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INTRODUCTION 

I 

The authority^f Shakespeare among men of supreme g^us does not diminish 
nor is it brought lo^a standstill by time. It grows. Familiarity with his work 
neither stales our delight in it not reduces our wonder at its variety; for our 
, amazement at the seventh performance of Hamlet is greater than it was at 
the fimt.* that if as it should be. The mind of a man of genius is not immth 
diately^ comprehended, but must be approached many times before its fullnett 
" is seen. We/»u^|Tasp the contents of a penny paper at one glance, but must 
look oUen into the writings of great men before we begin to understand all 
that they have to tell us. This is not to say that the contents of a work of 
genius are hiore obscure tl)^ the contents of a penny paper: it is to say that 
tlie contents of the penny paper are less than those of the work of genius. A 
hill is more easily surveyed than a mountain whoso entire height, indeed^ 
may never be Visible to us at any time or all the time. So it is with Shake- 
tpea^. .We dfomot take him in our stride, observing all his points after a 
swift look,* but must remain with him until we have learnt his, high features^ 
when we will be content to stay for ever in his company because of the mnlti^ 
tude of little pleasant comers m his work which are revealed to us only after 
much patient exploration. This man of genius reveals himself, as all men of 
genius (fo, in a succession of amazements, so that fais authority over our minds 
and lofe rises ^from respect to submission. Even when Ids head is hidden 
from ul by some wi^ of cloud, we are aware that there is more to be eeeflf: 
we are never deluded into the belief that we liave sedn aU that there is to se6< 
His«e(|dgd8, .£schylu 3 , Sophocles, Homer, Virgil, Plato, Boccaccio, Chaucer, 
f}ante, Fiabtlais, Cervantes, Milton, Balsac, Dostoevsky, Tolstoy, IbsSn, 
‘Sha^, Hatdy, and a hiindred others, may ha^ greater^comnmnd.over individuai 
"minds, bdt r^one of them has so much command over a multitudd of miitds} 
aiid eaj^' of tbeili is more liable than he is to be taken for granted' and fo 
d^rindle into obscurity. This matvd Can hardly be eEphined^ bnf 

i% IS* a]^p«Sent. Bi' the three centuries that have patted since ShaJtssapa|ka 
was'bcm* his i^ppeal to* the imagination of mankind has steadily'incnaiild, 
htor the r^ponse tb it been made without conlldered jud^^ntut, oljElfo 
delfbttate decision of the richest and the simplest minds, much ixu{aij^ 
and tome dbtraictkni. it^his: that Shakespeare, in toihe eatendifiaiy . 
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even inexplicable manner, nourishes the imagination anr*. exalts the spirit 
more generally and more lastingly than do any of hiSt equals. 

' He lias not come to his throne without having his right to it challenged. 
At intervals, a critic will assert that kc should give place to a more learned or 
profounder man tlian himself. He it char^^ with offences that cannot be 
denied. His mind is not so amply furnished with rich facts as the ninds of 
many of his equals, some of whom can take us to greater heights and depth., 
and distances thar he can. His work is often done in a careless fashion, and 
he is too unparticular about the materials he uses. There arw among his equals 
some who have a wider range of mind and emotion, and tfiey can take us on 
journeys of discovery which he never even'.attempted. Others were cmiginal 
as he never tried to be, and could not, perhaps, have been if he had tried. 
He adds little or nothing to the world's store of ideas. cA Du. win or an 
Emsteita may change the habits of mankind, but no one can cemtend that 
Shakespeare changed them. Each of his equals can claim a,qualii7 by .which 
they transcend him—a quality of learning, of form, of thought, of disc'^very'^ 
and we must admit that this is so; but when all admissions of his defects 
have been made that can be made, the judgment is tl»t his supremacy remaius: 
there is a lovetiness in his writing and a human immanence in aU his work 
which leaves him undeposablc. We return to his plays from studying the 
work of other men, convinced that here we shall find veritable men and women, 
richly lit up for recognition and respect. Aeschylus and Sophoclsj may astound 
oor minds with the awful sorrow of some tragic figure far more ovepvhelm^gly 
than Shakespeare, but we can touch the hand of Hamlet with greater a9Siir> 
ante and familiarity than we can touch the hand of Agamemnon, for we 
recognise the waywardness of a man in Hamlet, but can see only in Agamemnon 
the formality of a faitli about m<ui. The love of l^orneq fof*,Juliet stirs a 
personal emotion in us that is not stirred at all by the love of fu*' llehm. 
When Desdemona dies we are more moved than when Antigone diebj. Xefa 
claims comradely pity ffom us with greater certainty of, receiving it than 
(Edipus. Jocaata and Hecuba and Medea and Orestes and Haemon ar^ l%jiloQr 
tetee come to us, less as women and men than as cold pliantoms' crqatea ,^(^4 
doomed by dogma. For it is the whole point of the Ofeek drama^^tiia^ t|\e 
characters are made by ckcumstance to go in this way or in that, whe^as it is 
the whole point of the Shakespearean drama tha^ the action is deterspi^^ 
by the nature of the people themselves. The Greek tra^y is an. 
one, ordained by iiare^ponsible gods who use human hemga with indiference. 
Agamemnon propitiates Artemis by sacrificing his daughter Ipbigeqte. Qyt^- 
nestxa, hia wife, muidetfs him to avenge her deatli. Her soa,,Ore!^. mnrd^ 
her because she murdered his fother. And go the cycle qf ^ ^Eischylean dtema 
runs sound i the tragedy is create tbrougb. the caggii^ of the g94s, urho are 
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incapftW of Jove or csfe for tbtit oreatores and are tbemselvaa destitote of 
digaii]r. Ibaiafopm ior the v7aywaTd.4incalcuIable stuff of human .hfn^^ 

for th^ tragedies are not caused by the nature of mao lumselfy OreatoOvb 
compelled to slay his mot];]p^y Apollo. A son of Jove advises and urges him 
to commit matricide, and when the crime is committed, the Furies persecute 
Orates,'hut Apollo is not punished. '.£schylus leaves the gods unrebuked; 
Buriyides asks ^in questions about tlieir conduct; but neither of them 
presents a man in any other form than that ef a governed creature, destined 
by insensitive deities to the commision of unnatural crimes. 

* It -was inevitable that the Greeks sliouid fdrmalise their drama, not only 
because of the way and the place/in which it was performed, as a religioua 
rite celebrated in a temple during the festival of Dionysius, hut also because 
of this 4 oq;Mae of^he determination of tragic destiny by an outside authority.' 
A man luitii^ under compuMcm must betiave in a formal' manner. The steps* 
to tlie scaff^ are^ counted and directed: so many steps in no many seconds 
fronr th^cell lSo the rope. That is why, despite tlie difference of* their miilds, 
iEschylus and Sophocles and Euripides seem to be wearing the same clothes 
agd leave u^in precisely tlie same State of dispassion. The method is not free 
frmn the monotony of a mechanical operation, but at jts best it fills ns wftb 
the feeling that this sorrowful business lias nothing tff'do with us. Contact* 
is not established by v^Cschylus nor Sophocles, and it is only established I 3 y) 
Euripides whenehe violates the canon of the Greek law that the play shall be 
made*aftor §, strictly-defined pattern and shall be concerned more with action 
than with character, and not made a vehicle in which human feeling shall be 
carried. Somehow or oth^, in the judgment Of iEschylus and Sophocles, the 
incredij>le acts of the gods must be justified to men, and men must be made 
to believe that? however capricious and irresponsible and cruel and btoody» 
minded .,^6 gods' may be, the gods are in the right. But Euripides, who is 
common]^ regarded as a lesser man than either ^schylns or Sophocles*" 
Swinburne even called htm a “ botcher," a term which the classic dramatists 
would certainly have applied with sbmc warrant to Shakespeare—revolted 
agamst 'this niadune-made drama, and earned the derision of AristophaaiHi 
iAlsroducinig human feeling into his* work. He Claimed the right to eritidse' 
the gods. 'AcoMding to the Comic. Greek, in Tka ASschylus was' proud 
cf the fact that he had hever once sliown a woman in love—t^t li^eeiaoln of 
vuigaiit;^ any of his plays:— 

'1 never aUbw'd of your lewd Sriienoboeas ' 

Or filthy detestable FluadraS"*not 11 * 

indeed I ahotikl doubT if my* drama thfoof^umt 
% Exhibit m j^htexioe ol womaa in love 1 ’ > ' 
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No xnaiif however, can completely escape from the ijtual of hie thhe, and 
Euripides, like iEschylna and S(^hocles, presents ns ^ith nftn an/ women 
who move to their doom without volition of tbeh own. 


II 

• « 

And here we come on the great difference between^ the Greek and the 
Eluabetlian drama: tlie tiagcdy in the Greek plays is an arranged one in 
which the characters have no decisive part. Theirs but to do and die. But 
tlie tragedy in the Elizabethan plass comes straight fiom^the J^art.of the 
people themselves. Hamlet is Hamlet, not because a capricious god has com¬ 
pelled him to move to a tragic end, but because tlicre is a uniqiJb essence in' 
him which makes him incapable of behavmg in any ottier 'way than he 
does. He still has the human right to waver and to be wrong. He still can 
be doubtful about his purpose and slay Polonius in mistake for Claudius. He 
can hesitate and go forward, love and repulse Ophelia, twist and tum and 
offer to put his destiny, if it be his destiny, away from him. And ’because 
he can do these things, because he has the only soit of li^iertj- that is of any 
service to a man, the right to make a choice, he establishes gontact with us 
and makes us feel, as (Edipus and Orestes do not make us f^, th^t we 
share life with him. The Elizabethans derived their strength from the ^(lassie 
traditions, but they did not tamely submit to them. They took what they 
wanted,.and bent it to their own needs and desires. Marlowe and. Ben 
Jonson kept closer to the formal classic manner than Shakespeare did, but all 
of them had that wayward English quality which made it iiHxXMsible^^r them 
to regard a man as without /nastery of himself, ^liakespeare broke all the 
laws. He cared so littie for action, in cmnparison 'with character, that he 
made very slight efikxrt to keep his plots in a plausible condition. An^ old 
{dot would serve for, his purpose, even one so puerile as that of The Msrchan^ 
of Venice. He was not interested in macbmery, bui: in people, and he could 
Itrimr to the wcMrks of bis^plays creaking and groaning without a shudder cuoiiiag 
down ]us ^pine. He did not begin to write a play thinking of a fonnuhtfy, 
nor did he attempt to prove an argument: he xteitberL made his ptiopie do 
this nor that because religion or doctrine said they must do it, nor did he 
make them do this of that because be was anatiousato prove a pqint his 
own. He created hisr people and then he let theoi go their way. There 
are no cages in the Shakfeopearemi plays, nor are there any fetters. Macbeth 
seems to be a doomed mao, but he has< to chOosai>> Even while 
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he is deUherating on <tlie murder of Duncan he asserts that ** tve still ha^ 
judging here!'' He ^ 9 

no sfpur 

To prick sides of mrt intent, but only 
Vaulting ambition. 

■ • 

« 

Whejn the witcAes announce the increase of honours he is to reeei^, 
Banquo reminds him that these may not Ve the decisions of a beneficent 
deity but the temptations of a malignant one. 

And oftentimes to* win us to our harm, 

The instruments of darkness tell us truths;* 

V^in us with honest trifles, to betray’s. 

In deepest consequence. 

These honours that the witches prophesy will come to him if he decides to do 
evil deeds, but he is not compelled to do them: he can refuse, and for a while 
^oes refusef to do them. The evil choice is definitely made only after he has 
suffered the chastisement of his wife's valorous tongue; and even then he 
still has time to hesitate and withdraw. *' The fault, d^ Brutus," Cassius teUS 
his comrade (and itds a sign of Shakespeate’s deep discernment tliat the speech 
IS given to Cassius):— 

The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars. 

But in ourselves, that we are underlings, 

• 

and plainly is this truth revealed in the life of Cassius himself, for his antipathy 
to Csss^p is manifestly mean m motive, and his downfall comes about because 
he has siot the strength of charactm* to nse to the level of his own abilities, 
but tets himself be gov^ed and directed by Brutus, a man of inferior intellect; 
but highm character. All the misfortune ^at comes upon Brutus and Cassius, 
after the murder of Caesar, is directly attributable to the misjudgment ci 
.Brutes, who, against the advice of Cassius^ permitted Mark Antony to live 
and address the Roman mob from the pulpit in the* Rorum. It was Brutus 
again who insisted on marching to Philippi when Cassias, an aiblat soldier, 
urged that:-— • 


'Its better that the enemy seek us: 

So shall he waste his means, weary hA soldiers, 
Doing himself otfence; whilst we, lying still, 
Ag 6 Itttt <4 rest; defence, and nimbleness. 



xiv 


INTRODUCTION 


‘Ihere are many inbtances oi similar import throughoi}t the plays, anctd they 
inark the capital difference betiyeen the Athenians |nd theP EUz£|,|bethaxi 8 . 
Tha gods of the Greeks were wilful and unjust and irresponsible and cruel and 
greedy and lascivious. ** Why, Zeui;, himself," s^^ Mr. hawes Dickinson in 
bis book, The Greek View of Life, " is as capricious as the rest I Because Thetis 
comes winning to him about an insult put upon Achilles, he interferes to 
cjuuigo the whole course of the war, and that, too, by means fef a l3dng dr^ani 
Even his own direct decrees he hardly be induced to observe. His smk, 
Sarpedon, for example, who is ' hited,' as he says himself, tV) he is yet at 
the last moment in lialf a mind to save alive! How is sgch division possible 
in tlie will of the supreme god ? " There is more of the " mutable, rank» 
scented many " among the Olympians than among their creatures. The gods 
are without rectitude and men arc without decision. (ii|^pu%«c|nnot cry 
aloud, as Hamlet cried, " 'Sblood. do you thmk that 1 am easier to be*played 
on than a pipe ? Call me what instiument you will, tliough you tan fret me* 
you cannot play upon me." Orestes, bewildered by events, chnnot aay, as 
Banquo in his bewilderment said, " In the great hand of God I stand," and 
feel assured tliat God is just. The Greek tragedy is the tragedy o£ impotenc^ 
but the Elizabethan tragedy is the tragedy of power. CEdipus and Orestes 
cannot choose, but Hmxilet and Macbeth can. It is this quahty in Shake' 
speare which brings him nearer to our love and understanding than we can 
ever be brought to tlie Greeks. Medea, " sullen-eyed and full ^ hate," ceases 
to be ciedible to us when she destroys her children in order that she jnsiy avenge 
herself on Jason. She establishes contact with us when she falls into tlie divine 
rage of jealousy, but passes beyond our comprelienskm when she murders her 
babies. Either slie is mad, in which event she is pitiable, or she is wicked, 
m whicli event she is insufferable. The sight oi her flying off Co heaven m a 
gilded coach outrages our sense of decency as mucli as her aif le out#^ges our 
sense of humanity. Lady Mqpbeth imnains witliui the hundui for 

the whole of the time that Shak^.speare admits us to ker company, but Medea 
goes out of it jsimost at the mom<mt we catcli sight of her. ' , 


III 

t 

And just os Shakespeare differs from the Greek in his sente of pod's 
justice and Man’s Will to choose, so he diffem from nearly all his eqjmls m his 
sensitiveness to human presence. Cervantes created t a great human figure 
in Don Quixote. ,Nb one who has come under the e|yeU of that master can 
easily dilute the daim o| those who^MSWct.tfaat'rtto Spaniard sutpiissed the 
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Englidiiaaii making man. TkeU num. at all ovantit, was after the diniM 
pattsfn.' ,We used no^^now argue thi; pom^ fen: it is unmguatle. Tbs lean 
knight takes leave of his senses and possession of onr love siiliolfcatteloaslyt^ 
There he stands, undeniably high in ^psbmation of mankind, tecognSsalde 
by all, of whatever be ouT nation, as a human creature. But we may dopht 
whet^* pervantes had control over so much oi humanity as Sfaaksqwaee 
had. When our Englishman’s name comes into our thoughts, we ^immediately 
snmnion up a variety of men and women of .such a richness of diaradier >ds. 
no other author,i,caUs to our mind. We have already noted the ubifotmity of 
•the doomed creatures of the Greeks. Boccaccio makes‘^la aware of singiikir 
circumstances and ingenious stones, but hardly makes us aware of particular 
persons. We catch in Chaucer much of the Shakeqiearean variety of men and 
womenfcaiyk '*ve may fairly assert that the Elisabethan was the< son 

of the fourteenth-century poet, but we cannot feel the familiarity with the 
Canterbury Pilgrims that we feel with Sliakespeare's people* And this is not 
because ^hake^eare writes in an English tliat is more easily understood by us 
than the English of Chaucer, nor is it because the pla}^ are so much a part ol 
our intellectsial life that we cannot hope to escape from knowing Shakespeare'S 
people at least on noddmg terms. It is definitely because we find more of 
ourselves in this man's work than we find in the work of any one else*. Why 
are Shakespeare's plays more familiar to us than Chaucer's poems ? Cbauosr 
was a great mar and his language, with a little trouble taken over it, is under* 
^taiuh^blc'' enough. Much of Shakespeare’s language is in the way of being 
hard to understand, and will in time be as difficult, perhaps, to our descendants 
as Chaucer's already is to us. Tlie truth surely is that our familiaiiiy vrith 
Shakcfapearo's people is not due to the fact that we have seen his plays many 
limes performed, but tliat the plays luLve been many times performed because 
his peoplf: are able to compel us to be familiar with them. We have not 
selected Shake.speare for a position of favour in our affections put of caprice, 
He was not, in fact, appointed by us to that position at all, but took to it by 
his own inerit. We yielded the position to him because it could not pofdbly 
be denied to him. His plays are more familiar to us than the poems of 
•Chaucer because they des^e to be more f.uniliar. In the final judgmtbt 
mankind, there is iio room for favouritism: there can only be inexorable 
justice. A man, in these judgments, cannot be put in a place which' does' ndt^ 
belong tu him; he must go to the place which is his. Explain It how iktf 
may, Shakespeare remains for most of us the man who fully understandh tuiUi 
displays th^ variety of life- He sees much and sees far, and, like all wtipf hfitr 
much and see far, he accepts the facts of our existence'Witili 'courage and for* 
bearance. Perhaps it is the npgular sanity of him that stire us moat. Of 
maybe the good-natured |o]eranee wh%which he xe^fda 4 i|iniaa aptivitMeu 
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HerolB a fat rascal called FalstaS« a greedy, pot-valiant and timorous rogue, 
who ougtit to be dapped ia jail, ^d yqt we love the fellow 1 4t is easy to 
say why we love him, but we do. And there is a wisdom in him that sh^es 
us out of our self-sufficiency when we^compare ourwirtues with his vices. What 
a speech was that which he address^ to Justice Sl&Uow when they were dis- 
courring together on the qualities desirable in a'soldiw; **Care J-fOf the 
limb, the tbewes, the stature, bulk and big assemUanoe of a man ? Give'rpe 
the spirit, Master Shallow.” ^^ghen we hear those \^rds rolling off the tongue 
of the drunken knight, we feel that this is tire wisdmn 04 a«man who has a 
dftim on our respect even when he seeks to deny it hjpiself. Again, when 
Bottom, after his amaging adventuies, talks of w^t befell him in the magic 
wood, he is suddenly drawn, for a moment, out of the state of a bewildered 
workman into the state of a man wh( > has been exalted. harg^luu^ a most 
ram vision. I have had a dream, past the wit of man to say what dt was: 
man is but an ass, if he go about to expound this dream. MetHought I was 
—there is no man can tell what. Methought 1 was—and metilough^l had— 
but twag is but a patched fool, if lie will offer to say what methought 1 had. 
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man hath not seen, lean’s hand is 
not able to taste, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to rcpoit, what tily 
dream was.” The play is a moonshine piece, and, as plays go, it is lU-contrived 
and, perhaps, silly, but it is full of lovely words and hficps men in the 
semblance of men even when they seem to be asses. ^ 

Lovely words I Think of the exquisite phrases that are so *pr«tfusely 
scattered through these thirty-seven plays. When Bas&anio tells Antonio 
of I^rtia’s beauty, this description of her hair drops almost casually from his 
lips 

and her sunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden deece. 

How beautifully the words fun together, how lieipitifuUy do they picture 
Portia's fair hair I Them lovely sentences seem to fall off Shakespeare's pen 
almost without his knowledge, so easily do they come to him. He begins that 
little comedy, Twelfth ^ight, with rich lines that a thriftier and less^ 
ridily-endowed poet would have kept for his principal ^cene^throws* these* 
gems into the <^>ening speetdi of the play as if late-comers were unknown in 
the theatre, but throws them there, not because lie is unskilful in work, 
but because he can afford to be profuse. There are plenty morq, where these 
cgi^ from:*— ^ 

If mii& be the food of love, play on. 

Give me excess of it; that, surfeiting,* 

The appetite may sicj|^ not digr"' 
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That stqLin again ;~^it had a dying fall; 

O, it eagle o'er my ear lihe ^ sweet south. 

That breathes upon a bank of vkriets^ 

Stealing ai^ living odoor4i 

a 

Or tutn ijp the last scene ift Antony at^ Citopa/re-^perliaps of all the world** 
lo)fe'plays the greatest—and listen unmoved if you can while Cleopatra ps**, 
pares lierself for her death. When she describe her dead lover to DolabeUt^ 
what majesty is^n Jier words:— 

His legs besirid the ocean: his rear’d arm 
Crested the world: his voice was propertied, 

, As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends; 

Buf when he meant to quail and shake the orb, , 

He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 

•Tbel’e was no winter in't; an autumn 'twos 
That grew the more by reaping: bis delights 
Were dolpliin-like; they show'd his back above 
The element they liv'd in; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and cioAvnets; realms and islands were 
plates dropp'd from his pocket. . . . 

Think you there was or might be sudi a man 
As this I dream'd of ? 

With what a gesture of'nobility this queen dies. 

Give me my robe, put on my crown; I have 

immortal longings in me. '' ' ' 

i 

Troilus speaks his love to Cressida in lines that are nearly the richest in all 
the poetry of love 

We two, that with so many thousand sighs 
Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With the rude Inevity and discharge of one. 

Injurious time now, with a robber*s haste, 

Crams^his rich thievery up^ he knows not how; 

As many farewdls as be stairs in heaven. 

With distiiTct bceatih and conirign'd kisses to them, > 

He fumbles up into a loose adieu; ^ 

And scants qs mth a single famish'd kiss. 

Distasted wteh the salt oi broken tears. 
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The plays are full of great lines like tiiose, lines ip vrhidi the lAa^itnde 
of a great mind has overflowed in f aseless bonnty. Hovi onfaltdiingly lAie words 
in* this familiar line from Macbeth go together: " * Aroint thee, witch ! * the 
rump-fed ronyon cries." One has only to alter tli^ rump-fed ronyon's words 
a trifle to see how absolutely right S^kespeare’s words are. " * Begone, old 
witch! " the rump-fed ronyon cries,” is a feeble' rendering of " * Aroint tliefc, 
witch i " ’ And here's another familiar passage from the safhe play, thefgrent 
lufes' epokea by Macbeth after Ae lias murdered Duncan 

• r 

No ; this my hand wil# ratlier 
The multitudinous seas incarnadine. 

Making the green one red. 

Observe huw the long, polysyUabic words range magniflcently down their 
line, and then are succeeded by the sharp monosyllables ^)iat sound like the 
cradc of a rifle. This is magic t None but a supreme lord of language could 
have used words with such certainty, such undeviating rightness as Shake* 
speare uses Ms. Are not the very accents of finality in this speech spok^ 
by Don Pedro in the penultimate scene of Mitch Ado About Nothing :— 

Good morrow, masters ; put your torches oiff: 

The wolves have prey'd ; and look, tlxe gcntlw day, , 

Before the wheels of Phoebus, round about i 
Dapples the drowsy east with spots of grey. 

And what richer, what exacter, speech could have been said over tlif* body 
of Hamlet than that of Horatio:— " 

4 . ) Now cracks a noble heart. Good-ni^ht, Sweet priuc^ 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest. 


IV 

His work is as varied in character and quality as hfe^pcople. If farce and 
rough-aod-tumble comedy is required of him, he'll supply it with The Comedy 
ef Errors and The Merry Wiues of Windsor, If more rgfined coMedy is demuided 
of him, he'U give yoti^if s You Like It, or, if the best sent of comedy is your 
demand. Twelfth Night. Historical plays ? A whole group of thmn. Jragedies ? 
Half a dosen* any <me oi .which woMd have madc^ls wdrld raputatioa lor a 




INTRO] 




130N'‘ 


>{«r 


dmmatist. Melodramas } Why, here’s The Merchant of Vmiee, JJapt tragedies ? 
You can have ydhr dioife of Antony and Cleo^Ura or Romeo and Jtdiet, Fairy 
plays, fantastic pieces, bitter plays—they are all in this volmne for yp^ fW 
choose. Do you want a pjay* about war that might have been written by a 
mo<lbni dramatist cm the European War of 1914-1918 ? You’ll find it in 
, Troilus and Cressidot so apt to our own tunes that it contains a passage that 
mi^ht, have been ^applied to the Coalition Government which fell unwept* 
unhonomred, and unsung m 1922:—>• . • 

e « 


O madness of discourse, 

Thai^t cause sets up with and a^inst itself! 
Bi-fold authority! where reason can revolt * 
Wi^iout perdition, and loss assume all reason 
Without revolt. 


If you would liave an account of the horrors of war, as they mi^t be set 
out by a pacifist, you will find it in the mouth of Heuiy the Fifth, for he 
w%;s the mo^ various of men, able to satisfy the needs and tastes of all sorts 
of people. 

His life was a short, but very full and busy one. He died when ho was 
fifty-two years d! age. His working life could hardly have been* more than 
twenty yepxs, bet in that time he wrote, or had a hand in writing, thirty- 
seven p]^^ as well as several books of poems. In addition td this writing, 
he took a principal part in the management of a theatre, and oocasionally 
acted in a play, and took his share in tlie social meetings Of his time. What 
industQr he had, to be able to wnte nearly two plays every year, while busily 
employed m othfr matters I And what plays t He hved in a great ttmel' 
Cervant6{^Svas his contemporary—^they died within ten days of eadi othen 
Milton was a lad of seven when Shakespeare died. Six 3^ars after our poet 
was.buriec^ in Stratford, Mohdre was bom in France. *Greatness walked often 
in those da3ra, and.genius freely flowered m England, France, at^d ^pain. It 
is our pride that the very accents of humanity were most truly r^ated 
^ m thevheart of this great countryman of diirs who was bom in a bmdll 
o^tmnunity and returned to it to die. We do no£ know in what agony 
of mind he qient his final years, but we do know that he recovered Iiis 
benignity* bdore his* death. If he expressed a disgust with mankind in, 
Ttmm* of jUfftem, he did not let it be his last word. In a great and 
Ip^^yepeace, he left us '?he Tempest. It has semed to me at times'that 
Shakespeare felt that liis imagination ... his delate Ariel , , . was 
forsaking and that he would never be able to writ? again. With udmt 
gdigflity he broke the wand^of Prospero. 
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INTRODUCTION 


Why, that's my dainty Ariel: 1 shall miss thee^” 

o 

With a 'vmve of his wand he had 


bcdimm'd 

The noontide sun, call'd forth the mutmous winds, 
And 'twixt the green sea and the azured vanli 
Set roaring war: tc the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt: the strong-based promontory 
Have I made shake: and by the spurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar: graves, at my command, 

Have waked their sleepers, oped, and let then^ forth 
By my so potent art. 


But the dainty Ariel had begged for release, and he could keep her 910 longer. 

But tliis rough magic 

I here abjure; and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music,—^wluch even now 1 do,-— 

To work mine end upon their senses, that 
This airy charm is for. I’ll break my staff. 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth, 

And deeper than did ever plummet sound 
I’ll drown my book. 

I 

'That is a noble farewell to the world he had so greatly ennclied« He made 
Tempest for a final gift to mankind, and then, peacefully without 
complaint, broke liis staff and dit^. 


June, 1913. 



BIOGRAPHfCAL INTRODUCTION. 


Tkbrb is no name in the world of literature like the nand of William Shakbbpbaul Honei 
fxcoke as a suddenedavn through the darkness of the earlier ages, and sang the grandest of 
heroic songs* Dante, w^n the gods of Homer were no more, towered up, (woud wd solUaijt^ 
with his sim and solenm dreams, his fierce hate, and bis majestic love. Milton <meoed the Mtes 
cf death, of heaven, and of hell, and saw visions such as no man ever saw braKe or will see 
again. But Homer, Dante, and Milton do not live in our heart of hearts,,*do not twine round 
bur i^Bectjaas,^ not aUlsfy our souls as Shakbspearb does. Here and there we magr find 
touches m nlore daring sublimity, passages more steeped in learning, lines more instfaiet with 
abstract thoughl;; but die greatest and inter{Reter of human nature, the poet of the widest 
Empathies, of the motg delicate perceptions, of the profoundestknowled^of mankind, a greater 
sculptof tl^ Phidias, a truer pauiter than ^phael, came into the world at the pleasant town of 
Stxword-upan*Avon in Ajnil, 1564. 

He lived fifty«two yean, he wrote thirty-seven plays and some nuscellaneous poems, be ww 
bilped in the tdhrn in which he was bom, and his name has ever since filled the wotM. His 
works are now one of the luxuries of life, ft would be difficult to conceive of ourselves as still 
unacquainted with Hamlet, and Macbeth, and Lear, and Othello. The realms of fem^ would 
amiear uninhabited if Sbake^xare’s creations were withdrawn frcnn them. Men are fwoudci 
m the earth on whfch they livej and of themselves, because he was one ot thdc fellow^meu* 
Coleridge ^Icd hup the “ mynad«niinded; ” and well he nught, for there was no mood or 
phase qf mind whicm he did not realise. The most absolute courage, the moM fierket manlinesi 
were not less usbecent in him than the most winning gentleness, tne most esuprate tmdenesa,' 
The exuberance of his art is only equalled by the pramoodness of his pathos. Asamofalteuiher 
he takes precedence of all other uninaifired writers. Vice never looks so odious, nor crime so 
execnihk* as when placed under the burning light of his indignation: the simpl^ virtue, the 
humbldiit efibit to dp good, never shine so feir as when breathra upon by him. 

The endless mtflupUcation of editions of Shakespeare is the natural consequence of the efieet 
he producesiand the omefits be confers. These benefits were felt hi his lifetune, and have been 
ackcowIed|^ at alUtimes since with an ever-inaeasing enthusiasm. It is a mistake to anj^nae^ 
as some wnters have done, that Shakesp^e was at any period little read or l%htly estimated. 
No doubt, as education and hsEbits of reading came to be more widely diffiised, the demand for 
his worics infeeosed; hut among those who did read, in the latter half of the sixteenth centuiy 
and downwards, Sh^espeare was from the first and continuously felt to be a new power and a 
new delight. All his most distinguished contemporaries resided him with love ana admiration. 
His plgys speedily attained the highmt fitvour at CoUH 1 Queen Elisabeth and her suocettor 
tunes openly declared their prefemce fbr them. When Sfeakespeare died, Chftrlea L was 
l^oe or Wues and Milton was a child. One of the fevourite amusements of tiie prinpe was to 



j|liI(oa,‘end Pope eaufe after Diyden, and in the day and generation S both S h a he s p ei i yls stnr * 
worshipped 17 none man than oy the antfaoit the '*Reliih>'lMia<*ind'> 

Intheyenr xf^ uriyddn seven feao el Shalae^eaie*8 death, accmqfieteeditiaoof hfeifegMi 
,iwitn ngiiowiivdcMHOMicmtohia theEarlaof PembMkeandHoiMganeqr* 

, k ijttn Uke tij^firnt^nriM hMSHAtniA in ifijni a^thlid hpifitisi |i^ilaHed*witil' 

tit MB 
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appeared at least once every ten years a fresh edition, Ararag othris may be named Rowe's in 

1709, Pope’s in 17251 Theobald’s in ’***■' -■“-s- 

Tohnaon’i ' ' .. 

theie^ve £»eea editipos and editors mtbor t numlnv. B^hpiiiigi with Boyd^ in xto, who 
was followed by Chalmers, Bowdler, and Boswell, we eome down to Singer, Cmnpbdl, Knight, 
B. Cornwall, GolUer, Ifolhwell, Dyce, Staunton and Clark, Glover su^ Wmht, be^es 
American and German editors of various degrees of eminence. Slyikespeare^ fiime has 
broadened, and his genius has been more universally felt as centuries have rolled on, ^t Cie 
took hu place among England’s foremost poets even in his own lifetime, and there never has 
been a period' when that p see was formtt^ by his countrymen. 

Whilst Shakespeare’s mind thus endures, and its creations area portion of our hltelleetual pos- 
seBsioM ever present to odr daily thoughts,'—Shakespeare, the lndiv{!dual man,—Shakespeare 
*'iti his habit as he lived,” seems destined to remain little more than a mmtnis umSra. It is 
little more than two hundred and fifty years since he died; we have full biomphies of many 
Who lived centuries before him; but all that we know definitely concerning tne details of his 
life can be stated in a few lines. No private letfet of his writing, no record of >.L ronvetsation, 
adareely any authentic personal reminiscence of him by contemporaries remain. Laborious 
enthuausts, who have raked up every possible scrap of information, have been delighted to 
frir^ an inch of feet with acres of conjecture,” many of which are self<evidently fiilse. Most 
men who have written so mudr have furnished some clue to themselves in the^ ow^ writing, 
but Shakespeare is the least ^otistical of all |^t thinkers. In creating others he forgot 
himself. His mind appears to us in his works In isolation from his person. He suppresses 
individual consciousness that he may the better bring before us the broad featu'tes of univeml 
humanity. In his sonnets alone, iraich were written for the most part when he was a yronr^ 
man, we are able to find some slight indications of personal history or fimKngs, hut these ate 
meagre and unrertain. We discover occasional touches of sadness, occasional intimations 
that nis state or way of life was not what he could have wished; but we also find in them a 
wondorfiil delight in the strenrth of friendship, and a noble scorn of all be 'e desires and un¬ 
worthy deeds. We trace, on the whole, a modest, efieerful, and contented spirit, little &.TeCted 
fay the outward show of things, but prone to dwell upon their inward and essentUd virtues. 

Like all truly great men, Shak^peare was more disposed to use and enji^ his eiwn powers 
than to think of tumiim them to worldly account. He was unvexed by any cravmg after success, 
setting ^baUy no hi^ value on what is familiarly understood by success. It seetns exiremdy 
likely, as Guizot has wdll remarked, thnt he ** retained, even at tne end of 1 ^ career, s^me R- 
mains of ingenuous ignoia *oe of the marvellous riches which he scattered ^ lavhMy in every 
diieetion.” Yet them wem moments when a presage of immortality stirRd witliin Imn, and he 
knew that he uttered truth when he wrote— ' ' 


NotmarUeiwr die gilded menuoMiits * 

Of pnnees absll outlm Uita powctiol rhyme t" 

oragfui^ 

Year meilnaunt ifaall be imr gende verse, 

Whidh eyes set yet eronlea wen e’er-read; 

, Aw* loniiaesteDeyoiirbeiivahallielMMtse, 

when ell the breetaers of this world eve dead 1 
You stBl shall five,—sitoh virtae hu my pen,— 
where breath saget br uthu e r e o In dm mouths of men.” 

Is 

' Lafge books professing tef he bfogn^iss of ShakeapeaR have been srritteaf btttifnwsfiiBnifo 
them dim fieemmeir wheat, we duul mid that the fedttihrisiti hdiger jfteportkni totheiattmtiimr 
AdalalPg sack was to his bread. Qteesmw has laii^lM^ iter whsiri»frlmR tcM that tfodfeM 
RiesR sros bora at Sttatfiwd-on-Avon, that he married aim had childten them, tW ike#cn^ te 
Lqodeo when he sms tdreoty-tbiee or tweafy^oor yUR of <dgSf ^ keddiM m actor and 

wrote plays, that he rabuned to StfstfiMrd woen he iMs apfmadting'fte age of iyiyt''RddSd 
them tW ev three yean, made faia sriU, M,'«ad Mid dB 

witodainiy. .Ony lyinait petteps» 

\ ^ A 

• V w 
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_diwpaeBiBdig,tiiatt*ti!tty'aiK veua after his death, that gictt cItU w actnmanhedi 

diniiled ^oi^liaMi into hostile ActK^^aettipg fiydlyqgdnati <i uiMi^>jwd gtwtf 

ttiny Cmdio^ ahd nooorir * ^uu.* 


aosr setting fiundty imnst) famun amdt 
Shake^eare belon^^ to* piomMian 
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oor poet’s ttome a^ld he spdlei4 ati lather, as to what the nane leidly walk IIIW PMH 
wtatten Chadcsper, Shaipere, Shokspeve, Shakespeae, Shaheaiwyiie, Scbakespe^ SehodciM 
Shadcapeare, S^spearef aito Shakespeare ; not do these vanations exhauat dto list. i MwoRp 
stood out forShakspeaie, and was followed ly Steevens, Drake, De Quinoepr, Guizot, and^^ben. 
Knsht adopted Shakspece, but was not successful u making that spellim dotoIm. S^e, 
P«>pe, Theobald, Hanmer, Dr. Johnson, Haalht, Dyee, Halhwell, and thl Qunbndge editott 
prefeiredsSh^speare^ at once the most correct and most euphonious orthqgzaphy. In the 
^Wit’s Tfeasury’’ of Precis Meres, published in 1598, it is written—” As Plautus and SencM 
me tccoNinted llte best Ibr tni^y and comedy among the Latins, so S»iatsptan,mmg m 
Enelisb, is the matt encdlent in both kinds for the st^.** The patent of Tamm L, ytpo^ 
Westminster, loffi May, ttoj, in ftvout of the idaytfa aeting at the Glohai is bended 

FtOf/k^ef WiUi0lmd Ska^u^auv^ tialiis; and the same mlling oecoiaia anw 
Stratford documents referring to his purchase of New Place. In an iadentuce' executed ^ ^ 
pc»t himself In 16 I 3 ( he is de^ibed as “ William Sktthespean of Stiatford-upra-Ai^» in 
eountie of Warwick, genUeman.” In the dedication to the ” Venus and Ad^” a^ ^ 


nature is William and the name is so spelt in the succertve edjtj eMff ttb 

phtysi in Ben JohsoAveftes wider the portrait in these editions, in nearly ail the pwjwpwttam 
separately in his li^tthae, and in almoat every work in which it ocean before end quripg^ (w 
seventeenth *centuiy. It may be that Shakespeare tnm^ did not adopt a nmfom lande d 
omflnCT hia siAilkttiM luftifk waa nn Mntynnman itilnv in hu time. ConcemillS SUEnatUteS tO OIS 


persona} ftiends. 

Shalbspefttd’a birthday is nooertsia. He nras baptised, as the jPorish Register instrueti^ mi 
the idtb Anrt, 1 but there is nothing to prove on what day he was bom. Hi* twoijeas^ 
commonly jQi^neil for fixing on the 23rd April are both u n sat iswe tory. The fiistis, tnat^miat 
time hapUtafoTlowtd qui^ly on birth, and that, althou^ the second day after n^ W ^ 
soon, it is not likely that it was delayed after the think j 5 at this is mere guess-work i «nd ^ 
second reason is still weaker. It is this,—that as Ids moiMiinentiU inscription twotos that be 
««<■m>ar nn iiw. dnv of his death. 2ird Anril. 1616. he must have bden bom da 


seeoTO reasrm is stul v 
was in ^ fifre-third y< 
er 2m April, i 
jlay ui i6t& Kit the 
the premmptimi on tbi 
socmer. Ine error, Ik 
D aj^ is vmy innoo^ 


n in hkfi^-thiid year on the day of his death, 23td April, 1616, he must have bden bom^ 
2314 April, 1564, seeing t&d: hja fifty-Oiiid year could not commence st^r than thrt 
vuiifitS. there u nothing to indkato that the day of bis death was fais hmhday; and 


r in <oto. J>ui were u oowidk im/ 

I prenunptimi on the whole matter b that he was perborn on tH* 23rd Apnl, hm 
mer. iC error, however, if it be ode, whidi has p^xiltf ^ fixdft on the 23rdj St. Georgew 
y, is vwy innoo^ and it Is better peinaps not to disturb ft. , , .. % 

John Sbdcespeaie, the poet’s fiither, was a burgess of Stniforf J but h» puisuit or edlW^yj 
itber mattm cf^ht •tte old t^rmiider A»hi*y wbe was a hutchm { wMltt the 


another matter of doubt *The old chrqpider AJIi(hm^ wyshe wa 
aothentie opinBlfi seems to be that he wsa a woo l aw s lry yp | 
saibiiM as in some sort a buuber or gnuder, tinee hawowd no 1 
poias m his trade. He stood, at aft events, hi good estfanation; 

nMn, and htfid some fonm properre, wldtmlM had unenlted m 


r. He may have 
t rear sheep for the 
dm Corporatioa fb 

bfotSer 
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beeonM meihtr of Shak$spear «: ** how august a title/’ says D^Quincey, ”fo the levcrenee 
of juBhite generations, and of oentuiiesbeyond the vision of pcoph^ I” Sfoe boveila husband 

S llfat children, four sons and four daughrera The two first were clai%hters, Jone or Joan, and 
srgaret; the third was IVilUam ; then followed Gilbert^ another jMn, Anne, Rimatd, and 
Ednumd, who was bom in 1580, and was tl erefore sixteen yc^ younger than William.^ With 
the exoepdon of the second ^oan, all the poet’s sistendied in childhood; but his brothers attsioed 
to mature age. ^ 

William, being the eldest son, and bom when his father’s fortunes wemin the swumdlmt, WtS 
no doubt looked carefully after. The year of his birth was one of terror ukd of woe in St^tfoad; 
for the dague which desolated London in 1563, and still continued there, spread over other 
parts of England in 1564, and the red cross was seen on many a door in quiet country towns, 
and was nowhere more eJariringly frequent than in Stratford. But, Icntudately for mankind, 
the plague spared the house ot Snakespmre. He lay, like Horace— 

“Saeia 

Laaroqae^Uataque myrtot 

Non HR« I>ti> aninuMUs infans.' , 

Thi^ show the room still in which he was born,—a 1 w*roofed, antique apartment, but yet pos* 
sessmg an air of comfort, the walls i>f which are, in the words of Washington Irving, *’ covered 
with names and inscriptions in every language, {nlgrims of all nations, ranks, ana'*oiiditions, 
from the prince to the pea^t; and present a simple but striking instance of the spontaneous and 
universal hconage of mankind to the great poet of nature.” 

And when, in happy boyhood, he opened his eyes upon the world, and wandered out into 
scenes that surroundeo his home, he found them not only full of romantic beauty, but ennobm 
1 ^ old associations and poeticid traditions. The immediate neighbourhood of Stratford is 
undulating and varied, with a (^uresque variety of hill and dkle, wood and meadowlapd, 
through which the Avon flows in silver unks. was that river to the young poet—dear no 

doubt it was to every boy in Stratford; but thoughts came to Shakespear'* by its green book 
destined to shine as long as its waters run:— * 


'* Thou ■oft-flowtna Avon, by thy silver stresm 
Of things more tiuut mortal sweet Shakespean would dream.'* 

He had *'an eye for all he saw.” Under the hedgerow, through the mei^ows,>mi the 
uplands, and in the beautiful bosom of the country, he noted every weed and wildflowev. In 
alter years, when buried in the heart of London, he could see, when he listed. 


or. 


or else. 


" The winking Mary-twds 
To ope their golden eyes; ** 

4 


—- *<Dafibdib 

That opme before the swallow dares, and tato 
The winds of I .arch mth beauty; violets dim, 
sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes 
Or CythetusfS breath.*' 



In the dingiest room, darkened 1:^ a city's smoke,'he could return at Mrill to the umbrageous oaks 
and elms beneath whose shadows he htm so often lain, and warble, ks Kd a]d,>-r 


** Voder the greenwood tree 
loves BO lie with me. 


f 
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And tune hU awny dttiMf 
# ITdao tko Aivcot bira*i noCCa 
JCtome hitber, come hither, liaZemfliev| 
HenthaUhawe 
NoeBBmy 

Bnt wifter and mush weadnr.l ” 

•. * 


When he eictended his tambles to prealer distance th^ led him to some gmnd old enitle. or 
•fiutdoiu faattle-field, or stateljr eccle&tical edifice, inspiruig axespectfiil mvemnoe not ofitanaMid 
wi^ awe. He was tUblve yean old when Elisabeth made her mlebtated visit to the J^l^ 
Lei^dr at Kenilworth. The series of princely entertainments with which the aspiridg ooartier 
welcomed his fonrpmgn attracted the whole sonoundii^ dfstrict, and no doubt Sttatfi^ which 
was only a fisw mi]esi^j»sent its entire population to testify their admuatiim and loj^fy. It is 
more than probable dut S^Mthespeare was one of the spectators, and that his inuguwtpon may 
have been Ome fiir the first time fired with a love of gorgeous spectacle, and hU the " pride, 
p(»^ wad oiretdnstanoe ” of that great pageantry. 

‘]wre was age^ grammar or free sdool at Stratford in Shaken)eaie*$ time. It bad been 
fixmded in the gclgn of Henry VL, and had been patronized by Edward IV. We may take 
' k foi granted that the phet attended that schod, since he certainly lived ah Stiaitfiifd till after 
hia mariiaee, aqd ^cre is no trace of his ever having been at any other aeminatr. The edi^ 
tito whkm the sdiool aflfoided was not solely rudiraental, but estended to the classical 
languages. .The more advanced scholars were afibrded an r^portunify of becomingfiuniliar 
wiu surii mtbors as Terence, Sallust, Qoero, Plhfy, Horace, and How many yean 

Shakenieare attended this school we do not know, nor what figure ho made at it. But we do 
kn<{w that be bid a quick and ready wit, a keen perception, and an admiiriUe fiiculty in the 
aeq^tion of knowledge. Admitting, therefore, as some have surmised, that all his scfaoolii^ 
todk place between his rigbth and bis sixteenth years, that was time enough for a youth of hu 
eapaaty to ocoahre a large if not a profound stock of learning. Shakeqreare’s first poefas> the 
*'Venus and Adonis,^ tbai**Lucrece,” and the " Passionate Pilgrim** evince ataong claashad 
jp^ilections; and no one could have w.itten them who bad not drunk at the fountain of the 
Cheek igid lAtin aulnors. His plays are full of dasaical allusions aird illuatrationai ** Troilus 
andCimoida” possesses Homeric touches; ^'Coridanus** and "JuliusOesar’* have all the 
fire d[ die grandest of the Roman poets, btstoriBOs, and orators; *'Love*s Labour’s Lost,** one 
of hia earliest comedies, breathes throughout of the wQthful scholar; and the *' Com^y a£ 
Errors** k fimnded, even to minute details, on the " Mcauochmi ** of Plautus. If Shakespeare 
was not^even when a very young man, " a s^olar, and a riK one,** he was at least rme who 
had profited much Ify the instructions aS fiuthfid tenets. What hk idtimate attainments as a 
linguist wert^ k not ^rhaps a matter of great consequence, because he had that within him 
wi&h take's him as much above themere unguirt as Jka aaJb^ the beast that petkhes, When 
Ben Tonson, who piqued hhnaelf upon hk achedardup, said that Shakes^ieaie had " small jUtin 
and less Gtedc,** he inferentialfy admitted that he had some of both. Rowe mentions, in hk 
L(fit ^ that in a oonveisation which took place on one oocariem between Jonsoii 

and Sir John Suckling the latter said, most trufy, that ** if Jonson would produce any one topic 
finely treated by any of (he ancients, he (Suckung) would undertake to show somraiiDg upqn 
the sanm subject, cd: (rt well writtra, by Shakespeate.** Mr. Capel Lofll, in the Introoue* 

' tkm to Sis work entiUed Ji/korisms iram ShaJu^ara^ makes tbefoUowing noteworthy obeetva- 
tions i — If ft were asked from what sources Sbricmpcaie drew those abundant Yearns of 
wkdom, carrying with their current the fiurest and most unfikling flowers of poetry, 1 should 
be tanpted*to say he had what would be now considered a veiy leasonaUe portion of Latin; 
he was not whoilv ^norant of Greek; he had a knowledge of the French, so u to read k with 
ease; and, I believe, not las d the Italian. He was habituatly conversant in the duonicla 
of hk snuntry. He lived wUtf wise and Mghly cnltivnted mmt, wkh Jonson, vEsn^ snd 
SoudHUiiptain, in fomiliar fifendship. He baa deeply imbibed tfaeASariptora; end his ojvn 
most amte, profound, active, and orfy^ genius (for there never was a truly not poet im an 
aphorktie writer of. «srileaa without these aeoompsnyit^qwditialmustUteecbeJeiMlinthe 
<sQh#H»,” Pope^ in the valuabk. Brafoce le hk rditikm of Shahapesre, ^ves enpesshm to 
rt m i l a f senUmsiiki k«suit difieienee,** Mays “betweenaim 
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How fiur Shakespeare was ignoraat of the latter I cannot determine; but it is ^lain he had 
much reading at least, if they will not call it learning: nor is it any grcal^^tter, V a nan hlu 
knowledge, whether he has it from onfe language or from mother. Nothing is inoie evident 
than that he had a taste of natural philosophy, mechanics, ancient and modem history, poetical 
leamii^, and mythology; and that he wa^veiy knowing <n the customs, rites, and manners <rf 
antiquity.’* 

!.«aining and die classics were much cultivated in Queen Elisabeth’s rmgn, she hecsetf setthtg 
an eiam|de of predilection for them. Previously these studies had been mainfy noafinsd to the « 
deigy and a few’scholars by profession; but now a general entfau 8 iasn*epiaq| up in the cfose 
of tetters. Thb Queen, with the aid of her tutor, Roger Ascham, wrote a commeiHaiy oa 
Plato, aitd tmndated from the Greek two of the Orations of Isocrates, a pby of EariEodes, and 
portions of Xenoj^on and Plutarch { and from the Latin, Sallust’s ffistaegt iff dbe jugnrthim 
War, Horace’s De Arte PoeHeOf BoeHiius* De Conselatiene PkUest^ia, and sevscalofCioero’a 
and Seneca’s Epistles. She was also the (bunder of Westminster S<dio(d, and of f esus Colkm, 
Oxford; whilst her successor James, who loved to be called ^ Brilidi Soloiiott, benre 
ascending the Ei^lidi throne, had given a Charter to the University of Edihbuijd. The whole 
court circle, both male and female, and the upper classes jgenerally, felt thempdveS constsainod 
to follow in the wake of royalty; and the eradition which difiim^ itself during Eliaaheth’a • 
reign deepened into pedantry in that of Tames.> A’lout this time also, and even a little earlier, 
the modem langm^Cs—Spanish, French, and Italian—cune much mto vogue. Italian, in 
particular, was so riiudi affected that the devotion to it almost rivalled uedassical ownia of the 
day. W^tt and Surrey took Petrarch fer their model | and Sir Philip Sidney, who dfed about 
the time that Shakespeare went to London, and who may be said to have rntroduced nastoral 
poetry into England, was, in his ” Arcadia,’’ an open imitator of Sannaaarou iMost of me feric 
poems of the time are tinctured with an Italian stole. It is uaceaUe in several of Shakespene’s 
mfeeellaneous j^eces, and particularly in the sabtleties and ingenuities with whkdi hw Sonnets 
abound. His aequsintanee with theutores of Italian fiction supplied him with theplots of some 
bf his finest plays; and Imly may well be proud of our great baid’o ardent attaebsaent to her 
ic^, and just approciation of her national am individual aiaracter. i 

As yet, however, he was but a Schoolboy at Stratford, on whose young life some shsu^bUr was 
about to fell. His fethePs fortunes declined. The cause has not been aaoertnined| but the feet 
seems indisputable. His property was mor^pseed; debt pressed umn him; he withdrew from 
his municipal honours; and the general hefim seems to be that, fiadins himself in straitened 
dicumstanees, he took his son mlliam from school about the yeac 157C and apprenticed him 
to his own bosiitoss. But here ^yin we get upon dehateaUe ground. No one knowij^ a feet 
that Shakespeare ever dabbled in the wom-stapling buunass. Rowe and Malone, on no bet^ 
data apparently timn the acquaintance which the poet has diown with iq^al teira^ have fencied 
that he must have been in an attorney’s office. Ihey migbf es vteli iungafendedllhat hb had 
been bred a dihg^t^ or a goldsmith, or a feitferj or an oenitbedegist, or a aaflor, pr a vtate^ 
man, or any other trade under the sun; fey there h no trade under the tun with the tedinicalx^ 
ties of which he does not seem familiar. The probability is (and we have nothuig better tium 
probalnlities to go upon), that till within a year or two cX hb marriage in x^ 2 , wheh he was 
e^»hteen years of age, he was at his studies; and that, if his&thH then '* needed Mm'sit homes^** 
he gave his father SuA aid in his feUidgeireanistances as he could. ,, 

An event baj^ned in 1580 which was calculated to make a grater impreaaea en the pqetb 
mind than all 1«e entries in the Glover’s Let^r. The Nurse in V Romeo and Juliet.” when 
to Lady Oqkulet of Juliet^ age, ays,— 

r 

**’TnaioeeihaearfJifmie BOW eliiten yean, r 

1 

TMs play Was written somewhere about eleven 00(0 after I5efl^ and on tfas I6di of ApiS of that 
year tttere occurred onerfe the severat eaftliqu8aeaevc!i known in England. Holmshed, whose 
mstorical Writings Shakespeare apparantly Iniew by heart, thus wrttw of k,**-'* On tiinfith of 
Ap (3 (1586), btfiiig Wednesday in Easter weeke, about sis of the clodce, tow»*d evonnif, a 
snddefe esMhqdake happanitm in London, and almost genefellte throughout aU England^ wmted 
siteb an amdwdaea among tbepeoidc a was wondesiiml femtbe Umo, snd caused mem to maks 
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tbnr earnest praieis to Almkhtjr God. The great ciocke bell in tbo (Mlace at Westiahister 
sliake of itsem asaigst the hammer with the s&dcing of the earth, as di^Koae other olodonand 
belb in the Steeples of LondA and elsewhere did th# like. The eentlemea of the Tcpqde* 
bc^ then at sapper, ran from the tables, a«l out of thdr halls, with &eir knives U their baMiL 
The people aasemU^ at the plaiehcAses in the fieli^ were so amaaed tbati ^btiiMr the salse 
of the Relies, they made hastd^to be ^ne. A piece of the Temple ChwKh fdl wwA t hndv 
some stones fell horn St. Tiaal’s Church, m Loudon. The tops trf atvecse denies in the cMh 
• felfdowli, the houses were so shakoi. A part or the castell at Bishop Stratford, in Sssea, fell 
doyn. This eaxthqiullB indued in or about London not passing one numite of an bonier and 
was Dofnoie felt. But afterward in Kent, and on the sea-coast, it was felt three times r and at 
Sandwich, at nz of the cloeke, the hud not only quaketf, but the sea also foamed, so fhM the 
ships tottered. At i)ovtr also, the same hcmie, was the like, so that a pieoe of Che c^e feR 
into the sea, with also a pisee of the castell wall there.” 

Shakesmnie had probably not lost his impression of this earthquake when ha made Otfaelloi 
endaim, after the murder of Desdemona,-- 

"llfdiiidcs it •Iwiild be now s hnn eclfoM 
^ sun and moon, and that dw anfifebted globe • 

Stonld yawn at aUetatioo." 

• 

Cir when he put iq|o Hotspur’s mouth, in ** King Henry IV.,” the words,— 

• 

" Diseased aatwe oftentimes breaks fottb 
In strange eruptions j oft the teeming earth 
Is with a land of oedic pmeh'd and vex'd, 

. which, for enlargement striving. 

Shakes the (dd beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples and mohs>grown towers.” 


Or when Lerinoi, the'\ioi*iing after the murder of Duncan, utten these graphic lines,— 

“ The night Ims been annily J where we lay 
Our coumieyv were blown down; and, as they say, 

Lamentiaps heard i the air; strange screams of death, 

Andpropbesying, with accents temble, 

Of dire combustion and confusTd events, 

New batched to the vroeTnl time. The obscure bird 
Clamour’d the livelong night: some say the earth 
Was feverous and did sfaBke." 

Manhot^was now dawning, and the mightiest though the tenderest of human passions was 
waiting in Ine dawn Ibr Shakespeare. « 

* ** As on the sweetest MidS 

The estiiw canker dwells, so e^tIlllg love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of a)'.” 

\ Shottpry is a picturesque hamlet about a mile dislaflt from Stratford. In a cottage there 
‘dwelt Anne Hathaway, the daughter of Richard Hathaway, a substantial yeoman. ’’Shottery,” 
says BfV. Halfiwen, in his elabmte Shakespearian work, ^’is a little hamlet in the parffti oi 
Sfihtfbld, situated about a mile to the west of the town a pathway across the fields.’ Some 
yem ago Ae meadows ware thoroughly rural, and* so was the villeKe. Approaebiqg the 
hamlet mim Stmllud, at the entrance of the lane past the fields stands the Shakespeare Inn,^ a 
^eashig esfunpie of the old half-timhered house that most fonqarly have been oornmeniin 
rapftert, and of Which a few llh|mting traees still remain, in spite of hmosation. Precaeiliife 
down the hme, os we arrive in ^ht of Anne Hathaway’s eotisge, # cisat and ample famww 
cNiMed Ae loiid, enoe emversed by nMUturof a picmresqiie wooden brid^pr, composiiigw’ioeae 
fhatthe''inott4Nroaafo«lMldadtoftharinooisedmththeideaafthelocaiityofapcietVfoeek*’ > 
The two iMcdUee had pniba^ been Umg aoquhuited, tor thmh in cvkieMe that ^ekn 
ShaktfigMaMKhnfi a 'fUafaard HaAeway were fifom ; am^ donbtlcia, WRUont -cdlaa took 1 ^ 
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mth by the fields, Whether Anne was in reality beautiful we kn^ nnt; but sbewas lobe our 
Shakespeare’s wife, and therefore she has an interest for all ages. Unfortgnately, however, in 
the sobCT and 'inromantic matter of the 4 ady’s surgtt altquu 0 kuaafi. She was eight yean 
oMer than Shakespeare, for she was born in 1556, so that in the year of their marriage (1583) 
die was twenty-six, and he was only eighteen. Yet let nodault be imputed to either. He was 
no doubt older for his years, both in physicsl and mental development, tluui any of the youth of 
Stratford { tlwt he possessed great manly beauty ia a tiadition hand^ down by Aiwey, and 
oonoborated by the fact of his early success on the stage, and the lineaments t/[ the mosj^ 
antbentie likenesses of him that remain. The first love of a glowi^ and iateili^t youth, who 
suddenly feels himself a man, is commonly older than himself. The girls wim whomahe has 
ramped as a boy are to him still girls 'i but, impressed with the necessity of bestowh^ his affec- 
dons somewhere, he experiences a glow of pime in finding them aecepted by a fidl-grown 
woman. And how should any woman have shut her heart to Shabitspeare if he chose to woo 
her? 

They were married at the end November or in December, 1580; and we need not suppose 
that the alliance was ^inst the wishes of either of the families, or that it was prommed by any 
but disinterested motives and mutual attachment. Hu perfe^ understandiw of tm bouness 
and the virtue of a well-awrted marriagi appears from many passages of works. How < 
finely Suffolk says, in the first part of ** Kii'gcleniy VI.,”— 

“ A dower, my lordk I diwrace not w your Iciax. 

That he should be so abj^, base, and poor, 

To dwoBt for wealth, and not fbr perfect hare. 

Henry is able to enrich hb queen. 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich: 

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 

As market-men for oxen, sheep, or hortes. 

Marriage is a matter of more svotth 
Than to he dealt in bv atuuneyship; 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell, 1 

An age of discoid and continual stnfe ? 

Whereas the contrary bnngeth bliss. 

And is a pattern of cdestial peace.” 


And bow pure and noble is that ii6lh Sonnet, in which he writes— 


Let mo oot to the iBarriage of true minds 
Admit liiipedijiietits. Lan is not love 
Which alters when it alteration duds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove: 

Oino I It IS an ever-fixed marie. 

That looks on tempests, and is nevei shaken; 

It u the star to every wandering bark, 

Wko^ worth's unknown although hi bright lie taken 
Love's nos Time's fool, thoi^ rosy bps and flieeks 
Within his beading sickle's gompess come: 

Love alters not srith liis brief hours and weeks, 

But beats it out even to the edge of doom. 

If thu be er.or, and upon me prov'd, 

I never writ, nol’iio man ever iov\L” 


The ooune of Shakespeare^s after-life took him much away from Stntfoid; bn^ ftm 
that is known to the oontmry, he genenlly left his wife and chUdron thme, being unmUtfi^Ef 
pesh^u, to expose them to the pails of that society in which he was oU^ed mii^ in 
Lond^ We are not entitled tosuppoee tlmt he had any cause to oomplaiatof domesUe m- 
happinesa He pmd regular visits to Stratford, and the wJfo of his youth wtu the companion 
el his latest yeara” He had diree chHihicn—Susannah*, Hamnet, and Ipdithr-^he 4wo kwt 
heii^ twins. Susannah Was buna m May, 1583, and the other two ip January* 1585. The 
date of the birth of the jfiist child being whhm seven months of the date of dm mairiflgei has ’ 
led to some scandalous gosri|kr But an ernnr of tnam mondw puy havaoyaid iiato dmdafost 
•ndlf it has not. we at all events ktww that Shakwpeare halved wkh benoiif'^'and kept dm 
troth be bad phgfaled. Hia son Hamnet lUed in iS9fik> am he elevop jwijcB.eM riit 
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than the stoiy. IheY veie pcoduced Tor the first time ao late as 177^ bf Steevens, from the 
manuscript of the antiquary OMys» who died in 1761. They are stupid and vulgar, beginning 
with the llnea.—> * 


* A parlUments ncinber, a Justice of peace. 

At hone a poor scaro'^rowe, at London an asae :' 


which, as De Quinoey remarks, resemble male a production of Charles 11 .’s reign, and were no 
doubt levelled by an irritated poetaster at some other and later Lucy. It was contrary to 
Shakespeare’s wWe nature to write epigramafor lampoons against anyone. 1 %e,epithet 
“ gentle ” has been indissolubly united with his name. He was full of g graciotts*benjgnUv. 
He ^ve wilful offence to no man. He had, assuredly, no unpleasant reminiscence ^ 
incit^t in his own life connected wiiih the "poor sequestered stag" when he penned that 
exquisite description of the wounded deer that came to languish 

*' Under an aik, whose antique root peeps out ^ 

Upon the hi 00k that brawls alona this wood •" 

•T when he maae the Duke say, in the Forest of Ardennes.— 

" Comei shall we go and kill ns venison f 
And ^t it irks me, the pou dappled fools,— 

Being native burghers of th.s desert city,— 

Should in their own confines with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor'd.** 

It may be—although of this there is no substantial evidence—^that some youthful adventure, 
prompted by no ignoble motive, but by the simple love of adventure, in which Shakespeare ^d 
not keep altoceiher on the windy side of the law, was one of the causes which led to his leaving 
Stratford. The truth, however, more probably is, that the hour had arrived when his expand¬ 
ing mind began to aspire after greater things than the narrow sphem of a small provincial town, 
—when he felt the " wild pulsation " which genius so often feels 4 iefoR: the tumult of life 
begins,— 


** Yearning for the large excitement that the coming yean would yirid, * • 

ISager-hearied as p boy whan fiist he leaves his father's field, • 

Aon at night, along the dusky highway, near and nearer drawn, 

Sees in heaven the light of London flanng like a dreary dawn ; 

And his spirit leaps within him to he gone before him then, 

Underneath the light he looks at, in among the throngs of men.** 

So he bade farewell, doubtless with a throbbing heart, and not withour soAe " natural tears,’* 
to Anne Hathaivay, Susannah, Ifamnet, and Judith, making such arrancefnents f<^ their com¬ 
fort as his means afforded; and, with the dauntless resolution of the aoldi^ who is fever xtady 
to exclaim,— 

“ Why, then,,the world's mine oyster 
WhLh f with sword will open,' ^ 

he turned his back upon the humble houses of Stmtford, and all the scenes of his earlier days, 
and plunged with a vague hope into the^^reat Babel " among the throi^ of men," os so maiiy^ 
thousands and thousands of youthful pilgrims have done from j^eneration to generation. ° 
Whether he bad any dvect and immediate intention of going upon the su^ cannot now be 
known. His first poetical piectt did not take a dramatic shape, but were lather didactic and 
lyrical t and there was no occasion to lo London to write them^ Old Aubreyv howevci^ 
saw no mystery in the matter. He simply says,—** This William, Ming indipgd nanmUly 10 
poetry and acting, esme to London.” It is ixissible that the visits of the pliers to Sirstford 
between the years 1579 and 1587 had some influence upon his rqwlution. whatever s|ps the 
inducing cause, he becaine«.an actor; and contmaed in that profession for eighteen or twenty 
years—namely, from 1586 to 1606, 01 thereby. Yet it woala appear that there were momenfo 
when he re^tted he had ever cemdeseenaed to tread the boards. In his 91^ Somiet ho 
touchingly says,— 
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*‘Otfot m7,Mlcef do yoa with FertiuM ehitfe, 
llie gwty goddess of ny hanolol deedi^ 

JIbat did not Setter for my life provide 
Thtti public aeaiUi which puhfc meiinen bMeds> 

Hence comes it thst my m uB Moc e ivet a bnuid, 

And almost then my nature is sobdiied 
To what it worLs in, Cke the dyer's hand." 

• • 

And again, in the xioth Sonnet.— 

e 

“ Alas I ’tis true, I have gone here and there. 

And made my^lf a motley to the virw.' 

But this was not the nonnal state of Shakespeare's cheAiul and unselfi^ mind. ^ AAer alluding, 
ID the 29tii ^nnef, t 9 his occasional despondency, when he fancies him%lf ** in disgrace wun 
fortune and men's eyesd* he finely reverts at the close to the consolation derived fiom the 
assured affection of the friend to whom it is addressed,-^ 

*' Vet in these thou!>1its myself almost despising, 

Haply 1 think on thee, and then my staie^— 

Like to the lark at break of day arising ■ 

From sullen earth,—sings hynlns at heaven's gat 
For thy sweet love remember'd such weatih brings 
That then 1 scum to change my state with kings.” 

In 1593 ffls contemporary, Chettle, p^iised the excellence of his acting. Aubrey says of him,— 
*' He ofid act exceedingly well.” It is on record that two of his parts were, the Ghost in his 
own "Hamlet#' and Adam in "As You Like It,” the first of which affords scope for great 
elocutionary powers, and the latter for the delineation of some fine points of character. It h 
also handed down that he occasionally appeared in " kingly peifts —belrm, no doubt, well 
adapted lor them by his graceful and manly bearing. Queen Elizabeth ana James, who were 
both fond of theatriijpl e|[tenainment^ must frequently have seen him act; and Ben Jonson no 
doubt alludes to their estimation of him, both as an actor and a writer, in fhe well-known lines, 
formi^ pa^ of hi^tiibute to the memory of his " beloved Master William Shakespeare,”— 

” Sweet swan of Avon t what a sight it were 
To see thee on our waters yet appear. 

And make thme iiights upon the hanss of Tliames 
Tliat so did take Elua and our James.' 

• 

What^er his powers as an actor were, one thing is clear, that no man ever understood better 
the correct theory df acting, or had a profounder appreciation of what constitute its defects and 
its excellM^; wijpess Hamlet's address to the players, and other passages, full of the soundest 
piccepfo fold most correct practical rules. 

It is provokinc diat we awe here obliged to notice another idle and trumpery legend about 
Shakesp^e, to vwch Dr. Samuel Johnson seems to have given credence, namely* that he sup- 
pMted atmself, on first going to London, by IraliHnig the horses of those who rooe to the play. 
TOe great lexicographer^ version of this fiction, iimich he says came from Mr. Pope, is as 
ibUowsIn the time of Elizabeth, coaches being jKt uncommon, and hired coadies not at 
all in ike, those who were too proud, too tender, or too idle to walk, went on horseback to any 
distant business or diversion. Many<ame on hotseb^ to the play, and when Shakespeare 
fled to London from the terror of a criminal prosecution, his first expfolient was to wait the 
^dor of thn playhouse, ai|d hold the horses of those who had no servants, that they night be 
ready again after the performance. In this office he became so conspatous for his care and 
readiness that in a short time every man, as he alfohted, called for Will Shakespeare, a^ 
seaice|y any other waiter was tmsted with a horse while Will Shakespeare could be had. This 
waa the first dawn of better fortune. Shakespeare, finding more hnnea put into his bond than 
he cfauld hold, hired boys to watt under his inspection, who, when Will j^kespraie was sum* 
moned, were immediate^ to present themselves, /an Skaknpearw*s foy, ifr*” This is a pea of 
Imnspaient twaddle from be^nning to cmL It is not true that persona rode on horseliack to 
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tbe {day; and if thqr had, it is ridiculoos to sufqxise tl^ they would have entrusted their 
horses to be held in the street in all weathers for a period of three or four hours. It is a 
oonteniAible calumny that Shakespeare ever sunk so low as to staifd severing night^ifter night 
^holding a horse, or, as the Doctor would jiiave us believe, half*a-dateen horstSt, for the se^e of a 
!few>pence haimhtily bestowed by towiT ^llants who had been sitting at their ease witnessing 
some play of Ureene or of Marlowe, while Shakespeare, forsooth, aheady a man of two-an^ 
twenty, brimming over with the highest iancfes, consmted as a ttable-boy with the lowest dregs 
of the street This precious tanard first appeared in a worthless book entitled The Lives ^ m 
published^ as the work of Theophilus Gbber, but saM to be written a Scotolvnan vL 
the name of Shiels, who was an amanuensis of Dr. Johnson. Elven Ro^e rqectea toe ston, 
and there is not a shadow of foundation for it. r ^ 


A theatre, considered merely in its aspect as a place of amusement, was a very different thing 
la the time of Shakespeare from what it has become since. With the iartesM of weadth, civil* 
isation, and luxury, gorgeous .heatres sprang up a century later in every populoas city of Europe^ 
Architecture lent its most elaborate graces; deomative art was exhausted to fiimish the richest 
embellishments; every new mechanical appliance was made available to enhance toe delusion 
and increase the interest of the scene ; skilnilly painted canvas mlixed the locality in which the 
action was laid; lights, unknown to our ancestors, Inilliant as the day, yet capable of being 
tempered to any strength, illuminated the scene; music, instrumental and vo£ai,of the most 
perl^ kind,—marbles, mirrors, gildings, draperies-*-«very conceivable adjunct was present 
calculated to add to sensuous del^ht; and, finally, £ur women and brave nSen,” in every 
variety of attractive and meturesque costume, seemed to tread enchanted ^ourd in presence of 
a rapt and breathless aumence. Such is what a theatre,—a San Osrlo or La Scal^—^btterly 
beesune. When Shakespeare went to London it was a drcular wooden booth, in many instances 
open to toe sky, excem over the stage and gallety, where it was roofed in frogi the weather. 
Some lanterns toed a mm light through the body oS the house, and a few branches, with candles 
stuck into them, hung over the stage. The orchestra, if so it m^ht be called, was composed of 
several trumpets, comets, and hautboys. The stage itself was generally strewed with rushes, 
except on extraordinary occasions, when it was matted. It had a fiyed v>of, painted blue to 
represent the sky; and when tragedies were performed it was geiiaally hung with black. 
There was little or no movable painted scenery. A board was hung up conltining jihe name of 
the plaim where the action was supposed to be. The stage properties were o( the htfmblest 
description. I he exhibition of a b^tead indicated a bedcnamM; a table with pen and ink, a 
sitting-room. A few rode models or drawings of towers, walls, trees, tombs, and animals, were 
sometimes introduced. No such phenomenon as a femiale actress existed, or would have been 
tolerated. All female parts were played by boys or young men, who frequently wore u^ks or 
visards. The performance was often daylight, bqginnmg at three o’clocU P.M. The prices 
of admission varied from a shilling (or rather more) to a penny. At tlie* conclusioD of each 
performance the actors knelt on the stage and oflferra up a pmyn fiir the Queem. ' 

Sir Philip Sidney, in a treatise published in 1^83, graphically alludes to the rough and tonple 
condition of the stage, lie says,—'* In most pieces the player,iwlien he comes in, must ever 
bec^ with telling where he is, or else the tade will not be cmioeiv^ Now you toaH have three 
lames” (that is, boys in femaJe attire) ** walk to gather fiowers, and then we must believe the 
stage to be a garden; by and by we hear news of a shipwreck in the same plaoe, then we are to 
blame if we accept it not for a rock. Ufcm the bade m that comes out a hideons monster, wito 
fire and smoke, and then the uusetable l^olders are hound to take it a cave; wlUld in toe 
mwanrime two armies fly in, represented wito four swords and buddets, and thm what haid 
heart will not receive it for a pitched field?” Shakespeare himself in fcto pndc^ne to ** King 
Heniy the Fifth,” asks pardon for the spirit • 


"thathodidwd 
On thb unworthy acnflRgld to bring fordi p 
»So great an object: can tbia oockiat bold 
''The vae^ fidu of Fianeef or may wo eaun 
Within this Weyden O Ihn very CMoms 
nint did affiitot the air at Aginflaartf' 
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It if oae o£ fhe fiMw* of Sh akef p r R re that all thia poverty of mefthaaical aid mu to hin « 
inatter of petfeefc ina Meren of, and that* though piofeMi o iiaUy connected with thoatagCf he never 
wrote a siKle line that sntlt of the footlights and of stage vanish. His mnse aoa^ to the 
** brighten heaved of invention j ” he wrote to sui^o actor t he adapted himself to no stage 
conventionalities f he never stooped to think whether his (days would be pedbnned ornot •All 
that wmdrous poetry emanated n<iin him as lig^ does fiom the sun, or music from an ^oliaa 
harp. a * 

It mia^ have been a painful thought toa lemer genius that a painted or visaxed youth was to 


desecrate •DesdemcMia, caneature OpheUa, amt render luliet ludicrous. But it irked him not a 
jot* He aw those iipdiaat shapes m his mind’s eye» ai^ they were his and ours for evennore» 
lilEsapnble of obscuration or debasement. What ipntitnde can be excessivei what love too much 
f«r ue man who has given us not only " the gentle Indy married to the Moor ’’••Haot only the 
fair OfdKlia—not onljbthe eaquiaite dau^ter or the Capulets,~bot Imogen, Hermione, Peraiia, 
Miranda, Viola, labelliu Rosalind, Constance, Portia, Cordelia I Tbaflk haven! it was not 
that they might *'8tmt tSdr hour” upon the stage that he conceived of beings such a these, 
warmer, purer, and more tenderly human than the finest prototypes of classical antiquity. The 
Antigones, the Electros, the Iphigenias—beautiful impersonations though they be^-are cold, and 
statefy, and atatuesqm, beside the flesh and blood lealtdes of Shakespeare. He delighted not to 
paint afatpceetMi,—dealt with the sensibilities which throb in every* bosom,--^e touched 
** the very pulse at the machine.” The creature he presented to a was, u one of the greatest 
of his succaadb hss sald,-» 

• 

' A beiog breathing thoutfteful breath, 

A travwer between life and death, 

Th« leoaon firm, tba tonparata will, 

Kndanuioe, foieiigb^ etnngth, and •kill, 

A perfiict woman, neUy pionnw 
To worn, to comfor^ ana command; 

And yet a spirit stilC and bright 
With somemiDg of angelie 

If there be one thing mem wonderful tlun another in Shakesp^e^s geniui, it Is his delieatoand 
profbund appredsiioo of female character through every variety of abode, every ^adetkm of 
oeaut^ Antyie had his reward, though no Siddoaor 0 ^eU,no Madame Mars, Pasta, Rachel 
or Rikori ova gladdened his or lod him to ontieipate that the portraits be had hut^; up in 
the hearts ctf all the world mi^t yet walk fre^ their firamet and qiesk hit Words to ravished 
ears. “ 


About the time when Shakespeare came to London, the taste for stage representations had so 
much Acreased thfit there were already seveiaI-~probaUy siz-*-di8tinet companies of players in 
Londoi^ besides two of children. It was onl^ beoomii^ a member oi a regularly licensed 
company tlfot aj^^ could escape beiiw oonaideMd, in the fdiraseology of the statute law, a 
**vagafaiMd.” The Lord Chamtelain had the power of issuing, in nvonr of certain of the 
court nobility, Ikenaea whiclwentitled the granter to incorporate a company of fdaycia. In this 
way were founded the companica of Lords Leicester, Warwick, Howard, Essea, Dertgr, and 
Arundel (afterward s the Lwd Admiral's), and otheo. 

Thecompany whkb Shakespeare first joined is held to have bemi that of Lord Strani^ This 
ana, ^wever, afterwards absorMd into mot whkh wfiS the most distinguished both then and 
aftenvfln]^ It was first called Lord Hunsdon’iL then (after his/^»oiotinent to the office) the 
Lbcd Chamberlain’s, and afterwards (in 1603) the King’s. James Mrhmie was manner and 
head of the Lord Chunberlain’s company, and it was he who^ in t 599 k Globe 'Hieatr^ 

whither hfo company now removed. In 1613 they began acting at the Blackfruur^ between St 
Paul’s and Blackfiuni^ Bridge^ which Burbage mid converted into a theatre in 1596. The 
Blackftiars was a winter thealiev and was tfaerdfoie roefod in, dHforing in that respect from the 
Globb where Shakespeare likewise oontinued to act The Buthages, whose then company (the 
Queems) had visited Stratford in 1587, were in all probability of V^wickshite descent, and auy 
have beoi early acquaintances of Shfikewpeate. Ii Una oomecturc be correct, his intnodnetion 
to their theatre would not be a mattm of aw difiScu^. He would be wdcomed all the more 
icadUy if kmvwn to be himself a eompoaeri for at that period there was a close allianoe between 
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dramatk p^tiy aad Udiioaic art It was indeed almost an understood that the (dramatist 
should aia in toe septesentation of hisown meces. Sndt men as Greene, Marlosr^ Benjonson, 
Meywood, Webster, and others, united both arts. * , 

Ridiard Burbi^, the son of James, i^o was bom three yearsdater thaif Shakespeare, and 
diedothree years alter him, was a devoid friend of the poet, and, acoosdii^ to all tn^tion, as 
line a Shakespearian actor as the stage has ever seen. It is said that hb just and truthiiil re> 

f resentation of almost all Shakespeams leadilng characters first ihreted public attentkm on them, 
le was not of laige stature, but, in the words of one of his admiring contemporaries, he was 
'* beauty to the eye and music to the ear.” He'did not appear in comic parts; but-he had« 
wide ran^ of histrionic talent; Ibr it is recorded of him that he was eqifally deligntfiii in the 
youthful Pericles and the a^d Lear, and that he achieved great success in Hamlet, Richard UR, 
Shylock, Romeo, Brutus, Othello, Macbeth, and Coriolonus. An old writer says,—** One of 
his chief parts wherein, beyond the rest, he moved the heart, was the grfeoe^ Moor,”—a well* 
chosen emthet, and indicatix i that the actor had a ddicate appreciation of ihe character. It 
may readily be believed that dearer to the heart of Richard Burbage thmi all contemporary praise 
were the four words in Shakespeare’s last will, bequeathing to him a ring in token of the poet’s 
loving remembrance. 

By the time James I. ascended the throne, Shakespeare’s company was, as we have seen, in 
possession of both the Globe and Blackfriars’ theatres. James adoptra the com^dnyra$%is own, 
and hs members were then for the first time desig> tted His Majesty’s servants. He granted 
in iheir favour a royal license in the year 1603, in .vhich he licenses and authofizes Laurence 
Fletcher, William Shakespeare, Richard Burbage, John Hemings,and thekestof their associates, 
" freely to use and exercise the art and faculty of playing comedies, tragedies, histdlies, inter¬ 
ludes, morals, pastorals, stage pl^, and such like other as they have already studied, or here¬ 
after shall use or study, as well lor the recreation of our loving subjects as fbr^Mir solace and 
pleasure when we shall think good to see them.” This license was the more valuable that 
It was not limited to ** their now usual house, called the Globe,” but entitled them ** to show 
and exercise publicly, to their best commodity, within any townhall or moute-halls, or other 
convenient places within the hlierties and frecoom of any other city, i\niveirsity town, or teirgb 
whatsoever, within our said realms and dominions.” 

Shakesj^are held diares possibly in the Blackfriars, certainly in the Gl 4 he, thp one being 
principally used os a summer and the other as a winter theatre. It is worthy pf remaiic that 
the brothers Burble mention him before their other fellow-shareholders in a document referring 
to the Globe theatre, and that, in the King’s license in 1603, his name stands second. Laurence 
Fletcher, who is mentioned before Shakespeare, and had succeeded James Burbage in the 
mananment, had performed before King James in Scotland, where he was with his c^pany 
from Cktober, 1599, to December, 1601. Fletcher most have taken the company to afferent 
towns in Scotland, and must have conducted himself in a creditable manner, for the municipal 
records of Aberdeen instruct that he was mesented with the freedom of ^ dty bn Oetober 
aand, 1601, and was entered os a burgess under the designation of ** Comedian to ^ lis Majesty.” 
This su^ests the interesting inquiry, whether Shakespure did net also visit Scotland as one ctf 
Fletcher^ associates. Sir John Sinclair, ift his statistical account, when referring«to the local 
traditions respecting Maclieth’s castle at Dunsinnan, infers from thdr ooineidence with the 
drama that Srakespeare, ** in his capacity kA actor, travelled in Scotland in 15^, and collected 
on the spot materials for the exercise ofrhis imagination.” A subsequent smter objects that 
Shakespeare could not have beard the country people pronounce the word DunsinnaU, ks they 
always put the accent on the second qrilable, whereas lie throws it on the last. It is true tbat 
he does so frequently, but not always, as witness the lines,— 

r • 

** Macbeth diall never vanqui^'d tie nntil , 

Great Birnam wood to high Dunslniwn MU 

Shall come against hiak” ^ ^ 

• 

Mr. Charles Knight argues strongly in fiivoar of the j^bability of Shakespea r e having been in 
^tland. He contends that the company which J^amea patronized in Seotlapd, and the 
■Mnager of which is there recognised as ** His Majesty’s Comedian,” was the same to which 
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he mntoil'the letters patent in 1603. If so» Shakespeaie-was a leading meatber of it as «dl 
in ifoi as in x6(^» and could not be spared when an expedition eras ungcrtaken to Sootiaad. 
Being also-i^ tbn tuaie a pAet of distinction, Mr. Knight thinks that his pcasence would-operate 
as an additional inaaoemena to the worthy magtstratos of Aberdeen to confer the freedom of the 
ei^ on the head of the company. All this is sery conjeeiurd; but yet all Scotchmen anust 
wish to believe that the poet sswawith his oam eyes their gimu and mountains, heard thdr 
ancient ton^, inquired conceening their nationaf superstitions, and listenedf not unmoved, to 
some of thw old*world stories of witches and weird women.— 

Posten of the ece end land** 

tiow'pleasant it is to believe that he had himself q^fserved the *'temple-haunting martlet” 
making its ** pen<Mnt bed and procreant cradle ” among the ruins of Macbeth’s castle} that he 
hod birthed the mr m Birnam wood, and stood on the bieesy forehead of Dunsinnan hill. 

The supcinatuial mSchinery interwoven with the tragedy of ” Macbeth ” i<s founded on a 
superstitious belief which vras entertained during Shakespeare’s lifetime by all classes both in 
England and Scotland. In a sermon which Bishop Jewel preached before Elizabeth, he 
bcseeched Her Grace to understand that witches and sorcerers had marvellously increased 
within the iMllh, and that through their malevolence Her Grace’s sublets often pined away 
even unto death; their colour fiidli^, their flesh rotting, their speech denied, and their senses 
obscured. I^any adversity, grief, sickness, loss of children, or com, cattle, or other posses¬ 
sions, happened, to any one, witches weie blamed for it. llie Queen herself, ” being under 
excesiiivc%nguim hy fains ^ her teeth^ in so much that die took no rest for divers nights,” a 
Mrs. Dicr was accused of hai’ing brought on the affliction by conjuration and witchcraft. If 
there was a ihgnderstorni 01 a |^Ic of wind one or two witdies were seized and burned as a 
iMventative for the future. This popular frenzy was much encouraged by the publication, at 
j^inburgh, in 1507, of a work entitled Daenutulone^ by no less an author than King James 
himself. Ibis treatise owed its origin, it was said, to a discovoy which the King had made, 
that when he went^to Denmark, in 1590, there was a conspiracy of two hundred witches to 
drown, him on his return. A London edition of the Daeaumolagu was issued in 1603, the 
preface to which ifieaks of ** the fearful abounding at this time in this county of these detest¬ 
able dkves*of the devilj the witches or enchanters.” The legislature lent its sanction to the 
belief: in a statute against witches, which was passed soon after the accession of James, and 
was not repealed till 1736, it was enacted that any one who diould practise any invocation or 
conjuration of any evil or wicked spirit, or consult, covenant with, entertain or employ, feed or 
reward any such evil or wicked spirit; or who should take up any dead man, woman, or child 
out of%he grave, <yr the skin, bone, or other part of any dead person, to be employed in any 
manner of witchcraft, sorcery, charm, or enchantment, whereby any person shall be Idlied, 
dcstroyetVPosted, consumed, pined, or lamed in body; such oflenaers, on being duly con¬ 
victed, shall suSer^eath. The persons suspected of witchcraft were for the most part old» lame, 
blear-eyed, and wrinkled wo|^ien, who led sullen and soliti^ li'tes. Thw were credit^ with 
the power 9f inducing on whom they chose, apoplexies, epilepsies, oomnilsions, fevers, and all 
the other ills *' that flesh is heir ta" They could also laise spirits, dry up spring, turn the 
course of running waters, go in and out witnout the aid of doors, and sail in ^el» and cock- 
.boats through and under tempestuous seas. James i^onns us in his book that they likewise 
madetmages in wax or clay, which they wasted before a slow jire, giving them the names of 
pkrticular persons, who^ forthwith meltra or dried away without knowing the cause of (heir 
sickness. Spenser, In lus great poem, describes the abode of a witch 

• * 

** Hiete in a sleemy holiow elen the feuad 
A liule couaite, Duilt of stickR end neds 
loJionMly wise, and wril'd virh »ids around, 

InVhkh a witen did dwell in ioatbly weeds 
And wilfai want, aBcsielewi of her needs; • 

So choosing solitary toabldo 

Far from an n^hboun, that her devQuh deeds 

And hcflwi artifiroUipeeplesihe night bide, 

Agd hun tkr off, udoiewii, whomever she envML** 
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Slwkespemi with higher power, invests the witdhes in ** Macbeth ” with » sort of mysteiioas 
nandenr, whilst he at the same time strictly conforms to the current supentidons reganding 
mem• 

S '* WhatarathessP 

•• So withered, and ao wild In thdr stdn. 

That look not lika the iohabitaDtsof enib. 

And yet an on'tf fjveyouf or arayonanght 
That man may question f Yooaeemlor 



I yet your 
That you ate ao.” 


inteipret 


The caldron scene in the fourth act is ^ the wildest and most imaginative dhseriptian, and 
though frequently adulterated on the modern stage tiie introductioir oft sheer liuffoonery, 
must have thrilled with awe the unsceptical specters to whom it ras originally presenteo. 
Macbeth himself, like bis successor King James, believed in the *' unknown power ” 


*' I conjure yon, riy that which you proTesa,— 

Howe'er uome to know h,—anawer me: 

TlKKvh untie the winda^ and let them fight 
Againat the churchea ; tho>j^ the yesty waves 
Confound and swallow navigation up; 

Though bladed com be lodg'd and trees blown down; 
Though castles topple on their warden'* heads; ^ 

Though palaces and pyramids do slope 
Their nduls to their foundations; though the treasure 
Of nature’s gennins tumble all tt^llier,— 

Even till destruction sicken«->Hmswer me 
To what I ask." 


Shakespeare found another,—a gentler and more loveable superstition,—^in the friry 
mytholp^, which he turned to sudt delightful account, especially in his ** Midsummer N%ht^ 
Drcam.**^ The popular aeed conoeming fiuriea seems to have bem of AcanBinavian omin, and 
was more pagan m character than those other beliefs in the sapemaluial> for whim' some 
warrant was found in Scripture. Shakespeare added a new grace to fiury lorehe slmosl 
remodelled and re-invented it. The places to which hiiries were supposed to be iLost attached, 
-~thc green knoll, the opening in the wood, the crystal fiDuntain ; the ornaments and costume 
ih^ most affected, the playful pmnks in which they revelled, their dancing on the sands ** with 
prinHess fix>t,*' theu n^iiq; of ** midnight mushrooms,” thdr gathering of dewdropq, and 



singing Uieir Queen Titania asleep, % • -r 

the humble bees, and pluckingthe wings from painted butterflies, their bririi|iur **|ewds from 
the de» ” for the bewilde^^ottom, and feedii^ him with dew-Jjetties, their putting a girdle 
** ronna about foe earth in fc^ minuteSi'*—all these, and many other iraite M f^ry life and 
customs, we learn from him, and are in^oted for the knowledge to foe captivating enthusiasm 
with winch be entered into this ideal world, and sported with those favourite chilfoen of his 
fiuMw. The very names he ^ve his flurips cany a charm with them,-^beroD, TUania, Puck 
or ^Rcilun Goodfellow, Peafolossom, Cobweb, Moth, Mustardsecd, Cricket, Quemi Mab; to 
which let us add Ariel, who sl&pt in a cowslip’s bell, and lived so merrily ** under foe bloasoiia 
that hangs on foe bough.” He, like Prospero, was known to you all, and was your fomitiaf 
friend— ^ ^ 

” Ye elves of hilla bscooks, etanding lakes, and grovea 
And ye that on the sands vUhjmntless foot < * 

Do chose the ebbing Neptunel** 


^ - • 

Ajg|mver supersttUon, if so it must be called, whidi takes the form of a belief in ghosts and 
appanbons, and foe reappearance of the qfirits ci the departed. Was and is too deeifly enwoven 
with human nature to have been overlpolm by Sbafctepeare, He dealt with it sparingly, but 
with wondeifiil power, not unmiied with Kverence. Ira supernatural visitation to Hiwet is 
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eoBdueted with a toiemn gnndeur and air of reaH^throoehout that has never been eqnalled in 
poetix. It is unposnUe to read the scene in wbidi the most of the dead kiiy appears, with¬ 
out ftdii^ oonvipoed thant all happened as described* If ever a ^ost was penmtted to wtdk 
the earth, and to Indd ootomunion with human beings, we cannot coneeiTe of more petfeeUy 
ap pwqari a te action and langui^ than Shakespeare m used. Nor in any after-ecene tf tm 
pwy can it be fbq;ot Uiat llamlet has gone ^hroof^ the ordeal ci leodving that terrible 
revelation from another worMt He thenceforth looks at Ophelia, his mother, nis stepfodier, 
with the eyes of one who has seen the dead*. He has heard the ** eternal blason,** and all other 
** modvdi and cues fi>r actum ” affect his miM subserviently.—Scarcely leas awful, though leas 
elaboiately condnclid. are the spectral appearances in ** Tulius GRsar," in ** Macbeth,” and in 
Richaia the Third.” Most touching and thrillinff is the scene in which the ehost of Chesar 
so ahddenly ajmears to Brutus. There is a sort orfretributive justice in it, which gives it a 
naturalness and # probability. Bratus is alone in his tent on the night before the derisive 
battle. He has had annarrri with his best friend, Cassius, and he has unexpectedly received 
the mournful intelligence of the death of Fbrtia. A sadness has gathered upon him, against 
which he contends proudly, but it overmatches his stoicism. His page, Lucius, from whom he 
had asked for some muric, has foUen asleep over his lute. Bratus resumes a book he had been 
readme, having found the place where he had turned down the leaf., It is midnight, and he 
is seatra bbsme a soRtary taper, fie has just remarked bow ill it burns, when the sudden gjmst 
of the man had stabbra stands before him 

* Ha I who cornea here? 

1 think it is the weakness of mine e^es 
That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It cornea upon me.—Art thou anything t 
Art thou some god, aorae angel, or some deril. 

That mak'st my blood cold wd my hair to store? 

Speak to me wnat thon art. 

CMMt. Thy evil spirit, Brutus. 

Brv. Why com st thou? 

GAatt. To tell thee thon ihalt see me at Philippi. 

£ru. Well; 

Fhen 1 shall see thee agrin. 

GAMt. Ay. at miippL [AUriV Cheat. 


Whether we take this as a reality, or as a spectral illusion visible only to a diseased and over¬ 
wrought brain, no pale Nemesis ever nuule a ghastlier annunciation of approaching disaster and 
death. 

Dramatic literature in England before Shakespeare was in its infancy, and it was not on 
Hmculcan infiui^. The first original play r^ularly divided into acts and scenes, and making 
pretensioi^to a oofUistent action and a poetical ddineation of riuuacter, was the tragedy m 
“ Gorbodttc,” or S Feriex and Porrex,” by Thomas Sackville, Lord Buckhurst, produced in 
1561, just three years before Shakespeare was b(»n. Prior to that period there were no plim 
properly so callea There Vere itinerant jesters, who amused the common people with the 
recitadon Xii vulg^ dialogue, there were interludes, as they were called, <x a rather more 
advanced kind, and there were a few rude forces, such as ** Ralph Roister Doister,” hardly any 
of which have come down to us. *' Gammer Gurton’s Needle,” which made a slight advance 
' towa^ comedy, was acted not long before 1575, sevCkal years after the “ Fetzex im Poirex.” 
Ibere bad exisM, it fo true, from an earlier tiuie, religioua plailB in rhyme, which the Cbntdi, 
prior to the Reformation, did not generally discourage, and whidi were known ly the names 
'*Mysteries,” "Moralities,” and "Miracle” plays. The Mysteries and Miracle plays dealt 
alm<M eflelusively with*scriptural narratives and* personages, in a manner which nowadays 
would be omwidered not a little protoe: the Moralities md not present real, but allegorical 


persona. 

VWien jfoe ice, however, was at length broken, and a play, beaiine some remote resemUoM 
to the anrient models of Greece and Rmue, was successfully produosd, others speedy follow^ 
and somediiim like a national draana arose. Richard Edwardes broii^bt out nis " Damon and 
Pythias" and ** Palamon Ardte i" Robert Wilmot and others, the "Traeedie of Tancied 
•M GigmondThomas Gart^, the ** Commedy of the Most Virtuous and Godly Susanna; 

h% 
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Georgs Peels, who was educeted at Oxford, ** Edward the First” (one of the species called 
Chnmieie Histories), **The Old Wives* Tale,” and other plays ; J(din Lilly, '*Mppho and 
Fhaoa,” **Endyinion,” and many other pieces; Thomas Kyd, ^The Spfmish Tragedy,”a 
oontmoation of ‘‘Jercmiino,” perhaps also i 'ritten by him; and RolAirt Greene, ** Friar Bacon” 
and'**James the Fourth slain at Flodden.” Though some of these writers were not without 
vigour and poetical spirit, thev have achieve^ little general reputation beyond that of being our 
earliest dramatists. Chrutt^er Marlowe toolc a h^her fl^ht, dnd was beyond doubt the most 
eminent dramatic poet anterior to Shakespeare. , His lifo, however, was vicious; and no poet 
with a corrupted mind can ever produce the high^ His plays, containing, a* they do, 

some vivid though imperfect delineations of character, and frequent pesdiges or considerable 
power, whicb, nevertheless, hardly justify Ben Jonson’s phrase of ** Marlowe’s mighty Cine," 
are much dis^gured with bombast, and A'e full m forced and unnatuml incident. His prindpal 
pieces are *‘Tamburlane the Great,” in two parts, ’‘Doctor Faustus,”I^e Jew of Malt^” 
and “ Edward the Second.” Qf these “ Doctor Faustus ” is the mott remarkable for origin¬ 
ality and boldness. It contains a good deal of the fire at which Goethe afterwards lighted his 
lamp. As a whole, however, Marlowe’s writings have hardly as yet takrn hold of tlm general 
mind, and cannot be said to enjoy any wide popularity m the pr^nt day. 

Shakespeare’s immediate contemporaries and followers, catchine apparently (resh inanition 
from him, and soaring fiir above the writers who had preceded tMnt, form^'a school of 
dramatic literature which has never been equalled ance, and which constitutes foe chief glory 
of the Elizabethan era. Around Shakespeare, the great central luminary, we find collected the 
shining names of Ben Jonson, Massinger, Fletcher, Beaumont, Ford, ‘Webster, II||iddleton, 
Decker, and Chapman. A wonderful richness of power and matter is prominent in the works 
of all these poets. We owe them much for many a noble thought and many a finely conceived 
character. Their chief fault lay in a want of control over their own strength t their freedom 
and power were often misused; the sense of moderation is wantii%; exuMiance of fiincy^s 
counted better than a h^h moral aim ; bombast is sometimes mist^en for sublimity. Like 
certain portrait painters, they endeavour to intensify foe likeness by exaggerating the character* 
istic features, and they thus “overstep the modesty of nature.” Thal^ned German critic, 
Gervinus, speaks truly of them when he says,—“ Everything in the minds engaged testifies of 
sap and vigour, of life and motion, of luxuriant creative genius, of ready^aoility.to s^isfy.i 
glaring taste with glaring effects; but the plastic hand of that master is aliMnt who creaod Afs 
works according to the demands of the highest ideal of art.” Shakespeare as Dryden long ago 
remarked, stands as high above them,— 


“ Quantum lenta aolent inter viburna copnEsL* 

a 

Nevertheless, there is a mine of wealth in their works from whidi hundreds of feebler poets 
have furtively enriched themselves, and in which the careful student will almiyskfind much 
precious ore, easily separable from the surrounding alloy. •>' 

The twenty years which Shakespeare spent in London cannot but have passed fdeasantly 
in the society surrouiided and caressed him. He had his choice of all tiiat was mott 
intellectual and all that was most refined. His moral character was without reproach ; hb 
dispositicHi magnanimous and gentle; his manner open and unassuming. “ I loved the man,” 
Mays Ben Jonson, “ and do honour his memoiy on this side idolatiy as mndi as any: he was 
indeed honest, and of an open and free nliture.” Other oontemporanes speak of his “ uprk^- 
ness of dealing,” his “ generdAty of mind and mood,” his “ pleasaiable wit,” his “ unfeilmg 
candour.” Aubrey, in his idain, prosaic way, aays,-*“ He was a handsome. Well-shaped man, 
very good comnny, and of a very ready and pleasant smooth wit.” His “ sugaim aonoqts 
among his frienos,’’ as Meres calls them, seem to have been drcuhted And much talked of before 
they were published. The epithets most commonly applied to him were “ hoiM^-tongaed,” or 
“ stlver-tongued,” “ sweet swan of Avon,” “ mellifluous,” “ gentle,” “ beloved.” He rer^o- 
ca^ all the affection that ym lavished cm him, fin it is evi^t from his writhiigs that friend¬ 
ship was the chief solace life. It was friends who wen “ pceefous ” to him that filled his 

li^,— 

*' IVben to tho se»ioiu of sweet s3ent thenfht 


m 
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The E&rls of Sonthamptnoy Pembroke, and Montgomery, espedaUy the first, were bis cherished 
and constant companions. The only two letters written fay Shakeqseaie wh^ have cone down 
to us, and which possess, therefore, a heightened interest, are those in which he dedicates to 
Southampton huT* Vennsgud Adonis ” and his ^pe of Lucreoe.” The first was pablBhed 
in 1593, and its style indices that the friendship was then only in its bod which afterwards 
ripened so fully. It is as foUowsg— 

• • 

** To the Ri^ HoneurabU Henry Wriothesly, Earl of Soutkam^on and Baron ofTicJ^ekL 
** ICigRt HONOqjRABLE, 

* ** I know not how 1 shall offend in dedicatii^ my unpolished lines to your lordshij^ 
nor how the world will censure me for choosing so strong a prop to support so weak a burden t 
only, if your honour leem but jdeaaed, I account myself highly praised, and vow to take advan* 
tage of all idle hours tilh I have honoured you with some graver labour. But if the first heir of 
my invention prove deformed, 1 shall be sorry it had so noble a godfather, and never after ear 
{fuMvate) so barren a land, for fear it yield me still so bad a harvest I leave it to your honour¬ 
able surv^, and your honour to your heart's content; which I wirii may always answer your 
own wi^ anjghe world’s hopeful expectation. Your honour's in all duty, 

** WiLUAM Shakespeare." 


The “ Lucrfce "<was published in May, 1594, and the more familiar style of the letter pre¬ 
fixed to ft indicates the lapid progress which had been made in the personal relationships of the 
earl and the poet It runs thus:— 


• ** The love 1 dedicate to your lordship is without end, whereot this pamphlet, without 
b^nni^, is but a superfluous moiety {portion). The warrant I have of yoar honourable 
disposition, not the worth of my untutorra lines, makes it assured of acceptance. What I have 
done is yours; what 1 have to do is yours: being in all I have devoted yours. Were my 
worth greater my duty would show gi eater: meantime, as it is, it is bound to your lordship; 

led w 




** William Shakespeare.” 

Southampton was an enthusiastic lover of the drama; spent much time at the theatre ; and 
no doubt frequently mingled with Shakespeare's friends there. He might meet sometimes wfth 
Spenw sund Baccm, with Raleigh and Pembroke, with Ben Jonson, Sielden, Carew, and Mas> 
singer. With soiV of these and Shakespeare he may have adjoorned to Aat famous club at 
the Mermaid, in C^znhill, where Fuller says there were many wit-combats between Shakespeare 
and Jonsbn; and «f whi<^ Beaumont writes,— 

* " Wbat thiugs have we'seen 

• Done at the Mermaid t he^id words that have heen 

So nimble, and 00 full of subtle flame, 

As if that every one from whom they came 
Had meant to pnt hie whole soul h a Jest. 

We left an air nebind ns, whidMone 
Was aUe to make the two next oompaaies • 

Right witty, tho* but downright foou." 

Kdr did dhat '* merrie companie ” confine itself to the Mermaid. ^ Shakespeare has_ himsctf 
immortalued the Boar*s*^Head in Eastcfaeap and the Garter at Windsor; and Herrick aakfl 
af^iouately m Jonson,— 

• ** Ah, Ben I 

Say how or when 
Shw we diy guests 
Meet at thnsa mic feasts 
Mode at the Son. 

The Dqg^ the Triple Tta t 
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Wkcm ««tueh elutai* had 
4* madn na noblj wiid, not mad ; 

And yet each verse of thine r. 

Outdid the meat, outdid the fioiieerlne I* , 

f *• 

Ike had also his annual, if not more frequent, vints to Stiatfiird, round vdtich all hb early 
associations centred, and where his &mily lij^. His fiitber did not die till 1601, and m 
mother survived for seven years later, having reached the ripe*iige of seventy. His brother 
Gilbert had grown into manhood ; his sister Joan was musing through her teens ; Richard was 
at school; and Edmond, his youngest brother, was still so young as to be a playm^e for his 
danghter Susannah. Anne Hathaway watched over his two ^Is and hiscion Hamnet ^1 the 
sad wear 1596, when the dark shadow crossed their threshold, and the bc^ was taken ftorndheih 
on me ixth August Shakespeare no dfikibt attended the foneral with a saddened heart 1 but 
in genesal his visits must ba''e been occasions of great happiness to himcelf «and his relatives. 
He was rising in the world; he had gained a hantbome independence } his name was becoming 
fomous. Rumours had reached Stratford that he was beloved by great nobles, and that 
the Queen herself had smiled upon him. Sentiments of wonder and admiration would 
nui^e with the affection of his old friends: in him, however, they would find no chanm,~- 
no lofty airs, no paltry aflfectation,—the same simplicity, the same geqtle earnestness. How 
diould the passing brath of popular applause eacite any complacent vanity iii%n2 vUho was 
too great to be conscious of effort, too lull of imn.ortality to oe dependent on the ** ignorant 
present 1” 

Smne striking histoiical events happened daring Shakespeare’s residendl in Ltmdon. Tliere 
were, or had be» immediately before, religious wars in Fruce and the Netherlands; 'Concniests 
in the West Indies; discoveries in most quarters of the globe; Drake^s voyage round the 
world; a firmer establishment of English dominion in Ireland; and the ovrrthrow of the 
ancient form of faith, qnd bf the youthful Queen who was at its head, in Scotland. He 
witnessed the cruelties which attended the execution of Bahingtmi and his thirteen fellow-con¬ 
spirators. He heard the proclamation of the sentence of death against Mary Queen of Scots { 
and he must have shuddered over the details of the remorseless execiition at Totheringay on 
the 8th of Februatr, 1587. He beheld the gorgeous pageant at the public funeral of Sir 
Philip Sydney, the brightest star of English chival^. He mingled in all the^hxdteqrcnt of the 
threatened invasion of the land by Philip of Spain. He saw the camp formed at^s'nlbui'y, and 
the thousands of citizens who flocked to it as volunteers in aid of the regular army; for neither 
then nor ever did Great Britain acquiesce in the possibility of a foreign invader taking poss^ion 
of one acre of her soU. The news of the approach of the mi^ty armament sounded in his 
ears; but the God of battles fought on the uae of England, and me foe was scattered to the 
windL Was onr Shakespeare in Sl Paul’s when Elizabeth gave thanks on her bended knees, 
surroonded by Raleigh, and Hawkins, and Frolnsher, and Drake, and How'ard of Effingham r 
By and by, he perhaps followed the body of Elizabeth herself, " covered with puMe velvet, 
and home in a chariot,” to her last resting-place in Westminster Ablxqr. And in oCber lands, 
^tated with thdr own events, Tasso wji^ daring the same pei'od, weaving his roic song; 
<>rvantes was composing his deathless story; Lope de was filling the st%e of Spain w& 
his romantic dramas; and Galileo was fathoming the scheme of the universe. It is somewhat 
marvellous that to not one of these great contemporarv inddenta is there any direct ailudon in 
the writings of Shakespeare. The expla<ration must oe, that he so entirely threw himself into 
the scenes and characters he selected for his own themes, that his mind, intensifying itselPnpcm 
them, dint out for the time all that was fbrdgn to them. 

The order in which Shakespeare’s plays were written, and the ptedm dates at which 
AKoesdvely appeared, luve given rise to much ingenious discussion. |lis ability as a dramatid 
gradually matured itself: he did not start np, fhll-inned, at once. The satirical w/iter, Greene, 
ui his book entitled Groatsworth of Wttu boughi with a MiUion tf which was 

published in 1592, fidls fiml of some m Shakespeue’s earlier atlmipts, and savs malidonsly,— 
There is an upstart croweibeauUfied with our feathers, that with 'his tiger’s heart wrappea in 
a player’s hide (a parody of a line in the Third Fhrt of King Henry the Sixth ”) *' suf^poaes 
he is as well able to bombaste out a blank verse as the best of you; and bdng an absolnte 
Joannes fimtotum, is in his own conceit the onty ShakfseoMt in a oonntrey.” We are entitled 
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to cowdode firom thb puMfe that Shakespeare had writtea fat dM stage before the year 
and that he had most probably altered and ada p ted some d the earlier dirnmaa. Drake u ol 
opinion that Shakespe^s first entire play was *' Pericles,” and that it iras written in itea 
Malone, on the*oth« hand, mfiuenced partly by |he fact that in the first two folios of ShuK< 
speare’s collected plays (and the first edition of the third) ** Pericles*' is not included, clnits k 
altagether from his ouimeratioi^ and puts at the head of his list the First, Second, sm Third 
Parts of “ King Henry the Slath,** assigning the First to the year 1589, whan Shakespeare was 
twenty-five, and the Second and Third to IC91. En^t, in nis turn, thinks ** TUas Androni* 
ous”,wu the first play, which he believes, in opposition to Coleridge and some other wikers, 
to have been wiittsp by Shakespeare. De Quincy names the '* Two Gentlemm of Verona ” as 
^he sliest, and calls it the least characterisbcally marked of all his plays, and, with the excep* 
tion of "Love’s Labour's Lost,” the least interesdag. Gervinus comes probablv pretty near 
the mark when he says that the seven meces which lie at the outset of Shakespeare’s career are, 
" Titus Andronicns,*'^Pericles,” the Three Pints of " King Henry the Sixtn,” the " Comedy 

Errors,” and the " Taming of the Shrew.” 

In the wiginal folio ediuons no chronological order is attempted, the plays beii^ simply 
divided into three classes, under the respective names of Comedies, Histories, and Tragedies. 
The edition of 1623, and the two editions which followed, include, " Thus Andronicus; ” and 
of all the lhSQr-se«esi plays now attributed to Shakespeare, they omit " Pericles” alone. That 
play, however, is now commonly ranked as his with less hesitation than the drama which con¬ 
tains the reifolting parts of Aaron and Tamora. The horror which is accumulated upon horror 
in "Titus Andronidis” exceeds all bounds; yet it was not out of keeping with the immature 
and senfktional dramatic tastes of the period immediately preceding Soakespeare. The most 
probable theory Is that Shakespeare was requested to work the piece up from a vermon already 
existing, and ghat he threw in numerous pamages whidi even Coieriii^ admits could have been 
Written by no one else. Horror is an element the tragic; but the honor which consists in 
presenting to the eyes of the spectators the mutilation of limbs, the cutting of throats, and the 
eating of the baked flesh of murdered enemies, smells too much of the shambles. Shakespeare, 
It may be supposed* performed reluctantly the task assigned to him, and felt strongly what he 
makes one ot the characters exmess,— 

• 

*' Twin vex thy soul toh«arwhat I shall spsak; 

For 1 must of munleia, npea and massaioes, 

Acts of black nifcht, aboauDablo oeedt, 

Complots of miswief, trea«on, ^llanies, 

Rathfttl to hear, yet piteously perfomiM.*’ 

• 

It*!has been dearly ascertained that in his " Henry the Sixth,” which is the feeblest of all his 
historical dnunas, tBhakespeare did little more than revise and dress up two earlier pieces, which 
have rec«fltly beim publisiied in the TroMsactions of the Shakespeare Society, under the editor¬ 
ship of Mr. Halli^dl. " Pericles,” on the other hand, though an ^ly production, is essenti¬ 
ally Shakespearum. It is a* long romance, dramatized upon a prindple to which Shakespeare 
always adhered,—that a play admits of as much progressive action, liqiM of time, and diatijge of 
locality, as an epic narrative. The liberties which are taken boA with time and place are so 
great that the andent poet Gower (from whose ComfssHo Amanthm the incidents of the play 
. are borrowed) has to be introduced at the commenceivent of eadi act, to inform the reader of a 
vaiief^ of events supposed to have occurred, but which are not«represented in the play. This 

going to dbe veim of dramatic license, and was indicative of a hand stilt somewhat 
inexperienced; yet how tiresh and vigorous and full of poetry many of the scenes are, and 
how welkthe interest is sustained throughout! 

If Shakeijpeare did ^ know the full strength of his wing till he had made some lower 
fiights, it was not long ere 

• ** tfone that bdMid him but, lilw letter lirttt 

Did vail their ooerat tohit tapninacy.” W 

Between itte and 16x3 he poured aut ttpon the astonished world tne following works:— 

CouKDias.—"The Two Gentlmuenof Verona;” "TheComedy of Errors;” "The Taming 
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of UmS hrew}’* ‘‘Love's Labour’s Lost;” “All's Well that Ends Wdl}” “ Midsominer 
Might's Dream“ Much Ado about Nothing;” “ Menjr Wives of Win^r; ” “Twelfth 
Night.’* ' 

Traoi-Cojmbdibs. —“Merchant of Vertice;*’ “Measure for Measure}' “Troilus'and 
Cresstda ;** “ Timon of Athens.” 

Historical Plays. —First, Second, and Third Parts of “J(ing Henry tl>e Sixth ;*' “ King 
John“ Richard the Second “Richard Ihe ThMFirstMuid Second Parts of “ King 
Henry the Fourth; ” “ King Henry the Fifth; ” “ King Henry the Eighth.” 

Romantic Dramas. —“Pericles;” “(>mbelUie;As You Like It;” “ Winter^Tale;” 
“The Tempest.” ^ ^ 

Tragbdibs. —“Titus Andtonicus;” “Romeo and Juliet;” “Hamlet;” “Otbel]p;’^ 
“Lear;” “Macbeth;” and Air Rintjan Coriolanus;*' “Julius Caesar;” 

“Antonyand Cleopatra.” 

The precise order in whicn these thirty-seven plays appeared is not, adter an, of much conse¬ 
quence, and no two writers have exactly agreed regarding it. A collected edition of his works 
was not issued during his lifetime, but a good manv of his plays were published separately. 


It 


has been ascertained that these came out id the following order, whicn, however, is no certain 
indication of the order in which they were written, since the title-page frequently bears that the 
piece had been acted for some time before it was printed:—ist, “ Titust-Andidiiiicws,’* 1593; 
and, “Richard the Third,” 1594; 3rd, “ Romeo tuid Juliet,” 1596; 4th, “Love’s Labour'a 
Lost,” 1598; 5lh, “Henry the Fifth,” 1600; 6th, First Part of “King Henry fhe Fourth,” 
1598; 7lh, Second Part of “ King Henry the Fourth,” 1600; 8th, “ The Mercltfmt of Venice,” 
1000; 9th, “Midsummer Night’s Dream,” 1600; loih, “Mu(^ Ado about Nothing^” 1600; 
Xlth, “Merry Wives of Windsor,” 1602; 12th, “Hamlet,” 1603; 13th, “lUng Lmr,” 1608; 
14th, “ Pericles,” 1609 ; and I5tli, “ Troilus and Cressida,” 1609. It is not knoffn that any of 
the remaining twenty-two plays appeared in print till six years after his death. But such was the. 
prestige whicn already attached to his name, that numerous attempts were made to impom upon 
the public spurious plays as bis. The deception partially succeeded for a time; but until lately 
almost all critics, with the single exception of Schlegel, have given tjieirjre^ict against the 
genuineness of any of these pro&ctions. The names of the most prominent are “ Edward the 
Third;” “Arden of Fevetsliam;” “Lociine;” the First Part of “Sir lohn Oldcastle;” 

“ The Life and Death of Thomas, Lord Cromwell; ” “ The Merer Devil of Edmpn&n; and 
“ The Yorkshire Tngedy.” Shakespeare may have had some sl^nt hand in several of these,— 
he may have sketched in a scene or a character; but that he was, m theproper sense, the author 
of any of them cannot be credited. Others are “ Macedorrus; *' “ Tro London Prod^al; ” 

“The Puritan;” and “Fair Em.” There is better reason for believing that he took a lew 
inconsideiable part in the composition of the “ Two Noble Kinsmen,’" though that play is 
commonly attributed to Fletcher, and was probably written mainly by him. * 

There are two ways in which the Shakespearian student may read his historical He 

may take them either in the order in which they were probably written, with the >icw<u tracing 
(he development of the poet’s style and manner; or he may peruse thmi in chronological sequence 
as illustrative of the successive periods with which th^ deal. In the 6rst case ttieY would be 
read in the following order: —The First, Second, and Third Farts of “ King HeiOTthe Sixth;” 
“King John;” “King Richard the Second;” “KingRichard the Third;” ihe First a^ 
Second Parts of “ King Henry the Fourth; ” “ King Hen^ the Fifth; ” and “ King Hemy 
the Eighth.” In the order of history, on the other hand, “ King John ” comes first, huCniod 
being litom 1199 to 1216; then “Richard the Second,” 1377 to 1399; “Henry the iWth, 
1399 to 1413; “ Henry the FiAh,” 1413 to 1422; “ Henry the Sxth,“ 1422 to 1401; “ Ridiaxd 
the Third,” 1483 to 1485; and “ Henry the Eighth,” 1509 to 1547. ^ n 

Shakespeare wrote on an average a play every six months for nearly twenty, years. The 
variety is ufinite; the multiplication of human portraiture is nnparallelea. The'gayest ftney, 
the broadest humour, the most piercing wit, alternate with the'deepest pathos, the strongest 
passion, the truest philosopijiy. It was human life, not a stilted oonventio^ty, not an 
academical rule, that Shakeqieaie eared for. He refosed to be bound the dogmas of a 
sdtool: he fislt that no other unity was essential If there was nnity of impiession^hBrmQny of 
genenl conception. The Attic severity of the Giedc dnma lepelM Mm; be laay have ' 
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•cknowledged the ert that pervaded it| but he missed the free movement of octoal eaistenoe. 
He saw that oomedy and MEcdy are blended indissolubly in man's life; that tears and lai^ter 
have one oommim source, and mw in the same channel. He recognised the truth that in our 
mundane condition the greatest moral lessons a* taught in the midst of those conflicting 
emotions which shed upon surrounding objects alternate gloom and sundiine. The been and 
the head alike confess that he Was ri^t. He ^d made it apparent to the whole world that 
ifisdiylus, Sophocles, and Ehripides,—Corneille, Racine, and Voltaire, great .as they were, 
took a narrower and feebler view of the tn^ scope and aim of the draiha, ** whcee end, bodi 
at the fiift and now, was and is, to hold as *twere the mirror np to nature, to show virtue her 
own feature, scomdier own image, and the very age and body of the time her form and pur^ 
possi” Hence it was that he Imrlessly mingled the tragic with the comic element, that he 
gave its silver lining to the cloud, that he brought **fceptre and crown *' fece to face with the 
" poor crodced vythe and spade,** that he made nature predominant over accident 

He had no m<raels a he had nothing to guide him but his own perspicacity. Chaucer was 
the greatest of his predecessors, but he has drawn little from Chaucer. Neither can it be said 
that his writings were a reflex of his own age. High literature and high art rarely or never 
reflect their own age. Just because Shakespeare’s are the finest plays the world has ever seen, 
the special draracteristics of the Elizabethan era are not to be found in them. They suit all 
ages; thej^ n^e univArsal, not national. It is the boast of sculpture that in produeing the per* 
fection of id^ form it links itself with no particular time or place. So it is with Shakespeare; 
he grasps the essential, and cares little for the adventitious. His men and women are human 
beings; it matters libt whether they wear the Greek peplos or the Roman toga,—the ruff and 
stomacher of Elizabeth, or the jerkin and collar of James. Yet he ever takes care not to 
generalise too much, or to forget in the typical the special features of character. Ilis portraits 
are not shadswy abstractions; the^ are intensely individual; but they present to ns what is 
hiherent and permanent, not what is superficial and transitory. 

No poet ever more entirely sunk himself in his own conceptions. He comes before us as 
Hamlet or Falstaff, Macbeth or Malvolio, Othello or Launcelot Gobbo,—never as Shakespeare. 
He is whatever he«chqpses to be, from Coriolanus to Caliban. He finds a heap of dry hones, 
and infuses vitality into them. He rarely or never takes the trouble of inventing a plot; but 
when he Jights fixm an insipid tale Cinthio, or a ballad by some unknown chapman, he 
touenes it, ag srith Ithuriel’s spear, and it starts up into a shining comedy or a heart-consuming 
tragedy. Building, as he oftra did, on the founwtion of some andent chronicle or ^If-for- 

S otten legend, it was he alone who supplied the scene with thought and action, filled it with 
reath, and peopled it with liviiv beings, whom once to know u to remember for ever. A 
halfpenny broadside told the ** ntyfull tlistorie of Two Loving Italians,” or ** of a Jew who 
woiud for his Debt have a Pound of the Flesh of a Christian,” and Shakespeare’s genius, by a 
magic alchemy, titnsmuted such materials as these into Romeo and Juliet, and ShyTock. 

But had Snakgspeaie no faults ?—^Thc answer must be that perfection is not given to mortals. 
Such faults as he nad were the biilts of one who had his feet entangled in the meshes of a 



pincipl^ Shakespeare 
' in coarseness for its own sake, but introduces it eithea with the view of illustrating character, or 
of bringing us back with increased relish to the expression of higher ud purer thoughts. He 
adopts no story which has in itself a vicious tendency. He is not indeM always careful, as 
more commonplace moralists may be, to make virtue triumph ; he sometimes carries his persons, 
as if indifferently, through right and wrong. But the impression which every one of his works 
braves, is thai its perusal has contributed to a healthy tone of feeing and to moral invigontion. 

A fe^ of his plots are loosely formed, and want rmlarity of design. He not only does not 
avoi^ but seems rather to rejdice in anachronisms. Ho gives to one ^e or nation the customs 
and institutions of another. He intermixes the features of the Iferoic and feudal timea. He 
puts the names of the Roman gods in the mouths of the Druids; he makes Hector ouote 
Aristotle ;^d he introduces cannon in the ie%n of King John. These things may be dis¬ 
agreeable to the anti^aiy, bigt they are only motes in the sunshine of Sliakespeare’s genius. 
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Another &alt is imputed to him, tneesUe to the imitation of the manner of the Italian poets, 
so prevalent in the latter half of the sizteenth century. It consists jn a iday&l twisting m the 
meaning of words, suggested sometimes by their sonra, and sometimes by tltfir juxtaposition. 
Shakespeare evidentlyfound pleasure in th<£e or what Dr. Jdhnson calls ** idle conceits 

and thntemptible equivocations.” ** A qmbUe,” sam the Doctor, who had somewhat ponder* 
ous notions of humour, ** is to Shakespeare what luminous *Vapmn are to the traveller; he 
follows it at all adventures; it is sure to lead mm out of his wa^, and sure to eii|pilf him in the 
mire. It has some malignant p^er over his mine}, and its foamnatums are irresistible. What* 
ever be the dignity or profundity of his disquisition, whether he be enlarging Icnorledge or 
exalting aifoction, whether he be arousing attention with incidents or enchaming it in suspense^ 
let but a quibble spring up before him and he leaves his work unfinished. A quibble, *poor 
and barren as it is, gave mm such delighV that he was content to purchase it Iqr the sacrifice of 
reason, propriety, and truth ** They who choose may aepee with this J^ohnsonian criticism; 
but do not let tuem forget that Shakespeare, being himself i 

'* A fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancyi** 

one who was “ not only witty in himself, but the cause that wit is in otheramen,*lfia^daB little 
for quibbles ” as Dr. Johnson. They suited tl^ * imes, and he therefore gave them *' as thick 
as Tewkesbury mustard; ” but he fiuls not to say, through Lorenzo, in the '^^crehant of 
Venice,”•*-*' How every fool can play upon the word 1 f think the best gi^ce of wit will 
shortly turn into silence, and discourse grow commendable in none only but panots.’*i 

In Germany, Shakespeare’s supremacy as a dramatic poet has long been admitted. Lessing, 
Herder, Goethe, Schlegel, Tieck, Gervinus, Ulrici, and others, have done much to naturalise 
him amoim their countrymen, and to kindle enthusiasm for his genius. In France, on thr* 
other hand, it is comparatively recently that he 1ms met with a reception worthy of the intellect 
of that country. Before Shakespeare could be thorot^hly understood in France a system had 
to be overturnea,—the battle of the orders had to be fought, Aristotle and the unities had to be 
weighed in the balance. Voltaire allowed Shakespeare the praise only dt a cl^er **barbarian;” 
and La Harpe drafted him by the heels behind the triumphal car of Racine. The Frerich 
poets were unable to conceive of a tragic drama not founded on the Greek model, of t/hidi 
they produced highly successful imitations; but, as was likely to happen with inhtations, th^ 
were colder and more pompous than the originals. In ancient Greece, where there were fewer 
shades and diversities of cnaracter than there came to be as tlie world got older, there was a 
stately pandeur, which to a certam extent atoned for its monotoiw, in the scenic representation 
of an illustrious house contending in vain against the inexorable decrees of dfjstiny. But when 
the same stateliness and severity of artistic rule was transferred on the Frenoh stage to the haHs 
of the Cid and the courts of Bajazet and Mahomet, it was certain that human natqfe would 
sooner or later rebel, and that, as hair-rawder and furbelows went out, Stilike peare and red 
life would come in. The film fell from the eyes of Le Mercier, Ms^lame De Staef, and Guizot; 
and France at length owns that Voltaire, *wno Strid of Shakespeaie that '* he was yrithout tlm 
least spark of good taste, and without the slightest knowledge of rules,” must ** pale his 
iine6bctual fire ” before the author of “ Hamlet’^ * 

If taste consists in a quick and accutf^^e appreciation of all that is gcocdul and harmonious, 
not in artificial life alone, but ip the world as uod made it, no Frenchman, great or smaB, bad 
ever half the taste of Shakespeare. Taste is, indeed, too low and techni^ a term for his 
intuitive perception of the true and the beautifol, and his exquisite delj^ht in them. In r^iog 
a play Voltaire we imagine of a man “ who has lived for a long time in apartnMqts lifted 
only by wax candles, chaimeliers, or coloured glasses—^who has only breathed in the mot, 
sufmeating atmosphere of drawing-rooms—who has seen only the castMes at tbd open^ caUeo 
mountains, and ^rlands of artificial flowers.*' In reading a j^y by Shakespeare we inu igi n e 
of a man who was ever m the pure air that encompasses the ^hts and sounds of external 
nature, and who found at will— 


--, Tooxuas In tms, books In the mnniag bvooik, 

Sennons in stonos, and aood in «yec3fthinc>* 
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Of his feUoW'beingB his thoughts were,— 

"Wbata |wcc«ofwork at Aa I HowsoUt in rtMonl hoar tainiM ha AcuIdMl tafbiwaDdaMviBiblaow 
, cxpnicaudadiiuinlBel an actiep, bear lik« an angel I inawtehenMon, boar £k«n foil (hobtaotyaf the avodkit 
tbepuegmofauiiiiii^l'* , 

In the starrjr wilderness of sp|joe tie recognised the music of eternity,— 

*' Look, how the floor ef heeren 
la thidc inlaid arlth patiaaet of brhAt gold t 
There's laot the ■mallaht orb whia tboia behbld*fet 
But In has motion like an angel sings, 

Still quiring to the yoang*eyn daeruUns : 

Sudaharmoiur is in araanortal acnls 
But whilst this anuddy vesture of decay 
Doth grossly close us in, aare cannot hear K.* 

In the changing seasons his feeling aras but of one description of beauty passing into another,— 

'* Hoaiy>headed frosts 

Fall in the fr«m lap of the crimson rose; « 

And on dd Hyena’s dun aiul icy croam 
An odorous chaplet of seeet summer buds 
Is. as in mockery, set.” 

In the wprks of man, no less than in the works of God, he took deep delight,—the “ cloud* 
capp’d towers,” the “gorgeous peaces,” the “ solemn temples.” Of the Fine Arts he atras an 
earnest votary. Music, m particular, was a never‘ending del^ht to him. His eloquent 
Renunciation ^f those who **are not moved with concoiQ of saveet sounds” is written in a 
thousand hearts. To his ear muiac am *' the food of love ”: he claims for it the distinction of 
having been “ordained to refresh the mind of man.” In that most exquuittescene at Belmont, 
in the Fifth Act of the “ Merchant of Venice,” music intensifies the happiness of the youthful 
lovers,— • • 

^ *' How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this baiib 

Here arill are sit, and let tho souniu of music 
Creep in our ears, soft stillness and the night 
fieooMne the touches a( saveet harmony." 

And Jessica only deepens into tenderness when she breathes into the ear of licureneo,— 

* ^ ** 1 am never merry when 1 hear siraet music." 

Vi^ith whab truth of feeling the Duke, in “ The Twelfth Night,” adcs for a repetition of the 
music he%as just heard I— 


•• ilat strain again ;->-it had a dying fail: 

* O. it cama o'er my ear like the sweet south. 

That breathes upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing and gmng odoui.'* 

, And again,— 

" That old and antique song we Beard last night' 
Methonght it did raieve my pasrion raudi, • 
More than light airs and recollected tunes 
Of these most brisk nud giddy*paoed times.” 


Soch eaim(des could 
lips of Obe^,— 


be*laigely multiplied; but take as the only other the lines pvt into the 

"Mygentle Pock, come hither: then Mmembet'st 
SinM once 1 sat opoa a pranuHito^, 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphusiMiac, 9 
Utteaing each dulcet and harmonious breath 
That the rude sea grew dvil at her song; 

And eertrin stars mot iimdly fron their spheies, 

Topper tho lennaid’sf™*" 
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Not contented vvitfa thus celebrating the charms of musicy Shakespeare gave to be wedded to ill 
some of the most delicious of our English songs. Th^ sparkle through his plays in rich 
iosiony>-many of them light, airy, and ftndtulf. like his own sprites,-HMhecgi fiill of a divine 
melancholy. Fsinting aim scul^ure were larJly less priced by hinf; and he had evidently a 
learnt knowled^ of both. Of fating he says, **lt tutors nature” Neither Titian, nor 
Vehsqaez, nor he, greater than either, who ^(ssigned the Sibyls on the dome of the Sistine 
Chapel, ever puntM a nobler portrait than Hamlet does of the *''Duried Mmesty of Denmark.” 
K^tiael, on nis most impassioned canvas, never, exceeded the beauty of the description of 
**uir Portia’s counterfeit,^* given by the enamoured Bassanio. Perhaps Shakespfare had 
before him n work of Julio Romano, for whom he is known to have entertained great admiia* 
tion, when he makes the Poet say of the picture exhibited by the Painter in the first scene of 
“ Timon of Athens,”— • 

" Aunirable t How this graco 
Speald his own standing I what a mental power 
'rnis eye sluwts forth 1 how big imagination 
Moves in this lip I to tho dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret." 


As regards sculpture, his understanding of the diief excellences of that art i^ suf&tigntly attested 
by the language used when Paulina, in the ** Wini* r*s Tale,” unvails to Ceontes the supposed 
statue of liermione;— • 

*' Prepare 

To see the life as lively mock'd as ever 
Still sleep mock’d death. 

Masterly done t 

The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

The listuro of her eye has motion in't: 
iliere is an air comes from her; what fine cliisel 
Could ever yet cut breath f" 


And this was the semi-barbarian who, as the French scoffer declared, had no spark of taste I 
Thomas Carlyle spoke truer words when he said,—*' The noblest thiAg vPe men of England 
have produced lias been tliis Shakespeare.” 

c* 

After some years of persevering industry in London, Shakespeare found himselfidie possessor 
of handsome means, which, as there is every reason to believe, continued steadily to increase. 
Besides his partnemliip in the profits of the Globe Theatre, he may have been a diareholder in 
the Blackfriars, and, m any case, he enjoyed his part of the actors* profits in both. To this 
may have been added a proportion of the guns accruing from the successfiiL reprdsei^tion of 
his plays. De Quinccy is of opinion that Shakespeare was the first man jpf letters in Great 
Britain who realized a fortune by literature. Pope being the second, and Sir Waltew^cott the 
third. However this may be, it is certain that as soon as ShakGS]^re had mt ney to invest, 
his tooughts reverted to Siradord; and, like Sir Walter Scott, he s^ms to have been ambitious 
of giving stability to his family by the acquisition of landed rights. In the year IW7 he pur¬ 
chased the best house in Strattord, known by the name of New Place, and in 1602 lie bought, 
at a ocmuderable cost, one hundr^ and seven acres of land adjoining the house. On Shake- 
speare^s death. New Place went to bis daughter, Mrs. Hall, in liferent, and then to her only , 
daughter, Elizabeth, afterword^ Lady Barnard, in fee. It was sold in 1675 to Sir Edward 
Walker, Garter King-at-Arms. From him it passed to his grandson, Sir John Clopton, whpv 
abont the year 1703, made extensive alterations on it, and modernized its aspect both internally 
and externally. Sir Hugh Ciopton’s son-in-jaw, Henry Talbot, brother to tne Lord QMnoellor 
Talbo^ sold Mew Place, in the year 1756, to the Rev. Francis GastreA, Vkar of Frodsham, in 
Cheshire. Of this reverend gentleman we fear it must he said that ‘ 


f 

" T^ motions of his spirit wera dull «s night, 
Ana his affiictioos dark as ERbus." 


He must have known that he had the honour to own a house which was dear to Stratford and 
sacred to all England; and yet, in a fit of paltry rage at being fpreed to pay a poor’s-tate on it 
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thoodi he resided e part of the year at Lichfield) he declared, in the year 1759, that Near Place 
shoold never be assessed again, and forthwith need the building to tiie groui^ sold off the 
materials, and todc his departure from Stratford amidst the execradoiu of its inhabitants. 
Nor was this th^mrly offtfux of this same Mr. Gsitrell s he had committed three years before 
another act of sacrilege hardly less atrocioos. Shakespeare planted with hfo oitm hand, in 
1609, oir thereby, in the garden §lt New Place, a mulbmjrtre^ wbidi grew to a goodly sue, 
and produced abundant frait.* “ Tlie planting 0^ this tree tw Shakespeare,'* says Mdone, ** is 
as well authenticated as anything of that nature can be. The Rev. Mr. Davenport informed 
me that Mr. Hu^ Taylor, the fother of hiif clerk, who was in 1790 eighty-five years old, and 
an alderman of Warwick, told him that he lived, when a boy, at dre next house to New Place; 
fhatjiis fiunily had inhabited the house for almost three hundred years; that it was transmitted 
from fother to son, during the last and present centuw, that this tree (of the fruit of which he 
had often eaten in hi| younger days, some of Us branches hanging over his father's garden) was 
planted by Shalmspeare; and that till this was planted there was no mulberry tree in that 
neighbourhood.” A similar tradition was preserved in the Clopion family; and in ^43 Sir 
Hugh Clopton entertained the two celebrated actors, Garrick ana Macklin, under the flourish¬ 
ing and time-honoured branches. The aforesaid Vicar of Frodsham, however, the Rev. 
Francis Gastrell, took a dislike to the tree, on account of its populapty, which exposed his 
reverence |p<ifoquenk requests to permit strangers to see it. This interruption to his own ease 
was intolerable; so the leaden-souled priest, who had never drawn one breath of inspiration in 
the garden vfoere Shakespeare had walked, ordered the tree, in the y^ when it was at 
its full growth snd of remarkable beauty, to be cut down cleft into pieces for firewood. 
When tiie assertion is made that a man may do what he likes with his own, it may be well to 
remember that the slave-owner lashes the negro to within an inch of his life, and that the Rev. 
Fnuicis (Hsti)g|l cut down Shakespeare’s mulberry tree and demolished his house. The New 
Place property was, in 1862, puichased by a public suliscription, due to the exertions of Mr. 
Halliwell, and placed in charge ot the Stratford corporation. 

After bis purchase of New Place and the adjacent lands, Shakespeare’s rehitionsliips with 
Stratford became clpser and more constant. There is evidence that he at one time thought of 
buying a messuage at ahottcry, in remembrance, perhaps, of his youthfol days of love-making 
there. He fiirnntd some land in the immediate vicinity of Stratford, which was probably 
nuuu%ed ihr him his brother Gilbert. The books of the local Burgh Court show that decrees 
were once o^twice issued at Shakespeare’s instance for the price of com and other farm produce 
owing to him. In the year 1596 ap^ication was made to the Herald’s College for a grant of a 
coat of arms to John Shakespeare; and there can be little doubt that this was done at the 
instigation of his eldest son. The grant was not obtained till 1599. It bears m gre/niff that the 
reasons for conce^ng it were that ^hn Shakespeare’s "parentes and late antecessors” (above 
which word is written '* grandfather”) had done '* faithful and valiant service to the late most 
prudent gfince, King Henry Vll.,” for which they had by him been **advanced and rewarded”; 
that since that tim8 they had continued in these parts, being of good reputation and credit,” 
and that the said John Shakgspeare had married ** the daughter and one of the heirs of Robert 
Arden of Wilmcote, in the said county, esquire. ” In consideration of these premises, *' and for 
the encouragement of bis posterity,” a shield and coat of arms were assigned. The arms of the 
Shakespeare fiunily were,—^in a field of gold upon a bend sable, a spm of the first, the point 
. upward, headed argent; and for a crest or cognizance a falcon with bis wings displayed, stand¬ 
ing oft a wreath of his colours, supporting a spear headed or stgeled silver. These arms were 
impaled upon another escutcheon with the ancient arms of Arden of Wilmsoote, and the whole 
were surmounted by the motto, ** A'an satis droia.” 

It waaprobably not long after the year 1604 that Shakespeare transferred his headqua^rs 
from Lonwn to Stratforfi. In that year his name still appears among the players of the King’s 
company; but he is not known to have acted after 1603, when he was one of the actors in Ben 
Jonsqn’s " Sejaiius,” which wt# produced at the Glutie in that year; be did not peifmrn in the 
same authors ** Volpone,” which was brought out in 1605. In iw the London theatres were 
closed for a time on oiwount of the plague, and it is likely that Shakespeare then went to Strat¬ 
ford. In a diwy written in 1663 by the Rev. John Ward, Vicar at StnUford, the author says,— 

** Mr. ShaSlespeare frequented the pfoyi «U his younger time, but in his older days he lived at 
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Stntfixd, and supplied the stsM with two plan every year, and fat that had an allowaaoe so 
huge that he spent at the rate a ;^i(000 a year.^ 

Some events which took place in the Shakespearian circle early^ the seventeenth century 
must have occasioned alternate pain and pleasure. In Septemb^ i6oi, h& &ther died; in 
Tuneft 1607, his daughter Susanna married Dr. J<An Hall 1 on the but dM cf the same year he 
Wried, at the Church of St. S%vioar*Sy Southwark, his youngxist brother Edmond, who died at 
the early age of twenl^<aeven, alter a brief eai£er as an actor; int February. 1608, he becaihe a 
grand&ther by the birth of a daughter to Mrs. Hall; in the September blowing he lost his 
mother, Mary Arden or Shakespeare; on 3rd February, i6ia, his brother Gilbert, wd on 4th 
February, 1613, his brother Rumrd, were ^'ied at Stratford. • 

Among the plays which Shakespeare wrote between the years 160$ and 1613 are generally 
included ” King Lear,” “ Macbeth,” ** Jrlius Caesar,” ” Antony and Cleopatra,” ** Coiiolanus,” 
« TroUus andCressida,” “Cymbeline,” “ The Winter’s Tale,” ‘’Othello,”,and “The Tempest.” 
It was believed by Thomas Campbell, De Quincey, and others, that “ Die Tempest ” was his 
last play; and this would, as Campbell says, g^ve it “ a sort of sacredn^” Camifoell further 
suggests that Shakespeme may be regarded as in some sort typified in Prospero, the potent and 
benevolent magician; and De Quincey, following up the same idea, conjectures that it was with 
a prophetic feeling of the end that Shakespeare makes Prospero “ solemnly and for ever renounce 
bis mysterious functions, wmbolically break his enchanter^ wand, and deoiare tlfit 1» vfili buiy 
his books, his science, and his secrets 


‘ Dasper than did ever jdaminet sound.’ ” e 


• 

It is not within the scope of the present biographical sketch to enter into any critical analysis 
of Shakespeare’s separate plays; but if “ The Tempest ” was written in his fortv<ninth year, it 
affords the completest evidirace that his foncy retained all its freshness. None 01 his creations 
are more original than Caliban and Ariel, none more beautiful than Miranda, none more lofty 
than Prospero. It is difficult to say that “The Tempest” is finer, as a romantic drama, tlun 
“ As You Like It,” “ Cymbeline,” or “ The Winter’s Tale,” but it takes rank with these, and 
is as luminous vdth poetry as any of them. * * 

The last eight or nine years of Shakespeare’s life were probably among the happiest which he 
spent on this “ bank and ihoal of time.” His mind was mature, his pasuons wer£ sofmned, 
the fever of expectation was over; be had w on his position, he had fulfilled the A^on which 
the Almigiity had assigned to him. And with how much tranquil earnestness had he done his 
work 1 He had involved himself in no hatreds; stood aloof from all brawls and cavillings. 
Party spbit was unknown to him; polemics were distastefuL His works betray neither puhtical 
nor reli^ous bias ; yet they teach, with the force almost of inspiration, the,aaties we owe to 
society, and the homage that is due to religion. The advantages and the disadvantages of the 
democratic, the aristocratic, and the monarchical elements, both in a state and in men, treated 
by him with the utmost impartiality. He hghls a noble battle against clafo pa 'judices. He 
flights in showing empathy fpr the poor and the destitute, and “,ue makes the m^ty of the 
earth, who have forgotten poverty, rememhbr it in their own adversity.” His patnopc love for 
“ our sea*walled garaen,”— 


"Thta prectouv stone set in the silver sea,”— 

and the jmnd words in which he has given expression to the sentiment, have quickenid the 
pulses oHiundreds of thousands of his countrymen. His religion is catholic, not sectarian. He 
teaches that the service of God is above the service of all loras and princes. He never allndrs 
to the great truths of Christianity except with the most profound leverqice. When Afigelo says 
to Isabella— 

" Your lirethcr I« a forfeit of the law," 

the answer is,— c 

r *'AIaai alaa I 

Why. all the souls tha. were, ware forfeit once. 

And Hs that might the ’vantage best have took. 

Pound out the remedy. How would yon bo 
If He whidh is the top of Judgment thoold 
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Butjadicayoau j[oa«mT Oi think pn tiiat, 

Aad mucf thaa will bnathc ?mu irour hpS| 

^Liln man naw mnda.** 

** ShakespeaK eontenifid himself,*' sa^ his lovii^ and intelHgent oommentator, Mr. Cowden 
Oailcey ** with the simple mission of teadiing mankind a cheerful relumce upmi the merfy and 
beoevcdence of our good Godj tA be just and kipd to all men; to seek out the good in tninn 
evil, aod not, after the new ^ilosophy, to ferret out whatever of evil maj lurk in things good. 
He strove to make men wiser and brtter, and therefore hapfder.” 


wife and children, all unconscious of his fine frenzies, %is lof^ meditations, but looking on with 
smiles as he takes hU granddaughter in his arms, and remembering, perhaps, his lines,— 

" Thy ctandslre lov'd thae well; 

Many a dnn h« danc'd thae on his knee. 

Sung thee asleep, his loving breast thy inllow ; 

Many a matter hath he told to thee 

Meet and agreeing with thy infiuicy t" • 

In sudi soei^ as these may we not fancy him asking himself the question,— 

“ Hath not old costom made thia life more aweet 
Than that of painted pomp t Are not these wooda 
More free from peril tnan the envious court t" 

Pr saying to Ibme pleasant neighbour,— 


“So we’ll live, 

And pray, and smg, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies, and hear poor itwues 
Talk of court news; and we 'll talk with them too. 

Who loses and who wins ; who’s in, who's out; 

And take npon'a the mystery of things, 

Aaifwe were God’s quest" * 

During the four last years of Shakespeare's life few traces of him can be disoOTcred. In 1614 
there was a great fire in Stratford, which, aided by a strong wind, consumed, in less than two 
hoars, fifty>^r dwelling-houses; but New Place was not one of them. On the lOth of 
February, 1616, which was to be the year in which he was to be withdrawn from the world, 
his youngmr daughter, Judith, was married to Mr. Thomas Quiney. This event, with other 
consider^ODS, probably led to his making his Will, which was executed on the 25^^ Match 
following; be beibg then “ in perfect healm and memoiy.” 

His Will is one of the very few private and [u rsonal writings of Shakespeare which haveomne 
down. The following particulan of the document arc worthy of now/Vry/, The devout 
spirit in which it commences,—*' I commend my soul into the hands of God my Creator, bop- 
and asouredly believing, through the only merit% of Jesus Christ my Saviour, to be made 
partdker of life everlasting; and my body to the earth whereof it is made.*’ Second^ The te- 
quest of a handsome marriage portion to his daughter Judith, and a further bequest of the like 
amount in the event her surviving three years from the date of the Will, which she did. 

4 of twenty pounds (equal to about £100 of present money) to hiS sister Joan 
Hart, together with all bis wearing apparel, and the house in which die dwelt. Fourth, Small 
legaefes to eabh of Joan Hart’s three sons. Fii^h, All his plate, except his ** broad silver and 
gut fewl,** to his grand-dau^ter Elisabeth HalL Sudh, A legacy ci a aum of money to the 
poor of Stratford; of his swori to Mr. Thomas Combe, who wap dien in his twenty-seventh 
year, and was the son of an old acquaintance, John C^be; and of ten small auma to ten 
intuaate friends, *' to buy them rin^” m* mauormu, among wMeh ftirads were Hamlet or 
Hamnet Stdler, who bad been godfiiraer to Shakespeare’s only sc»)»—WiUjam Walker, to whom 
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Shakespeare had himself been gpdfiither»—Anthony Nash, the fiither of Mr. Thomas Na^, who 
afterwards married the poet’s granddaughter,—and my fellows," that is, his brother actors, 
John Hemings, Richard Bur&ge, and Henry Condell. Seoanth^ fi bequest to hu daughter 
Susannah Hw of ** that capital messuage^ tenement" called thesNew Rloe, temtber with 
other»two tenements in Henley Street, and ** all mv bams, stables, orchards, ganuns, lands, 
tenements, and hereditaments whatsoever," in Stratiord-upontAvon, Old Stiatf^, Bidiopton, 
and Welcombe, and the messuage or tenemenf '* in the Blackfrisss in London, near the Ward* 
robe," and to ^e oldest lawful son of her body, whom failing, the next oldest in regular suc< 
cession; whom all failing, to his granddaughter Elizabeth Hall, and the heirs male of her body; 
whom failing, to his dau^ter Judith, and the heirs male of her body ; whoif failing, to his heirs 
whatsoever. A legacy to his wife of bis *'second>best bed with the furniture." 

A legacy of hb broad silver gilt bowl "sto hb daughter Judith; and, A bequest of all 

the rest of hb ** goods, chaUw, leases, plate, jewels, and household stiiff igbatsoever," after 
payment of his debts, and legacws, and fiineim expenses, to his son-in-law, John Hall, who, 
along with hb wife Susannah, are appointed executors. 

The leading fe.ature of this Will is ihe desire manifested in it to found a &mily by a strict 
entail of idmost the whole real estate in favour, first, of the heirs male of hb elder, and, next, of 
his younger daughter, hL only son having predeceased. This desire, however, was frustrated 
by the death of Susannah Hall with no issue except Elizabeth, who died»childlhfe,cand by all 
Judith Quiney’s children predeceasing her, so that the estates were scattered after the second 
generation.—There is another peculiarity of the Will which has attracted even mofe attention— 
namely, that it bequeathes to hb wife only a second-best bed, and that,*as originally written 
out, she was not mentioned in it at all, the bequest being intr^uced by an /as/ facto inter¬ 
lineation. Malope drew unpleasant conclusions fiom thb, which, however, seem groundless. 
Mr. Charles Knight has pointed out that the wife was entitled to dbeser, and tbus amply 
provided for the ordinary operation of the law. Her provision would be all the greater from 
the bet that, with a single exception, Shakespeare’s estates were not copyhold, but freehold. A 
handsome life-inteiest thus accrued to his widow, which rendered any testamentary bequest un¬ 
necessary. It was therefore solely from an affectionate desire to show^ha^ she was not out of 
the testator’s mind that she was put down as a legatee. The best bed was one of those chattels 
which the bw gives to the heir along with the mansion-house; but the sccofd-best bed could 
l)e disponed as the owner desired. And who knows, as Steevens suggests, but t^af it br 
more valued Shakespeare and Anne than the newer heirloom ? Who knows but that thirty 
years before it had been their bridal bed? Both Knight and Halliwell have shown Uiat in the 
Wills of many men of substance executed about the same period, nothing but a very trifling 
legacy was bequeathed to their wives, it beii^ notorious that they were well and richly provided 
for otherwise. Had Anne I lathaway been little regarded either by her husband or her children, 
—had she dwelt ** but in the suburM of their good pleasure," tihe would not have been buried 
beside Shakespeare when she died, seven years aim him, nor would a lovii^ insefiption, in 
which is specblly designed as the '* wife of Willbm Shakespeare/* be^ placed upon her 
tombstone by ner daughters. We maybiyly, therefore, cherish tfte belief that he who wrote 
** Julius Caesar ’’ could say with Brutus,— 


You an my true and hrnoumbla wife ; 

As dear to me aa are the ruddy drops 
^ That visit my sad heart.'* # 

Shakespeare had no old age. He had barely reached his fifty-third year when he died. 
Within a month of his decease he had declared himself to be *Mn pe^ed. health andimemixy, 
God be praised!" What hb last illness was, or how it was ccmtracted, remr^ unknown. 
There b an apocryphal tradition that hb friends Ben Jonson and the poet Dray^, who was 
siterwaids deemed worthy of a tomb in Westminster Abbey, had come upon a vbity an^ that 
Shakespeare’s hospitality sotpverflowed that a fever supervened, which ran a diort course to a 
btal terminaUon. This may or may not be true. Had the world known then, so well as it 
knows now, whom it was losing, a mousand chroniclers would have recorded the minutest par¬ 
ticulars of the parting scene. As matters are, all that we know is the bare fimt thaE he expnred 
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at New Plaee on the 23rd April, 1616, and was interred on the 25tb in the chancel of Stratford 
Church. “ That cliurch^’ my$ Washington Irring, ** stands on the banka of the Avon, on an 
embowered poiig, and separated adjtdning garaens from the suburbs of the town, llie 
situation is <piiet and retifiM, and the rieer tuns nArmuring at the foot of the diurchyw^, and 
the elms which grow upon its banks droop their branches into its clear bosom. Smalt birds 
have bnilt their nests shkmic thfi cornices and Assures of the walls, and keep up a continual 
flutter and chirping, and icms are sailiiw and cawing about its lofty gray spire.” It is there 
that Shakespeare ** quiet consummation "hath. 

Aflat stone covers his grave, beating the well-known inscriplion,—- 

'* Good friend, for JTosn^ sake, forbear 
To die the dust enclowdtiera; 

Blest be tbe man that spares these stones 
And curst bo he that mores my hones." 

Whether these lines were or were not Shakespeare’s, tliey are at all events of an ancient date; 
for Du^le quotes them in 1656 as his epitaph, cut on **a plain free-atonfl^ underneath which 
his boG^ is buried.” Some wiiteis have characterized them as dog^erel^j but the author of the 
SA^/cAjSa^ttys ihqy ** have in them something extremely awful, and slfow that solicitude about 
the quiet of the grave which seems natural to fine sensibilities and thous^tfol minds.” They 
had the me»t, at any rate, of achieving their purpose, since they have secured for his native 
place the permanenikposscssion d his remains. 

A few yearS after his death, and before 1623, a commemorative monument was erected on 
the north wail of the chancel, near the grave. The desim evinces some taste; but the poetical 
inscription, which is partly in Latin and partly in English, possesses little meriL The most 
ipteresting pdPtion of the monument is a bust of Shakespeare, the size of life, formed out of a 
Uock of soft stone. The sculptor was one Gerard Johnson, a " tomb-maker," and contem¬ 
porary of Shakespeare. The fate Sir Frands Chanlrey was of opinion that Johnson had 
probably modelleci the features from a cast of Shakespeare’s face taken after death. Such a 
cast may have becti pforured by his son-in-law, Dr. llall, who was in London within a few 
weeks of his deafo, and may then have placed tbe cast in Johnson’s hands. It is to be feaied, 
howqyer, 4 bat Jonnson’s knowledge his art vras not great. He painted over the whole work, 
and produced a coloured image rather than a piece of sculpture. The hands and face were of 
flesh-colour, ihe eyes of a li^t hazel, the hair and beard auburn, the doublet scarlet, and the 
gown or tabard black; the upper part of the cushion on which the arms rest was green, the 
undef half crimson, and the tassels gilt. Those colours all &dcd in tbe oouise of time; they 
were renovated in 1749; but in 1^93 the entire bust was covered with one or more coats of 
white paint, whi^ destroyed its or^nal character, and altered the expression of the fooe. The 
colours luwe since been carefully restored. This bust is the earliest, and, on the whole, the 
most Buuientic portrait which exists; and there is an individuality in the features, and in 
the unmistakable forehead, which leads to the belief that it presents a general, though defective 
resemblance of the great origina]. 

Them is only one other well-established contemporary likeness of Shakespme, and that is 
the print by Martin Droeshout, prefixed to the folio edition of 1623. The original engraving 
was poorly executed; and as impressions were taj^en from the plate for three subsequent 
editiqps, the cof^ now commonly met with are much deteriorate. Considerable interest, 
however, attaches to them, when it is recollected that the print was brought out ^ and for 
persons who had seen ^akespeare, and who would have rejected it if ai^ethcr unlike. Den 
Jodson sg far attests its accuracy in some lines which were printed under it, beginning,— 

" This figure that thou here see'st put 
It weeTor gentle Sheketpeare uit. 

* Wher^ the graver bad a stnfe 

With nature, to outdo the life." • 

There is a good deal of resemblance between this engraving and the bust, a fret which corrobo¬ 
rates the authenticity of both.~Various other bhakespeanan portraits have from time to time 
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been broo^ finward as muine) but these have in no instance been i»oved to have been 
executed nom the life, ana their value is ciKiseqaentfy extremely |»q^demntical. 

Cervantes and Sh^espeare were taken finm the world within toi days qf each other~>the 
fermer on the 23d of April, new and%he latter on the same ddte, oU sfykm The neatest 
goaiilb whom the authm of Don Quixote and King Lear left behind them was John Milton; 
nut be was only seven years of age when tl^ awayt Another lemarkiuile man was 

Bopcoachiiig maturity, throneh whose instrumentality events, Avolvins both enod and evil. 


Another lemarkiuile man was 


:ge on the very day of Shakespeare's death: 
and no dream of coming r^cide and civil war disturbed the poet's dying hours, or mi^len 
with the grief of those who surrounded %is deathbed, and in whose br^ts the predominant 
sentiment must have been,— * 4 

" This was tlie noblest Roman of them all. 

Hit life was gentle; and the elements 
So mix’d ia haa that aatnre might stand up 
^ And say to all th* world, T/iiswasmtmml^ 

Let us not thmk that he died ** an untimely death." Who had ever Qone so*mbdi*in fifiv* 
two years? He gave expression to as many high and remarkable thoughts in that^ime as would 
have graced and dignified a hundred ordinary lives, protracted to the lojjgest span. No fruit 
could have been expected from "the golden autumn of such a mind " supenor to wba^ts spring 
and summer lud produced. If wisdom be often found under " the silver livery of advi^ age,” 
it was equally found in Shakespeare’s unblandied manhood. It was better that he sank beneath 
the horixem at once, like the broad<orbed sun, than that he diould have waned into gradual 
dimness. If the sjarits of the departed are cognizant, as we ftmdly trust they are, of the send* 
ments which animate the " brealhers of this world,” Shakespwe's may well be filled with 
forofoundest love and gratitude in the perception of how much it was permitted to contribute 
towards the elevation and refinement of the world. • • 


towards the elevation and refinement 


! world. 


To the younc, who may yet be unacquainted with his works, this Vdume will be as a 
aewly-diRcoveFea mine, fiUea with inconceivable riches. To the more advsuced ibwill^ffbrd 
the means ctf reverting again and again to old>establish«l loves and friendships, which only grow 
the stronger with every fresh opportux^ of renewed intercourse. Ibe al^nce of notes and 
commentaries need not be regretted. Inese, if wanted, can be found elsewhere in super-abun* 
dance; but Samuel Johnson, erroneous as many of his own commentaries were, never gave 
aoundff advice than when he recommended that they who wished to become ftilly acquainted 


commentators. wnen lancy is once on the wing, as the Uoctor truly says,«u &p luio^ot stoop 
at correction or explanation : when the attention is stroi^Iy engwea with Shakespeare, let it 
not turn aside to tne name of‘Theobald or of Pope. Puucular *passages may be dqared by 
notes; but the general effect is weakened by the interruption. Obscurities and nicetMs may be 
investigated when time permits and inclination prompts; but in the beginning andfri the end it 
is best and safest to allow Shakespeare to speak for lumseUl 
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' [T luui oofirred to nyf that the opinion of a player (for Shakespeare was both player and play* 
aff^hli) may have some interest m the controvert which seems to make a perennial appeal to 
the cniiosity of the public I am enconi^ed to expreas this opinion by Jud^ Allen, of &)ston, 
who, at the end oC nisbable treatise on ** l^e Baeon>SlMkeH>eare Question,” does me the honour 
of summing np the debate in some words of roy own. " When the Baconians can show that Ben 
Jonson was either a fool or a knave, or that the whole world of jdayers and playwi^hts at that 
time was in a conspiracy to palm off on the ages the most astound!^ cheat in hjstoiy, tbqr will 
be wortl^ of serious attention.” 

I submit that this is exactly how the matter stands. Has any atteippt bear made to give 
even thetemMfhce ofweason to the assumption that Bacon induced the wWe world of (dayets 
and playwrights, and all his oonten^raries who had relations with the theatre—men like 
Southampton ftnd Herbert, and the officials of the Court, who were brought into crmstant and 
cloee contact with the^layers—to bolster up the fiction that Shakespeare wrote die masterpieees 
for which %e had the cremt and the profit, and to keep the secret so close that nobody breathed a 
word of it, nobody kept any memorandum of it, and eveprbody carried it to the mve? 
Shakespeare vms a man whose rapid advancement had excited bitter jealousies, its was 
stigmatized Robert Greene as the '*Johannes Factotum” who was monopolizing the [day* 
wight’s business. He was ** the upstart crow, beautified with our feathers;” that is to say, the 
jeidous Greene saw him handling, re-writing, and vastly improving plays which, according to the 
theatrical custom of tj;ie (jme, were wholly at the disposal of the manager who had bonght them. 
Young Shakespeare was called in to revise these works, and Greene cried aloud to all the 
suppluted ^at su A presumption was not to be borne; and why was it not proclaimed then, that 
Shafce^teare lyuld dot write, that be was virtually illiterate, and that the plays he presumed to 
turn from commonplace to genius were conveyed by him to ^con, who laid the magic spell upon 
them? What spell did Bacon employ to prevent Greene from declaring the truth? lam aware 
that Bacon is said to have disclosed in Ae wondrous ci{dier that he wrote the plays of Greene. 
This makes the coi^Iieation still more entertainii^. First, Bacon writes Greene; then he beautifies 
Shakespeare with Greene’s fimthers and makes Greene very angry; but he will not let Greene 
denounce Shakespeifre as an impostor, for Greene is himself an impostor. Greene is entitled to 
our qrmpatAies, oeause it is obvious that in his name Bacon wrote poor stuff, whereas in 
Shakesp^re’s name ne wrote magnificently. Why this wanton injustice to poor Greene ? The 
cipher might tell ns; but this point is beneath its notice; and when you consider that its chief 
business u to stagger us with the revelation that Bacon was the legitimate son of Queen 
Elizabeth,” you cannot expect more light on anybody so trivial as Greene. 

The only eimlanation I can conjecture is that when Bacon mspected any writer os a likely 
man to find ^Shakespeare out, he proceeded to bribe that person with his multifarious talents. I 

- . A. * __ _• _______ s __a 




Still, Bacon is a]l^;ed to have written, in addition to Shakespeare and Greene, the works of Ben 
Jonson and Marlowe, Spenser’s *' Faerie Queene,” and Burton’s ** Anatomy of Melancholy.” 
T 1 ^ is psitty well, but jt is not enough. Thei^ were Shakespeare’s collabonltots in hit 
historiOal play% to be reckoned with; so Bacon must have dona the onllabomtion himself or 

rilmioed the collabomtois. There was Fletcher, for example, whose hand is perceptiUe in 
«« 


rilenced the collabomtois. There was Fletcher, for example, whose hand is perceptiUe in 
’’Kingk Henry VIII.” To squbie Fletcher, Bacon had also to square Bouunont; so we had 
better add the works of Beaumont and Letcher to Bacon’s account, a If he did not bribe alt these 
people in tiiis fiuhion, how dae couM he have secured their complicity? He had no money even 
mr his own needs. He had very little influence for the greater part of his career. Although he 
Wtt the ’’legitimate son of Queen Eluahetb,” his unnatural mother diowed not the smallest 
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dctiie to advance his interests. What could he do, then, for the various poets and dAmatista 
who-were privy«to-his authorship of Shakespeare/except virrite*their plays and poems? Is it 
probable that tfaqf-would have held thw tongues on sudi terms ? t 

The Baconian theory requires our belief^n a confedency-f the Itkf of which never entered the 
wildest imagination. All the plots in histoiy pale beside it. How vain uid childiike seem all 
the secret societies compared with this brotherhood, which, to^oblige Bacon, foisted Shakespeare 
on the centuries as the supreme genius of our lAeraiure! I don’t khink the Baconians have fully 
grasped the ma^tude of their own conception. Th^ are still apt to surest that Shakespeare 
was very little known to his contemporaries. A critic in *'The Nationu Review** for August, 
iq 03 , tells us "there is not a rag of evidence that ShakespMte could wdte at aU|f* whereas 
there is abundant evidence of what Webster, his felloW'dramatist, called his~ * copious industiyd* 
His first editors, Heminge and Condell, his friends and fellow-actors, report that he wrote Aroost 
without a blot. Ben Jonson, repeating that testimony, expresses the wim that Shakespeare had 
blotted a good deal. Jonson ihought the greater poet had too much facility *tmd too little art. 
We are asked to believe that these opinions were designed to deceive ftie world, that Heminge 
and Condell deliberately^ lied, that jonson blamed Shakespeare’s fluency the better to hide the 
fact that he could not write a line; that, when Jonson said Shakespeare had small laitin and 
less Greek,’’ this was to prevent the world*from learning that Shakespeare never went to school, 
knew neither Greek nor Latin, could barely scrawl m illt^ible signature, qpd did snot know the 
cimect spelling of his own name. The name is sytelt in the municipal records of Stratford in 
sixteen ways; therefore the Corporation of Stratford in those days was an illiterate^ody, and the 
contemporary records were written by Bacon. Sir Walter Raleigh spelt bis name in five wiws; 
therefore he was illiterate, and Bacon wrote his works. No writer of that period appears to nave 
any fixed spelling for his name; therefore Bacon wrote all the Elirabcthan literature. But he 
sometimes spelt his name with a " k;” whence springs a horrid suspicion that he may have been 
illiterate, and that we have yet to learn who wrote Kicon. • 

' Is this a whit more extravagant than the whole basis of the Baconian theory? The moment it 
is touched at any point it discloses the grossest abbiirdities. I defy any man to give me a 
coherent account of the conceivable circumstances in which Bacon acquired that mastery of the 
stage without which the Shakespearean drama could not have been written.* The plays were not 
evolved by a recluse in a closet. Some were based on earlier pieces nqger published, and 
belonging solely to the theatres. How did Bacon come by them ? The plays weA; frequently 
altered, and this must have needed close consultation with the players. How did*Bacon manage 
that? How did he manage the collaboration with other writers in the historical dramas? Many 
of the dramatists then were actors, and one of Shakespeare’s most striking qualities is consummate 
stagecraft. What did Bacon know about the stage? His life is as well known to us as.the life 
of any statesman or philosopher of our own time; and where is there a part^le of evidence that 
he took even the smallest interest in the theatre? You may be the mightvsst genius that ever 
breathed, but if you have not studied the art of writing for the stage, you will never unite a good 
acting play. Of this technique there is no more striking example than * Olh ‘llo,^* It is a 
masterpiece of pure exposition,, which could have been achieved gnly by a man who had spent 
years in the atmosphere of the theatre. TUh Baconians cannot gra.sp the elementary fact that the 
Shakespearean plays were written exclusively for the stage by a playwright who_ was in the very 
centre and heart of theatrical life, and not hy an uispired outsider The inspired outsitfer may 
^ve an admirable story admirably wriltqp, but without any knowledge of llie stirae is he to 
get his characters on and off? You see the craft of Shakespeare in his exits ana his eatrence^ 
The knocking at the gate in "Macbeth,” after the murder of Duncan, is one of those onroatic ' 
tnddents that hold you breathless. It is the stroke of fate, heralding the entrance of Macduft^ 
and the disclosure of the crime. An essay mi^ht be written on Shak»peare’s exUs ^one. ^You 
remember Shylock, when he leaves lus home in Jessica’s charge, and fliurrours, with no suspicion 
of treachery: * 

’* Fast bind, fast findk 
0 A proverb never stale in thrifty mind." 

That takes him off the stage effectively. Equally characteristic is logo’s exit t . 

"This is the nipht * 

Tluu cUber makes me or fordoes me qfltte." 
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No sctfc ever had reason to complain that Shakespeare sent him tamely off, or brought him 
!feebly on. Apart from the genius of the poet, you have the irreastiUe evidence that Shakespeare 
was a great dramatic constwctor, who knew the stage as intimately as a watchmaker knows the 
mechanism of a watch. How could Bacon acquire ^is experience ? 

Shakespeare acquired it necause he was an actor, and tne hand of the actor is visible in all his 
dramatic work. The plays are fj}!! of images drawn from the player’s art. Laborious efforts 
have been made to show tha^only Bacon couldahave known the faw, philosophy, and nature 
history that abound in Shakespeare’s illustrations; but how could Bacon have known or cared 
the letter and spirit of the actor’s calling, which are still more conspicuous? These meet us 
at every fhm. A mimic play within a play is one of the dramatists favourite devices. lie 
(^idqys it in Ilannet” with evident relish. He makes Hamlet a born actor, and an accom* 
l^ishda dramatic critic, whose dissertations on the ar^ of acting and on theatrical affairs have a 
point that must have qome much nearer home than Elsinore. Here is a passage between Hamlet 
and Horatio: * 

a 

" Would not this, sir, and a forest of feathers—if the rest of my fortunes turn Turk with me—with 
two Provincial robes on my rared shoes, get me a felloAvship in a cry of players, sir? 

Half a share. 

A whole one, I." , 

A ik • 

This, as Judge Allen says, “ refers to the custom of paying players not by fixed sums, but in 
proportion toAhe receipts.” ** Half a share 1 ” Even if Bacon had been acquainted with such a 
custom, what posaibl«smterest could it have had for him ? Why should he have introduced it 
intfi a dialogue? Not **Hamlet” alone, but all the plays are chafed with these theatrical 
assodations. There is an apology in Henry V.” for the limited resources of the stage properties 
for representing the field of Agincourt. This comes naturally from Shakespeare, but why should 
itjtrouble Bacon? In Romeo and Juliet” we aic reminded of the time-limit of the play—‘*the 
two hours’ traffic of our sti^e.” What had Bacon to do whh such a detail ? Shakespeare often 
remarks upon the characteristics of audiences. Thus in ** King Henry VIII.”: 

“ There are the youth* that thunder at a play house, and fight for bitten apples: that no audience 
but the Tribulation of Tower HiU, ot the Limbs of I.imehouse, their dear brothers, are able to endure. 

A^n in t]|e same play: 

* 

" ’Tis ten to one this play can never please 
All that are here: some come to take their ease 
And sleep an act or two; but Uiose we fear 
We have frighted with our trumpets." 

A 

These genial observations are natural to an actor, and especially to an actor-manager; but is it 
likely thafofiacon would have bantered the somnolent pittites, nr remarked the kindred spirits 
between the lads or Tower Hill and the “limbs of Limehouse?” Would he have rebuked the 
public taste for diild acton it> “ Hamlet”? 

"There is, sir, an eyrie of children, little eyases, that ay out on the top of the question, and are 
most tyrannically elappM for it: these are now the fashion. 

Here ae topics of the theatre in theatrical parlance; ^t in the so-called parallels of thought and 
expresmn oetween Shakespeare and Bacon they make no figure. There is Inot the ^allest 
reason to suppose that Bacon ever heard of them. The interests uf the theatrietd profession had 
no concern n» h^. He was not the man to write— 

it'' * ' 

"Ckxid mydord, will you see the players well bestowed? Do you bear, let them be well used; for 
they are the abstract and Iwief chronicles of the time: after your death you were better have a bad 
cpiujA than their Ql vq^ort while you live." 

a 

It is this constant ^-oceupetion ndth the actor’s n'oric, vidsritudes, merits, and shortcomings, 
ivhich ran throu^ SRmkespwe’s imagery. Macbeth figures life as “a walking rirndow,” and 
man as tke ^ayec who ** strata and frets nis hour upon flie stage,” “ All the world’s a s*a^, 
and dm men and women mefoly pJayeis.” Hamlet marks the player’s riinulated grief uw 
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Hecuba, and asks what be would do " had he the motive and the cue fm passion that 9 have.* 
The cue is a perpetual symbol in Shakespeare, but not in : 

" Had you not come upon your cue, my lord.” 

" Now we speak upon Air cue, and our voice is inl\;)eriaL” * 

"' Deceiving me' is Thisb/s eue: she is to enter now." 

*'You sppUc all your part it once, cues and alV' 

Wlio but an actor<playwright wouM^lprp upon the cue like this? 

" When my cue comes, call me, and I will answer." 

Assuredly Bacon does not answer. Look where you will, these theatrical allusions spring to the 
eye. Take "Coriolanus”: 

" It IS a part that I shall blush in acting ” ^ 

“ You have put me now to such apart, which 
Never 1 shall discharge to the life.” 

” Come, come, we'll prompt you " 

" Li<e a dull actor now 
I have forgot my part and i am out, 

Even to aTull dugracf 

In King Richard II.** we have this signal tribute to the actor who is not dull: 

“As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 

After a welbgraced actor leaves the stage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious; 

Even so, or with much more cimtempt, men's eyes 
Did scowl on gentle Richard." 

Bacon was a historian. Is this the kind of parallel that would be likely tu strike his mind in 
commemorating the misfortunes of a king ? . 

In the technicalities of the stage Shakespeare is always accurate; but when he cnrpIo}j| legal 
terms, he is often wrong. In geography he gave Bohemia a coast, mud to the distress of Ben 
Jonson. In navigation, he starts a ship from the gates of Milan. His knowledge of law was 
supposed to lie wonderful by Lord Canmbell, but does not commend itself to Judge Allen. I 
nn^rstand that the trial scene in ‘‘TTie Merchant of Venice beats no resemblance to any 
judicial procedure that ever was recorded in legal annals. It is e^dent that Shakespeme did not 
care a jut for juiBcial procedure, and that the law which authorized Shylocl|*to cut his pound ol 
Antonio’s flesh, but forrade him to shed one drop of blood, was not sanctioned by th^udgment 
of Bacon, (^mpbell was not at the pains to discover bow much law was knonm to Snftespeaie’s 
contemporaries in playwriting, Judge Allen shows that legal terms abounded In w the 
Elizabethan plays, and that Shakespeare’s contemporaries used than even more freely than he 
did. Ben Jonson, Middleton, Chi^nnan, Massinger, Peek, Wilkins^ Webster, Sir Thomas 
Wyat, Dekker, Barry, and Spenser, all made use m legal phraseoIoCT that is not to be flnuid in 
Shakespeare. Are uiese writers to be taken sinmiy as emanations m Bacon’s prodigal genius? 
If not, what becomes of the hypothesi# that Baran must have written Sbakespeon ^ecaiui 
Shakespeare so often quoted thfc jargon of lawyers ? There is no more reason for toe contention 
that Smkespeare’s mind must be Bumn’s because they have ideas and expeessioos in common. 
Sluke&pcare was an original genius, but he was also a chartered borrower. He was the 
microcosm of his time, lie held Goethe’s large views about plagiarisna Goethe aaiif that 
borrowed from him, and that he borrowed from Scott, and he aMlanded bo6 tiansaetions. 
Shakespeare seldom invented a plot, and it is impossible to meai|ire tbe whole of his indebtedness 
to old plays. Sometimes, he quoted Marlowe with acknowledgment, and sometinfes the 
ncknowledgpient was omitleo.' It is clear that he had a great respect fixr Marlowe, who was his 
model in several ways. If the Baconian enthusiasts exf»^ this oy asmmlng rimt Bacon wrote 
both Shakespeare and Marlowe, they most produce something more rsliew than the cipher 
story to account for the inaedible connivance at Bacon’s proteanasecreqr* In the first of Ba^’s 
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. . _ , Fold writ«s 

Must Ford be added to the list of Bacon’s 
fi^the sense employ^ bf 


eager" 


iping an e«m air "), iherefive Hamlet must be Bacon’s cfeadon. Apply 
: to the udiole luizabethra dranSf and yon will involTe the authordiip of 



cssayst^he uses the expresskm, ** disoonrsing wits, fiar people of gidffy minds. 

"dikouniiig biams ’’ in esactly the same connection. Mup<^ ^ aAimI »» 
conquests? I am told that because Bacon uses the word 
Hamlet (" It is awippii 
this sort of reasoning to 

period in a tangle firam which no gipher Will rescue any intelligible &et. 

What is the secret of ShakfftpeaK’s grasp of life T Simply his prodidoos &cii^ of assimilm 
tion. He took in everything at the pores. He had no great schouuship. The tnnslated 
Plutarch served him so well that he turned whole passages into dramatic speeches witihout 
changing t word. This, the way, ought to prove tl»t Plutarch wrote Shakespeare; and if it 
l|p umed that Plutarm luul been dead some time, that cannot he a valid objecdoo in the eyes of 
peemft who believe that Bacon was the "legitimate spn of Queen Elisabrth." Th^ ought to 
swallow anythii^, provided that it robs the luted Shakespeare of his glory. 

But without gtftet scholarship, and with absolutely careless notions about law and geography 
and historical accuiacyf Shakespeare had an immeasurable receptivity of all that ccmcemed 
human character. An oracle lately dismissed the idea that a aeat poet could have been a 
poadier in his youth and could have consorted with topers. Where, then, did he study the 
tavern company who flourish at the Boar’s Head in Eastcheap ? What gave him his relum fot 
the escapa^^ Piin^ Hal ? Whv did he make Falstaif a hoary hut lovable scamp ? Why did 
he glory in Baidolpn’s nose? WW had Bacon to do with Bardolph’s nose? I have examined 
the cipher foresome information on this point, but the " legitimate son of Queen Elizabeth " never 
mentions it. Sprung from the people, Shakespeare hrm the most intimate and ^mpathetie 
knowledge of country folk and country life that our literature can show. His pla^ are a mine cMf 
popular sayings, songs, customs, and trends. He uses profusely Warwickshire lumes, 
Warwickshire traditions, Warwickshire puces. Such names as De Bois, Jaques, ^drey, 
Bprdolph, Petd*, were all among the patron3rmics 
anywhere in his voluminous writings, exhibits 
story, this fiuniliarity with Warwickshire? W 
the age of twenty<four, was addressing a great State paper to the Queen? Is it pomible to 
conceive two master VniiiOs with characters, temperaments, and training so absolutely divergent 
as those of Bacon arid Shakespeare ? As Tennyson said, the i^ilosopher who, in his Essay on 
" Lovi|,” deseiibea it as a " weak passion " fit only for stage comedies, and deplored and despised 
its influence 9 ver the world’s noted men, could never have written "Romeo and Juuet" 
And here I may say that nothing angered Tennyson more than the attempt to dethrone 
Shakespeare. In his house at Freshwater on one occasion, when a guest had argued the 
Baconifui hypothesis, Tennyson rose from the table exclaiming, as he hastily left the room, "I 
can’t lirten to you—you, who srould pluck the laurels from the brow of the dead Christ.” It 
sras no more posfiyhle for Bacon’s genius and endosrment to produce Shakespeare than for 
Shakespeare to write the "Novum Oiganum.” 

For, as the Baconians assiduously forget, Shakespeare was the greatest of poets, and Ifocoif 
could not write a decent veis^ Shakespeare was the supreme creator of dramatic character, aad 
Bacon hu given us no more reason to suppose tiut he could create a character than that he could 
construct a jflay. Shakespeare is mentioned in every contemporary list of poets, and Bacon is 
mentioned as a poet only once. It is clear from this that he must have made some poetical 
efforts, and that the critics had a poor opinion of them^ This is not surprising when we consider 
(he aoihof poetry that Bacon thought it worthy of his feme to bequeath to posterity. The year 
before Ms death, when he was in possession of all his feculties, he wrote bis metrical translations 
of the BsalmS. They do not contain a line that is abdVe the level of Dr. Watts. 

In " Return from Parnassus," a play that was published in x6o6, there is a setee between 
Kemp ana Burbage, twh of Shakespeare’s fellow>actors. They are represented os giving 
dramatic hints td a couple of university students. Says Kemp: 

''Fgw of the University pen playa wdl: th^ smdl ^ much of that writer Ovid, and that writer 
Metamorjdioris, and taUTtoo much of nosetpiiia and Jupiter. Whynhere's our fellow Shakenpeara 
pels them all down--ay, and Ben Tonson too. O that Ben Jonson is a pestilent felfowf He brought 
up Horace giving the poets a full, hat our feUov Shakespeare bath given him a purge that made bus 
bewray his ergdit." 

This st^gests that if any attempt had been made in that day to dass Bacon’s Watts>like Muse 
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with the insjuration of the ** Sonnets,** somebody would have been rude enough to gtA: Bacon 
*'a puree.** And how do the peo|de who tell us glibly that Shakespeare was illiterate explain 
this evidence that he was regarded as the master of the playwright’s qnut ? ■ 

Still more noteworthy is the absence of wy plausible excuse for Bacon’s fnnd preservation of 
his worthless rhymes, and his neglect of the masterpieces that wmt by Shakespwe’s name. 
He gave the most minute directions for the publication of his literary remains. His secretary. 
Dr. Kawley, was intrusted with this respon^lit^, and failltfujyiy discharged it. Thirty years 
after Bacon’s death, Rawley published the first biography of his early patron, but said never a 
word of Bacon’s creation of Shakespeare. Why not? As so many prople were privy to ihe 

S ^Ionoiis secret, Kawlev must have known it. After thiity years there could have beeifno motive 
or concealing it. Wny was not Rawley instructed to make it known, an (ftiviously surer waypf 
establishing Bacon’s fame than burying it in a cipher? And where are the manuscripts? 
Shakespeare left none, and this circumstmee is pleaded against him by persons who do not take 
the trouble to note that no r.her dramatic writer of the period left any* nuiiuscripts of plays, 
Beaumont and Fletcher died in serene indifiference to the fate of theil works, which were not 
published until they had been dead manv years. Heywood left on record the reluctance with 
which he consented to the publication of ititt own works. And we should remember there was 
no Dramatic Authors’ Society in those days for the protection of playwrights. The Elizabethan 
dramatists could not see what they had to gain by publication. This may seem to vs, tot it 
was an oddity clearly not confined (o Shakespeare. Bacon, on the other'^hand, haS an eye on 
posterity, lienee his scrupulous one to secure a literary executor. Hence the certainty that if 
he had written Shakespeare, he would have preserved the manuscripts. I^nce the certainty that 
he was not Shakespeaie. « 

Bacon died in 1626, and the Fiist Folio of Shakespeare was publislied in 1623. Now it is in 
the First Folio that we have the blessed cipher. The theory is that Bacon edited the Folio in ordet 
to introduce the cipher into the printing, but I ask any man who has ever writteD*a Ixiok whetl^er 
be really believes that any author, in revising his proofs, would allow all the obscure passages 
to go uncorrected ? The First Folio, as Judge Allen says, is “ a badly and carelessly printed 
book; ” it is much more imperfect than some of the qj^uartos that preceded it; and yet we are 
called upon to believe that Bacon either did not notiLe this, or did itot Care about it! The 
translations from the Psalms were accurately printed; but the First Folio^ight go down to 
posterity with all its imperfections on its head ! And it never occurred to iKcon to instgict his 
faithful executor to prepaic a levised edition ! 

To any intelligent mind, unprejudiced by the nonsense about Shakespeare’s illiteracy, it is 
plain that the First Folio was not edited by its author, for the simple reason that the author was 
dead. The players, Ileminge and Condell, were not experts in editing, and they lamented that 
Shakespeare nad not lived for that task. That their testimony to the authorship is to be over¬ 
thrown by the grotesque gabble of the cipher is not, I fancy, a contingency tMU will occupy any 
serious historical student. When some historian like Mr. Moilcy or Mr. (iaHliner,^Hen some 
accomplished scholar like Major Martin Hume, who has made the seovet s-chil^ of the 
Eiizabetlian period his special study, when some authority like the late beloved Jolm Fiske, 
whose contempt for the Baconian figmenV did not lack explicitness—when a writer of this 
distinction and calibre thinks it worth while to consider whether Baco^ whose fiunily history is 
as well known to us as that of Abraham Lincoln, was the “ legitimate ton of Queen Elizabeth,** 
then I shall humbly await his Judgment. Until that happens, we need not pay much attention to 
the higgledy-pi|£leay of lettering bv wbiclf the Donnellys and the Gallups construct the wqinderftu 
cipher. Nothing could to eostbr than to make an equally impressive dfdier which would sliow 
that Darwin wrote Tennyson, Dickens, Thackeray, Butwer Lytton, and Harrison Ainiwotth. 
But it would be more to the purpose if the Baconians would tell us wto ou earth Bacon could not 
let the world know in bis lifetime that he bad written Shakespeare, list was beneath'the d%Di^ 
of a thing lawy'er to acknowled^ that he wss the first poet and dramatist of his tkne, why was it 
beneath the dignity of a hllen Lord Chancellor ? If men of go<^ family like Surrey and Wyat 
could publish romantic poetra without diame, why not Francis mcon? « If Bacon could %lfle a 
masque for the Court (and appeals to have tried his hand in tlus line of theatricals}, why 
diottld his dignity forbid him to claun credit for the humours of Falstaff, for all 

“Thorn flights upon the banks of Thames, 

1 hat so did take Eliza and our Jameqp’? 
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I tetiSrn to the point from which 1 started. Until it can be shown how the most alert intellectual 
world of Eluabetn lent itself to a ^gantic imposture of which there is no evideiictt except a dUtr 
dpher, we cannot take th^ Baconians with the gravity they demand. When they say it n 
incredible that a min of Sh^espeare’s education anA upbrinmnc; could have written hif plays* 
and tell us that Bacon wrote not only his own works out all Shakespeare and'an ever-increasing 
hst of other authors as well* they; ignore both the sense of pro^riion and the sense of the 
ridiculous. I say little of tbe#iranton easrerness Hrith which they smirch the diaracters of men 
who lived and died in the esteem of thetr fellows. There can be no reasonable doubt that 
Shakespeare inspired the wannest admiration and personal affection. Ben Jonson’s witness on 
' that score H eraphatii^ I fear that the desire to drag down hhdeespeare from his pedestal, and 
toWrei^ the testimony of his personal friends as that of lying rogues* is due to that antipathy to 
the actor’s calling which has its eccentric manifestati;>ns even to this day. Some i^ple, I 
believe* are spiriiuJly gomforted by the notion that the plays which they misread at home, but 
would on no account see raacted, were written not by a vagabond player who stole a deer in his 
hot youth, and kept company with Bardoipb’s nose, but fay a statesman, a philosopher, and a 
)udge, who was convicted of taking money from suitors, and degraded in his old age. 1 make 
no complaint of this singular frame of mind, for its lack of charily touches not only Shakespeare 
and his fsHow-actors, men like Burbage and Edward Alleyn, on whose hime there is no 
reproach.* Tf Mhers lender one comprehensive anathema a whole societ/ of distinguished men 
in all ranks ^Tifc, poets and patrons, rourtiers and critics. They all knew Shakespeaie and his 
Work, and they are all accusra as hioU who were deceived by an illiterate mountebank* or as 
knaves who were hired by the penniless, but legitimate son of Qu#*en Elizabeth.’* I have too 
much respftt for Shakespeare* for the stage to which he gave splendid and imperishable renown* 
and for the calling in which all actors reverently follow his foot'>teps*~ to suppose that he needs to 
be shielded against ignorance or malice. 

■ HENRY IRVING. 




T.HE TEMPEST. 
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Alonso, King of Naples, 

• Sebastian! his brothnit 
P^PBRO, the tighi/m Duke of Milan. 
ANTOifto, his brother^ the usurping Duke of 
Milan. 

Ferdinand, son tnthfKing of Neales. 
Gonzalo, an honest old ^mselkr of Naples 
Adrian, I - . 

Francisco, 

Caliban, a satfoge and defomted Slave, 

>» , 

>, a drunken Butler, 


REASONS REPBiSENTED. 

Master of a Ship^ Jt0atswai»i and Mariners, 
Miranda, dangler to Prospbro. 


Trinculp, 

' Stephano, 


ARlBL*a» airy Spirit, 
Iris, 


Ceres, 
Juno, 
Nymphs^ 
Reapers ^ 


Spirits. 


Other Sptriis attending on Prospero. 
Scene, Seat a .Ship: afterwards an uninhabited Island. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.—Og a .Ship at Sea. — A Siarntt 
• with Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain. 

MasUr, Boatswain,— 

Boats. Here, mast^: Hrhat cheer? 

Master. Good: ^peak to the mariners: fall 
to’t yafcly,*or we run ourselves aground; 
bestir, bestir. • {Exit. 

Enter Mariners. 

Boats.^ Heigh, my hearts; chcerly, cheerly, 
my hearts; yare, yare: take in the topsail; 
Tend to the master^ whistle.—Blow till thou 
burst thy w^, if room enough I 

Elder Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, 
Ferdinand, Gonzalo, and others. 

A Ion. Good Boatswain, have care. Where’s 
the master? Play the men. 

Boats. I pray now, keep below. 

*Ant. jVhorc is the master, Boatswain? 

' Boats. Do you not hear him? You mar 
our labour; keep your cabins: you do assist I 
Ihestorm. I 

Con. Haft good, be patient 
Boats, Whenothe sea is. Hencel What 
caie these roarers for the name of king? To 
cabin: EUence: trouble us not 
Con, Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
Rboaid. 

^ Boats. None that I more love than myself. 
You are a counsellott if ymi gu oomaand 


these elements to silence, and work the peace 
of the present, we will not hand a rope more; 
use your authority. If you cannot, dve thanks 
you have lived so long, and make yourself 
ready in ^our cabin for ilie mischance of die 
hour, if it so hap.—Cheerly, good hearts.*— 
Out of our way, 1 say. [Exit, 

Con. I have great comfort from this fellow! 
methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; 
his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, 
good fate, to his Hanging! make the rope of 
his destiny our cable, for our own doth little 
advantage I If he lie not bom to be hanged, 
our case is miserable. [Exnast. 

Re-enter Boatswain. 

Boats. Down witb the top<mast; yare; 
lower, lower; bring her to tiy with main* 
course. [A ery tbithin.J A pla^ie upon this 
howling 1 They are louder than the weather, 
or our office.— 

Sebastian, Antonio, «»<fGoNZALa 

Yet again? what flo you here? Shall we give 
o’er, and drown? mve you a mind to siiuc? 

A pox o’ your throat I you bawling, 
blasphemous, incharitable dog! 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant. Hang, eur, hang! you whoreson, in* 
solent noise'fflaker. we are less afraid to be , 
drowned than thou nt 

Con. I’ll warrant him from drowning; 
though the ship were no stronger than a nm* 
diell, and aa leaky aa an uhatanch’d wench. 
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Boats, Lay her a-hold, a*hold: set her two 
courses; off to sea again, lay her off. 

Eater Mariners, wet. 

Mar. All lost I to prayers, to prayeiSl all 
lost 1 \Exeuut. 

Boats. 'What, trust our mouths be cold?* 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers I let us 
assist them. 

For our case is as theirs. 

Seb. 1 am out of patience. 

Ant, We are merely cheated of our lives by 
drunkards.— 

This wide 'Chapp’d rascal; — Would thou 
mightst lie drowning. 

The washing of ten tides 1 
Gon. He Ml be hanged yet; 

Though every drop of water swear against it. 
And gane at wid’st to glut him. 

[A eonjmeeinoise witJkm.] —Mercy on us I We 
rolit, we split I—Farewell, my wife and children! 
Farewell, brother!—We split, we split, we 
split!— 

Ant. Let’s all sink with the king. [Exit. 
Seb. Let’s take leave of him. [Exit. 

Gon. Now would I give a thousand furlongs 
(ff sea for an acre of barren gi^nd; long heath, 
brown fiine, any thing: ^e wills above be 
done! but I would fain die a dry death. [Exit. 

SCBNB 11.— The Island; before the Cell of 
PllOSPRRO. 

Enter Frospero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your art, my dearest father, you 
have 

Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The dcy, it seems, would pour down stinking 
pitch. 

But that the sea, mounting to the welkin’s 
cheek, 

Dashes the fire out. O, I have suffer’d 
With those that I saw suffer! a brave vessel, 
Who had, no doubt, some noble creatures in her. 
Dash’d all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Against my very heart! poor soul^f they 
perish’d. ^ 

Had I bem any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e’er 
It should the good ship so have swallowed, and 
The freighting souls within hei. 

Pro. Be collected; 

No more amaarment; tell yoov piteous heart, 
There’s no harm dime. 

Mira. O, woe the day! 

Pro. No harm. 

I have done nothing but in care of thee, 


fOf thee, my dear one! thee, m 


Of whence I am# nor that 1 am more better 
Than Prospero, master ofa full poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know 

Did never m^dle with my thoughts. 

Pro, *Tis ‘time 

I should inform thee further. Lend thy hand 
And pluck my magic gument froiff me.—So; 


Lae there my art.—^Wipe thou thine eyd&; have 
comfort. 

Thedirefiil spectacle of^e^reck, which touch’d 
The very virtue ot dompoiision in thee, 

I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely order’d, that there is no soul— 

No, not so much perdition as an hair, 

Betid to any «*Feature ig the wtsd • 

Which thou heard’st cry, which thou saw’st* 
sink. Sit down; • 

For (hou must now know further. 

Mira. Yov have often 

Begun to tell me what I am; but stopp’d. 

And left me to a bootless inquisition; 
Concluding, ■S’/qy, not yet .— ^ 

Pro. The hour’s now come; 

The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 

Obey, and be attentive. Canst thou rememlier 
A time before we cafne bnto this cell? [not 
I do not think thou canst^ for then thou wast 
Out three years old. ' e 

Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 

Pro. By what? any other house, or peison? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept writh thy remembrance. 

Mira. ’Tislaroff, 

And rather like a dream (ban an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants: «Had I not 
Four or five women once,*tliat tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranua: But 
bow iait, [else 

That this lives in thy mind? * What seest thou 
In the dark backward and abysm of time? 

If thou remem ber’bt aught, ere thou cam’st herp, 
How thou cam’st here, thou mayst. t 
Mira. But that I do not.' 

Hv. Twelve years since, Miranda, twelve 
years since. 

Thy father was the^ke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. * 

Mira. ^ Sir, are not you my father? 
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of vhxue, and 
She Mid —thou wast my daughter; and thy 
&ther 

Was Duke of Milan ; and his odiy heir 
A princess; yo worse issued. 
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Mira» 0 » the heavens! 

Whatfoul playhad we that we came from thence; 
Or blessed vras’t, we did?^ 

Pro^ P A>th, both, my girl; 

By foul play as uou say*^, were we heaved 
thence; 

Bat blessedly holp hitha. * 

Mum. 0| lify heart bleeds 

To think o* the teen that X have turn’d you to. 
Which is faom my remembrance 1 Please, you, 
iiirther. • 

My brother, and thy uncle, call’d 
Antonio>- 

I pray thee, mark •ie,'*-that a brother should 
Be so perfidious!—^he whwm, next thyself. 

Of all the world I loved, and to him put 
The manage of m^ state; as, at that time. 
Through sul the signiories it was the first, 

And Pro^ro ^ prime duke; being so reputed 
In dignity, Ana, for tht liberal arts, 

Without a pai^llel: those being all my study. 
The government I cost upon my brother,* 

And to myj^tate grew stranger, bmng transported 
And rapt m secret studie& Thy false uncle— 
Dost then attend me ? 

Mira. • Sir, most heedfuUy. 

/Vu. Being once perfected how to grant suits. 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and 
whom 

To trash for over-toppingi; new created 
The creatures that were mine; I say, or chang’d 
thqn, • 

Or elseTnew foiin’d them; having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleased his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which hod hid my princely trunk. 

And s&ck’d my verdure out on’U—Thou 
atlcnd’bt not; 

I pray thee,^ark mS. 

Mira, • O ggod sir, I do. [dedicate 
Ptv. I thus neglecting worldly ends, all 
To closeness, and the bettering of my miim 
With that, which, but by being so redied, 
O’er-prized all popular rate, in my false brother 
Awal^ an evil nature 1 and my trust, 

Inke a good parent, did beget of him 
A fal8eiIood,.in its contrary as great 
As my trust was; which luul, indeed, no limit, 
A 'cc^denoe sana bound. He being thus 
lolded, • 

Not only widi vfaat ora revenue yielded. 

But whid my power mmht else exact,—^like one. 
Who having, unto truth, by telliilg it, 

Ktade such a anner of 1^ memoir. 

To credit his enm lie,— 4 ie did beueve 
He was the dukn; out of the substitution, 

And executing the outward fiwepf Rurally, 


With all prer(^UveHence his ambition 
Growing,—Dost hear ? 

Mira, Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. 
Pro, To have no screen between this part lie 
• play’d 

And him ne play’d it for, he needs will be 
^j»olute Milan: Me. poor man !—my libra^ 
Wasdukedomlargeenougb; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incaiMble: confederates 
(Sodryhewas forswavi with the king of Naples, 
To give him annual ribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coroner ro his crown, and bend 
The ddkedom, yet inbowed, (alas, poor Milan I) 
To most ignoble stooping. 

Mira, O the heavens I 

Prp. Mark his condition, and the event; then 
If this might be a brother. [tell me, 

Mira. I should sin 

To think but nobly of my graddmother: 

Good wombs have borne bad sons. 

Pro. Now the condition. 

This king of Naples being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s suit; 
Which «ra.*> that he in lieu o’ tne premises,— 
Of homage, nnd I know not how much tribute,— 
Should piesently extirpate me and mine 
Out of tne dukraom ; and confer fair Milan, 
With all (he honours, on my brother: Whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milm; and i’ the dead 01 darkness. 
The ministers for the purpose hurried thence 
Me, and thy ciying self. 

A/ira. Alack, for i»ty I 

I, not rememb’ring how I cried out then. 

Will cry it o’er again t it is a hint. 

That wrings mine eyes to’t. 

/>v. Hear a little further, 

And then I ’ll bring thee to the present business 
^Vhidi now’s upon us; without the which, this 
Were most impatinent. [stoiy 

Mira, * Wherefore did they not, 

That hour, destr<^ us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench; 

My talc provokes that question. Dear, they 
• durst not; 

(So dear the love*my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business; but 
With colours iiurer painted their foul ends.. 

In few, they hurried us aboard a hark; 

Bore us some leagues to sea; where th^ prepar’d 
A rotten carcass cH a boat, not rigg’d. 

Nor tackle, aul, nor mast; the very rats 
Instinctive^ had qdlt it: there they hoist u$. 
To cry to the sea uiat roar’d to us; to sigh 
To tfaie winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did us but loving wnmg. . 
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Mira» Ahck I what trouble 

Wu 1 then to you t 
Fn* O I a ehcfubim 

Thou west, that did preserve me I Thoq^ didst 
smile, 

Infused with a fortitude from heaven, 

When I have deck'd the sea with dro^ foil sLlt; 
Undn my tniidcn groan'd { which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach, to bear up 
Against what dmuld ensue. 

J/f'ra. How came we ashore 7 

Ffv. By Providence divine. 

Some frioa we had, and some fresh water, diat 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 

Out ci his cmrity, (who being then appointed 
Master of Ihb design,) did^ve us; with 
Rich garmenu, linens, stum, and necessaries, 
Which since ^ve steaded muck; so, of his 
gentleness. 

Knowing I loved my books, he fomlth'd me. 
From my own libraiv, with volumes that 
1 prise above my duicedom. 

A/ira. Would I might 

But ever see that man 1 
JVf. Now I arise 

Sit still, and hear the last of our sea>sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrived ; and here 
Have 1 , thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so carefol. 

Heavens thank you for't I And now, 
I pray you, sir, 

(For still 'tu bating in my mind,) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm 7 
/Vv. Know thus for forth.— 

By accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore: and by my prescience 
I finu my senith doUi depend upon 
A most auspicious star; whose influence 
U now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.—Here cease more ques* 
dons, * 

Tbou art inclin'd to sleep; 'tis a good dulncss. 
And give it way;—1 know thou canst not choose. 

[MinANDA 

Come away, servant, come: I am ready now; 
Approach, my Ariel; come. 

£mi0r Anmu {come 

Arf. All hail, fl^eetmarter I grave sir, hail 11 
To answer thy bmt (deasoie; be't to fly, 

To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds I to tny strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his qmUity. 

Hast thou, sphit. 

Perform’d to point the tempest that I bw thee? | 


j4f7. To every article. • 

I boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, 
Now in the waistj the dm, in evm caMn, 

I flamed amazement t Sometimes, I'd divide. 
And bum in many places; on the top-mast. 
The yards, and bowsprit, would 1 flame dis* 
tmetjv. 

Then meet and join: Jove's lightnings, the 
precursors 

O’ the dreadful Ihunder-daps, more momentary 
And sight-out-running were not: The fire, and 
cracks '* 

Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem’d to besiege, ana mtke bis bold waves 
Yea, his dread tndellt shake. [tremble, 

/^. My brave spirit 1 

Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil 
Would not infect his reason ? 

Ari. d)lot a foul. 

But Ht a fever of the mad, and play’d 
Some tricks of desperation: Al', but mariners; 
Plung’d in the foaming brine, and quit the vessel, 
Then sll afire with me: theking'sson iFerditiand, 
With hair up-staring (then bke reeds, not hair), 
Was the first man that leap’d; cried, H U it 
And a// the devils art ken / 

Fro. Why, that's my spirit I 

But vras not this nigh shore ? 

An, Close by, my master. 

Fro. But are Iheyy Ariel, safe 7 
Art, Not a hair perish’d | 

On their sustaining garments not a bluish. 

But fresher than before: and, aS'thou bad'st me. 
In troops I have diiqpersed them 'bout the isle; 
The king’s son have 1 landed by himself; 
Whom 1 left cooling of the air with sighs. 

In an odd angle of the isle, and sitting. 

His arms in t^ sad knot. 

Pro. Of the king's riiip, 

The mariners, say, how thou hast uisposed. 
And all the rest o* Uic fleet 7 
Art. * Safely in harbour 

Is the king's ship; in the deep nook, irbereoncs 
Thou calrdst me up at midn^ht to fetch dew 
From the still-vex'dBermoeches, there she’s hid: 
The mariners all under hatches stow’d; 

Whom, with a chans join’d to*tlieir suffer'd 
labour, 

I have left asleep: and for the rest o' the ffeet. 
Which 1 diqpMsed^they all have tnet aipin; 


And are apao the Mednerasnua flote, 

Bonnd ssdfy home fw Naples t 

Supposing that they saw tito ship wreck'd. 

And his great peewn perish. 

Fno. Ariel, diy diSTge 

Exactly is pe rfe rined; hak dmtefs awre wocki 
What k the rime the da^ 7 


iCSMb II.] 


THE TEMPEST. 


An. * the mid season. 

At least two glasses: The time *twixt 
six and now • 

Most os both beffspent mq^t preciously. 

Art, Is there more toil? Smce thou dost 
give me peiiis, • 

let me remember thee what thoiohast promis’d. 
Which is not yet perform’d me. 

/V». How now? moody? 

• What is’t Aou canst demand? 

My liberty. 

Ph* Before the time be out? No moret 
Ari. . • I pmy thee 

Remember, I have^one thee worthy service; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, serv’d 
Without or grudge or grumblings: thou didst 
promise 

To bate me a full year. 

Pro. • ^ «Dost thou forget 

' From what a torment 1 did free thee? 

Art. ♦ Na 

Pn . Thou dost; and think’st 
It much toWread the ooze of the salt deep; 

To run upon the diarp wind of the north; 

To do me busing in the veins o’ the earth. 
When it is bak’a widi frost. 

Ari. I do not, sir. 

Pfv. Thou licst, malignant thing I Hast 
thou fo^t t*nvy. 

The foul witch, SycoKu,* who, with age and 
Was grown into a ]|pop? hast Aou ibrgot her? i 
Art. dfo, 

Pr 6 . *Thou hast: Where was she 

born? speak; tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argicr. 

. Oh, was she so? I must, 

Once in a month, rei^unt what thou host been, 
Wlitch thou forget^. This damn’d witch, 
S}gftrax, 

r»r mischiefs manifdld, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from^rgier. 

Thou know’st, was banished; for one thing 
she did, 

They would not take her life: Is not this true? 
.Art. Ay, m. 

. P*v. This Uear-eyed hag was hither brought 
with child, [slave. 

And here was left by the sailors: Urou, my 
As thou repegt’st thyself, wast then her servant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit loo delicate 
To act her earth)’ and abhorr’d commands, 
Refusinff her grand ’bests, she duVeonfine thee, 
By help of her more potent miiuaters, 

And in her most unmitisable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; wkoin whidl rift 
Impruoa*d, mbiu didst painfiilly remain 
A dozea yean: adtbin which ilw died. 


And left thee there: where thou didst vent thy 
groans. 

As last as mili>whaels strike: Then was thh 
^ island, 

(Save for the son that she did Utter here, 

A ftecklcd whelp, hag-born,) not honour’d with 
A%uinan shape. 

Ari. Yes: Galiban her son. 

Prit. Dull thing, I say so; he, that Galiban, 
Whom now I keep inserrice. Thou best know’st 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of cver^angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycotoa 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, 

Wlien I arriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari. I t^ank thee, mastea 

Prv. If thou more murmur’st I will rend an 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till [oak, 
Thou hast howl’d away twelve winters. 

Ari, Pardon, master: 

I will be correspondent to command. 

And do my spnting gently. 

Pro. Do so; and after two days 

I will discharge thee. 

Ari. That's my noble master 1 

What sliall I do? say what? what shall I do? 
/Vu. (io, make thyself like to a nyrnf:^ o^ 
the sea; 

Be subject to no sight but mine; invisible 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape 
And hither come in’t: hence, with dil^ence. 

\ExU AkiBL. 

Awake, dear heart, awake I thou hast slept well; 
Awake! 

Miret. The strangeness of your story put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it off; Come on; 

We ’ll visit Calilnn, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mtra. ’Tis a villain, sir, 

I do not love to took on. 

Pro. But, as ’tis. 

We ca^ot miss him: he does make our fire. 
Fetch in our wood; and serves in offices 
That profit us. what ho I slave 1 Odibon! 
Thou earth, thou 1 speak. 

Caf. [ Witkin.\ There’s wood enough within, 
Pn. CoAie forth, 1 say; there’s outer busi¬ 
ness ibr thee; 

Come forth, thou tortoise I when? 

JUt-oMir AxiElif Ake a water^njmtpk* 

Pine apparition 1 My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear. 

Ari, My lord, it ihfcU be do&e. lExiA 
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Fro. Thou poisonous slavCf got by the devil 
himself 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth I 
Enter Caliban. 

Ca/. As wicked dew as e’er my mother 
brush’d > 

With raven’s feather from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both 1 a south-west blow on ye, 
And blister you all o’er. 

Fro. Fur this, be sure, tu-night thou shall 
have cramps. 

Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; 
urchins 

Shall, for that vast of night that hey may work, 
All exercise on thee; thou shah be pinch’d 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more 
stinging 

Than bees that made them. 

Cat. 1 must cat my dinner. 

This island’s mine, by Sycorax my mother. 
Which tliou tsik’st from me. When ^ou 
earnest first. 

Thou strok’dst me, and marl’sl much of me; 
wouidst give me 

Water with berries in’t; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
lliat burn by day and night: and then I lov’d 
thee. 

And skew’d thee all the qualities o’ the isle, 
The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and 
fertile; 

Cursed be 1 tlut did so!—All the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, b.ats, light on you ! 
For I am all the subjects that you have. 

Which first was mine own king; and here you 
sty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. 

/Vtf. Thou most lying slave. 

Whom stripes may move, not kindness: 1 have 
used thee, [thee 

Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodged 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
llie honour of my child. 

Cat. O ho, O ho I—would it had been done I 
Thou didst prevent me; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 

Fro. Abhorred slave; 

Which any print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill 1 I pitied Aee, 

Took pains to make thee spe^, taught thee 
each hour [savage. 

One thing or other: when dmu di^t not, 
Know thine own meaning, but wouidst gabble 
like 

A thing most brutidi, I endow’d thy purposes 


[ACT I. 

With words that made them knowif: But thy 
vile race, [good natures 

Though thou dU 1 st learn, had that in’t which 
Could not abide p> be witha therefinre wast thou 
Deservedly confined into this rock. 

Who hadst deserved more than a prison. 

Cat. You,-taught me language; and my 
profit on’t 

Is, I know how to curse; the red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language I '' ' 

Fro. Hag-seed, henre! 

Fetch us in fuel; and be quick, thou wirt best, 
To answer other business. Shrug’st thou, 
malice ? *' 

If thou neglect’st, di dost unwillingly 
What Icommand, I 'll rack theewithold cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar, 
Ihat beasts shall tremble at thy dm. 

Cat. oo, proy thee 1 — 

I must obey: bis art is of such power, lj 4 suilf. 
It wo lid control my dam’s god, Setebos, 

And make a vassal of him. 

Fro. So, sla\ s ; hence 1 

[Exft Caliban. 
Re-enter Ariel invisible^ placing and singing; 
Ferdinand fotkmtng him. 

ARIEL’S SONG. 

Comr unto these yellow sands, 

And then take Tamk.: 

Court' led when you have, and kiss'd, 

(The wild waves whist > 

Foot it leatly here and there; > 

And swi-pt Buntes, the bnrdenAiear. 

Haik, hark ' 

Bur, Binugh, vnti/gA, \DitPerudly, 

1 he watch-doss liaik : 

Bu^ Bmneh. wowgh. [Dieperuaty, 

Mark, hark 1 1 near 
The strain of struttins chanticlere 
Cry, C^ock-a-doodle 

J'er. Where should (his music be ? i* the air, 
or the earth ? * 

Tt sounds no more:—and sure it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on s bi^ 
Weeping again the king my father’s wirck, 

This music crept by me upon the waters; 
Allaying both their fury, and my passion. 

With its sweet air: thence I have follLV’d it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather:—But ’tis gone. 

No, it begins again. 

Ariel smgs. 

Fall fathom five thy fittto Aea; 

Of hia bones aie oond made; 

Those mto pearls that were his eyea: ^ 

Nothing of him that doth iade, 

But doth wBer a saa-ehangn 
Into something rich and atrange. 

Sea-nymi^ honrly nag Ids kaeg: 

[Barden, ditu^ong. 

Haric t new 1 hear them,—ding-dong bdL 
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Fer^ The ditty does remember my drown'd 
i^er:— 

This is no mortal business, ngr no sound 
That the earth owe^—I hear it now above me. 

/W. The fringed surtainsoi^hineeyeadvance. 
And say, what thou seest yond’. 

Miru. What is’f? a spirit? 

Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, sir, 

It carries a brave form:—But 'tis a spirit. 

, Fro. Nop wench; it eats and sleeps, and 
hath such seftses [seest. 

As*weahave, such: This ^lant, which thou 
Was in the wreck: and but he’s something 
stain’d • * [call him 

With grief, that’s beauty’s sanker, thou might’st 
A goodly person: he hath lost hu fellows, 

And strays about to find them. 

Mirv, I might call him 

A thing divine ^for nothing natural 
•I ever saw s< 7 noole. * 

Fro. ^ It goes on, [Asufo. 

As my soul prompts itSpirit, fine spirit! I'll 
fr^ thee 

Within two days for this. 

Fer. Most sure the goddess 

On whom these aairs attend !—Vouchsafe, my 
prayer 

hlay know, if you renuun ufx>n this island ; 
And that you will some goi>d instruction give, 
How I may bear me here* My prime request, 
Which I do last pronounce, is, O you wonder ! 
If you maid or n 9 ? 

Afiru, m No wonder, sir; 

But certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language 1 heavens!— 

I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Were I but where *tis spoken. 

/Vn. • How! the best ? 

What wert tbpu.if thelcing of Naples heard thee? 

Fer. A sii^lc things 1 am now, that wondeis 
To hear thee speak of Naples: 1 le does hear me; 
And, that he aoes, I weep: mytelf am Naples; 
Who with mine eyes, ne’er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck’d. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy! 

Fer. Yes, faith,and all his lords: the Duke of 
And his orave son, being twain. [Milan, 
Fro. The Duke of Milan, 

And his more bmver daughter, could control 
IhA, » \Aside. 

If now ’twere fibto do’t:—^At the first sight 
They have changed eyes:—Delicate Ariel, 

I’ll set'lfme free for this!—A woift, good sir; 

I fear you have done yourself some wrong: a 
word. 

Mira. Whjs speaks my father so ungently ? 
This ^ 


Is the third man that e’er I saw; the first 
That e’er I sigh’d for: pity, move my father 
To be inclined my way 1 
Fer. O, if a vitmn, 

And your affection not gone forth, I ’ll make you 
The queen of Naples. 

#V». Soft, sir ; one word more.-<- 

They are both in cither’s powers; but this swift 
business 

Imustuneasymake, lest too light winning 
Make tlie prize light.—One word more; Ichaige 
thee, 

That thou attend me: thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow’st not; and hast put thywlf 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the loul on’t. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

A/ira. There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a 
If the ill spirit have so fair alt house, [templet 
Good things will strive to dwell with’t. 

Ffv. Follow me.— 

f Fbrd. 

Siieak not you for him; he’s a traitor.—Come. 
I hi manacle thy neck and feet together: 
Soa>watcr shall thou drink ; thy food shall be 
Die fresh-brook muscles, wither’d roots, and 
husks 

Wlierein the acorn cradled: Follow. 

Fer. No; 

I will resist such entertainment, till 

Mine enemy has more power. [//e draws. 

A/ira. O dear father, 

jVfake not too rash a trial of him, for 
lie’s gentle, and not fearful. 

Fro. What, I say, 

My foot my tutor I Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who makest a show, but darest not strike, thy 
conscience 

Is so posst'ss’d with guilt: come from thy ward; 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

A/ira. * Beseech you, father I 

Ffu Hence; hang not on my garments. 

A/if a. Sir, have pity ; 

I *11 l)e lus surety. 

Fro.* Silence 1 one word more 

Shall make me dhide thee, if not hate thee. 
What I 

An advocate for an impostor ? hnidi I 
Thou think’st there ate no more such shapes 
as he, [wench 1 

Having seen but him and Caliban: Foolish 
Tothe most of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him ar^augels. 

Mira. My affections 

Are then most humble; I have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 
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Pn, Come on; ob^: [ 7 h Feed. 

Tlqf nerves are in their in&ncy i^aui. 

And have no vigour in them. 

P(tr. So they ar^t 

My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound op. 

My father’s Itjss, the weakness which I feel, 
ITie wR'ck of all my friends, or this malli’s 
threats. 

To whom 1 am subdued, are bat light to me, 
Might I but through my prison once a day 
llehold this maid: all comers else o’ the earth 
Let liberty make use of; space enough, 

Have I, in such a prison. 

yv». It works;—Come on.— 

Thou hast done well, fine Ariel!- -Follow me.— 

[Tb Fkrd. mu/M ir. 
Hark, wh.it thou else shalt do me. [ 7 b Artku 
Mtrat. Be of comfort; 

My father’s of a lietter nature, sir, 

Ilian he appears speech f this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 

/Vu. Thou shalt U as free 

As mountain winds; but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

j 4 f 7 . To the syllable. 

fim, Come, follow : speak nut for him. 

[£x£un/. 

ACT II. 

SCBNK Another part of the Island. 

Enter AixmsOf Srrastian, Antonio, 
Gonzalo, Adrian, Franci&co, catd others, 

Gon. Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have 
(So have we all) uf joy; for our escape [cause 
Is much beyond our loss: Our hint oi woe 
Is common; every day, some sailor’s wife, 

The masters of some merchant, and the 
merchant, 

lave just our theme of woe: but ibr the miracle, 
f mean our pcesenration, few in millions 
Can speak like us: then wisely, good sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. * 

Aion. Pr’ythee, peace. 

Seb, He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Ard, The visitor will not give him oVr sa 
Look, he’s wmding up tfae wotdi of his 
By and ^ it will strike. [wit ; 

Gon. Sir,— 

Seb. One»—TelL [bifer’d, 

Gon. When every grief is entertain'd, that’s 
Comes to the entertainer— 

Stb. A dollar. 

Gbn. Dolour comes tdr him, indeed; you 
bave ^mken trt^er than you puiposed. 

Sei. You have taken it wuelwr than I meant 
you should. 


Gon. Therefore, my Imd,— 

Ant. Fye, what a qiendthrift is he of tun 
ton^m If 

A/bn. I prythpe qnxe. i 

Gon. Well, I nave done: But yet— 

Sa. He mil be taUring. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a 
good wager, first bmns to crow ? 

Sob. I^e old cock. 

An/. The cockrel. ' 

Seb. Done: the wager ? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this island'4eem to be desert,— 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha T 

Ant. So, you’ve paid. [siUe,— 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inacces* 
Sbb. Yet,— 

Adr. Yet,— , ok ,, « 

Art. He could not miss it. 

Adt , It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance. .. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicaterwench. 

.^b. Ay, and a subtle; as he most learnedly 
delivered. [sweetly. 

Adr. Tlie air breathes opbn us here most 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as ’tweie perfumed by a fen. 

Gon. Here is everytnifig advantageous to life; 
Ant. True; save Inetfhs to live. 

Seb. Of that there's nony, or little, [grenil 
Gon. How lush and lustythe grats loo*^ 1 how 
Ant. The ground, indeed, is*tawny. 

Seb. With an eye of green in’t. 

Ant. He misses not mudi. 

Sbb. No; he doth but mistake the truth totally. 
Gon. But the rarity of it is (wMch is indm 
almost beyond credit)— ^ * 

Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gon. That our garments, being, they wer^ 
drenched in the sea, lH«ld, notwitmtai ding, theif 
freshness and glosses ; being rather new dyed, 
than stained with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would it not say, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up hp r eport. 
Gon. Methinks, our garments are now as 
fresh as when we put them on first in Afisck, 
at the marriage of the king’s fiur daughter 
Qarifael to the king'of Tunis. 

Sbb. Twas a sweet mairiage, and we pros¬ 
per wdl in onr retain. 

Adr. Tuns was never graced befiM with 
such a paiagon to their queen. 

Gon. Not sinoe widow DidoPs tfane; 

Ant. Widow? a pox that< How ca wa 
that widow in,? Wi^Dtdol 
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Sek. if he had said, widower yEneas 

too ? good lord, how you take it! 

Adr. Widow Dido, said jkmi ? you make me 
study rtf'that: She was of Car^J;iage, nut of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage? ^ 

Gan. I assure you, Carthage.^ 

AtU. His word is more than the miraculous 
harp. 

• Set. 1 le^iath raise^ the wall, and houses too. 

gint. What impossible matter will he make 
easy ntxt ? 

Sed. I think he will any this island home in 
his pocket, and givt it his son for an ap|ilc. 

Ant. And, sowing the*kemels of it in the 
sea, bring forth more islands. 

Gan. Ay? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gctf. Sitfjy^verc Udking, that our garments 
‘ seem now as fresh as wnen we wore at Tutus at 
the marriage oftyour daughter, who is nowqueen. 

Ant. And the raresWthat e'er came there. 

’Baie, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gan. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the 
first day I wore A ? I mean, in a MirU 

Ant. That sort was well fish’d for. 

Gon. When 1 wore it at your daughter's 
marriage ? 

A/on. You cram th^ fiords into mine eors, 
against ^ 

'Hie stcpuicliPor my sense: Would I h.ad novel 
Married my daughter there I for, coming thenee. 
My son is lost; and, in my rate, she too, 

Who Ls so far from Italy removed, 

1 ne’er {igain shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meafpn thee ! 

/>»». • Sir, he may live; 

I saw him Seat the surges under him. 

And ride upon their backs; he trod the water. 
Whose enmity he flung aside, Ind breasted 
The surge most swoln that met him ; his lx>ld 
head 

’Hove the contentious waves he kept, and oar’d 
1 timsel^itli his good arms in lusty stroke 
'To the shore, that o’er his wave-worn basisbow’d, 
As stooping to relieve him; 1 not doubt 
He came alive to land. 

A/m. * No,*no, he’s gone. 

Sod. Sir, yoi# may thank yourself for this 
great loss; , [dtuighter, 

Hiat ribuld not bless our Europe with your 
But rather lose her to an African; 

^^ere she, at least, is banish’d from your eye. 
Who hath catce to wet the grief on t. 

P^’ytbee, peace. 


Sod. You were knecl’d to, and importun'd 
otherwise 

By all of us; and the &ir soul herself 
Wash’d, between lothness and obedience, at 
Which end o’ the beam she’d bow. We have 
lost your son, 

I Cear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this Iminess’ making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them: the fault’s 
Your own. 

A/on. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon^ My lord Sebastian, 

The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness. 
And time tu speak it in ; you rub the sure. 
When you should bring the plaster. 

Sed. Very well. 

I Ant. And most chirutgconly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good sir. 
When you are cloudy. * 

Sid. Foul weather ? 

Ant. "W&y foul. 

Gon. Had I a plantationof this isle, my lord,— 
Ant, He’d sow it with nettle-seed. 

Seb. Or docks, oi mallows. 

Gon. And wercthe king of it, what would I do? 
Seb. ’Scaix! being drunk, for want of wine. 
Con. r the commonwcaltli, I would by con¬ 
traries 

Execute all things: for no kind of traffic 
Would*! admit ; no name of magistrate; 

Letters should not be known; no use of service, 
Of riches, or of poverty; no contracts, 
Successions; Inmnd of land, tilth, viue^sird, none: 
No use of metal, com, or wine, or oil: 

No occupation ; all men idle, all; 

And women too; but innocent and pure : 

No sovereignty 

Sob. And yet he would be king on’t. 

Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth 
forgets the lieginning. fduce' 

Gon. All thing\in common nature should pro- 
Without sweat or endeavour; treason, felony, 
Swoid, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have; but nature should bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance. 

To fecA my innocent people. 

S^. No marrying ’mong his subjects ? 

Ant. None, man; all idle; whores .and knaves. 
Gon. I would with such perfection govern, sir. 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb. Save his majesty 1 

Ant, Lung live Gi^iunto ! 

Gon. A^, do you mark me, sir?— 

A/on. lyythee, no more: thou dost talk 
nothing to me. 

Gan. I do well believe your highness; and 
did it to minister occasiem to these gentlemen. 
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who are of such sennble and nimble lungs, that 
they dlvnm use to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. *Twa8 you we laugh’d at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you: so you may continue, and 
hugh at nothing still. 

Ant. What a blow was there given 1 *' 

S^. An it had not fiillcn flat-long. 

(^n. You are gentlemen of brave mettle; you 
would lift the moon out of her sphere, if she 
would continue in it five weeks without changing. 

£n/tr Aribl invisibh^ playing soUmA music. 

Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you ; 1 will not adven¬ 
ture my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh 
me asleep, for I am very heavy ? 

Aftt. Go sleep, and hear us. 

[A/l steep but Alon. Sbr. and Ant. 

Alott. V^at, all so soon asleep! I wish mine 
eyes [I find 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts: 
They are inclined to do so. 

Seb. Please you, nr. 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 

It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth. 

It is a comforter. 

Ant. We two, my lord. 

Will guard your person, while you tii^e your rest, 
And watch your safety. 

Aim. Thank you : wondrous heavy.— 
[Alonso sleeps. Exit ARiibL. 

Seb. What a strange drowsiness possesses 
them? 

Ant. It is the quality o’ the climate. 

Seb. WIw 

Doth it not then our eyelids sink I 1 find not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 

Ant. Nor I; iny spirits are nimble. 

They fell together all, as by consent ; 

They dropp^, as tqr a thunder-stroke. What 
might, [more:-^ 

Worthy Sebastian?—O, what might?—No 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face. 

What thou shouldst be: thd occasion speaks 

thee; and " 

My strong imagination secs a crown 

Dropjping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking? 

Ant. Do you not hear me speak ? 

Seb. I do; and, surely, 

It is a sleepy languid; and thou speak’st 
Out of thy sleep: Wtet is it tihou udst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep [ing, 
With eyes wide open, standing, speaking, mov* 
And yet so fast asleep. 


[Acrn. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian, * [wink’st 

Thou lett’st thy fortune sleep—die rather; 
Whiles thou art wiking. 

Seb. ^ Thou dost snore distinctly; 

There’s meaning in thy snores. 

Ant. I ^ more serious than my custom: you 
Must be so too if heed me; which to do 
Trebles thee o’er. 

Seb. Well, I am standii^ water. 

Ant. I *11 teach you h^w to flow.* 

Seb. Do so: to ebb. 

Hereditary sloth instructs me. * 

Ant. ^ O, 

If you but knew, how jjrou the purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you molk it 1 how, m strippiiig it. 
You more invest it 1 Ebbing men, indeed. 
Most often do so near the bottom run, 

By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb. , Fri]ithpe,«ay on: 

The sf-tting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
A mi'ter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Whicti throes thee much to yield. 

Ant. 19ius, sir: 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this. 
Who slwl be of as little memory 
When he is earth’d, hath here’almost persuaded 
(For he’s a spirit of persuasion only) 

The king, his son’s alive: ’tis as impossible 
That he’s undrown’d as he that sleeps here 
Seb. I have no ho^ * [swims. 

That he’s undrown’d. 

Ant. O, (mt of that n(t.hope. 

What great bopehaveyoui noUbpe, that way, is 
Another way so high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot perce a wink beyond. 

But doubts discovery there. Will you grant, 
urith me, 

Tliot Ferdinand is drowtiid ? 

Seb. He’s gone. 

A?tt. * Then, tell me, 

Who’s the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Clariliel. 

Ant. She that is queen Tunis: shcthatdwells 
Ten le^ues beyond man’s life ; die that from 
Naples 

Can have no note, unless the sun werwpost 
(The man i’ the moon’s too dow,) till new-born 
Be rough and razorable; she, fimn whom [chins 
We were all sea-swaltow’d, though some cast 
again; 

And, by that, destined to priforfta an act, 

Whereof whet's past is prologue; what to come. 
In yours and my discharge. ** 

Seb. What stuff is this ?—How sainroa? 

’Tis true, my brother’s dai^ter*sqtteen of Tunis: 
So is she heir of Naples; Hwixt^hich regions 
There is soaw space. 
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Ant, * A space whose every calnt 

Seems to cry oott A&w sJia// ihai CktriM 
Measure us bstek to Neales ^Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian ewake!—^y, this were death 
That now hath seised them; why, they were 
no worse 

Than now they are: There ly, that can rule 
Naples, 

As well as he that sleeps; lords, that can prate 
As amply %nd unnet^sariW 
^ this Gonzalo; 1 myself could make 
A chdhgh of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do 1 what a sleep were this 
For your advanceiflenti Do you understand me? 
Seb. Methinks, I do. * 

Ant. And how does your content 

Tender your own gcxid fortune ? 

Seb. I remember. 

You did^uppl^at your brother 7'raspero. 

Ant. True: 

And, look, hoar well my garments sit upon me; 
Much feater th||in befote: My brother’s servants 
Were theiemy fellows, new they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conscience— 

Ant. Ay, sir; where lies that ? if it were a 
kybe, • 

’Twould put me to my slipper: But I feci not 
This deity in my bosom ; twenty consciences, 
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, candied he 
they, • * [brother. 

And melt, ere molest! Here lies your 
No better than theuarth he lies upon. 

If he were thaV which now he’s like: whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three inches of it. 

Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus 
To the .perpetual wink for aye might put 
This ancient morsel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid ^r course. For all the rest, 
They ’ll take suggestion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They ’ll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy c&se, dear friend, 

Shall be my precedent; as thou gott’st Milan, 

I ’ll come oy Naples. Draw thy sword: one 
stroke [pay’s!; 

Shall fsee thee from the tribute which thou 
And I me king shall love thee. 

At$t, . Draw together: 

And when 1 rear my hand, do you the like, 

To hill it oH Gonsaio. ^ 

Seb. • O, but one word. 

[ They e^terse apart. 

Music. Re-enter Arisl, smnsibie. 

Art. My master through his art foresees the 
^ger [forth,— 

That these Iw friends, are in; sends me 


For else his project dies,—^to keep the living. 

in Gonzalo’s ear. 

While you hero do soorinc lie, 

• Open-eyed conspiracy 
His time doth uilce! 

If of life w>u keep a eaio, « 
a Shake off hlumber, and beware; 

Awake I Awake! 

Ant, Then let us both be sudden. 

Gen. Now, good angels, preserve the king f 

{They amshe. 

Alo^f. Why, how now, ho! awake! Why 
are you drawn ? 

Wherefore this ghastly looking? 

Gm. What’s the matter? 

Sdt. Whiles wc stood here securing your 
repose, 

Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you ? 
It struck mine car most terribly. 

Ahn, 1 heard nothing. 

Ant. O, ’twas a din to fright a monster’s ear; 

I To make an earthquake I sure it was the roar 
I Of a whole herd oi lions. 

Alcn. Heard you this, Gonsalo? 

Gon, Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a 
humming, [me: 

And that a strange one too, which did awake 
1 shaked you, sir, and cried, as mine eyes open’d, 
I saw their weapons drawn:—there was a noise, 
That’s verity: ’Best stand upon our guard; 

Or that we quit this place: let’s draw our 
weapons. [further search 

Alon. Lead off this ground; and let's make 
For my poor son. 

Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts! 
For he is, sure, i’ the island. 

Alon. Lead away. 

Ari. Prospero my lord shall know what I 
have done: [Aside.. 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Exeunt. 

bcBNB 11 .—Another part ef the Island. 

tinier Calibak, vith a burden of wood. 
e A noise of thunder heard, 

CM. All the iiffections that the sun sucks un 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, ana 
make him 

By £ndi-meal a disease 1 His soirits hear me. 
And yet 1 needs must curse. But th^ ’ll nor 
pinch, [mire. 

Fright me with ur^n-shows, jiitch me i’ the 
Nor lead me, like a^rebrand, m the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid them; but 
Pot eveiy trifle they are set upon me: 

Sometime like apes, that moe and challer at me^ 
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And after, bite me; then like hedge-hc^s, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-iall; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven 
tongues. 

Do hiss me into madness:—Lo 1 now I lo I 
Enter Trinculo. * 

Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in slowly: I’ll fall flat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

7ytH. Here’s neither bush nor shrub, to bear 
off any weather at all, and another storm brew¬ 
ing ; I hear it sing i* the wind; yond same 
black cloud, yond huge one, looks like a foul 
bumbard that would shed his lumor. If it 
should thunder, as it did licfure, 1 know not 
where to hide my head: yond same cloud can¬ 
not choose but fml by pailfuls.—^What have we 
here ? a man or a fish ? dead or alive ? A fish: 
he smells like a fish: a ve^ ancient and fish¬ 
like smell; a kind of, not of the newe t. Poor- 
John. A strange fish! Were I in England 
now (as once I was), and had but this fish 
pointed, not a holiday fool there but would give 
8 piece of silver: there would this monster 
imme a man ; any strange beast there makes a 
man: when they will not give a doit to relieve 
a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to see a 
dead Indian. Legg’d like a man ! and his fins 
like arms 1 Warm, o’ my troth ! I do now 
let loosf^my opinion, hold it no longer; this is 
no fish, but an islander, that hath lately suffered 
by a thunder-bolt. \Thtmder.\ Alasl the 
storm is come again: my best way is to creep 
under his gaberdine ; there is no other shelter 
hereabout: Misery acquaints a man with 
strange bedfellows. I will here shroud, till 
the dregs of the storm be jiast. 

Enter Stepiiano singing-; a bottle in his hand. 

s 

Ste, 1 shall no more to sea, to sea,^ 

Here shall 1 die ashoie |— 

« 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man’s 
funeral: Well, here’s my comfort. [Drinks. 

The master, the swabber, the boatswain, and 
The gunner, and his. mate. 

Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, ohd Margery, 

But none of us car’d for Kate: 

For she had a tongue with a tang, 

Would cry to a sailor, Got 
She lov'd not the savour of tar nor of (utch. 

Yet a tailor might scratch her where’er she did itdi: 
Then to sea, boys, and let her go bang. 

This is 8 scurvy tune too: Bqt here’s mycomfort. 
Cai. Do not torment me': Oh 1 [Drinks. 
Ste, What’s the matter? Have we devils 
here ? Do you put tricks upon us with savages, 
and men of Inde ? Ha 1 1 have not ’scaped 


drowning, to be afeard now of your f^r legs; 
for it hath been said. As proper a man as ever 
went on four legs cannot make him give ground: 
and it shall be s%id so agdn, whue Stephano 
breathes at nostrils 

Cal. Th^ spirit torments me: Oh 1 
Ste. This is^ome monster of the isle, with 
four legs: who hath got, as I take it, an ague: 
Where the devil should he I cam our language ? 
I will give him some reli^ if it be blit for that: 
If I can recover him, ana keep him tame, a£d 
get to Naples with him, he’s a present for any 
emperor that ever trod qn neat’s leather. 

Cal. Do not torment ine,®pr’ythee; 

I ’ll bring my wood ftbme faster. 

Ste. He’s in his fit now; and does not talk 
after the wisesL He shall taste of my bottle: 
if he have never drunk wine afore, it will go 
near to remove his fit. ,If 1 cCk i^ecover him, 
and ! eep him tame, I will not take too much 
for hir.: he shall pay for him that hath him, 
and that soundly. t [wilt 

Cal. Thou dost me yet but little hurt; thou 
Anon; I know it by thy trembling; 

Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways; o}^n your mouth: 
here is that which will give language lo you, 
cat; open your mouth: this will shake your snak¬ 
ing, I can tell you, and that soundly: you cannot 
tell who ’.s your frientl’: d)ien your chap again. 

Trin. I should know th^ voice: It should 
be— But he is drowned ; and thesti arefdevils: 
Oh 1 defend me !— * 

Ste. Four l^s and two voices ; a most deli¬ 
cate monster! Ills forward voice now is to 
speak well of his friend; his backward voice is 
to utter foul speeches, and, to detract. If all 
the wine in my bottle wilk recover him, I will 
help his ague: Come—Amen! 1 wii[ pour some 
in liiy other mouth. * 

Trin. Stephano,— 

life. Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy! 
mercy I This is a devil, and no monster: I 
will leave him; I have no long spoon. 

Trin. Stephano 1—if thou be^t Stephano., 
touch me, and speak to me; for I am TVinculo; 
—be not afeard,—thy good friend TVinculo. 

Ste. If thou beest Trinculo,-come forth; I’ll 
pull thee the lesser 1^: if any bp Trinculo’s 
legs, these are they.' Thou art very Trinculo 
indeed: How cam’s! thou to be the siege of 
this moon-cal£? Can he vent Ttinculos ? 

Tritt, I took him to be killed with a thunder¬ 
stroke :—^But art thou not drowned, Stephano? 
I hope, now, thou, art not diown^. Is the 
storm over-blown? I hid me uitder the dead 
moon-calfs gaberdine for fear of the storm. 
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Andart^thoa living, Stephano? O StephanO) 
two NeapoUtans ’scaped! 

Ste. Pr’ythee, do not turn me about; my 
stomach is not comtant. , [sprites. 

Cal. These be fine things, and if they be not 
That’s a brave god, and bete cel^tial liquor: 
1 will kneel to him. • 

* SU, How didst thou ’scape? how cam’st 
thou hither? swear by this bottle, how thou 
cam’st hither. I esgtped upon a butt of sack, 
'Mibich the sailors n^ved overboard, by this 
Ixtttlen which 1 made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands,^since I was cast ashore. 

CaL I ’ll swear,*upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject; for the liqdbr is not earthly. 

Ste. llere; swear then now thou cscap’dst. 

Tritt. Swam ashore, man, like a duck; I 
can swim like a duck, I’ll be sworn. 

Ste. liere, d«ss the book: Though thou 
canst swim like a ducK, thou art made like a 
goose. • 

Tnn, O Stephano,ah‘).<;t any more of thi.s? 

Ste. Tine whole butt, nun ; my cellar is in a 
rock by the sea-side, where my wme is bid. 
Ilow now, moon-calf? how docs thine ague? 

Cai. Hast thdu not dropped from heaven ? 

Ste. Out o* the moon, I do assure thee: I 
wa.s the man i’ the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore 
thee; • * 

My mistress showed me thee, and thy dog and 
• bush. 

Ste. Come,%wear to that; kiss the book * I 
will furnish it anon with new contents: swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very slial* 
low monster:—I afeard of him ? a very weak 
monster;—The maji i’ the moon !—a most poor 
credulous monster Well drawn, monster, in 
good sooth.* 

Cal. 1 ’n show thee every fertile inch o* the 
island; 

And kiss thy foot: I pr’jdhee^ be my god. 

Trtn. By this light, a mo-st perfidious and 
drunken monster; when hU god’s asleep, he ’ll 
rob his bottle. 

Cal.JL ’ll kiss thy foot: I ’ll swear myself thy 
subject. 

Ste. Come on, then; down, and swear. 

Trm. 1 shall laugh myself to death at this 
wppy-headed monster: a must scurvy monster I 
1 could find in^iy heart to beat him,— 


Ste. Come, kiss. • 

TVxi. ~-but that the poor monster’s in drink; 
An abominable monsUr t 
Cal. I’ll show fhee the best springs; I’ll 



A plague upon the tyrant that I serve 1 
I ’U bw him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wondrous man. 

a most ridiculous monster 1 to make 
a wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr’ytW, let me bring thee where 
• crabs grow; 

And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts; 
Show thee a jay’s nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet; I ’ll bring thee 
To dust’ring filberts, and Mimetimes I’ll get thee 
Youn;^ sea-mclls irom Uie rock: Wilt thou go 
with me ? 

Ste. I pr’ythee now lead the way, without 
any more talking.—Trinculo, the king and all 
our company else being drowned, we will in¬ 
herit here.—Here ; [7h Cal.] besir niy bottle. 
Fellow Trinailo, we ’ll fill him by and liy again. 
Cal. /"arewe/l, master: farewell^ farewell. 

\Swgs drtmkenly. 
Tritt. A howling monster; a drunken monster. 

Cal. No more dams J *ll make for fish ; 

Norfetch in firing 
At requirtngi 

Nor scrape trm< ker^ nor wash dish ; 
*Ban^ Ca - Caliban, 

Has a new mailer—Cot a new man. 
Freedom, hey-day I hey-day, freedom I freedom, 
Iwy-day, freedom 1 

Ste. O brave monster! lead the way. lExemtt, 
ACT III. 

Scene 1. — JB^ore ProspIiro’s Cell. 

Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 

Fer. There be some sports are painful, and 
their labour 

Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone; and most poor matters 
Point to rich end^ This my mean task would be 
As heavy to me, as ’tis odious; but 
The mistress which I serve quickens what’s drad. 
And makes my labours pleasures: Oh, she is 
Ten tipies more gentle than her father’s crabbed; 
x\nd he’s composed of harshness. I must remove 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up. 
Upon a sore injunction: My sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work; and says such 
baseness 

Had never like executor. I forget: [labours; 
But these sweet thoughts do even rtfresb my 
Most busy, least w]|cn I do it. 

Enter Miranda, and Frospero at a distance. 

Mira. Alas, now I pray you, 

Work not so hard; I would the lightning had 
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Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin’d to pile! 
Pray, set it down, and restyou: when this burns, 
*TwiU weep for having wearied you. My hither 
Is hard at study; pray, now, rest yourself 
lie’s safe for these three hours. 

/er. O most dear mistress, 

The sun will set before I ^11 discharge * 
Wluit I must strii . to do. 

M%ra. If you ’ll sit down, 

I *11 bear your logs the while: pray, give me that; 
I ’ll carry it to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creaf jre: 

I had rather crack my sinews, break my back, 
Tluin you should such dishonour ndeigo. 
While I sit la^ by. 

Mira. It would become me 

As well as it does you: and 1 should do it 
With much more ease; for my good will is to it. 
And yours against. 

Pro. \Asido.\ Poor worm I thou art infected; 
This visitation shows it 
Mira, You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress; ’Us fresh morning 
with me 

When you are by at night. I do beseech you, 
Chiefly that 1 might set it in my prayers. 

What is your name? 

Mira. Miranda:—O my father, 

1 have broke your ’hest to say so! 

Fer. Admir’d Miranda! 

Indeed the top of admiration; worth 
What’s dearest to the world 1 Full many a lady 
I have eyed with best regard; and many a time 
Ihe harmony of their tongues hath into windage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for several virtues 
Have I lik’d several women: never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she owed, 
And put it to the foil: but you, O you. 

So perfect and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature’s best. 

Mira, I do not know 

One of my sex! no woman’s face remember, 
Save, from my glass, mine own; nor have I seen 
More that 1 nu^ call men, than you, good friend. 
And my dear mther: how features are abroad, 
I am slull-less of; but, by my modesty,— 

The jewel in my dower,—I would not wish 
Any compemion in the world but you; 

Nor can imagination form a shape. 

Besides yourself, to like of. But 1 prattle 
Something too wildly, and my father’s precepts 
Therein forget. 

Fer. I am, in my condition, 

A prince, Miranda; I do think, a king,— 

I would, not so I'—ond would no more endure 
T^ wooden slavery than I would suffer 
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The flesh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my soul 
speax: 

The very mstant tlftt I saw you, did 
My heart fly to yotr serviced there resides. 

To make me slave^o it; and for your sake 
Am I this patient l^-man. 

Mira. r Do you love me? 

Fer, O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound. 

And crown what 1 profess* with kina event, 

If I speak true! if hollowly, invert , ** 

What best is boded me to mischief I I, 
Beyond all limit of whahels| i’ the world, 

Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool 

To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. XAside.'l Fair encounter 

Of tv n most rare affections! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between ILem I * 

Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Mirt. Atmincunworthiness,thStdarenotofrer 
What I desire to give; aiid much less take 
What I shall die to want. But this*ls trifling; 
And ail the more it seeks to hide itself. 

The bigger bulk it shows. Hei^ce, bashful cun> 
ning; 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence! 

I am your wife, if you will marry me; 

If not, I ’ll die your rrjaid: to lie your fellorv 
You may deny me; but f*!! be your servant 
Whether you will or no. e 
Fer. My mistjreis, dcArest, 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My husband, then ? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as wilhng 
As bondage e’er of freedom: here% my4iand. 
A^Va. And mine, with my heart in’t: and 
now flirewell 

Till half an hour hence. '’m 

Fer. A thousand' ’housand! 

\E* 'unt Ferd. emd Mira. 
Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are surprised withal; but my zejoicii^ 

At noil ing can be more. I ’ll to my book; 

For yet, ere supper Ume, must 1 perform 
Much business appertaining. <>{£xit. 

Scene II .—Another part of the Isbmd. 

Enter Stbphano and TxiNCULOj Caliban 
foUmoing with a boKh. 

Ste. Tell not me;—^when the butt is qut, we 
will drink water; not a drop before: therefore 
bear up, and board ’etet Servant-monster, 
drink to me. 

TVin. Servant-monster! the folly of this 
island! They (Bay there’s but five upon this 
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isle: we are three of them; if the other two he 
brained like us, the state totters. 

Sle. Drink, servant-monfter, when 1 bid thee: 
thy eyes are almOSt set in thy head. 

7Wi«. Where should they lx set else? he 
were a brave monster indeed, if they were set 
in his tail. • 

Sts. My man-monster hath drowned his 
tongue iiLsack: for my part, the sea cannot 
drown me: I swati, ere I could recover the 
Shoi^ five-and-thirty leagues, off and on, by 
this light.—Thou shialt he my lieutenant, mon¬ 
ster, or my stand^. • [standard. 

Trtn. Your liAtenai^ if you list; he’s no 

Ste. We ’ll not run, monsieur-monster. 

Trtft. Nor go neither: but you’ll lie, like 
dogs; and yet say nothing neither. 

S/e. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if tliou 
beest a fond ftibon-caif. 

Ca/. How does thy honoiu? Let me lick 
thy%hoe. 

I’ll not serve him; he is not valiant. 

Trtn. Thou liesi, most ignorant monster: I 
am in case to justle a constable. Why, thou 
deboshed fish j^hou, was there ever a man a 
coward that hath drunk so much sack as I to¬ 
day? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being 
but half a fish and half a monster? 

Co/. Lo, how he m^ks met wilt thou let 
him, my loid? 

Tyin. Lord, qpoth he I—^Uiat a monster 
should be a natural! 

Cal. IjO, lol^in 1 bite himtodcath, I pr’ythce. 

S/e. Tnnculo, keep a good tongue in youi 
head: if you prove a mutineer, the next tree.— 
The poor monster’s my subject, and he shall 
not suffer indignit]^ 

Co/. 1 thank m}^ noble lord. Wilt thou be 
pleased t 9 *hearken once again to the suit I 
made thee? * 

S/e. Marry will I: kneel,and repeat it; I 
will stand, and so shall Trinculo. 

Enter Akiel, invisible. 

. Cal. As 1 told thee before, I am sul^eet to a 
tyrantf a sorcerer, that his cunmng hath 
cneated me of this island. 

Ari. Thou liesL 

CaL Tl^u best, thou jesting monkey, thou; 

I would my valiant master would destroy theel 
I do not lie. * 

^' Ste.^ Trinculo, if tou troubleehim any more 
in his tale, by this hand, 1 will supplant some 
of your teeth. • 

Tfin. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mttm^nen,andnomore.—[ThCaUBAN.] 

Proceed. 


Cal. 1 say, hy sorcery he got tins isle; 

From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenue it on him—for 1 know thou dar’st, 
this thing dare not. 

S/e. That’s most certain. 

Cal. Thou shalt be lord ofit, and I ’ll serve thee. 
* S/e. How now shall this be compassed? 
Canst thou bring me to the party? [asleep. 
Cal. Yea, yea my lord; I’ll yield him thee 
Where thou mayst knock a nail into his head. 
Ari. Thou liest; thou canst not. 

CaH What a pied ninny’s this? Thou scurvy 
patdi I— 

I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him: when that’s gone 
He shall drink noi'ght but brine; for I ’ll not 
show him 

Where the quick freshes are. 

S/e. Trinculo, nm into ho further danger; 
interrupt the innnstcr one word further, and, 
by this hand, 1 ’ll turn my mere;' out of doors, 
and make a stock-fish of thee. 

7Vv«, Why, what did I? I did nothing. 
I ’ll go further off. 

S/e, Didst thou not say, he lied? 

Ari. Thou liest. 

S/e. Do I so? take thou that. [S/ribes himJ\ 
As you like this, give me the he another time. 
7'rin. I dul not give the lie.—Out o’ your 

wits and hearing too?-A pox o* your bottle 1 

this can sack and dnnking do.— A murrain on 
your monster, and the devil take your filers! 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha! 

S/e, Now, forward with your tale. Pi’ythee, 
stand further off. 

Cal. Beat liitn enough: offer a little time, 

I ’ll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand ftirther.—Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, ’tis a custom with him 
1’ the afternoon lo sleep: there thou mayst brain 
him, . 

Having first seized his books; or with a log 
Bailf r his skull, or paunch him with a stake. 

Or c ut his wczand with thy knifo. Remember, 
Fir'-t^o possess his books; for without them 
He’s but a sot,^ I am, nor hath not 
One spirit to command: they all do hate him 
As rootedly as I. Bum but his books. 

He has brave utensils,—for so he calls them,— 
Which, when he has a house, he ’ll deck with^ 
And tlmt most deeply to consider is 
The beauty of his daughtei; he himself 
Calls her a nonpaipU; I never saw woman, 

But only Sycorax my dam and she; 

But she as for surpasseth Sycorax, 

As great’st does least. 




PiAllO tlbSfrlU Is it so brave a lass? 
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Cal, Ay,ioxd; she will become thy bed, I war¬ 
rant. 

And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste. Monster, I will loll th^ man:« his 
dau^ter and I will be king and queen;—save 
our graces!—and TVinculo and thyself shall be 
viceroys.—Dost thou like the plot, Trinculo f 
Trin, Excellent. 

Ste, Give me thy hand; I am sorry I beat 
thee: but while thou livest, keep a good tongue 
in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be rslecp; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, or mine honour. 

Art. This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou mak’st me merry: I am full of 
pleasure; 

Let us be jocund: will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason. Come on, Trinculo, let u-> sing. 

\Sings. 

Flout 'em, andscout'em; andscout'em andJlout'em. 
Thought n/ree. 

Cal. That’s not the tune. 

[Ariel plays the tune m a tabor and pipe. 
Ste. What is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, played 
Iqr the picture of Nobody. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, .show thyself in thy 
likeness: if thou beest a devil, take’t as thou 
list. 

Trin. O, foigive me my sins ! 

Ste. lie that dies, pays all debts: I defy 
thee:—Mercy upon us ! 

CaL Art thou afeard i 
Ste. No, monster, not I. 

CtU. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, tliat give delight and 
hurt not. 

Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments 
Will humabout miueears; and sometimes voices,* 
That, if I then had wak^ after long sleep, 

Will make me sleep again; and then, in 
dreaming, [riches 

The clouds, methought, woul4 open and show 
Ready to drop upon me: that, when I waked, 
1 cried to dream again. 

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
a here I shall have my muac for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroyed. 

Ste. That shall ne by and by: 1 remember 
the story. ( 

Trin. The sound is going away: let’s follow 
it, and after, do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monster, we ’ll follow.—^1 would 
1 could see this taborer: he lays it on. 


Drin. Wilt come ? 1 ’ll follow, Stephana 

\Exetmt. 

t. 

Scene III.— Another ptbd of the Island. 
Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, 
Gonzalo, Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

Gon. By’r laltin, I can go no further, sir; 
My old bones ache: here’s a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights and meandersil by your 
I needs must rest me. * [patient^. 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 

Who am m^yself attach’d with weariness, 

To the dullmg of my spirits: csit down, and rest 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown’d 
Whom thus we stray to find: and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. I am right glad that he ’^bo out of hope. 

* [Astae to Seo. 
Do n , for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolved to eif(;ct. 

Seb. ‘ The nex^ advantage 

Will we lake thoroughly. [Aside to Ant. 

Ant. [Aside to Seb.] Let it be to-night; 
For, now they arc oppress’d with travel, th^ 
Will not, nor cannot, use such vigilance, 

As when they arc fresh. 

Seb. [AstM to Ant.] I say to-night t no more. 

Solemn an I strange' m\ssic; and PROSPKRO 
abovey invisible. Enter several strange 
Shapes, bringing in a oanquets thej. dance 
about it with gentle attions*of salutation^ 
and inviting the Ktng^ &’c., to eaty they 
depart. 

Alon. What harmony is this? My good 
friends hark ! 

Gon. Ma-vcllous sweet musicl 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, hea^<‘ns ! What 
were these i ' 

Seb. A hving (liolle'y: now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns; that, in Arsbia 
There is one tree, the phtenix’ thron>*; one 
At this hour reigning there. [phoenix 

Ant. I’ll believe both; 

And what does else want credit, come to mCj 
And I ’ll be sworn ’tistrue: travellersne’er did lie. 
Though fools at home condemn them. 

Gon. in Naples 

I should reixirt thu now, would Aey believe me? 
If I should say, I aw such islanders,— 
f'or, certes, these ore people of the islapd,-^ . 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet, 
note, ' 

Their manners are more gentle-kind than of 
Our human geneiadon you shall hnd 
Idany, nay, alftiost any. 
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Pro, * Honest lord, 

Hiou hast said well; for some of you there 
present • 

Ate worse than devils. , [Aside, 

Ahn, I cannot too much muse. 

Such diapes, such gesture, and spch sound, 
expressing,— ^ 

Although they want the use of tongue,—a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

• ^ departing. [Aside. 

f/Fran. They vanislTd strangely. 

Seb? No matter, since 

They have left their viapds behind; for we have 
stomadis,*— 

Will *t please you taste of Vhat is here? 

Alon. ^ ^ Not I. 

Gen. Faith, sir, you need not fear. When 
we were bioys, [eeis, 

Wlio would heiiave th|t there were mountain- 
‘ Dcw-lapp’d uke bulls, whose throats had hang¬ 
ing aVthem 

Wallets of flesh? or that there were such men, 
Whose heads stood in their breasts? which now 
we find, 

Each putter-out of one for five, will bring ns 
Good warrant oi! 

Alou. I will stand to, and feed. 

Although my last: no matter, since I feel, 

The best is postBrothei, my lord the duke, 
Stand to, and do as Wh. * 

Thunder an^ l^hneing. Enter Akikl like a 
clap^his wings upon the table^ and 
vnth a quaint device the banquet vanishes. 

Art. Youare ihrcemenofsin, whomdestiny,— 
That hath to instrument this lower world. 

And what is in’t,—^e never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to belos up; and on this island 
Where mai^ doth not in^bit; you ’mnngst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with such like valom, men hang and 
Their proper selves. [drown 

[Alon., Sbii. 6*^., draw their swords. 

You fools 1 I and my fellows 
Are ministeni of fate; the elements, 

_ Of whom your swords are temper’d, may as well 
' Wound theloud winds,orwithbemock’d-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle that’s in my plume; my fellow- 
ministers 

Are like invulndkable; if you could hurt, 

Vour swordsarenow too mas^for jipur strengths. 
And will not be uplifted. But, remember,— 
For that’s my buswess to you,—^that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero , 
Exp^d anto<tbe sea, whi^ hath reqnit it. 

Him, and his innocent child»for i|faicb fool deed 


The powers, delaying, not forgetting have 
Innnsed the seas and shores, yea, all the 
creatures. 

Agajpst your peace: Thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce bw me, 
Lin^ring perdition,—worse than any death 
CAi be at once,—shall step by step attend 
You and your ways; whose wraths to guard 
you from,— 

Which here, in lliis most desolate isle; else falls 
Uponyour heads,—is nothing but heart’ssorrow. 
And a^ear life ensuing, 

He vanishes in thunder: then^ to soft musics 
enter the Shapes again, and dance wUh mops 
and maws, and carry out the tcdtle. 

Pro. [AsideJ] Bravely the figure of thisliarpy 
liast thou 

Perform’d, my Ariel; a gracd it had devouring: 
Of my instruction hast thou nothing ’bated, 

In what thou hadst to say: so, with good life. 
And observation strange, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds have done: my high charms 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up [work, 
In their distractions: the>' now are in my power; 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst 1 visit 
Young Ferdinand,—who they suppose is 
And his and my loved darling. [drown’d,— 

[Exit PKOsrERO front above. 
Gon. 1’ the name of something holy, sir, why 
In this strange stare? [stand you 

Aion. O, it is monstrous I monstrous I 

Methought the billows spoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did sing it to me; artd the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounced 
The name of Prosper; it did bass my trespass. 
Therefore my son i* the ooze is lieddcd; and 
I ’ll seek him deeper than e’er plummet sounded. 
And with him there lie muddied. [Exit. 

Seb. But one fiend at a time, 

I ’ll fight their legions o’er. 

Ant, 1 ’ll be thy second. 

[Exeunt &BB. and Ant. 
Con. All thiee of them arc desperate; their 
great giiiU, 

Like poison given to work a great time after, 
Now ^gins to oite\he spirits:—I do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly. 
And hinder them from what this ecstacy. 

May now provoke them to. « 

Adr. Follow, 1 ptay you. [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCBNB l.—B^ore Pkospbbo’s Cell. 
i?«f/<«rFxosPBRo, Ferdinand, dm/M iranpa, 
Pro. If I have too austerely punished you. 
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Your compensation makes amends; for I 
Have given you here a thread of mine own life. 
Or that for which 1 live; who once again 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations f 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haststrangely stood the test: here, afore I leaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, * 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off. 

For thou shall Bnd she will outstrip all praise, 
And make it halt behind her. 

Per. I do believe it. 

Against an oracle. i 

Prtf. Then, as my gift, and thine own 
acquisition 

Worthily purchas’d, take my daughter: But 
If thou dost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister’d. 

No sweet aspersion shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow: but barren hate. 
Sour-eyed disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly, 
That you shall hate it both: therefore, take 
As Hymen’s lamps shall light you. [heed, 
Per. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue, and long life, 

With such love as ’tis now; the murkiest den, 
The most opj^rtune place, the strong’st sngges- 
Our worser Genius can, shall never melt [tion 
Mine honour into lust; to take away 
The edge of that day’s celebration, [founder’d. 
When 1 shall think, or Phoebus’ steeds are 
Or night kept chain’d below. 

Pra. Fairly spoke: 

Sit, then, and talk with her, she is thine own. — 
What, Ariel; my industrious servant, Ariel 1 

Fn/er Aribl. 

Art. What would my potent master? here 
I am. [service 

Pro. Thou and thy meanex fellows your last 
Did worthily perform; and I must use you ■ 
In such another trick: go, bring the rabble. 
O’er whom 1 give thee power, here, to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion; for I mu^t 
Bestow upon the ^es of this^voung couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is roy promise. 
And they expect it from me. 

Aru Presently? 

¥y«L Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can say. Come and 
And Iveathe twice; and cry, re, so; 

Each one, trip{ung on his^^oe. 

Will be here with mop and mow: 

Do yon love me, master? no? [approadh 
Av. Dearly, my delicate Arid. Do not 
Till thou dost hear me colL 


Art. Well I conedvA [Fxa. 

Pro. Look thou be true: do not give dalliance 
Too much the rdn t> the strongest oaths are straw 
To the fire i’ the h^ood: b»more abstemious. 
Or else, good night your vow I 
Per, , I warrant you, sir. 

The white cold virgin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

J\o. Well_ 

Now come, my Ariel: bpng a cordllary. 

Rather than want a spirit: appear, and pertly^— 
No tongue; all eyes; be silent. 

A Masque. tFn^r Iris. 

Iris. Ceres, most bimnteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease; 
'fhy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads thatch’d with stover, them to keep; . 
Thy banks with pconied and yiied brims, 

Whuh spongy April at *’.hy ’heA bbtrlms. 

To III ke cold nymphs chaste c^wiis; and thy 
broom gloves, 

Whose shadow the distxfissed bachelor loves, 
Being lass-lom ; thy pole-dipt vineyard; 

And thy sea-marge, sterile and rocky-hard. 
Where thou thyself dost air: Th'* queen o’ the sky 
Whose watery arch, and messenger, am 1, 

Bids thee leave these ; and with her sovereign 
grace, 

Here on this grass-pL'it, ifn this very place. 

To come and sport: hei peacocks fly amain; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her Co cntcftain.^ 

En/er Cbres. « 

Cer. Hail, many-colour’d messenger, that 
ne’er 

Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter; 

Who, with thy saffron wii^, upon my flowers 
Diffusest honey drops, ref'eshing diowers; 

And with each end of thy blue bo:/ dost crown 
My bosky acres, and my Lnshrubb’a down, 

Rich scarf to n^y proud earth;—wiiy hath thy 
queen 

Summon’c me hither, to this short-grass’d green? 

In'r. A contract of true love to celebrate; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bless'd lovers. o 

Cer. Tell me, heavenly boWf 

If Venus, or her son, as thou dost know. 

Do now attend the queen? since tjiey did plot 
The means, that du^y Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind bo/s scandU’d company 
I have forswexn. 

/rir. Of her society 

Be not afraid. 1 met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards I^pnos; and her son 
^ve-ara%vn with her s here thon^fat they to have 
doxw 
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Seme wanton charm upon tnis man and maid. 
Whose vows are that no bed>rite shall be- paid 
Till H^en’s torch be llghtdH; bat in vain; 
Mars’ hot minion i^retura’daigain; 

Her wasf^h'headcd son has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will shoot no more, bnt play with 
And be a boy r^ht out. • [sparrows, 
Cer. Highest queen of state, 

Great June^comes; I know her by her gait. 

^ EntA- Juno. 

/unT How does my bounteous sister? Go 
with me, • 

To bless this twain,^t thgy may prosperous be, 
And honour’d in their issue. 

SONG. 

/««.—Honour, riches, marriage-blearing, 

&ong cMinuamx, and increasing, 

Hourl]^ joys be sull upon you I 
Juno sgigs her blessings on you. 

Cm—Earth's increase^ and foison plenty, 

Bams and gamers ne\er empty , 

Vines, with dust’ring bunches growing { 
Plants, with goodly but den bowing; 

Spnng cmne to you, at the farthest. 

In the end oi harvest < 

Starcim and want shall shun you 
Ceres' blessing so is on you. 

Fer. This is a most mc^estic vision, and 
Harmonious charmingly: May I be bold 
To think these spirilfi? 

Pro.* Spirits, which by mine art 

1 have from their confines called to enact 
My present fancies. 

Fer. Ix5t me live here ever; 

So raie a wonder’d father, and a wise, 

Makes this place Pagadise. 

[JVNW and Cbrbs whisper^ and 
•* send Iris on employment. 
Pro. * Sweet now, silence; 

Juno and Ceres whisper seriously; 

There ’ssomethingelsetodo; hush, andbemutc, 
Or else our spell is marr’d. 

Iris. You njnnphs, call’d Naiads, of the 
, wind’rinc brooks, [looks, 

.With ydbr sedged crowns, and ever harmless 
Leaveyour crisp channels, and on this green land 
Answer your summons: Juno does command. 
Come, temptrate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of tx||e love; be not too late. 

Enter eertain Nympl^. 

You sun-bum’d acklemen, of August weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry; 
Make hoUday: your lye-stmw hats put on, 

And these ftm nymphs hnoounter every one 
In country footing. * 


»9 

Enter certain Reapers, preperfy kaHtedi tk^ 
join with the Nymphg in a graceful dance; 
towards the end whereof Prospeko starts 
steidenlyt and ^ahs; after which, to a 
Strang, hollow, and confused noise, they 
^easn^ vanish. 

Pro, [Aside.'l I had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of the beast Caliban and his confederates 
Against my life; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come. —[ 7k the Spirits. ] Well done; 
—avoid;—no more. [passion 

AVr.^This is strange: your father’s in some 
That works him strongly. 

Mira. Never till this day, 

Saw 1 him touch’d with anger so distemper’d. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a moved sort, 
As if you were dismay’d: be cheerful, ar: 

Our revels now are ended: these our actors. 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And, like the tjaseless fabric of this vision 
The cloud-capp’d towers, the goigeous palaces. 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 

Yea, all which it inherit, .shall mssolve. 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind i We arc such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep.—Sir, I am vex’d; 
Bear with my weakness; my old brain is troubled. 
Be not disturb’d with my infiimity; 

If you be pleased, retire into my cell, 

And there repose; a tuin or two I ’ll walk, 

To still my beating mind. 

Fer. Mita. We wisli yourjpeace. 

[Exeunt. 

Pto. Come, with a thought:—I thank you; 

•—Ariel, come. 

Entar Ariel. 

Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to: What’s thy 
pleasure? 

Pto Spirit, 

We n'ust prepare to meet with Caliban. 

An. Ay, my commander; when I presented 
g Ceres, 

I thou^t to have^told thee of it; but I fear’d 
Lest I might anger thee. [vorlets? 

Fro. Say agaui, where didst thou leave these 
Art- I told you, sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking: 

So foil of valour that they smote the air 
For breathing in their feces; beat the grotind 
For kissing <» their fpet^et always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unmick’d colLs, they prick’d their 
ears, 

Advanced their evelids, lifted up their scaea 
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As they smdt music; so I charm’d their ears, 
That, calMike, they my lowing follow’d through 
Tooth’d briers, lAiarp mixes, pricking goss, and 
thorns, « 

Whichenter’d their frail shins t at last I leA them 
V the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lale 
O’eistunk their feet. 

jPro, This was well done, my biid; 

Thy shape invisible retain thou still: 

Ihe trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither. 
For stale to catch these thieves. r 

Ari, I go, I go. lExtf. 

Pro, A devil, a liom devil, or whose nature 
Nurture can neveir stick; on whom my pains. 
Humanely taken, all, all lost, ^uitc lost: 

And as, with age, hb body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers: I will plague them ail, 

Po-enter loadett voitk glisiet in^ 

apparel^ (3*c, 

Even to roaring:—Come, hang them on this line. 

FrosPERO andhxiXL remain tnvisibk. Enter 
Caliban, Stbfhano, oimITrincuio, ail wet. 

CaL Pray you, tread softly, that the blind 
mole may not 

Hear a footfall: we now are near his cell. 

Ste. Monster, your fiiiry, which you say is a 
harmless fairy, lias done little better than 
played the Jack with us. 

Trin. Monster, 1 do smell all horse-piss; at 
which my nose is in great indignation. 

Ste. So b mine. you hear, monster? If T 
should take a displeasure against you; look you,— 
TVmi. Thou wert but a lo&t monster. 

Cati Good, my lord, give me thy favour stfll: 
Be patient, for the prize I *11 bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this mischance: therefore speak 
All’s hush’d as midn^ht yet. [softly, 

Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool-— 
.S/r. Tliere b not only disgrace and dbr 
honour in that, monster, but an Infinite loss. 

7Wff. That *s more to me than my welting: 
yet thb b your harmless fiuiy monster., 

Ste, 1 will fetch off my bpttle, though I be 
o’er earn for my labour. [here. 

Cat. Pr’ythee, my king, be quiet; Seestthou 
Thb b the mouth o' the cell: no noise, and enter. 
Do that good mis^ef, which may make thb 
island 

Thine own for ever, and 1, thy Caliban, 

For aye thy foot-li<^er. q 
S te, Give me thy hand: 1 do begin to have 
bloody thoughts. 

7>wi. O king Stephano I O peer h O worthy 
Stephano 1 look, what a wardroljc berebfor thee. | 


[ACT V. 

Co/. Let it alone, thou fool; it is l&t trash. 
Trin. O, ho, monster; we know what be¬ 
longs to a fiipperyf—O king Stephano I 
Ste. Put on th^ gown,*Trinculo; by this 
hand, I ’ll have that gown. 

71rrVf. Thy grace srmll have it. [mean. 
Cal. The dropsy drown thb fool I what do you 
To dote thus on such luggage ? Let's along. 
And do the murder first: if he awake. 

From toe to crown he’^ fill our^ins with 
pinches; v 

Make us strange stuff. * 

Ste. Be you quiet, nvonster.—Mistress line, 
is not this my jerkin Now is the jerkin under 
the line: now, jerkin, you are like to lose your 
hair, and prove a bald jerkin. 

Trin. Do, do: We steal by line and level, 
ain't like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee fpr that «je|t: • heie’& a 
garni, nt for *t: wit shall not go unrewarded 
while 1 am king of this counti/: Steal by line 
and levels b an excellent pass of pate ; there’s 
another garment for’t. • 

Trtn. Monster, come, put some lime upon 
your finger^ and away with tl^e rest. [time. 
Cal. I will have none on’t: we shall loc-e ouK 
And all be turned to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay to your fingers; help to bear 
thb away where my hr^s'nead of w ine is, or I *11 
turn you out of my kingdom: go to, carry this. 
Trin. And thb. * « 

Ste. Ay, and this. ' 

A noise of hunters heard. Enter divers Spii its, 
in shape of hounds, and hunt them about. 
Prospero and Ariel setting them on. 

Pro. Hey, Mountain, key I 
Ari. Stiver I there it goes, Silver I [hark! 
Pro. Fury, Fury I there; Tyrant, r icie! hark, 
[Cai., Sjb., rrm/TRIN. are driven out. 
Go, diarge inygoblins that tbeygnnd their joints 
With dry convulsiom ; shorten up their smews 
With'iged cramps; andmorepinch-spottedmake 
Than paid or cat o’ mountain. [them, 

Ari. Hark, they roar. 

Pro. Let them be hunted soundly: At this 
I.iie at my mercy all mine enemies t [hour 
Shortly ^11 all my .labours end, i^d thou 
Shalt have the air at freedtun s tot a little 
Follow, and do me service. * \ExeuHt. 

ACT V. * 

Scene Before the Cell of PROSPERa 
jSfiiirr Prospero M his magic robes j am/A riel, 
Pro, Now ^oes my project gather to a head t 
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My charAscradc not; my spirits obey; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How’slheday? 

Ari, On the sixth hour; St which time, my 
You said our work should cetipe. llord, 

Pn. I did say so, 

When first I raised the tempest. Say^ my sprit, 
Plow £ires the king and *s follouisrs ? 

Ari, Confin’d together 

In the same fashion as jrou gave in charge; 

• I ust as ^oi^left them,^r; all prisoners 
Ir^the lime-grove whim weathcr-fends your cell; 
Thev &nnot budge till your release. The king, 
His brother, and yours, ^ide all three distracted; 
And the remainder^iourning over them. 
Brimful of sorrow and disiffay ; but chiefly 

1 lim you termed, sir, Tlugoidold lord Contalo; 
Ilis tears run down his beard, like winter’s drops 
Prom eaves of reeds: your charm so strongly 
«ro|^«1iiem, 

* That if you now behela them, your affections 
WoulU becommtender. 

Pro. Qost thou think so, spii it? 

Ari. Mine would, sir, were I human. 

J^ro. And mine shall. 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictioift ? and shall not myself, 

C>ne of their kind, that relish ail as sharply 
Passion as they, be kindlier moved than thou art? 
'though with I heir high wiongs 1 am struck to 
the quick, • • 

Yet, with my nobler reason, ’gainst my fury ! 
Do I ta^e part: th *rarer action is 
In vit tue than iff vengeance: they being penitent, 
'rhe sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further. C^, release them, Ariel; 
My channs I ’ll break, their senses I ’ll restore. 
And they shall be themselves. 

Ari. X’ll fetch them, sir. [Exit. 

Pro. Ye ebres of hills, brooks, standing lakes, 
aira groves r 

And ye that on the sands with printicss foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him 
When he comes bade; you demi-puppets that 
By moonshine do the green sour ringlets make, 
WhereoftheewenotUtes; and you whose pastime 
I! to ma^t midnight mushrooms, that rejoice 
'To hear the solenm curfew; ^ whose aid,— 
Weak masters though ye be,—1 have bedimm’d 
Thenoontidesun, cw’d forth themutinous winds. 
And ’twixt Ae green sea arid the azuted vault 
Set roaring war * to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove|s stout oak 
With his own bolt: the strong*basea promontory 
} lave I made shake: and by ue spurs {duck'd up 
The {line and cedar: graves, at my command, 
Have waked dMir sleepers, oped, and let them 
fiwth m 


By my so potent art But this rough mamc 
1 here abjure: and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music,*—which even now 1 do,— 
To wgik mine end upon their senses, that 
This ury charm is for, I ’ll br^ my staff, 

Bura it certain fathoms in the earth. 

Aim dcc{)er than did ever plummet sound 
1 ’ll drown my book. [Solemn music. 

Re-enter Akiel : aflet him AlonSo, with a 
frantic gesture, attemiedby GONZALO; SEBAS¬ 
TIAN orzif Antonio in likemanrter, attendedht 
Adrian and P'rancisco : th^ all enter tM 
circle which Prospero had imde, and there 
stanPtkarmed; which Prospero observing, 
speaks, 

A solemn air, and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains, [stand. 
Now useless, boil’d within thy skull I There 
I'or you are spell-stopp’d.— 

1 loly Gonralo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine, 
P'all fellowlydrops.—The charm dissolves apace; 
And as the morning steals upon the night. 
Melting the darkiit ss, so their rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason.—O good (ionzalo. 

My true nreservei, and a loy.il sir 
To him thou follow’st; I will pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed.—Most cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter: 
Thy brother was a fuitherer in the act;— 

Thou ’rt {liiich’d for’t now, Sebastian, flesh and 
blood.— 

You brother mine, that entertain ambition, 
Expell’d remorse and nature; who, with Sebas¬ 
tian,— [strong,— 

Whose inwaid pinches therefore are most 
Would here have kill’d your king; 1 do forgive 
thee, [ing 

Unnatural though thou art.—Their understand- 
Be^ins to swell; apd the approaching tide 
Wm shortly fill the reasonable shore 
That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them 
That y't lookson me, or wouldknowme.—Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 

* [Exit Ariel. 

I will disease me, dfnd myself present 
As 1 was sometime Milan: quickly, spirit; 
Thou^shall ere long be free. 

Ariel re-enters, singing, and helps to attire 
Prospero. 

Art, Where the hee sack*, there eodc 1; 

In the rowfliip'i hell 1 lie : 

There 1 coocn^hen owls do acf. 

On the bet's beck 1 do fly 
After summer merrilv: 

Merrily, aemly sbell I live now, 

Under the blossom tbet liangs on the boogb. 
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/Vv. \Vb^. that's my dainty Arid: 1 shall 
mitc chee; 

But thou shalt have fireedoni; so, so, so.— 
To the tang's ship, invisible as thou art: ^ 
There shalt thou fihd the manners asleep 
Under the hatches; the master and the boatswain 
Bnng awake, enforce them to this place; * 

And presently, I pr’ythee. 

A 1 drink the air before me, and return 
Oi e'er vour pulse twice beat. [Exi^ ARir.i.. 
Gon. All toimeut, trouble, wonder, and 
amazement , 

Inhabits here. Some heavenly power guide us 
Out ot this feaiful country 1 
Pro. Behold, sir king, 

I'he wronged Duke of Milan, Prospero: 

For more assurance that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, 1 einbr.acc thy ix<l> ; 
And to thee and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alan. Wlicther thou beest he or no, 

Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 

As late 1 have liccn, I not know: thy pulse 
Beats, as ot flesh and blood; and, since 1 saw 
thcc, 

The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madness held me: this must crave,— 
An if this be at all,—a most strange story. 

Thy dukedom I resign; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs.—But how should 
Prospero 

Be living and be here? 

7>». First, noble fiiend, 

T.et me embrace thine age, whose honour cannot 
Be measured or confined. 

Gon. Whether this be 

Or be not, I ’ll not swear. 

Pro. Vou do yet taste 

Some subtilties o’ the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain.—Welcome, my fliends, 
all [Aside <o Seb. and Ant. 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 
I here could pluck his highness’ frown upon you, 
And justify you traitors; at this time 
1 ’ll tell no tales. 

Se6. The devil speaks in him. [Aside. 

Pro. ' No:- 

For you, most wicked sir, whom to call brothei 
Would even infect my mouth, 1 do forgive 
Tlqr rankest fault,—all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know 
Thou must restore. 

Ahn. If thou,beest Prospero, 

Give us particulars of thy preservation: 

How thou hast met ushere, who three hoorssince 
Were wreck’d upon this ^ore; where 1 have 
lost— 


How sliarp the point of this remembrance is 
My dear son Ferdinand. 

Pro. a lam woe for ’t, sir. 

A/on. Irreparabije is the loss; and patience 
Says it is past her cure. 

I rather think 

You havenot sought her help; of whose softgraM 
For the like loss I have her sovereign aid, 

And rest myself content. 

Aion. You the UM loss? 

Pro. As great to me as late; and, supportable 
To make the dear loss, have 1 meansmuwlireaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
liave lost my daughter. * 

A/on. * A daughter! 

O heavens, that they were living both in Naples, 
The king aud queen there 1 that they were, I wish 
Myself were mudded in that oozy bed 
Where my son lies. ypuiiose your 

daughter? [lords 

P^o In this last tempest. Fperceive these 
At this encounter do so much admire 
That th^ devour their reason, and 9.nrce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Arc natural breath: but, howsoe’er you have 
Been justled from your senses,* know for certam 
That I am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan; who most 
strangely [landed. 

Upon this shore, wh£re 'you were wreck’d, was 
To be the lord on *t. No more yet of this; 

For ’tis a chronicle of day by day/ « 

Not a relation for a breaicflist, ifor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, sir; 
This cell’s my court: here nave I few attendants, 
And subjects none abroad: pray you, look in. 
My dukraom since you have given me again, 

I will requite you with as.eo<m a thing: 

At least bring forth a wonder, to oontent ye 
As much as me my dukedom. 

TXe entrance cf the Cett opens, and discovers 
Ferdinand and Miranda ptayingat chess. 

Mira. Sweet lord, you play me flilse. 

Per. No, my dearest love, 

I would not for the world. « 

Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
wrangle. 

And I would ^1 it fair play. , • 

Ahm. If this prove 

A vision of the island, one deaf son 
Slndl I twice,’ose. 

Seh. A most miracle*! 

Per. 'Though tlie seas threaten, th^aremerd* 
fill: 

I have cuFCfd them without caus£. 

fFSED. hnoc/s to Alon. 


a 
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Abn^ Now all the blesaiiiga 

Of a glad father compass thee about 1 
Arise and »7 how thou cam^ b«><re. 

Mira, • a O. wonder 1 

How many goodly creatures are there here i 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave pewworld. 
That hath sudi people in’t 1 » 

yVv. ’Tis new to thee. 

Ahn. What is this iniud, with whom thou 
• wist at play j 

Yovr eld'st aoc^ntance cannot be three hours: 
Is riie the goddess that hath severid n% 

And brought us thus together? 

/J»*. • Sir, she *s mortal; 

But by immortal provident she *s mine; 

1 chose her when 1 could not ask my father 
For his advice, nor thought I had one: she 
Ts daughter to this famous Duke of Milan, 

Of whom« 60 ^ftpn I hage heard renown 
’ But never saw before; of whom 1 have 
Revived a second life; and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

Abn. • lam hers: 

But O, how oddly will it sound that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness I 
/>v. * There, sir* stop; 

liCt \is not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Com. I have inly wept, 

Or should have spoke cfe tAis. Look down, you 
gods, I 

And on 4f<is oluple drop a blessed crown; 

For it is yon tmLt have chalk’d forth the way 
Which brought ul hither ! 

Aba. I say. Amen, Gonzalo I 

Goh. .Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his 
issue 

Should become Idngaof Naples? O, rejoice 
Beyond a emmon joy; ana set it down 
With gold on lasting^lars: in one voyage 
Did Qaribel her husbwd find at Tunis; 

And Ferdinand, her brother, fwnd a wife 
Where he himself was lost;' Prospero hisduke* 
In a poor isle; and all of us oursdves [dom 
When no man was his own. 

* Aba,^ Give me your hands: 

[T(f Fbro. and Mir. 

Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart 
That doth not wish you yav 1 
Gm. * 36*1501 Amenl 

Re-etUer Ariel, wbA the Ma^r and Boat¬ 
swain amaaedly following. 

O look, sir, look, sir; here are mme of us 1 
Ipnmhea^,df a gallows were on land, 
Thbnellowcouldnotdrown. Ncgr, bhu^hemy. 


That swearist grace o’erboard, not an oatli on 
shore? 

Hast thou no mouth by land? What is the news? 
BMts. The best news is, that we have safely 
found 

Our king and commny: the next, our diip,— 
WAich, mit three gusses since, we gave out split. 
Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg’d, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

Art. Sir, all this service) 

Have I done since I went. V Aside, 

Pro, • My tricky spirit I j 

Alon, These are not natural events; they 
strengthen [luther ? 

From strange to stranmr:—Say, how came you 
Boats, If I did think, sir, I were well awake, 
1 ’d strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep. 
And,—how, we know not,—all clapp’d unaa 
hatches, * [noises 

Where, but even now, with strange and several 
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, jingling chains. 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible. 

We were awaked; straighnvay, at liberty: 

I Where we, in all her trim, freely beheld 
Our royal, good, and gallant ship; our master 
Capering to eye her: on a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 

Art, Was *t well done ?] 

Pro, Bravely, my diligence. Thou VAside, 
shalt be free. j 

Alon, This is as strangeamaze as e’er men trod: 
And there is in this business more than nature 
Was ever conduct of t some orarle 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pro. ^ Sir, my liege, 

Do not infest your mind with bating on 
Thestrangenessof this business: at pick’d leisure, 
Which shall shortly, single I *11 resolve you,— 
Which to you rhall seem probable,—of even' 
These happen’d aipdents: till when, be cheerful. 
And think of eacn thing well.—Come hither, 
spirit; \Aside. 

Set Caliban and his companions freei 
Untie the spelL [Exit Ariel.] How fares 
* my gracious sir? 

There are yet misSing of your company 
Some few odd lads that you remember not. 

Re-enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Str< 
PHAMO, and Trinculo, in their stolen 
afpanl, 

Ste, Every man shill fbr all the rest, and let 
no man take care fof himself; for all is but for* 
tune:—Onagio, bully-monster, coragio 1 
TWa. If these be true spies which I wear in 
my head, here *s a goodly sight 
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Co/. O Setebos, these be teive spirits indeed! 
How fine my master is! I am aficaid 
He will chastise me. 

Sei, Ha, ha; ^ 

What things are these, my lord Antonio I 
Will money buy them? 

Anf. Very like; one of them * 

Is a plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable. 

/n>. Mark but the badges of these men, my 

lords, [knave,- 

Then say if they be true.—This mis>shapen 
His mother was a witch; and one so st|ong 
That could control the moon, make flows and 
ebl)s. 

And deal in her command, witliout her power: 
These three have lobb’d me: and this demi¬ 
devil,— 

For he’s a bastard one,—had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of these fellows you 
Must know and own; this thing of darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Co/, I shall be pinch’d to death. 

jIIm, Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? 
Se6. He is drunk now: where had he wine? 
Alou. And Trinculo is reeling ripe: where 
should they 

Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them?— 
How camTst thou m this pickle? 

Tnu, I have been in such a pickle since I 
saw you last that, I fear me, will never out of 
my Iwnes: 1 shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Sie. O, touch me not; I am not Stepliano, 
but a cramp. 

Pro, You’d be king of the isle, sirrah ! 

Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 
Alan. Tiis is as strung: a thing as e’er I j 
look’d on. [^Pointing to Caliban. 
Ptv. He is as disproportioned in his manners 
As in his shape. —Go, sirrah, to my cell; 

Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. . 
Cal. Ay, that I will; and I ’ll be wise here¬ 
after, 

And seek for grace. What a thrice-double ass 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god, 

And worship this dull fool I 
Pro. Go to; away! 

Alon. Hence, and bestow your luggage 
where you found it. 


Set, Or stole it, rather. ' 

\Eixuni Cal., Ste., Trin. 
Pro. Sir, I invite your higlmess and your train 
To my poor cell: inhere yourshall take your rest 
For this one night; which (part of it) I’U waste 
With such disburse as, 1 not doubt, shsU 
make,jt 

Go quick away,—^the story of my life. 

And the particular accidents cone by 
Since 1 came to this isle | and in thb mom 
I *11 bring you to your ship, and so to Napleft 
Where 1 liave hope to see the nuptial * 

Of these our dear-belov^ solemniz’d; 

And thence retire me to my M ilan, where 
Every third thought thall be my grave. 

Alon. I long 

To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. I ’ll dcirAer,All; 

And ; iromise you calm Kas, auspicious gales. 
And ! ul so expeditious, that sh^l catch 
Your r<^ fleet afar off./*-My Ariel,—chick,— 
That is thy charge: then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou wen 1— lAstVe.] Please 
you, draw near. l£xeutt& 

•I 

EPILOGUE. 

SPOKB.N FY PROSHKRO. 

Now my charms are all o’ei thrown, 

And wliat strength I h*ave’s n.ine fwn,— 
Which is most faint: now ^is true, 

I must be here confined by you. 

Or sent to Naples. Let me not. 

Since I have my dukedom got, 

And pardon’d the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island by,, your smll; 

But release me from my bando 
With the help ^>f your good ha^^ds. 

Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else my project fails, 

Which was to please. Now 1 want 
Spit its to enforce, art to enchant; 

And my ending is despair 
Unless Z be relieved by piayer ; « 

Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all fiialts. 

As you from crimes would pardon’d be. 
Let your indulgence set me free. 
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PERSONS REPliESENTED. 


Ditkic of Milan, Pathario Silvia. 


Aiitonio, Father /^^rotbus. 

ThuMo, a faeUsk PeaaJ to Valentine. 
Eglamour, Agent Silvia in her esce^. 
Speed, a clawnisMi^ervaMt to Valentine. 
Launce, Servant to PRof Eus. 

PANTHINO, Servant to ANTONia 


ffostf Julia lodges tn Milan, 

Outlaws. 

Julia, a Lady of VerosMt Belovedfy Proteus. 
SiLVi^ the Dukds daatghtert beloved by 
Valentine. 

Lucbtta, JVtttting-woman to JxjUK, 

Servants. Musicians, 


Scene,- -Sometimes in Verona ; sometimes 

• •• - 

aCt l 

Scene L-^An opm place in Verona. 

EnL^ Valentine ased Proteus. 

Vai, Cease to peisoade, my loving Proteus; 
Home-keepiiig ybuth have ever homely wits; 
Wer *t not afiection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

I rather would entreat thy company 
To see the wonders ofrthe world abroad, 

Tiian, living dully sluggaidiz’d at home. 

Wear <^t thjr youtlPwith shapeless idleness. 

But since thoufev’st,lovestitl,and thiivetherein. 
Even as I would, when I to love begin, [adieu i 
Pro. Will thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine, 
Think on thy Proteus, when thou haply seest 
Some tare noteworthy object in thy travel: 
Wish me partaker M thy napfnncss 
When thou^dost meet good hap: and in thy 
dtnger, • 

If ever dancer do environ thee. 

Commend Uiy nievance to holy prayers. 
For 1 will be thy beadsman, Valentine. 

Vat. And on a love-book pray for my success. 
I^n some boqk I love I *11 pray for thee. 

* ^.Jnat’sonsomeshallowstoiyof deep love. 
How young Leander cross’d the HeUesj^L 
Pro. That’s a deep story of a deeper love; 
For he was more dum over dioes in love. 

Val. *11#true; for yon dreover boots in love. 
And yet^^ newer swam the Hellespont 
Pro. Over the boots I nay, gim me not the 
• boots. 

Ved. No, I will not, for it boots thee not 
Pro, What? 

VaL To be in love, where scorn Is bought 
widigroans; , 


\n Milan ; and on the frontiers ^Mantua. 

Coy looks with heart-sore sighs; one lading 
moment’s mirth 

With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: 
If haply won, perhaps a hapless gain; 

If lost, why Uien a ^ievoas labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit. 

Or else a wit by folly vanquished. [fool. 

Pfo. So, l)y your circumstance, you call mo 
Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear you’ll 
prove. 

Pro. *Tis love you cavil at; I am not Love. 
yiel. Love is your master, for he masters you: 
And he that is so yoked Iw a fool, 

Methinks should not lie chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say. As in the sweetest bud 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. [bud 

Val. And writers say, As the most forward 
Is eaten ty the canker ere it blow. 

Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn’d to folly; blasting in the bud. 

Losing his verdure even in the prime. 

And dl the &ir ^ecls of future hopes. 

But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee 
That art a votaiy to fond desire ? 

Once more adieu: my firther at the road 
Expeefd my coming, there to see me shipp’d. 
Pro. And thitlter will 1 bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take our 
leave. 

At MUan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy success in love, and whatmws else 
Beti^h here in absence of thy friend; 

And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

/Via All hapi^eA bedianoe to thee in Milan! 
Val. As much to you at home 1 and so fiute* 
well. [£jair Valentine. 

/Vv. He after honour hunts, t after love: 
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He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 

I leave myself, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Juua, thou hast metamorphos’d me; 
Made me neglect my studies, lose my timoi 
War with good counsel, set the world at nought: 
wit with musing weak, heart sick with 
thought. * 

Enter Si>EBi>. 

Sjked, Sir Proteus, save you. Saw you my 
master ? 

Fro^ But now he parted hence, to emlnrk for 
Milan. 

Speed. Twenty to one, then, he is shipp’d 
already; 

And I have play’d the sheep in losing him. 

Pro, Indeed a sheep doth very often stray 
An if the shepherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude that my master is a 
shepherd, then, and I a sheep? 

iVv. 1 do. 

Spe^. Why, then, my horns are his horns 
whether I s^e or sleep. 

Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Spud. This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro, True; and thy master a shepherd. 

speed. Nay; that 1 can deny by a circum¬ 
stance. 

Pro. It shall go liard but I ’ll prove it by 
another. 

Speed. The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not 
the sheep the shepherd; but I seek my master, 
and my master seeks not me: tnerefore, I am 
no sheem 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shep¬ 
herd, the shepherd for food follows not the 
sheep: thou lor wages followest thy ma&ter, 
thy master for wages follows not thee: there¬ 
fore, thou art a sheep. 

Speed. Such anotner proof will make me cry 
baa. 

Pro. But dost thou hear? gav*st thou my. 
letter to Julia? 

Speed. Ay, sir; I, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a laced mutton ; and she, ^ laced 
mutton, gave me, a lost mutttm, nothing for 
my labour I 

Pro. Here *s too small a pasture for such a 
store of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged you 
were best stick her ? 

Pro. Nay; in that you are astray; ’twere 
best pound you. . 

Speed. Nay, rir; less than a pound shall 
serve me for carrying your letter. 

PTo. You mistake; I mean the pound, a 
janfold. 


Speed. Frmn a pound to a pin ? fold it over 
and over, ^ ^our lovea. 

’TSs threefold too tittle for carrying a letter to 
Pv. But what raid die ?*did she nod ? 

[Nodding."] Ay. 

Pro. Nod—^Ay—why, that’s noddy. 

Speed. You sristook, sir; I say she did nod: 
and you ask me if she did nod; and I say. Ay. 
Pro. And that set together is—noddy. 

Speed. Now you have |aken the ^ins to set 
it t^ether, take it for your pains. * 

No, no; yon mall have it for bearing 

the letter. < 

Speai. Well, I p^fceive*! must be fain to 

bear with you. 

Pro. Why, sir, how do you bear with me ? 
Speed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly: 
having nothing but the word noddy for my 
pains , ^ 

/Vi Beshrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Spetd. And yet it cannot oveAake your slow 
purse. * 

Pro. Come, come; open the matMr in brief: 
what said she ? 

Speed. Open your purse, thqt the money and 
the matter may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, sir, here is for youi pains: what 
said she? 

Speed. Truly, sir, [ think you ’ll 'hardly u m 
her. 

Pro. Why, couldst thot% perceive so much 
from her? *• •' 

Speed. Sir, 1 could perceive* nothing at all 
from her ; no, not so much as a ducat for de¬ 
livering your letter: and being so hard to me 
that brought your mind, I fear she ’ll prove as 
hard to you in telling her piind. Give her no 
token but stones ; for she 1. as hard as steel. 
Pro, What! said she nothing ', 

Spe^. No, not so inurh'as— Tate ^his for thy 
pams. To testify your bounty, I thank you, 
you have testernM me; in requital whereof, 
henceforth carry your letters yourself: md so, 
sir, I ’ll commend you to my master, [wreck, 
Pro. Go, go; b^ne, to save your ship from 
Which cannot perish, having thee aboard. 
Being destined to a drier death on shore. 

I must go send some better messenger: 

I fear my Julia would not deign mr lines. 
Receiving them from such a woithless post. 

' [Exeunt. 

Scene ll.-^TAe same. Garden of JhUA*s 
Houu. 

Enter JuxiA and Lucbtta. 

Tul. But say, Lucetta, now wd are alone, 
Wouldst thoufthen coun^ me to foil in love 7 
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Imc. !!Vy, madam; so you stumble not un- 
needfully. 

Aif/. Of all the &ir resorteof gentlemen 
That eveiy day with parle encounter me, 

In thy omnion which is worthiest love ? 

Lmc. Please you, repeat then names; I’ll 
show my mind ^ 

Acc<»ding to my shallow simple skill. 

Jul. What think’st thou of the fair Sir 
Ejglamour ?. [fine; 

Jmc, As df a kni^t well-spoken, neat, and 
But, Vfere I you, he never should lie mine. 

JuL What think’st tjiou of the rich Mercatio? 
Lmc, Well of hu^ealth: but of himself, so so. 
JtU. What think’st thoirof the gentle Proteus? 
Luc. Lord, lord 1 to see what folly reigns 
in us! 

Jul. How now 1 what means this passion at 
Jii\nvBe? ^ [shame 

Luc. Farwn, dear madam; ’tis a passing 
That I, unwomhv body as I am, 

Should censure tiius o» lovely gentlemen. 

Jul. W^ not on Proteus, as of all the rest ? 
Lmc. Thenthusiofmanygoodlthinkhimbest. 
JtU. Your reason ? 

Lue. I have db other but a woman’s reason; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jui. And wouldst thou have me cast my love 
on him ? [away. 

Imc. Ay, if you thdu|^t your love not cast 
JtU. Why, he ci all the rest hath never 
• moved me [loves ye. 

Luc. Yet HS of all the rest, I think, biest 
JtU. His little speaking shows his love but 
small. 

* Ztfc.,Firethatisclosestkeptburnsmostofall. 
JtU. They do not love that do not show their 

love. ^ [their love. 

Luc. O, love least that let men know 
JtU. I wTiuld I knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 

[Gtzus a letter. 
JtU. \reads\ * To Julia^ —Say, from whom ? 
Luc. That the contents will show. 

JuL Sa^, say; who gave it thee ? 

* Lue, dSir Valentine’s page; and sent, I think, 

from Proteus: [the way. 

He would have given it you; but I, being in 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, 

I pray. 

JtU. Now, ^my modesty, a goodly broker 1 
Ikue you (Nresume to harbour wspton lines? 

To whRper and consfure agunst my youth ? 
Now, trust me, *tis an office of great worth. 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take tie paper; see it be return’d; 

Or else return no more into my light. 


Luc, To plead for love deserves more fee 
JtU. Will you be gone? [than hate. 

Luc, That you may ruminate. \SxU. 

And yet, I would 1 had o’erlook’d the 
It were a shame to call her back again, [letter. 

And pray her to a fault for wnidb I chid her. 
VHiat fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 

And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Sinn maids, in modesty, say No to tluit 
Which they would have the profiererconstiuedfy. 
Fie, fie 1 how wayward is this foolish love, 
That, ^ke a testy babe, will scratch the nurse. 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod I 
How churlishly I diid Lucetta hence, 

When willingly 1 would have had her here I 
How angrily I taught my brow to frown. 

When inward joy enforcM my heart to smile I 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 

And ask remission for my folly past:— 

What, ho! Lucetta? 

Jte-enter Lucbita. 

Luc. What would your lady^p? 

Jul. Is it near dinner time ? 

Lue. I would it were; 

That you might kill your stomach on your moat, 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is’t you took up 

So gingerly? 

Luc. Nothing. 

JtU. Why didst thou stoop then ? 

Lue. To take a paper up that I let fell. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Luc, Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 
Lue. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns. 
Unless it have a false interpreter. 

JtU. Some love of yours hath writ to you in 
rhyme. 

Luc. That I might sing it, madam, to a tune: 
Give me a note: ^our l^yship can set. 

Jul. As little such toys as maybe possible; 
Best sing it to the tune of Light J love. 

Lm. it is too heavy for so light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy! belike it hath some burden, then. 
Luc* Ay; and melodious were it, would you 
sing it. * 

JtU. And why not you ? 

Luc. 1 cannot reach sahigh. 

Jul. Let’s see your song.—How now, 
minion ? [it out: 

Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sing 
And yet metninks Ldo not lite this tooe. 

JtU, You do not? 

Luc. No, madam; it is too sharp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 

Luc. Nay, now you are too fiat. 
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And mar the oaoeoidaith too harsh a descant; 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 
Jul, The mean is drown’d with your unruly 
base. I 

Lue, Indeed. I bid thebasefor Proteus, {me. 
/«/. This babble ^11 not henceforth trouble 
llere is a coil with protestation !— * 

\Tears the letter. 

Go. get you gone; and let the papers lie: 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Lur, She makes it strange; but she would 
be best pleased .. 

To be so angor’d with another letter. [£xit. 
Jul, Nay, would I were so a? ger'd with the 
siune J 

O hateful hands, to tear such loving words I 
Injurious wasps 1 to feed on such sweet honey. 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your sungs I 
1 ’ll kfis each several paper for amends. 

And here is writ— hi^Julia }—unkind Julia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the bruising stones, 
Trampliiig contemptuously on thy disdain. 
I.i 0 ok, here is writ— bme-toouuded Preieus 
I’oor wounded name 1 my bosom, as a bed, 
Shall ^^7 wound be throughly 

And thus 1 search it with a sovereign kiss. 

But twice or thrice was Proteus written down : 
Bj calm, good wind, blow not a word away 
Till I have found each letter in the letter, [bear 
Except mine own name; that some whirlwind 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging sea I 
Lu, here in one hne is his name twice writ,— 
Poorforhm Proteus^ passionate Proteus^ 

To the sweet/seiia; that I ’ll tear away; 

And yet I wul not, sith so prettily 
lie couples it to his complaining names. 

Thus will 1 fold them one upon another; 

Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lucetta. [stays! 

Lue. Madam, dinner’s ready, and your fotlier 
y»/. Well, let us go. 

Lue. What I shall these papeis lie like tell¬ 
tales heic? [up. 

Jul. If you respect them, best to take them 
Lue. Nay, I was taken up for laying them 
down; 

Yet here they shall not lie for eatdiing cold, 
/a/. I see you have a month’s mind to them. 
Lue. Ay, madam, you my say what sights 
yon see; 

I see things too, although you judge 1 wink. 
Jul. Come, come; wilt please youM? 

\Exettui. 


SeSNX III. —The same. A Roam fie 
Air|;pMio’s Hmue. 

Enter AmjpNlO infdf.PANTHlMa 
Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what aad talk was 
that 

Wherewith myiibrother held you in the cloister? 
Pan. ’Twas of his nephew Proteus, your SOD. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 

Pan, He wonder’d d»t your lordship 

Would suffer him to spend his youth at Jxoarj, 
While other men, of slender reputation, 

Put forth their sons to reek iirmrment out: 
Some to the wars, try thmr fortune there; 
Some to discover islands fiur away; 

Some to the studious univendties. 

For any, or for all these exercises, 

He said that I^oteus, your son, was meet; 

And did request me to ,'mp6rtUf.e orwk 
To let him spend his rime no more at home, 
Whic 1 woula be great impttdiffient to his age, 
In having known no travel in his )routh. [that 
Ant. Nor need’st thou much impdftune me to 
Whereon this month 1 have been hammering. 

I have consider’d well his los^ of rime. 

And how he cannot be a perfect man, 

Not being tried and tutored in the world: 
Experience is by industry achieved. 

And perfected Iw thq swift course of time: 
Then tell me, whither were I best to send him? 

Psn. I think jrour lordship is not ip;norant 
How his companion, youthful Valennm,, 
Attends the emperor in his royal coutt. 

Ant. I know it well. [him thither; 

Pan. ’Twere good, I think, your lordship seiri 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments, 
Hear swttt discourse, converse with noblemen, 
And be in eye of ryety extJrcise 
Worthy his youth and nobleness birth. 

Ant. I like thycounse];s^Il hast tbouadvised: 
And tliat thou may’st pei^ve how sirell I like it, 
The execution of it shall make known; 

Even with the speediest execution 
1 will dj'^tch him to the emperoi' court. 

Pan. To*morrow, miw it please you, Don AU 
Wiihother gentlemen of good esteem, {phonso, 
Are journeying to salute the emperor, 

And to commend their service to his wllL 
Ant. Good company; with them shall Pro¬ 
teus ga [him. 

And—in good time;—now will we break with 

Enter F&otbvs. 

Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines I sweet life ! 
Here is her band, the agent of htf heart; 

Her’ is her oath for love, her hcaioar’s pawn i 
O that our fathers would applaud our kwe% 
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Tb seftl db hamiixieas with their eoments I 
O heavenfo Jam t (there ? 

AfU, How now? what letter ore jroa reading 
/Vo. May *ttdeas»]roarlorc|ship,*tis sword or 
Of oommendoDon sent from vaientine, f^wo 
Ds!ivar*d b]: a friend that came from him. 

Ant, Lendroethe letter; let mi^whatncws. 
There k no news> my lora; but that he 
writes 

• How happify he lives^how well-bdoved 
daily gcaoed by the emperor; 

me with mm, partner of his fortune. 
Atit, And how stand you affected to his wish? 
Av. As one relyiig on your loityiip’s will, 
And not depending on hisUendly wisn. 

Ant. Mywillissomethingsoitedwithhiswish. 
Muse not that 1 thus suddenly proceed; 

For what 1 will, 1 will, and there an eiid. 

1 am resolve^ that thoi^shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor’s court; 

What maintenance he from his friends receives. 
Like exhibition shall thou have from me. 

1 o-m<Mrrowebe in readiness to go: 

Excuse It not, for I am peremptory. 

Put. Mv lord, 1 cannot be so soon provided; 
Please you, delib^te a dayor two. fafterthee: 

Ant. Look, what thou wanfst dudl be sent 
No more of stay; to-morrow thou must go.— 
Come on, Pantnmo; you shall be employ’d 
To hasten on hts expe^tidh. 

[Exeutti An r. and Pan. 
Pro. Jhusihave l*shunn’d the fire, tor fear of 
barnidhi, [drown’d: 

And drench a uie in the sea, where 1 am 
1 fear’d to show my &ther Julia’s letter, 

/jest hoAhouki take exceptions to my love; 

And witib dw vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath ha CTOepted mbst against my love. 

O, how this spring of love resembleth 
The unoertmi gkwy of an Apnl day; 

Which now shows all the beau^ of the sun, 

And by and a cloud takes au away I 

Re-enter pANTHINa 

Pan. fUr Proteus, your father calls for you; 
Ife IS mdwste; therefore, I pray you, go. 

Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto; 
And yet a thousand times it answeia na 

^ \Ex9nnt. 

, ACT IL 

Saws L—Milan. An apartment in tke. 

• DvkB’s Pahee. 

Valbntinb awaf S?BBD. 

^^eed. \JPiddngnpngUno.\ Sir, your gtovei 
vai. Not mine t my gloves ar%eo. 


Speed. Why, thm, this may be yours; forthii 
t$ but one. (itiine>— 

Ved. Hal let me see: ay,stveit me; it'e 
Swett ornament that decks a tmng divitw 1 
Ah, Silvia! Silvia: [SUvia! 

StteeL [CaZ/mg.] Maiinm Silwa 1 Madam 
wot How now, sirrah? 
i^eed. She is not within hearing, rir. 

Pal. V^y, sir, who bade you call her? 
Speed. Your worehip, sir; or else I mistook. 
Pat. Well, you ’ll still be too forward. 

Spee^ And yet Iwas last duddenfot oeingtoo 
slow. [Silvia? 

VaL Go to, rir; tell me, do you know Madam 
Spe^ She that your worship loves ? 

Pal. yiYij, how know you ^t I am fri love? 
Speed, h^iy, by these i^pedal marks; first 
you nave learned, lilw Sir Proteus, to wreath your 
arms like a mal-content; to felish a love-song, 
like a robin redbreast; to walk alone, hke one 
that had the pestilence; to sigh, like a school-boy 
that had lost his A B C; to weep, like a yoang 
wntch that had buried her grandam; tofost,like 
one that takes diet; to watch, like one tliat fears 
robbing; to speak puling, like a beggar at Hal¬ 
lowmas. You were wont, when > ouraughed, to 
crow like a cock; when you walked, to walk hke 
oned the lions; when you lasted, it was presently 
after dinner; when you looked sadly, it was for 
want of money! and now you are metamorphosed 
with a mistress, that, when i look on yon, 1 can 
hardly think you my master. 

kW. Are all these things perceived in me? 
^ed. They are ell perce^ed without you. 
Pal. Without me ? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that *s certain; for, 
without you were so simple, none else would: but 
you are so without these follies, that these follies 
are within you, and shinr through you fike tha 
water in a unnal; that not an eye that sees you 
but is a physician to comment on your malady. 

VaL But tell rne, dost thou know my laay 
Silvia? 

Speed, She that you gate on so, a5 riie ats at 
sttj^r ? 

Pal. Hiast thou observed that? even she I meatu 
^eed. Why, sif, I know her not. 

PaL Dost thou know her by my gaang on 
her, and yet knowest her not ? 

^eed. Is she not hard favoured, sir? 

Ped. Not so fiur, boy. as well favoured. 

Sbud, Sir, I know that well enou^ 

PaL What dost thoa know ? 

Speed. Thatsheirnot8ofidras(ofyou)weD 
fovoured. 

VaL I mean that her heaatyis aqalsite, but 
her firvoor infinite. 



30 


TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. [act li. 


Speed, Tliat *s because the one is painted and 
the other out all count. 

VeU, How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Speed. Marry, sir, so painted, to make her 
fiur, that no man counts of her beauty. ' 

VaU How esteemest thou me ? 1 account of 
her beauty. < 

Speed, You never saw her since she was de* 
formed. 

Ved, How long hath die been deformed? 

Speed, Ever since you loved her. 

Ved. I have loved her ever since I saw her; 
and still I see het beautiful. * 

Speed, If you love her, you cannot see her. 

Pal. Why? 

Speed. Because love is blind. O that vou had 
mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they 
were wont to have when you chid at Sir Pro¬ 
teus for going ungartered 1 

VaL What should 1 see then ? 

Spud, Your own present folly and her piss- 
deformity; for he, being in love, coula not 
see to garter his hose; and you, being in love, 
cannot see to put on vour hose. 

Ved. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for last 
nomine you coula not see to wipe my shoes. 

Speed, True, sir: I sras m love with my bed; 
1 thank you, you swinged me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

^Ki/. In conclusion, I stand affected to her. 

Speed. 1 would you were set; so your affec¬ 
tion srould cease. 

yal. Last night she enjoined me to write 
some lines to one she loves. 



t&eed. Are they not lamely writ? 

PaL No, boy, hut as well as I can do them;— 
Peace; here she comes. 

Spe^, O excellent motion! O exceeding 
poppet 1 now will he mterpret to her. 

EeUer Silvia. * 

Ved. Madam and mistress, a thousand good- 
morrows. 

Spe^. O, give you good even l->Kere *s a 
inillion of manners. * idsuA. 

SiV. Valentine and servant, to you two 
thousand. 

Speed He should give her interest, and she 
gives It him. [dstde. 

Vat, As yoiienjoln*dme,Ihavewrit your letter 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours; 
Which I vras much unwillmg to proceed in 
But for my duty to your lad^hip. 

Sit. [tfa^kyottjgentleservant; ’tisveryderkly 
done. 


Vat, Nowtnist me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, beiiig igooiaiit to whom it goes 
1 writ at tandonv very doubtfully. [pains ? 

Sit, Perchance you think too much of so much 
VaL No, madam; so it stead yen, I will write, 
Please you command, a thousand Qmes as much: 

A pret^periodi Well, I guess the sequel; 
And yet twill not nameit:—and yet I care not;— 
And yet take this amnand yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to orouble you no laot^. 
Speed, And yet you will; and yet another yet. 

« [Aside. 

VaL What means your kdyship? do you not 
like it? ' 

SiL Yes. yes; the lines are very quaintly writ: 
But since unwillingly, take them a^in ; 

Nay, take them. [Gives back the tetter, 

PaL Madam, tlif;y ^re for you. 

Sd. Ay, ay, you wrif'them, sir, at my request; 
But F will none of them ; they, 3 re for you: 

I would have had theuLwrit more movingly. 
Vat. Please you, 1^11 write yc'tr ladjiwip 
another. [over; 

Sit. And when it’s wri^ for my sake read it 
And if it please you, so; if not, why, sa 
Vat. If It please me, madam I what then? 
SiL Why, if it please you, take it for youc 
labour. 

And so good morroi., servant. [Exit SiLViA. 

Spud. O |est unseen, inscrutable, invisible, 
As a nose on a man’s foce, '6t a wcather'cock on 
a steeple! • 

My master sues to her; and she hath taught her 
suitor. 

He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
Oexcellcntdevicel wasthereeverheard abetter? 
That my master, being sc;^, to hunself should 
write the letter ? 

Vat. How now, sir? vhat are y&ureasoning 
with yourself? 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming: ’tis you that have 
the reason. 

Vat. To do what ? 

Speed Tobeaspokesman from MadamSilvia? 
Pat. To whom ? ^ 

Speed. To yourself: why, she wqos you by a 
figure. 

Vat, What figure ? 

^ud. By a letter, I should say. 

PaL Why, she hath not writ to me? 

. Speed. V^t need riie when she hath made 
you write to yourself ? Why, do you nof perceive 
Vat. No, believe me. [Uiejest? 

Speed. No believing you indeed, sir. But did 
you perceive her earnest? *. 

Vat. She gfve me none except an angry word. 
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and there an end. • , 

Fa/. 1 wogjd it were no worse. 

Spetd. 1 ’ll warrant you *tis as well. 

For oj^ you haoo writ to her^ and sht^ in 
modesty^ 

Or else for want of idle timOt mUd not agyun 

O^earhtg else some messentger that might her 
* mind dtseoaeTf [her lover .— 

Herself hath taight her Igve himself to wrUeunto 
All this I speak in pAit, for in i»rint I found it. — 
Wh^ muse you, sir ? *tis diflner time. 

Vdl. 1 have dined. 

Speed, Ay, but hearken, ar; though the 
cameleon can feed on the air, I am one that 

am nourished ^ my vktuols, and would fiun 
“have meat; O, be not tike your mistress; be 


moved, be moned. 


[Exeunt. 


very foult: 1 have received my proportion, like 
the prodigioua son, and am going with Sir Pro¬ 
teus to the Imperial’s courL 1 think Crab my 
dog ^ the sourest-natuied dog that Kves: my 
mothfr weeping, my father wailing, my sister 
crying, our nuud howling, our cat wringing her 
hands, and all our house in a great perplexity; 
yet did not this cruel-hearted cur shed one tear: 
he is a stone, a very pebble stone, and has no 
more pity in him tlian adog: a Jew would have 


ScBNB II.' 'Vbeona.* a Xoom in Julia’s 
• House. 

Enter Protbus emd Julia. 

Fro. Have patfence, gentle Julia. 

Jul. I must, where is no remedy. 

Pro, When possibly I can I will return. 

Jul, If you turn not you will return the sooner: 
Keep this remembrance foY thy Julia’s sake. 

^ [Givinga ring. 

Pro, Why.Bhen, we *11 make exchange; here, 
take j^u this. 

Jul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constanqr; 
And when that hrar o’er^Kps me in the day 
Wlierein I sigh not, Julia, tor thy sake. 

The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment m^for my love’s forgetfulness I 
My father stays my cOming; answer not: 

The tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears; 
That tide will stay me longer than I should: 

^ [AxtVJULIA. 

Julia, fiirewell.—What! gone without a word? 
Ay; so true love should do: it cannot speak; 
Fortruthduth betterdeeds than words tograceit. 

Enter PANTHiNa 
Pan, Sir Protens, you are stay’d for. 

Pro. Go come, I confe 
Alas I dus porting s^es poor lovers dumb. 

^ [Exettnt. 

S<»NB III.— The same, A Street. 

Enter Laumcb, hading adog. 

Loam, Nay^wiUbetkushouretelliavedone 
weeping; all the kind of the Laugpes have this 


of it: thb shoe b my father;—no, this left shoe 
b my father;—no, no, thb left shoe b my 
mother; nay, that cannot be so neither; yes, a 
isso, itbso; it hath the worsersole. Thbshoe 
with the hole in it b my mother, and thb my 
fodier. A vengeance on’t I there ’Us. Now, 
ar, thb staff b my sister; for, look you, she b 
as white as a lily and as small as a wand; Ab 
hat b Nan our maid; I am the dog:—no, the 
dog b himself, and I am the dc^,—O, the dpg 
b me, and I am myself; ay, so, so. Nowoome 
I to my fother; Fath^, your blessing ;~-no'n 
should not the shoe speak a word for weeping; 
now should 1 kiss my father; well, he weeps on: 
—now come I to my mother (O, that she could 
speak now!) like a wood woman;—well, I kiss 
mr;—why there *tis; here’s my mother's breath 
up and down; now come 1 to my sbter; mark 
the moan she makes: now the dog all thb while 
sheds not a tear, nor speaks a word; but see 
how I by the dust with my tears . 

Enter PANTHiNa 

Pan. Launce, away, away aboard; thy mas> 
ter b shipped, and thou art to post after with 
oars. What’s the matter I why weep’st thou, 
man? Away, ass; you will lose the tide if you 
tarry any longer. ^ . 

JLaun. It b no matter if the tied were lost; 
for it is the unkindest tied that ever man tied. 

Pan. What’s the unkindest tide? [dog^ 

Laun. Why, he that’s tied here: riab, my 

Pan. *rut, man; I mean thou ’It losetne flood : 
and, in losing the flbod, lose thy vr^age; and, in 
losing thy voyage, lose thy master; and in los¬ 
ing ^ master, lose thy service; and, in losing 
Uiy service,—Why dost thoo stop my month? 

Lams. For fear thou shonldstloK thy tongucw 

Past, Where should I Iok my tongue ? 

Lmm. In thy tale. 

Pan, In thy uul ? * 

Lmm, Lose the tide, and the and the 

master, and the service? The tidbl Why, 
man, u the river were djy, 1 am able to fill il 
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with my tears; if the wind were down, 1 could 
drive the boat with my s%h& 

Fm, Come, come away, man; I was sent 
tocaUthe& 

ZtfMM. Sir, call me what thou darest 
PoH. Wilt thou eo? 

Zaun, Well, 1 wiU go. [Sxeu.$f, 

ScKNB IV. —Milan. An Apartmtta in the 
Dukb’s Paiaee. 

Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, and 
Speed. 

Sff, Servant— 

VaL Mistress? 

SpenZ Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 
Vtd. Ay, boy, it *s for love. 

^eed. Not of you. 

Pal. Of my mistress, then. 

^eed. *Twere good you knodced him. 
mI. Servant, you are sad. 

Val. Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Tkit. Seem you that you are not? 

Val. Haply i do. 

TTktt. So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 

Tku. Wlmt seem 1 that I am not ? 

Val. Wise. 

Tlku. What instance of the contrary? 

Val. Your folly. 

THw. And how quote you my folly ? ' 

VaZ 1 quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Welb then, I ’ll double your folly. 

7%u. Jlow? 

SiZ What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you change 
oolour? 

Val. Give him leave, madam: he is a kind of 
cameleon. 

TAu. That hath more mind to feed on your 
blood than live in your air. 

VaZ You have said, sir. 

Thu. Ay, rir, and done too, for this tim% 
ViZ I mow it well, sir; you always end ere 
you begin. [quickly shot off. 

SiZ A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
Tisindeed,madam; we thank tKbgiver. 
SiZ Who is that, smvant? 

VaZ Youiself, sweet lady; for you gave the 
fire. Sir Thurio borrows his wit £mn your 
kdyahip^s looks, sod spends what he bonrows 
kii^ ^JP<***^ company. 

Txu, mr, if you spend word for word with 
me, I diall make your wit bankrupt. 

VaZ I know it well, ifiir; you have an ex- 
diequer of words, snd, I tbini^ no other tcea- 
snre to give your followers; for it appears by their 
hpun hveries that they live by your bare words. 


SiZ No mote, gentlemen, no nuUre; here 
costes fisther. 

Enter Dujkb. 

Z^uhe, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard 
beset 

Sir Valentine, your lather *s in good health i 
What say you to a letter from your firiends 
Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, I willfoe thankful 

To any happy messenger firem thooce. 

£>uie, Knowyou Don Antonio, your countly* 
man? [man 

ViZ Ay, my good lord know the gentle. 
To be of wort^ and worthy estimation, ' 
And not without desert so well reputecL 
Zhthe, Hath he not asm? [serves 

VtZ Ay, my good lord; a son that well de* 
The honour and re^rd of Midi« fother. 

Ihthe. You know hiib well ? 
taZ Iknewhimasmyself; forAomourinfiuicy 
Wehaveconversed and spent our hours together: 
And though myself have been an idle truant. 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time 
To clothe mine age with angel-hke perfection. 
Yet hath Sir Proteus—for *s his name— 

Made use and fair advanta^ of his days; 

His years but youn^, but ms experience old; 
Ilis head unmellow d, but his judgment npe; 
And, in a word,—^fm for behmd ms worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow,— 

He is complete in feature find in mind.. 

With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duie. Beshrew me, sir, but if he make this 
He is as worthy for an empress’ love [good. 
As meet to be an emperoi's counsellor. 

Well, sir; this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendation IrcHn 'great potentate; 

\nd here he means to spend h}s..tixne awwet 
I think ’tis no unweloome>news to fw. (he. 
VaZ Should I have wished a Uai% it had been 
Duhe. Welcome him, then, acoordiag to hi* 
worth; 

Silvia, I sp^ to you; and you. Sir Thurio^ 
For Valentine. I need not ’cite him to it x 
I ’ll send him hither to you present^. < 

lEseit Duke. 

VaZ ThisisthegentleRianItoldyourladyship 
Had come akmg with me, but that his mmfess 
Did hold his eyes IcMt’d in her crystal lodes. 

SiZ Belike that now she hbth enfnaicfaucd 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. [them 

Nay, sura, I think sbe^ holdk them 
pn^era stilL [blind, 

Stl. Nay, then, he dKMld be Uind; and, being 
How could he see his way to seek oat you ? 

VdZ Whgrtlady.lowbathtwentypairoCqreab 
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T^m. Tiiqr8aythatU>?ehathnotaae|««taU. 
VaL, To «eo such Iovqksi Thnri^ iMyoaiself; 
Upon a homely object love ay|i wiM 

£nte^ Proteus. 


Sil. Have done, have done; here comes the 



Confirm hu welcome with some special tavour. 
Sil. His jworth is warrant for his welcome 


• hidier, • 

If tfiis he you oft have wish’d to heur iiom. 

Veil. Mistress, it is: sweet lady, entertain him 
To be fellow-sei^anrto your ladyship. 

SiL Iro low a mistress far so high a servant 
/Vu. Not so, sweet lady; but toomcanaservant 
To have a lo(» of such a Worthy mistress. 

VaL Leave off discourse of disability:— 
Sweet lady, enter^n him for your servant 
. P*v. "i/Lf dhtj^ill I boast of, nothi^ else. 

Sil. And dut^ never yet did want his meed. 
Servant, you are welcome to aworthlcss misliciib. 
Piy. ril^e on him Aiat says so but yourtelf. 
Sih That you arc welcome ? 

Pro. No; that you are worthless. 

j^er Servant 

Sor. Madam, m 3 'lord your fathci would speak 
with you. 

Sil. I ’ll waituponhib pleasure. [AjitV Servant 

Come, Sir Thurio, 
Gowithme.—^Oncenfore, newservant, welcome. 
I ’ll leave you confer of home affairs; 

When you have done we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We ’ll both attend upon your In^hip. 

{ExoMHt Sit., Thu., axa/S peed. 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence 
you came ? [much commended. 

Au. Your Triends iue well, and have them 
And*now do 

Pro. 1 left them all in health, 

Pal. How does tout lady? and how thrives 
your love? 

Pro. My tales oflove were wont to'weaiy you; 
1 know you W not in a love>dis(^urse. 

Val, Proteus; but that life is alter’d now: 
1 have penance for contemning love; 
WhipeeH^himperioustl^aghtshave punish’d me 
With Utter with penitential groans. 

With ni|^tlyvtears, ana doily heart'Sore si^; 
pQT, in wvenge of my contempt oflove, 

Zxwe Iidtn chased deep from my endualled ^|rea» 
And made them watemenof nnoemra houfs 
sorrow* 

O, gentfoPiotini^ fove’oommhiy lord; < 
And hath «o humbled me, as fetmlcss. 

There is no woe td his caRection,^ 


Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth 1 
Now no discourse, except it be of love % 

Now can 1 break my fiirt, dine, sup^ mad sleeps 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

/VR Enough; X read your fomuieinyoar^et 
Was this the idd that you worship toe 

JM. Even she; and isshenotahesvcmlysainl? 
Pro. No; but she is an earthly iMimon* 
viu. Call her divine. 


Pro. I will not flatter her. 

Ki/. O, flatter me; for love delights m praises. 
Pro. Whenlwassickycmgaivemebit^pills, 
And I dhist minister the like to yom 

Val. Thenspeakthetruthbyhm;ifnotdivine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 

Sovereim to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

Val. Sweet, except not any) 

Except tliou wilt except against my mve. 

Pro. Have 1 not reason to prefer mine own? 
Val. And J will help thee to mefer her too: 
She shall l)e dignified with this high honour~, 
To bear my lady’s train, lest the earth 
Should hum her vesture cliance to steal a kiss. 
And, of so great a favour growing proud. 
Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlastingly. j[this ? 
Pro. Wliy, Valentine, what braggardtsm is 
Val. Pardon me, Proteus: all I can b nothing 
To her whose worth makes other worthies 
She is alone. [nothing; 

2'ro. Then let her alone. [own; 
Pal. Not for the woild; why, man, she is mixie 
And 1 as rich in havmg such a jeWd 
As twenty seas, if dl their sand were pearl. 

The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold.* 
Foqpve me that I do not dream on thee 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 

My foolish rival, that her fothcr likm 
Only for his possessions are so huge. 

Is gone with nor along; and J must after. 

For love, thou knoVst is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But she loves you ? 

Val Ay, we are beirothM t 

more; our marriage hour. 

With albtbe cunning manner of our fligM, 
Determined of: how 1 must climb her window. 
The ladder made of cords; and all the jneana 
Plotted and ’greed on for my happiness. . 
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber, 

In these olbxrs To aid mc with thy oounaeL 
Fro, Go on before; I shall inquire you fortht 
X must unto the road to disembark 
Some necessaries thaf I needs must ubc; 

And then Fll presently attend you, 

Val, Will you make haite? 

Pn, tydlk— [J^xstYau 
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Even os one heat another heat expelsi 
Or as one nail bjr stremth drives oat another^ 
So the r^embtanoe oTmy former love 
Is by a pewer object quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentinus’ praise, * 

Her true perfo'Uion, or my folse transgression, 
Hist malm me, reasonless, to reason dius 4 
Sh^s fidr; and so is Jaha that I love,— 

That I did love, for now my love is Uuiw'd; 
Which like a waxen image Against a fire 
Bean no impression of the uing it was. 
Me^nks my seal to Valentine is cold, 

And that 1 wve him not as I was wont: 

U1 bat I love his lady too, too much; 

And that’s the reason I love him so little. 

How shall I dote on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
*113 but her mcture I have yet beheld, 

And that ham daaded my reason’s lighi; 

But when I look on her perfections, 

Tlwie is no reasm but 1 shall be blind. 

If I can cheek my erriim love, I will: 

If not, to compass her I *11 use my skill. [Exit. 

SCBNB V .—Tie same. A Street. 

Enter Speed tutd Launch. 

Speed. Launce I hy mine honesty, welcome 
to Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet yonth; for 
I am not welcome. I reckon this always—that 
a man is never undone till he be hanged; nor 
never welcome to a place till some certain shot 
be paid and the hostess say, welcome. 

^eed. Come on, you madcap; I ’ll to the 
ale-house with you presently; where, for one 
shot* of fivepence, thou shalt have five thou¬ 
sand welcomes. But, sin^, how did thy 
master part with Madam Julia ? 

Laun. Many, after du^ closed in earnest 
they parted very fairly in jest. 

^lud. But shall she marry him ? 

Latm. No. 

^eed. How, then ? shall he marry her ? 
Laun. No, neither. 

^eed. What! are they broken ? 

Laun. No; they are both as whole Ai a fish. 
&eed. Why, then, how Istands the matter 
withdrem? 

/aim. Marry, thus; when it stands well 
With him it stands wdl with her. 

What an ass art thou ? I understand 

thee not. 

Lunn. What a block art thou, that thou 
carat not! My staff undmtandv nm. 

' ^eed. What thou aay*8t ? 

ixam. Ay, and what I do, too; look thee, 
I ’U but lean, and my staff understands me. 


It.sfaaid8 under thee, ihdedd, [one. 
Laueu Why, stand under eadundtostandMall 
spud* But te^ me true, wint be a «*nte h ? 
Laun. Ask imr.d«: ifthe sar ay, it will; if 
he 81 ^ no, it wifi; iihe shake his tail and say 
nothing, it wilL 

Speed. Th^conclunon is, Uien, that it wilL 
Laun. Thou dialt never get sadi a secret 
from me but by a parable. 

Speed. Tis well thi^ 1 get it sa But,* 
Launce, how say’st thou—that rap mastaf is 
become a notable lover? * 

Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 
sued. Than how? ' • 

Laun. A notabA hibber as thou reportest 
him to be. 

speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mis- 
takest me. 

Laun. Why, fool, 1 meaatsvt^ee, I meant 
thy master. * 

Spud. I tell thee, my master is become a 
hot lover. » 

Laun. Why, I tell thee I care n*t though he 
bum himself in love. If thou wilt go with me 
to the ale-house, so; if not, thou art on Hebrew, 
a Jew, and not w<^ the nafoe of a Christian. 
Why? 

/jtuH. Becmise thou-hast not so much dimity 
in thee as to go to the ale with a Christian. 
Wilt thou go ? * • 

Speed. At thy service. ^ [Exened, 

Scene VI.— Tie same. A\,%parhnent in 
tie Palace, 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. To leave my Julia, dudl 1 be forsworn | 
To love fiiir Silvia dnul I be forsworn; 

To wvoi^ my firiend, I sladl be modi forsworn; 
And even that power vridch gave aieftistmyoath * 
Provdces me to this threefiNd pe^iy. 

Love bade me swrar. andleve bidsmc fiMBweari 
O sweet-suggesting love, if thou hast sinilM, . 
Teach me, thy tempted sutneet, to excu.«e it. 

At first 1 did adore a twlnluiig star, 

Bnt now I worship a celestud sun. 

Unheedfiil vows may heedfolly be brtken;' ^ 
And he wants wit that wants resirived will * . 
To learn his wit to exchahgd die had for better. -<4 
Fie, fie, unicverend toium I to her bod,... 
Whose aovere^Qf^ so on thon host pr^trrid 
With twen^-tmmsand-soul-cdlifiivttig^eaths. 

I esimot lesM to love, and yet I do; 

But dwre I leave to love wheK I sboffld lent," 
Tulk I lose, and Valentine I load: 

If I keep them, I needs must lose myself} 

If 1 lose them, thus find I jhir thleb'liM, 

For Valentiiie, mysctffite JtiHk, Silvia. 
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L to wyMff am dearer then a friend t 
Fhr low b sdll mofttpceciouin ItaeF: [fair!~ 
And SSlvia—^witnen heaven# that made her 
Shove jidia bat a eenurthy EtUope. 

I vriU forget that JnBa ie alive, 

Remembvng that my love to her is dead; 

And Valentine 1 *U hmd an enenqg, 

Ahnhig atlSilvk as a sweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to m^lf 
Jfinthoat sonie tieocheiy used to Valentine !~- 
Thif nil |ht be meanetn with a corded ladder 
To clivro celestial Silvia’s chamber-window— 
Myself in counsel, his competitor; 

Now presently I*11 direner fether notice 
Of their disguising and pretinded flight; 

Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, dudl wed his daughter: 


As thou hast lenkme wit to plot 


ny purpose 
this drift if 


{Bxff. 


Scene VII.— Verona.* A Xoofn in Jur ia’s 
* Hottse, 

iSff/er Julia a$id Lucbtta. 

JtU, Counsel, Ifhcetta 1 gentle ^rl, assist me I 
And, even in kind love, 1 do coi^ure thee,— 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visits cbahLcter*d and engraved,— 

To lesson me; and tell m^some good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A joumeg to niy loving Proteua 
Zsw. Alas t the way is wearisome and long. 
Jut, A true-devotea pilgriin is not weary 
To measure kin^oms with his feeble steps ; 
'Modi less shall she that hath love’s wings to fly, 
And when the fl^ht is made to one so dear. 

Of such £vine jperfecfion, as Sir Proteus. 

Lu€. Bettes rorbesr till Proteus make return. 
JvL O, know’st ’’'ou not his looks are my 
soul’s food ? 

Pity the dearth that I have pined in 
B|y lonmng for that food so long a time. 

,DKist toon but know the inly touch of love, 
Tboa wouldst at soon to kindle fire with snow 
As'seek t# tjuendi the mre of love with words. 

Zmp. 1 do not seek to quench your love’s hot 
But qualify the fire’s extreme rage, [fire; 
Iiqst it should bom above the bronds of reason. 
Jul. The irore thou damA^f it up^ the more 
•it boma^ 

Tlie oacnnt that wkh gentle mttnqpv glides, 
tiMtt fcoBw’at, being mpp’d, unpmtently doth 

Ihit VheQ bn fitfar eoane is not hindered, 
Mamalii M aw e efmwicwidi thecnameH’d stones, 
Givfi^ K fend# kiss to every sedgg 


He oveztaketh in his pilgilfana^ h 
And so by many winoing nooks he Strays, 
With wiUing to the wild ocean. 
Theiyet me eo, and hinder not my oouiset 


And make a pastime of eadi weary step, 

Titf the last step have bimight me to my love } 
And there 1 ’ll reft as, aftw much turmoil, 

A blessed soul d<^ in Elysium. 

Lite. But in what habit will you go along ? 


As may beseem some well-reputed page. [hair. 
Imc. Why, then, your Iad]4hip must cut your 
No, girl; I’ll knit it up in silken strings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots: 

To be fiuitastic may become a yonth 
Of greater time than I shall sltow to be. 

Lue. What feshion, madun, shall I make 
your breeches ? [lord, 

Jid. That fits as well as—**Tell me, goro my 
WHiat compass will you wear your &rthmgale?” 
Why, even that fiiShion thou b^t lik’st, Lucetta. 
Ltu, You most needs have them vrith a cod* 
piece, madam. 

Jut. Out, out, Lucetta 1 that will beill-favonr’d. 
Lue. A round hose, madam, now’s not worth 
a pin. 

Unless you have a cod-piece to stick {fins «i. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov’st me, let me have 
What thou think’st meet, and is most mannetiyt 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking so unstaid a jourtfey ? 

I fear me it will make me scandalis’d, [go not 
Lue. If you think so, then stay at home, and 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Lue. Then never dream on infiuny, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey when you come. 
No matter who displeas’d when you ate eonet 


A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 

And instances as infinite of love. 

Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Im€. All these are aervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base effect 1 
But truer stars did TOvem Proteus’ birth: 

His words are bon&, his oaths are oiades.] 
His Idve sincere, his thoughts immaculate $ 

His tears pure measeugers sent from his hemt t 
His heart as &t from naud as heaven from earth. 
Zwr. Rmy heaven he prove so when you 
come to hiv! 

Jtd. Now, as thou lov’st me, do him not that 
To bear a hard opinion c^hia truth; 

Only deserve my love Iqr loidng hn^ 
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And wesentlji go with me to m;|f diomber, 

To take a note of what I stand m need of 
To furnish me upon my loi^ine joumey. 

All dwt SI mine 1 leave at uy dispose, ^ 

My goods, ny lands, my leputation; 

Only, in lieu theretrf, dispatch me hence t 
Come, answer not, but to it presently; 
t am impabsut ot my tarrianoe. [Exeunt. 

ACT III 

Scene I.-> Milan. j4m Ante-room in the 
Duke*s Palaet . , 

Enter Duke, Thurio, and Proteus. 

Duke. Sir Thurio,giveusieave, I pray,awhile; 
We have somi secrets to confer about. 

[Exu Thurio. 

Now, tell me. Proteus, what’s your will with 
me ? [discover, 

Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would 
law of mendship bids me to conct.iI * 

But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am. 

My duty pricks me on to utter that [me. 

Which else no worldly good should draw from 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to steal away your daughter; 
Myself am one made privy to the plot. 

I know you have determined to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And should she thus be stolen away from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus, for my duty’s sake, I tather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift, 

Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pock of sonows, umich would press you down, 
Being unprevented, to yemr timeless grave. 
Duke. Proteus, 1 thank thee for thine honest 
care; 

Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of thdn myself hpve often seen, 
Ilady when tht^ have judged me ftot asleep; 
And oftentimes mive purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company and my court: 

But, fearing lest my jealous aim m^ht err. 

And so, unworthily, disgrace the man}^ 

A rashness that I ever yet hkve diunn’d,-* 

1 ^ve him gentle looks; thereby to find 
That whi(^ thyself hast now disclos’d to me. 
And, that thou inay*st perceive my fear dl this, 
Knowing that tendim youth is socm suggested, 
Lnil^tly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The keg^ whueof myself have ever ; 

And tiifnee she cannot be^onveyedawav. [mean 
Pn^ Know, noble lord, they have ^tensed a 
Heir he her cliamberrivindow will ascend. 

And with a oended ladder fetdi her down t 


[act 111. 

Fesr which the youthful lover now isfjoiie^' 

And this way comes he with it presently 3 < 
Where, if it pleag-t you, you may interop bimt 
But, g^ my lo|d, dp it so cunningly, ^ 
That my discovery be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate onto my Mend, 

Hath made publisher of this pierce. 

Uponmine hanoiir,he dwlnever know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my l<»d | Sir Valentine is com^ 
ing. [^<A 

Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast ? 
Val. Rease it yakr grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my letters to my friends. 

And 1 am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be thc^ of much import ? 

Vah The tenor of them doth signify 
My health and happy being at your court. * 
Dule Nay, then, no mattea; stay with ms 
awhile; , 

I am to break with thee of some adTairs 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee that I have sought 
To match my friend. Sir Thuffo, to my daughter. 
lot, 1 know it well, my lord; and, sure, the 
match [man 

Were rich and honourable; besides, the gentle* 
Is full of virtue, bodoty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter i 
Cannot your grace win hAr to fatcy hm ? 

Duke. No, trust me; she i^peevish, sullen, 
froward, 

Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ; 
Neither rqjarding that she is my child 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 

And, may 1 say to thee, (hia pride of hers, 

Upon edvioe, hath drawn my k>MB from her; 
And, where 1 thouglit the remnan of nrine w 
Should have been chciished by her child-like 
duty, 

I am now full resolved to take a wFe, 

And turn her out to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 

For me and my posaesson idie estepnis not * 

What would your grace have sae to &. 
in this? 

Duie. There is a lady,, air, in Milan, heti{, 
Whom I efiect^ faftt sbeia nice, and coy, ' 
And nought esteems vw aged'clequence x 
Now, therc^we, would Ihavetheetonw bttor,-*- 
For Mi^ agene I have foi]gQt to ceum 
Be^es, the fashion the time is elttng’di^ . 
How and whidi wiqr I Mdr bestow tn|rid£ 

To be mnurded in ner sim-int|Ak qat 
Fa/L Wm^M^giite»i£ritoraqtoto 
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Dumb }ewlls ofteOf in thdr sUmt kind, 
Minethannuickwaifcbdoaunrenwoiiian’tiniii^ 
Dtda. lut the did scam a {ftnient that 1 sent 
her. * • [oontaitahert 

Vaf. A woman sometimet eooms what best 
Send her another | never eive her o*er; 

For scorn at first mokes an^v-lowntbe mote. 

If she do frown, ’tie not in hate of jou, 

But xathtf to b^t more knre in 70 a: 

If rile do chlhe, *tis nohto have gone ; 
Forewh^ the feeds are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulse whatever she doth say: 

For, gttym goMf slw doth not mean awtgf; 
Flatter:^ praise, emmen^ extol their eraces; 
Thou^ ne’er soblack, say they have angel v faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, Z say, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duie. But she 1 mean is promised by her 
friends •* « 

fjnto a youthful gentleman of worth; 

And kept severer from resort of men. 

That no man hath access by day to her. 

Fal. Whyflhen, I would resmrt to her by night. 
DuJke. Ay, but the doors be lock’d, and keys 
ke{d Safe, 

That no man hath lecourse to her by night. 

Va/. What lets but one nia^ enter at her 
window ? [grotmd; 

JDttJbf. Her chamber is^oft, frir from the 
And built so shelving, tHht one cannot dimb it 
Without apparent ha^rd of his life. [cords, 
Vaf. Wny, then, a ladder, quaintly made of 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring books. 
Would serve to scale another Her^s tower. 

So txdd Leander would adventure it. 

ihilv. Now, as thou art a gentimnan of biood, 
Advise me rriiere I mgy have such a ladder. 
Fa/. When would yon use it? pnqr, sir, tell me 
tha^* 

Ihr^. This very nigllt; ferloveislikeachild, 
That longs for everting that he can come by. 
FoA lys^en o’clock Pllgctyousuchaladder. 
But, hark thee; 1 wiD go to her alone; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither? 

It will be light, my lord, that you may 
it 


•Under a cloak that is of aiqr lei%th. [turn. 

A doaksM long as thine wiB serve the 
JV! Ay> qgr good lord. . 

/Hub, llien let me see thy cloak: 
L’llaatmeone ofsodianotiier knfftb. [loid. 
Ku Why, any efaiak will serve me turn, my 
jDmIs. *How riiaU i fiskioa me to wear a 
cloak 

I my thee, let me fed thy efeek upon mc.-^ 
wint tetfeee is mia seme? Vnmt*»betch-^Zl> 
SiMdf * 


And here an ei%tne fit for itty proceeding i 
1’U beao bold to break theaeumpDOB. 

MythoughtsdohofbtmrxoithiiySiloianl^fyl 
Amslcrntsth^ antam^thaism^thmnying. 
Of cauli their master come tmdgfi os 
Mimself would lodge where wnseUss ih^ an 
fying. 

hfy herald thoughts in thy fure besom rest them. 
While If their kingf that thither them tmyer- 
tunOf 

Do eUrw the grate that with stuh grace hath 
*blesid them f 

Beeemse myself do watd servant^/ofHme: 

I curse myself for th^ are sent by nUf 
That th^ should harbour when their hrd 
should be. 

What’s here? ^ 

Silvia, this night 1 will en/ranehise thee: 

’Tie so; and here *s the ladder fer the purpose. 
Why, Phaeton,—for thou art Meropi’ son,— 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring bum the world ? 

Wilt thou reach stars, becmise they shine on thee? 
Go, base intruder I over>weeniig slave ! 

Bestow thy fewning smiles on equal mates} 
And think my patience, more than thy desert^ 
Is privilege for thy departure hence t 
Thwk me for this, more than foe aU the fevoars 
Which, all too much, I have bestow’d on theei 
But if thou lingn in my territories 
Lotger than swiftest expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court. 

By h^ven, my wrath shall fer exo^ the 1^ 
I ever bore mv daeghter or tl^nself. 

Begone, I will not near thy vom excuse. 

But, as thou lov’st thy life, make qiwd fron 
hence. [EJm Dvxb. 

Fal. And why not death, rathm than living 
foiment? 

To die is to be banish’d fitm snself; 

And Silvia is myself: banish’d nom her 
Is sdf from self: a deadly banishment 1 
What kght is Ight if Silvu be not seen ? 

What jo} is joy if Silvia be not by ? 

Unless il be to think that rite is by, 

And feed upon the shadow of peefeetioa. 
Except 1 be by Silina in tlw n^t 
There.ia no music in the Bgfatugale; 

Unless I look cm Silvfe in the day 
There is no dsy fee me to look uponr 
She is my esssaoa ; and 1 leave to be. 

If I be not ty her fempfeiftiieiice 
Foster’d, Bhinuned, enetWd, kqit rithob 
I not death to his deadly doom s 
Tony 1 here I but attend on deads 
But By I hence 1away feom Ufib 
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Suier Protbus oirdf Launcb. 
iW. Rim, Jboy, niiii run, and seek him out 
Zawu So>no! sfhho! 

(Pn, What seest thou ? i 

ZdwM. Him we go to find: there*s not ahair 
«n *8 head but *(is a Valentine. 

Pn. Valentine? 
ya/. No. 

Pv, Who then ? his spirit ? 

Val, Neither. 

JVo. What then ? 

Vo/. Nothing. ([strike ? 

Lautt. Can nothing speak? master, shall I 
Pv, Whom wouldst thou strike ? 

Zaun. Nothiim. 

Pn. Villain, forbear. [you,— 

Lautt. Why, sir. I’ll strike nothing: 1 pray 
Pro. Sirrah, Isay, forbear: Fiiend Valentine, 
a word. [good news, 

VeU. Hy ears are slopp’d, and cannot hear 
So mudi of bad already nath possess’d them. ■ 
Pro. Then in dumb silence will I bury mine. 
For they are haidi, untoneable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, forsacred Silvia!— 
Hath she forsworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. [me !— 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn 

What is your news ? 

Loam. Sir, there’s a furoclamation that you 
are vanish’d. [news; 

Pto. That thou art banished; O, that’s the 

From haioe,lrom Silvia,and fr<Hn me thy friend. 

Val. 0,1 have fed upon this woe already, 
And now excess of it wul make me surfeit. 

Doth Silvia know that I am banished ? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer’d to the 
doom,— 1 

Which, unreversed, stands in effectual force,— 
A sea ^ melting pearl, which some call tears.: 
Those at her friQier’s churlish feet she tender’d ' 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self; 
Wrii^;inglim bands, whose whiteness so became 
them, 0 

As if but now thqr waxed pele for woe: 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad deepgroan^ nor ailver>shedding teax^ 

CouldpenetiaCft her wioompassionate sire.; 

But Valentine, if he he ta’en, mast die. 

Besides, her interoesnon chafed him so. 

When m for thy repeal w*a samdiant, 

That to dose prison he eqpmiwwiftd h«r, 

WBh nmiF bitter threats ofUdii^ there. 

Pin No more; mdess die next word that 
tfiouspe^sl 

Have some malignant power npon my lifot 


(aci ni. 


If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mimfear. 

As endiM anthmn of my endless dolour, [help^ 
pa. Cease todament for that thou esast hot 
And study hdp for that which thou lament’st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay thou canst not see thy love; 
Besid^ thy F^y^g will abridge thy hfe. 

Hope is a lover^s staff; walk hence with that. 
And manage it s^nst despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here,though thfru art hences 
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver’d* 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy Idve. 

The time now serves not to expostukte: 

Come, I ’ll convey thee tUfougn the city gate; 
And, ere I part wifh thee, confer at lar^ 

Of aU that may concern thy love affeirs: 

As thou lov’st Sfivia, though not for thyself. 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, ^unceytat^ if. thou seest 
my boy, [gate. 

Bid hin. make haste and meets me at the north 
Pro. Go, sirroli, f'nd him out. Come, 
Vrdentioe. s 

Vtl. O my dear Silvia, hapless Valentine ! 

[Exsumf Val. and Pro. 
Ltutn. I am but a fool, Idbk you; and yet I 
have the wit to think my master is a kiim of 
knave: but that ’sail one if be be but one knave. 
He lives not now that knows me to be in love; 
yet I am in love; bht k team of horse shall not 
pluck that frrnn me; nor^who ’Us I love, and 
yet ’tis a woman: but wlfet woman 1 . will not 
tell myself; and yet ’tis a ndikmaid; yet *t» 
not a maid, for she hath had gossips: yet ’tis a 
maid, for is her master’s main, and serves 
for wages. She hath more qualities than a 
water-spanfel,—^which is much in a bare Chris¬ 
tian. Here U the cat-log A 

of her conditicHis. Impnmis, Siaean/t&A'anJ 
€tmy. Why, a horse edn do no more: nay, a 
horse cannot fetch, but on^ carry; inenfoie is 
she better than a jade. Item, £tm milk i 
look you, a sweet virtue in a maid with clean 
hands. 

EnUr Speed. 


Spaed. How now, Signlor Launoe? What news 
with your mastondlip ? 

Latm. With my master^ shii^ why,itbatsea. 
Spud. Well, your old vice stiB; mistake Ite 
word. 

SVhatnewB, then, in your Pieaidat 

Lmm. The blaekest odws that ihou 
AMm/. Why, man, how Made ? 

Lmm. Wlqr, as Uadc as ink. 

Spudt Let me read thmm [leadr 

Lmm. Fie on thee, jeMieadr thou canst nol 
TUba Uest, 1 csou 
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ZauH, € will tiy thee: Tell me Uus: Who 
begot thee? 

Spud, Man^f tlw ftm of nur giandfiUher. 
Zewue. O ilhtetnte l<^terer fk wa« the son of 
thy grandmother: this prove that thou canst 
not read* 

Speed, Comet kml, come: try meinthy pqser. 
Zee. There;anaSt Nidiowlhethyspeedi 
&eed. Imprimis, SAe eon mi/i, 

, Zee. Ay, that she can. 

&eed. Item, SAe l9e»tgeod ale. 

And thereof come the proverb,— 
Blesrii^ of yonr heart, you brew good ale. 
Speed. Item, SAdtean sew. 

Laeen. Huit's as muchaS to say, can she so? 
^eed. Item, SAe eats knit, 

■Laun. What need a man care for a stock 
with a wench, when she can knit him a stock. 


^eed. Item, SAe eg sp$n. 

Laun. Tihen may I set the world on wheels, 
wheir die can spin for her living. 


7T7iJI*UT7P7ji 


That’sse much u to say, bastard 
virtue; that, indeed, know not their fathers, 
and dimwfote have no names. 

^eed. Here follow Aer wees, 

Laem. Close at the heA of her virtues. 
Speed. Item, She is net to be kissed fastings 
in respe^ ofk^ brdUA. 

Laun. Wellpthat iianilt may be mended with 
a breakfast Read on. 

^eed. Item, SAe hath a sweet mouth. 

Leum. That makesamends for her sour breath. 
Speed, Item, .S*^ doth talk in her sleep. 
Laun. It’s no m&tter for that, so she sleep 
not in her ta(k. 


only virtue; I pray thee, out with't; and place 
it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, 5%e is freud, 

'iMsese^ Out with tnat too; it was Eve’s 
l^aty, and cahndt be ta’en from her. 

Spied. Item, She AatA no teeth. 
j..Lasm. I care not for that neither, because 1 
Kfve crusts. * ' 

speed. ItuaixiSAe ts eurst. 

. Laun, Well; the best Isi rile bmh no teeth to 
Kt*. • ^ 

^eed. IxamtSAevpUtftmpraise her Hauer, 
learn. If her liquor be good, she shall» if 
1 ^ will not, >wiU; tot good tmngs riioiild be 
pnised. 4 


.&aed. Itmig SAe is tee Afbeml, 
lattn. Of to tongue she cannot; fiar that’s 
wnt down she is slow of i of her pone* she 
shall not; for that 111 keep duit: now of an- 
othm thing she may; and that 1 cannot hrin. 
Well, proceed. 

d^eed. Item, SAe hath mere hair than wit^ 
and mere fauds than AairSf and mere wealth 
than faults. * 

Laun. Stop t I have her; she was 
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
article. Rehearse that once more. 

•^edt. Item, She AatA mere Aatr than wit,-— 
Laun. More hair than wit,—^it may be; I *U 
prove it: The cover of the ^t hides the salt, 
and therefore it is more than the salt; the haar 
that covers the wit is more than the wit; for the 
greater hides the less. What’s next ? 

Spe^.—And mere faults than hairs ,— 
laun. That’s monstrous: O, that that were 
out 1 

Speed.—And mere weak A than fautts, 

Laun, Why, that word makes the faults 
gracious. Well, I ’ll have her: and if it be a 
match, as nothing is impossible. 

Speed. What then ? 

Laun. Why, then will I tell thee,—that thy 
master stam for thee at the north gate. 

J^eed. Forme? 

Loan. For thee? ay: who art thou? he hath 
stay’d for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And must 1 go to him ? 

Laun. Thou must run to him, fitw thou hast 
stay’d so long thatgoingwill scarce serve the turn. 

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? ’pox 
of your lovedetters! {Exit. 

laun. Now will he be swinged for reading 
my letter. .An unmannerly slave that will thrust 
himself into secrets!—I *11 after, to rejoice in the 
boy’s correction, \JExit. 

Scene II.— THe same. A Room in the 
Duke’s Raiace, 

Enter DuKE and Thueio ; Protbus behind. 

a 

DtdA. Sir Thurio, fear not but that riie will 
love youf 

Now Valentine is banish’d from her right. 

Tltu. Since his exile she hath despised me 
most. 

Forsworn my company and rail’d at me, 

That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of love is os a figure 
Trenched in ke; wilieh with an hourisheat 
Dissolves to water and doth lose his fiMm. 

A little rime will melt her froirii llniqghts, 

And worthless Valentine shall be forgot.— 
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How now, Sir Proteus ? Is your countryman, 
Acoordi^ to our {proclamation, gone ? 

JPtv. (Sme, my good lord. 

J>tike, My^ughtertakeshiigoinggrievoosly. 
Pro. A mtle time, my lord, kill that grief. 

Duke. Solbelieve; but Thuriothinksnotso.— 
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee.— s 
For thou hast riiown some sign oS. good desert,~- 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not Hve to look upon your grace, [effect 
Duke. Thou know'st, now willingly ^ would 
The match between Sir Thurio and mydaughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And also I think, thou art not ignorant 
How die opposes her against my wilL 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was 
here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she pers^vers so. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine and love Sir Thur.o ? 

Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent; 
Three things that women highly nnld in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but she *11 think that it b spoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it; 

Therefore it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one whom she esteemeth as his hiend. [him. 
Duke. Then you must undertake to slander 
Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do: 
*Tis an ill olHcc for a gentleman; 

E^iecially against his very friend. [tage him 
Duke. Where your goim word cannot advan* 
Your slander never can endamage him; 
Therefore, the ofBce is indifferent. 

Being entreated to it by vour friend. [it 

Pro. You have prevail’d, my lord: if 1 can do 
By ai^;bt that I can speak in bb dispraise. 

She s^l not long continue love to him. 

Bat say thb weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 
Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love 
from him. 

Lest should ravel, and be good to none. 

Yob must provide to bottom u on me : * 

Which must be done by praising me as much 
kAyoa. in worth dbpn^ Sir 'l^entine. 

Duio, And, Prabeia, we dare trust you in 
thb kind; 

Because we know, on Valentine’s report. 

You are already life’s firm votary, 

And caimoc Boon revolt and ehat^ your mind, 
l^poa diirwBrcBnt diall y(At have access 
^ere you with ^via may emfier at large; 

For she Is tamjph^ heavy, melancholy, : 

And, Rff yeas ftfend’ssake, will beglaa of you j I 


Where you xoaiy tempm hdr by your feiaaaakiD 
To hate young Valentine and love my friend. 

Pro. As much<;81 can do 1 wiU abets— 
But you, Sb Tht^o, are net sharo enough; 
You must lay lime to tai^^ her daaita 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed zhynws 
Should be ful^|baught with serviceable vows. 
Duke. Ay, much the force of heaven>bied 
poay. 

Pro. Say that upon th|L altar of her beanty 
You sacridee your tears, sighs, jkmrhefit; 
Write till your ink be dry; and with ycUrtears 
Mobt it again; and frame some feelitig Une 
That may discover such integrity: 

For Orpheus* lute wla strung with poets* sinews; 
Whose golden toudh could soften steel and 
stones. 

Make tigers tame and huge levblhans 
Forsake unsoimded deeps to dnsicg on sands, 
After ynir dire lamentii^ elegies, 

Visit by night your lady’s chamher«wtndow 
With some sweet conceft: to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night’s ^ead silenoe 
Will well become such sweet complaining griev¬ 
ance. 

This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Thb discipline shows thou hast been 
in love. fpractioe t 

Thu, And thy advice this night I *U put in 
Therefore, sweet Prdletfs, ray direction-^ver, 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort some gentlemen will skill’d in^nuricr 
r have a sonnet that will serve (be turn 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Dteke. About it, gentlemen. [wipper: 

Pro. We *11 wait tt{mn your grace tin after 
And afterward determine our proceedings. 
Duke. Evennowalxmtft; IwiH pardon you. 

t [jSjoouuA 

ACT IV. 

ScENB L—et Ports/ near Mantwa.* 
Enter eeritun Outlaws. 

1 Out Fellows, stand bst; I see a passengier- 

2 Out. If Uiere be ten, ^rink not, but doifn 

with ’on. , • 

Enter VAtBKTtHft and StkBK 

3 Out. Stand, sir^ and duow m that ymi 

have about you; ' 

If not, we *11 make you sit, and rifle yoB. 

Str^ we are undone t them are fbe 
villains * 

That all the ttavdlen daftkfenaMiclL 

z Out. TW^inotaOkalrj meereyoarencttiat 
2 Out. Peage; we’U hm him. 
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3 Oiif *A 3 , hjf mr hffetit «iU we f 

Fnrhe*e«{WMariaBBi Pose; 

fUL IqDiov tlutt I luAe little wealdi to 
A turn I nm adwenlty; 


m 


3 Oei. Whet w]^ttdMii?'wilt thou btefooi 
oonidrt? 


Llillilr Izm ».*.0 


ry j tf w 


whkfa if ^ dtxnilcl hete disfutnub me, 
Yen teke the nan and sabstanoMiat I have. 

2 Ouf. Whither travel you ? 
yu. T^erdna. 

' 1 Chtf. whence came you ? 
f^^From Milan. ^ 

3 (7m. Have you long sojourn’d there ? 
fUL Some sixteimmcintfas} and longer might 

have stay’a # 

If moked fbttune had not thwarted me. 

1 (7m/. What 1 Wete you banidi’d thence ? 
Hdl 1 was. 

2 OuA For what offence? [hearse; 

. fTt/. Fdt Aaf which mow torments me to re- 




Well do thee hmnage, and be ruled 1w dme, 
Love thee as our commander and our king. 

1 0$//. But if thou loom our oourte^ thou 

diesu jPhaveoftic*d. 

2 OuA Thou dudt not live to bmg what we 
yi^ I take your offer, and will live with you. 

Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women or pom: passmeers. 

3 (Mf. No; we mtest such vue true practices. 
Come, go with ns, we’ll bring thee to our crewi^ 
And i^ow thee all the treasure we have got; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

ISxfttM/, 

Scene IL— Milan. Court of ike PeUaee, 
Enter Peotbus. 


I kill’d a man, whose death I much repent { 
But yet I sfew film maniiilly in fight, 

Witnout &I|e vantage dr tie^ery. 

1 Out. wny,iie’er repent it, if it were done so. 
But were you banidi’d for so small a iault ? 

Val. X v»s,uu^held megladofsuchadoom. 

2 Out, Bbive you the toi^es ? [happy; 

yu. My youthfiil travel therein miule me 

Or else I men had been miserable. [friar, 

3 Out. By the bare scgljkof Robin Hood’s fat 
Tilts fellow were a king for our wild fimtion. 

X (hs/. We'U haw mm; sirs, a word. 
S^leedr *« Master, be one of them; 
It is an honourable kind of thievery. 

yiU, Peace, villain 1 [take to ? 

2 Out. ‘Tell us thfe. Have you an^^ing to 

Kitf. nothing but nty fortune. [men; 

3 Out. Know, thenf that some of ttsaiegentle- 
Som as the fory of ungovera’d youth 
Thiutt firomwie compfuiy of awful men: 
Myself was fimn Verona banish’d 

For nAketkfng to steal away a bdy, 

An MKr, and near allied unto the duke. 

2 Out, And I from Mantua, fior a gentleman. 
Whom, in mymood, 1 stabb’d unto the heart. 

C (W. Andlforsuchlikepettyciunesasthese. 
But to tNl pnrMBe,*«»for we dte our fiiults 
Thatthey may imld excused oqr lawless lives,— 
And, Inpttfy, ssdng you are beaudfled 
Whh goodfynhape, and bywour own report 
A Hngidat, and ««inan of sacn perfection 
As wv'dn In our qimUty mudi want t— 

2 iMdn Indeed, beciiuse fou am a bnniaih’d 


ThWilbliSb nbovd the inst, we parley to yen^ 
Aw you (ionwnr to-be m tftld i wid? 


n vwtfie e> neeesiKy/ > ’ 

Aad Uva ni w 2 doi in>dile'Wucyiieisf 


/^. Already have 1 been false to Valentine^ 
And now I must be as unjust to Thnria 
Under the colour of commending hhn 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 

But Silvia is too feir, too true, too holy. 

To be corrupted with my worthless girou 
When I protests true loyalty to her 
She twits me with my falsehood to n^ finend: 
When to her beauty I commend my vows 
She bids me think how I have been forsworn 
In breaking feith with Julia whom I loved t 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden ^ips^ 
The least whereof would quell a lover^s hoM, 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more die spurns my love 
The more it grows, and fiiwneth on her still. 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her 
window, 

And give some evening munc to her ear. 

Enter Thurio and Muskums. 4 

Thu. How now, Sir Protens? are you crept 
before u^? [love 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know Ihafi 
Will creep in service where it cannot gu. [hero 
Tku. Ay, but 1 hope, sir, that you longs not 
Pro. ^r, but Ido; or else I would bebenco 
Tku, Whom? Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia—your sake^ [mei^ 
Tku, Ithank you for your own. Ifow,g 9 ntfo 
Let’s tune, and to it lustily avriiile. 

fyUer Host, ut a i em/JouA, si* 
keg^f eiotkes. 

EM. Mow, mytyoung guest 1 methfoks 
you’re ally«*olly i I wthy yon, ishy b h? 
fuL Marty, ndtae Met, neeiHee I eemaot be 
merry. 

SM. Gomel vm’ttbdveyou flhttxy: I’ll bring 

2 a 
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7011 where you rittH'hcos^nraiic, and see the 
geBtloasao owt ycm*aak*d ibr, 

/m£ JSnt shall J hear him speak ? 

Mtti. Ay, that foa dialL ( 

Jml. TW will be music. [Jlimsic pkfys. 
Mftf. Ilark I hark 1 ^ 

/u/. Is he among these ? 

.BM. Ay; but peace, let *s hear *em. 

SONa 

Who ti Silvtaf what ia die. 

That all oar wains commend he{t 
Bohr, fair, and wbe it she, 

Tm heavees such Kroee did lend bar,. 

That aha might admired be. 

In «he kind at die is fair? 

For beauty lives with Idadnem: 

Love (hKh tn her eyes repair, 

To help him of his blindness; 

And, being help'd, inhabits thme. 

Then to Silvia, let us ting, « 

That Silvia la exceliuig^ 

She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the didl earth dwelling. 

To her let us gariands bring. 


Bos/, llow now? ore you sadder than you 
were before ? 

How do you, man I the music likes you not. 
/ni, Yot mistake; the musician Ukes menoL 
Bos/. Why, my pret^ youth ? 

/u/. He i^ys fiuse, mther. 

Bos/. How I out of tune on the strings? 

JM Not so; but yet so fidse that he grieves 
my very heart-strings. 

Bosf. You have a quick ear. 

/iol, Ay, I would 1 were deaf I it makes me 
have a slow heart. 

Bos/. I perceive you delight not in music. 
y$fji Not a whit, when it jars sa 
Bos/. Hark, what fine change is in the mud& 
yit/. Ay f titat diange is the spite. 

B^s/i Yott would have them always phy but 
one diing ? ' [thii^. 

/*i4 I would always have one phqr hut one' 
Eut, host, doth this Sir Proteus, that are talk 
eo, <^en cesoit onto thk gentlewoman ? 

JSStsi. I tell you wu^ Lannce, lui asaa» 
told me he loved her out of <011 nick* 

.yiiA* Where is Idiiace? 

BSu/i Gene fie seek fall dog; whidi, tO'j 
monow, hy Us m$aut*» eomaund, he.mnit 
carry for a present to his lady. 

Jii, Peaoet stand aaidel the eompsny paita 
/W. SirTburie^Cearnofiyoul IwiUsofdead 
Tint yon shall saymy eiHuoag drift esoeli. 

TmKi Wheremectwe? 
i>Ob At Saint Gregoqi's tssIL 
Tfiif. FarewdL 

tEawnri Tbvuo tmf Mrnktmu, 


Silvia appears aboot, of htr wbubm. 

Pm. Idadam, food even to yew ladlysiilpu 
I thank you fat yodr music, gecdlamcni 
Who is that that spake r {truth. 



Pm. Sir Proteus, gentle lad^* and yonr ser< 
SiL What is your will ? * * 

Pr. < That I mqr cimpass yoeis. 

SH. Youhaveyourwish; nqfwiUisevedmii,'-^ 
That fuesently you Ue yon home to bed. 

Thou subtle, pegugid, ulm, disloyU man I 
Think* 8 t thou I am so diallow, so conoeitlesB, 
To be seduchd ^ *'sy flattery. 

That hast deceived so many with Qiy vows ? 
Return, return, and make tny love amends. 

For me,—'by this pale queen ti# mght 1 swear , 
I am so for 60 m granting request 
That I despise thee for uy wrcfngful suit. 

And Iw MM by intend to chide mymif 
Even lor this time I spend in talkmg to theei 
Av. Igmnt,sweetlo«e,thatldidtoveala^j 
But she is dead. 

JhL *Twefe folse if I shoud speak it ; 

For I am sure she is not botied. 

St7. Say thatshebe; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives; to whom^tlprself art witness, 

I am betrothed. Andm thou not ashamed 
To wroim him with thy iigpoitiina^ ? 

Pm. l^hkewise hear that V(ddliitine<s dead. 
S//. And so suppose am I; Tor in his fytLve 
Assure thyself my love is buried. 

Pm. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Stl/i Gotothylady^sgimvetandcallheistliencej 
Or, at the least. In he» sepulchre thine. 
y«4 He heard not that 

Madam, if your heart be Ifo obdftmte. 
Vouchsafe me y^ your picture for mv love; 

The picture that is hanmtm in your chewiber 1 
To that I *11 apeak, to mat 1 sjghand wdepi 
For, ainoe the substanoe of your perfect aelf 
Is else devoted, I am but a riiad^ t 
And to your shadow I will make tree love. * 

Atl. If *twere a aubsttnoe, you wcAdd, siato 
deceive it, 

Andmalteltbttt«aiMid<isr,asIcm. I4«dfit 
sa. 1 am very loth to he your Uol, Star { * 

Bnt, since yomfolsriwiririiUlJlwcome yon wail 
To trorship shadasra and adore fidse cwiMi^ 

Send to me Ifo the morning, and I *11 SfM 11: 

And so, good test 

Am Ai tsyetriMShave <ij'er<ni|lfrt^ 

That wait fi» emtentfam in the lom. 

[BMnatPaa.! ami 8tL,/imna^ 

JmL HsatfiaUXirntpl 
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Hfsf. ^]r my haUidonif 1 was ftst 
/mL Flay yout whew lies Sir Fmmbus? 

Muti, Vuxtft at niy IknA. Trust mei I 
think *tis alm^ day. s 
yM Notso; blit it hath been the longest dSlit 
TMt efer 1 watch*d» and the most heaviesL 

a [iSswustL 

ScBNS IIL—7^ mtee. 

• EntW^ ^LAMOUR. 

Thu is die hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call and know her mind; 
There’s some greatmattershe’d employ me in.— 
Madam, madam I * , 

Silvia Oj^ears abcWj at her window. 

SUL Who calls? 

EgL Your servant and your fkiend; 

^One that att^nduyour ladyship’s command. 

SiL Sir l^lamour, a thousand times good 
morrow. 

EgL As many, wortky lady, to yourself. 
Aocqrding lb your ladyship’s impose, 

I am thus early oome to know what service 
It is your pleasure to command me in. 

SiL O iulaindlir, thou art a ^ntleman,— 
Think not I flatter, for 1 swear I do not,— 
Valiant, wise, temorsefol, well acoomnlish’d. 
Thou art not i^orant whajL dear good will 
I bear unto the banish’d Valentme; 

Nor bow my fother yrould enforce me marry 
Vain Thsirio, whom my very soul abhorr’d. 
Thyself hast lovbd; and 1 nave heard thee say 
No gri^ did ever oome so near thy heart 
As when thy lady and thy true love died. 

Upon whose grave thon vow’dst pure chastity. 
Sir glamour, I would to Valentiiie, 

To Mantua, wheref, I hear, he makes abode; 
And, for dmhrays ate dangerous to pass, 

I do desire diy worth^ company, 

Upon whose foith ana honour I repose. 

Urge not my fiither’s aimer, E^Iamour, 

But think upon my spiet^ a len^a grief; 

And on dw juatice m my flying brace, 

To keep me from a moat unhmy match, 

WUcb Ubavra and fbrtune atul reward with 
X do deaire due, even from a heart [plaguea. 
As foil of aonows as die aea cf aanda. 

To bear me eompany, and go with me: 

If ne 4 to Mde w^t I have said to thee. 

That I venture to depart alone. 

jjM Madam, I pity much your%[rfovsnees; 
WhfchfJiUjelknow mey virtuously aw plaoed, 

I glee cpnsent to go akt^willi you t 
Radckw as litde whst<betsfl«ih me 
As utom t wian sU good hcfortuae you. 

When wdlyouRo? * 


This evening coming. 
WheiodisUImettyDa? 

m At Fdar FUtridc’s oell, 

WhSke I intend holy confosston. 

Jj^ 1 will not foil yoni ladyship s 
Qoj^ morrow, gentle lady. 

%7. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. 

[Alamo/. 

ScBNB IV.—-Tlfir soime. 

^ Enter Launcb, with his deg, 

Leu^ Vnien a man’s servant shall jday the 
cur widi him, look you, it goes hard: one that 
I brought up of a puppy' one that 1 saved 
from drowni^, when three or four of his blind 
brothers and « 5 ters went to it 1 I have taught 
faim—even as one would sag precisely. Thus 1 
would teach adog. J was sent to deliver him 
os a present to Mistress Silvia from mymasteri 
and 1 came no sooner into the dining>chambec 
but he steps me to her trencher and steals her 
capon’s 1 ^. O, ’tis a foul thing when a car 
cannot keep himself in all compaiues! Iwould 
have, as one should say, one that takes upon 
him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog 
at all things. If I had not hod more wit than 
he, to take a fiiult upon me that he did, I think 
verily he had been hail’d lor’t; sure as I live 
he 1^ snffer’d for’t; you shall judge. He 
thrusts me himself into the company of ditee 
or four gentleman-like dogs under the duke’s 
table: te had not been there—bless the mark 
—a pissing while, but all the ebambor amek 
him. Cut with the degf wys one; What ent 
is that? says another; Wha him mi/, says n 
third; Hang him Sft, says uw duke. I, hav- 
ing acquainted with the smell before, 
knew it was Ctab; and gom me to the fdknr 
that whips the dogs: Friend^ quoth I, .yme 
mean to wh»p the tkg t mawey do /, ouodi 
hn Yme him the snore wrong, guoto I; 
*iwas J did Fke this^ yon wot of. He makes 
me no more ado, rat whips me out of the 
duunbe^ How many mastms would do this 
for their servant ? Nay, IT1 be sworn, 1 have 
sat in the stodcs for puddingp he hath stdenu 
otherwise he had been execi^ t I have ptood 
<Hi the pillory for geese he hath killed, other- 
wIk he Ittd sufe’d for*!: thou thinkest not df 
thiB now 1—Hny, I nnanber the tridt you 
served me when I took my leave of Miami 
Siivui} did not 1 bidothra stiU made aneand do 
as I do? Whendkbt non aae'mo halva «p 
aqr Ira and nake water agahut i gcntie- 
womavs forthingale ? didst man ever see ms 
do sudi a trick? 
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BnUr PXOTBITS MtdJVLUu 

Av. Seb«ktiBnisth]|'iuune? I like thee well, 
Andwill employ thee msooie service preuiiUy. 
fi$l Inwhat^ please}—Itrilldo what (esa. 
Av. Ihope tnou wilt.—How now, you wh^i«k 
son peasant? [Th Launcs. 

Where have you been these two days loiter^? 

Imuh. Maijy, sir, I earned Mistress Sil^ 
the dog you bade me. 

iVe. And what says die to my little jewel? 
Zmm, Many, she says your dog wau a cur; 
and tells you currish thanks is good enough for 
sudi a present. 

Ao. But she reedved my dog? 

Leum, No, indeed, die did not; here have I 
brought him back again. 

/Vv. What 1 didst thou offer her this from me? 
Lomh. Ay, sir; the other squirrel was stolen 
from me by the hai^man’s bc^s in the market. 
|ilBoe! and then I offer’d her mine own, who 
w a d(^ as big as ten of yours, and therefore 
the gift the greater. 

Go,gettheehenceandfiiidmydpga|^n, 
Or ne'er return again into my sight 
Aymy, I say. Stay’st thou to vex me here? 

A slave, that still an end turns me to shame. 

{Exit Launck. 

Sehestian, 1 have entertain’d thee, 

FatUy tb^ 1 have need of such a youth 
llMt can with some discretion do my business. 
For *ds no trusting to yimd foolish lout; 
fiat, chiefly, for thy iuc and thy behaviour, 
Wlddi—4f mv aiigupr deceive me not— 

Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
Therefore^ know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go Diesently, and take this nng with thee, 
Debitor it to Madam Silvia: 

She loved me well delivm^d it to me. 

/ttL It seems you loved not her, to leave her 
token: 

She’s dead, belike^ * 

Av. Not so: I think she lives. 

Alaal 

Avk Why dost thou cry, Alas! «. 
fi$l» 1 cannot choose but (»ty her. 

Av. Whetefoic dnmldat thou pity her? 

JM Btoauae, methinks, that ^ loved yon 
as wdi 

Aayou do love your kdy fflhriar 
She dreams on him that has fai|^ her lovei 
Von dote on her that auei not m your tom 
*11s |di»iove should te « eehtnuy t 
And -ui it uiacee me ery, Ataal 

A 9 . Wen^ipveher tfaatringia^theicsrilhal 
Tfafoietter {— that’s her ctiamber..*^T«Ilnqp lady 
t dahn the {vomise for her heerady pkteim. 


Yoiiriueasagedon& hlehesaotiiito my duunber^ 
Where thou shalt find itoe aed and ac^taiyi 

^ ' IBxif Frotkijs. 
JSiU. How many women vreuld do sudi • 
message? 

Afof^ poor Proust thou hast entortain’d 
A foK to be tlfl sheidierd of thy lambs; 

Abu, poor fool i why do I pity him 
That with his very heart despueth me? 
Because he loves ner, hemleqi^h me; 
Because I love him, I must taty him. ^ ^ 

Thiadng I gave him, whoi ne ported 6 ^ me^ 
To land him to remember^y good will: 

And now am 1—unhappy messenger— 

To plead for that whi^ 1 would not obtain; 
To carry that which I would have ^dii^; 

To praise hisiaith, which 1 would have dispraised. 
I am my master’s true craifirmM love, 

But canneft be true servant tcTCaynnaster 
Unless T prove ftdse traitor to myself. 

Yet witl 1 woo for him; but ydt so coldly 
As, beavenit knows, IwtJuldnothavehim^peed. 

£tHtr Silvia, attended. 


Gentlewoman,goodday! Iprjiyyou,bemymean 
To bring me where to speak witn Madam Silvia, 
Sil. What would you with her iflhatl be she? 
JuL If yon be she 1 do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the inessoge 1 am sent on. 
SU, From whom? 

JM* From my master. Sir Proteus, madam, 
SA, Oht—^he soids you for^^ctufe? 

/uL Ay, maifem. 

SA Ursula, bring my picture there. 

[Aetttre imtgktt 

Go, nve your master this: tell him from me, 
One Tuba, that his change^ thooghta forget. 
Would b^ter fit his chambn than thissbadoia. 

/uL Madam, please ypn per u dat th ia letter. 
Pardon me, madam; I nave ni!iadv]v>d 
Delivered yon a paper that 1 should nob 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

SA 1 pmy thee, tet me kmc on tiiai J^iain, 
/$A It may not be; good madam, pardontme. 
SA There, hidd. 

I vrill not look nponyoer nuMteeViliflesi 
I know they are sti#diidth protestatious^ 
Andfull of newofoaodondu) whwhhewiUliratlc 
As easily u 1 do tear Iwjpapsb a 
/tA Madam, he sends yte udysHpren 
SA, The nmreslMunefoi mm that he send* 
it foe; iit 

nmP ham heaid hfoi ■n’wtfaoeisad diaea 
lib fnlm gavwk Ifoit 4 tt wi 4 epB>ttiM 4 
Thottidi rasfidaefrinmhsminiafotfoddmf 
hGiw notdo htt |ii]fo ao modi waoo^ 

/a£ ImAMBhsiom , 
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SiL say^it then? 

/mk ldniikyoi4nsdnM»Unt7oataM]erfaer: 
Pwiirghntlewoiiianl myouiwwroDgihtfmudi. 
Oost thoa kaow her h 
y«4 AlmoBt as well as I do koow oqndf: 
To think Hpem her woea» I do protesti 
That I have went an hundred aivml times. 

S£l Belike she thinks that Proteus hath lor- 
soofc her. [sorrow. 

* /tik I think she dath, and dial’s her cause of 
Is die not passing 6ir? 

/«£ She hath bmfidrer»madami than sheis: 
Wiien she did thii^fc my master knr^ her well, 
She, in my judpnoxt, wa&as fear as you; 

But since she cud neglect her looking-gla^ 
And threw her sun>expeHing mask away, 

The air hath starv’d the roses in her ch^ks, 
And pinch’d the hly->tinctiire of her lace, 

. That now die fif beoooie as black as L 
SXl. How tall was she ? 
fill About Iny stature: for at Pentecost, 
When all oiur pageant# of delight were play’d, 
Our-youthVlt me to play the woman’s part, 
And I was ttimm’d in Madam Julia's gown; 
Which serv’d mu as fit, hy all men’s judg^nent, 
As if the garmem had been made for me: 
Therefore, 1 know die is about my height. 

And at that time I made her weep a-g^. 

For I did play a lamei^tahic pvt; 
hfadam, ’twas Ariadne, passionJng 
For Tlwseus’ p$Quqr ana unjust mght; 
Wluchf so tlvgl^ acted with my tears 
That nnr poor oimteess, moved therewithal, 

WWW « ««« •t.v « e 


if 1 in yuught lek not her very sorrow t 
Sit She u beholden to thee, gentle youth I— 
Alas, poor lady! desolate and left 1— 

1 weep myself, to think upon thy words. 

Here, yot^ there i^my purse: 1 give tliee this 
For ^ sweet mistress' sane, because thou lov’st 
* her. 

FarewelL ISxit Silvia. 

fut And die shall thank you for *1 if e’er you 
> know her. 

A virtue genttowoman, mild and beaudfiiL 
Itepe my master’^ suit will be but cold, 

Bfewm she Nspeem my midreW love so muiA. 
Alea» horn love can tdfle with Itself 1 
Ifitte ia hee^cmire. Let me see $ 1 think. 

If 1 had aadh ajire, diia free of mine 
Were foil as lovely as in thb of hers t 
Aodyeidiepafatfier flatter’d her I little, 
tBAdFI flitier wtfo'Oiywlf too mueh. i 
nnr hair fa auburn, mine fa peifoct yellow i 
ff dmt beaff |he dil&teiHm m hfa Una, 

I Viet me em a ooloai*d pesiwig^ 


At, bather fordwad ’s low, mad mine ’$ as high. 
WhM thould it be that he respects in her 
But 1 ean make le^ieetiye in myself, 

H tide fond love were not a bUnoed god ? 
Coine, diadow, come, and take difa rasdow up^ 
For ’tis tin rivaL O thou senselca fom^ 
Inoa dialt be worshipp’d, kiss’d, lov’d, and 
ador’d; 

And were there sense in his idolatry 
My substance should be statue in thy stead. 

I V use thee kindly fin thy mistress' sake, 

That uaed me so; mr else, by Jove I vow, 

I should have scratdi’d out wur Mjr«g«»in£ eyes. 
To make my master out of bve with foee. 

IMxU, 


ACT V. 

Scene 1.—Tits sanu. « >fn Abh^, 
EtOer Eglamour. 

Egt The sun b^ins to gild the western sky: 
And now it fa about the veiy hour 
That Silvia at Patridc’s cell should meet me. 
She will not fail; for lovets Inreak not hours. 
Unless it be to come befcn% their time; 

So much they spur their expedition. * 

Eni^ StLViA. ^ 

See where she come: 

SiL Amen, amen 
Out at the postern the abbi^ ' 

I fear I am attended Iw some spaes. [afP 
Egl, Fear not : the iore«t is not three leagues 
If we recover that, we are sure enough. 

XJExtutO, 

Scene IL—TFsnms. An Apartmeni m fk* 
Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Thurio, Protbus, and JUUA. 
Thu. Sr Proteus, what says Silvia to my suit? 
Pret. O, sir, 1 find her milder than she was; 
And yet she takes noeptions at your person. 
TTm. Wbati that my 1 m is too long? 

Pn^ No; that it fa too ultle. [rounder. 

'' Thu, 1 ’ll wear a boot to make it soaewhst 
Pn, But love will not be spuxrM to what it 
loathe. 

Tku. What says dm to my face? 

/¥v. She says it fa a fiur one. [bfade. 
Thm. Nay, then, the wanton lies; v^faoefa 
iVa. Butpeatfaace&ir; andtheold aavingfa, 
Black men are peat|s an beauteous fadiea eyes. 
Tis true, such pearls as pat out ladied 
eyea; 

For I had rather wink than look <m Uiem. 

(Arufi 


4ft 

Tku. Ilow Ukes abe nqr disooune? 

Pro. lU when you talk war. [peaee? 
JTm. But well when 1 diuxxine of kwe and 
JSwIL But better, indeed, when you hold your 
peaee. [jisu/f, 

7%u. Vlliat says she to my valour? 

Pn. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 

JiU, She needs not, when she knows it 
cowardice. \,Aside. 

Thu. What says she to my birth ? 

Pin. That you are well derived. 

JtU. True; iiomamntlemantoafool. ^Aside. 
THif. Considers me my poasessons ? 

Piv. O, ay; and pities them. 

Thu. ^/\^refore? 

JuL Thatsucfaanassdiouldowethem. \Aside. 
Pro. Tluit th^ are out by lease. 

JuL Here comes the Duke. 

Entor Duke. 

Duko. How DOW, Sir Proteus? bow now, 
Thurio? 

Which of you saw Sir glamour of late ? 

Thu. Not 1. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Duke. • Saw you my dauehter ? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duk^ Why, then she *s fled unto that peasant 
Valentine; 

And Eglamour is in her company. 

Us true; for Friar Lawrence met them bodi, 
As he in penance wander’d through the finest: 
Him he knew well, and guess’d tl^ it was ^e; 
Ihit, beiim mask’d, he was not sure of it: i 

Betides, sac did intend confession 
At Patrick’s ceil thiseven ;andtteretiiewasnot: 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence: 
Therefore, 1 pray you, stand not to discourse. 
Bat mount ^rou presently; and meet with me 
UjMm the rising of the mountain-fioot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither thqrare fled. 
IXmatch, sweetgentlemen, and follow me. fExt/. 

Thu. Why, uiis it is to be a peevish girl. 

That flies her fixtune when it follows her: 
l*n.aftar; more to be revenged on ^mnour 
Than for the love of reckless Silvia. lExE, 
Pro. And I will follow, more fior Silvia’s love 
Than hate of Ejgiaiooiir that goes with her. [SxU. 

fuL AndlwBtfoUow, more to cross tlttt)ove 
Than hate fix Silvia, that is gone fix love. \JEx&. 

SckiikIIL —Frontiers if TheFereti. 

Enter Silvia, Ontlsws, 

I (kth Come, oome; 

BejMiieiit; we mnst hr^ you to our eapteinu 
Jw A thousand more mischances than this cme 
nave faam’d me how to brook this paden^. 


Caczv.' 

a Out. Come, bring her away. ' 

I Out. Where is the gentleman that was with 
her ? ^ £es, 

a Out. Beiim nkable-fboted, he hatKitiit*run 
But Moyses and Valerius Mlow him. 

Go thou with her to the west end of the wood | 
There is our camain x we’ll follow him that’s fled. 
The thicket is beset; he cannot ’scape. 

1 Out. Come, I must bring yon to our ca^ 
tain’s cave; « 

Fear not; he bears an honouiaUe mind, • 
And wdl not use a woman lawkstiy. 

&L O Valentme, this 1 codure he fhee. 

„ [AUmrer. 

Scene IV. '-Another fart rf the Forest. 

I Enter Valentine. 

Fa/. How use doth breed a hatat in a man 1 
This shadowy desert, unfre()ueKfaBd*wood8, 

I better brook than flourishing peopled towns. 
Here can I tit alone, unseen m 
And to the mghtingale’s’oomplainuip notes’ 
Tune my distresses and reowd my woes. 

O thou that dost inhalut in my breast. 

Leave not the mantion so long,tenantlesB, 

Lest, growing ruinous, the building fitil. 

And leave no memory of what it was! 

Repair me with thy presence, Silvia; 

Thou TCntle nymph, weipsh thyforlom twain 1—^ 

What mlloxng and what stir IS Uiisto-da]rl [htw. 
These are my mates, that make.their wills their 
Have some unhaf^ passenger ^'bhasd’t 
Thw love me well; I have much to do 
To keep them frmn uncivil outrages. 

Withdrew thee, Valentinei who’s tiifa canes 
here ? ISt^ aside. 

Enter Proteus, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this serv^ I havft^dorw fix 

you,-— * [doth,—> 

Though you respect not aught your mrvani 
' To himrd life, and rescue you from him OovE^ 
That would have fixeed your honeor and year 
Voudisafe me, hx my meed, bat one fiur look ; 
A smaller boon than this I esimat 
And teas than thk, I am m», yon amfwt givfti 
VaL How likeadresm^lthreliis and hear! 
Love, lend me patience ts forbear awhile. 

a lAsUk. 

SiL O misembl^ unhappy I am I < 
Pro. UiihappyaMaeyo 04 maflam,eteI«auna} 
Bek, by mjr dbod^, I nave made yea lb?HPP9r* 
Sit. By thy aprieaah tiwa makest me moat 
unhappy. 

let/. And me, when he i m p t oaifoelh Ip your 
{xeeenea. / LfJikk 

SU, iiadl%eaaMMliyE]iuagqpaa% 
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1 would ^edieen a’JureuJdut'toAe beast, 
Father than havefshe Frateas-teseaene. 

Oi heaven be jud^ how 1Valentuie, 
Whose life *s as tender to mcSas my soul ; 

And fell as much,—dor more there cannot be,— 
I ^ detest felse, perjured Proteus; 

Therefiwe b^one: solicit me nt mote. 

What dangerous action, stood it next to 
death, 

* Would I not underi^for «ie calm look P ^ 
0 ,*'tts^e curse in love, and stiU approved, 
V^n women cannot love where tW’re be* 
loved. ^ [beloved. 

When Proteus canyot love where he’s 
Read over Julia’s heart, thy first best love. 

For whose near sake thou didst then rend thy &ith 
Into a thousand oaths; and all thote oaths 
Descended intowijaiy, to love me. [two, 
•Thou hast no Mnh lefttnow, unless thou hadst 
And that's farworse than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 
Thou counterfeit to th/ true friend! 

In love. 

Who respects friends? 

Six, ^ All men but Proteua 

/Ve. Nay, if the gentle Sfurit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 

1 ’ll woo 3 rou like a soldier, at arms’ end ; [you. 
And love you gainst the pature of love—force 
StZ O heaven 1 

I’ll force thee yield to my dedre. 
tluifia*h^let go that rude undvu touch; 
Thou friend of an ill feshion 1 

Valentine 

fUL Thou common fitiend, that’s without 
fruth or love,— 

For sudi is a friend nowtreacherous man 1 
Thou hast beguil’d my hopes; noi:^ht but mine 

«y* . 

Could have persuaded me. Now I dare not say 
I have one friend alive; thou wouldjt disprove 
me. Picuui 

Who diould be trusted now, when one’s r^^ 
Is perjured to the bosom ? Proteus, 

I am sornr I must never trust thee more, 
ooom the world a strainer for thy sake. 

' Theprivatewoundisder^t: Otinie,nio 8 tcaist! 
'Morgan fires, thatafriend diould bethe worst. 

My shame guilt confound me.— 
Forgive me, ValpnUtM: if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom finr offence. 

1 tendenfr here; I do as truly suffer 
Am a^or 1 <tM*ieGmuttit. 

Pun Hum I am paid; 

And pnee agalg I do teodve ttee hmrest.— 

Who by lepentanee is not sadsfied 

dte nor of iMhm nor eaitb; ibv ttidfe ara pfesaed; 

I 


4 ^ 

By penkence the BtemaPr wrath’xappeasMft— 
Ana, that my love mw appear [dam and free, 
AU ^t was mine in 1 9 ve thee. 

JW, O, me, unhappy I [^rds/s. 

/Vn Look to the boy. [b the matter? 
«Pa/. Why, boy 1 wlw, wag! how now? what 
Look up; qreak. 

y«4 O good nr, my master dhaiged me 
To deliver a ring to Madam Silva; 

Which, out of my neglect, waa never done. 
/Vv. Where b that ring, bc^? 
yu/.» Here ’tb: tbb b it 

[Givtsa rmg. 

Pro, How I let me see; 

2 , thb b the ring I gave to Julia. 

f. O, cry you meny, sb,^ 1 have mistook ; 
b the ring you sent to Silvia. 

[Stkows another rinff. 
Pro. But how earnest Uiou by thb ring? at 
my depart 

I gave thb unto JuUa. 

JuL And JuUa herself did give it me; 

And Juba herself hath brought it hither. 

/Va. How I Julia I 

JuL Behold ner that gave aim to all thy oaths. 
And mitertam’d them meply in her heart: 

How oft hast thou with p^ury cleft the toot ? 
O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush 1 
Be thou asham’d that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment; if shame live 
In a disguise of love: 

It b the lesser blot, modesfy finds, [minda 
Women to change their diapes, than men their 
Than men their mmdsl ’tb tme; O 
heaven 1 were man 
But constant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills him with feults; makes him ran through 
all th’ sins: 

Inconstancy fidls off ere it begins: 

What b in Silvb’s face but I may spy 
More fredi in Julb’a with a constant eye? 

Val, Come, come, a hand from either s 
Let me he blest to make thb happy dose : 
Twere mty two such friends drauid oe long fries. 
Pro. oBeu witness. Heaven, I have my wisb 
fiw ever. 

JuL, And I have nune. 

JSp/er Outbwa, with DUKB autl TuUKfO. 

Out. A prise, a prise, a pibei 

yStX. Forbear, I say; ft b my the duke. 
Your gmee ta welcome to a man disgrac’d, 
Banished Valentine.e 
/brie. Sb Valendne I 

Thu. Yonder b Silvb; and SiMab mine. 
VaL Thttfio, give taadk, or else enbmoe tliy 
desfth; 
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* SCBNB,—Windsor ; and the parts ae^acent. 


ACT I. 

SCBNB L—Windbob. Before Page’s Bouse. 

Enter Justice Shalix>w, Slbndbr, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 


ShaL Sir Hugh, persuade me not; 1 will 
make a Star-«hamher matter of it; if he were 
twenty Sir J<^n FadstafTs he shall not abuse 
Robert uiauows esquire. 

Stem, In the county of Gloster, justice of 
peace, and corant, 

ShaL Ay, cousin Slender, and Custalerum. 
Sten. Ay, and Ratolorwn too; and a gentle* 
ttaa bom, n^er ptfson} who writes himself 
Arm^g^S ii) Rny MU, warrant, quittance, or 
obEeiiIum,*^.i^ran!j^rs / 

Sk^ Ay, that we do; and have done any 
lime these three hundred years. 

Skse. AH his successors, gone before him, 
have done*t; and all his ancestors, that come 
after him, mays th^ may give die doaen white 
hBies in d^ coat. 

Shed, itisan ddeoat 
JBlMa The doaen white louses do beeoqie on 
<M ooat well) it agrees weU, pesasiit ^ it is a 
ftmiliar beaaf to man. uid S^l^ifiee—4ove. 

^ud, Thehicf is Afresh fish t the adt fish 
hanrddooaL . 

dHML 4 ttesf qaartelTj ooa? 





he (inattBr It 


L'Kotawlilt . ^ 

; Yei^|i!l^*)f Il 4 y| tf » hak a quarter of 
Ibbb'bbm, there h hid twee iMrtf youis^^ 


in my rimple conjectures; but this is all one. 
If Sir John Falstaff have committed disparage* 
tnents unto you, I am of the church, and wiU 
! be glad to do my benevolence to make atone¬ 
ments and compromises between you. 

Shed. The Council shall h^r it; it is a riot 
Eva. It IS not meet the Counal hear a not; 
there is no fear of Got m a not; the Council, lock 
you, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and nol 
to hear a not; lake your vizamentS in that 
Shed. Ha! o* my life, if I were young again, 
the sword should end it. 

Eves. It is petter that friends is the sword, 
and end it: and there is also another device in 
my prain, which, peradventure, pnngs goot dis* 
cretions with it. There is Anne Page, which 
is daughter to Master George Page, whidi is 
pretty virmmty. * 

Mistress Anne Page? She has brown 
hair, and speaks small like a woman. 

Eva. It is that fery person for aU the *orkL 
as just SB you wiU desire; and seven hundred 
pounds of monies, and rold, and sUver, is her 
grandrire, upon hb death’s b^, (Got deliver to 
a foyfttl lesurrertinn!) give, whm she is abl« 
to overtake seventeen years tddt it were a gooB 
motion if we leave oor prfbUes and pnUmleB 
and deihn a maniagc between Master Abraham 
and Mistress Anne F^e. 

Skat Did her gmndsira *-leava her seven 
handled pound? (psiuty* 

Eva Ay, and her fedietii make hern pettM 
Sked* I know the young gfmtUWMnaa} the 
has goodgifti, 
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JSva. Seven bandied pounds, and possibili* 
ties, is goot pfta. 

Skal. We!^ let us see honest Idaster Page. 
Is FalstafT there P <» 

£ffa. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do despise a 
liar as I do despise one that is lalse t or, os 1 
despdse one that is not true.* The knight, Sir 
John, is there; and, I beseedi you, be niled 
W your well-willers. I will peat the door 
\kiueks\ for Master Page. What, boat Got 
pless your house here 1 


EnUi Page. 


Who*s there ? 

Eva. Here is Got’s plessing, and your friend, 
and Justice Shallow: and here young Master 
Slender; that, peiadventures, shall tell you 
another tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

Pag$, 1 am glad to see your worships well: 
1 thank you for my venison, Mast« Shallow. 

SkaL Master Page, I an glad to see you; 
much good do it your good heart 1 I wi^ed 
your venison better; it was ill killed:—How 
doth go(^ Mistress Page?—and 1 love you 
always with my heart, la; with my heart 
Jvgt, Sir, 1 thank you. 

Sir, 1 thank yoa.; by yea. and no, I do. 
Jbjfg. I am glad to see you, good Master 
Slender. 

SAm. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? 
I heard say he was outrun on Cotsme. 
liigv. It could not be judged, sir. 

SAtt. You ’ll not confess; you ’ll not omfoss. 
Sia/. That he will not;—^^tis your fault; *tis 
your fault:—’Tis a good dog. 

/bjfft. A cur, sir. 

^m/. Sir, he’s a good dog, and a fiJr deg. 
Gan there be more said? he is good, and fou. 
Is Sir John FalstafT here ? 

Sir, he is within; and I would I could 
do a good office between yom 
Eva. It isspokeasa Christians oughttoqieak. 
i£la£ He hath wronged me. Master Pi^ 
/kg». Sir, he doth in some sort confess it 
Stal If it be confessed, it is not redressed; 
is not that ao. Master Page? He hath wronged 
me; indeed he hath;—«t a word he hath;— 
believe me; Robert Shallow, esquire, saith he 
b wronged. 

/Tvs. Heie comes Sir John. 

John Falstaef, Baeoolph, Nym, 

gmf Pia^L. 

Kow, Master Shallow; yoaTlcmnpbin 
of me to the king? 

.SlfliL' Knigfattyou haveheaten my men, killed 
way dear, mao broke open my lodiga. I 


Ebf. But not kissed your keejpm’s (fnigittar ? 
«Sia4 Tut, a pin I this dmll oeAuiawe^ 
Ea^ I will aosd^er it«tia%hty-<l have done 
all this:—That bmow answered. 

SAal, The Council shall know this. 

Ea/. ’Twere better for you if it were known 
in counsel: yofr ’ll be laughed at 
Eva, J^uea nwite, Sir I<din, goot worts. 
Eed. Good wcHrts 1 good cabbage.—Slender, 
I broke your head; what matter have you 
against me? r 

Slw. Marty, sir, I have matter in head 
against you; and against jkmu ooney<«iUchiiig 
rasc^, Baidolph, N)™* PistoL They 

carried me to the tavern, and made me drunk, 
and afterwards picked my pocket 
You Banbury cheese 1 
Shia. it is nd matter. 

Pisi. How now, Mephosto^Mlus? 

Sltn. Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice, I sayislieel that ’a 
my humour. [tell, cousin ? 

SAn. Where's Simple, my manV—^can you 
Eva. Peace: I pray you! Now let us unMr- 
stand. There b three umpirm in thb matter, 
as 1 understand: that is—Maner Fage,^^/frt/, 
Master Page; and there b iiQrseif,yMkfrktf, iny> 
self; and uie three party b, lastly and fi^ly, 
mine host of the Gar^. [tween them. 

Eaga, We three to hear it, and end it be> 
Eva. Ferygoot I will make a mief erf it in 
mynote>booK; andwevrillaftenirAras’Akupon 
the cause, with as great dbeteeny as we can. 
EaL Pistol,— 

Fist. He heais with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and hb tam 1 what phiaae b 
tUs, ffahearswith eart itbafleirfattaast 
Eai. Fbtol, did you pi^ Master Slander’s 
purse? ** 

SUn. Ay, Iqr these glojfei, didhe, (t.v I would 
I might never come in none own gmt diMnber 
again else,) of seven groats in mill<«ixpenoiis, 
and two Edward diovd.boanb, that cost me 
two shJlUng and two pence a-pieoe of Vend 
Miller, Inr niese gloves. 

Eeii. Is thu true, Pistol? ’ 

Eva. No; it b fehe, if it b a pidt-pune, 
ESst, Ha, thou inoairfMn-foreignerI—Sb, 
jemn, and master mine, • 

I combat dtallengeof thb ktt|n bilbo: 

Word of denial in thy lahrss hime; 

Word of denblt froth and scum, thoujbst 
Abe. these dtwes, tbrn, *t«as be. 

Mm, Beadvbed,sir,aodpemg(fodlnimoiHSJ 
I wal WKftmarry iritli you^yoii nm tiw 
nuthook'a hamomssm me; tiwt fi the v w ynpte 
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Sim, ^ lttt> thait he in tlta rad &oe 
hid its fat thou^ I cumot fanember what 1 
did when yoa made me drame, yet I am not 
attogetber an am. • 

/aJL What say yen, Scarlet and John ? 

JBani. Why, mr, fiw my part, I say the gende* 
man had drunk himself out of hilEve sentences. 

£va. It is his five senses; fie, what the igno« 
ranee is! 

* Bard. And being flip, sir, was, as they say, 
caddev^} andsoeonclusions pusedthe careires. 

S/m. Ay, you spake in Latin then too; but *111 
Bomattert I'Une^er^ drunk whilst I live agdn, 
bat in honest, dvU, godly ooiapany,fi>r this tiiek. 
If I be drunk, in M drunk with those that have 
the fear of God, and not udth drunken knaves. 
Eva. SoGot*udTCme,thatisaviituousmind. 
FaL You hear alltheae matters denied,gentle* 
men; you hear ft! » 

JSmter Mrs . Anns Page vnth wine, Mrs , 
Ford om^ Mrs . J[*agb fitlhwtng . 

Page. Na^, daughter, car^ the wine in; we*U ' 
drfaik within. ^ \Exii Anns Pack. ] 

Sim. OheaveitJ this is Mistress Anne Page. 
Page. How now. Mistress Ford? i 

Fai. Mistress Ford, by my troth, yon are very ^ 
well met: by your leave, good mistress. 

, « \Kissi»^ier. 
P^age. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome.'— 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty h> dinner; 
come, gAtlemVg, I hope we shall drink down 
ail unkmdnesB. 

[Exeunt aShut Shal., Siam., 
and Evans. 

Stm, I had mther than forty shillings I had 
my Bo(dc of Songs and Sonnets here.— 

i?ii^ Simple. 

How now. Simple! 'iVhere have you been? I 
must wait on myself, must I? You have not The 
Book ^Biddles aboiut yon, have yon? 

Sim. Book ef Etddles f why, did you not lend 
ifeto Alice Shortcake upon All*hallowiiifls hot, a 
fartn^ht^ore Michaelmas? 

S/^ <SMne,oas;oome,ooB; westayforyem. 
A woid with you, ooi; many this, cos; theraisi 
w 'twera, a tender, a kind m tender, made afer 
off by SHr Hu^ here.—Doyou undentandme? 

Skn. Ay, m, ygn shall find me reasonable; if 
it be tNV I shall do diat that is leason. 

SkA Jffay, but tmderstand me.* 

Ska. Soldo,sir. 

ifHh Give ear to hisatiotians, Master Slender: 

I w^ deacriptifD the matter to yon, if you be | 

capnU^ ef Ih | 

iSIkm Ifey,Iwilldoeea^y « mifaShallowsayai 1 


S* 

I pn^ yon, par^ me; he'aa jasdoe of peaee 
in his oonnti^,^ simple thot^ 1 stand here. 

Eva. But thiais not the question I theqnestioa 
is codoeming ycur marria^ 

Sia/. there *s the point, sir. 

^va. Many is it; the very point of it; to 
Mistram Anne Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be so, I will many her upoa 
any reasonable demands. 

Eva. Butcanyouaifeotionthe’omaa? Lttua 
command to know that ofyour mouth, or of your 
lips; for divers philo$opb<»8 ^Id tmU; the lips 
is parcel of the mouth.—Therefora, predaely, 
can von carry your good will to the maid ? 

Sha/, CouanAbnham Slender, can yon love 
her? 

Sim. I hope, sir,—I will do as it shall be* 
come one that would do reason. 4 

Eva, Nay, G<A’s lords and his ladies, yoa 
must speak possitable if you can cany her your 
desires towaids her. 

Shal, That you must. Will you, upon good 
; dowry, marry her? 

Sim I will do a greater thing than that npon 
your request, cousin, in any reasem. 

Shal. May, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
cos; what i do is to fdcasure you, cos. 
you love the maid? 

Slen. I will many her, sir, atyour request ;bal 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet 
Heaven may decrease it upon better aoquamt- 
anoe, when we are married, and have more oc¬ 
casion to know one another. I' hope, upon 
familiarity will grow mc»e contempt: but if you 
say, marry her, I will many her, tmt I am ftedy 
dissolved, and dissolutely. 

Eva. It is a fery discretion answer; save, the 
feul* is in the ’oit dissolutely: the *ort is, accord* 
ing to our meaning, resolutely ^—lus meaning is 
good. 

Sha/, Ay, I think my ooutin meant well. [la. 

Slen. Ay, or else I would I might be hailed. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 

.SAsAiEIeracomesfeir Mistress Anne.—Would 
I were young for your sake, Mistress Anne I 

Anne. The dinner is on the taUe; mjfether 
desires your warships^ company. 

Sh^ I will wait on him, feir Mistress Anne. 

Saa. Od*aptesaedwiUt IwiUnotbeabsenoe 
at the grace. ^ 

[Bxeemt Shal. ased Str H. EvAltib 

Anne WUl'tplearayoivwwshiptocciaieIn, 
sir? [amviiywell. 

Skn, No, I thank yov, fenodw, faeanBy; I 

Anne. The dinner attends you, air. 

S!m*, Iamnot«*liiingiy,ltUiiik|oa,fonOoth. 
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Go, cimhf Ibr «]1 TOO are my man, go mut upon 

_■ -r 0_ A 



is, todeaire and veqidre her to ioliidtyQWmaatei’s 
deaiiea to Mboam Anne Page: Iprayyoa, be* 
gone;Iwillmakeanendofniydximer; tbm^ 
pil^JiDs and cfaedte to omne. {fixnuKfm 

SCBNBIIL— X«m da tAe GARtES Imn. 

JEfti'^FALSTAFF, Host, Bardolfb* Nym, 
Pistol, omT Robin. 

Fai. Mine host of thdKHurter,-— ' 

ffost. Wfaat sa^ my buUy'rook? . Siteak 
sdiolarly and wisely. 

/b£ IVuly, mine host, Iiwtat turn away some 
of my followers, # 

Host, Discard, l^ly Herenles; cashier t let 
them wag; trot, trot 
Fai. 1 sit at ten pounds a^wedc. 

Afiu/. Thou’nan empmor, Caesar, Keisar, and 
Pbeenir. 1 will enteWain Bttdol^; he shall 
dnw, he shall tap: said I welL bully Hector ? 
Fctl. Do so, good mine host*^ 
ffast , I have spoke ;* let him fellow. Let me 
see thee froth and lime: I am at a woidt follow. 

IFxiit Host. 

Fal. Bafdoltdi,fidlowlumj a tapster u a good 
trade: an old doak makes a new Jerkin; a 
withered servingman a fresh tapster. Gojad^*^ 
Fard, It is a life that 1 have desired; I will 
thrive. • , lExtt Baroolph. 

Fist, O base Gongaiion wight 1 wilt thou 
the 8p%ot wield ? 

lifym. He was gotten in dfidk: 9 not the 
humour conceited? His mnd js not heroic^ 
and there *8 the humour of it, 

Fal. 1 am glad I am ao acquit of this tinder- 
box: hb thefts were too open; his filching was 
like an unddlM singer; me k^ not timn. 

The good humour to steal at a 
minute's rest. , *« 

Fist, Ccmvqr, the wise it callt wall fife; a 
fico for die phnse t 

Fai. Well, aim, I am almost out al bedn 
Fist, Why, then, let kibes ensue* 

FkU. There is no nmeity; I most eoitey 
catch ; I must shift. 

Fist, Young mvens must have IbocL 
Fal Whkfe of yew Infeiw Fold of ddstown? 
FM. Ikenthewlght;liefsofaDbstanoegbofe 
Fal My honeSFM^ I will ftU yoorvraafil 
amabont « 

F^ Tvto yauds, asidwiDte. 

Fal Noqm|» now, FistoL Indeedlamin 
the waist two jmrds about! but 1 aim now^about 
oowastotlsia abetd t bsi fl. Briefly Ido mean 
toaMkel^toFoidbwGbif I s p y ent et talntaent 
in her: feedbooiusesidwearveskibegtotodtt 
leer allisamkm • RatiKNbwfi dw^aaiilMi of 
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her Mle; «Bd (he hudeat voioe of her 

betaaeioiir, to be EagUiih'd riohtl/f bt / i m^S^ 
J9hti P^tahU^t* * 

Air. Hehiithatiidiedhenihlltaiidtmnelsted 
her etell; oat <^bofiest]r i&to EiMlish, Cpua? 
Nym, The ondiorj* deep: will that fanaioar 
FtU* NoWi the report goef«aheiliM ell the rule 
of her huibaiid*t ponei nehathlegioAsof eoMls. 
Fht» AsttanydeeileenterUin} ond, Therr, 
* «y L e 

V^iM. The humour tbee I it is good: hamour 
me die angels. 

FmL Iliavewritmeherealetter toheri end 
hnw another to Pi^'s wife h who even nowgaee 
aiejpiod eyes too, examined my ports with most 
jttdiaous Iliads: Sometimes the beam of her 
viewgUdea my foot, sometimes my portlv belly. 
At/. Then did the son on dung hill shinew 
Nym. 1 thaidf thee fyr that humour. 
jFa£, O, she did so ooutse o*er my exteriors 
with sueh a gihedy intentioa, that the appetite 
of her eye did seem to storch meup likea imm- 
ing^^lasst ^Here’s another letter to her: she 
bears the purse too{ she is a r^ion in Guisna, 
all gold aira bou^. 1 will be cheater to them 
both, end th^ snail be exchequers to me; they 
shall be my East and West Indies, and I will 
trade to thm both. Go, bear tbou this letter 
to Mistrew Page; and thou this to Mistress 
Fords we will thrive, lids, we will thrive. 

Adk Shall 1 Sir I^darus of Troy become. 
And bymysidn wear steel? then, Lucuertokealll 
A^ss. 1 ran no base humour: here, take 
the humoar wcter ; 1 will keep the 'haviour of 
lepiiwtion. [letters tightly; 

Pa/i Hold, rimh, [to Rob.,] bear you th^ 
Sail like my {»nnace,to these g^den uioceo.— 
Rogues, hence, avaunt 1 vonira like hailstones, 
ghf (pBck I 

Trudge, pl^, away, b* the hoof; seek welter, 
FalstaiT will learn the humour of this a«, 
Frendk thrift, you rogues; myself, and skirted 
page. [Jfanwr Fau and Rob. 
JVri, Let vultures gripe diy guts I for gourd 
and ftdlam mms, 

And high jum 3 Idw beguile the ridi and poor • 

' Vksfos in have inpotidi when thou shut hek, 
Bose Thrk t 

Aym 1 Ion* opemtaonsifai my head, which 
' be hnmoitrs of revenge; 

ADdL Wiitthmi ravniM? 

4 Mie^Bywanrin,ononetrtltrP 
, . vrali wkorslael? * 

.Mnw. With both the baasouis, I: 

I wfU discuas (hehumear of (Us love to Ihfc. 

, Al6 Reed shall eke nnfoldt 

^ How VUaUffiVatkt vats 


His dove will Rcve, Ua fold will h«dd» 
And hia aoR oowm dewe. 

Jfym. My humour aboil nol nool i 1 will fat* 
eenawFage to deal with poison} I will p ossess 
Urn with yelloumess, for the remt of mfcn is 
do^eroas; that b nsy true humour. 

/w. Thou art the Mors of asalettiteiibt 1 
second thee; troop on. (RsumS. 


SciMB IV.—if JPsMs As Dr. Caios’s ffpuu, 
Mntor ^ n , Quickly, Siis?i.s, ana Ruobv. 

Quiet. What: TohnRugl 7 ^—X pray thee goto 
the casement and see if you can see my master. 
Master Doctor Csius, eamlngt if he do^ Pbith, 
and find anybody in the bouse, here will be an 
old abusing of God’s patience and the king’s 
English. * 

Pug. I ’ll go watch. [Sjcit Rvgbv. 

Quiet, G^ and well have a posset for’t soon 
at night, m fiuth, at the biter end of a sea*ooal 
fire. An honest, willing, kind fellow, os ever 
servant shall come in house withal; and 1 war* 
rant you, no tell-tale, nor no bre^-bate t Us 
worst bult b that he b given to pcayer; he is 
something peevish that Way; but nobody but 
bos Us fault;—but let that po^ Peter Simple, 
you say your name is? 

Sim. Ay, for bull of a better. 

Quiet. And Master Slender b your msstet 7 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

Quiet. Does he not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover's paring-knife ? 

.Sinn. No, forsooth. be hath butalittleweeface, 
with a llttleyellow beard; a Cain-colouredbeard. 

Qttict, A softly-rorighted man, b he not? 

Sim. Ay, forsooth: nut he is as tallamanof 
his lumds os any b between thb and his head: he 
hath fought with a wotrener. 

Quiet, How say you^—O, I should remember 
hiim Does he nor hold nphbheod, osit wmel 
and atrat in Us gait ? 

Sim. Yes, inoised does he. 

Quiti. Well, heaven send Anne Pagenoworse 
fortune U Tell Master Parson Evans, 1 will do 
what I can for yourmsster: Anne is a good wl, 
and! Wish— 

Pe-tmter RUGIV. 

Out, febs t here eomes my master. 


Qt^ We Shalt oH ba dhent. Rimlnherty 
goM yoiHig mow; go Into thb doset 
SiMFUt Mi?ArrAM?rj;i He will not Jtajl^.<-^ 
What, John Rugby I Jdm, what JeUr,! say 1 
—Go, John, fahM)ult« for my SMuMrt I dosM 
he be not wefi foot ImcMastBC* bcaMS—sauf 
dhww, Awn, nAwnw, fob (fMgfb 
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lAcri. 


EiUtr Dr, CxiUb. 


Caku, Vtt b you dng? I do not like dese 
Pnyyoa, goandvetchmeinmyt'loeet 
nm doitier mmt; a box» a gieen*a box. Do 
intend vat I apeak ? aj 2 nMn<a box. 

AyyWrsooth»ril fetch it yon. lamglad 
he went not in himself: if he had found theyoi^ 
man, he would have been horn>niad. {Aside. 

Ceius. Fe^fetfe^fs / nus/oi, ilfait fort chatuL 
Jo m'en vais & as Cour,—la grwuk affaire. 
Quick, Is it thb, dr? « 

Caius. OujfimetteleauutmvockxX'. depeehot 
quickly I'^Vere b dat knave, Rurlw? 

Qmek. What, John Rugby I John? 

Fug. Here, sir. 

Cmus, You are John Rugby, and you are Jade 
Rugby. Come, take-a your rapier, and ctnne 
after my heel to de court 
Rug[, *Tis ready, dr, here in the porch. 
Ceuta, Bymytrotfltariytoolong:—Od*smel 
QtieM fouotiif dere is somedmples in my closet 
dat 1 vill not for the varld I shall leave nehind. 

^aei. Ah mel he’ll find the youi^ man 
there, and be mad I 

Ceius. Odiekk, diekle / vatb in my closet?— 
Villanyl hsrrmJlPuiliugSlMgvaeut,^ Rugl^t 
my mper. 

Quick. Good master, be content 
Caita. Verefore shall I be content«a I 
Quick. The young man is an honest man. 
Caius. Vatswldehonestmandoinmydoaet? 
derebno honest man dat shall comeinmydosp. 

Quiei. I beseech yon, be not so phl<^[inatic; 
bew the truth of it He came of an errand to 
mefiom Parson Hiu^ 

Caius. Veil? 

Site, Ay, fiwsooth, to desire her to— 

^narA Peace, I pmy you. [tale. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue:—Speak-a your 
Sim. To desire ubhonemgentlewoman, your 
maid, tospeaka^ood word toMbtress Anne nge 
§ar my master, m the way of martiage. 

GadsA Thb b all, indeed, }a| bat ITi na^er 
piR vaj twa in the fire, and nm not 
Casus. «r Hu^ send-ayon ?—Rug^, fiodSb* 
me some paper. Tarry you a Uttle*a while. 

[IFrAes, 

Quick. lamgladfaebaoquiet: ifhe had been 
thOTou^fymovM, yottdiould have heard bimao 
kiid, ftM ao inelaoainiy;r-but aotwithstaidUn& 
man,! UdayoormasterwheteDod 1 can: andm 
yetf fm and the no b, ^ Ficndi doctor, my I 
mabWt-w^l Buq^call him n^master, look yoa,fi:ir 
1 km^lde lioato t and I wash, wring, bimr, fai^ 
«eear*dtees meat and dthtk, make ue beds, and 
do n^iaelf 


■Sun. *Tb a great diarge to come under one 
bo^ehand. 

Quiek. Ate ydi avbed dfhat? you dialliind 
it a great ihaiger and to be up early end down 
late;—but notwithstanding,—to tell you in 
your ear; I would have no words ttf ft,—nqr 
master himset' b in love with Mistress Anne 
but notwithstanding that, —I know 
Anne^s mind,—that’s neither here nor there. 

Caius . You jack’napcii mve-a dis letter to Sit* 
Hugh; by gar, it b a d»lTenge; I will ouhhb 
troat in de pork; and 1 vill tMch a scurvy jade- 
a>nape priest to meddle or make>~yoa may be 
gone; it b notgqpd youwuiy here^—bygar, 
f vill cut all his two stones; W gar, he snail 
not have a stone to trow at hb dew. 

[Exit Simple. 

Quick. Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 
Cotta, It b no inat|ter-aVhr dat:—do no|t 
you tell-a me dat I shiril have Anne Page fiir 
myselt ’—gar, I wUl killvle Jack iniest; 
and 1 have appointed* mine host of at Jar 
terre to measure our weapon:—tty gar, I vill 
myself have Anne F^ge. 

I Quiek. Sir, the maid lova you, and all shall 
I be well: we must give fblxs leave to prate. 
What, the good-jer J 

Cctoa. Rugby, come to de court vit me.—By 
gar, if I have not Apne Page, I shall turn your 
head out of my door ^AfoUow my heels, Rugby. 

{Exeunt Caius attd Rugby. 
Quidt. You shall have An fopl’S'hend of your 
own. No, I know Anne’s mind%r that: nevwa 
woman in Windsor knows more mAnne^s mind 
thanido; nor can do more than Ido with her, 1 
thank heaven. 

Pent. [ ffifkik.] Who’;: within there ? ho! 
Qui^. Who’s there, 1 trow? Come neu the 
house, 1 pray you. ^ 

Euter Fbnton. 

Feut. How now, goodwomnn;howdo8t thou? 
The better that it pleases your gpod 
worship to ask. (Anne? 

.Amw. What news 7 How does pretWMbtteasj 
Qttitk, In truth, air, and she b fletty, and 
honeat, and gentle; and one that by^ meM, I| 
can tell you that by the wtf; I pnMe bcayan Ni 
it [Shafl I aetiiose my suit? 

Feut. Shall I do any good, think*st thou? 
C^k. Troth, su, all b in nb hands above* 
but notwUlbUmdIng, Master Fenton^ 1*U ^ 
sworn on a book ahe loves you »—Have not your 
woiship a wort above your eye? 

/kn/. Yes, many, hawnl; wbatof that? 
WeU, th^^hnMba&le; goodfiiftk. 
ftbsuchfUlotkaBllilta|-^*^M^MM,^ kuM 
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Boudasev^broketeauL Wabadtahooiistalk 
ofUiatwaftf—I shall neW'laughs but in that 
maid’s oocopany I ’Bitt,inde<Stt, shaisjp^TOUtoo 
much to alhchoUy and musiiio: Butm you-^ 
Well* go to. 

FmU WeU( I shall see her to^y* Hold, 
there’s mon<gr £ar thee; let me 4mve thy voice 
in my behalf: if thou seest her before me« com* 
mend me— 

• ^A.WillI?i’fi^tf^thatwewill;andIwUl 
tdbyour worship more of the wart the next time 
we have confidence; and of other wooera 

FerU. Well, fiuewell; 1 am in great haste 
now. * j [i£jriV. 

Farewell to your worship.—^Truly,an 
honest gentleman; bit Anne loves him not; for 
I know Anne’s mind as well as another does:— 
Out upon’t i what have 1 forgot? l£xtV. 
«• 

« J 

, ACT II. 

Scene I .—Btfov Page’s House, 

Enttr Mrs. Page, foitk a iHtor. 

Mrs, Po&* What! have I ’scaped love-letteis 
In the holmy tims tMT my beauty, and am I now 
a subject for them ? Let me see t [Beads. 


Ask iM no reison why 1 lov« you; for thon^ love 
use reason fur hb precisian, hs^ admits him not Tor his 
ootiiiaelW. VonarenotyDuiiE ;noinoream 1; go to then, 
there's sympathy: you are mtm; su am 1. Haihaithen 
there 'a omra syppathy; you love sack, and so do 1 
Would yoS dnire ^tter sympathy ? Let it suffice theei 
Hbtresa Page, (at the least tf the love r f a soldier can 
suffice,) that 1 love thee. 1 will not say, pity me: tbnot 
a soltfi«r>ltke pluvse: but 1 say, love me. By msk 


Thine own true knight, 

By day or night. 

Or any kbdof nght, 

V^th idl his might, 

•For thee to fight, John Falstafv. 


\niat a Herod of Jewry is this ?— O wicked, 
wltfited world t—one that is well-ni^ worn to 
aeoea with age to show himself a youi^ gallant I 
what an unweighed bdiaviour hath this Flemish 
dipnkard {»eked (with the devil’s name) out of 
my ooavwnation, that he dares in this manner 
assay me ? Why, he hath not been thnbein my 
oompany I—What should 1 say tohhn ?—I was 
tbm firvm of my miith^-^ieaven forgive me I 
—Why, III exhibit » bUl In the parliament 
Ibc die putting dBwn ol men. How shall I be 
itnfonged on mm? for r e venged & will bfi, os 
fifire as Hn guts are made of pudding 

jkee/orJUrs, FOkO. 

Mn. Feed. ^Mistzese Page I trust me, I wna 

foiiigtoytMirhottMl n < 


■Mn. Fagth And, 4suat me, I was coming to 
you. Ymi look ve^'ill, 

JIfkr. Feed Nay, 1*11 n^er bdieite that; I 
bave^ show to the ccmttary. 

Mrs, Page, ’Faith, but you do, in my 
mind. 

Mrs. Ford Well, I do, then; yet, I say, 1 
could show you to the contrary. O, Mstrm 
Pam, give me some counsel I 

Mrs, Page. What’s the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 
trifling jespect, I could come to such honour 1 

Mrs, I'ap. Ha^ the trifle, woman; take t^ 
honour. ^ What is it?—dispense with triflesp~ 
what is it ? 

Mrs. Ford, If I would but go to hell for an 
eternal moment, or so, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page. What? thou Ijestl — Sir Alice 
Koidl—These knights will hack; and so thou 
shouldst not alter uie arncle of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light:—here, read, 
read;—perceive how 1 m^ht be knighted.—I 
shall think the worse of fat men as lo^as 1 have 
an eye to make difference of men’s liking. And 
vet he would not swear; praised women^ mod- 
esty: and gave such orderly and well-behaved 
reproof to all uncomdtness, that I would have 
sworn his disposition would have gone to the 
truth of hb words; but they do no more ad¬ 
here and keep olace tc^ether than the hundr^ 
psalm to the tune of Grem s/eeves. What tem¬ 
pest, I trow, threw this whale, with so many 
tuns of oil in hb belly, ashore at Windsor? 
How shall 1 be teven|^ on him? I think the 
best way were to entertain him with hope tOl 
the wicked fire of lust have melted him in hb 
own grease.—Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. Paa. Letter for letter; but that thename 
of Page and Ford differs I—To thy great comfort 
in this mystery of 111 tuitions, h^ *s the twin- 
brother of thy letter t but let thine inherit first; 
for, I protest, mine never shalL 1 warrant he 
ha^ a thousand of these letters, writ with bhmk 
space for diflferent names, (snre more,)and these 
are {ectmd edition. He will print (hem 
out of doubt; for he cares ndt what he puts 
into the press when he would put us twow I 
had rather be a giantess, and lie under Mpunt 
Pelkpi. Well, I wUl find you twenty lascivious 
turtles ere one chaste man. 

Mrs. Ford Why^ tins is the very same; the 
very hiiad, the very vQcda. What doth he thhik 
ofua? ■ ^ 

Mr*. Fife. Ni^, I know not; kinakei me 
abnoat ream to wnngle with inineewnhooesty. 
int entenaftt myself like one tbttd am not ae* 
fpudnted withal; IW|ffiiii$ittdesibkfcnowioaki 
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«tafQ b ms ttaft 1 know not nmelf, lie would 
never fame boarded me in diis raiy. 

Mn, Fard, Boarding, all you it? IH be 
•are to keep him above deck. « 

Mru So will I; if he come under my 
batches, I 'll never to ea again. Let's be re¬ 
venged <m him i let ** appoint him a meeting; 

E ve him ashow of eommt in his siut; and lead 
m on with a fine baited delay, till he hath 
pawned hb hoisa to mine host of the Garter. 

ilfrf. Nay, I will consent to act uiy vil* 
iany against him that may not sully the v^riness 
of our honesty. O, that my husband saw this 
letter 1 it wooM give eternal food to hb jaloosy. 

Mrs, Pags. Why, look where he comes; and 
my good man too; he's as br from jealousy as 
1 am from giving him ause; and that, I hope, 
u an unmeasuraole dutance. 

Mrs* PonL You are the happier woman. 
Airs, Ptsgs> Let's consult together against thb 
greasy knight: Come hither. rsiirs. 


£istsr Foad, Pistol, Pagb, osk/Ntm. 

Psrd, Well, I hope it be not so. 

Put, Hope b a curtail dog in some afiairat 
Sir John affecb thy wife. 

Pont, Why, sir, my wife b not young. 

Put, He wooa both high and low, both rich 
and poor. 

Both Toung and old, one with another. Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry; Ford, perpend. 

Pont, Love my wife? [go thou, 

Put, With liver burning hot. Prevent, or 
like Sir Actaeon be, with Ring>wood at thy 
Of odious IS the name. [heeb 

Ptrti, What name, sir? 

/Vsf. The horn, I say. Farewell. 
Takeheed; have open eye; for thieva do foot 
by night: [do sing.— 

Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo bards 

Away, Sir Corporal Nym.—i:- 

Believe it. Page; he spaks sense. 

[JExit Pistol. 

/bid 1 will be patient; 1 will find out this. 

J[(ym, And thb u true [to Page]. I like not 
the hnmour of»lying. He hath wrodged me 
in some humours; 1 should have the 
humoured letter to her; but I have a sword, 
and it shall bite upon my necessity. He loves 
your wife; there's the short and the long. My 
nameia CocppraL Nym; I speak, and I avouch. 
*Tu true MHpy name b Nym, and Fabteff loves 
your wife.—Adieu I I love not the humour of 
bread'ElKl cheese; and there's the humour of 
it, t^tt Nym* 

Pfeo. kmoHT tf/t, quothat here's a 
Alhte'Avfab InniKwr^t a 


tJtorn, 


Fsnk IwiHsaekoutFabtelL ' 

Papf- Inever heaidaudiadiawliiig, aftot* 
lug lOgite. ^ 

Pord, U I dotSnd it, welL 

I will not believe sudi a Catalan though 
the priest of tfae town commanded him for a 
trueman. a 

Postt, Twas a good sensible fellow. WelL 
PsfgB, How now, ? 

Mrs,P^, Whither go you, George ^—Hsurlf 
you. • 

Mrs, Ford, How now, sweet Fkank? why 
art thou melandmly ? 

Ford, Imelaadiq^yl I am not melancholy.— 
Get yon home; go. 

Mrs. Ford, '^th, thou hast some erotriiets 
id tl» head now.—Will you go, Mistress FUge? 

Mrs, Pags, Have with you.—You *11 come to 
dinner, Gwrge? Look, wh^toma yonder t 
she shall be our messenger to tbu paltry knight. 

{AsidP^ Mrs, Foan. 

Enter Mh!(p3vxix ,« 

Mrs. Ford. Trust me, 1 thought on her: 
she 'll fit it 

Mrs. Page, Yon are come to see my daug hh jy 
Anne? 

Q^k. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does 
good Mbtress Anne ? 

Mrs. Page, Go in wVth us and see; we have 
an hoar's tmk with you. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mm FoEi>, 
a$td Mrs. OurcKLY. 

Pags, How now. Master Ford? 

^ Font, Yon heard what thb knave told me f 
did you not ? 

Age. Yes; and you beard what the otlier 
told me ? 

Ford. Do you think there b trt4h in them? 
Pa^ Hai^ 'em abT«k; I do not think the 
knight would offer it I but ritese that aocnst him 
jn lua intent towards our wives are a yoke of 
hb discarded men * very rogues, now thgjr bu 
out of service. 

Ford. Were th^ kb men? 

Page, Many, were thqr. v 

/btel'l like ft sever the better for that— 
Dom he lie at the Gaiter? ^ 

/kgs. Ay, 01811 ) 1 , dost he* Jf he sfaonld 
Bitend thb veyagr tawacdav mj wife, I would 
turn her loose tohimi and wmt he gete of her 
more than skerpwor^ let it ha <m o^ head* 
Ford I do not miatobt my vrifo'; hut 1 
would be loath to him them tocher. A man 
maybe too eoufidentt I would nave nothing Ib 
on jof bead 11 emmet be tbna'Altbfied. 

Pips, Look where my mtS^g host of tkn 
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Garter coiAes: there is either liquor hi his pate 
or ttuuiey in his par% when be looks so 
menilf.—How now, mine host? 

9 

Host eiw? Shallow. 

Ifast, Hownow,bu]ly*rookl tl^'rt a gentle¬ 
man : cavalero-justice, I say. ^ 

SAa/. I follow, mine host, I follow.—Good 
weOf and twenty, good Master Page ! Master 
Tam, will you go wiA us? we have sport in 
bantL 

H»st^ Tell him, cavalero-justice; tell him, 
bully-rook. • 

SheJ. Sir, there is a fra^ to be fought be¬ 
tween Sir Hugh the Welsh priest and Cuus the 
French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine host o’ the Garter, a word 
with you. 

* Host. What sa^st thch, bully-rook ? 

* aside. 

Skal. Will you [U Pagb] go with us to be¬ 
hold it ? Miy merry hort hath had the measur¬ 
ing of -their weapons; and, 1 think, he hath 
appointed them contrary places; for, believe 
me, I hear the pcjrson is no jester. Hark, 1 
will tell yoa*what our sport slwl be. 

Jffoft. Hast thou no suit against my knight, 
my guest-cavalier. 

Jvrd. None, I protcsbi but I ’ll give you a 
pottle of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, 
and tell hm my name is Brook; only for a jest. 

Host. My hand, bully: thou shalt have egrei& 
and regress; said 1 well ? and thy name shall 
be Brook: it is a merry knight—Will you go 
on, hearts? 

SAal. Have with you, mine host 

Page. I have heard die Frenchman hath good 
skill m his raider. 

SAaA Tut,'sir, I could have told you more. 
Ip these times you stand on distance, your passes, 
stoccadoes, and I know not what: ’tis the heart, 
lobster Page; ’tis here, ’tis here. 1 have seen 
the time with my long sword I would have 
made you four tall fellows skip like rats. 

JTos/. Here, txm, here, here! shall we wag? 

. /kg*, mve with you ;—1 had rather hear 
then scold than fight 

^ Host, Shal., aied Pagjl 

Fmi TboughPt^beasecurefoohandstands 
so firmly on hia wife’s frailty, yet I cannot put off 
my opinion so easily. She was in bis company 
at I^sge’ 8 *housei and what they made thm I 
IpoW nob Well, 1 will look further into’ti and 
I baveadiigiiise to sound Falstaff t if I find her 
boMSt,! lorn notary labour; ffsbebeotherwiae, 
ik labour wall bastowod. 0 [JSaii, 


ScBNB IL— d Hoorn MS tko Garter Inn* 
Enter Falstaff antd Pistol. 

Fak I will not lend thee a penny. 

Fm. Why, then the world's mine oyster. 
Which I with sword will open.— 

1 vail retort the sum in equipage. 

FaL Not a 1 nave been content vr, 

you should lay my countenance to pawn: I have 
grated upon my good friends for tWe reprieves 
for you and your coach-fellow, Nym; or else you 
had looked through the grate, like a geminy of 
baboon^ t am ^rnnedln bell for swearing to 
gentlemen my friends you were good soldiers and 
tall fellows: and when Mistress Bridget lost the 
handle of her fan, I took’t upon mine honour 
thou hadst it not [fifteen pence ? 

Fist. Didst thou not share? hadst thou not 

Fai. Reason, you rogue, rtwson. Think’st 
thou I ’ll endanger my soul g^is t At a word, 
hang no more about me, I am no gibbet for 
j’ou;— go.—A short knifeand a throng;—to your 
manor of Pickthatch, go.—You ’ll not bear a 
letter for me, you rogue!—you stand upon your 
honour!—Why, thou unconfinable baseness, it is 
as much as I can do to keep the terms of my 
honour precise. I, I, I myself sometimes, leaving 
the fear of heaven on the left hand, and hiding 
mine honour in my necessity, am fain to shuffle, 
to hedge, and to lurch; and yet you, rogue, will 
ensconce your rags, your cat-a-niountam looks, 
your red lattice phrases, and your bold-beating 
oaths, under the shelter of your honour! You 
will not do it, you? ' [of man? 

Fist. I do relent. What wouldst thou more 

Enter Robin. 

Hob. Sir, here’s a woman would speak with 
yon. 

Fal. Let her approach. 

E^er Mrs. QuicKly. 

Quick Give your worship good-morrow, 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Qtmk. Not so, an’t please your worship. 

Fal. dood maid, then. 

Quick. I *11 be sworn; as my mother was, the 
first hour I was born. 

Fal. Ido believe the swearer. Whatwitha^ 
Qetuk. Shall I vouchsafe your wonhip a wcMtd 
or two? 

Fal. Two thousand, lair woniaA: and 
vouchsafe thee tha hearii^ 

Qttkk, There » one, Mistrera Fend, sir ^>4 
pray, ornne a little nearer this way»i-.^I myscM 
dweU wkh Master Doctor " 

Fal, Well, on i Mfetiess Fatd, ygu say,-—* 
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QtdeJlt. Yewr worship says very true: I pray 
your worship come a little nearer this ways. 

FaL 1 wanant thee nobody hears mine 
own people, mine own ^ple. « 

QtUek. Are they so? Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants! 

Fai. Well: Mistiess Ford;—^whot of her? 
uick. Why, sir, she’s a good creature. Lord, 
1 your worship’s a wanton. Well, heaven 
forgive you, and all of us, I pray! 

Mistress Ford;—come, Mistress Ford,— 

Q^k, Marry, this is the short and tlm long of 
it; you have browht her into such a canaries as 
’tis wonderful. I^e best courtier of them all, 
when the court lay at Windsor, could never have 
brought her to such a canary. Yet there has lieen 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
coaches; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter 
after letter, gift after mft; smelling so sweetly, 
(all musk) and so nishling, I warrant you, in silk 
and gold; and in such alligant terms; and in such 
wine and sugar of the best, and the fairest, that 
would have won any woman’s heart; and, I war- 
nat you, they could never get an eye-wmk of 
her.—had myself twenty angels given me this 
moming; but I defy all angels, (in any such sort, 
as th^ say,) but in the way of honesty;—and, I 
warrant you, they could never get her so much as 
np on a cup with the proudest of them all: and 
yet there im lieox earls, nay, which is more, 
pensioners; but, 1 warrant you, all is one 
with her. 

Fal. But what says stic to me ? be brief, my 
good she Mercury. 

Quick. Marty, she hath received 3 iour letter; 
br the which she thanks you a thousand times; 
and she gives you to notify that her husband will 
be absence from his house between tennndeleven. 

Fal, Ten and eleven ? 

Quick. Ay, forsooth; and then you may Come 
and see the meture, she says, that you wot of;— 
Master Ford, her husband, will lie from home. 
Alas I the sweet woman leads an ill life with 
him; he ’sa vei^ jealousy man: she leads a very 
frampold life with him, good heart. 

Fat. Ten and eleven. Woman, commend 
me to her; I will not fail her. 

Qu k. Why, you say well: but I have an- 
Oth^ messenger to your worship. Mistrc&s Page 
hath her hearty commendations to you too;—and 
let me tell you in your ear, she’s as fiurtuons a 
civil, modest wife, and one (I teU yon) that will 
not miss you morning nor evening prayer, as any 
is in Windsor, whoe’er be the other: and she 
bade me ten your worship that her husband » 
^'seldom from home; but she hopes there will 
come a time. I never knew a woman so dote 


upon a maft > surely I think you haVe channs, 
la; yes, ni truth. 

/w. Notl,IaSturethee; settingtheattractkni 
of my good portemside, I have no other charms. 

Q^k. Blessing on your heart for’tl 

FaL But, I pray thee, tell me this: has Ford’s 
wife and Psjgers aw acquainted each other how 
they love me ? 

Qluick. That were a jest indeed!—they have 
not so little grace, I hope s—that were a tiiclc 
indeed 1 But Mistress Pa« would desire yert to 
sendheryourhttle we,ofaJlloves: her husband 
has a marvellous infection to the little pa«; and, 
tnilyi Master Page,is an h&nest man. Never a 
wife in Windsor leads a better life than she does; 
do what die will, say what she will, take all, pay 
dll, go to bed when she list, rise whra she list, all 
is as she will; and, truly, die deserves it: for if 
there bo a kind wonuu^ in Windsor, she is one. 
You must send her your page; no remedy. 

Fal. AVhy, I will. 

Nay, but do si then: and, look you, he 
may come and go between you both; and in any 
case have a nay-word that yon may know one 
another’s mind, and the boy never neM to under¬ 
stand any thing; for *tis not'good that diildren 
diould know any wickedness: ol& folks, you 
know, have discretion, as they say, and know 
the world. 

FaL Fare thee wel?: commend me to them 
both: there’s my purse; I am yet thy debtor.— 

Boy, go along witn this woman.-This news 

distracts me! 

\Exeuwt Quickly and Kobin. 

Fist. This punk is one of Cupid’s carriers 
Clap on more sails; pursue; up with your 
^hts; give fire; she is my prise, or ocean whelm 
them all! \Sxit Pistol. 

Fal. Say’s! thou so, old Jack thy ways; 
I’ll make more of thy "oldf body than 1 have 
done. Ti^ll thqr yet look after thte? Wilt 
diou, afta the expense of so much money, be 
nowagainer? Good body, I thank thee. Let 
them say ’tis grossly done; so it be fairly 
done, no matter. 

iE'fSferBABDOIFH. * 

Bard. Sir Jdin^ therefe one Master Brook 
below would fain speak with y^, and be 
quainted with ymi; and hath pent jmnr wois^p 
a morning’s dranc^t of sack*' 

Fal. BrcRik ismsnameP 

Bard. Ay, ar. 

Fal, (3alIhimin;[.£'dalirBASOOi;.PlL] Sucll 
Bro^ are welcome to me that oferaow endi 
liquw. ddi i ha I Mistreis Fhid and Mistress 
Page, haved encompassed you 7 go to; sskf 
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Rt-tnUr Baiux>lph, with FoKD di^guistd. 

Ford, Bless ytnt, ** [me? 

FoL And you, sir. Would you speak with 
Ford, I n^e bold to inress with »little 
preparation upon you. 

Foi, You’re welcome; whales your will? 
Give us leave, drawer. \Rjctt Ba]UX>lph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
*!inuch ; my name is mmok. 

FoL G<K)d Master Brook, I desire more 


jPlord. Good Sir J^n, I sue ibr yours: not to 
diaige you; for 1 must leS you understand I 
thfok myself in better plight for a lender than 
you are: the which has something emboldened 
me to this unseasoned intrusion: for th^ say if 
money go before, all ways do lie open. [on. 

. Fal, Mon^ U^a good soldier, sir, and will 

Ford, ‘noth,andihave a bag of mcmeyhere 
troubles me; ifVou will help me to bear it. Sir 
John, take all or mdf for Casing me of the carriage. 

Fa^ Sir,*^ know not how X may deserve to 
be your pmrter. 

Ford, I will tel[ you, sir, if you will give me 
the hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good Master Brook; I shall be 
glad to be your servant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are^ scholar,—I will be 
brief with you, —— an'^ you have been a man 
long known to me, though I had never so good 
means as'*desire,to make myself acquainted with 
you. I riiall di^ver a thing to you, wherein I 
must very much lay open mine own imperfection: 
but, good Sir John, as you have one e^ upon my I 
ftrflks, as you hear them unfolded, ti m another 
into the register of your own; that I may pass 
with a reproof the carier, sith you vourself know 
how easy it is* to be such an offender. 

Fal, Very well, sir; proceed. 

Ford, There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
her husband’s name is Ford. 

Fzl. Well, sir. 

Fml. I have long loved her, and I protest to 
you bestowed much on her; followed her with 
% doting^bservanoe; engrossed opportunities 
to meet her; fee’d every slight occarion that 
could but niggardly give me right of her; not 
onfy bought many presents to give her, but have 
faugoy to opuiy to know what she would 
Mve given: briray, I have pursued her as love 
hathpQi|uedme; which haul beeif on the wiim 
ofaUoeoasioos. But whatsoever I havemerited, 
either in my mind or m meaqs, meed, I am 
sure, Ihave teoeh^ nmm; unless experienoe be 
ajewd; thatllwmpurdm^atanlnfiniterate; 
■B^that hath toiq^t md tossy diOit 


Zooe liite a shadow ftios^ when sttbsiatuo bm 
pursues; 

PursuingthatthatflieSi andfiyingwhettpursuos, 

V 

Fai. Have you received no fwoinise of satis* 
fec^n at her hands? 

Ford. Never. ^ [pose? 

Fal, Have you importuned her to such a pur* 

Ford. Never. 

Fal, Of what quality was your love, then? 

Ford. Like a fair house built upon another 
man’s g-siund; so that I have lost my edifice by 
mistak^ the place where I erected it 

FaL what purpose have you unfolded this 
to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told 
youalL Some say that though she appear honest 
to me, yet in other places she enlqrgetn her mictii 
so Gu uiat there is shrewd oonstmotion made of 
her. Now, Sir John, here is the heart of my 
purpose. You are a gentleman of excellent 
' tureMing, admirable diuxwrse, of great admit* 
tanoe, authentic in your pl^ and person, 
^ueially allowed for your many war*like, court* 
Dke, and learned preparations. 

Fal. O, sir! 

Ford, j^ieve it, for you know it:—There is 
money; spend it, spend spend more; spend 
all 1 mve; only give me so much of your time in 
exchange of it as to lay an amiable siege to the 
honesty of this Fonrs wife; use your art of 
wooing, win her to consent to you; if any man 
may, you may as soon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemenqr 
of your affection, mat I should win what you 
would enjoy? Methinks you prescribe to your* 
self very preposterously. 

/iwriL O, understand my drift, I Shedwellsso 
securely on the excellency of her honoui that the 
folly or my soul dares not present itself; she is too 
bn^t to be looked against. Now, could I come 
to her with any < etection in my lumd, my derires 
had insLince and argument to commend them* 
selves; I could drive her then from the ward of 
her pori^jp, her reputation, her mamage vow, and 
athonsand other net defences, which now are too 
stroimly embattled against me. What say yoo 
to’t, sit John? 

Fat, Master Brook, 1 wiU first make bold with 
yourmooey; next, give me your hand: andlasl^ 
as I am a gratleni^, you wall, if you will, ea* 
joy Ford’s wife. 

Fwd, O good sir I j 

Fai, Master Brook, I say jyou shalL 

Ford, Want no money, w John, you shril 
want none. * 

Fal, Want no Mistress Foid, Master Brook* 


John, you shril^ 
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shall want none, I shall be with her (I may 
you) her own appointment: even as you 
came into me her assistant,orjgo*between, parted 
iirom me: I say, 1 shall bewith her betweer ten 
and ^ven; for at that time-the jealous rascally 
knave, her husband, will be foruL Come you 
to me at night ; you shall know how 1 speetC 

/'hn/. I am blest in your acquaintance. Do 
you know Ford, sir? 

/^a/. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave < I 
know him not:—^yet I wrong him to caU him 
poor; they say thie jealous wittoll^’ knat'e hath 
masses of mcmey; iw the which his wife seems 
to me well-fovourcd. I will use her as the key 
of the cuckoldly rogue’s coffer; ana there’s my 
harvest-Ubme. 

1 would you knew Ford, six; that you 
might avoid him if you saw him 

Hang him, mechanical sait*butter mrae! 
I wilt stare him out of his wits; 1 will awe him 
with my cudgel: it ^11 hang like a meteor o’er 
the cuckold’s horns: Master Brook, thou shall 
know, I will predominate o’er the peasant, and 
foou shall lie with his wife.—Come to me soon 
at night:—Ford’s a knave, and 1 will aggravate 
his stile; thou, Master Brook, shalt know him 
for a knave and cuckold:—come to me soon at 
nigliL llt'jrt/. 

/'oni. Whatadamned Epicurean rascal is^hisl 
—My heart is ready io crack with impatience.— 
Who says this is improvident jealousy ? My wife 
hath sent to him. tiie hour is fixed, the match is 
made. Would .my man have thought this?- See 
the hell of having a false woman! my bed shall be 
abused, my coners raiuucked, my reputation 
gpawn at; and I sliall not only receive this 
villanous wrong, but stand under the adoption of 
abominable terms, and by him that does me this 
wrong. Terms! names)—•—Amaimon soimds 
well. Lpeifer, well; Barbason, well; yet they 
are devils* additions, the names of fiends: but 
cuckold I wittohcuckold! the devil himself hath 
not such a name. ?age is an ass, a seoore asst 
he will trust hiawife; he wiU not be jealous! 1 
wiU rather trusit a Flcmii^ with my butter, Parson 
Ht^h the Welshman with my cheese, an Irish¬ 
man with my aqim-vitae bottk, or a thMf to walk 
my ambling gelding, than my wife with herself: 
th^ she the^ ^ ruminates, then she 
devises: end what they think in their hearts they 
m» effect^ they will break their hearts hot they 
will effect Heaven be praised for my jealousy!— 
Eleven o’clock the hour:-^I will nevent this, 
detect my,wife^ be reven^ on Fahtaff, and 
bpgh at I will about k; better duee 

hours too soon dian a minute too hte. Fie, fie," 
fiej cuckold I enckoUt cuckold! IJSiil, < 


SCUNS III.—fFmAvr /hfd. 

JffwCrr Quius a$ul Ruoby. 

Caius. Jack Rfigbyl 
Jins'. S»? 

Cams. Vat is de clock. Jack? 
iPaip. Tis pfist the hour, sir, that Sit Hugh 
pronuMd to meet 

Caius. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is 
no rome; he has pray hisC’ible veil, dat he is no 
come: by gar. Jack Rugly, he is dead already, 
if he be come. 

Jlt^ He is wke, sir; hejknew your woidiip 
would kill him if hercame. 

Catus. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I 
vil) kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; 1 vilt 
tell you how I vill kill him. 

Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Caius. Villany, takeiyour iSjller. 

Jtug Forbear; here’s company. 

Enter lIoaT, SHALtOW StSNOEK, assd PAGK. 

J^ssit Bless thee, bully doctor. * 

Skal. Save you. Master Doctor Cains. 

Now, go^ master doctor 1 

SUtt. Give you good monrdw, sir. 

Cams. Vat be all you, mie, two, tree, four, 
come for? 

JJest. To see thee fight, to see thee foin, to see 
thee traverse, to see the^ here, to see thee there ; 
to see thee pass thy puuto, thy stock, thy reverse, 
thy distance, tb v montint 1$ he de^ uiy Elhi 
opian? is he dead, my Francisco? ha, bully! 
What says my dilsculapius? my Galen? my heart 
ofelder?ha is he dead, bully Stale? is he dead? 

CtUus. gar, he is de coward Jack priest ef 
the vorld; ht is not show his face. 

Afer?. Thoii art a Cw^lian King Ucinall 
Hector of Greece, my boy 1 a 

Caius, I pray you, bew vitneae that me 
have stay six, or seven, two, tree hours ior hhn, 
|nd he is no come. 

Shot. He is >he wiser man, master doctor: he 
is a curer of souls, and you a airer of bodies; if 
yon should fi^t. you go a^inat the hair of 
prafessious; w U not true, Master Hg.>? 

Pa^ Master Shallow, you; have yowsdf been 
a gre^ %hter, though now a man of peace. 

SikcL BodB^, Master Page, thoum 1 now 
be ol^ and of the pence, if 1 see a swoM out 
finger itches to makeemec: then^we urejuatioBib 
and doctors, knd churchman, Maatcr l^ige, we 
have aoue salt of our youth in uat wn aae the 
sons efwoaaem Mastea Pmb 

hat. *11stcne^ Master 

SkaL It«iIlbafoandao,NyutKlkgn. Bfaa> 
ter Doctor Catnap I assjconm tftiittch y«to Imam 
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1 am swotn of ih« peace; yoa have showed'|^r> 
sdf a wise |[diysidan, and Sir Hugh hath shown 
himself a wise and patient diwchtoani you most 
go wl^ me master doctor. , 

£ij(. Paroon, guest jastieet-~A wmd, Mon* 
near Muck-water. 

CoAtf. Mvck-vaterl vatisd^t? 

Sist. MucK-water, in our English tongues is 
valour, bully. 

• Cains. By gar, thfgi I have as much muck- 

voter as de Englishman :-Srirvy jock-dog 

priest i W gai, me vill cut his ears. 

Ifosi. He will cla£)>er-claw thee tightly, bully- 
Castes. Clapper-dle-claw ^ vat is oat ? 

J^osi. That is, he will make thee amenda 
Caiies. Bv gar, me do look he shall clapper- 
de-claw me, xor, by gar, me vill have it. 

Hbsi, And I will provoke him to’t, or let him 
wag. vH. 

C’attes. Me tank you lor dat 
J^asi. And, • moreover, bully, But first, 
master guest, and Master Page, and eke Caval- 
cro Slcndef} go you through the town to 
more. [Aside to them. 

Pofre. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host. He is tlKte: see what humour he is in; 
and I will bring the doctor about by the fields. 
Will it do well ? 

Shal. We will do it. 

Pago^ Shal.f and J>/(Kt. * Adieu, good master 
doctor. [Exeunt Page, Shal., and Si.hN. 

Caiusn By jar, me vill kill de priest: for he 
speak for a jadt-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Host. Let him die; but fiist sheathe thy im- 
palienoe : throw cold water on thy dioler; go 
about the fields with me through Frogmoie 4 I 
wUl bring thee where Mistreis Anne Page is, 
at a fiirm-house, a feasting , and thou snalt woo 
her. Ciyed,game, said J well? 

Otiitf. Bygar, metank you for dot t by gar, 

X love you; and I shall pr<^re-a you de (j^iod 
guest, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentle¬ 
men, my patients. 

Host. For the which I will he thy advenary 
towards Anne Page: said 1 well ? 

'Cmttf^nBy ffXt ’tis good; veil said- 
Mutt Let us wag, tuen. 

Coins. Come at my heels. Jade Rugby. 

lExtmt. 

^ ACT III. 

ScBMB J.^A Field nnr Fnigpton, 
JEnflttSir Hugh Evans atutsmfh9> 

JSpih 1 pray you pow, good Moiter Slender’s 
Mtrvhig-inaa, m iiriend Simple yonr name, 
wludi ww ba>h jyou looked fipr Master Cmh 


Sim. Many, sir, the city-ward, the park- 
ward, every way; old Wiodwr way, and every 
way but the town way. [also low that way. 
Mva, I most fehemendy desbe you, you wul 
Sm, I will, sir. 

Eva. ’Flessmysouit howfullofcholenlam, 
ariS trempling ot mind I—1 shall he glad if he 
have deedvedme:—how mekmdioliea 1 am 1— 
1 will knog his urinals about his knave'a oca- 
tard when I have good opportunities for the 
*ork—’pless my soul! [.Swys. 

To shallow rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals; 

There will we nuke our peds of roses, 

And a thousand fngmnt poaiea. 

To shaHow—— 

Mercy on me! 1 have a great dispositions to cry. 

Melodious birds sing modriaals— 
tl heu as 1 sat in Pabylon —— 

And a thousand sagram posies. 

To shaliow-—— 

Sim. Yonder he is, comingthisway,$irHilgh. 
Ezfa. He’s welcome: 

' 

To shallow riven, to whose 

Heaven prosper the right !-~What weapmis is 
he? 

Stm, No weamns, sir. There comes my 
master, Master Shallow, and another gentle* 
man, from Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown; or else 
keep it in your arms. 

Enter Tagb, Shallow, am/SLENDiw. 
Sha/. How now, master jmrson ? tiood- 
monow, good Si. Ib ph. Keep a g^ester 
from the d.ce, and s gOt.a student from hu book, 
and it is wonderfii.. 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page I 
Pi^. ^ve you, eood Sir Hugh I 
Eva. ’PlessyoutrQmbismercysake,aUefyou! 
Sha/. What 1 the pword and the word I Do 
you study them both, master parson? 

P^ And youthful still, in your doublet and 
hose, tlfts raw rheumatic day ? 

Eva, There is reasons and causes for it. 

We are come to you to do a good ofiicef 
master parson. 

Eva. Fety well t what ia it ? 

P/^ Yopder is a most reverend gantlemaq, 
who, bejike having received wrong by sum 
perarn, V *1 mpst oddp with his own gravity 
and that fv^ you saw, 

Saa/, I have lived routscone yea|V and np* 
ward I nevdr kaard a man of his phsca, gra¬ 
vity, and leamii^ fo vidp <tt hiaowB i«sp^ 
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£va. What is he? 

J^, 1 think yottknovrhiin; Muter Doctor 
Cakis. Ae zenoirned Frendi |A]ractan. 

£va, Qot’swill,and hisn^cmof myhesrti 
I had u lief you would tdl me of a of 
porridge. 

/hsse. Why? •« 

£va. He hu no more knowledge in Hibo* 
cmtes and Galen,—and he is a knave besides; 
» cowardly knave, u you would desires to be 
aocmainted withal. 

1 warrant you he*s the man^,should 
fight with him. 

Sim. O, sweet Anne Page 1 
Ska/. It appears so, ms weapons.—Keep 

them asunder;—here comes Doctor Gaius. 

£Hter Hosr, Caius, and Rugby. 
jPoigie. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
weapon. 

Sial. So do you, good muter doctor. 

£!ut. Disarm th^, and let them Question ; 
let them keep their limbs whole and luudc our 
English. 

Caliu. I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit 
your ear. Verefore vill you not meet-a me ? 
£va. Prayyouuseyourpatience: ingoodtime. 
Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack 
dog, John ape. 

£va. Pray you, let us not be laughlng-stogs 
to other men’s humours; I desire you in friend- 
diip, and I will one way or another make you 
amends:—I will knog your urinals about your 
knave’s cogseomb, for missing your meetings 
and appointments. 

Coi$ts. Diadltf—Jacli Rugby,—mine Sast 
dejarierrst have I not stay for him to kill him, 
have I not, at de place I did appoint ? 

£wt. As I am a Christians soul, now, look 
you, this is the place appointed. I ’ll be judg< 
ment by mine host of tne Garter. 

JIavt. Peace, I say, Gallia and Gaul, French 
and Welsh; soul-eurer and body-enrer. 

Cams. Ay, dat is very good 1 excellent! 
Hast. Peace, 1 say; hear mine host of the 
Garter. Am I politic? am I subtle?'am I a 
Maehiavel ? Shall I lose my doctor ? no; he 
gives me the potions and the motions. Shall I 
tose my parson ? my priest? my Sir Hugh? no; 
hegivesmetheprovertaandtheno.verfa& Give 
me thy hand, terrestrial; so :>-Give me thy 
hand, celestial, 8o.—Bpy8ofart, I have deceived 
yoa both; I Imve ^rectethyou to wrong places; 
your hearts are mighty, VMr drins are whole, 
and let homt sadc be toe i8sae.-«-Come, lay 
thdr tWPrda to pawn:—Follow me, lad of 
I; follow, follow, follow. 


Slial. Tru8tme,amadho8t:--FollOiiv,genilek 
men, follow. 

S&n, O, aweekAime Page! 

\Extmt Shal., Slbn., Page, and Host. 
ChiMf. Ua 1 ob I perceive dat? l|^ve yot^ 
make-a de sot of us ? mi, ha t 
Eva. Thisigwell; hehasmadeushisvlouting* 
stog,--~I desire you that we may be j and 
let us knpg our plains together, to be tevei^ 
on this same scall, scurvyy cogging compamon, 
the host of the Garter. ^ 

Cairn, By gar, vit all my heart; he promise 
to bring me vere is Anne Page; by gar, he de¬ 
ceive me too. r 

Eva, Well, I wifi smite his noddles:—Pray 
you, follow. [Exaunt. 

Scene II.—7^ Street in Windsor. 

Enter Mrs. Page mw^ROBlN. 

Mrs Page. Nay, keep your way, bttle gal¬ 
lant ; you were wont to be a follower, but now 
yon are a leader. Whether had yon rather lead 
mine eyes or eye your master’s nee?» ? 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you 
like a man than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O you are a flihtering boy; now, 

I see, you ’ll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met. Mistress Page. Whither 
go you? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your ifife. Is 
she at home ? ' 

Ford. Ay; and as idle as she may hang to¬ 
gether, for want of company; I think, if your 
hosbands were dead, you two would nuuny. 

Mrs. Page, Be sure of tJut,—two other hus* 
bands. [cock ? 

Ford. Where had you this prctly weather<< 
Mrs. Pfge. I cannot tell what ^Qekens 
his name is my husband had him ofi. What 
do you call your kn^ht’s name, sirrah ' 

* Rob. Sir John Falstatl 
Ford. Sir John Falstaff! 

Mrs, Page. He, he; I can never hit on *a 
name. There is such a league betweeiMtoy good 
man and he I —Is your wife at home indeed ? 
Ford. Imked she is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir;^I am rielr*. 
till I see her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page amfROBisr.*^ 
Ford. Has F^apylxains? hath he aiqreyes? 
hathheaivtLinmng? Sure,theysleepthenarii 
nouseofthem. WIfy, this l^vnlleaRy a letter 
twenty miles as eaqr as a cannon win riiootpoint- 
blank tsfolveaodire. Hapfeoesonthisvrifesid- 
elinarion: he gives her folly mohon and advaii** 
tage: and nopr riie *a gokig to wife, anS 



BCBNV HI*} 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 




Ptlatefi*! Uaf with her. A man maj bear ihii 
shower sing in the wind t-Huid Fnwnff^ bow 
with her i—Good plots t~-tbi|]r an laid; and 
our revolted wives ahan danmadm together. 
Well; 1 ^1 tdce him* then tortnre my wife, 
plndc the Vnowed veil of modes^ from die so 
seeming Mistress Page, tfivnige himself for 

a seenie and wilftil Aciseon ; andto these vio. 
lent piooeedinn all my neighbomrs shall cry aim. 
(Cfem strikes^ Ihe j|lodc gives me my cue, 
and^ assuanoe bids me sei^; there I shall 
find Falstaffi I shall be aather prused fat this 
than modced; for it is as podtive as the earth 
is fim that Falstaff ^ there. ^ 1 will go. 

Enter Paob, Shallow, Slbndbr, Host, 
Sir Hugh Evans, Caivs, at$d Rugby. 


SkaLt Ei9tt Well met. Master Ford. 
Edfrd^ ’Rant net a gotd knot: I have good 
cheer at home; and, I pn^you, all go with me. 
ShaL I must excuse m^ymlf. Master Ford. 
Skn. AaKlsoma8tI,iu'; we have appointed 
to dine witb*Mistress AnnCi and I would not 
break witbher for more money than IMl speak of. 

Shai. We have liiwered about a matdi be¬ 
tween Atme P^ dnd my cousin Slender, and 
this day we shall have our answer. [P<^- 
Sten, I hope 1 have your mx>d trill, fetner 
P^a. You have, Master lender; I stand 
wholfy for youtat my vHfe, master doctor, 
is for yon altogether. 

C'antf.iAy» by and de maid is love 
a-me; my nursh^a ^ickly tell me so mush. 

Ilest. What say you to young Master Fenton? 
he apen, he dances, he has eyes of youth, be 
writes verses, he iqieaks honday, ne smells 
Aiiril and May; herw carry’t, he will cany’t; 
*Bsin his buttons; hrwill can 7 *t 
P^ge* Not 1^ my consent, I ytotcaae you. 
The gentleman is of no having: he kept com¬ 
pany with the wild Prince and Polos; ne is of 
toohl^a rep^, he knows too mudi. No; he 
shall not kmt a knot in his fortunes with the 
finger of my substance; if he take her, let him 
trim her rin^y; the wealth I have waits on my 
romwnt, sad my coiwent goes not that way. 

. Fiwri I beseech you, heartily, some of you go 
home with me to dinner: besides your cheer, 
yqp riiril havnsport; I will show you a mon. 
ster.—'Master doctor, you shall go;—so riiall 
you. Master FUget--mid you. Sir Hugh. 

fibril Well, you well i—we shall have 
the freer ikoouig at Master P^’a 

lExmn/^At. mmTSlbn. j 

ClwW. Gobome,JcihB Ri^by; Icomesnon. 

[AMT Rugby. , 
ttHt Fiutewdl, my heartsi I'^wlK to my l 


honest kiii|^t Frista£^ and driirio cananr wtllt 

hta- fJExfif Hon. 

Pbnt [Arfife.] 1 thhdi I ahaU cuihk in pipe. 
vrineAnt with him; I’U make him dawm 
Will you go, g^les? 

Have with you, to see this mcauter. 

I^NK III .—J Room in Fono's House. 

Enter Mrs, Fono and Mrs. Fagb. 

Mrs. Ford. What, Jrim I what, Robert! 

Mrs, Page. Quicldy, quidcly: Is the buck* 
b^et— 

Mrs, Ford. X warrant:—^What, Robin, I say. 

Enter Servants, with a basJut, 

Mrs. Page. Ckime, come, come. 

Mrs. Fom. Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Page, Give 3 rour men the cha^; we 
must be brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, 
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew* 
house; and whoa I suddenly call you, come forth, 
and, without any pause or staffieiing, take this 
basket on your shoulders: that mne,trud« wife 
it in all haste, and canr it among the wbitsteis 
in Ihitchet mead, and there empty it in the 
muddy ditch, doee by the Thames ride. 

Mrs. Pa^ Von will do it ? 

Mrs. Ford. I have told them over and over ; 
they lade no direction. Begone, and come when 
you are called. [Ejcetmt Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Rotas. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket? 
what news with you ? 

Ari. My master. Sir John, is come in at your 
badc-dom. Mistress Ford, and requests your 
company. [been true to us? 

Mrs. Page, You Jittie Jadc-a-lent, have you 
Rob. Ay, I *11 be sworn. My master knows 
not ci your beiim here; and hatn threatened to 
sat me into everlasting liberty, if 1 tell you of it; 
:or he swears he’ll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou’rtagood boy: thissecreqrol 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make thee 
a new doublet and hose.—I ’ll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do so.—Go tell thy master I fun 
alone. Mrs. Page, remember you tout cue. 

{fixit Robin. 

Mrs, Pegs. I warrant thee; if I do not ad 
it, hiss me. \E*ii Mrs, PAGB. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to fiien; we *11 use this uu' 
wholesome humidity, fiiis gross watery pum- 
pion;—we’ll teach ram to know turtles fiooa 
jays. 
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Enter Falstaff. 

Fal, Seme I €anght^tttnnheaveHfy jewel t 
Why» noMT let me die, for I hate lived loi« 
eiKMwh; this is the period of my ambitiwi: O 
this blessed hour I 
Mrs, Fend, O sweet Sir John I 
/h/. Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, 1 capnot 

r ate, Mrs. Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish. 

would thy husband were dead; I ’ll speak it 
before the best lord, 1 would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 your lady, Sir John I alas, I 
diould be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. IjCt the court of France show me such 
another; 1 see how thine eye would emulate the 
diamond: thou hast the right arcl ed bent of the 
brow, that becomes the ship-tire, the tlte-valiant, 
or any lire of Venetian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief. Sir John s niy 
brows become nothmg else; northat well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to say so: thou wouidst 
make an absolute courtier; and the firm fixture of 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to thy 
l^t, in a scmi-cirdied farthingale. I see what 
thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not; nature is 
thy friend. Come, thou canst not hide lU 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there’s no such thing 
is me. 

Fal. What made me love thee? let that per¬ 
suade thee, there's something extraordmary m 
Uiee. Come, 1 cannot cog, and sav thou art this 
and that, like a many of these lisping hawthorn 
buds that come like women m men’s apparel, and 
smell like Buckler’s^buiy in simple-time; 1 can. 
not: but 1 love thee; none but thee; and thou 
deservest it. 

Mrs. Ford, Do not betray me, sir { I fear 
you love Mrs. Page. 

Fal. Thou mightst as well say I love to walk 
by the counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me 
as the reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaveOi knows how I love 
you; end you shall one day find it. 

IW, Keep in that mind j I ’ll deserve it. 

Mrs, Fotd. Nay, I must tell so you do, 
or else I could not be in that mind. 

Xed. \ WUhin,"] MistressFord, Mistress FordI 
here’s Mrs. Page at the deor, sweating, and 
blowing, and looking wildly, and would needs 
i^k with you presently. 

Fid. She shall not see me { I wilt ensoottee 
me behkid the arras. 

Mh. Fird. Pmy ytni, do so i ^ a very 
tattling woman.-"-* [Faj^aff hides 

Enisr Mrs^ Paoa and Rosin, 

What’# (he matter) bow now? 

Mrs. Fogg. O Mistrass Ford, what have you j 


I done 7 Yon 're shamed, you are overthrown, 
yon are undeme for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. W2mt’s thematter, good Mistzese 

Pa^. cf well-a-day, Mistr^ Ford I 
having an honest man to your husboi^ to g^ve 
him such cause of suspicion. 1 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What cause of snsjadon 1—out 
upon you I how am I mistook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas 1 what’s the matter? 

Mrs. Page, Your husband’s coming hUher, 
woman, with all the dBcers in Windsor, to 
search for a gentleman that, he says, is here now 
in the house, by your consent, to lake an ill 
advantage of his aDsence: you are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder.— ^Aside,^ —’Tis 
not so, 1 hope. 

A/rr. Page, Pray heaven i*^(>be not so, that 
you have such a man heir j but ’iis more certain 
your ixisband’s coming with half Windsor at 
his he« IS, to search for such a <me. 1 come be¬ 
fore to tell you: if you Imow yourse’ f clear, why, 
I am glad of it; but if you have a friend here, 
convey, convey him out. Be not amosed ;* call 
all your senses to you; defend your reputatiem, 
or Old farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What slmll I do?—There is a 
gentleman, my dear ihend; and 1 fear not mine 
own shame so much te hia peril e I had rather 
than a thousand pounds he were out of the house, 

Mrs, For shame, never, stand had 

rather, and you had rather; your huikand’a 
here at hand, belhmk you of some conveyance: 
in the house yon cannot hide him.—O, how 
have you deceived me t—Look, here is a basket t 
if he be of any reasonable stature, he may cneep 
in here; and throw foul linen upon him, as it 
were going to bucking: or, it uewhitli^time, 
send him by your two mui to Dat^et mead. 

Mrs. Fofd, He’s too big to go ifi there. 
What shall I do? 

Re-enter Fauiaff. 

Fah Let me see’t, let me see’t 1 O let me 
see’t I I ’ll in, I ’ll in; follow yow ftiend’s 
counsel1 ’ll in. 

Mrs. Fbm. What! Sir JchnFalstaffI Am 
these your lettms, knight? ^ ^ 

Fed I love tlim, an(^ noiie but theb; help 
me away: let me cieep mhme; I’ll never-*. 
^$goes m/0 the Jkuhet; thgy mmSr Mnt 
with foul Umd ' 

Mtd* Fags. to eoverjmur master, hoy. 
Call your men, Miltnea Foedt-^You dts* 


sembung 
Mrs. Fi 


\egadjM 


I 

What; Jotml Robert I Joteii 
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IJSxtl RdbiN. Ht-etUer Servants.] Go taJce 
up these clothes here, quickly; where’s the 
cowl-staff ? look, bow you dnffnble: cany them 
to the laundress in Datcbet mesii; quickly, come. 

Enter Fokd, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Evans. , 

Ford. Pray you, come near: if I suspect 
without cause, why, then make sport at me, 
•then let me be your jfst; I deserve it.—How 
now ? whither bear you this ? 

Serv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, what have you to do 
whither they bear ir? Yoi^ were best meddle 
with buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck ? I would I could wash myself 
of the buck I Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck; 
I warrant you, buck; and of the season too; It 
jshall appear, •\Exeunt Servants wtih the 
basJket.'] Gentlemen, 1 nave lireamcd to-nighl; 
I ’ll tell you mydream. Hcte, here, heie lie my 
keys; ascend my chanriiers, search, seek, find 
out: I ’ll wJirant we ’ll unkennel the fox:—Let 
me stop this way first:—so, now unrape. 

Page, Good Master I'ord, be contented: 
you wrong yourself too much. 

Ford. True, Master Page.—Up, gentlemen; 
you shall see sport anon: follow me, gentle¬ 
men. ^ \_Exii. 

Eva. This is fery lelita»tical humours and 
jealousies. 

Caiusv By gar, ’ti$ no dc fashion of I'rance: 
»t Is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow bun, gentlemen; see the 
issue of liis search. 

[i^jTiitM/.EvANS, Pack, muiC aivs. 

Mrs. Page. Is tlieige not a double excellency 

in this? 

Mrs. Fordo I know not which pleavs me 
better, that my husbanQ is deetdved, nr Sir John. 

il^rr. Page. What a taking was be in when 
your husbfuid asked who was in the basket! 

Mrs. Ford. 1 am half afraid he will have 
ne^ of washing; so throwing him into the 
w^tor will do him a benefit. 

Mrs. Mage, lldiig liini, dishonest rascal ! I 
would all of the same strain were in the same 
distress, 

Mrs. Ford^ I think my t.‘<sliand hath some 
special suspicion of FalstafPs being here; lor I 
never taw him \t> gross in bis jealousy till 
now. s 

Mrs* Pogo, I will lay a plot to tiy that i and 
wc will yet have more tricks with Falstaff i his 
dissolute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mn. Ford, ffhall we send that foolish carrion. 
Mrs. Quickly, to him, and excussi^US tlirowing 


into the water; and give him another hope, to 
betray him to another punishment ? 

Mrs. Page. We ’ll do it; let him be sent for 
to-mf rrow eight okrlock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
• Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him: maybe the knave 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Airs. Page. Heard you tliat? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace;—You use me 
well, Abater Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. [your thoughts I 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than 
Ford. Amen. {Master Ford. 

Airs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
Foid. Ay, ay; 1 must bear it. 

Eva. If there lie any po^ in the house, and in 
ihe chambers, and in ihecuf{ers,;ind m the pre:>srs, 
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judgment 1 
Cams. B^y gar, nor 1 too; dere is no—bodies. 
Page. Fie, fie, Master Ford I arc you not 
ashamed? What .spirit, what devil suggests tins 
im.^;ination ? 1 would not have your distemper 
in this kind for the wealth of Windsor Castle. 
Ford. ’Tis my fault. Master Page; Isufferfni it. 
Eva. You sutler for a pad conscience: your 
wife is as honest a ’omans as I will desires 
among five thousand, and five hundred too. 
Cants. By gar, I see 'tis an honest wpmon, 
Aord, Wdl;—I promised you a dinner 
Come, come, walk in the paik: I prayyou, pardon 
me; I will hereafter make known toyou why 1 have 
done this.—Come, wife;—come, Mistress Page; 

1 pray you, pardon me; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let’s go in, gentlemen; but, trust me, 
we’ll mock him. 1 do invite you to-morrow 
morning to my house to breakfast; after, we’ll 
a-birding together; I have a fine hawk for the 
bush. Shall it be so? 

Ford. Any thing. [company. 

Eva. If there is one, I .shall make two in the 
Catfs. If there lx: one or two, I shall make^a 
de tui.l. 

Evi.. In your teedi: for shame. 

FonL*Vxa.y you go, Master Page. 

Eva. 1 pray you now, remembrance to* 
morrow on the lousy knave, mine host. 

Catus. iXit is good; by gar, vil all my heart. 
Eita, A lousy knave; to have his gilx's and 
his mockeries. \,Extt.ui. 

ScLNE IV .—A R^n in 1’age’s House, 

Enter Fstnon and Mrs. Anne Page. 

Fetd. 1 see, I cannot get thy father’s love ; 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet ^all, 

C 
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Aufu. Alas I how then? 

J'stt/. Why, thou must be thyself 

He doth object I am too great of birih; 

And that, my state being gall d with myexpense, 
I sf>ek to heal il only 1^ hib wealth. 

■•ides these, other baib he la)^ before me,'- 

iiots past, iny wild societies; 

And tells me *tis a thing impossible 
1 should love thee but as a prupeity. 

^uue Miylie he tells jou tnu,? 

/</!/. No, hi aveii so s^icul me in my Lime to 
come ■ 4 

Alocit, I will confess, thy father’s wealth 
Was the hist motive that I woo’d thee, Anne. 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags; 
And ’tis the very ndius of inyself 
That now 1 aim at. 

Anne Gentle Master Fenton, 

^ xX seek my father’s love; still seek it, sir: 

It opportunity and hnmhlcst suit 

Cannot aitaiii it, why then - 1 Tark you hither. 

converse apart 

Fnter Shaitow, Si lndkr, aftd 
Mts. Quicmy 

Shat. Break their tilk. Mistress Quickly; 
my kinsman shall s|seak fur hiinscif 

Slen I *11 make a sliaft or a bolt on't; ’slid, 
'tis but ventuiing 
Shal. Le not dismaved 
Slen No; she shall not dismav me I core 
not for that, —but that 1 am altard 

Quuk I laik ve: Master blunder would speak 
a word w ith yon [choice 

Anne I come to him.—This is mv f ither's 
O. wh.it a woild of vile ill favour’d faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a- 
year I [As/de. 

Qtttci And how docs good Master Fenton * 
Piay you, a word v itli }ou 

She’s coming; to her, coz O boy^ 
thou liadst a father I 

6/rn. I h id a f Uher, Mistress Anne—myunrle 
cintcllyoug lodjestsolhim —Triyvon, unrle, 
tell Mistress Anne the jest, how niy father stole 
two geese out of a pen, good uncle 
Sm/. Mistiess Anne, my cousin loves you 
S'rn Ay, that I do; as well as 1 love any 
worn in in Gloucestershire [woman, 

SAa/, lie will maintain you like a gentle- 
•S/en. Ay, that 1 will, come cut and loug-lail, 
wider the degree of a ’sqi ire. 

A/io/. lie will make you a hundred and fifty 
pounds jointure. [lor himself. 

Anne Good Master Shallow, let him woo 
Mat. Marry, 1 thank you for it; 1 thank you 


for that good comfort. She calls yo^ ooa; 1*11 
leave you. 

Anne. Now, Master Slender. 

S/en, Now, g x>d Mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

S/e». My will ? *ra’s heartbngs, that *s a pretty 
just indeed! rl ne’er made my will yet, 1 thank 
heaven; 1 am not such a sicUy creature, I give 
heaven pnusc. [you widi me? 

Anne. 1 mean, Mast* Slender, what would 
6/en. Truly, for mine own pait I would Kttle 
or nothing with you. Your fiither and my 
uncle have made motions: if it be iny luck, so: 
if not, happy man Jae his ^ole ' They can tell 
you how tiling go better than I can. You 
may ask your uther ; here he comes. 

Enter Pack and Mrs Pago. 

Page. Now, Maste* SleiMbr:—Love him, 
daughter Anne — 

Whi how now 1 what does Master Fenton here ? 
You wiong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house. 
1 told you, sir, my daughter is disjxiscd of 
Aent. Nay, Master Page, lie not impatient 
Mrs Pa^. Good Master heuton, come not 
to child. 

Page. She u no match for yon 
Pent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page. No, gO(xl Master Fenton. 

Come, Master Shallow, come, son Slender, 
in — [P enton 

Knowing my mind, you wrong mt, Master 
{Exeunt Pagl, SiIal., aMdfSLUN. 
Qtack. Speak to Mrs. F^ge. 

Fent. Good Mistiess Page, for that I love 
your daughter 

In such a righteous hishinn as I do, [nets. 
Perforce, agiinsc all checks, rebukes, and man- 
I must advance the coiouis of mf love, 

An 1 not retire !.•< t nib have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not n. vrry me to 
yund fool. [better husband 

Mrs Page I mean it not; I seek yqu a 
Qmrk I hat *s my master, master doctor. 
Anne. Alas 1 I him mther be set quick i’ jhe 
earth, * 

And bovi led to death with turnips 
Mrs, Page. Come, trouble not yourself 
Good Master Fenton, 

1 will not be your friend, nor enemy: 

My dai^hter will 1 question h'bw she loves you, 
And as 1 fiifQ her, so am 1 affected ; ^ 

Till then, farewell, ur:—She must needs go in; 
Her father will be angry. 

lExeunt Mrs. Page Anne 
Fent, Farewell, gentle nuslri^s; farewell, 
N<a. 
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Q^k, ^Thb is my doing, now Nay, said 
I, will you cast away your (^Id on a fool, and 
a physician ? Look on MasAr Fenton:—this 
is my doing. • [to-n^jht 

Fgt$f, 1 thank thee; and I my thee, once 
Give my sweet Nan this ring, ^ere’s for thy 
pains. • {£xit. 

Quid. Now heaven send thee good fortune I 
A kind heart he hath: a woman would nin 
*through hre and water for such a kind heart. 
Bu# yet 1 would my master hatl Mistress Anne: 
or 1 would Master Slender had her : or, in 
sooth, I would Mailer Fenton had her : I will 
do what I can for tnem all <^ree; for so I have 
promised, and I ’ll Iw as good as nw word ; but 
speciously for Master Fenton. Well, I must 
of another errand to Sir John Falstaff from my 
two mistresses. What a beast am I to slack 
it! ** It [Exit. 

Scene V. —A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter FAi,STAFP«»rf Bardolfh. 

Pal. Bardnlph, I say,— 

Eard. Here, sir. 

FaL Go fetch ^e a quart of sack ; put a 
toast in’t. Bard.J Mave I iiv^ to be 

carried in a basket, like a barrow of butcher’s 
offal; and to be thrown into the Thames i 
Well, if I be served spek another trick, 1 ’ll 
have my brains ta’en out and butter’d, and give 
them to a dog for a new year’s gift. * llie rogues 
slighted Ine iiftq the river with as little remorse 
as they would have drowned a bitch’s blind 
puppies, fifteen i’ the litter: and you may know 

my size that 1 have a kind of alacrity in 
sinking; if the bottom were as deep as hell 
I should down. I hod been drowneti Ijut that 
the shoie was .shelvy and shallow : a death that 
I abhor; for the watej^ swells a man ; and what 
a thing riiould I have been when I had been 
swelled! I should have been a mountain of 
mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolfh, with the wine. 

Hard. Hcie *s Mistress Quickly, sir, to speak 
with youf 

Fed. Come, let me pour in some sack to the 
Thames water; for my belly’s as cold as if I had 
surallowed snow>balis for pills to cool the reins. 
Call her in. ^ 

Bard. Come m, woman*. 

• Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

Quick. By your leave; I cry you merqt. 
Give your woi^ip good-morrow. 

Fal, Take away these chalicefc Go, brew 
me a pottle of sack finely. e 


Bard. With eggs, sir ? 

Fad. Simple of itself; I ’ll no pullet-sperm in 
my brewage.— \Exit Bardolph.J->-How now? 

Qmek. Many, sir, I come to your wozriiip 
from Mistress Ford. 

Fat. Mistress Ford I I have had ford enough 
I was thrown into the ford: 1 have my belly 
full of ford. 

Quick. Alas the day! good heart, that was 
not her fault: she does so lake on with her men: 
they mistook their erection. 

Fat. aSo did I mine, to build uptm a fixdLst 
woman’s promise. 

Q$dd. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it 
would yearn your heart to see it. Her husband 
goes this morning a-biiding; she desires you 
once more to come to her lietwoen eight and 
I nine; I must cany her word quickly: she ’il 
make you amends, I warrant ^ou. 

Fal. Well, I will visit her. Tell her so; and 
bid her think what a man is: let her consider 
his frailty, and then judge of my merit. 

Quick. I will tell her. fibou? 

Fat. Do so. Between nine and ten, sa/st 

Quick. Eight and nine, sir. 

Fat. Well, begone: I will not miss her. 

Quick. Peace be with you, sir. [ Exit. 

Fat. 1 marvel I hear not of Master Brock ; 
he sent me word to stay within: 1 like liis money 
well. O, here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Bless you, sir I 

Fal. Now, Master Brook ? you.comc to know 
what hath passed between me and Ford’s wife. 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John, is my business. 

Fat. Master Brook, I will not lie to you; I 
was at her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford. And how sped you, sir ? 

Fed. Very ill-fovouredly, Maatcr Brook. 

Ford. How so,, sir ? Did she change her 
determination ? 

Fat. No, Master Brook; but the peaking cor 
niito her husband, Ma.stcr Brook, dwelling in a 
continuiy ’larum of jealousy, comes me in th:* 
instant of our encounter, after we had embraced, 
kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke the pro¬ 
logue of our comedy; and at his heels a mwb 
of his companions, thither provoked and inslL 
gated his distemper, and forsooth, to seaicb 
his house for his wife’s love, 

Ford. What I whITe you were there ? 

Fal. White I was^ere. [not find you i 

Ford. And did he search for you and could 

Fal. You shall hear. As goM luck would 
have it, comes in one Mistress Fage; gives in- 
telligenoe of Ford’s approach; and, her in- 



68 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


[ACT IV. 


▼ention and Ford's wife's distraction, they con* 
v^ed me into a buck-ba^ch 
Ford. A buck-basket I 
Fal. By the Lord, a buck basket; rammed 
me in with foul shuts and smo< ks, socks, foul 
stockings, and greasy napkins; that, Muter 
Brook, tnere was the rankest compound oT vil* 
laiious smell tliat ever offended nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fed. Nay, you shall hear, Master Brook, what 
I have suflered to bring this woman to evil fur 
your good. Being thus crammed in thr basket, 
a couple of Ford’s knaves, his hinds, were called 
forth by their mistress to carry me in the name 
of foul clothes to Datchet-lane: ini y took me on 
their siioulders; met the jealous knave llieir 
master in the dour; who asked them on'e or 
twice what they had in their basket: I quaked icr 
fear lest the lunatic knave would have se.irched 
it; but late, ordaining he should be a cuckold, 
held his hand. Well: on went he for a search, 
and away went 1 for foul clothes. But mark llie 
sequel, Master Brook ; I suffered the panj^ of 
three several deaths: hrst, an intolerable mght 
to be detected with a jealous rotten bell-wether 
next, to be compassed, like a good bilbo, in the 
circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
bead: and then, to be stopped in, like a strong 
distdlaiiun, with stmkmg clothes that fietred m 
their oisn grease : thmk of that,—a man of my 
kidney,—tlank of that. that am as subject to he it 
as butter; a man of eontmual dissolution and 
thaw; it was a mii acle to ’scape sulfocaLion And 
in the height of this bath, wlien I was more th in 
halt-stewc'd m grease, like a Dutch dish, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cooled, gbwing hot, 
in that surge, like a horse-shoe; think of that,— 
hissing hot,—tlunk of that. Master Brook. 

Fom. In good sadness, sir, 1 am sorry that for 
mysakeyouhavc suffered all this. My6uit,then, 
15 desperate; you'll undertake her no more. 

Fai. Master Brook, 1 will be thrown into Etna^ 
as I have been mlo Thames, ere 1 will leave her 
thus, Her husband is thii* rnurnin,; dune a- 
birding: I have received from her another em 
bassy of meeting; ’Iwiat eight and mne is the 
bo)ur» Master Brook. 

fya/d- Tis past eight already* «ir« I 

Fed. bit? 1 will then address me to my ap* 
pomtmeiit. Come to me Ht your convenient 
leisure, and shall Imqv* bow I speed j and the 
conclusiem dia}! be crowned with your enjoying 
her. Adieu, Yoashallhavchet, Master Bropk; 
blaster Broi^y yon shall Cuckold b ord. [£xtt. 

Ford, Hum f ba f is thu a vision ? i$ this a 
dtrs^m? doldeep? MasterForo.awake; awake, 
Master Ford i there's a hole made w yom best 


coatfMasterFord. This’tis tobem&rnedt this 
'tistohave hnen and buck-baskets!—Well, I will 
proclaim myself Ivhat I am i I will now take the 
lecher; he is at niy house: he cannot'scape me; 
'Us impossible he ^ould; he cannot creep mto a 
halfpenny purse nor into a pepper box; but, lest 
the devil ttialrj^ides him would aid him, 1 will 
search impossible places. Though what I am 1 
cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not shall 
not make me tame; iftl have horns to make 
one mad, let the proverb go with me, I 'U be 
horn mad. 

,ACT IV. 

SCBNR I.—73S« street. 

Enter Mts. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and 
William, 

Ifrr. Page. Is he at Mast&l^ Ford’s already, 
thm 'st thou ? 

Qi ck. Sure he is this ; or will be pre¬ 
sently : but truly he £> very courageous mad 
about his throwing mto the water. Mistress 
I* ord desires you to come suddenly. 

Mrs. Page. I 'll be with l^er by and ; I 'll 
but bring my young man here to school. Look, 
whae his master comes; 'tis a playing day, I see. 

E»/er Sir II UGH Evans. 

How now, Sir Hugh i no school to dav? 

Foa. Lo, Master Slender is let the bc^ 
leave to play. *■ 

Qutek. Blessing of his bearf I 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hiq;b« my husliand says my 
son profits nothing in the worlu at his book , I 
pray you ask him some questions in lus accidence. 

Fza. Come hither, Wjlliam, hold up your 
held ; come 

Mrs. Page. Come on, surah f hold up your 
he vl; answer your master; be not afraid. 

Pi a. William, taiw many numbe. isinnouns? 

Will. Two 

Quuk. Truly, I thought there hod lieen one 
number more ; because tht y say od’s nouns. 

Fva. Peace your laulings \Vhat-is^rr, 
William ? 

Wilt. PuUher. 

Quuk. Polecats I there are fairer things than 
polecats, sure. 

Eva. You are a very simplicity, 'oman; 1 
pray you, peace. What is William ? 

Will. A«ktone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, WilliaiA ? 

Will. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is hpis. 1 pray you lemember 
m your pr un. 
mil. Lajjfs. 
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JSva. itiat is good, William. What is he, 
William, that does lend articles ? 

Witt. Articles are borrow^ of the pronoun; 
and be thus declined, SingtdaMiert nominaivvOi 
hie, hacy hoe. 

£va. Nominativoy hig, hagy hog: —pray you, 
mark: gtmlivoy hujus. Well,* what is your 
accusative case f 

Witt. AccusativOy hike. 

• JSva. I pray you, kave your remembrance, 
child. Accusattvoy hing, hemgy hog. [rant you. 

Quick. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I war- 

Eva. Leave your prabbics, ’oman. What is 
the focativc case, William 

Witt. O — vocativo, O. 

Eva. Remember, William, focative is caret. 

Quick. And that’s a good rout. 

Eva. ’Oman, forbear. 

. Mrs. Page. ?<Sacc. ^ 

Eva. What is your genitive case phtraiy 
William ? 

Witt. Genitive ease P 

Eva. Ayf 

Witt. GeniiiWy—horwriy harum, horum. 

Quick. ’Vengeance of Jenny's case ! fie on 
her 1—never nami her,child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, ’oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child <nich 
words : he teaches him y> hick and to luck, 
which they ’ll do fast endugh of themselves, and 
to call horum : he upon you I 

Etfo. iOman. art thou lunatics ? hast thou no 
understandings Tor thy cases, and the numbers 
of the genders ? Thou art as foolisli Christian 
creatures as I would desires. 

Mrs. Page. Pr’ 3 rthec, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Show me n<^w, William, .some declen¬ 
sions of your pronouns. 

Witt. FotAxith, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is kiy ka*cod; if you forget your 
kiesy your kaSy and your codSy you must be 
preeches. Go your ways and play, go. 

Mrs, Page. He is a better scholar than 1 
thought he «ra&. 

Mvot lie is a good sptag memory. Fare* 
wdl, Mistress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit 
Sir Hugh. J Get you home, boy.-'-Come, we 
stay too long^ [Exeunt. 

SC£NB II .—Poom in Foao’s House. 

Enter Falstaff and Mrs. VoRD. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten ; 
up my sufSeraiMe t I see you sre obsequious in 
Tout love, S3ia 1 profem requital to a hair's ‘ 
nreadthj not only, Mistress Ford# in the siinple 


office of love, but in all the accoutrement, com¬ 
plement, and ceremony of it. But are you sure 
of your husband now ? 

Mas. Ford, lie is a-birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Witkm.] What boa, gossip 
Ford, what hoa! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber. Sir John* 

[Exit Fai-staff. 

Enter Mrs. Pace. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart? who’sat 
home Ijfside yourself? 

Mrs. Eord. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs. Ford, No, ceitainly;—Speak louder. 

[Aside. 

Mrs. Page. Tiuly I am so glad you have 
nobody here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? , 

Mrs. Page. W'hy, woman, your husband is in 
his old lunes again : he so takes on yonder with 
my huslMuid ; so rails against all married man¬ 
kind : so curses all Eve’s daughters, of what 
complexion soever ; and so buflels himself on 
the iurchoad, crymg Pter-outypeer-out! that any 
mad nes s I ever yet beheld seemed but tameness, 
civility, and patience, to this liis distemjx'i he is 
in now: I am glad the fal knight is nut here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why? dues he talk of him? 

Mrs, Page. Of none but liim; and swtars he 
was carried out, the last time be seaiched iur 
him, in a Ixisket: protests to my husband he i.'>nuw 
here; and hath drawn him and the rest ul their 
companyIrom their.sport to make another experi¬ 
ment pf bis suspicion; but 1 am glad the knight 
is not here; now he shall see his own foolery. 

Mrs, Ford. How near is lie. Mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by j at street end ; he w ill 
be here anon. [here. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone!—The kpiglu is 

Mrs, Page, W3iy, Uien, you are uueily 
ashamed, and he’s but a dead man. Y'hat ^ 
womun are you !—Away with him, away vith 
him ; better shame than murder. 

Mi s. Ford. Which way should he gi>? Jfow 
should t bestow him ? Shall I put hint into 
the basket again ? 

Re-enter FalstafF. 

Fai. No, I’ll come no more i’ the hksket. 
May J not go out ere he cume ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas ! three of Ma$fer Ford’s 
brothcM watch the door witb pistols, tliat 
none shall issue out f otherwise you might slip 
away ere he came. But what mi^e you here ? 

FaL What shall I do?-T-l’ll creep up into 
^ cbiipiiey. 
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Mrs. Ford. Tliere they always used todischaige 
their birding pieces. Creep into the kiin>hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mrs. Ford, He will seek there, on my (vord. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
hut he mth an alislract for the remembrance 
of such places, and goes to them by his note. 
There is no hiding you in the house. 

I'al. 1 Ml go out then. 

Mrs. Pege. If^u go out in your own sem¬ 
blance, you die^ Sir John. Unless you go out 
disguis^,-^ < 

Mrs. Ford. How might we disguise him ? 

Mr\. Page. Alas the day, T know not. There 
is no woman’s gown big enough for him; other¬ 
wise he might put on a hat, a muliler, and a 
kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something: any 
extremity rather than a mischief. 

Mrs. Ford, My maid’s aunt, the fat woman 
of Brentford, h.is a gown alxjve. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him ; 
she's as big as he is: and there’s her thrummerl 
hat, and her miifTle too. Run up. Sir John. 

Mr\. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John. Mistress 
Page and I will look Mine linen for your he-od. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we Ml come dress 
you straight; put on the gown the while. 

[Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Ford. I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old 
woman of Brentmrd ; he swears she’s a witch, 
forbade her my house, and hath threatened to 
bear her. 

Mrs. Pat^. Heaven guidchim to thy husband’s 
cudgel; and the devilguidchiscudgel afterwards 1 

Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming ? 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good sadness is he ; and 
he talks of the buket too, howsoever he hath 
had intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We ’ll try that; for I Ml appoint 
my men to carry the basket again to meet him 
at the door with it as they did last lime. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he’ll lx: here presently; i 
let’s go dress him like the witch of Brantford. I 

Mrs. Ford. I Ml first direct my men what they 
shall do with the Insket. Go up, I’ll bring 
linen for him straight. [Exit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varlet! we 
caimot misuse him enough. 

VTc’ll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 

tVives nay be merry and yet honest too: 

We do not act that often lest and lauah; 

Tu old but true, StM stOtne eat aii the draff, 

[Exit. 

Ee-etitor Mrs. Foed, with two Servants. 

Jfrs. Ford, Go, sirs, take the basket again 


fACTlV. 

I on your shoulders: your master is hard at door; 
I if he bid you set it down, obey him : quickly, 
despatch. [Extt. 

I Serv. Comd^ come, take it np. 

2 Serv. Pray heaven it be not full of the 
knight again. {much lead 

I Serv, I Kbpe not; I had as lief bear so 

Enter P'ord, Page, Shallow, Caius, attd 
Sir Hugj^Evans. « 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true. Master Plge, 
have you any way then to unfool me again F— 
Set down the basket, vill^n Somclxxly call 
my wife.—You, y^uith in a basket, come out 
heie!— O, you panderljr rascals 1 there’s a knot, 
a gin, a pack, a conspirai^ against me. Now 
shall the devil be shamed. What 1 wife, I say 1 
come, come forth ; behold wliat honest clothes 
you send forth to bleaching. ** 

PtJ 'e. Why, this passes! Master Ford, you are 
not u go loose anylonger; you must be pinioned. 

Jiva. Why, this is lifnatics ! this is mad as a 
mad dog! ^ 

,'iha/. Indeed, Master Ford, this is not well: 
indeed. 

Enter A/rs. Ford. 

Ford. So say I too, sir.—Come hither. Mis¬ 
tress P'ord; Mistrcs^ P'ord, the honest woman, 
the modest wife, the vixtuous creature, that hath 
the jealous fool to her husband!—I suspect 
without cause, mistress, do I ?^ * i 
A/rs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, 
if you suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-fiice; hold it out.~« 
Come forth, sirrah. 

[Pulls the clothes out of the basket. 
Page. This passes ! [cluthes alone. 

Mrs. Fotd. Are you not aithaiAcd 7 Let (he 
Ford. I shall find you^anon. 

Ei'o. ’Tis unreasonable ! Will jOu take up 
your wife’s clothes ? Come away. 

Ford. Empty the Ixisket, I say. 

Airs, Font. Why, man, why,-— 

Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there was 
one conveyed «xil of my house yesterday m diis 
basket, k^y may not he he there again ? In my 
house I am sure he is: nw intelligence is true: niy 
jealousy is reasonabie. Pluck me o(’t all the linen. 

A/rt, Ford. If you find a man there he shall 
die a flea’s death. * 

Page. Hdile’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, Master 
Ford; this wron^ you. 

Eva. Master Fora, you mu^ pray, and not 
follow the imaginatiofna of your own heart i this 
is jealousies. F 
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Ford, Well, he’s not here I seek ft>r. 

No, nor no where'else but m your brain. 

Ford. Help to seaxdx my hcAse this one time: 
IT 1 find not what I seek, shouyno colour for my 
extremity: let me for ever be your table sport; 
let them sav of me. As jealous as Fold, that 
searched a hollow walnut for huswife’s leraati. 
Satisfyme once more; once more search with me. 

Mrs. Ford, What, hoa, Mistress Page I come 
^u and tlie old woman down; my husband 
wil^ come into the chamljer. 

Ford. Old woman! What old woman *8 that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why^ it is my maid’s aunt of 
Brentford. , 

Fotd. A witch,a quean, ano<dcozening quean! 
Have I not forbid her my house? She comes of 
errands, does she ? We arc simple men; we do 
not know what’s brought to pass under the pro¬ 
fession of fortun^fblhrig.^ She works by charms, 
by spells, by the figure, and such daubeiy* as 
this IS; beyond our element: we know nothing. 

- . Come down, you wkdi, you hag you; come 

down, 1 say? 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good, sweet husband;—good 
gentlemen, let hiiy not strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstakf in wotnrtds clothes^ led Igt 
Mrs. Pack. 

Mrs. Pas! 0 . Come, Mother Prat, come; give 
me your Irnnd. ' 

Ford, 1 ’ll prat her:-Out of my dopr, 

you witch, [bmfs him\ you nqj, you baggage, 
you polecat, you ronyon I out I out! I’ll conjure 
you, 1 ’ll fortune-tell you. [Extt Falsi'aff. 

Mrs. Pa^t'. Are you not ashamed? 1 Ibnk 
you have killed the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, h<t will do it:—’Tis a goodly 
credit for ymi. 

Ford. Uan{; her, witch I 

Eva. By vea and rib, I tliink the ’oman is a 
witch indeecf: 1 like not when a’oman has a meat 
peaid; 1 spy a gicat peard under her mufifer. 

Fo^ Will you follow, gentlemen? I be¬ 
seech you follow; see Imt the issue of my 
jcajousy: if I cry out thus upon no trail, never 
trust me irhen I open again. 

Page. Let^s ob^his numour a little fiurther. 
Come, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt J^gb, Ford, Shal., am/E vans. 

Mrs. Page, Trust me, he beat him most 
piUrully. * 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, the mass,*that he did 
aot; he oeat him most unpitifully methought. 

Mrs, Fc^ 1*11 have the cudgel hallow^ 
and hung c^r Ae altar; it hath done meritori. 
tms serv^. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you? May we, wKh 


the warrant of womanhood and the witness of a 
good conscience, pursue him with any further 
revenge ? 

Msf. Pago. The sjnrit of wantonness is, sure, 
scared out of him; if the devil have him not in 
fee^mple, with fine and recovery, he will never, 
1 rlfink, in the way of waste, attempt us arain. 

Mrs. Ford. ShMl we tell our husbands tow 
w'e have served him ? 

Mrs. Pago. Yes, hy all means; if it be but to 
scrape the figures out of your husband’s btains. 
If they sail find m then hearts the poor unvirlit* 
ous fat knight shall be any further afflicted, we 
two will stul be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. I’ll wanant they’ll have him 
publicly shamed: and methinks there would Iw 
no period to Uie jest should he not be publicly 
shamed. 

Mrs. Page. Oune, to the forge with it then^ 
shape it: I would not have things cool. {Exeunt. 

ScBNB HI,— A Room in the Garter Inst, 
Enter IIosT and Baroolfii. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three 
of your horses: the duke himself will be to- 
murrowal court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host. What duke should that te comes so se¬ 
cretly? I hear nut of him in the court. Let me 
speak with the gentlemen; they speak English. 

Bard, Ay, sir; I ’ll call them to you. 

IJost, They shall have my horses; but I ’H 
m.ike them pay; I ’ll sauce them: they have hod 
my houses a week at command; I have urr.ed 
away my other tocsIs : they must come off; I 'll 
sauce them. (^mc. {Exeunt. 

ScBNB IV.— A Room in Ford’s House. 

Enter Pack, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, 

and Sir liUGU Evans. 

# 

Eva. ’Tis one of the pest discretions of « 
’omaii as ever I did look upon. 

PakS. And did he send you both these letters 
at an m.^nt? 

Mrs. Page. Within a qua tier of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth, do 
what thou wilt; 

I rather will suspect the sun with cold 
Than thee with wontouncssi now dotn thy 
honour stand, 

In him that was of late an heretic, 

As firm as faith. « 

Pago, ’Tis well, ’tis well; no more. 

Be not as ^treme in submission 
As in ofTenoe; 

But let our plot go fiiNtvardi let our wives 
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Yet once sgain, to make us public sMwt, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him and disgrace him for it. 
Ford, There is no better way than tha^ they 
spoke of. 

How I to send him word thw *11 meet 
him in the park at midnight; fie, fie; he’ll 
never come. 

Eva, You say he has been thrown into the 
rivers; and has been grievously peaten os an old 
Vnnaa ; methmks there should be U rruP' in him 
that be should not come; matunks hir flesh is 
punished, he shall have no de'^ues. 

jPage, So think I toa [when he comes, 
Mrs, Ford. Devise but how you *11 use him 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 
Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that 
Herne the hunter. 

Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at still mulnight, 
Walk roundaboutan oak, withgreatrag horns; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes the caitlc. 
And mokes milch kine yield blood, and shakes 
a chain 

In a most hideous and dreadful manner: [know 
You have heard of such a spirit; and well you 
The superstitious idle^headra eld 
Received, and did deliver to our age, 

This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth [fear 
Why, yet there want not many that do 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne’s oak: 
But what of this? 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device; 
That Falstaflf at tliat oak shall meet with us. 
Disguised, like Herne, with huge horns on his 
head. [come, 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll 
And in this shape. When you have brought him 
thither. 

What shall be done with him? what is your plot? 
Mrs. Page That likewise have we thought 
upon, and thus: 

Nan Page my daughter, and my bttle son. 

And tliree or four mure of their growth, we *11 
dress ^ [white, 

Lake urchins, ouphes, and femes, green and 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 
And cattles m their hands; upon a sudden. 

As Falstaflf she, and I, are newly met. 

Let thffiOB from forth a saw pit rush at once 
With some diffused song; upon Uieir sight 
We two m great amacedness will fly: 

Then let them all enarcle him about. 

And feiiylike, to pinch the unclean knight { 
And ask him why that hour of fairy revel 
In dieir so saerra paths he dares to tread 
In ^pe profane. 


[ACTIV. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell tlie truth, 

Let the supposed fames pmch him sound. 

And b rn him i#tth their tapers. 

Mrs. Pago. * The truth being known, 
Wc *11 all present ourselves, dis horn Uie spmt. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. a 1 he children must 

Be practised well to this or they’ll ne’er do’t 

Eva. I will teach the children their behavi¬ 
ours ; and 1 will be likwa jack-an-apes also, td 
bum the knight with my taber. •> 

Ford. That will be excellent 1*11 go buy 
them vizards. ^ [all the femes. 

Airs. Page. My,Nan slmll be the queen of 
Finely attired in a robe of white. [time 

Pagt. That silk will I go buyand in that 
Shall Master Slender steal my Nan away. [j4srde. 

And marry her at Eton.-Go, send to Lal- 

staff straighti, * * [Bnxik; 

Ijfd. Nay, I’ll to him again, m name of 
He 1 tell me all his purpose. Sure, he ’ll come. 

Airs. Page. Lear not you that Go, get us 
properties, * 

And tricking for our feines. 

Eva. Let us about it It is admirable plea* 
sures, and fery honest knaveries 

[Exettnt Pack, 1 ord, awi/EvanSm 

Mrs. Page. Go, Mistress hord. 

Send quickly to Su John to know his mind 

' \Extt AIrs. Loro. 
I *11 to the doctor ; he hath my good wil'. 

And none but he, to marry with Nan I^age. 

That Slendi r, though well landed, is an idiot; 
And he niy husband best of all affects: 

Ihe doctor is well money’d, and his friends 
Potent at aiurt; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand )»ortluer come to crave 
her. [Exei, 

e 

Scene V .—A Roord m ihe Garner Inn. 

Enter Ho T and Simple 

Host. What wouldst thou have, Ikx what, 
thick skm? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, shorty 
quick, snap. 

him. Marry, sir, I come to speak' with Sir 
John Falstaif from Master blender. 

Host. Thero*shischamber,hishouse,hiscBstle, 
his standing-bed and truckle-bed; 'tis pamted 
about with the story the Protlig^, fresh and 
new. Go, knock and call; He’ll speak like an 
AnthropophOgmtan unto thee Knock, 1 say. 

.Star. There’s an old woman, a fet woman, 
gone up into his chamber; I ’ll be so bold as 
stay, air, till she come down; | come to speak 
with her, indeed 

Host, Ha^ a fet woman 1 the knight may be 
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robbed: f*ll call.—^Bully bnwht 1 Bully Sir 
John I speak fitmn thy lui^ miutaiy. Ait thou 
diere ? it is thine host, thine Mphesian, calls. 

[Abcve.^ How now, ngrne host? 

Hcstn Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the 
coming down of thy bUwoman. Let her descend, 
bully, let her descend; my chaml^^rs are honour¬ 
able. Fie! privacy? fie I 

, Enter ^alstaff. 

Elat. There was, mine host, an old fiU woman 
even now with me; but ^e's gone. 

Stm, Pray you, sir, was't not the wise woman 
of Brentford? • ^ 

Fat. Ay, marry was it, imiscle-shell. What 
would you with her ? 

Sttn. My master, sir, my Master Slender, sent 
to her, seeing her go thorough the streets, to 
know, sir, whethsr one Nym, sir, that beguiled 
him of a chain had the cn^n or no. 

Fa/. I spake with the old womjn about it. 

Sim. And what says ehe, I pray, sir ? 

Fat, Maity, she say\* that the veiy same man 
that beguiled Master Slender ol his chain cozened 
him of it. 

Stm. I would I^x}uld have spoken with the 
woman herself; 1 had other thmg» to have apoken 
With her too, from him. 

Fa/. What are they / let^ns know. 

Eiott. Ay, come; quidk. 

Stm. I may not conceal them, sii. 

Fa/. Ounceiil them, or thou dle^t. 

Stm. Why, sA, they were nothing hut atxnit 
Mistress Anne Page; to know li it were my mas¬ 
ter’s ioriune to have her or no. 

Fa/. 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

.Stm. What, sir ? , 

Fa/. To have her,—or no. Go; say the 
woman told me so. 

Stm. May I be so bbid to say so, sir ? 

Fa/. Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold ? 

Stm. I thank )rour worship: I shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. [Ex Simpi e. 

/test. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, Sir 
Jbipi. Was there a wise woman with thee ? 

Fa/. Ay, that tliere was, mine host; one that 
hath taught me more vdt than ever I learned 
before in my life: and 1 paid nothing for it 
neither, but vyu paid for my. learning. 

Enter BARIx>lph. 

Bard. Ottt,alas, air! oozenagel mere oozenagel 

Afiu/. Where be my horses? speak well ot 
them, varlettoi. 

BnnL Rnn away with the cozeners: for so 
loon as I came 6e]^iMl £kon they threw nit. ofi 
from behind one « them m a oi oaiie; i 


and set spurs and array, like three Germaji 
devils, three Doctor Faustuses. 

^ I/est. They are gone but to meet the dnke, 
villayi: do not say they be fled; Germans are 
honest men. 

* Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva. Where is mine host ? 
ifest. What is the matter, sir? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments: 
there is a friend of mine come to town tells me 
there i% three couzin germans that has auened 
all the hosts of Readings, of Maidenhead, uf 
Colcbrook, of horses and money. I tell you 
for good-will, look you : you are wise, and foil 
of gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and 'Us not con- 
vemciit you should be cozened: fore you well. 

[Ejctt. 

Enter Dr. Caij;s. 

Caius. Vere is mine Host de Jarterte ? 

Host. Here, master doctor, in perplexity 
and doubtiul dilemma. 

Caius. I cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell- 
a me dal you make grand preparation for a 
duke de Jamiany . by my trot deie is no duke 
dat de court is know to come; I tell you lor 
good-VI11: adieu. [Exit, 

Host. Hue and cry, villain, go :—assist me^ 
knight; I am undone: fly, run, hue and cry, 
villam I I am undone ! 

[Exeunt Ho‘«T and Bakd. 
Fa/. I would all the world might be cozened; 
fui 1 have been cozened and beaten too. If it 
should come to the ear of the eoitrt how' 1 have 
Ixicn tiansformed, and how my transformation 
hath been washed and cudgelled, they would 
melt me out of ray fat, drop by drop, aim liquor 
fisliermen’s boots with me; I warrant they 
would whip me with their fine wits till I were 
as crest-fallen as a dried pear. I never pros¬ 
pered since I foreswore myself at ^mero. 
Well, if iny wind were but long enough to say 
my pi.iyers, I would repent.—- 

Ente' Mrs. Quickly. 

Now I Whence come you ? 

Qutek. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Fa/. The devil take one party and his dam 
the other, and so they shall oe Iwth bestowed « 

I havb suficTcd more for their sal es, more' than 
he villanous inconstancy of man s dispositioo 
is able to hear. 

Quick, And have not theysatfesed? Yes, t 
warrant; speaously*oae « them; Mistress 
Ford, good heart, is beaten black and hloe^ 
that you cannot see a white spot about hdr. 

Fat, What tell'st thoa me m Uack and blue? 
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1 was beaten mpelf into all the 'x>lours of the 
rainbow; and 1 was like to be apprehended 
for the witch of Brentford; but that my ad¬ 
mirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting the 
action of an old woman, delivered me, the 
knave constable had set me i’ the stocks, i’^ the 
common stocks, for a witch. 

Quick, Sir, let me speak with you in your 
ch'imber: you shall hear how things go; ano, I 
warrant, to your content. Here is a letter will 
say somewhat. Good hearts, what ado here is 
to bring you together I Sure, one of you does 
not serve heaven well, that you arc so cro!>8ed. 

Fai. Come up into my chamber. [Exeunt. 

ScENK VI .—Another Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Fen i dn cuid I los i. 

Ho\t. M.isterFenton,taIk nottonie; mymmd 
is heavy, I will give over all. [purpose, 

Fmt, Yet hear me speak. A.ssisl nie in my 
And, ns I am a gentleman, I’ll give Itiee 
A hundred pound in gold, more tlian your loss. 

Host. I will hear you. Master Fenton; and 
1 will, at the least, keep your counsel. 

Pent. From time to time 1 have acquainted you 
With tlie dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath answer’d my allcLli'iii, — 
So far forth as herself might be her chnovr,— 
Even to my wish : I h.ive a letter fiom het 
Of such contents as you will wondei at; 

The mirth whereof so larded with niy nutter 
Tl'at neither, singly, can he manifested 
Without the show of both;—wherein fat hnlstalT 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jt st 

[Shounng^ the letter. 
I ’ll thow you here at large. Hark, good mine 
host, [one, 

To-night at IIerne’s oaft, just ’twixt twelve and 
Must my sweet Nan present the fiiiry queen . 
The purpose why is here; «n which disguise. 
While other jests are something rank on fool,. 
Her father hath commandefl her to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at E^on 
Immediately to marry: she hath consented : 
Now, sir. 

Her mother, ever strong againot that match, 
And firm for Doctor Cams, hath appointed 
That he shall [ikewise shuille her aw..y 
While other s^rts are tasking of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a pnest attends, 
Stiaight many her: to this her mother’s plot 
She, seemingly obedient^ likewise hath 
Made promise to the doctor:—Now thus it rests; 
Her father means she shall be all in white; 

And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her the hand and bid her go. 


She shallgo with him: her mother hatfi intended. 
The better to deitote her to the doctor,— 

For they must all be mask’d and vinuded,— 

1 hat, <]|uaint in gl een, she shall be Iogksc enrobed, 
With ribands pendant, flaring ’bout her head; 
And when the doctor spes his vantage npe, 

To pmch hereby the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given consent to go writh him 
Host. Which means she to d^eive? fatlier 
or mother ? •> < 

Pent. Both, mygood host, to goakmgwithcne: 
And here it rests,—that you ’ll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at dmrch, ’^ixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawfli^mame m marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. [vicar * 
Host. Well, huslxtnd your device; I *11 to ih^ 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Pent. So shall I evermore be lionnd to thee; 
Besides, I ’ll make a present 'itcompense. 

[Exeunt, 

ACJ V. 

St'KNE 1.- A Room tn the Gutter Inn. 

Enter Kai siaff andMtr. Quick i y. 

Pai. IVytbee, no more prattling:- go.- 

I ’ll hold Thi» lb the thud time; I hope good 
luck lies in odd nuiiitxrs. Away, go; they 
say there is divinity,.in odd numbers, either m 
nativity, chance, or d6ath.—Away. 

Qinch. I ’ll provide you a chain: and I ’ll 
do what I ciii to get you a paij- of hofhs. 

Aai. Awiy, I sa> ; lime wears* hold up your 
head, and mince. [/Sttt Mrs. Quickly. 

Rstler Ford. 

How now, Master Brook? Master Brook, the 
matter wall be known to-night or never. Be 
yon in the Park alxjut midnight, at Heine's 
oak, and you shall sio: v^onders. 

Foni Vi'ent you p.>t to lier ves. iday, sir, as 
you 'old me you had .ippomted. 

Pal. I went to her. Master Brook, as you 
see, like a poor old man; but 1 came irom her, 
MasUsr Brook, like a poor old woman. That 
same knave, ford her nosband, halhsthe finest 
mad dev il of joilou'^ in him. Master Brook, 
that ever governed frenzy. 1 will tell you.— 
He beat me gruvously, in thf shape of a 
woman; for m the shape of man, Master 
Brook, I fear not Goliath’with a a’caveFs 
beam; beofuse I know also life is a guttle. I 
am in haste; go along Mrith me; I ’ll tell you 
all. Master Brook. Since 1 plucl^ geese, 
played truant, end whipped top, V knew not 
what it was to be beaten till'lately. Follow 
me: I ’ll teV you strange things of this knave 
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Ford* (n*whom to-night I will be revenged, 
and I will deliver his wife into your hand.— 
Follow. Strange thing* ifc hand. Master 
Brook 1 follow. * \ExmiU. 

SCRNB 11.—Windsor Park. 

Enter Pack, Shali.ow, amPSLSNDBR. 

Page. Come, come; we'll couch i’ the 
•castle<ditch till we se<nthe l^ht of our fiiiries. 
—Remember, son Slender, my daughter. 

Slen, Ay, forsooth; I have spoke with her, 
and we have a nav-word how to know one 
another; I come tomer in white and cry tnum; 
she cries budget; and by that we know one 
another. 

Shal. That ’sgood too: hut what needs either 
vour mum or her budget? the white will decipher 
her well enougl*»-It hath struck ten o’clock. 

Pe^. The night is dark, light and spirits 
will become it wdl. Heaven prosper our 
sport 1 No man means evil but the devil, and 
we shall knbw him by his hoins. Let’s away ; 
Ibllow me. lExeimt. 

Scene III,—Tie Street in Windsor. 
Stder Mrs. Pace, Mrs. P'urd, and Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Master doctor, my daughter is 
in green: when you seeij'dhr time, take her by 
the hand, away with her to the deanery, and 
dispatch^t quickly. Go before into the park; 
we two must together.* 

Caius. I know vat I have to do ; adieu. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, sir. {Exit 
Caius.] My husband will not rejoice so much 
at the abu.se of Falstaft as he will chafe at. the 
doctor’s marrying mV daughter: lait *tis no 
matter; belter a little chiding than a great di-al 
of heart-break. • 

Afrs. Font. Where is Nan now, and her 
troop of fiiries? and the Welsh devil, Hugh? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couched in a pit 
hard by Herne’s oak, with oliscured lights; 
wliich, at the very instant of Falstaifs and our 
meeting, ^ey will at once display to the night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot choose but aniaae 
him. 

Mrs. Pe^e. If he be not^ amazed he will be 
mocked; if he be amazed he will every way be 
mocked. * 

Mrs. Ford. We ’ll betray him htely. 

Mre. Page. Against such lewdsters and their 
l^eiy, 

Those that bet^ them do no treachery. 

Mrs, Ford. The hour draws on. To the 
(Mk, to the oak 1 {Exeurd, 


Scene IM.—Witubor Parik, 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, aetd Furies. 

EdU. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember 
your parts: he pold, 1 pray you; follow me into 
th^it; and when I give the watch-’ords, dons 
I pad you. *Come, come; trib, trib. [Exeunt, 

Scene V.— Atwther part of the Park 

Enter Falstaff disguised^ with a buePs 
head on. 

Fat. *rhe Windstir liell hath struck twelve; 
the minute draws on. Now the hot-blooded 
gods assist me : —Rcmemljcr, Jove, thou west 
a hull for thy Europu ; lo\e set on thy hoin.s. 
- - O powcriiil love! that in some respects 
makes a lieast a man ; in some other a man a 
ticast.—You weic also, Jupiter, a swan, for the 
lo've of Leda : - () omniputenT love 1 how near 
the god drew to the complexion of a goose ?— 
A fault done first in the form of a l)e.xstO 
Jove, a beastly fault 1 and then another fault in 
the semblance of a fowl ; think on’t, Jove; a 
foul &ult.—When gods luive hot Ixicks what 
shall poor men do? For me, I am here a 
Windsor stag; and the fattc.st, I think, i’ the 
fore.st. Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who 
can blame me to piss my tallow ? 'W’ho comes 
here ? my doe ? 

Enter Mrs. FORD and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford Sir John ? art thou there, my 
deer ? my male deer ? 

Fat. My doe with the biack scut ?— lo^t the 
sky min potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of 
Green Steeves; h^l kissing-comfits, and snow 
eiingoes ; let there rome a tempt'st of provoca¬ 
tion, 1 will shelter me here. [Embrating her. 

Mrs. Fotd. Mistress Page is come with me, 
sweetheart. , 

Fat. I^ivide me like a bribe-buck, each a 
haunch: I will keep my sides to myself, my 
shouMers fur the fellow of this walk, and my 
horm I bequeath your husljands. Am I a 
woodinoti ? h<i! Speak I like Herne the 
hunter?—Why, now is Cupid a child of con¬ 
science; he makes re.siiUition. As I am a true 
spirit, welcome 1 {Noise within, 

A/h. Page. Alas 1 what noise ? 

Mrs. F^, Heaven forgive our sins I 

FaU What should this lie ? 

} A|rMy,away. [They run off. 

Fed. I think the devil will not have me 
damned lest the oil that is in me should set hell 
on fire; he would iiever else cross me thus. 
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Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a satyr; Mrs. 
Quickly and Pistol ; Anns Pagb, as the 
Fatty Queen, attended by her brother and 
ethers, dressed like fairies, with waxen Htfers 
on their heads. 

Quick, Fairies, black, gray,grcen*, and wriitCf 
You nux>nshine revellers and shades of night, 
Yon orphan-heirs of fixed destiny. 

Attend your office and your quality. 

Crier lIuL^oblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Ptst, Elves, list your names; silence, ('ou airy 
toys. 

Cricket, to Windsor chimneys shall thoii leap: 
Where fires thou find’st unrak’d, and hearths un¬ 
swept. 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry: 

Our radiant queen hates sluts and sluttery. 

Fad. They are fairies; he that speaks to them 
shall die: [eye. 

I’ll wink and couch: no man their works must 
\^TAes down upon his face. 
Eva, Where’s Pe^J—Qo you, and where 
you find a maid 

That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said, 
Raise up the o^ns of her fantasy. 

Sleep she as sound as careless infanry ; 

But those as sleep and think not on Uieir sins. 
Pinch them, aims, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, 
and shins. 

Quick. About, about; 

Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out: 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom. 

In state as wholesome as in stale ’tis fit. 

Worthy the owner and the owner it. 

The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm and every precious flower; 
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With lo 3 ral blazon evermore be blest! 

And nightly, meaduw-fairicr, look you sing. 
Like to the Garter’s compass, in a ring: 

The expressurc that it be^, green let it be, * 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 

And, Hmy soit qui maly pense write. 

In emerald tufts, flowers imrple, blue and white: 
Like sapphire, p^I, ana rich embroidery. 
Buckled oelow lair knighthood’s bending knee: 
Fairies use flowers for their chardcteiy. 

Away; disperse: but, ’tis one o’clou. 

Our d^ce of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget 
Eva, Pray you, lock hand in oand; your¬ 
selves in order set: 

And twenty glowworms shall our lanterns be, 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay: 1 smell a man of middle earth. 


Fal, Heavens ddend me from that Welsh 
fid^! Ittt he transform me to a piece of cheesel 
Jnst, Vile wortu, thou wast o’erlook’d even 
in thy hir^ 

Quuk, With trial-fire touch me his finger end: 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend 
And turn himifto no pain; but if he start, 

It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist, A trial, come. 

Eva, Come, w^I Uiis wood take fire ?* 

\They bum him wUh their tapers, 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh 1 

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted indesirel 
About him, fames LSing a^scomful rh)rme; 
And, as you trip, sull pinch him to your time. 

Eva. It IS ri^t; indeed he is full of lecheries 
and imqmty. 


SONG. 

• ^ 

Fye on bInful fantSay 1 

Fye on lust and luxury I 
IS but a bloody lire, 

Ktndl«d with unchrste deure, 

Fed in heait; whose flames aspir*. 

As thou|;hts do blow them, higbei and highea 
Pinch hnn, fairijs, mutually; 

Pmeh bim for ius vilbiny; 

Pinch him, and bum hi n, and tirn him about, 

Till candles, and btor-H^ht, and mootibhuie be out. 

During this song the fairies pinch Fai 
DoeierQtiXQi conus tme way, and steaisasiiay 
a fairy m greet. ;,Slsni>kk another way, and 
tales ojfa fairy tn white; and Fbni on comes, 
and iteats away Mrs Annk Pack. A noise 
i(f hunting IS mails within., All ifie furies 
run away. FALsrATF pk/is gf hit buck’s 
head and rises. 


Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, and Mrs, 
Ford. They lay hold ou him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly; 1 think we have 
watch’d you nou . « 

Will none but Herne the liunter serv»* your turn? 
Mrs. Page. 1 pray you come ; lold up the 
jest no high r - 

NoWygoodSir j ohn, how like you Windsorwives? 
See you these, husband? do not these tuir yokes 
Become the forest better than the ttiwn ? 

Ford, Now, sir, who’s a cuckold now?— 
Master Brook, Falstaff’s a knave, a cuckoldly 
knave; here ore his horns, Master Brook: an^ 
Master Brook, he hath enjoyed noihingof Ford’s 
but his buck-basket, his cut^f, and twenty 

K tunds of money; which foost be paid to 
aster Brouk; his horses ore anested for it, 
Master Brook. * 

Mrs, Ford. Sir John, we have hod ill hick ; 
we could never meet. I will never take you 
for my love again, but I will always count yott 
my dm. I 
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Fai, I do begin to perceive that I am made 
an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too f both the proofs 
are extant * 

Fai. And these are not fairies ? I was three 
or iour times in the thought they were not 
fairies: and yet the guiltiness ofimy mind, the 
sudden surprise of my powers, drove the ^ross- 
ness of the foppery into a received belief, in de- 
•spite of tlie teeth of a4i rhyme and reason, that 
tlioy were fairies. See now how wit may be 
made a Jack-a-lcnt when ’tis upon ill employ¬ 
ment 

Eva. Sir John FllstaiT, »rve Got and leave 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse }ou. 

Ford. Well s.ud, fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you your jealousies too, 1 
pray you. 

Foni. I will asever q^istrust my wife again, 
till thou art able to woo her in good English. 

Fai. Have I laid my biain in the sun, and 
dried it, that it wants matter to prevent so gioss 
o’er-resichii]^ as this? Am 1 ridden vith a 
Weldi goat too ? Shall I have a 00 x 0011111 of 
fnze ? ’Tis time 1 were choked with a piece ol 
toasted cheese. * 

Eva. Secse is not gooil to give putter; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Fai. Seese and putter ! J'.-ive I lived tn sUnd 
at the taunt of one that nfAko- iriti< rs of h nt I ''h? 
This is enough to be the decay of lust ami 1 ile- 
walking through the realm. 

A/rs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, 
though we would Lave thrust viitue out of our 
hearts by the head and shoulders, and have given 
ourselves without scruple to hell, that ever the 
devil could have motle you our delight ? 

Aonf, Wh.U 1 a hooge-pudding? a l).tg of flax? 

Airs. Paqef A nufli d mai. ? 

Pa^. Old, cold, wflhered, and of intolerable 
c.itrall.s ? 

Fohi. And one that is as .slandeious as Satan? 

Page. And as pour as Job ? 

Aoid. And as wicked as his wife ? 

JEva. And given to .oniications, and to 
taverns, and sack, and wine, and melheglins, 
and to drinkings, and swearings, and starings, 
fvibbles, and prahbles ? 

FaL Well^ I am your llieme: you have the 
start of me; 1 ^ dejected; I am not aide to 
answer the Welsh flannel: ignoiaoce itself is a 
plummet o’er me^ use me as youavilL 

/bn^*Marry, ur, we ’ll bring vou to V^dsor, 
to one Master Brook, that vou nave coaened cd* 
money, to whom vou shoula have been apsnder: 
over and ahovj that you liave suffered, X think, 
to repay that uoney will be a b^ing affliction., 


Mrs, Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to 
make amends: 

For^ve that sum, and so we *11 all be friends. 

Aord. Well, here s my hand; all's loTfgfs^ 
at last. 

Yet be rhceiful, knight: thou .shall eat 
a jxissci to-night at my house ; where I will de- 
site thee to laugh at my wi.c, that now laughs 
at thee. Tell her Master Slender hath married 
her daughter. 

A/rs. Faqe. Duciors doubt that: if Anne 
Page my daughter, she is 1^ Uus Docioi 
Cams’ wife. {^Ande. 

Enter Sl.KNDLIt. 

SUn. Who—lio 1 ho ! (atlicr Page I 

Fa^e. Sun ! how iiuw? huw now, son ? have 
you disp.itched ? 

Slen. Dispatc her!! - 1 ’ll ipakc the best in 
Gloucesteislure know on’t; would 1 weie 
hanged, l:i, else. 

Page. (XI what, son ? 

h/en. 1 came yuudei at Eton to many Mis¬ 
tress Anne Pago, and she's a great lublvrly 
boy. If it had not Ixiui 1 ’ the church 1 would 
have swinged him, or he should hace .svtiiged 
me. If I did not ihink U huil been Anne I’lge, 
would I might never stir, and ’tis a i3o*>linasU‘r’» 
>x>y. 

Putre. Unon iny lift* then you look the w 1 one. 

6len. V tiai need you tell me that ? 1 ihimr 
so, when I took a Ixiy fur a giil. If I had Ix.'cn 
married to lum, for all he was in woman’s ap 
paid, I would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is youi own folly. Did not 
1 tell you now you should know my daughter 
by her garments ? 

iilen. 1 went to her in white and cried 
and she cried budget, as Anne and I had ap¬ 
pointed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a jiost- 
master’s boy, 

E >a. Jesnu 1 Master Slender, cannot you see 
but Tiivrry boys? 

J*a^. Oh, i am vexed at heait: what shall I do? 

Ait\. Page. Good (jeorge, lie notangiy: 1 
knew ol*your purpose ; tiiinc J my daughter into 
green ; and, indeed, she is now wdth Uie doctor 
at the deanery, and there married. 

■ Enter Caius. 

Caius, Vere is Mi.siress Page? By gar, I 
am corened ; I iia’ main* ci un garpin, a lioy; 
H» passan, gar, a Ixiy j it is not Anne 
by gar, 1 am cozeneff. 

Afrs. Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Caius, Ay, by gar, and 'tis a boy: ot gar, 

I *U raise aU Windsor* {JEodi Caius. 
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Ford rhis IS struigc. Who hath got tlie 
nghi Anne? 

Pa^ My heart misgives me i—here comes 
Master Fenton « 

hn*er Ti nion and A^NS Page. 

How now, Master Fenton? * 

Anne Pardon, good father * good my mother, 

S irdon ] 

ow. Mis ress, how chance jou went 
not with Master Slender? 

Mrs Page Why went you not with i master 
doctor, maid ? 

Font You do amart. her. Hear the truth of it 
You would have marned her most shamefully, 
W here there was no proportion held in love 
The truth is, she and I, long since contracU J, 
Are now so sure that nothing c an dissolve s 
lilt oflfence is holy that «he hath roinn ilted 
And this deceit loses the name of craf^p 
Of disobedience, or undutious title 
Since therein she doth evitate iiid shun 
A thous. nd irreligious cursed hours, fher 
Wbien forced marriagewould have brought upon 


[act V, 

Ford Stand notamued here isno remedy:-<• 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the 
state; * 

Money buys landb, and wives are sold by fate. 

Pal I am glad, though >ou have ta’en a 
special stand to strike at me, that your arrow 
hath glanced t 

Page Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven 
gi\e thee joy • 

What cannot be escliewee' must be embraced ' 
Fal Y/hcn night dogs run all sorts of dfeer 
01 e chased 

Eva I will dance and ,eat plums at your 
wedding 

Mrs Page Well, I will muse no further:— 
Mister I entrn, 

Tleosen gi\r you ni iny, many merry days '— 
Go« d h isbind, let us every one go home, 

And I nigh this spt rt o’fr by rf tountiy fire; 

Sir J n and all 
Pit let It lx: so —Sir John, 

To Mssler Brook y u yet shall hold your word; 
i* jr he, to night, sha'l he with Mistress herd 

[Exeunt, 
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IVERSONS REPRESENTED. 


Orsino, Duke of Illyria. 

Sbba&tian, a you fig Gentleman^ hrothtr to 
' Viola. • 

Antonio, a Sea Captain^ friend to Sbbas> 
TIAN. 

A Sea Captain, to Viola. 
Valentine, \ Getdletnene attending on the 
Curio, f Duke. 

Sir Toby Belch, UndeofOuYiA, 

Sir Andrew Aoub-cheii.k. 


Malvolio, Steward to Olivia. 

! Servants to Qiaws. 

Olivia) a rich Countess. 

Viola, in love wtth the Duke, 

Maria, Olivia's pybrnan. 

Lords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musician^ 
and other Attendants. 


*• SrBj^E ,—A City in Illyria ; and the Sea-^oast near it. 


ACT I 

ScbneI .—^nApattment in theViXiV.'^h Palate. 

Enter Duke, Curio, I.urds; Musimns 
atteiuUng. 

Duke. If inusic*be the food of love, play on, 
Give me excess of it; that, surfeiting, 

The appetite may sicken and so die.— 

That strain again ;—it had^a dying tall; 

O, it came o'er my ear like the siseet south, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
S'caling^^nd gliding odour.—Flnoiigh; no more; 
n IS not so sweet now as it was Ijelore. 

O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art ibou I 
That, nutwitlistanding thy capacity 
Keceiveth as the sea, nought enteis there, 

Of what validity and pitch soever, 

But falls into aliatement and low price 
Even in a mifliite ! so full of shapes is fancy. 
That it alone is high'flntasticai. 

Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Duke. What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have; 
0,.when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought she puig’d the air of pestilence; 
That instant was I turn’d into a hast; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 

E’er smee pursue me.<~How now? wbat 
news from her? 

Enter VALKimNBi« 

Vai. ^ fflease xss$ lord, 1 might not be ad¬ 
mitted, 

But from her handowid do return this anssrer; 
The element its^ till seven years' heat, 

Shall not behold her face at anipl%view) 


But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 

And water once a*day her chamber round 
With eye-orending biine : all this to se.ison 
A brother’s dead love, which «>he would keep fresh 
And lasting in her sad remembrance, [frnine, 
Duke. U, she that liath a heart of that fine 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 

Ifow will she love when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill’d the fiock of all affections else 
That live in her I when liver, brain, and heaif^ 
These sov’reigii thrones, are all supplied anu 
fill’d,— 

Her sweet perfections,—with one .self king I— 
Away licfore me to sweet lieds of flowers; 
Love*thoughts lie rich when canopied with 
towers. [Exeunt, 

Scene II.—The Sea-coast. 

Enter V 101 .A, Captain, and Sailors. 

Vio, What colintry, friends, is this?^ 

Ca-e, , Illyria, lidy. 

Vio And what should I do in Illyria ? 

My bi >ther he is in Elysium. 

Perdiaiioe he is not drown’d:—What think 
you, sailors? [sav’d 

Cap, is perchance that yon yourself wrrr 
Vio. O ray poor brother I and so perchance 
may ne be. [with diance. 

Cap. True, madam; and, to comfort yos. 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 

When you, and that prx>r number sav'd withyoi). 
Hung on out drivmg boat, I saw your btother 
Most provident in peril, bind himself,^ 

Courage and hope toQi teaching him the ptao' 
tice,— 

To a strong mast thai liv’d upon the sea i 
Where, like Aiion on the dolf^iin’s badi, 
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I saw him hold acquamtance with the waves 
So long as I could see. 

Fto, For saying so, there’s gold: 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope, « 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority, 

The like of him. Know’st thou this country? 
Ca/. Ay, madam, well; for 1 was bred knd 
born 

Not three hours’ travel fiom this very place. 

/ ». Who governs here ? 

Cn/. A noble duke, in nature 

As ui \us name. i 

Fto. What IS his name ? 

Ca/. Orsino. 

Vto, Orsino! I luve heard my father name 
him. 

He was a bachelor then. 

Ca/. And so is now. 

Or was so very late: for but a month 
Ago 1 went from hence ; and then ’twas fresh 
In murmur,—as you know, wh it gre i* ones do, 
The less will prattle of,—that he did seek 
The love of fair Olnna. 

Viff. What's slie ? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since; then leav¬ 
ing her 

In the protection of his son, her brother, 

Who shortly also died for whose deir love, 
They say, she hath abjured the roiapuny 
Ancf sight of men. 

Vto. O th it I served that ladj I 

And might not be delivered to the worhl, 

Till I hod made inme own occivion mellow 
What my estate is. 

Cap. 'fhat were hird to pompos*; 

Because she will admit no kind of suit, 

No, not the duke’s. 

Vio. There isafair behaviour in thee, rap*aln; 
And though that natuie with a l)c.iuii.oi» wall 
Doth oft dose m pollution, yet of tn .. 

I will believe thou h ist a mind tliai suits 
With (his thy &ir and outward characur. 

I pray thee, and I ’ll pay thee bounteoiiily. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my ai^l 
For such disguise as, haply, shall l)eeotne 
The form of my intent. I HI serve this Juke; 
Thou sholt present me as an eunuch to him; 

It may be worth thy poms; for I can sing, 

And speak to him in many sorts of music 
That will allow me very woith his service. 
What dse mayhap to time I will commit; 

Only diape thou tny sileiu% to my wit. 

C^. Myouhiseunuchwdyourmutel’Ube; 
When mytongue blabs,then letmineeyesnotsee 1 
Yit. I thank thee. Lead me on. 


Scene IIL—vtf in Olivia’s Hmu, 

Enter Str IViBY Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. WhatCa plague means my niece, to 
take the death of her brother thus ? I am sure 
care’s an enemy to life. 

Mar. By mj troth, bir Toby, you must come 
m earlier o’ nights; your cousin, my lady, takes 
great exceptions to your ill hours. 
iitr To. Why, let her ei cejit, before excepted. * 
Mar. Ay, but you must coniine yourself 
within the modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine ? I ’ll confine myself no finer 
than lam: thesedo^hesare^iod enough to dt ink 
m, and so be these boots too; on they be not, 
let them bang themselves in Iheir own straps 
Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo 
you : I heard my lady talk of it yesterday; and 
of a foohdh knight that yoiT'orought m one 
nighi here to lx: her wooer. 

Sir To. Who? Sir iuidrew Ague check? 
A/ar Ay, he. 

Str To 1 le's is bill a man as aitjf's in Illyria. 
Mar. Wh it’s that to the purpose ? 

Sir To. Why, he has three thousand ducats 
a-ye<ar. * 

Mur. Ay, but he’ll have but a ycir in all 
these ducais, he’s a very fool, and a prodi;.' >1. 

Sir To Fye, thaj; jrou ’ll say so I he plays o' 
the viol dc gambo, arid speaks three or lour 
languiges i^ord for word without book, and 
hath all the good gifts of natiir^. * • 

Mat. I le hath, indeed, — almost natural : fur, 
bc..ules th it he’s a fool, he’s a great quarreUer; 
and, but that he h.ith the gift of a toward o 
alliy the gust he hath m quomlling, ’tis 
thought among the prudf'nt he would quickly 
h ive the gift of a grave. 

Str To. By this hand, they at e r undrels and 
sul ,* ractors that say 'o of him. W h > ore t hey ? 

Mur. They th.it ac 1, moreover, le’s druw 
nightly in your compiiiy. 

Sir To. Whth drmkmg healths to it v niece; 

I ’ll drink to her as long as iheie is a passage in 
my throat and drink m Illyria. He’s a coward 
and a coystril thu will not dimk to*my niece 
till his brains turn o' the toe Lke a paridi-top. 
What, wench ? Castihano-vulgo 1 for h^ 
comes Sir Andrew Ague faie. , 

Enter Sir Andrew' Agve-ciicer. 

Sir And.! Sir Toby Belch t how now, Sil 
Toby Belch? * 

sir To Sweet Sir Andrew ? 

.Si^ And, Bless you, ftur shrew. 

Mar. And you too, sir. *" 

Str To. i^ncistt Sir Andrew* accost* 
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Sir Atul. What *s that ? 

Sir 2b. Mjr niece’s chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good Mistress *Aooo5t, I desire 
better acquaintance. * 

Mar. My name is Maiy, sir. 

Sir And. Good Mistress Accost,— 

Sir To, You mistake, knight: .'ccost is, 
front her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not under- 
* take her in this c<»np«ny. Is that the meaning 
ofaccost? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou Irt part so, Sir Andrew, 
would thou mightsTnever c^aw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would 
I might never draw sword again. Fair lady, 
do YOU think you have fools in hand ? 

Mar. Sir, 1 have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. MMy, but have; and 

here’s my hand. 

Mar. Now, Mr, thought is free. I pray you, 
bring your hand to the bultery*bar and let it 
drinl • 

Str And. Wherefore, sweetheart? wliat’s 
your metaf^or ? 

Mar. It’sd^j^ur. 

Sir And. Why, I think so; I am not such 
an ass but I can keep my hand dry. But 
what’s your jest ? ^ 

Mar. A dry jest, sir. * 

Sir And. Are you full of them ? 

Mar. aAy, Mr; I have them at my fingers’ 
ends: marry,no*wI letgo your hand lam liairen. 

r Exit Maria. 

Sir To. O knight, thou kek’st a cup of 
canary: When did I see thee so put down ? 

Sir And, Never iqyour life, I think ; unless 
you see canary put me down. Methinks some¬ 
times 1 have tin more wit than a Christian or an 
orrlinaiy man has; HUt I am a great eater of 
beef, and, I ijelieve, that docs harm to my wit. 

Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I’d forswear it. 

I ’ll ride home to-morrow. Sir Toby. 

Sir To. FburquqVt my dear knight ? 

Sir And, What is pourquo^ f do or not do ? 

I would I had bestowed that time hi the tongues 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bait¬ 
ing, O, had^ followed the arts ! 

Sir To. Then badst thou had an excellent 
head of hair. * 

Sir And. Why, would that havu mended my 
hair? * 

Sir 7b. Past question; for thmi seest it will 
not curl by nature. 

Sir And, Bift it becomes me well enough, 
does’tnot? « i 
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Sir To. Excellent; it hangs like flax on a 
distaff; and I hope to see a housewife take thee 
between her Iqjs and spin it off. 

S^TAnd. Faitli, I’ll home to-morrow, Sir 
Toby; your niece will nut be seen; or, if she 
bc^it’s four to one she ’ll none of me; the count 
himself here hard by woos her. 

Sir To. She ’ll none o’ the count; she *11 nut 
match aUive her degree, neither in estate, years, 
nor wit; I liave heard her swear it. Tut, there’s 
life in’t, man. 

Str And. I ’ll stay a month longer. I am 
a fellow o’ the stiangest mind i’ the world; I 
delight in masques and revels sometimes aUo- 
gether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, 
knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever he 
be, under the degree of niy betters; and yet ( 
will not compare with an old man. 

Sir To. What L> thy excellence in a galliard, 
knight ? 

Sir And. Faith, I can cut a cajier. 

Sir To. And I can ait the mutton to ’1. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-tiick 
simply as strong as any man,in Illyriii. 

Sir 7b. Wherefore are these things hid ? 
wherefore have these gilts a cm lain bcfoie them? 
arc they like to take dust, like Mistress M til’s 
picture ? why dust thou not go to church in a 
galliard and come home in a curanto 7 My \ t'ry 
walk sliould be a jig; I would not so much as 
make water but in a sink-a-pace. Y hat ilost 
thou mean? is it a world to hide virtues in ? [ 
did think, by the excellent constitution of thy 
leg, it was formed under the star of a galli.uil. 

Sir And, Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indiiier- 
ent well in a flame-coloured stock. Shall we 
set about some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not 
born undeiT Taurus i 

Sit And. Taunis? that’s sides and heart. 

Sir To. No, sir ; it is legs and thighs. I.et 
me si’'J thee caper : ha I higher: ha, ha I—ex¬ 
cellent \ExouKi. 

Scene IV. — A Room in the Duke’s Palare. 
Enter Valentine, and Viola in maris attire, 

Val. If the duke continue these fiivodrs 
wrardsyou, Cesario, you are like to );e much a !• 
vanced; he hath known you but threedays, and 
already you are no stranger. 

Vro. You eifiier f<i&r hLi humour or my ncgli« 
gence, that you call in question the conunus ecu 
of Ills love. Is he inconsunt, sir, in hisfrtvoars# 

Vai, No, believe me. 
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JSf^er Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 

Via. I thank you. Here comes the count 

£>uke. Who saw Cesorio, hu? 

Vie. On your attendance, my lord; here. 

DuAe. Stand you awhile aloof.—Cesario, 
Thou know’st no less but all; I have unclasp’d 
To thee the book even of my secret soul: 
Therefore,good youth, address thy gait untoher; 
Be not detuud access, stand at her doors, 

And tell them there thy fi^ed foot shall grow 
Till thou liave audience. ^ 

Vta. Sure, my noble lord, 

If she be ao abandon’d to her sorrow 
As it is sTOke, sh^ never will adi it me. 

Duke. ^ clainoiuua, and leap all civil bounds. 
Rather than make unprotitetl return. 

Via. Say I do speak with her, iny lord. 

Wlwt then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of iny love. 
Surprise her with discourse of iny duir faith : 

It snail become thee well to act my woes; 

She will attend it better in tliy youth 
Tlian in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vie. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it. 

For they ^all yet'belie thy liappv ye.ais 
That say thou art a man : Diana’s hp 
Is not more smooth and rubious; thy sm.tll pipe 
Is as the maiden’s organ, shrill and sound. 

And all is semblative a woimin's part. 

I know thy cunstollation is right apt 

For this aimir:—Some four or fise attend him : 

All, if you will; for I myself am liest 

When least in company :—Prosper well in this 

And thou shall live as freely as thy lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. I ’ll do ray best 

To woo your lady : yet, \aud^ a hatful strife 1 
Whoe’er I woo, myself would be his wife. 

Scene V.—^ Room in Olivia’s Hottse. 

Enter'iUKViiK and ’ 

Mar. Nay ; either tell me where thou hast 
been, or I will not open my li{>s so wide as a 
bristle may enter in way of thy excuse t *my lady 
will hang thee foi thy absence. 

Ch. Let her hang me. he that is well lunged 
in this world needs to fear no coloutSL 

Mar Make that good. 

Ch. He ehall see none to fear. 

Mar. A good lenten answer: 1 can tell thee 
where that saying was born, of, 1 tear no colours. 

Cte. Where, good MisAess Mary ? 

Mm In die wars; and that may you behold 
to say in your foolery. 

Ch. Well* God give them wisdom that have 


it; and those that are fools, let thedi use their 
talents. 

Mar. Yet you*will be hanged for being so 
long absent: oi^ to be turned away; is not 
that as rood as a hanging to you 7 

Ch. Many a good.hanging prevents a bed 
marriage; and for turning away, let summer 
bear it out. 

Mi^. You are resolute, then ? 

Ch. Not so neither: ^t I am resolved on* 
two points. 

Mar. That, if one break, the other will hold; 
or, if both bredc, your gaskins foil. 

Ch. Apt, in good fmth^ very aptl Well, 
go thy way; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, 
thou wert as witty a piece of Eve’s flesh as any 
in Illyria. 

Afar. Peace, you rogue; no more o’ that; 
here comes my lady: nguke yMr cxcuae wisely; 
>ou were best. [Exit, 

Enter Oi iviA and Malvouo. 

Ch. Wit, and’t be thy will, put Aic into good 
fooling 1 Those wits th^ think they have thev, 
do very oft prove fooL; and I, tliat am sure I 
lack thee, may pass for a wuL man. For what 
s.\ys Quina{)alas? Better a witty fool than a 
fuolisli wit.-Ciod bless thee, lady ! 

Ofi. Take the fool away. [the lady. 

Ch. Do you not he&r, fellows? Take away 

OK. Go to, you ’re a d/y fool; I ’ll no more 
of you : besides, you grow dishonest, t 

Ch. Two faults, madonna, * that drink and 
good counsel will amend: for give the diy fool 
drink, then is the fool not dry; bid the dis¬ 
honest man mend himself: if he mend, he is no 
longer dishonest; if he cannot, let the botcher 
mend him. Anything that’s mended is but 
patched; virtue that iransgicsscsis but patclied 
with sin; and sin that sOnends is but patched 
with virtue. If that this simple s} ’ ogism will 
serve, so; if it will not, what remray? As 
there is no true cuckoki but calamity, so beauty’s 
a flower:—^the lady bade lal^e away the fool; 
therefore, I say again, lake her away. 

Oh. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Ch. Misprision in the highestdegree I—Lady, 
Cueulha non facit mouachuni , that’s as mum 
as to say, I wear not motley in my, brain. Good 
madonna, give me leave to prove you a fool. 

OK. Cm you do It ? ■ 

Ch, Dexterously, good madonna. 

OK. Make your proof. * 

Ch. 1 must catechise you for it, madonna. 
Good nw mouse of virtue, answer me. 

Otu Well, sir, lot want of^elher idlencsit 
1 ’ll ’bide yo^ proof. 
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Ch, Go^kI madoniia, why moum'st thou ? 

OH, Good fool, for my brother’s death. ■ 

Ch. 1 think his soul is in htll, madonna. 

OH, I know his soul is in heaven, fooL 

Ch, The more fool you, madonna, to mourn 
for your l»other*s soul being in heaven.—^Take 
away the fool, gentlemen. 

OH, What think you of this fool, Malvolio ? 
doth he not mend ? 

* Mai. Yes; and shiil do, till the pangs of 
death shake him. Infirmity, that decays the 
wise, doth ever make the better fool. 

Ch. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, 
for the better incr&i^ig you| folly ! Sir Toby 
will be sworn that I am no fox; but he will not 
piss his word for twopence tliat you are no 
fool. 

OH. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Ma/. 1 marvel^our ladyship takes delight in 
such a barren rascal; 1 saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look you now, he *s out 
of his guard already; unless you laugh and 
mirusier occasion to him, he is gagged. I pro¬ 
test, I take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set kind of fools,* no b^ter than the fools* 
zanies. 

OH. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, 
and taste with a distemperqi app'tite. To be 
generous, guiltless, and cJf free disposition, is to 
take those things for bird-bolts that you deem 
cannon-bullets. There is no slander in an 
allowed fool, thbugh he do nothing but rail; 
nor no railing in a known discreet man, ihoi^h 
he do nothing but reprove. 

Ch. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing, 
for thou speakest wcll,of fools ! 

.^e-mter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there^ is at the gate a young 
gentleman much desires to speak with you. 

Oh. From the Count Orsino, is it ? 

Mar. 1 know not, madam; ’tis a fair young 
man, and well attended. 

Oh. Wlio of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OH. Fetdi him off, I pray you; he speaks 
nothing but madman. Fie on himl (Extt 
Maria.] Go,you, Malvolio; if it be a suit 
from the count, 1 am sidi, ot not at home; what 
you will to dUsnfiss it {JSxt/ Malvolio.] 
Now you see, sir, how your fooling>grow3 old, 
and people dislike it. 

C». inioa hast spoke for us, madonna, as if 
thy eldest son should be a fool: whose skiill 
Jove cram with drains, for here he comes,^one 
of thy Ida, has a most weak pia mfter. 


Enter Sir Toby Bblch. 

OH. By mine honour, half drunk.—What is 
he at (he gate, cousin ? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

OH. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Ar To. ’Tis a gentleman here—A plague o* 
these pickle-herrings !—How now, sot? 

Ch. Good Sir Toby,- 

OH. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so 
early by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery! I defy lechery. There *# 
one at tBe gate. 

OH. Ay, marry; what is he? 

Sir To. l^t him be the devil an he will, I 
care not: give me faith, iiay 1. Well, it’s all 
one. \EMt. 

OH. Wliat’s a drunken man like, fool ? 

Ch, Like a drowned man, fool, ard a mad¬ 
man : one draught above heat makes him a fool; 
the second mads him; and a third drowns him. 

OH. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let 
him sit o' my coz; for he is in the third degree 
of diink ; he's drowned : go, look after him. 

Ch. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the 
fool shall look to the madman. \Exit Clown. 

Ee-enter Mai.voi lo. 

Mai. Modem, yond young fellow swears he 
will speak with you. 1 told him you were sick ; 
he takes on him to understand so much, and 
therefore comes to speak with you ; I told him 
you were asleep; he seems lo have a fore¬ 
knowledge of tliat toil, and therefore comes to 
speak with you. What is to be said to him, 
lady ? he's fortified against any denial. 

Oh. Tell him, he ^all not speak with me. 

Mol. He has lieen told so; and he says he *11 
stand at ycur door like a sheritTs post, and be 
the supporter of a bench, but he ’ll speak with 
you. • 

OH Yiniat kind of man is he ? 

Mai Why, of mankind. 

OK. Wliat manner of man ? 

Mai. ^f very ill manner; he ’ll speak with 
you, will you or na 

O'"'. Of what personage and years is he? 

MeH. Not yet old enot^h for a man, nor 
young enough for a boy; as a squash is before 
’tis a peascod, or a codling, when ’tis almost an 
apple: ’tis with him e’en standing water, be¬ 
tween boy end man. He is very well-favoured, 
and he speaks very^rewishiy; one would 
think his mother’s milk were scarce out of him. 

OH. Let him approach. Call in my gentle¬ 
woman. 

Afa4 Gentlewoman, my lady adlo. ^ExU^ 
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JU'Wter Ma&ia. 

OH. Give me my veil: come, throw it o’er 
my face; 

We ’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. * 
Enter VlOLA. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the house, 
which is she ? 

OH Speak to me, I shall answer for her. 
Your will? 

VU. Most radiant, exquisite, andunmatchable 
beauty,—I pray you, telf me if this be the lady of 
the h^se, lor I never saw her: I would be loath 
to cast away my speech ; for, besides that it is 
excellently well mnned, 1 have taken great 
pains to con iL Good beauties, let me sustain 
no scorn; I am very comptiblc, even to the 
least sinister usage. 

OK. Whence came you, sir? 

Vio. I can say little more than I have studied, 
and that question’s out of my [xirt. Good gentle 
one, give me modest assurance, if you lx: the lady 
of the house, tliat I may proceed in my speech. 

OH. Are you a comedian ? 

Vio, No, my profound heart: and yet, by 
the very &ng3 of malice, I swear I am not that 
I play. Arc you the lady of the house ? 

OH, If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vie. Most certain, if you arc she, you do 
usurp yourself; for what Ls yours to bestow is not 
yours to reserve. But this is from my commis¬ 
sion : 1 will on with my speech in your praise, 
and then show you the heart ot my message. 

OH. Come to what is important in *t: I for¬ 
give you the praise. 

Pio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, 
and ’tispcwticaL 

OH. It is the more like to be feigned; I pray 
you keep it in. 1 heard you were saucy at my 
gates; and allowed your approach, rather to 
wonder at you than to hear you. If you be not 
mad, be gone; if you have reason, be brief { 
’tis not that time of moon with me to make 
one ill so skipping a dialo^e. (way. 

Mao’. Will you hoist sail, sir ? here.lies youi 

Vio. No, good swabber; 1 am to hull nere 
a little km^.—Some mollification far your 
giant, sweet lady. 

OH, Tell me your mind. 

Vta 1 am a messenger. 

OH, Sure, you have some hideous matter to 
deliver, rrhai the oourtaiy ot it is so leatfiiL 
Speak your office. 

Vio, It clooe coneem s your tar. I brii^Do 
overtnnof war,notaxalkmot homage; Ihold 
the olive in my hands xtgr woncls axe as full of 
as 


OH. Yet you be^m rudely. Whtilt are you ? 
what would you ? 

Vio. The ruddbess that hath appeared in me 
have I learned from my entertainment. What 
1 am and what I would are as sacred as maiden¬ 
head : to your ears, divinity; to any other’s, 
profanation, e 

OH. Give us the place alone : we will hear 
(his divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, sir, what 
is your text ? r * 

Vio. Most sweet lady, — - 

OH. A comfortable doctrine, and much may 
be said of it. Where lies your text ? 

Vio. In Orsino’%.bosom. 

OH. In his bosom ? In what chapter of his 
bosom ? 

Vio. To answer by the method, in the first 
of his heart. 

OH. O, I have readmit; it fe' heresy. Have 
you no more to say ? 

Vie, Good madam, let me see your face. 

OH. Haveyou anycommission from your lord 
to negotiate with my face? you ar£' now out of 
your text: but we will draw the cunani and show 
you the picture. Look you, sir, such a one as 1 
was this present. Is’t not ilbll done ? 

[UnveiHn^. 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

OH. ’Tis in graip, sir; ’twill endure wind 
and weather. * [white 

Via. ’Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and 
Nature’s own sweet and cunning hand laid on: 
Lady, you are the cruel’st she alive. 

If you will lead these graces to the grave. 

And leave the world no copy. 

OH. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted; I 
will give out divers schedples of my beauiv. It 
shall be inventoried; and every particle and uten¬ 
sil labelled to my will: as, item, two lips indif¬ 
ferent red; item, two ^y eyes with lids to 
them; item, one neck, one chin, a.id so forth. 
Were you sent hither Lo praise me ? [proud; 

Vio, I see you what you are: you are too 
But if you were the deVif, you are fair. 

My lord and master loves you. O, such Ipve 
Gmld be but recompens’d though you were 
crown’d 

The nonpareil of beauty I 

OH. Howdofsheloveme? 

Vio, With adorations, with fertile tears, 
Withgroonsthat thunder love^ with sighs of fire. 

0& YoiA lord doea know my mi^, I can¬ 
not love him: * 

Yet I auppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth; 

In voioeswell ffivulged,free, learn’d and va]iaQ4 
And, in dittisnsioQ and the shape of nature. 
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A g^tadoiA person: but yet I cannot love him 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Fte, If I did love you in ay mastei^s flame, 
With such a sufiering, such a Jieadly life. 

In your denial I would find no sense, 

1 would not understand it 
0/i, Why, wh^t would you ? 

Fm. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul Within the house ; 
•Write loyal cantons o^contemned love, 

And sing them loud, even in the dead of night; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 

And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out Olivia 1 you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth. 

But you should pity me. [parentage ? 

oh. You might do much. What is your 
Fio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well; 
I am a gentlenuaw. 

0/i. Get^you to your lord ; 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well: 

I thank you for your pains V spend this for me. 

Fto. lam no fee’d post, lady; keep your purse; 
My master, not n^self, heks recompense. 
^Love make his heart of flint that you shall love; 
And let your fervour, like my master’s, be 
Placed in contempt 1 Farewell, fair cruelty. 

» * iJixie. 

OU. What is your parentage ? 

Above f>gi/artunes,^ei my siafe ts well: 

I am a getUUnhm. -1 *11 be sworn thou art; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, acHons, and 
spirit, [soft 1 soft! 

Do give thee fivefold blazon. NoP too fast:— 
Unless the master were the man.—How now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks 1 feel this youth’s perfections 
With an invisible and subtle stealth 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.— 
What, ho, Malvolio 1— 

Jte-enter Mai.volio. 

Mai. Here, madam, at your service. 

X)K. Run after that same peevish me&sengcr. 
The county’s man : he left this zing behind him. 
Would I, or not; teU him I *11 none of it 
Desire him not to flatter wiA his lord. 

Nor hold him* up with hopes'; lam not for him: 
If diat the youth*will come this way to-morrow, 

I *11 give him reasons for *t Hie thw, Maivolia 
MaL Madam, I wilL [Exit. 

OH. I do I know not what: and fear to find 
Mine m too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, show thy flirce. Ourselves we do not owe: 
Whatisdecremmustbe; andbet^sof [Exih 


ACT 11. 

, SesNB l.—7yie Sea-eoast. 

Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ent. Will ytm stay no longer 7 nor will yon 
not that I go ivith you ? 

SAt. By your patience, no: my stars shine 
darkly over me; the malignancy of my fate 
might, perhaps, distemper yours; therefore I 
shall cqive of you your leave that I may bear my 
evils alone. It were a bad recompense for your 
love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you whither yoa 
axe bound. 

Seb. No, *sooth, sir; my determinate voyage 
is mere extravagancy. But 1 perceive in you so 
excellent a touch of modesty, ^hat you will not 
extort from me what I am willing to keep In; 
therefore it chaiges me in manners the rather to 
expre.ss myself. You must know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called 
Rodorigo; my father was that Sebastian of 
Messaline whom I know you have heard of: he 
left behind him myself and a sister, both bom 
in an hour. If tlie heavens had been pl«used, 
would we had so ended I but you, sir, altered 
tliat; for some hours before you took me from 
the breach of the sea was my sister drowned. 

Anti Alas the day I 

Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, wasyet of manyaccounted beauti¬ 
ful : but though I could not. with such estimable 
wonder, overfar believe that, yet thus far I wiil 
boldly publish her,—she bore a mind that envy 
could not but call ^r. She is drowned already, 
sir, with salt water, though 1 seem to drown 
her remembrance again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. 0,goodAntpnio,forgivemeyourtrouye. 

Ant. If you will not mu^er me lor my love, 
let me be your servant. 

Seb. If jrou will not undo what you have done 
—^thal is, kill him whom you have recovered— 
desire it hot. Fare ye well at ouce; my bosom is 
full of kindness; and I am yet so near the man¬ 
ners of my mother that, upon the least occasion 
more,mine eyes will tell talesof me. I am bound 
to the Count Orsino’s court: forewell. [Exit, 

Ant, The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee t 

I have many enemies in Orsino’s court. 

Else would I very shSrtly see thee there t 
But crane what may, I do adore thee so 
That dai^ger shall seem sport, and 1 will ga 

[Exit, 
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Scene II.—^ Street. 

Enter ViOLA ; MAVtOiAO /ctinwini. 
Mai. Were not you even now with the Coun¬ 
tess Olivia ? 

Vio. Even now, sir; on a moderate psA-e I 
have since arrived but Iiither. 

Mai. She returns this rin^ to you, sir ; you 
might have saved me my pains, to have taken 
it away yourself. She adds moreover, that you 
should put your lord into a desperate assurance 
^e will none of him: and one thii^ more; tliat 
you be never so hardy to come again in hJs 
affairs, unless it be to report you. lord’s taking 
of this. Receive it so. 

V/o. She took the ring of me: I *11 none of it. 
Afai. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her: 
and her will is, it should be so returned. If it be 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if 
not, be it his Aat finds it [Exit, 

Vio. I left no ring with her. What means 
this lady ? 

Fortune forbid my outside have not charm’d her! 
She made good view of me; indeed, so much. 
That, sure, methought her eyes had lost her 
tongue, 

For she did speak in starts distractedly. 

She loves me, sure; the cunnii^ of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 

None of my lord’s ring! why, he sent hei none. 
I am the man ;—^if it be so,—as ’tis,— 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness 
IVherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How easy is it for the proper-folse 
In women’s uraxen hearts to set their forms! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we; 

Fox, such as we are made of, such we be. 

How will this fadge? My master loves her 
dearly. 

And I, poor monster, fond as much on him; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me. * 
What will become of this? As 1 am man, 

My state is desperate for ray master’s love ; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! * 

What thriftless aghs shall poor Olivia breathe? 
O time, thou must untai^Ie this, not 1; 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 

Scene III.— yf Eoom in Olivia’s Jfeuse. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Sir Andrew 
AGUB-CfiBER. 

.Sfr To. Apuroadi, Sir Andrew: not to be 
ii>bed after midnuht is to be np betimes; and 
diAteulo sittgere, uou know’st. 


Sir And. Nay; by my troth, I Itnow not: 
but I know to be up late is to be up late. 

Sir To. A foUb conclusion; I Imte it as an 
unfilled can. Ito be up after midnight, and to 
go to bed then is early: so that to go to bed 
after midnight is to go to bed betimes. Do 
not our lives eonsist of the four elements ? 

Sir And. Faith, so they say; but 1 think it 
rather consists of eating and dnnking. 

Sir To. Thnii art a schelar; let us therefore ealr 
and drink.—Marian, I say I-a stoop of wine. 

Enter CLOWN. 

Sir And. Here ^mes tfie fool, i’ foith. 

Cio. How now, my hearts ? Did you never 
see the picture of we three ? [catch. 

Sir To. 'Welcome, ass. Now let’s have a 

Sir And. By ray troth, the fool has an ex¬ 
cellent breast. I had pither titan forty shillings 
I had such a leg; and so sweet a breath to sing 
os Lilt fool has. In sooth, thou wast in very 
gracious fooling last night when thou spokest of 
Pigrogromitus, of the 'Vapians passing the et^ui- 
noctim of Queubus; ’twas very good, i’ faith. 
I sent thee sixpence for thy lemon. Hadst it ? 

Cio. I did imtielicos thy firatillity; for Mai- 
volio’s nose is no whipstock. My lady has a 
white hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottle- 
ale houses. 

Sir And. Excelling! Why, this Ls the best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. ('ome on; there is sixpenc* for you: 
let’s have a song. * 

Sir And. There’s a testril of me too: if one 
knight give a- 

Cb>. Wo&ld you have a love-song, or a song 
of good life ? ^ 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And. Ay, ay; I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Cio. O, mistress mii t, wheie are ynu rmming T 
O sUy and heu ; your true Ime ’<; ccnniag, 
That can sing both high and low. 

Trip no further, pretty sweeiing ; 

Journeys end in lovers' iniecirig, 

Every wise man's -4>u doth k^w. 

Sir And, Excellent good, i’ fiiith. 

Sir To. Good, good. 

Cio. What is loyef 'ti^ not hermdter: 

Present mirth hath present laughter; 

What’s to come is still unsure: 
lb dday there lies no plenty ; 

Then come kiss me, sweet and fwenty, 
Youth's a staff will not endure. 

iS£r And, A mellifluous vmce, as 1 am tnw 
kn^ht. * 

•Sr TJt. i^cqntagiouB breath. 
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Sir AnJ. Very sweet and contagious, i* iaith. 

Sir To, To hear the nose, it is dulcet in 
eontaci<»i. But diall we mak^he welkin dance 
iodera ? Shall we rouse the night-owl in a catch 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver? 
^11 we do that ? 

Sir And, An you love me, let ts do’t: lam 
dog at a catch. 

Cb. By’r lady, sir, and some dogs will 
latch well. e 

Sir And. Most certain: let our catch be, 
Thou knave. 

Ch. Hold thy^ thou knave, knight? I 
shall be constrainea in*t ty call thee kimve, 
knight. 

Sir And. *Tis not the first time I have con¬ 
strained one to call me knave. Begin, fool; it 
begins Hold thy peace. 

Ch, I shall n^r begm if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i’faith ! Come licgin. 

\l'h^ sing a catch. 

* Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep here! 
If my lady have not called up her stewara, Mal- 
volio, and bid him*tnm you out of doors, never 
trust me. 

Sir To. My lady’s a Cataian, weare politicians; 
Mulvolio *s a Peg-a-Kains^, and Three meny 
men he toe. Am not 7 codsanguineous? am I not 
other blood? Tilly-valley, laSy I There dwelt a 
man in Medylon^ Ifcdy, lady. \SiH^Hg. 

do. Beshrew me, the knight’s in admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough if he be 
disposed, and so do I too; he does it with a 
better grace, but I dc^it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December ,— 

* \SiHging. 

Mar. For the love 6’ God, peace. 

ErUer Malvolio. 

Mat, My masters, are you mad ? or what are 
u ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, 
t to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 
Do ye mtfke an ale-house of my lady’s house, 
that ye squeak out your coziers' catches without 
any mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there 
no respect of^ilace, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Sneck up I 

MaL Sir Toby, I must be rouiJd with you. 
My ladylbade me tell yon that though she har- 
cxiurs you as her kinsman she’s noming allied 
to your disordej^ If you can separate youAelf 
ono your misdemeanours, you are welcome to 1 
the house; if not, an it would grease you to 


take leave of her, she is very williim to hid you 
&rewell. 

Sir To, Farewell, dear heart, since I must 
needsiho ^ne. 

Mar, Nay, good Sir Toby. 

(^. His eyes do skew his days are almost done, 

Mai, Is’t even so ? 

Sir To, Bid / will nevdr die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mol. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go 'I \Sit^dng. 

Ch. iVhat an tfyou do 1 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go and spare notf 

Ch. O no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o’ tune ? sir, ye lie.—Art any 
more than a steward ? Dost thou think, because 
thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes 
and ale ? 

Ch. Yes, by Saint Anne; and ginger shall 
be hot i’ the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou’rt i’ the right.—Co, sir, rub your 
chain with crumlis:—A stoop of wine, Maria 1 

Mai. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady’s 
favour at anything more than contempt, yon 
would not give means for this uncivil rule; she 
shall know of it, by this hand. \Exit, 

Mar, Go shake your ears. 

Sir And. ’Twere as good a deed as to drink 
when a man’s a-hungry, to challenge him to the 
field, and then to break promise with him and 
make d fool of him. 

Sir To. Do’t, knight; I ’ll write thee a chal¬ 
lenge ; or I ’ll deliver thy indiguaiiun to him by 
word of mouth. 

Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-n^ht; 
since the youth of the count’s was to-day wuh 
my lady she is much out of quiet. For Monsieur 
Malvolio, let me .alone with him : if 1 do not gull 
him into a nayword, and make him a common 
recreation, do not think I have wit enough to lie 
straight in iny bed., I know I can do it. 

Sir To, Possess us, possess us; tell us some- 
tiling of him. 

Mar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of 
Puritan. 

Sir Ahd. O, if I thought that, I *d beat him 
like a dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan? thy 
exquijsite reason, dear knight ? 

Sir And. I have no exquisite reason for ’1, but 
I have reason good enough. 

Mar, The d^l a Puntan that he is, or anjr- 
hing constantly but a time pleaser: anaffectmn d 
ass mat cons state wiftiout book and utters it by 
^reat swarths; the best persuaded of himself, so 
mmmed, as he thinks, with excellences, that it 
IS his ground of fiuth that all that look on Imn 
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love him; and on that vice in him will my re¬ 
venge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure 
epstles of love; wherein, by the colour of his 
beard, the shape of his leg, the manner of his 
gait, the expressure of his eye, forehead, Vnd 
complexion, he shall find himself most feelingly 
personated. I can wriie very like my lady, your 
niece; on a forgotten matter we can h^ly 
make distinction of our hands. 

Sir 7b. Excellent I I smell a devicr. 

Sir And. I have't in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that 
Ihou wilt drop, that they come fiom my niece, 
and that slic is in love with him. [colour. 

Mar. My pnirixise is, indeed, a horse of that 

Sir And. And your horse now would make 
him an ass. 

Mar. Ass, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O ’twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you. I know 
my physic will work with him. 1 will plant 
you two, and let the fool make a third, where 
he shall find the letter; vibserve his construc¬ 
tion of it For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewell. {Exit. 

Sir To. Good-night, Penthesilea. 

Sir And. Before me, she’s a good wench. 

Sir To. She’s a Ix^gle, true bred, and one 
that adores me. Wliat o’ that ? 

Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir 7b. Let’s to bed, knight.—Thou Iiadst 
need send for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recoi 'r your niece I 
am a foul way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou hast 
her not i’ the end, call me Cut. 

Sir And. If 1 do not, never trust me; take 
It how you will. 

Sir To. Come, come; I.’Il go burn some 
lack; ’tis too late to go to bed now: come, 
knight; come, knight. {Exettnt. 

Scene IV. — A Room in the Duke’s ^laee. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and ^hers. 

Duke. Give me seme music:—^Now, good 

morrow, friends;- 

Now, good Cesario, but that ^aeee of song'. 

That old and antique song we heard last night; 
Methought it did relieve my passion much ; 
More tl^ light airs and recollected terms 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times 
Come, hut one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your Iordan , 
aMbduMldsingit 


D$t4u. Who was it ? * 

Cur. Feste, the jester, my lend; a fool diat 
the Lady Oltvia’f^ father took much delight in t 
he is abwt the Imuse. 

Duie. Seek him out, and play the tune the 
while. [Exit CvRJO.—Musie. 

Come hither, iboy. If ever thou shalt love, 

In the sweet pangs of it remember me: 

For, such as 1 am, all true lovers are; 

Unstaid and skittish in nil motions else, * 
Save in the comsiant image of the creature 
That is beluv’d.—How dost thou like this tune ? 

Fie. It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is throned. * 

Z)u4e. Thou do^ speak masterly: 

My life upon’t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stayed upon some favour that it loves; 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Fio. A little, b)*your favour. 

Duke, What kind of woman is’t ? 

Fu>, Of your complexion. 

Duite. She is not worth thee, then. What 
years, i’ faith? •“ 

Fio. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven. Let still the 
woman take * 

An elder than herself; so wears she to him. 

So sways she level in her huslmnd’s heart. 

For, boy, however we «lo prsiisc oursches, 

Our fancies are more giddv and unfirm. 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn 
Than women’s ate. « 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thy¬ 
self. 

Or thy aflection cannot hold the bent: 

For women are as rose.s, who.se fair ilower, 
Being once display’d, doth fall that very hour. 

Fto. And so they are: alas, that they are so ; 
To die even when ilicy t6 periection grow 1 

Re-enter CuRto and Clown. 

Duke. O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night:— 

Mark it, Cesario; it is old and plain: 

The spinsters and the knitters in the $un. 

And the free maids, that weave their thread with 
bones, 

Do use to chant it: it is silly sooth. 

And dallies with the innocence of love 
l^e the old age. 

CIo. Are gou ready, sir? 

Du^ Ay; pr'ythee, sing;. *lMiis£e, 

SONO. 

Clu. Come away, come away, death. 

And in cad cjmreM let me La laid; 

Fly away, fly away, breath: 

1 onodain ojr a fair cruel nuud. 
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Uf shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

O prepare it; 

My part of death no one m true 
Did share it. 

• 

Not a flower, sot a flower sweet. 

On my black coflin let tliere be MFovni! 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse where my bo<Vs shall be 
thrown: 

A thousand thousand sighs to save, 

Lay me. O, where 
Sad true lover noVer And my grave. 

To weep there. 

Duke. There’s for thy pains. ^sir. 

CI 0 , No pains, sir^ I take 4 >lea.<iure in singu^, 

Duke. I’ll pay ihy pleasure, ihcn. 

CVo. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid one 
tune or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, tbMnelant^oly god protect thee; 
and the tailor make thydoubletuf changeable taf¬ 
feta, for thy mind is a very opal 1—I would have 
men of such constancy put to sea, that their busi¬ 
ness might lA everything, ai|d their intent every¬ 
where ; for that *s it that always makes a go<M 
voyage of nothing. —Farewell. [Exit Clown. 

Duke. Let all tAe rest give place.- 

[Exeunt CuRlO and Attendants. 

Once more, Cesaxio, 
Get thee to yon same sovereign cruelty t 
Tell her my love, more ilo^le than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

The partutnat fortune hath bestow’d upon her. 
Tell tier, I hold‘as giddily as fortime; 

But ’tis tliat miiacle and queen cA gems 
That Nature pranks her in attracts my souL 

Via. But if she cannot love you, sir ? 

Duke, 1 cannot be ^ answer’d. 

Vio. ’Sooth, but you must. 

Say that some^Iady, as perhaps there is, 

Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her ; 
You tell her so. Must she not then be answer’d ? 

Duke. There is no woman’s -sides 
Can bide the beating of so strong a pas.«ion 
As love doth give my heart: no woman's heart 
So ^ to hold so ni'idi; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be called appetite,— 

No motion of the hver, but the palate,— 
iW suffer suffeit, cloyment, and revolt; 

But mine is all as hungry as the sea, 

And can digest as mudi: make no compare 
Between that love a woman can beir me 
And thatl owe Olivia. 

Fie, Ay, but I know,— 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Fie. Too wdf what love wtanen to men may 
owe. •- 




In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

My father h^ a daughter loved a man. 

As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 

I shcaild your Indship. 

Duke, And what’s her history f 

^te, A blank, my lord. She never told her 
love, 

But let concealment, like a worm i* the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek: she pined in thought; 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy. 

She sat like patience on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 
We men may say more, swear more; but, indeed. 
Our shows are more than will; for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my boy f 
Fte. I am all the daughters of my father’s 
house, 

And all the brothers too;—and yet I know not.—> 
Sir, shall 1 to this lady ? 

Duke. Ay, that’s the theme. 

To her in haste: give her this jewel; say 
My love can give no place, bide no denay. 

[Exeuta, 

Scene V.—Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Agub« 
CHEEK, and Fabian. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, Signior Fahian. 

Fab. Nay, I '11 come; if I lose a scruple of this 
sport let me be boiled to death with melancholy 
Sir To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have 
the niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some 
notable shame ? 

Fab. I would exult, man: you know he brought 
me out o* fevour with my lady about a bear-rait- 
ing here. 

Sir To. To anger him we’ll have the bear 
again; and we will fool him black and blue 
Shall we not, Sir A'ndrew ? 

Str And. An we do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain:—How 
now, my nettle of India? 

Mar, Get ye all three intb the box-tree: MaU 
volio’s coming down this walk; be has been 
yonder i* the sun, practising behaviour to his own 
shadow this half-hour; observe him, f<w the love 
of mockery ; for I know this letter will make a 
contemplative idiot of him. Close, in the name 
of jesting 1 [Themennidetketnseh)et.'\ Liedioa 
there; [throws down a Utter] for here comes the 
trout that must be caught with tickling. 

lExit Maria. 
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EnUr Malvolio. 

MaL ’Tis but fortune; all is fortunei Maria 
once told me she did affect me: and 1 liave t'eard 
herself come thus near, that, should she fwcy, it 
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she 
uses me with a more exalted respect than anyone 
else that follows her. What should 1 think on't? 
Sir To. Here’s an overweening rogue 1 
Fah. O, peace I Conleinplation mues a rare 
tnikcy-cock of him; how he jets under his ad¬ 
vanced plumes 1 < 

Sir And. ’Slight, I could so beat the rogue:— 
Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mai. To be Count Malvolio;— 

Sir To. Ah, rogue! 

Sir And. Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace. 

Mai. There is example for’t; the lady of the 
Stiachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel 1 
Fah. O, peace ! now he’s deeply in; look 
how imagination blows him. 

Mol. Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state,— [eye! 

Sir To. O for a stone-bow to hit him in the 
M<d. Calling my oiheers about me in my 
branched velvet gown; having come from a day- 
bed, where 1 have left Olivia sleeping. 

Sir To. Fire and brimstone 1 
Fah. O, peace, peace. 

Med. And then to liave the humour of state: 
and after a demure travel of regard,—telling 
tl«era I know my place as I would they should 
!o theirs,—to ask for my kinsman Toby. 

Sir To. Bolts and shackles 1 
Fah, O, peace, peace, peace 1 now, now. 
Mol. Seven of my pcriple, with an obedient 
Ctmrt, make out for him : I frown the while; and 
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some 
nch jewcL Toby approaches; court’sies there 
to me: « 

•Sir To. Shall this fellow live? 

Fah. Though our silence be drawn from us 
with cars, yet peace. ^ 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus, quench¬ 
ing my himiliar smile with an austere regard of 
control': ** I 

Sir 7b. And does not Tol^ take you a blow 
al the Um then ? 

Ahth Sayii^, Cotes^ 7^, Fortunes ha»- 
Fig fast mo an yottr nueotgivo mo this prorvga-^ 
Atw of speoeh . 

Sir 7b. What, Wbat? 

Mid. You must amend your dritttionuoss. 

Sir Jb, Out, scab I [of our plot. 

FIdb, Nay, patience, or we break the sinews 


MM, Besides^ you waste the treasurer of your 
time with a foolish knight; 

Sir And, Thaf *s me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One SiF'Andrew : 

Sir And, I knew *twas I; for many do call 
me fool. 

Mol, Whaf-employment have we here ? 

\Taking up the letter. 

Fah. Now is the woodcock near the gin, 

Sir To. O, peace I arid the spirit of humoursf 
intimate reading aloud to him I 

Mai. By my life, this is my lady’s hand s these 
be her very C^s, her £f’s, aijd her 7’s; and thus 
makes she her greet /’’s. It is in contempt of 
question, her hand. 

Sir And. Her C’s, her CPs, and her Ts. 
Why that ? 

Alai, [reads.] To the unknown beloved, this, 
and iny good wishes; h^ very fRrases!—By your 
leave) wax.—Soft!—and the impressure her 
Lucfck e, with which she uses to seal: 'tis my 
lady. To whom should this be ? 

Pah. This wins him, liver and a\L 

Mai. [reads,] Jew kuems I tew; 

Bui whet* 

Lips do not move. 

No nuM must know, 

Mo man must know. —What follows? (fas 
numbers altered 1—Wc man must knewi —If 
this should lie thee, Malvolio? 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock t, 

Mai, t may command where I adore t 
But sitenee, like a Lnereee in(fi, 

IPitA iioodless etroie my heart doth goret 
M, O, A, 1, doth eway m/ l\fe. 

Fab. A fustian riddle I, 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say L 

Mai. M, O, A, I, doth sway iky Nay, 
but first kt me see,—let me see,—kt me 
see. 

Jf'ah, What a dish of poison liath slis dressed 
him! 

Sir To,^ And with what wing the starmyel 
checks at it 1 

Mai^ J may eomsnand where I adore. Why, 
she may command me t Z serve her, she is my 
lady. VIHiy, this is evident to any formal 
capacity. There is no obstruction in this;— 
And the end,—What dioald that alphabetic 
position portend? If I oontd make that re¬ 
semble somAihing in me,—S<^Iy l—M, 0, A, 

Sir 7b. O, ay I make up tiiat he is now 
at a cold scent 

Fah. Sowter win cry nponT for aU tbh^ 
though it bei^ laok as a foL 
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Alai. —Malvolio:~-A^,—why, that begins 

my name. 

Fad. Did not I say he wofild work it out ? 
the cur is excellent at faults. * 

Afal. iff,—But then there is no conson.ancy 
in the sequel; that suffers under probation: 
j4 sliould follow, but O does. * 

Fad. And O shall end, 1 hope, [him cry 0. 
.Sir To. Ay, or I ’ll cudgel him, and make 
* Aletl. And then I ciltnes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind you, 
you might see more detraction at your heels 
than fortunes befbre^ni. 

Mai. Mt Of Ay /y—This-simulation is not as 
the former:—and yet, to crush this a little, it 
would bow to me, for every one of these letlcrs 
are in my name. Soft; here follows prose.— 
Jf this fall into thy handy revolve. In my slat s 
I am above thee be i/oi afratd of greatnf\s. 
Some are born great, some aihteve greatncif, 
a>ul some have matness thrust ufon them. 
Thy fates open their hands ) let thy blood and 
spirit embrace them. And^ to inure thyself to 
what 'thou art like to be, cast tky humble slcugh 
and appear fresh. Be oppostle with a kinsinan, 
surly with servani^: let thy tongue tang argu~ 
mnils of state; put thyself into the triik of 
Singularity: She thus advises thee that stghi 
for thee. Kememher who cofununded tky yellow 
stockings, and wished tb see ihte ever cross- 
guf tered. J say, rememl)er. Go to ; thou art 

made, if Ohou desirest to be so ; if not, let me see 
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and 
not worthy to touch fortunes fingers. P'ore- 
well. k>he that would alter services with thee. 
The fortunate unhappy. 

I 

Daylight and chainpian discovers not more: 
this is open. * 1 will l^e pioiul, I will read 
politic author!), I will’lialllc Sir Tohv, I will 
ua'.h off gross acquaintance, I will be point-de¬ 
vice, the very man. 1 do not now trx^l myself ' 
to let im.'igin.ation jade me; fur every reason 
c.'cciies to tilt-, that my lady loves me. She 
did,commend yvllow stockings of lute, she 
did praise my leg luung cross-gartered ; and in 
this slie manifests herself to iny love, and, with 
a kind of injunction, drives lue to these hahiis 
of her liking., I thank my stars I am happy. 

I will be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, 
and cross-gartered, even with the swiftness of 
putting on. Jove and my stars be upraised !— 
Jlere is ybx a piastsciipt. Thou const not choose 
but know who / am. Jf thou eulertainsst my 
love, let it appear in thy smiling; thy striUs 
become thee well} therefore in my presence still 
smile, dear my sweet, I pr*ythe^ Jove, i 


thank thee.—1 will smile: 1 will do everv- 
thing that thou wilt have me. \ExU. 

Fa^. I will not give my part of this sport fora 
pension of thousands to be paid from the Sophy. 
Sir To. I could marry this wench for this 
• device; 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her 
but such another jest. 

Filter Makia. 

Sit And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt tlmu .set thy foot o’ my neck? 
Sir And. Or o’ mine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play my fieedom at tray- 
Irip, and Imcome thy bond-slave ? 

Sir .‘ind. I’ faith, or I either. 

Sir To. Why, thou hast pift him in such a 
(lieam, that, when the image of it leaves him, 
he must nui mad. 

Mar. Nay, but .say true; does it work upon 
him ? 

Sir To, Like aqua-vita* with a midwife 
Mar, If you will then See the fiuits o' the 
sport, mark his first apprcoch before my Is dy: 
he will come to her in yellow stockings, and 
’tis a colour she abhors; and cross-gnrtcred, a 
fashion slie detests; and he will smile upon 
her, wjneh will now be so unsuitable to hei 
disfxisiiion, lieing addicted to a melancholy as 
she is, that it cannot but turn him into a notable 
contempt : if you will st'e it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gales of Tartar, thou most 
excellent devil of wit! 

Sir And, I ’ll make one too. \E.\eunf, 
ACT HI. 

ScE.VK I,— Olivia’s Garden. 

Enter Viola, and C^lown with a taboi 
Vio Save iVtoc, friend, and t)iy music. Dost 
thou li\ti by ihy tabor? 

Cio. No, sir, 1 live by the church. 

Vio. At thou a churchman ? 

Clo. No such matter, sii ; I do live by the 
church: for I do live at ‘tay house, and my 
house doth stand by the church. 

P'io. So thou mayst say, the king lies by a 
beggar, if n licggar dwell near him: or the 
church stands by thy taboi, if thy tabor stand 
by the church. 

Cio. You have said, sir.—To see this age !--- 
A sentence is but a cheveril glove to a good vv it. 
How quickly the wrong side may be turned 
outward 1 
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Vio. Nay, that’s certain; they that dally nicely 
with words may quickly make them wanton. 

Ch. I would, therefore, my sister had had 
no name, sir. ** 

Vio, Why, man? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name’s a word; aivl to 
dally with that word might make my sister 
wanton. But indeed, words aro very rascals, 
since lx>nds disgraced them. 

Via. Thy reason, man ? 

Clo, Troth, sir, I can yield you none without 
words; and words are grown so false, I am 
loath to prove reason with them. 

Vio, 1 warrant, thou art a mcry fellow, and 
carest for nothing. 

do. Not so, sir, I do care for something : but 
in my conscience, sir, I do not care for you ; if 
that be to care for nothing, sir, 1 would it would 
make you invisible. 

Vio, Art not thou the Lady Olivia’s fool ? 
Clo, No, indeetl, sir ; the Lady Olivia has no 
folly: she will keep no fool, sir, till she lie 
married; and fools are as like husbands as 

E ilchards are to herrings, the husliand’s the 
igger; I am, indeed, not her fool, but her 
corrupter of words. 

Vio. 1 saw thee late at the Count Orsino’s. 
Clo. Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb 
like the sun; it shines everywhere. I would 
be sorry, sir, but the fool should be as oft with 
ynur master as with my mistress : 1 think 1 saw 
your wisdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, I ’ll no 
more with Aee. Hold, there *s expenses for 
thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of, 
hair, send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, I ’ll tell thee, I am almost 
sick for one ; though 1 would not have it grow 
on my chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Clo, Would not a pair of these have bred, sir ? 
Vio. Yes, being krat together and put to use, 
Clo. Iwoul^lay Lord Pandarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Vio. I understand you, sir; ’trs we|l begged. 
Clo. The matter, 1 hope, is not great, sir, 
begghtf but a begg^ t Cressida was a beggar. 
My lad^ is within, tar. I will construe to them 
whence you come; who you are and what you 
would are out of my welkin: I might say ele¬ 
ment ; but the word b overworn. 

fellow’s wise enou^ to play the 
fool; • 

And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit t 
Me ttAist observe their mood on whom he jesfe. 
The qi^ty iA persons, and the time; 

And, like the haggard, check at every feadier 


[ACT Xlf. 

That comes before his ^e. This is'^a practice 
As full of labour u a wise man’s art: 

For folly, that he wisely shows. Is 6t; 

But wise men, Ally-fallen, quite taint their urit* 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew 
t Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous ^arde^ monsieur. ' 
Vio. Et vous eutssi: voire serviteur. 

Sir And. I hope, sir, you are; and I am yours. 
Sir To. Will you encounter the house ? my 
niece is derirous yiHi should enter, if your trade 
be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, sir: I mean, 
she is the list of my voyi^e. 

Sir To. Taste your legs, sir; put them to 
motion. , 

Vto. My legs do better understand me, sir, 
than < understand what you mean by bidding 
me taste my legs. 

Sir To. I mean to go, sir, to edler. 

Vio. I will answer you with gait and en> 
trance: but we are prevented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens 
rain odouns on you^ 

Sir And. That youth ’s a rare courtier I 
Rain odours / well. 

Vio. My matter hath no VQice, IsAly, but to 
your own most pregnant and vouchsafi^ ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouch- 
^fed ^—I ’ll get ’em all three ready. 

Oli. Let the garden door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. . 

[Exeunt Sir To., Sir And. , ami Mar. 
Giv'? me your hand, sir.^ • [service. 
Vio. duty, madam, and mc'St humble 
Oli, What is your name? [princess. 

Vio. Cesario is your servant’s rame, &ir 
OX. My servant, url ’Twas never merry 
world. 

Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment: 
You are servant to the Count Orsino, youth. 
Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours; 

Your servant’s servant is your servant, madam. 
Oli. For him, I think not on him r for his 
thoughts, [me f 

Would were blanks rather dian,fill*d with 
fiJo. Madam, I come to whet your gentle 
dionghts 
On hb fadialf:— 

OX O, by your I&ve, I pray yon j 

I l»de you never spe^ again of him t 
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But, would you undertake another suit, 

I had rather hear you to solicit that 
Than muac fiiom the spheres.* 

Vto. Bear lady,—— 

(?/f. Give me leave, I beseech you: I did send. 
After the last enchantment you did here, 

A ring in chase of you; so did Inbuse 
Myself, my servant, and, 1 fear me, you: 
Under your hard construction must I sit; 

*ro force that on you, hi a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours. What might 
you think ? 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake, 
And baited it with an the u>imuzzl’d thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think? To one of 
your receiving 

Enough is shown; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart: so let me hear you speak. 
Vio. 1 puy yoM , 

OA. That’s a degree to love. 

Via. No, not a gnse; for ’tis a vulgar proof 
That very oft we pity enemies. La^in: 

OA. Why? then, methinks ’lis time to smile 
O wdrld, how apt the poor are to be proud I 
If one should be a prey, how much die better 
To (all before the non than the wolf I 

[C/ofi strikes. 

The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, ( will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to 
harvest. 

Your witeis like to reap a proper man. 

There lies your way due-west. 

Vto. Then westwanl-ho ; 

Grace and good disposition ’tend your ladyship! 
You ’ll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 

OA, Stay: 

1 pr’ 3 ^ee tell me what thou think’st of me. 

Via. That ytnt do think you are not what you 
are. * 

OA, If I think so, I think the same of you. 
Via, Then think you right; I am not what 
1 am. 

OH, I would you were as I would have you be! 
Xio. Would it be better, madam, that I am, 

I wish it might i for now I am your fool. 

OA. O what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 
In die contempt and anger of bis lip I 
A raurd’fous guilt shows not rtself more soon 
Thao love thatVould seem hid i love’s mght is 
noon. 

Ceaario, liy the rosea of the spring, * 

By nud^ood, honour, truth, and evc^luQg, 

I love j^e $0 that^ maugre all thy pride, 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide: 

Po qpt ejetort th} reasons from this clauso^ 

For, that 1 woo, thou therefore hu)^ po cause: 


But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter: 
Love sought is good, but given unsought la 
better. 

Fda By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save 1 alone. 

Ai^ so adieu, good madam; never more 
Will 1 my master’s tears to you deplore. 

OA,’ Vet come again: for thou, perhaps, 
mayst move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[AxeutU. 

Scene 11 .—^ Room in Olivia’s House. 

Enter Str Tonv Belch, Sir A.vdrew Aoue- 
CHEEK, and FaBIAN. 

Sir And. No, faith,’ll not«tay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy rtason, dear venom: give thy 
reason. 

Eab. You must needs yield your reason, Sic 
Andrew. 

i Str And. Marry, I saw your idece do more 
favours to the count’s serving man than ever she 
bestowed umn me; I saw’t i’ the orchard. 

Sir To, Did she see thee the while, old boy? 
tell me tliat. 

Sir And. As plain as 1 ace you now. 

Eai. This was a great argument oflove in her 
toward’yuu. 

Sir Ana. ’Slight I will you make an ass u’ me? 

Tab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reason. 

Str To. And they have been grand jurymen 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in your 
sight only to exasperate you, to awake your dor¬ 
mouse v^our, to put hro in your heart and brim¬ 
stone in your liver. You should then have ac¬ 
costed her t and wish some excellent jests, 6re- 
new from the mint, you should have banged the 
youth into dumbness. This was looked for at 
your hand, and this was baulked t the double gilt 
of this op^rtunity you let time wash oft, and you 
arc now sailed into the north of my lady's 
opdnion; where you will hang like an icicle on a 
Dutchman’s beard, unless you do redeem it 1^ 
some laudable attempt, either of valour or poli^. 

Sir And, And’t be any way, it roust be with 
valour: for policy I hate; 1 had as lief be a 
Brownist as a politician. 

Sir To, Why, then, build me thy fortunes 
upon the basis of valour. Challenge me tjic 
count’s youth to ftght with him; hurt him ui 
eleven places) mv niece shall take note of it; 
and assure thyselz there is no love-broker in ihg 
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world can more prevail in man’s commcnda> 
tion with woman llian report of valour. 

Fah. There is no way nut this, Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will eiltier of you me chal¬ 
lenge to him ? 

Sir To. Go, writcit in amardalhand;be/iurst 
and brief; it is no matter how witty, so it be elo- 
c^ucnt and full of invention: taunt him with the 
Kccnce of ink: if thou thou'st him some thrice, 
it shall not bi. amiss; and as many lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were 
big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 
set ’em £wn; go about it. Let there % gall 
enough in thy ink; though thou write with a 
goose-pen, no matter. About it. 

Sir And. Wliere sliall I find you ? 

Sir To. We ’ll call thee at the cttiieulo. Go. 

[^Exit Sir ANDRifW. 

Fab. This is a dear manikin to^ou, Sir Toby. 

Sir To. 1 have been dear to him, lad; some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rate letter from him: 
but you ’ll not deliver it. 

Sir To. Never trust me then; and bvall means 
Stir on the youth to an answer. I think oxen 
and wainropes cannot hale them tc^ethcr. For 
AndreWjif he were opened, and you find so much 
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, 
I ’ll eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in 
his visage no great'presage of cruelty. 

Eftter Maria. 

Sir To. Look where the youngest wren of 
nine comes. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into siitclies, follow me: yon gull, 
Malvolio, is turned heathen, a very renegado; 
for there is no Christian, that means to he saved 
by lielieving rightly, can ever believe such im¬ 
possible passages of grossness. He’s in yellow 
Stocking 

Sir To. And cross-garteted ? 

Mar. Most villanously; like a pirdant that 
keeps a school i* the diurcli.—1 have dogged 
him like his murderer. He does oocy every 
point of the letter that I dropped to betray 
him. He does smile his face into mote lines 
than are in the new map, with the augmenta¬ 
tion of the Indies: you Mve not seen such a 
tiling as *tis; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I knofv my lady will strike 
him; if sbe do, he’ll smile, and take’t for a 
great favour. 

Sbr To* Come, bang us, bring us where he 
Is, [Exeunt. 


Scene III.— ..4 Street. 

Enter Af.TONio and Sebastian. 

Seb. I would* not my wiH have troubled 
you;. 

But, rince you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no funher chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you; my de.sirc. 
More diarp than filed steel, did spur me forth; 
And not all love to see«you,—though so much. 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,— 
But jealousy what might befall your travel, 
Being skilless in these parts; which to astianger. 
Unguided and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable. My willing love. 
The rather by these arguments of fear, 

Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 

I can no other answer mak^uut thanks, 

And thanks, and ever thanks. Often good turns 
Are huffled off with such uncurrent pay; 

But were my worth, as Is niy conscience, firm, 
You should find belter dealing. What’s to do? 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; best, first, go see 
your lodging. ' 

.9eb. I am not weary, and ’tis long to night; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memoria^ls and the things of fame 
That do renown this' dty. 

Ant. Would you'd pardon me i 

I do not without danger walk thesetitrects: 
Once, in a sea-fight, ’gainst the count, his 
gall^, 

I did some service; of such note, indeed. 

That were I ta’en here, it would scarce be 
answered. [people. 

Seb. Belike you slew great number of his 
Ant. The ol^ce is not of such a bloody 
nature; 

Albeit the miality ot the rime and quarrel 
Might well have given os bloody argument 
It might have since been answered in repaying 
What we took from them; which, for tzaftic^ 
sake. 

Most of our city did: only my^lf stood out: 
For whidi, if 1 be lapsed in this place, 

1 shall pay dear. 

Seb. 'Do not then walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here’s 
my purse; 

In the south suburb, at the Elef^iagt, 

Is best to lodrc: 1 will bOspeak our ^et 
Whiles you beguile the time and feed your 
knowl^e , 

With viewing of the town; there shall you have 
me. 
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Se^. I your purse ? (toy 

jln/. Haply your qre shall light upon some 
You have desare to purchase; Ind your st<»e, 

1 think, is not for iole marketspsir. 

SeS. I ’ll be ycur purse-bearer^ and leave you 
for an hour. 

Anf. To the Elephant— i 
Se^. 1 do remember. 

[JSxeunt. 


Scene IV.— Olivia’s Garden. 
Enter OLIVIA and Maria. 


OH. 


He says be’ll 


I have sent after hinv 
come; 

How shall 1 feast him 7 what bestow on him ? 
For youth is bought more oft than begged or 
borrowra. 

I speak loo loud.-*"*— ^ 

Where is Malvolio ?—he is sad and civil, 

And suits well for a servant with iny fortunes;— 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Mar. • Tie’s coming, madam: 

But m' strange manner. He is sure possessed. 
Oli. Wliy, what’s the matter? docs he mve? 
Mar. * No, madam. 

He does nothing but smile: your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainte^ in his wits. 

OIL Go call him hithcA—I’m as mad as he, 
If sad and merry madness equal be.— 

* Enter MALVOLia 

How now, Malvolio ? 

M<d. Sweet lady, ho, ho. 

\Smihs Jantastically. 

OU. Smil’st thou ? , 

I sent for thee upon a sad ocaasion. 

Mai. Sad, Ltay ? I could sad: this does 
make some olstruction ^in the blood, this cross- 
gart&ring. But what of that; if it please the 
eye of one, it is with me as the very true sonnet 
is: Please one and /tease ail. 

OU. Why, how dost thou, man? what is the 
matter with thee ? 

Mai. Not black tn my mind, though yellow 
in my legs. It did come to his hands, and 
commands shall be executed. I thmk we do 
know the sweet Roman hand 

OU. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 

Mai. To bed? ay, sweetheart; and I’ll 
come to thee. • 

OU, God comfort thee! Why dost thou 
»mle on, and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio ? 

AM. At your Request? Yes; nightingales 
auswer daws. *. 


Mar, Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldness before my lady ? 

Mai, Be mt afraid of greatness :— ^*twas well 
writ, t 

OU. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio? 

AM. Sente are 6am greatt — 

OU. Ha? 

Mai. Seme oeAiet/e greainessy~- 

OU. What say’st thou ? 

Mid. And some have greatness thrust upon 
them. 

Oli. Heaven restore thee ! 

Alai. Remesnber who commended thy yellow 
stoikings }— 

Oli. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. And wished to see thee cress-gartered. 

OU. Cross-gartered? 

Mol. Go to: thou art niadCt if thou desirest 
to he so :— • 

OU. Am I made ? 

Alai. If noli let me see thee a servant stilt. 

OU. Why, is very midsummer madness. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the 
Count Ordno’s is return^; I could hardly 
entreat him back; he attends your ladyship’s 
pleasure. 

Oh. I’ll come to him. \ExU Servant.] 
Good Maria, let this fellow be looked lu. 
Where "k my cousin Toby ? Let some of my 
people have a special care of him; I would not 
have him miscarry for the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia o;k? Maria, 

Mai. Oh, ho I do you conic near me now ? 
no worse man than Sir Toby to look to me ? 
This concurs directly with the letter: she soiuis 
him on purpose that I may apfx^ar stubborn to 
him; for she incites me to that in the i«.Uct. 
Cast thy humble sloughy says she ;— he op/atit 
with a hinsman, surly with setvants,—let thy 
tongue tarn; with arguments of states — p.it thy- 

selj tttto the tuck of smgutartty ; -and, con- 

setjuently, sets down the manner how; as, a 
sad face, ^ reverend carnage, a slow tongue, in 
the habit of some sir of note, and so forth. I 
have limed her; but it is Jove’s doing, and 
Jove make me thankful! And, when she 
went Rway now, Let this fellow be looked^ to . 
Fellow 1 not Malvolio, nor after my degree, 
but fellow. Why, everything adheres together; 
that no dram of a senile, no scruple of a 
scruple, no obstacle, np mcredulous or unsafe 
circumstance,—What out be said ? Noihi^, 
that can be, can come between me and the ftul 
prospect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is 
die doer of tiiiib Rnd he is to be thanked. 
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Re-tnter Maria, toith Sir Toby Belch and 
Fabian. 

Sir To, Which way is he, in the name of 
sanctity ? If all the devils of hell be drawn in 
litUe, ard L^on himself possessed bint, yet 
1 'll speak to him. 

Fed. Here he is, here he is;—How is’t with 
you, sir ? how is't with you, man ? 

Mol. Go off { 1 dibcard you; let me enjoy 
my private; go olT. 

Mar, Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks with¬ 
in him I did not I tell you ?—Sir Toby, my 
lady prays you to have a care of him. 

A/a/. Ah, ah I does she so 1 
Sir To. Go to, f^o to; peace, peace, we 
must deal gently with him; let me alone. 
How do you, Malvolio ? how is't with you 7 
What, man 1 defy the devil: consider, he’s an 
enemy to mankind. 

Afed, Do you know what you say 7 
Mar. La you, an you speak ill ot the devil, 
how he takes it at heart 1 Pray God he be not 
bewitched. 

Ftd, Cany his water to the wise woman. 
Mar. Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow 
morning, if I live. My lady would not lose 
him for more than I 'll say. 

Ma/, How now, mistress? 

Mar. O lord 1 

Sir To. Pr’ythee, hold thy peace; this is 
not the way. Do you not see you move lum 7 
let me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness; gently, gently: 
the fihnd is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To, Why, liow now, my bawcock? how 
dost thou, chu^. 

Afal. Sir 7 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
man I *tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit 
with Satan. Hang him, foul collier 1 
Mar. Get him to say his prayers; good Sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minx 7 
Mar. No, 1 warrant you, he will not hear 
of godliness. 

Mol, Go, hang yourselves all I you are idle 
shallow things t £ am not of your element; 
you shall know more hereafter. \Exit. 

Sir To. Is't possible 7 
Fab. If this were pla3red upon the stage now, 

I cQuld condemn it as an im^oliable fiction. 

Sir To* His very genius ^th taken the in¬ 
lection of the device, man. 

Mar. Ntv, pursue him now; lest die device 
take air and hunt. 

Fob. Why, we shall make him. mad indeed. 


Mar. The house will be the quibter. 

Sir To. Come, we 'll have him in a dark room 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief 
that he is mad*: we may carry it thus, for our 
pleasure and j^is penance, till our very pastime, 
tired out of breath, prompt us to have mercy on 
him : at which time we will bring the device 
to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of mad* 
men. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew Agub-cueek. 

Fab, More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And. Here’s the challenge, read it; I 
warrant there's fuid pepper in't. 

Fab. Is 'l so sau(^ 7 

Sir And. Ay is it, I warrant him; do but 
read. 

Sir To. Give me. [//eads.] Youth.whatso- 
liver thou art^ thou art dut a ~.curvy feilow. 

Fab, Good and valiant 

o'- Ir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy 
mind, why Ido tail thee so, for I will skew thee 
no reason for^t. " 

Fab. A good note: that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir To. Thou tamest to .he Lady Olivia, and 
in my sight she uses thee kindly: but thou Host 
in thy throat; that is not the matter I thal/enigB 
thee for. [less. 

Fab, Very brief, and exceeding good sense- 

Sir To. I will wc^lay thee going home; where 
if it be thy chance to kill me, - t 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rogue and a 
villain. 

Fab. Still you keep o' the windy side of the 
law.' Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well; and God have mercy 
upon one of our souls I Me may have mercy upon 
mine ; but my hope is better, and look to thy* 
self. friend, as thou usesi and thy 
sworn tnen^, Anheew Aguk-ciikbk. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot;: I *11 give’t him. 

Mar. You may Itave very fit occasion for’t; 
he is now in some commerce with my lady, and 
anil by and depart. 

Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew ; scout me for him 
at the corner of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff; 
so soon as ever tbou acest him, draw; and, as 
thou drawest, swear horrible 3 for it comes 10 
pass oft that a terrible oath, with a swaggering 
accent shvply twanged off, ^ ves manhe^ more 
approbation than ever proof itself would have 
earned him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. 

\Exii, 
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Sir Jb, Vow will not 1 deliver his letter; for 
the behaviour oS the young gentleman gives him 
outtobeof goodcapuntya^bleeding; hisem- 
ployment between his lord and my niece eon* 
firms no less; therefore this letter, being so 
excellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the 

C h: he will find it comes froii a clodpole. 

, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of 
mouth, set upon Ague-cheek a notable report of 
valour, and drive the gepdeman,—as I know his 
youth will aptly receive it,—into a most hideous 
^nion of his rage, skill, fiiry, and impetuosity. 
This will so fright then both that they will kill 
one another by the Idok, lik<^ cockatrices. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 

Pctb. Here he comes with your niece; give 
them way till he ^ke leave, and presently mter 
him. « 

Sir To. I will meditate the while upon some 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[Eereunt Sir To., Fab., and Mar. 
OU. I have said too much unto a heart of 
stone, 

And laid mine hongur too unchary on it: 

There’s something in me that reproves my fault; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is 
That it but mocks reproof. [bears 

Fio. With the same’hayiour that your passion 
Go on my master’s griefs. [picture; 

0/i. Here, wear this jewel for me, ’tis my 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me that I ’ll deny. 

That, honour saved, may upon asking give ? 

Fio. Nothing but this, your true love for my 
master. [that 

on. How Mijith mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to.you ? 

Fio. I will acquit you. 

0/i. Well, come again to-morrow. Fare 

thee well; 

A fiend like thee might bear my soul to hell. 

iExit. 

Ee-atter Sir Toby Bblcu and Fabian. 

Sir 7b. Gentleman, God save thee. 

Fio. Andyou, sir. 

Sir 7b. That defence thou hast, betake thee 
to ’L Of what nature the wrongs are thou hast 
done him, 1 know not; but uiy•intercepter, 
fon of despght, bloody as the hunter, attends 
thee at the ordiard end t dismount thy tuck, 
be yaie in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
,<guicl^ skilful, add deadly. 

Ffik You mistake, sir ; I am no man 


hath any quarrel to me; my remembrance ia 
very free and clear from any image of ofienoe 
done to any man. 

Sir^To. You’ll find it otherwise^ I aasnie 
you ; therefore, if you hold your life at aiqr 
pric^ betake you to your guara; for your op* 
posile hath in him wliat youth, stren^, skuL 
and wrath can famish man withal. 

Fib. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. lie is a knight, dubbed with nn* 
hacked rapier, and on carpet considerations 
but he is a devil in private brawl; souls ana 
bodies hath he divorced three; and his in* 
censement at this moment is so implacable thafi 
satisfaction can lie none but bv pangs of death 
and sepulchre: hob, nob, is nls word; givet 
or take’t. 

Fie. I will return again into the house and 
desire some conduct of the Jady. I am no 
fighter. I have heard of some kind of men 
ttmt put quarrels purposely on others to tastn 
their valour: belike this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives it¬ 
self out of a very competent injury; thereforCf 
get you on, and give him his desire. Back yoa 
shall not to the house, unless you undertake 
that with me which with as much safety you 
might answer him : therefore on, or strip your 
sword stark naked ; for mcdd}e you musl^ 
that’s certain, or forswear to wear iron about 
you. • 

Fio. This is as uncivil as strange. 1 be« 
seech you, do me this courteous office as tO 
know of the knight what my offence to him is 
it is something of my negligence, notMtng of 
my purmse. 

Str To. 1 will do so. Signior Fabian, stay 
you by this gentleman till my return. 

\Exil Sir ToBV. 

Fh. Pray you, sir, do you know of this 
matter ? . 

Fal>. I know the knight is incensed against 
you, even to a mortal arbitrement; but nothing 
of the circumstance more. 

Fie. I beseech you, what manner of man It 
he? * 

Pa6. Notlung of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are bke to find 
him in the proof of his valour. He is indeedy 
sir, the most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite 
that you could possibly have found in any part 
of Illyria. Will you walk towards him? 1 
will make your peace with him if 1 can. 

I shall M ma% bound to yon fbi*t I 
am one that would rather go widi sir priest 
than sir knight: I care not who knows so 
mu(± oi my mettle. [Exeunt. 
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Xe-enter Sir Toby wM Sir Andrew. 

.Siii!r To. Why, man, he*s a very devil I 
have not seen sach a virago. I had a pass with 
K«"«, rapier, scabbard, and all, and he gf^es me 
tlw stuck-in with such a mortal motion that it 
is inevitable; and on the answer, he pay:.' you 
as surely as your feet hit the ground they step 
on. They say he has been fencer to the 
fiophy. 

Sir And. Pox on *t, I ’1} not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now bejmeified: 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Pla^e on *t; an I thought he had 
been valiant, and so cunning i fence, I’d have 
seen him damned ere 1 ’d have cludlenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip and I ’ll give him 
ny horse, gray Capilet. 

Sir To. I ’ll make the motion. Stand here, 
make a good show on’t; this shall end without 
the permtion of souls. Marry, I ’ll ride your 
horse as well as I ride you. [Aside, 

Re-ettter Fabian ent/V iola. 

1 have his horse [to Fab.] to take up the quarrel; 
1 have persuad<^ him the youth ’s a devil. 

Xai, He is as horribly conceited of him; 
and pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at 
his heels. 

Sir To. There’s no remedy, sir; he will 
fight with you for his oath sake: marry, he 
hath better bethought him of his quarrel, and 
he finds that now scarce to be worth talking 
of: therefore draw, for the supportance of hu 
vow; he protests he will not hurt you. 

Fio. Pray God defend me ! A little thing 
would make me tell them how much I bek of 
a man. [Aside. 

Fad. Give ground if you see him furious. 

Sir To, Come, Sir Andrew, these’s no > re¬ 
medy; the gentleman will, for his honour’s 
sake, have one bout with you: he cannot by 
the duello avoid it; but he has promised me, 
as he is a gentleman and a soldier, he will not 
hurt you. Come on: to’t 

Sir And. Fray God, he keep hb oath. . 

[Draws, 

Enter ANTONib. 

Vio, I do assure you ’tis against my will. 

[Draws. 

Ant, Put up your sword:—if this young 
gentleman 

Hava done offence, I tas.e the fenlt on me ; 
if yw offinsd him 1 for him defy you. 

. [Drawit^g. 

Sir Tt. You, sir 7 why, what ore you 7 


Ant. One, sir, that fordiisdove dares yet do 
more 

Than you have'heaxd him hng to you he wilL 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker-1 am 
for you. [Draws, 

Enter two Officers. 

FeA. O good Sir Toby, hold; here oome 
the officers. 

Sir To. 1 ’ll be with you anon. 

[7k Antonio. 

Vio. Pray, sir, put up your sword, if you 
please. ^ - [7k iVr Andrew. 

Sir And. Many, will I, sir; and, for that I 
promised you, 1 ’ll be as good as my word. He 
will bear easily and reins well. 

1 (M. This is the man; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest th'>e at the suit 
Of Count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off. No, sir, no jot; I know your favour 

well, [head.— 

Though now you have no sea-cap on your 
Take him away; he knows I know him welL 
Ant. I must obey. —Thu.'comes from seeking 
you; 

But there’s no remedy; I shall answer it 
What will 3 roa do ? Now my necessity [me 
Makes me to ask yourfor my purse, it grieves 
Much more for what I cannot do for you 
Than what befelb myself. You suuvi amazed ; 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, sir, away. [money. 

Ant. 1 must entreat of 3 rou some of that 
Vio. What money, sir ? 

For the feir kindness you have showed me here, 
And port being prompted your present 
trouble, t, 

Out of my lean and low'ability. . [mudi; 

1 ’ll lend you something; my k..ving is not 
I ’ll uudre division of my present with you: 
Hold, there is half roy coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now? 

Is’t possible that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my miseiY 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I nave done for )’ou. 

Vio. 1 know of none^ 

Nor know I you voice, or any feature: 

I hate ingratitude more in a man 
Than lyii^, vainness, babbling, diuakenness, 
Ot any tamt of vice whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our feail blood 
Ant. O heavens themselves I 

2 Off, Come, sir, I pray you go. 


i 
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AnU. LA me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here 

1 snatched one half out of the^ws of death, 

KeUeved him with such sancti^ of love,- 

And to his image, which methought did promise 
Most venerable worth, did 1 devotion. 

X Off. What’s that to us ? The time goes 
by; away. 

Anti But O how vile an idol proves this god 1 
Thou hast, Sebastian, tipoegooa feature shtme. 
In nature there’s nb blemish but the mind ; 
None can be call’d deform’d but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous>evil 
Are eoc^y trunks o’Irflourish’d by the devil. 

t Off. llie man grows maid; away with him. 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lrad me on. 

[Exetmt Oflicers with Antonio. 
Vio. Methinkn* his words do from such 
passion fly ^ 

That he Mlieves himself; so do not 7. 

Prove true, imagination; O prove tine. 

That I, deai*brother, be now ta’en for you I 
Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hither, 
Fabian; we ’ll whisper o’er a couple or two of 
most sage saws. ** 

Via. He named Sebastian; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ; even such and so 
In favour was m^ brother ; and he went 
Stilt in this &shion, coloar,* ornament. 

For him I imitate. O, if it prove, 
Tempestsiiare kind, and salt waves fresh in love! 

\Extt. 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and 
more a coward than a hare; his dishonesty ap¬ 
pears in leaving his friend here in necessity, 
and denying him; and for his cowardship, ask 
Fabian. 

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, re- 
ligioiu in it. * [him. 

Sir And, ’Slid, I ’ll after him again and beat 
Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never 
draw thy sword. 

Sir And. An’ I do not,— \ExU. 

Fab, Come, let *8 see the event. 

^ir To. 1 dare lay any money ’twill be no¬ 
thing yet {Exeunt, 

ACT IV.- 

Scene \,—Tke Street before Ouvia’s House. 

Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo. Will you make me believe that I am 
not sent for you? 

Seb. Go to, gjb to, thou art a foolish fellow; 
Let me be of thee. 


Cb. Well held oitt, i* faith ! No, I do not 
know you; nor I am not sent to you liy my 
lady, to bid you come speak with her; ncr 
your ^me is not Master Cesario; nor this is 
not my nose neither.—Nothing that is so is so. 

S^. I pr’ythee, vent thy folly somewhere 
else.* Thou knowst not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly 1 he has heard that word 
of some great man, and now applies it to a fool. 
Vent my folly ! I am afraid um great luMier, 
the world, will prove a cockney.—I pr’yihee 
now, ungird thy strangeness, and tell me w luit 
I shall vent to my lady. Shall I vent to her 
that thou art comuig ? 

Seb. 1 pr’ythee, foolish Greek, departfrom me; 
There’s money for thee; if you tarry longer 
I shall give worse paymant. 

C/o. By my trotn, thou hast an open hand t 
—^These wise men that give/ools money get 
themselves a good report after fourteen years’ 
purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 

Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again ? 
there's for you. {Striiing Sebastian. 

Seb. Why, there’s for thee, and tliere, and 
there. 

Are all the people mad ? 

{Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Hold, sir, or 1 ’ll throw your dagger 
o’er thfi house. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight. I would 
not lie in some of your coats for twopence. 

{Exit Clown. 

Sir To. Come on, sir ; hold. 

{Holding Sebastian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone; I ’ll go an¬ 
other way to work with him ; I ’ll have an 
action of battery against him, if there be any 
law in Illyria : though I struck him first, yet 
it’s no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron: you 
are well fleshed ; come on. 

Seb. lAvill be free from thee. What wouldst 
thou now ? 

If thou dar’st tempt me forlher, draw thy sword. 

iJOmws. 

Sir To. Wbilt, what? Nay, then I'must 
have an ounce or two of this malapert blood 
from you. {Draws. 

Ente%0\.VtlK. 

Oli. Hold, Tol^; on thy life, I charge thee, 
hold. 

Sir To. Madam? 


4 
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Oti. Will it be ever thus? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountiuns and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d I Out of 
my sight I a 

Be not offended, dear Cesario I- 

Rudesby, be gone 1—I pr’ythee, gentle friwd, 
[Exeunt Sir To., Sir And., emd Fab. 
Let thy mir wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house. 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch’d up, that thou tnereby 
Mayst smile at this: thou shall not choose but go; 
Do not deny. Beshrew his soul for me, 

He starts one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb. What relish is in this? how runs the stream? 
Or am I mad ? or else this is a dream 
Let ffincy still my sense in Lethe steep; 

If it be thus to dream, still let me steep ! 

Oli. Nay, come, I pr’ythee. Would thou ’dst 
lie ruled by me 1 

Seb» Madam, I will. 

Oli, O, say so, and so lie I 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNS IL—’A Room in Olivia’s House, 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I pr’ythee, put on this gown and 
this beard; maice him lielieve thou art Sir 
Topas the cumte; do it quickly : I ’ll call Sir 
Tolw the whilst [Exit Maria. 

Ch. Well, I’ll put it on, and I wilt dissemble 
myself in’t; and 1 would I were the first thnt 
ever dissembled in such a gown. I am not fat 
enough to become the function well: nor lean 
enough to be thought a good student: but to be 
said, an honest man and a good housekeeper, 
goes as fairly as to say, a careful man and a 
great scholar. The competitors enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Bri.cji and Maria. 

Sir To, Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo, Bonos diest Sir Toby: for as the old 
hermit of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, 
very wittily stud to a niece of ICii^; Gorboduc, 
That that », is: so 1, being master parson, am 
master parson: for what is that but that ? and 
Is but is ? 

Sir To. To him, Sir Top^ 

Clo. What, hoa, I say,—^Feace in this prison! 

Sir To, T^ knave counterfeits well; a good 
knave. [there ? 

MaL [Jn an inner eha^nr.'\ Who calls 

Clo. Sir Topas tfie (iuiate, who comes to 
visit Malvolio the lunatic. 

MaL Sir Topas, Six Topas, good Sir Topas, 
go to my lady. 


Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend I how vezest 
thou this man? talkest thou nothing but of 
ladies? ^ 

Sir To. Welhsaid, master parson. 

Mai, Sir Topas, never was man thus 
wronged: good Sir Topas, do not think 1 am 
mad; th^ hoax laid me here in hideousdarkness. 

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan 1 1 call thee 
by the most modest terms; for I am one of those 
gentle ones that will use the devil himself with 
courtesy. Say’st thou that house is dark ? 

Mai. As hell. Sir Topas. 

Cb. Why, it hath bay-windows, transparent 
as barricadoes, aqd the ^lear storeys towards 
the south-north are as lustrous as ebony; and 
yet complainest thou of obstruction ? 

Afal. I am not mad, Sir Topas; I say to you 
this house is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thoi^ errest.*^^ I say there is no 
darkness liut ignorance; in which thou art more 
purried than the Egyptians in their fog. 

A/al. I say this nouse is as dark as ignor¬ 
ance, though ignorance were as dark as hell; 
and I say there was never man thus abused. I 
am no more mad than you are; make the trial 
of it in aiw constant questidfi. 

Cb. What is the opinion of Pyth^oras con¬ 
cerning wild-fowl ? 

Afal. That the soul of our grandam might 
haply inhabit a bird. ' 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, aad no way 
approve of his opinion. 

Cb. Fare thee well. Remain thou still in 
darkness: thou shalt hold the opinion of 
Pythagoras ere, I will allow of th^ wits ; and 
fear to kill a woodcock lest thou dupossess the 
soul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas ! '' 

Sir To. My most exduisite Sir Topes 1 

Cb. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thou mightst have done this without 
thy beard and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and 
bring me word how thou findest him: I would 
we were well rid of this knavery. If he may be 
conveniently delivered, I would he were; for 1 
am now so far in offence with my niece that I 
cannot pursue with any safety this sport to the 
upshot. Come by ana by to my chamber. 

[Exeunt Sir Ta and Mar. 

Cb, Her , Min, Jolly Robim, . 

TeUmokawtkylodydeee, [Stt^^ng, 

Mol, Ford,— 

Clo, My lady is utudnd, petdb. 

Mol. 
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Ch. Al^, nahjf is sh» sot 
MaL Fool, I say;— 

Ch. Shi laves anothar—VlYio call^ ha ? 
McU. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve 
well at my hand, hdp me to a candle, and pen, 
ink, and paper; as I am a gentleman, 1 will 
live to be thankful to thee for^t. % 

Clo. Master Malvolio I 
MaL Ay, good fool. 

, Clo. Alas, sir, how |pll you besides your five 
wits? 

Mol. Fool, there was never man so notori¬ 
ously abused ; I am as well in my wits, fool, as 
thou art. * ^ 

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad indeed, 
if you be no better in your wits tlian a fool. 

Mai. They have here propertied me; keep 
me in darkneas, send ministers to me, asses, and 
do all they can t»dace me out of my wits. 

Clo. Advise you what^ou say; the minister 
is here. — Malvolio, M^volio, thy wits the 
heavens restore! endeavour thyself to sleep, 
and leave thf vain bibble-babble. 

Mol. Sir Topas,- 

Ch. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 
Who, I, sir ? not If sir. God b’ wi’ you, good 
Sir Topas.—Mariv, amen.—I will, sir, I will. 
Mai. Fool, fool, fool, I say,— 

Ch. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, 
sir ? lam ^ent for speaAcihg to you. 

Afal. Good fool, help me to some light and 
some papfr; 1 tell thee I am as well in my 
wits as any man in Ill}rria. 

Ch. Weli-a-day,—^that you were, sir I 
Mol. By this hs^, I am : Good fool, some 
ink, paper, and light, and convey what I will 
set down to my lady; it shall advantage thee 
more than ever the waring of letter did. 

Ch. I will help you to’t. But tell me true, are 
you not mad inaera? or do you but counterfeit? 
Alai. Believe me, I am not; .1 tell thee true. 
Ch. Nay, I ’ll ne’er believe a madman till I 
see his brains. I will fetch you light, and 
paper, and ink. 

AfaL Fool, I ’ll requite it in the highest de¬ 
gree : I pr’ythee, be gone. 


Ch. 1 wn gone, rir. 

And anon, sir, 

1 ’ll be with you again. 

In a trice. 

Like to the old vice. 

Your need to sustain; 

Who with dagger of lath,* 

In hif rage and his wrath. 

Cries u, ha I to the devil: 

I jke a mad lad, 

Vesjt thy nails, dad, 
mlieo, goodnan driveL 

, lExii. 


Scene III.— Olivia’s Gardesu 
Enter Sebastian. 

Se^ This is the air; that is the glorious sun; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel % and see *t: 
Andtmough *tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet *tis not madness. Where’s Antonio, then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant; 

Yet there he was; and there I found this credit, 
Tluit he did range the town to seek me out. 

His 'x>unsel now might do me golden service: 
For though my soul disputes weH with niy sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse. 

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades ms 
To any other tnist but that I am mad. 

Or else the lady’s mad ; yet if ’twere so, 

She could not sway her house, comma^ her 
followers, 

Take and give back affiiirs and their despatch 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable beariitf 
As I perceive she does: there *s something in ^ 
That IS deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Oi.iviA and a Priest. 

Oil. Blame not this haste of mine. If you 
mean well, 

Now g« with me and with this holy man 
Into the chantiT by : there, before him 
And underneath that consecrated roof, 

Plight me the full assurance of yoyr fiiitb. 

That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace. He shall conceal it 
Whiles you are willing it shall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth.—What do you say ? 

Seb. I follow this good man, and go with 
. you ; . 

And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OIL Then lead the way, good fother;- 

And heavens so shine 

That tii^ may fairly note this act of mine ( 

* [Exeunt, 


ACT V. 

Scene I. — The Street before Olivia’s House, 
Enter Cix>wn atid Fabian. 

Eab. Now, as ihou lovest me, let me see his 
letter. 

Ch. Good Master Fabian, grant me another 
quest. 

Eab, Anything. 

Ch. Do not desire to see this letter. 
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FaS, That is to give a dog; and in recom¬ 
pense, desire my dog again. 

£nter Dukb, Viola, ain/Attendant^ 

J)uAe. Belong you to the Lady Olivia, 
friends ? ^ 

C/o. Ay, sir; we are some of her trappings. 

Dui£. I know thee well. How dost thou, 
my good fellow ? 

C7ff. Truly, sir, the better for my foes and 
the worse for my friends. [friends. 

Duke. Just the contrary; the better for diy 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be ? 

Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me, and make 
an ass of me; now my foes tell r c plainly I 
am an ass : so that by my foes, sir, I profit in 
the knowledge of myself, and by my friends I 
am abused: so that, conclusions to t>eas kisses, 
if your four negatives make your two affirma¬ 
tives, why then, the worse for my friends and 
the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no; though it please 
you to be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shall not be the worse for me; 
there’s gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, 
sir, I would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for 
this once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 

Duke. Well, 1 will be so much a sinner to 
be a double-dealer: there’s another. 

Clo. PrimOf secumlo, tertio^ is a good play; 
and the old saying is, the third pays for ail; tne 
iripiext sir, is a good tripping measure; or the 
bells of St. Bennet, sir, may put you in mind; 
One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of 
me at this throw: if you will let your lady know 
I am here to speak with her, and bring her 
along with you, it may awake my bounty 
further. 

Clo. Marry, sir, lullabv to your bounty till I 
come again. I go, sir ; but I would not have 
you to think that my desire of having is the sin 
of covetousness: but, as you sa)r, sir, let your 
liounty take a nap, I will awake it anon. 

\Exit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Officers. 

Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did 
tescue me. 

Duke. That face of his 1 do remember well: 
Vet, when I saw it last, it was besmeared 
As blade as Vulcan in the smoke of wart 


A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 

For shatlpw draught and bulk unprizable; 
With which such^cathful grapple did he make 
With the most ifbble bottom of our fleet. 

That very envy and the tongue of loss 
Cried fame and honour on him.—What’s the 
matter? 

I Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio [Candy: 
That took the Phoenix and her fraught from 
And this is he that did Ae Tiger board 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg: 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame and state. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did m'' kindness, sir; drew on my 
side; 

But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not what ’twas, but distraction. 

Duke. Notable pirate I thou salt-water thief! 
What foolish boldness brougiit thee to their 
mercies. 

Whom thou, in terms so bloody and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir, 

Be pleased that I shake off these names you give 
me; 

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate, 

Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hiilier: 
That most ingratefvl boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea’s enraged and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck past hope he was: 

His life I gave him, and did thereto ..dd 
My love, without retention or restraint, 

All his in dedication : for his sake. 

Did I expose myself, pure for his love, 

Into the danger of this adverse toum ; 

Drew to defend him when he was beset: 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
Not meaning to partake with me in danger,>- 
Taught him to face me out of his aontmintance, 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing 
While one would wink ; denied me I'une owa 
purse, 

* Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be 

Duke. When came he to this town ? 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months 
before,-— 

No interim, not a minute^s vacancy,— 

Both day and night did we keep'company. 

Enter OLIVIA and Attendants. 

Dt^. Here comes the countess; now 

heaven walks on earth.- 

But for thee, fellow, follow, thy words ate 
madness: 
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Thred months this youth hath tended upon 
me; 

But more of that anon.-—^-Talte him aside. 

OH, What would my lord, hut that he may 
not have. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceablej— 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia,- 1 — 

• OH. What do youasay, Cesario?-Good 

my lord,- [me. 

Vie. My lord would speak, my duty hushes 
OH. If It be aught to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat and fulsoihe to mjpe ear 
As howling alter music. 

J^ke. Still so cruel ? 

OH. Still so constant, lord. [lady, 

Duke. What! to perverseness? you uncivil 
To whose ingratMina unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithfuirst otferings hath breathed 
out 

That e’er devotion tender’d I What ^all I do ? 
OH. Eveif what it please my lord, that shall 
become him. [to do it. 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart 
Like to the E^ptlhn thief, at point of death, 
Kill what I love; a savage jealousy [this: 
That sometime savours nobly?—^t hear me 
Since you to non-tegardance cast n>y £uth. 

And that 1 partly know thS instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your 
favour. 

Live you the marble-breasted tvrant still; 

But this your minion, whom I know you love, 
And whom, by heaven I swear^ I tender dearly, 
Him will 1 tear out of that cruel eye 
Where he sits crowned in his master’s sprite.— 
Come, boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in 
misohief: 

I ’ll sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 

To spite a raven’s heart within a dove. 

Vie. And 1, most jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[Following. 

Oil. Where goes Cesario ? 

Vio. Alter him I love 

ktprf ^than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'qr I shall love wife; 
If I do feign, you wifriesses above 
Punidi my life for tainting of my love I 
OH, An me, detested 1 how am«l beguiled? 
Vio, Who does beguile you ? who does do 
you wrong?' [lon^?— 

OH. Heat thou forgot diyself? is it so 
'Call forth the Hbly &ther. 

[£xH Attendant 


Dttke. Come away. [Tb Viola, 

OH. Whither, my lord? Cesario, husband, 
stay. 

D$ti^. Husband ? 

OH. Ay, husband, can be that deny? 

J^ke. Her husband, sirr^ ? 

No, my lord, not 1. 
OH, Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety: 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 

Be that thou know’st thou art, and tnen thou 
art [father 1 

As great as tliat thou fear’st—O, welcome, 

Fe-ettfer Attendant and Priest 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 

Here to unfold,—though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness what occasion now 
Reveals before ’tis ripe,—what thou dost know 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

i\Ust. A contract of etemm bond of love. 
Confirmed by mutual joinder of yoiu hands, 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 

Strengthen’d by interchangement of your rings; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Sealed in my function, by my testimony: 

Since when, my wat(^ hath told me, toward 
my grave 

I have travelled but two hours. [thou be, 
DtHte. O thou dissembling cub! what wilt 
When*time hath sowed a grizzle on thy case? 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her; but direct thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 
Vio. My lord, I do protest,— 

OK. O, do not swear; 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, with his 

head broke. 

• 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon; 
send one presently to Sir Toby. 

OK. What’s the matter? 

Sir And. He has broke my head across, and 
has giveA Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for 
the love of God, your help: I had rather tlwn 
forty pound I were at home. 

Oh. Who has done this, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count’s gentleman, one 
Cesario: we took him for a coward, but be ’a 
the very devil incardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Cesario? 

Sir And. Od’s liHlings, here he is:—You 
broke my heed for tiotbii^; and that that I did 
I was set on to do’t by Sir Toby, [hurt you: 
Vio, Why do you speak to me? I never 
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You drew your sword upon me without cause; 
But I bespake you fair and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody 'coxcomb be a hurt, 
you have hurt me; 1 think you set nothii% by 
a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Bri.ch drunks led fy the 
Clown. 

Here comes Sir Toby halting; you shall hear 
more: but if he had not been in drink he would 
have tickled you othergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is't with 
you? 

Sir To. That’s all one; he has hurt me, and 
there's the end on’t.—Sot, didst see Dick 
surgeon, sot? 

Clo. O he’s drunk, Sir Toby, an hour agone; 
his eyes were set at eight i’ the morning. 

Sir To. Then he’s a rogue. After a passy- 
raeasure, or a pavin, I hate a drunken rogue.' 

Oii. Away with him. Who hath made this 
havoc with them ? 

Sir And. I ’ll help you, Sir Toby, Ijecausc 
we ni be dressed together. 

Sir To. Will you help an ass-head, and a cox¬ 
comb, and a knave? a thin-faced knave, a gull? 

Oli. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be 
looked to. 

[Exeunt Clown, Sir To., and Sir And. 
Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your 
kinsman ; 

But, had it been the brother of my blood, 

I must have done no less, with wit and safety. 
You throw a strange r^rd upon me, and 
By that I do {xtrceive it hath ollended you ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and 
two persons; 

A natural perspective, that is, and is not 
Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio 1 
How have the hours rack’d and tortur’d me 
Since I h.ive lost thee. 

Ant. Sebastian are you ? 

Seb. Feax’st thou that, Antonio? 

Ant. How have you made division of your¬ 
self?— 

An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 
Oli. Most wonderful I 

Seb. Do I stand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature 
Of here and everywhere. I had a sister 
Whom tlie blina waves and surges have de¬ 
voured 


Of charity, what kin are you to me? f 7h Viola. 
What countryman? what name? what parentage? 

Vio. Of Messuline; Sebastian was my bthv; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too; 

So went he suited to his watery tomb: 

If spirits-can assume both form and suit, 

You come toafright us. 

Seb. A spirit I am indeed: 

But am in that dimension grossly clad. 

Which from the womb 3 did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 

I should my tears let fell upon your cheek. 

And say—Thrice welcome, drowned Viola 1 
Vio. My father^had a lilole upon his brow. 
Seb. And so had mine. 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had numbered thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is live'.} in my soul I 
He finished, indeed, nis mortal act 
That day tliat made my sister thirteen y^rs. 

Vio If nothing lets to make us happy both 
But thi. my masculine usurp'd att.re, 

Do not embrace me till cacn circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump, 
That I am Viola: which to confirm, 

I ’ll bring you to a captain in this town, [help 
Where lie my maiden^s weeds; by whose gentle 
I was preseiVd to serve this noble count; 

All the occurrence of my lortune since 
Hath been between this lady and this lord. 

Seb. So comes it, lady, you have been mis¬ 
took : ^ [To Olivia. 

But nature to her bias drew in that 
You would have been contracted to a maid; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived; 

You are betroth’d both to a maid and man. 
Duke. Be not amazed; right noble is lus 
blood.— 

If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 

I shall have share in this most happy wreck t 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

[ib Viola. 

Thou never ^ouldst love woman like to me. 

Vio. And all those sayings will I over swear; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night 
Duke. Give me thy hand; 

And let me see thee in thy woman’s weeds. 

Vio. The captain that did bring me first on 
shore [action, 

Hath ray maid’s garments: he, upon some 
Is now in durance, at Malvolio’s suit; 

A gentleman and follower of my lady’s. 

Oli. He shall enlarge him-Fetw Malvofio 
hitl;ler^— 
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And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

Th^ say, poor gentleman, he’s much dutract. 

Re-ertUr Clown, witkhi Utter, 

A most extmctinff frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly b|nished his.—■ 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Ch. Truly, madam, he holds Beelzebub at 
(he stave’s end as wellas a man in his case may 
do: he has here writ a letter to you ; I should 
have given it you to*day morning; but as a 
madman’s epistles are no gospels, so it skills not 
much when they areMleliver^ 

OIL Open it, and read it.* 

CU. Lrok then to bewell edified when the fool 
delivers the madman:— By the Lord, madam ,— 

OIL How now t art thou mad ? 

Ch. No, mad^, I do but read madness t an 
your ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you 
must sdlow vox. 

OIL Pr’ythee, read i’ thy right wits. 

Ch, So Isdo, madonna; but to read his right 
wits is to read thus: therefore perpend, my 
princess, and give ear. 

OIL Read it you, sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [rtnAs.'\ By the Lord, madam,you wrong 
me, and the world shall know it: though you 
he^ put me into darkness and given your 
drunken cousin ruh over*me, yet have I the 
benefit of my senses as well as your ladyship. / 
have youf own letter that induced me to the 
tembkmee /put on ; with the which I doubt not 
but to do myself much rigid or you much shame. 
Think of me as you please. / have my di^ a 
litth unthougkt of, and speak out of my injury. 

The madly used Malvouo. 

OIL Did he write this ? 

Ch. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savouranot much of distraction. 

Oh. See him delivered, Fabian: bring him 
hither. [£xit Fabian. 

My lord, so please jmu, these things further 
thought on. 

To think me as well a sister as a wife. 

One day shall crown the alliance on *t, so please 
you, 

Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duhe. Madam, I am most to embrace your 
offer.— '[service done him. 

Your master ^uits you; [to Viola] and, for your 
So much agaiast the metal of your «ez. 

So fitf beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you called me master for so long. 
Here is my hand; you shall from this time be 
Your master’s Mistress. 

OhL A sister ?—^^ou are~^ie. 


Re-^enier Fabian with MALVOLia 

Duhe. Is this the madman ? 

01^ Ay, my lord, this same ; 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Madam, you have done me wrong, 
NoArious wrong. 

OIL Have I, Malvolio? no. 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray you, peruse that 
letter: 

You must not now deny it is your hand, 

I Write from it, if you can, in hand or phrase; 
Or say, ’lis not your seal, nor your invention t 
You can say none of this. Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour, 

Why you have given me such clear lights of 
favour; 

Bade me come smiling and crosS'garter*d to you; 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby and the lighter people: 

And, acting this in an ob^ient nope. 

Why have you suffer’d me to lie imprison’d. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest, 

: And made the most notorious geek and gull 
That e’er invention play’d on ? tell me why. 

OB. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, mudi like the chmacter: 
But, out of question, ’lis Mtaria’s hand. 

And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me thou wast mad; then cam’s! in 
• smiling, 

And in such forms which here were pesuppos’d 
l^n thee in the letter. lYylhce, be content; 
This practice has most shrewdly pass’d upon 
thee: 

But, when we know the grounds and authors 
of it. 

Thou shall l)e both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab. Good madam, hear me speak { 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 

Taint the condition of this present hour. 

Which I have wonder’d at. In hope it shall not, 
Most freely I confess, myself and Toby 
Set this device agaiast >la)volio here, 

Upon sufhe stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv’d against him. Maria wrih 
The letter, at Sir Toby’s great importance; 

In recompense whereof he hath married her. 
How’with a mmrtful malice it was follow’d 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge. 

If tW the injuries be justly weigh’d 
That have on both sides past. 

OIL Ala.s, poor fudi J how have tbmr bafiled 
theel 

Ch. Why, some are bom great, some achieve 
greatness, and seme have grwtness thrown s^on 
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/Mem. I was one, sir, in this interlude; one Sir 
Topas, sir; but that *s all one :—By the Lord, 
fool, I am not mad ;—But do you remember? 
J^adam, why Uu^kyou at stub a Mamett ifyseali 
OM you smite not, he *s And thus the 

whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mv. I ’ll be revenged on the whole path of 
you. [Exit. 

OH. He hath been most notoriously abus’d. 
Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to a 
peace;— 

He hath not told us of the captain yet; 

When that is known, and golden time convents, 
A solemn combination shall be mode 
or our dear souls.—Meantime, sweet sister. 

We will not part from hence. — Cesario, 
come : 

For so you shall be while you are a man; 

But, when in other habits you are seen, 
Orsino’s mistress, and his »incy*s queen. 

\JExeMnt. 


SONG. > 

Cto. Wbm that I was and a littk tiny hoy. 

With hctK, ho, the wind and the rain, 

A foolish tning was but a toy, 

For duftaw it runedi everyday. 

But when I came to man's csute, 

With bey, ho, the wind and the nin, 
’GamsFknave and thief men ahut>tludr gat% 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when 1 came, alaa! to wive, 

Wtth hey^ ho, the wind and the tain. 

By swaegenng could 1 never thrive. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed. 

With hey,t.io, the wind and the nIn, 

With toss-pots still had drunken head. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

A ere.it while ago the world berran, _ 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

But that's all one, our plU/ Is done, 

And we *11 s'rive to please yon every day. 

[£x^ 
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p£:rsons represented. 


ViCENTIO, Duke of Vienna. 

Angrlo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's absence. 
Escalus, an ancient sLord^ joined with An* 
GBLO in the Dentation. 

Claudio, a young Gentleman. 

Lucio, a Fantastic. 

Two O'rHBR LIKE 6 bNTLP| 1EN. 

Varrius, a Gentleman^ Savant to the Duke. 
Provost. 




/ 


two Friars, 


Thomas, 

Peter, 

A Justice.' ^ 

Elbow, a simple Constable. 


•a 


Froth, a foolish Gentleman. 

Clown, Servant to M rs. Overdone. 
AbhorsoN, an Executioner. 

Barnardine, a dissolute Prisoner. 

Isabella, Sister to CiAUDia 
Mariana, betrothed to ANGBLa 
J ULiET, beloved by Claudio. 

Fkancisca, a Nun. 

Mistress Overdone, a Bawd. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Ofiicers, and 
other Attendants. 


Scene,—Vienna. 


ACT I. 

Scene I .—An Apartment in the Duke's 
•Palace. 

Eater Dukb, Escalus, Lords, Attendants. 
Duke. Escalus,— ' 

Escal. My lord. . • 

Duke. Of government the propertiestounfnld, 
'Wouldse^ in me toaffect speech anddiscoursc; 
Since I am put to know that vour own science 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give ^ou: then no more remains 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth isahle, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Ouf city’s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant in 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commission. 
From which we would not have you warp.— 
Call hither, 

I say, bid come before us Angela— 

[Exit an Attendant. 

What figure of us think yaa he will bear ? 

For you must know we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply; 

Ixnt him our terror, drest him with our love. 
And given his deputation all'the organs 
Of our own power: what think you at it? 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of wocth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 

It is Lord Angelo. 

.^nter AngbijO. 

Duke. Look where he comes. 


Ang. Always oliedienl to your grace’s will, 
1 come to know yuur pleasure. 

Duke. Angelo, 

There is a kind of character in thy life, 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so pru{x:r as to waste 
ThyseK^upon thy virtues, lhey_ on thee. 

Pleaven doth with us as we with torchest <lo. 
Not light them for lliemselves: for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, ’twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely 
touch’d 

But to fine issues: nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence 
But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my'part in him advertise ; 
Hold, therefore, Angelo; 

In our remove ^ thou at full ourself: 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart! Old Escalus, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary; 
Take thy commission. 

Ang. Now, good my lord, 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamped upon it. 

Duke. No more evasion: 

We have with a leaveqid and peparM choice 
Proceeded to yoa ; therefore take srour honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion’d 
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Matters of needful value. We shall write to, yra 
As time and our concernings shall importune 
How it goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befall jrou here. So, fare you prell t 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang: Yet, give leave, my Ihrd, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duie. My haste may not admit it; 

Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple: your scope is as mine own; 
So to enforce or qualify the laws 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand; 
I ’ll privily away: 1 love the people. 

But do not like to stace me to their eyes t 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause and aves vehement i 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your pur¬ 
poses 1 [happiness. 

Eseal. Lead forth and bring you back in 

Duke. I thank you. Fare you well. [Exit. 

Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To havefree speech with you; and itconcernsmc 
To look into the bottom of my place: 

A power I have, but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. [tc^ether, 

Ang. 'Tis so with me.—Let us withdraw 
And we may soon our satis&ction have 
Touching that point. 

Escal, I ’ll wait upon your honour. 

\_Exeuntm 

SCBNE II.—.4 Street. 

Enter "Lvcio and tivo Gentlemen. 

Lneio. If the duke, with the other dukes, 
come not to composition with the King of 
Hungary, why, then, all the dukes fall upon 
the king. [the King of Hungaiys! 

X Gent. Heaven grant us its [leace, but not 

3 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concludest like the sanctimoni-, 
ous pirate that went to sea with the ten com¬ 
mandments, but semped one out of tlio table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal ? 

Lueio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent, t^y,’twas a commandment to com¬ 

mand the captsm and all the rest from their 
functions; thej put forth to steal. There’s 
not a iwldier or us all that, in the thank^iving 
before meat, doth relish tlie petition well that 
prays for peace. ’ 

2 Cent. I never heard any soldier dislike it 

lAuie, I believe thee; for I think thou never , 

vast wliete grace was said. 


2 Gent. No 7 a dozen times at letat 
1 Gent. What ? m metre ? 

Lucio. In atiyoroportion or in any language. 
I Gent, I thigki or in any religion. 

Lueio. Ay 1 why not ? Grace is grace, de¬ 
spite of all controversy. As for example;— 
thou thyself %rt a wicked villain, despite of all 
grace. 

X Gent. Well, there went but a pair of 
shears between us. . 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the 
lists and the velvet Thou art the list 

I Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art good 
velvet; thou art a three-piled (nece, I warrant 
thee; I had as iftf be a list of an English 
kersey as be piled, as thou art piled, for a 
French velvet. Do I speak feelingly now 7 
Lucio. I think thou dost; and, mdeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy spfv?ch. I will, out 
of thine own confession, learn to begin Uiy 
hcahh ; but, whilst I live, forget to drink after 
thee. 

1 Gelt. I think I have done myself wrong; 
have I not ? 

2 Gent, Yes, that thou hast; whether thou 
art tainted or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mid. 
gation comes I I have purchased as many 
diseases under her roof as come to— 

2 Gent. To what^ I pray 7 

1 Gent. Jiidge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars ,a-year. 

I Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lueio, A French crown more. 

1 Gent. Thou art alwa 3 rs figuring diseases in 
me, but thou art full of error; I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; 
but so sound as things that are hollow: thy 
bones are hollow: imjnety has made a feast of 
thee. 

Enter Bawo. 

I Cent. How now ! which of your hips has 
the most profound sciatica 7 
Bawd. Well, well; there’s one yonder ar¬ 
rested and carried to prison was worth five 
thousand of you all. 

I Gent. Who’s that, I pray thee7 
Bawd. Marry, sir, that’s Claudio, Stgniot 
Claudio. 

I Gent. Claudio to prison t 'tis not sa 
Bawd. Nay, but I Know 'tis so: I saw him 
arrested; saw him carried away; and, which 
is more, within these three days his head's to 
be chopped off. 

Lucio. But, after all this ftioKng, 1 would 
not have it sa Art thou sure of this? 
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Baml. *I am too sure of it: and it is for 
getting Madam Julietta with child. 

Ludo. Believe me, this nay be: he pro¬ 
mised to meet me two hours ^ce; and he was 
ever precise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gettt. Besides, you know, it draws some¬ 
thing near to the speech we hafLto such a pur¬ 
pose. [proclamation. 

1 Cent. But most of ail agreeing with the 

Lucio. Aw^; let k go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lvcio and GRNTI.BMBN. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with 
the sweat, what with the gallows, and what 
with poverty, I am Aistom-^runk. Uow nowl 
whatS the news with you ?* 

Enter Clown. 

Ch. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd. Well what has he done ? 

CI 0 . A woman. • 

Bawd. But what's his oflfence ? 

Ch. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd, 1 is there a maid with child by 
him? 

Ch. No; but there's a woman with maid 
by him. You ha^ not b^d of the proclama¬ 
tion, have you ? 

Bawd, What proclamation, man ? 

Ch. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna 
must be plucked down. . • [the city 7 

Bawd. And what shall become of tliose in 

Ch. They shall stand for seed: they had 
gone tlpwn too, but that a wise burgher put in 
for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in 
the suburbs be pulled down ? 

Ch. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here’s a change indeed in the 
commonwcaiyi! What sliall become of me 7 

Ch. Come ; fear not you : good counsellors 
lack no clients: though you change your place 
you need not change your trade; I’ll be your 
tapster still. Courage; there will be pity taken 
on you: you that have worn your eyes almost 
out in the service, you will be considered. 

Bawd. What’s to do here, Thomas Tapster? 
Let’s withdraw. 

Ch. Here cotues Signior Claudio, led by 
the provost to.prison: and there’s Madam 
Juliet. [Exeunt. 

Scene HI.—same. 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and 

Oflitcersj Lucio am //bv Gentlemen. 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus 
to the Vorld 7 

Bear me to prison, where I am oommitted. 


Prm. I do it not in evil disposition, 

But from Lord Angelo bv spet^l charge. 

Claud. Thus can the cMmi-god Authority 
Mal^ us pay down for our offence by wewht.— 
The wor^ ot heaven ;—<m whom it will, it will? 
On whom it will not, so; yet still *ti5 just. 

i.ue$a. Why, how now, Claudio ? whence 
comes this restraint ? [liberty 1 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lnoo^ 
As surfeit is the father of much fast. 

So every scope by the immodemte use 
Turns to restraint. Our natures do pursue,— 
lake rats that ravin down their proper bane,— 
A thirsty evil; and when we drink we die. 

Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors; 
and yet, to say the truth, I had as lief have the 
foppery of freedom as the momlityof imprison¬ 
ment.—What’s thy offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What but to speak of would olfond 
again. • 

Lucio. What, is it murder ? 

Cdaud. No. 

Lucio. Lechery ? 

Claud. Call it so. 

Prev. Away, sir; you must go. 

Claud. One word, good friend:—Lucio, n 
word with you. | Takes Atm aside. 
Lucio, A hundred, if they ’ll do you anygood. 
Is lechery so looked after 7 

Claud. Thus it stands with me:—Upon n 
true conlnict 

I got possession of j uliVtta’s bed : 

You know the lady; she is fast my wife. 

Save tliat we do the denunciation lock 
Of outward order: this wc came' not to 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends f 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances 
The stealth of our jnost mutual entertainment. 
With chai actor too gross, is writ on JulieL 
Lucto. With child, perhaps? 

Claud. Unhappily, even so. 

.\nd the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Wlic'he^it be the kult and glimpse of newness. 
Or whether that the body public he 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spar: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

I stagger in.—But this new governor 
Awakes me all the eAr>lled penalties 
Which have, like unscoui’d armour, hung by 
the wall 

So long that nineteen sodiaca have gone round 
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And none of them been worn; and, lor a name, 
Now puts the drow^ and neglected act 
Freabl;^ on me;—*tis surely tor a name. 

Lueio. 1 warrant it is: and thy head ^^ds 
CO tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaid, if 
she be in love, may sigh it ofL Send after the 
duke, and appeal to him. [fdtind. 

Claud. I have done so, but he’s not to be 
I pr’ythec, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
Tms ^y my sister should the cloister enter, 
And there receive her approbation : 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy*; bid herself assay him ; 

I have great hope m that: for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect 
Such as moves men; beside, she hath prosper¬ 
ous art 

When she will play with reason and discourse, 
And well she can persuade. 

Lucio. I pray she may; as well for (he en¬ 
couragement of the like, which else would stand 
under grievous imposition, as for the enjoying of 
thy life, who 1 would lie sorry should Iw thus 
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I Ml to her. 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours,- 

Claud. Come, olKcer, away. [Exeunt. 

ScENB IV .—A Monastery. 

Enter Duke atui Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No ; holy father; throw away that 
thought; 

Believe not tliat the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete tiosom : why I desire thee 
To give me secret harliour hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims'and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, May your grace speak of it ? 

Duke, My holy sir, none letter knows than 
you 

How 1 have ever lov’d the life remov’d. 

And held in idle price to haunt assemblies 
Where youth, andoost, and witless bravery keeps.* 
I have deliver’d to Lord Angelo,— ' 

A man of stricture and firm abstinence,— 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna 
And he supposes me tiavell’d to Poland; 

For so 1 have strew’d it in the common ear. 
And so it is received. Now, pious ar, 

Y*>a will demand of me why Ido this? 

Fn. Gladiv, my lord. [laws,— 

Duke. We have strict statutes and most biting 
The needful bits and curbs for headstrong 
steeds,— 

Which for these fourteen years we hava let sleep, 


Even like an o’ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. Now, as fond 
fistherss 

Having bound ({p the threat'ning tw^ of bireh. 
Only to stick it m their children’s sight 
For terror, not to use, in time the rra 
Becomesmorpinock’dthanfear'd: soourdecrees. 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose; 

The baby beats the nm|e, and quite aAwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rest^ in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice when vou pleas’d: 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem’d 
Than in l^rd Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful: 

Sith ’tivas my fiiult to give the people scope, 
’Twould be my tyranny to strike and gall them 
For what I hid them do: for ve hid this lie done 
When evil deeds havtf-their permissive pass 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, 
my father, 

I hav< on Angelo impos’d the offiie; 

Who may, in Llieambushofmy name, strikehome. 
And yet niy nature never in the fight. 

To do it slander. And to behold his sway, 

I will, as ’twere a brother of your order, 

Visit both prince and people: therefore, I 
pr’;^hee, 

Supply me witli the habit, and instruct me 
How 1 may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for ^his action 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 

Only, this one :—Lord Angelo is precise; 
Stands at a guard with envy; scarce confesses 
That his blcHxl flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone: hence shall we see. 
If power change purpose, what our scemers be. 

u [Exeunt, 

Scene V .—A Munnery . 

Enter Isabbm a and Fran^.i'^ca. 

Isab, And have you nunsno further pri vil^es \ 
Fran. Are not these large enough P 
JseA . Yes, truly: I speak notasdesiring more. 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhoM, the votaries of St. Clare. 
Lucio. Hoi Peacebemthisplacel [Within. 
Isab. Who’s that which calls ? 

Fran, It is a man’s voice. Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you tl^e key, and know his business of him; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unsworn: 
When you have vow’d, you must not speak with 
men 

But in the presence of the |si<ixess; [free; 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your 
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Or, if YOt Aiaw yam fece, you must not speak. 
He calls again; 1 pray you answer him. 

i£xft Francisca. 
/roA Peace and proBperit>l Who is't that 
calls? 

£neer Lucia ^ 

L$tcio. Hail, virgin, if you be; as those 
cheek-roses 

Proclaim you are no If ss 1 Can you so stead me 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

/sa6. Why her lAhappy ^rothcr? let me ask; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you: 

Not to be wcaiybwith you, he *s in prison. 

/mA. Woe me ! Fof what ? 

LucUf. For that which, if myself might be his 
judge. 

He should tecelve his punishment in tlianks: 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Sir, make me not your story. 

Lucio. • It is true. 

1 would not—though 'tis my familiar sm 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest 
Tongue far from heart—play with all virgins so: 
I hold you as a thing er^kf^’d and s.unted; 

By your renouncement an immortal spirit; 

And to l|e talk’d with in sincerity, 

As with a saint. [me. 

Isab. You do blaspheme the good in mocking 
Lucio. Do not lielieve it. Fewness and 
truth,’Us thus: 

Your brother and his lover have embraced : 

As those that feed grow full: as blossoming time, 
That from the scedness the bare fallow brings 
To teeming fnisnn; even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tilth and husliandiy. 

Isab. Some one with child 1^ him?—My 
cousin Juliet? 

Lucio. Is she your cousin ? 

Isab. Adoptedly; as schoolmaids change 
their names 

By vain though apt afTection. 

Lucio. She it is. 

ludt. O, let him many hpr I 
Lucio. This is the point. 

The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myse’:' being one. 

In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn 
Tby tboae that know the very nerves of state. 

His givings out were of on infinite distance 
From his true-rfleant design. Upon his place. 
And with full line of his auUiority|i 


Governs Lord Ar^lo: a man whose blood 
Is very snow-broth; one who never feds 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense. 
Butgdoth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study, and fast. 

He,—to give fear to use and hber^, 

Wnich have for long run by the hideous laWa 
As mice by lions,—hath {xek’d out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brother’s life 
Falls into forfeit: he arrests him on it; 

And follows close the rigour of the statute 
To make him an example ; all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo: and that’s my pith 
Of business ’twixt you suid your poor broUier. 
Isctb. Doth he so seek his lifer 
Lucio. Has censur’d him 

Already; and, os I liear, the provost liulh 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isab. Alas I what poor alalily *s in me 
To do him good. * 

Lucio. Assay the power you have. 

Isab. My power ! alas, 1 doubt,— 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitorS) 

And make us lose the good we oft might win 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods; but when they weep aiui 
kneel. 

All their jxititions are as freely theirs 
As they themselveb would owe them. 

Isab. 1 ’ll see what I can do. 

Lucio. But speedily. 

Isab. I will about it straight; 

No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my aflair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to iny brother ; soon at night 
I *11 send him certain word of niy success. 

Lua'o. I take my leave of you. 

Isab. Good sir, adieu. 

. [LxeunL 

ACT II. 

Scene I.— A Ilaii in Angelo’s House. 

t 

Enter Angelo, Escalus, a Justice, Ffto- 
VOST, Officers, and other Attendants. 

At^. We must not make a scarecrow of thn 
law. 

Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 

And let it keep one shape till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Escal. * Ay, but yet ' 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little • 

Than fall and bruise to death. Alas I tins 
gentleman. 
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Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know,— 

Whom 1 believe to be most strait in virtue,-^ 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher’d with place, or place with 
wishing, , 

Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain’d the eiTect of your own 
purpt^su, 

Whetlier you had not sometime in your life 
Err’d in this point which now you censure him, 
And pull’d the law upm }ou. 

Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted, E^calus, 
Another thing to fall. 1 not denv. 

The jury, passing on the prisoner’s life. 

May, in the sworn twelve, have r thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try. Wluit’s open 
made to justice, 

That justice seizes. What know the laws 
That thieves do ^xiss on thieves? ’Tis v^^y 
pregnant. 

The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it, 
Because we see it; but what we do not see 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his oflence 

For I have had such faults; but rather tell me, 

When I, that censure him, do so oflend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Escal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Attg. Where is the pfovost ? 

Prav. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: 

Bring him his confessor; let him be prepared; 
For that’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

{Exit Provost. 
Escal, Well, heaven forgjve him 1 and for¬ 
give us all 1 

Some rise by sin and some by virtue fall: 

Some run from brakes of vioj, and answer none; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, 

Elb. Come, bring them away: if these lie 
good people in a commonweal that d6 nothing 
but use their abuses m common houses, I know 
no law ; bring them away. 

At^. How now, sir 1 What’s your name ? 
and what ’s tlie matter ? 

Elb, If it please your honour, I am the poor 
duke’s eonsbwle, and my name is Elbow; 1 do 
lean upon justice, sir, and do bring in here be¬ 
fore your good honour *lwo notorious bene- 
foetors. 

Ai^, Benefactors I Well; what benefactors 
are they? are they not male&ctors? 


EBt, If it please your honour, I‘know not 
well what they are: but precise villains they 
are, that I am suCe of; ana void of all profana¬ 
tion in the world that good Christians ought to 
have. [officer. 

Escal. This comes off well; here’s a wise 

Ang. Go |o ;—what quality are they of ? 
EIIkiw is your name? Why dost thou not 
speak, Kllx}w? 

Clo. lie cannot, sir; ?ie’s out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, sir? 

Elb. He, sir? a tapster, sir; parcel-bawd; 
one that serves a bad woman; whose house, 
sir, was, as they,.say, pNcked down in the 
suburbs; and now she professes a hot-house, 
which, I think, is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before 
heaven and your lionour,— ** 

Escal. Howl thy wife! 

Elb. Ay, sir; who, I thank heaven, is an 
hones- woman,— 

Esiu'. Dost thou detest her theVbfore ? 

Elb. 1 say, sir, 1 will detest myself also, as 
well as she, that this house, if it be not a 
bawd’s house, it is pity of'her life, for it is a 
naughty house. 

Escal, How dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife; who, if she 
had been a woman •’carcimaliy given, miglit 
have been accused in fornication, adultery, and 
all unclcanhness there. r 

Escal By the woman’s means? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone’s means: 
but as she spii in his face, so she defied him. 

Cla. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man, prove it. 

Escal. Do you near how he mesplaccs ? 

[ To Angei.0. 

Ch. Sir, she came in great with < hild ; and 
longing—Kiving your honour’s rc^vrence—for 
steweil prunes, sir; we had but two in t!tc 
house, which at that very distant lime stood, 
as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three¬ 
pence ■ your honours have seen such dishes; 
they are not China dishes, but very good 
dishes. [sir. 

Escal. Go to, go to; no matter for the dish, ■ 

Clo. No, indera, sir, not of a pin ; you are 
therein in Uie right; but to the point. As I 
say, this Mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with 
child, and being great-bdlied, and longing, as 
I said, for prunes; and having but two in the 
dish, as I said, Master Froth here, this very 
man, having eaten the rest, asT said, and, as i 
say, paying ^for them very honestly;—^for, as 
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you knowf Master Froth, I could not give you 
threepence again,— 

Ftvth. No, indeed. • 

Clo. Very well: you being^then, if you be 
remembered, cracking the stones of the afore* 
aaid prunes,— 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. ^ 

Cto. Why, very well: 1 telling you then, if 
you be remembered, that such a one and such 
a one were past cure f/L the thing you wot of, 
unless they kept very good diet, as 1 told 
you,— 

Froth. All this is true. 

Ch. Why, very #ell them 

Eseal. Ciome, you are a traious fool: to the 

K se.—^What was done to Elbow’s wife that 
th cause to complain of? Come me to 
what was done to her. 

Ch. Sir, yourjjpnour cannot come to that yet. 
Esced. No, sir, nor l\ncan it not. 

Clo. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour's leave. And, I beseech you, look into 
Master Frcth here, sir; a man of fourscore 
pound a-year; whose father died at Hallow* 
mas:—was't not at Hallowmas, Master Froth? 
Froth. All-hallond eve. 

Clo. Why, very well; 1 hope here be truths: 
He. sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower chair, sir; 
— twas in the Bunch of Grapes^ where, indeed, 
you have a delight to silf Have you not ?— 
Froth. 1 have so; because it is an opem 
room, ai^I good for winter. [truths. 

Clo. very well then ;—I hope here be 

Ang. This will last out a night in Ru.ssia, 
When nights arc longest there; I '11 takeniy leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping you '11 find good cause to whip them all. 
Exed. I think no less. Good morrow to 
youa lordship. ' [Exit Angrix). 
Now, sir, come on: what was done to Elbow’s 
wife, once more ? [her once. 

Clo. Once, sir ? there was nothing done to 
Elb. 1 beseech you, sir, ask him what this 
man did to my wife. 

Clo. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Eseal. Well, sir: what did this gentleman 
to her? 

Clo. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentle¬ 
man’s face.—Good Master, Froth, look upon 
his honour; ’lis for a good purpose.—Ifoth 
your honour mark bis focc ? 

Eseal. Ay, sir, very welL • 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mark it welL 
Eseal. Well, I do so. 

Clo. Dothyourhonourseeanyharminhlsface? 
Eseal. Why.^na 

Clo. I *11 be supposed upon a l^k, his foce 


is the worst thing about him. Good then; if 
his lace be the worst thing about him, how 
could Master Froth do the constable’s wife any 
harn^ I would know that of your honour. 

Eseal. He *s in the right.—Constable, what 
say you to it ? 

Alb. First, an it like you, the house is a le* 
spected house ; next, this is a respected fellow; 
and his mistress is a rcsiiected woman. 

Clo. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more re¬ 
spected person than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou licst; thou Hest, wicked 
varlet: the time is yet to come that ^e was 
ever respected with man, woman, or child. 

Clo. Sir, she was respected with him before 
he married with her. 

Eseal. Which is the wiser here? Justice or 
Iniquity ?—Is this true ? 

Elb. O thou caitiff 1 O thou varlet! O thou 
wicked I lannibal I I respected with her Ixifore 
I was married to her ? If ever I was respected 
with her, or she with me, let not your worship 
think me the poor duke’s officer.—Prove this, 
thou wicked Hannilnl, or I’ll have mine 
action of lottery on thee. 

Eseal. If he took you a box o’ th’ ear, you 
might have your action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your gcxxl wprship for 
it. What is’t your worship’s pleasure I should 
do with this wicked caitiff? 

Esesd, Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offences in him that thou wouldst discover if 
thou couldst, let him continue in his courses 
till ihuu knowest what tliey arc. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it.— 
Thou secst, thou wickra varlet,' now, what *8 
come upon thee; thou art to continue now, 
thou varlet; thou art to continue. 

Eseal. Where were you born, friend ? 

[To Froth. 

Frolh. 1 lore in Vienna, sir. 

Eseal. Are you of fourscore pounds a-ycor ? 

Froth. Yes, an’t please you, sir. 

Esial. So.—What trade are you of, sir ? 

[To the Clowh. 

Clo. A tapster ; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Eseal. Your mistress’s name ? 

Clo. Mistress Overdone. 

Eseal. Hath she had any more than one 
husband ? 

Clo. Nine, sir; Overdone by the last. . 

Eseal. Nine!—Come hither to me, Master 
Froth. Blaster Froth, I would not have you 
acquainted with tapsVer? : they will draw you, 
Master Froth, and you will Kang them. Got 
you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship. For miac 
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own paift, 1 never come into any room in a tap* 
house but I am drawn in. 

Escal, Weli; no more of it* Master Froth: 
farewell. \ExU Froth.] —Come you Jfither 
to me, master tapster; what *s your name, 
master tapster ? 

Ch. Pompey. • 

Eseal. What else ? 

Clo. Bum, sir. 

Eseal. ’Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thing about you ; so that, in the beastliest 
sense, you are Pompey the great. Pomptey, 
you are partly a lawd, Pompey, howsoever 
you colour it in being a tapster. Arc you not? 
come, tell me true; it simll be the better for you. 

Ch. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow that 
would live. 

Eseal. How would you live, Pompey? by 
being a bawd? What do you think of the 
trade, Pompey ? is it a lawful trade ? 

C/a. If the law would allow it, sir, 

Eseal. But the law will not allow it, Pom¬ 
pey: nor it sliall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and 
spl^ all the youth in the city ? 

Eseal. No, Pompey. 

Clo. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they 
will to’t then. If your worship will Lake order 
for the drabs and tne knaves, you need nut to 
fear'the bawds. 

Eseal. There are pretty orders begini-ing, I 
can tell you. It is but heading and hanging. 

Ch. If you head and hang all that offend 
that way hut for ten year ti^ether, you ’ll be 
glad to give out a commission for more heads. 
If this law hold in Vienna ten year, I ’ll rent 
the fairest house in it, after threepence a bay. 
If you live to see this come to pa^, say Pom¬ 
pey told you so. 

Eseal. Thank you, good Pompey: and, in 
requital of your prophecy, Vrk you,—1 advise 
you, let me not nnd you before me again upon 
any complaint whatsoever, no, not for dwell¬ 
ing where you do; if I do, Pompey, I shall 
b^t you to your tent^ and prove a shrewd 
Caesar to you; in plain dealing, Peknpey, I 
shall have you whip!: so for this time, Pom¬ 
pey, fture you well. 

Clo. I thank your worship for your good 
counsel; but I shall follow it as the flesh and 
fortune shall better determine. 

Whip me ? No, no; let carman whip his jade; 

, The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. 

n \ExiL 

Eseal. Come hither to me, Master Elbow j 
come hither. Master Constable. How long have 
you been in this place of constable? 


Eh. Sevoi year and a half, air. « 

Eseal. I thought, 1^ your readiness in dtt 
office, you had continued in it some time. You 
say seven years iogether ? 

Eh. And a half, sir. 

Eseal, Alas I it hath been great pains toyou 1-— 
They do you i^ong to put you so oft upon’L Are 
there not inen in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Eh. Failli, sir, few of any wit in such mat¬ 
ters : as they are chosen,^hey are glad to choose 
me for them; I dp it for some piece of money, 
and go through with all. 

Eseal. Look you, bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, the most sufficient of your 
parish. * 

Eh. To your worship’s house, sir ? 

Eseal. To my house. Fare you well. \Exit, 
Elbow.] What’s o’clock, think you ? 

Just. Eleven, sir. n 

Eseal. I pray you hbme to dinner with me. 

Just. 1 humbly thank you. 

Eseal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio; 
But thi 'e’s no remedy. 

Just. Ixird Angelo is severe. 

Eseal. It is but needful: 

Mercy is not itself, that oft Iiioks so ; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But yet,—Poor Claudio I—There's no remedy. 
Come, sir. [Exeunt. 

SCENK II .—Another Room in the same. 

Enter Provost and a Serval.t. 


Scro. He’s hearing of a cause; he will come 
straight. 

I ’ll tell him of you. [know 

Prov. Pray you do. [Exit Servant.] I’ll 
I lis pleasure; m^ be he will relent. Alas, 

I le hath but as offended in a dream I 

All sects, all smack of this vice; and he 

To die for it 1 


Enter Anoblo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provost? 
Ps^. Is it your will Claudio shall die to¬ 
morrow ? 

Ang. Did I not tell thee yea? hadst thou 
not order ? 

Wlw dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash s 

Under your good correction, I have seen 
When, after«execution, judgment hath 
Repented o’er his doom. 

Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shall well be spared. 
iVw. 1 crave your honour’s pardon t 
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What^N be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She/s very near her hour. 

Attg: Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place f an^ that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant 

Sero. Plere is the sister of the nmn condemned 
Desires access to you. 

Ang.' Hath he a sister ? 

/Vw. Ay, my goodiord; a very virtuous maid. 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 

If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. 

t [Exit Servant 
See you the fornicatress be remov’d; 

Let her have needful but not lavish means; 
There shall be order for it 


Enter iMCio and Isabella. 


Prov. 

Ang. 


Isab. 


Save your honour ! [ Offering to retire. 
Stay a little while.— Isab.] You 
ar; welcome. What’s your will ? 

I am a woeful suitor to your honour. 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang. j Well; what ’s your suit ? 

/sab. There is a vice that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice; 
For which I would not plead, but that 1 must; 
For which I must not pl^td, but that I am 
At war 'twixt will and will not. 

Ang. Well; the matter ? 

/>a^. t have a brother is condemn’d to die ; 

1 do beseech you, let it be his fault. 

And not my brother. 

Pmv. Heaven give thee moving graces. 
A^g. Condemn the fault and not theactorof it I 
Why, every fault’s condemn’d ere it be done; 
Mine were tl^ very cipher of a function, 

To find the fault whose fine stands in record. 
And let go the actor, 

/sab. O just but severe law I 

I bad a brother, then.—Heaven keep your hon* 
our 1 ' [Retiring. 

Ltteie. [7h Isab.] Give’t not o’er so: to 
him again, entreat him; 

Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You are too cold ; if you sliould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tonguedesire it: 
To him, 1 say. 

/sab. Must he needs die ? 

Afg. Maiden,, no remedy, 

/w. Yes; I do think that you might pardon 
lum, 

And neither heaven nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Aeg. I will not do’t 

/s^ But cm you, if you would ? | 


Ang. Look, what 1 will not, that 1 cannot doi. 
/sw. But might you do’t, and do the world 
no wrong. 

If sc^your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine is to him. 

Afg. He’s sentenc’d ; 'tb too late. 

Eudie . You are too cold. [To Isabella* 
/sab. Too late? why, no; I, thatdospeaka 
word, 

May call it back again. Well, believe this. 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs. 

Not the king’s crown nor the deputed sword. 
The marshal’s truncheon nor the judge’s robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace 
As mercy docs. If he had been as you. 

And you as he, you would have slipp^ like him; 
But he, like you, would nut have been so stern. 
Aug. Pray you, be gone. 

/sm. I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Isabel! should it then 1% thus ? 
No; I would tell what ’twere*to be a judge 
And what a prisoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him; there’s the vein. 

[Aside, 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but wtusie your words. 

/sab. Alas I alas I 

Why, all the souls that were were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage best have took 
Found out the remedy. How would you be 
If He^ which u> the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as )oii are ? O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within youi lips, 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid : 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
'Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 

It should be thus with him ;—he must dir to« 
morrow. [him, spare him I 

/sab. To-morrow! O that *s sudden I Spare 
He’s not prepared for death. Even for our 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season: shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
Toourgrossselves? Good, good my lord, bethink 
Who is b that bath dte<l for this offence? 

There's many have committed it.. 

Lueib, Ay, well said. 

Ang, The law hath not been though 
‘ it hath slept: 

Those many had not dared to do that evil^ 

If the first man that did the edict iiffringe' 

Had answer’d for hb deed: now ’Us awake ; 
Takeanote of what b done; and, likeaprophet. 
Looks in a gloss that shows what future evils,—* 
Either now, or by rembsness new-omiceiv’d. 

And 50 in progress to be hatch’d and born,— 
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Are now to have no successive degrees. 

But, where they live, to end. 

Jsab. Yet show some i»ty. 

Ishowitmostofallwhenlshowjqftice; 
For then I pity those I do not know, 

Which a dismiss'd offence would after ^1, 
And do him right that, answering one fouTwiAig, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied; 

Your brother dies to-morrow : be content 
Isab. So you must be the first that gives this 
sentence; 

And he that suffers. O, it is excellent 
To have a giant’s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant 


Lutio. 


That’s well said. 


Isai. Could CTeat men thunder 
As Jove himselfdoes, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 
For every pelting petty officer 
Would use his heaven for thunder : nothing but 

thunder.- 

Merciful heaven 1 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Splitt’st the unwedgeable and gnarled oak 
I'han the soft myrtle;—but man, proud man I 
Dress’d in a little brief authority,— 

Most ignorant of what he’s most assured. 

Ills glassy essence,—like an angiy ape, 

Plays suen fiintastic tricks before high heaven 
As make theangels weep; who, with our spleens. 
Would al themselves laugh mortal. 

Lucia. O, to him, to him, wench: he will re¬ 
lent; 

lie’s coming; I perceive’t. 

Prov. Pray heaven she win him I 

Jsab. We cannot weigh our brother wUh our¬ 
self : [them; 

Great men may jest with saints: ’tis wit in 
But, in the less, ioul profanation. 

Ltuio. Thou’rt in the right, girl; moreo’that. 
Isab. That in the captain's hut a choleric word 
Which in the soldier is flat bkisphemy 
Lucio. Art advised o’ that 7 more on’t. 

Ang. Why do you put these .sayings upon me? 
Isab. Because autnority, though it err fike 
others, 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself * 

That skins the viceo* the top. Gotoyourbosom; 
Knock there; and ask your heart what it doth 
know 

That’s like my brother’s &ttlt; if it confea 
A natural guiltiness such as is his, 
l.et it not sound a thought upon your toi^e 
Against my brother’s life. 

Ang. She speaks, and ’tis 

Such sense that my sense breeds with it-—— 
Fare you well. 

Isab. Gentle, my lord, turn badt 


Ang. I will bethink me:—Com^again to¬ 
morrow. [lord, turn back. 

lub. Hark how 1 ’ll bribe you. Good, my 
Ang, Howl bribe me? 

Is^. Ay, with such gifts that heaven dull 
share with you. 

Lueio. Yoi^had marr’d all else. 

Isab, Not with fond shekelsof the tested gold. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values them : l|iit with true prayers. 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere sunrise : prayers from preserved souls. 
From lasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporaL a 
Ang. Well; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to; it is well; away. 

{Aside to Isabella. 
Jsab. Heaven keep your hty^our safe I 
Ang. * Amen: for I 

Am that waygoing to temptation, [Aside. 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab. At what houv to-monow 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time ’fore noon. 

Isab. Save your honour! i' 

[Exeunt Lucio, Isab., ua^Prov. 
Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue 1— 
What’s this? what’s this? Is this her fault or 
mine? ' • [Hal 

The tempter or the tempted, who sins most ? 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt; but it^'s I 
That, lying Iiy the violet, in the sun 
Du, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman’s lightness ? Having waste 

CTound enough. 

Shall we desire to rase the sanctuary 
And pilch our evils there ? O, fie, fie, fie ! 
WhaS dost thou? or wbat art thou, Angelo? 
Dost ihou desire her foully for those things 
That make her good ? 0, let her bioiher live; 
Thieves for their robbeiy have authority 
When judges steal themselves. What! do I 
love her, 

That I desire to hear her speak again [on 7 
And feast upon her eyes ? What is’t I dream 
O cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost rail thy hook 1 Most dangerous 
Is that temptation that doth goad us on 
Tosin in loving virtue: never could the strumpet. 
With all her cfouble vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite.—Ever till now. 

When men were fond, I smil’cF and wonder’d 
how. [Exti, 
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ScBNB III.— A Hoorn iH a Prison, 

Enter DuKB, habited li& a Friart and 
Provost. • 

Duke. Hail to you, provost I so I think you 
axe. teood fnar ? 

Prav. I am the provost. WnatTyour will, 
Duke. Bound by my charity and my bless’d 
order, . 

I come to visit the amicted spirits 
Here in the pison : do me the common right 
To let me see them, and to make me know 
The nature of theirscrimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. * [were needful. 
Frov. 1 would do more than that, if more 

Enter jxsu'EX. 

Look, here comn one; a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who, falling in the flanfes of her own youth, 
Hath blisterd her report. She is with child; 
And he that got it, sentenc’d : a young man • 
More fit to*tio another such offence 
Than die for this. 

Duke. When must he die ? 

Prov. As I do jhink, to-morrow,— 

1 have provided for you; stay awhile 

[7h Juliet. 

And you shall be conducted. [carry ? 

Duke. Repent you, £ii/one, of the sin you 
Juliet. I do; and bear the shame most 
•patiently. 

Duke, 1 ’ll tench you how you shall arraign 
your conscience. 

And try your penitence, if it be sound 
Or hollowly put on. 

Jultet, I ’ll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong’d yon ? 
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that 
wrong’d him. [act 

Duke, So then, it seems, your most offenceful 
Was mutually committed ? 

Juliet. Mutually. [than his. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier’kind 
Jultet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 
Duke. *Tis meet so, ^ughter: but lest you 
do repent [shame,— 

As that the sin hath brought you to this 

Which sorrow is always toyv^ ourselves, not 
heaven, [love it. 

Showing we would not spare heaven as we 
But as we stand in fear,— * 

Juliet. I do repent me as it b an evil. 

And take the shame with j(^. 

Dukt. There rest 

Vour partner, A I hear, must die to-inortow» 
And Lam going with instruction |o him.—* 


Jultet, Grace go with you! 

Duke, Benedicite / lExit, 

Juliet. Must die to-morrow t O, injurious 

• law, 

That respites me a life whose \'exy comfort 
Is still a dying horror ! 

^ov. ’Tis pity of him 1 lEjeeunt, 

SCBNE IV.— A Boom in Angblo’s /louse. 
Enter Angelo. 

Ang^. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray [words; 

To several subjects. Heaven hath my empty 

Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel; Heaven in my mouth, 

As if 1 did but only chew his name; 

And in my heart the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception. The state whereon 1 studied 
Is like a good thing, being often read. 

Grown sear’d and tedious; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein—let no man hear me—I take pride. 
Could I with bout change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place 1 0 
form 1 

How often dost thou with thy case, thy haUt, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming? Blood, thou still art 
blood: 

Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn, 

’Tis rot the devil’s crest. 

Enter Servant 
How now, who’s there ? 

Sent. One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to you. 

Ang. Teach her the way. [Exit Serv, 
O heavens! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itself 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitne'f^ ? [swoons: 

So play the foolish throngs with one that 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
which he should revive: and even so 
The geiyral, subject to a well-wished I ing, 

§ uit dieir own part, and in obsequious fondness 
rowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence. 

‘ Enter ISABELLA. 

How now, &ir maid ? 

/sah, I am come to know your pleasure. 
Ai^, That you might know it, would much 
lietler plea^me [not livm 

Than to demana what ’tis. Your brother can* 
/sah. Even so?*»Heaven keep your honourl 

[Betirn^ 


[Exit Serv, 
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Yet may he live awhile i and, it may 
be, 

As long or 1: yet he must die. 

/sat. Under your sentence ? t 

Aha Yea. [meve, 

/sM. When, I beseech you? that in^^e- 

{jonger or shorter, he may be so fitted 
That his soul sicken not. [as good 

Aha Hal Fie, these filthy vkcs! It were 
To pardon him that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit [image 
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heavens 
In stamps that are forbid ; *tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made 
As to put metal in restrained means 
To maxe a false one. [earth. 

/saA. ’Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
Aha Say you so? then I shall poze you 
quickly. 

Which had you rather,—tliat the most just I.iw 
Now took your brother’s life; or, to redeem him 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness 
As she that he hath stain’d ? 

/mb. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Aha- I talk not of your soul; our compell’d 
sins 

Stand more for number than accompt. 

/sab. I low say you ? 

AhA‘ ^ity, I ’ll not warrant that; for I can 
speak '■ 

Against the thing I say. Answer to this ;— 

I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother’s life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin. 

To save this brother’s life ? 

/sab. Please you to do’t, 

I ’II take it as a peril to my soul 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Aha. Pleas’d you to do’t at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poise of sin andeWity. 

/sab. That I do b^ his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven let me bear it I you granting of my suit. 
If that be sin, I ’ll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. * 

Aha. Hvft but hear me: 

Your sense pursues not mine: either you are 
ignorant 

Or seem so, craftily; and that *s not good. 

/sab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Aha- Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 
bright « 

When it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaira an enshield beauty ten times louder 
liian bnuty could, displayed.—But mark me} 


To be received plain. I’ll speak mortf grosst 
Your brother is to die. 

/sab. So. • 

Aha- And hiseoffinnoe is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

/sab. True. 

Aha- Admi|no other way to save his life,— 
As 1 subscribe not that, nor any other. 

But in the loss of Question,—that you, his sister. 
Finding yourself oesir’d qf such a person, 
Whose credit with the mdge,or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother ftom the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean t<^save hiftt but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this suppos’d, or else let him suffer; 

What would you do ? 

/sab. As much for my poor brother as myself: 
That is, were I under the terms of death. 

The impression of keen ^hips I’d wear as rubies. 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That lodging I have been sick for, ere I’d yield 
My bodv up to shame. * 

Aha- Then must your brother die. 

/sab. And ’twere the cheaper way: 

Better it were a brother dicd*at once 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 

Should die for ever. [sentence 

Aha- Were not you, then, as cruel as the 
That you have slandered so ? 

/sab. Ignominy in ransom and free pardon 
Are of two houses ; lawful mercy is , 

Nothing akin to foul redemption. [tyrant; 

Aha. You seem’d of late to make the law a 
And rather prov’d the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

Isab. O, pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out. 
To have what we woula have, we speak not 
what we mean : » 

I something do excuse the thing I hate, 

For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Aha- We are all frail. 

/sab. Flse let my brother die, 

J!f not a feodary, but only he. 

Owe, and succeed by weakness. 

Aha. Nay, women are frail too. 

Isab. Ay, as the gbu^ where they view 
themselves; 

) Which are as easy broke as thw make forms. 
Women!—Help heaven 1 men their creation mar 
In profiting hy them. Nay, eall us ten times 
frail; 

For we are soft as our complexions are. 

And credulous to false prints. 

Aha* I think it well: 

And from this testimony of you? own sex,— 
Since, X supppse, we ore maw to be nostnwgw 
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Than bulla^ may shake our frames,—let me be 
hold,-- 

I'do anest youx wcads. Be that you are, 

That is, a woman; if you be mere, yw’re none 
If you be one,—as you are well express’d 
By all external warrants,—show it now 
By putting on the destin’d hverj^ Poid, 
ls(dt, I have no tongue but one: gentle, my 
Let me intreat you, speak the former language. 
Ang, Plainly conceive, 1 love you. 

IsM. My bretlier did love Juhet; and you 
tell me 

That he shall die for it. 

Ang. He shall net, Isabel Jf you give me love. 
I know your virtue hath a license m’t, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 

My words exprara my purpose. 

Isd>. Ha! little honohr to lie much believed, 
And most pernidous purpose ! — Seeming, 
seeming I— 

I will procltim thee, Angelo; look for’t: 

Sign me a present pardon for my brother 
Or, with an outstretch’d throat, 1’ll tell theworld 
Aloud what man thou art. 

Ang. Who will believe thee, Isabel ? 

My onsoil’d name, the aiistereness of my life, 
My vouch against you, and my place i’ the state 
Will so your accusation overweigh 
That you shall stifle in your own report. 

And smoil of calumny. I have liegun ; 

And now I give my sensual race the rein : 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 

I.ay by all nicety and prolixious blushes 
That banish what they sue for: redeem thy 
brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will; 

Or else he must not only die the death. 

But thy unkindness shall bis death draw out 
To liiigeiir^sufiennce: answer me to-morrow. 
Or, by the aflectioD that now guides me most, 

1 ’ll prove a tyrant to him. As for ym, 

Say what you can, my folse o’erweighs your 
true. \£x.t. 

itel. To whom shall I complaki ? Did i 
tell this. 

Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 
That beaxin than one and the self-same tongue 
Either of condemnation or approof! 

Bidding the jaw make couepsy to their will; 

I looldng both rfoht and wro^ to the appetite. 
To follow as it <&aws f I *11 to my brotoa t 
Thouf^betaatfa &llen by promptureef the blood. 
Yet baft he sn him such a soind honour 
That, had'he tt^^ heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he’d them up 


Before bis sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr’d pollution. 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, diei 
More than our brother is our chastity. 

I ’ll tell 1^ ^et of Angelo’s reouest, 

Ai^ fit bis mind to death for his soul’s rest. 

* [£mUL 

ACT III. 

Scene I.— A /fount in fie Prison, 

Enter Duke, Claudio, emd Provost. 

Duke. So, then you hope of pardon from 
Lord Angelo ? 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine 
But only hope: 

I have hn{}e to live, and am prepar’d to die. 
Duke, fie absolute for death; either death or 
life [with life,— 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing [art. 
That none but fools would keep: a breath thou 
Servile to all the skiey influences 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep’st, 
Hourly afflict; merely, thou art death’s fool; 
For him thou labourist by thy flight to shun, 
And yet runn’bt toward him still. Thou art not 
noble; 

For all the accommodations that thou hearist 
Are ndrs’d by baseness. Thou art by no mesuis 
valiant; 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleep. 

And that thou oft provok’st ; yet grossly fearist 
Thy death, which is no oiore. Thou art not 
thyself: 

For thou exist’st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not; 
For what thou hast not, still thou striv’st to get; 
And what thou hast, forgett’sU Thou art not 
certain; 

For thy complexion ftifts to strange effects, 
After the moon. If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an ass whose back with ingots bows. 
Thou b^rist thy heavy riches bat a journey. 
And death unloads tnee. Friend hast thou 
none; 

For tjiine own bowels, whidi do call thee sire. 
The mere efiusion of thy proper loins. 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum. 

For ending thee no sooner. Thou hast nor 
youth nor i^, 

But, as it were, an amr-dinner’s sleep. 

Dreaming on both: for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth the alms • 

Of palsied eld; and when thou art old and rift 
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Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty, [this 

To make thy riches pleasant What’s yet in 
That bears mt name of life ? Yet in this«'ife 
Lie hid more thousand deaths: yet death we 
fear, , 

That makes these odds all even. 

Clattd. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find I seek to die; 

And, seeking death, find life. Let it come on. 
Jsab. What, ho! Peace here; 

grace and good company ! 

Prav. Who *s there ? come in; the wish de¬ 
serves a welcome. 

Duke. Dear sir, ere long I ’ll visit you again. 
Claud, Most holy sir, I thank "ou. 

Enter Isabella. 

hab. My business is a word or two with 
Claudio. [here’s your sister. 

Prav. And very welcome. Look, signior, 
Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

Prev, As many as you please. 

Duke. Bring me to hear them speak where 
I may be conceal’d. 

[Exeunt Duke and Provost. 
Claud. Now, sister, what’s the comfort? 
/sak. Why, as all comforts are; most good 
in deed: 

Lord Angelo, having afiairs to heaven, 

Intends you for his swift embassador, * 

Where you shall be an everlasting licger: 
Therefore, your best appointment make with 
speed; 

To«morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy? 

IsaA. None, butsuch remedyas, tosave a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any? 

Isab. Yes, brother, you may live: 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge, 

If you ’ll implore it, that will free your life, 

But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

fsak. Ay, just perpetual durance; a restraint. 
Though all the world’s vastidity you Had, 

To a determin’d scope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Isai. In such a one as, you consenting to’t. 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
bear, 

And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point 

Isai. O, I do fear thee,\:3attdio] and I <j|uake, 
test thou a feverous life diouldst entertam. 
And six or seven vrinters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dat*st thou die? 


The sense of death is most in apiarehenaion ; 
And the poor beetle that we tread upon. 

In corporal suffeMince finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Clattd. Why give you me this shame? 
Think I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery,tenderness ? If I must die 
I will encounter darkness as a bnde. 

And hug it in mine arms. [father’s gmve 
/sad. There spake irif' brother; there ray 
Did utter forth a voice 1 Yes, thou must die; 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted de« 
puty’,— , 

Whose settled visa^ and deliberate word 
Nips youth i’ the head, and follies doth emmew 
As falcon doth the fowl,—is yet a devil; 

His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. •>* 

Claud, * The i^ncely Angelo ^ 

Isafi. O, ’tis the cunning livery of hell. 

The d.-mned’st body to invest and cover 
In prin ely giiards 1 Dost thou thilik, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity 
Thou mightst be freed ? 

Claud. O heaVens! it cannot be. 

/sad. Yes, he would give it thee, from this 
rank offence 

So to offend him .still. This night’s the time 
That I should do whirt I abhor to name. 

Or else thou dicst to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shaltinot do’t 

Isad. O, were it but my life, 

I’d throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a [un. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isad. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to* 
morrow. 

Claud. Yes.—Has he affections in him 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nose 
When he would force it ? Sure it b no sin; 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

Isab. Which is the least ? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being so wjse^ 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdiiraibly fined ?—O Isabel 1 
/sad. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thinj^ 

/sad. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to di^ and go we know not 
where; 

To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot; 

This sensiUe warm motimi to become 
A kneaded dad; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fie|^ floods or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice t 
To be impri^’d in the viewless wind% 
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And blow% with lestless violence round about 
The pendent world; or to be worse than worst 
Of those that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling !—’tis too horrible! 

The weariest and most loathed worldly life 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature is a paradise * 

To what we fear of death. 

IsaA, Alas 1 alas! 

Claud. I^treet sister, let me live: 

What sin 3rou do to save a lirother’s hfe 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far 
That it bewmes a v^tue. 

/sai. O yon beast 1 

O faithless coward ! O dishonest wretch ! 

Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 

Is’t not a kind of incest to take life [I think ? 
From thine own sister’s shame. What should 
Heaven shield fity mother play’d my father 
fair I 

For such a warped slip of wilderness 
Ne’er issued from his blood. Take iny defiance; 
Die; perish > might but my Itcnding down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I ’ll pray a thousand (jrayers for thy death,— 
No word to save th^e. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Imbel. 

Is(^. O fie, fie, fie 1 

Thy sin ’s-not accidental, hi;t a trade : 

Mercy to thee would pro^c itself a bawd : 

’Tis that thou diest quickly. [ Goin^. 

Claud. A O hear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Duke. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but 
one word. 

I$ab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure 
I would by anu' by have some speech with you; 
the satisfaction 1 would require is likewise 
your own benefit. 

Isab. I have no superf.uoiis leisure; my stay 
must be stolen out of other aflfairs; but 1 will 
attend you awhile. 

Djtke. [To Claudio aside.'\ Son, I have 
overheard what hath passed lictween }'ou and 
your sister. Angelo had never the {nirpose to 
corrupt her; only he hath made an essay of her 
virtue to practise his judgment with Ihe dis* 
portion of natures; she, having the truth of 
nonour in her, hath made him that gracious 
denial which he is most glad to receive: I am 
confessor to Angelo, and I know this to lie 
trae ; therefore prepare yourself to death. Do 
not satisfy your ^solution with hopes that are 
feilibte: to<morrow you must die; go to your 
knees and make ready. j 


Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am 
so out of love with life that I will sue to be 
rid of it 

l^kke. Hold you there. Farewell. 

[Ex^ ClAUDia 

* Re-enter pROVOST. 

Provost, a word with you. 

Rrev. What’s your will, father? 

Duke. That, now you are come, you will be 
gone. Leave me a while with the maid ; my 
mind promises with my habit no loss shall 
touch her by my company. 

In good time. [AlwY Provost. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair 
hath made yon good; the goodness that is 
cheap in beauty makes beauty brief in goodness; 
lint grace, lieing the soul of your complexioru 
should keep the body of it ever fair. The 
assault that Angelo hath made to yon, fortune 
hath conveyed to my understanding ; and, but 
that frailty hath examples for his falling, I 
should wonder at Angelo. How will you do 
to content this substitute, and to save your 
brother? 

Isab. I am now going to resolve him ; I had 
rather my brother die liy the law than my son 
should be unlawfully bom. Put O, how much 
is the good duke deceived in Angelo I If ever 
he return, and I can speak to him, I will open 
my lips in vain, or discover his govemmcni. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss: yet, 
as the matter now stands, he will avoid ) our 
accusation ; lie made trial of you only.—There* 
fore fasten your ear on my ad\nsvng.s; to the 
love I have in doing good a remedy presents 
itself. I do make myself believe that you may 
most iiprighleously do a poor wronged lady a 
merited benefit; redeem your brother from the 
angry law ; do no stain to your own gracious 
person; and much please the absent duke if, 
peradventnre, he shall ever return to base 
hearing of this business. 

Jsab. Let me hear you speak fiirther; I bas’e 
spirit to (Jo anything that ap^xiais not foul in 
the truth of my spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and gooancss never 
fearful. Have you not heard speak of hfariana, 
the sister of Frederick the great soldier who 
miscarried at sea ? 

Isab. I have heard of the lady, and good 
words went with her name. 

Duke, Her should Anmlo have married; 
was affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial 
appointed: between whidi time of the contract 
and limit of the solemnity her brother Frederick 
was wrecked ab sea, having in that perished 
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vcioel t)M dowiy of his sister. But mark how 
heavily this bemli to the poor gentlewoman i 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in bis love toward her ever most kind- and 
natural; with him the portion and sinew of her 
fcwtune, her marriage-dowry; with both,* her 
combinate husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

/rai. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave 
her? 

Duii. Left her in her tears, and dried not 
one of them with his comfort; swallowed his 
vows whole, pretending, in her, discoveries of 
dishonour; in few, bestowed her on her own 
lamentation, which she yet wears for his sake ; 
and he, a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, but relents not. 

/sai. What a merit were it in death to take 
this poor maid from the w'orld I What corrup¬ 
tion in this life that it will let this man live !— 
But how out of this can she avail ? 

Dufy. It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal; and the cure of it not only saves your 
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in doing 
it. 

/Tofi, Show me how, good father. 

DtU^. This forenamed maid hath yet in her 
the- continuance of her first affection; his un¬ 
just unkindness, that in all reason ^ould have 

S ienched'her love, hath, like an impediment in 
e current, made it more violent and unruly. Go 
you to Angelo; answer his retjuiringwitha plaus¬ 
ible obediencoi; agree with his demands to the 

g oint: only refer yourself to this advantage,— 
rst, that your stay with him may not be long ; 
that the time may have all shadow and silence 
in it: and the place answer to convenience: this 
being granted in course, now follows all. We 
shall sBvise this wronged maid to stead up your 
appointment, go in your place; if the encounter 
acknowledge itself nereauer, it may compel him 
to her recompense: and here, by this, is your 
brother saved, your honour untainted, the poor 
Mariana advant^ed, and the corrupt deputy 
sealed. The maid will I frame and make fit 
for his attempt. If you think well tq, carry this 
ks you may, the doubleness of the wnefit de¬ 
fends the deceit from reproof. What think trou 
of it,? 

/ro^. Tbeimageofitgivesmecontentalready; 
and I trust it will grow to a most prosperous 
perfeetkm. 


satisfhetion. I will presently to^St.. Lake’s; 
there, at the moated grange, resdes this de* 
keted Mariana. At tmit ^ace call upem me; 


and despatch with Angelo, that R may be 
quickly. 

/ms. 1 thanlr you for this comfort. Fare 
you well, good father. , [A'swttwr sweraUy, 

SesNB II.— 7fy Street before the Prison. 

Enter DUKE, as a Friar; to him ElbOW, 
Clown, and Officers. 

Elh. Nay, if there her no remedy for it, but 
that you will needs buy and sell men end women 
like beasts, we shall have all the world drink 
brown and white bastard. 

Duke. O heavers I whsfi stuff is here ? . 

Clo. Tuns never merry world since, of tV'O 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the 
worser allowed by order of law a furred gown 
to keep him warm; and furred with fox and 
lamb'SKins, too, to ^gniry**Vhat craft, being 
richer than innocency,' stands for the facing, 

Elb. Come your way, sir.~>Bless you, good 
father friar. 

Dmcs. And you, good hxinher father. 
What offence hath this man made you, sir ? 

£/i. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law; 
and, sir, we take him to be'k thief too, sir; for 
we havefound upon him, sir, a strange picklock, 
which we have sent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrafi; a bawo, a wicked liawdi 
The evil that thou catisest to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw or clothe aaback 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself,— 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 

Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 

So slinkinziy depending ? Go mend, go mund. 

Cio. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir; 
but yet, sir, 1 would prove-« 

Duke. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
for sin. 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer; 
Correction and instruction must Mth work 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Eib. He must before the deputy, sir ; he has 
given him warning: the deputy cannot alnde a 
whoremaster: if he be a whoremonger, and 
comes before him, he were as good gq * ipils 
on his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some wmld 
seem to be, 

Free from'our faults, as &ults from seeming 
free! 

Elb. His neck will come to your waist, a cord, 
sir* 

Clo. I spy comfort; I cry bail I Here’s • 
gentleman, and a friend of mine. 



MEASURE FOR ^rEASURE 


Snter Lucio. 

lauio. How now, noble Pompey? What, at 
the heels of Csesar I Art thoaled in triutni^h ? 
What, is there none of Pygmalion’s ima^s, 
newly made woman, to be had now, for putting 
the hand in the pocket and extiactiflg it clutched? 
What re|dy, ha? What sav’st thou to this tune, 
matter, and method ? Is't not drowned i* the 
last rain, ha ? What A 3 r’st thou to’t ? Is the 
world as it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is 
it sad, and few words ? or how ? The trick of it? 

Duke, Still thus, jmd thus I still worse 1 

Lucio. How doth* tay dear morsel, thy mis¬ 
tress? Procures she still, ha ? 

Clo. Troth, sir, she Imth eaten up all her 
beef, and she is herself in the tub. 

Lucio, Why, ’tis good: it is the right of it; 
ft must be so: e^ft your .fresh whore and your 
powdered bawd: an unshunned consequence ; 
It must be so. Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Ch, Yes, jaith, sir. 

Lucio. V^y, ’tis not amiss, Pompey. Fare¬ 
well t go, say 1 sent thee thither. For debt, 
Pompey ? or how? 

Bib. For being af bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio, Well, then, imprisonhim: if imprison¬ 
ment be the due of a Imwd, why, *tis his right; 
bawd is he doubtless, and, of antiquity, too: 
bawd-born. Farewell, ^ood Pompey. Com¬ 
mend me to the prison, Pompey. You will 
turn good husband now, Pompey; you will 
keep the house. 

Cto. I hope, sir, your good worship will be 
my bail. 

.Lucie, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it 
is not the wear. 1 will pray, Pompey, to in- 
ciiease your bondage: ifyou take it not patiently, 
why, your meitle is the more. Adieu, trusty 
Pompey.—Bless you, friar. 

JD^e. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey, ha? 

Elb, Come your ways, sir; come. 

Ch, You will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lucie. Then, Pompey, nornow.—What news 
abroad, friar ? what news ? 

Ebb. Gome your wajrs, sir; come. 

> Lucie. Go,—to kennel, Pompey, go: 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, muI Olheers. 
What news, friar, of the duke? 

Duke, 1 know none. Can ]rou tell me of 
any? 

Lucie. Some say he is with the Emperor of 
Russia; other some, he is in Rome: but where 
is he, think you § 

' Dmke. I know not where} but wheresoever, 

I wish him welL , 
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Lude. It was a mad fantastical trick of him 
to steal from the state and usurp the b^gaiy he 
was never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well 
in hisftibsence; he puts transgression to*t 

Duke. He dries well in *t. 

Lucie. A little more lenity to lechery would 
do no harm in him: something too crabbed that 
way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity 
must cure it. 

Lucie, Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a 
great kindred; it is well allied: but it is im¬ 
possible to extirp it quite, friar, till eating and 
drinking be put down. They my this iUigelo 
WHS not made by man and woman after the down- 
I right way of creation : is it true, think you ? 

D^e. How sliould he be made, then ? 

Lucio. Some report a sea-maid spawned him; 
some, that he was begot between two stock¬ 
fishes.—But it is certain that^wbenbe makes 
water, his urine is congealed ice; that I know 
to be true : and he is a motion ungenerative; 
that’s infallible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir, and speak apace. 

Lucio, Why, what a ruthless thing is this in 
him, for the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away 
the life of a man ? Would the duke that is ab¬ 
sent have done this ? Ere he would have hanged 
a man for the getting a hundred bastards, he 
would have paid for the nursing a thousand: 
He ha^ some feeling of the sport; he knew the 
service, and that instructed hm to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the absent duke much 
detected for women; he was not inclined that 
way. 

Lucie. O, sir, you arc deceived. 

Duke. *Tis not possible. 

Lucie. Who, not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty;—and his use was to put a ducat in her 
clack-dish : the duke had crotchets in him. He 
would be drunk tocT: that let me inform you. 

Duke, You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucie. Sir, I was an inward of his. A shy 
fellow was the duke : and 1 believe I know the 
cause of bis withdrawing. 

Duke, 'what, 1 pr’ylkec, might be the cause? 

Lurie, No,—pardon;—^’tis a secret must be 
locked within the teeth and the lips: but this 
1 can let you understand,—the greater file of 
the subject held the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

Lucie. A very superficial, ignorant, unweigh¬ 
ing fellow. 

Duke, Either this is envy in yw, folly, or 
mistakiiK; the very stream of his life, and the 
business lie hath Mimed, must, upon a war¬ 
ranted need, g^ve him a better pz^amatioiu. 
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Let him be but testimonied in his own bring¬ 
ings forth, and he shall appear to the envious a 
scholar, a statesman, and a soldier. Thmefore 
vou sp^ unskilfully} or, if your knowledge 
IK more, it is much darkened in your malice. 

Luew, Sir, I know him, and 1 love hiii|. 

Duke. Love talks with tietter knowle^e, 
and knowledge with dearer love. 

Lucio, Come, sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the 
duke return,—a<» our prayers are he may,—let 
me desire you to make your answer before him. 
If it be honest you have spoke, you liave courage 
to maintain it: 1 am bound to call upon you ; 
and, I pray you, your name ? 

Lucto. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well knowm 
to the duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better, sir, if 1 
may live to report you. 

Lucio. I fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the duke will return no 
more; or you imagine me too unhurtful an 
opposite. But, indeed, I can do you little 
harm : you ’ll forswear this again. 

Lucio. I ’ll be hanged first I thou art deceived 
in me, friar. But no more of this. Canst thou 
tell if Claudio die to-morrow or no ? 

Duke. Why should he die, sir ? 

• Lucio. Why, for filling a bottle with a tun- 
duh. I would the duke we talk of Were re¬ 
turned again: this ungeniturcd agent will un¬ 
people the province w'ith conlinency; sparrows 
must not build in his house-eaves because they 
are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly answered ; he would never bring 
ll.cin to light: would he were returned! 
Marry, this Claudio is condemned for untrus- 
sing. Farewell, good friar : I pr’ 3 nhee, pray 
for me. The duke, 1 say to thee again, would 
cat mutton on Fridays. He’s now post it; yet, 
and I say to thee, he would mouth with ab^gar 
though she smelt brown bread and garlic: say 
that! said so.—Farewell. [£xif^ 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure ’scape; liack-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes. What king so strong 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here ? 

jE>f/(rrEscAi.us, Provost, Bawd, Officers. 

EscaL Go, away with^her to prison. 

Bawd. Good my lordi'begood to me ; your 
honour is accounted a merciful man; goodf my 
kid. 

Eieai, Double and treble admonition, and 


still forfeit in the same kind? 'This would 
make mercy swear and play the tyrant 

Proa, A bawd of ele^ yesrar oontinaano^ 
may it please ymir honour. 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio’s mfonnOF 
tion agamst me: Mistress Kate Keepdown was 
with ^ild by him in the duke’s time; he pro¬ 
mised her marriage ; his child is a year and a 
quarter old come l^Iip and JaooDi I have 
kept it myself; and se4 how he goes about to 
abuse me. 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much 
licence :—let him be called before us.—-Away 
with her to prison. Go So; no more words. 
[Exeunt Bawd and Officers.] Provost, my 
brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio 
must die to-morrow : let him be fiimished with 
divines, and have all charitable preparation t 
if ray brother wrought by my"'j>ity it should not 
be so with him. 

i*rov. So please you, thb friar hath been 
with him, and advi^ him for the entertain¬ 
ment ->f death. 

Escal. Good even, good fiither. 

Duke. Bliss and go^ness on you ! 

EsccU. Of whence are yob ? [is now 

Dttke. Not of this country, though my chanoo 
To use it for my time: 1 am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see 
In special liusiness from his holiness. 

Escal. What news abroad i’ the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is so gAat a fever 
on goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure 
it: novelty is only in request; and it is as dan¬ 
gerous to be aged in any kind of course as it is 
virtuous to be constant in any undertaking. 
There is scarce truth encugh alive to make 
societies secure ; but security enough to make 
fellowships accursed: much u^n this riddle 
runs the wisdom of the world. This news is 
old enough, yet it is every day’s news. I pray 
you, sir, of what disposition was tlte duke ? 

Escal. One that, above all other strifes, con¬ 
tended especially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

EstoL lather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than mer^ dtanytmr^ which professed to make 
him rejoice t a gentleman of all temperance. 
But leave we him to his events, with a prayer 
they may prove prosperous } and let me desire 
to know how ]rou find Claudio prepared. 1 am 
made to understand that you have lent him 
visitation. 

Duke, lie professes to have received no sini¬ 
ster measure trom his judge, but most willingly 
humbles himself to the determination of justice i 
yet had he framed tQ himself, by the instructioa 
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of his fraiUy, many deceiving promises of life; 
vhich I, tw my good leisure, nave discredited 
to him, and how is he resolv^ to die. 

You have paid the heavens your iunc* 
tion and the prisoner the verv debt of your call¬ 
ing. I have laboured for the poor gentleman 
to the extremest shore ci my modesty; but my 
brother justice have I found so severe that he 
hath forced me to tell him he is indeed—justice. 

Ihdu. If his own life answer the straitness 
of his proceeding, it shall become him well; 
wherein if he chwee to fail, he hath sentenced 
himself. 

Escal, I am goiAg to y^t the prisoner. 

Fare you well. 

Duk*. Peace be with you ! 

[Exeunt Escal. a$td Fkov. 
He who the sword of heaven will bear 
Should be as hoi />«s severe; 

Pattern in himself to knolv, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go; 

More nor less to others paying 
Than by selfA>frences weighing. 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
Twice treble shamOon Angelo, 

To weed my vice and let his grow I 
O, what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outward side 1 
How may likeness, madenn'erimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

Draw witlii idle spiders’ strings 
Most pond’rous and substantial things I 
Craft against vice I must apply; 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old frothed out despis’d; 

So di^ise shall, by the disguis’d, 

Pay with falsehotxl false exacting, 

And perfoim a.<i old contracting, [Exit, 

ACT IV. 

Scene l.—A Room in Mariana’s House. 

Mariana discovered sittingj a Boy singing. 

SONG. 

Take, O take thoM' lipa away. 

That so sweetly were forsworn; 

And those eye& the break of day. 

Lights that do mislead the morn: 

But my kisses bring again, 

Bring again; 

Saals of love, but seal'd in vain, 

Sealed in vain. 

JUari, Break off thy song, and haste thee 

quick away; 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still’d! my hrawlix^ discontent.-* 

^Exii Boy. 


EtU^ Duke. 

I cry you mercy, sir; and well could widt 
You not found me here so musical: 

Let me excuse me, and believe me so, [woe. 
My giirth it much displeas’d, but pleas’d my 
’Tis good; though music oft hath such 
a charm 

To make bad good and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath anybody inquired for 
me here to-day ? much upon this time have I 
promised here to meet. 

J/ari. You have not been inquired after: 1 
have sat here all day. 

Enter Isabbi.la. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you.—Thu 
time is come even now. 1 shall crave your 
forbearance a little: may be I will call upon 
you anon, for some advantage <o yourself. 
Mari. I am always bound to you. [Exit, 
Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

Wliat is the news from this good deputy ? 

Jsab. He hath a garden circummiir’d with 
brick. 

Whose western side is with a vineyard back’d ; 
And to that vineyard is a planclied gate 
That makes his opening with this bi^er key: 
This other doth command a little door 
Which/rom the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

Isak. I have ta’en a due and wary'note upon ’tj 
With whispering and most guilty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o’er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 

Between you ’greed concerning her oljservance? 

/sai. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark ; 
And that I have possess’d him my most stay 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know 
I have .1 servant comes with me along. 

That stayj u(x>n me ; whose persuasion is 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. *Tis well borne upw 

I have not yet made known to Mariana. 

A word of tl^—What, ho! within I come forth. 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you be acquaint with this maid; 

She comes to do you good. 

/sak. I do desire the like. 

Duke. Do you Mrsuade yourself that 1 ve> 
apect you ? 
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Mari. Good friar, I know you do, and I 
luve found it. [the hand, 

Dalte. Take, then, this your companion by 
yfho hath a story re^y for your ear: 4 

I shall attend your leisure; but make haste; 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Man. Will’t please you walk aside? 

[ExetttU Mari, ami Isab. 

Jhtie. O place and greatness, millions of 
folse ^es 

Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with false andmost contrarious quests 
Upon thy doinra I thousand ’scapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 

And rack thee in their fancies!—Welcome 1 
How agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Ist^. She’ll take the enterprise upon her, 
father. 

If you advise it. 

Duke. It is not my consent, 

But my entreaty too. 

/sab. Little have you to say, 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low. 
Remember runo my brother. 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at 
all: 

He is your husband on a pre-contrict: 

To bring you thus together ’tis no sin, 

Sith that the justice of your title to him 
D^h flourish the deceit. G>me, let us go; 
Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tilth’s to sow. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene II.— A Room in the Prison. 

Enter Provost and Clown. 

Proo. Come hither, sirrah. Can you cut off 
a man’s head ? 

Clo. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can: 
but if he be a married man, he is his wife's head, 
and 1 can never cut off a woman’s h^. 

Prev. Come, sir, leave me your snatches and 
yield me a direct answer. To*monow momi^ 
tore to die Claudio and Bamardine. Here is in 
our prison a common executioner who in his 
oflSOe kudu a helper} if you will take it on you 
to assist him, it shall redeem you from your 
gyves} if not, you shall have your full time of 
nnprifonnient, and your deliverance with an 
linpitied whi^ng } for you, have been a no* 
fomniB bawd. 

Gb, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time 
out of mind; but yet I will be content to be a 


[ACT iv; 

lawful hangman. I would be glad to receive 
some instruction from my fellow-partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abborson 1 Where's Ab- 
horson, there ? • 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor. Dfivou call, sir? 

Prav. Sirrah, here’s a fellow will help you 
to-morrow in your execution. If you tmiik it 
meet, compound with hfm by the year, and let 
him abide here with you; if not, use him for the 
{xesent, and dismiss him. He cannot plead his 
estimation with you; he hath been a bawd. 

^ Abhor. A bawc}, sir? Pie upon him ; he will 
discredit our mystery. 

I^rov. Go to, sir; you weigh equally j a 
feather will turn the scale. [Exit, 

Clo. Pray, sir, by your good favour,—for, 
surely, sir, a good fevour yow'ltave, but that }'0u 
have a hanging look',—do you call, sir, your 
occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Clo Painting, sir, 1 have heard'say, is a mys¬ 
tery ; and your whores, sir, being members of 
my occupation, using painting, do prove niy 
occupation a mystery: DU^what mystery there 
should be in hanging, if I tiiould be hanged, I 
cannot imt^ne. 

Abhor. Sir, it is.a mystery. 

Clo. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man’s apparel fits your 
thief: if it be too little for your thief^ your true 
man thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for 
your thief, your mief thinks it little enough: so 
every true man’s apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov. Axe ym agreed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him; for Ido find your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your 
bawd ; he doth oftener ask forgiveness. 

/hw. You, tirrah, provide ^ir block and 
youi axe to-morrow four o’clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will instruct thee 
in my trade ; follow. 

Clo, I do desire to learn, sir; and I hope, if 
you have'occasion to use me for your own turn, 
you shall find me yare : for, fruty sir, for )'ou> 
Kindness I owe you a good turn. 

Prw. Call hither Bamardine and Claudio. 

[ExeitsU do. and Abhor. 
One has my pty; not a jot the other. 

Being a muroei^, Uiou|^ tie were my brother* 

JEnter Clauoio. 

Look,here’s the warrant, Chndkhfor thydeatht 
*118 sowd^ midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
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ThcMinustabe nuuleiaimortaL Where’s Bar* 
nardine ? [labour 

Claud. As Sut lock’d up in sleepas guiltless 
When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones: 
He will not wake. 

Pnth Who can do good on him? 

Well, go, prepare yourself. Bu^hark I what 
ndse ? [Jruaekiujg^ vfitkin. 

Heaven give your sfmts comfort 1 

« \Exit Claudio. 
By and by!— 

1 hope it Is some pardon or reprieve 

For the most gentle Claudio.—^Welcome, father. 

* 

Enter Duk£ 


Duke. The best and wholesomest spirits of 
the night [of late ? 

Envelop.ye{Bj|:;gDod provost i Who call’d here 
Prtw,. Suubf since the curfew rung. 

Duke. ” hHit Isabel ? 

Ptw. No. 


Duke. Thqr will, then, ere’t be long. 
/Vuo. Wbkt effort is for Claudio ? 

Duke. There’s some in hope. 

Prev. It'is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, flat so, mt so ; his life is parallel’d 
Even with the stroke and lineof his great justice; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself which he spurs on his power 
To qualiiy in others: wese ne meal’d 
With th^ which he corrects, then were he 
tyrannous; 

But this being so, he’s just.—Nowaxe theycome. 

{,Kneeking wttkin .— Provost ffus out. 
This is a gentle provost: seldom when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men.— 

How now ? what noise ? That spirit’s possess’d 
with haste [strokes. 

That woends *he unsisting postern with these 


Provost returns^ faking to eue at the dear. 

Prav. There he must stay until the oiHoer 
Arise' to let him in; he is call’d up, [yet, 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Chmdio 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prw. , None, sir, none. 

Puke. As near the dawnii^, Provost, as it is, 
'Voa shall hear more ere morning. 

Ptop. Happily 

Yon annething know; yet I believe there comes 
No countermand; no such esEample have we: 
l^des, upon the very siege of justice. 

Lord Angelo hath to the publk car 
Frafess’d the oontraiy. 

Eniera Messen^. 

Did^ This is his kxdship^s man* . 


Prov. And lwre:comes>ChuidM.*s p«doiu 
Mess. My lord hath sent you this note*; and 
by me this further charge,, tmt youswerve nofe 
from smallest artiele of it, neither in time, 
nmtter, or other drcumstance. Good*monow $ 
for u I take it, it is almost day. 
trov. I shall ol^ him. \Exit Messenger. 
Duke. This is his pardon; purchas’d by such 
sin, ^ ^ [jdsute. 

For which the pardoner himself is in t 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity 
Wlien it is borne in high authority: 

When vice makes mercy, mercy’s so extended 
That fortheiault’sloveis the ofiTender friended.— 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Pfvv. I told you: Lord Angelo, belike 
thinking me remiss in mine office, awakens me 
with this unwonted putting on; metliinks 
strangely, for he hath not used it before. 

I D^, Pray you, let’s hear. 

Prw. [Re^.] Wkatseetferfeu may hear te 
tke eanirafy, let Claudia be executed fy four of 
tke elock ; a/nd^ in tke aftemean^ Bamardine: 
for my better sattsfactiony lei me have Claudidt 
head sent me by five. Let tkis be duly per¬ 
formed! with a thought that mere depends on 
it than we must yet deliver. Thus fail tut to 
deyouroffixe^as you will answer tt at yeurperil* 
Wbat say ynii to this, sir ? 

I^uke. What is that Bamardine who is to Ijo 
executed in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian Ixxm; but here nursed 
u|} and bred : one that is a prisoner nine years 


Duke. How came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty nr executed 
htm? I haveheardit was ever his mar nertodoso. 

Prw. His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him : and, indeed, his ket, till now in thir 
government of Lord Angelo, come not to an 
undoubtful proof. . 

Duke. Is it row apparent? 

Prov, Most manifest, and not denied by him¬ 
self. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in 
prison ? -flow sterns he to be touched ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no mon 
dreadfully but as a drunken sleep; careless, 
reskless, and fearless of what ’a past, present, 
or to ccime; inauMible of mortality and desper¬ 
ately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Preut He will boa' dqm ; he hath evermore 
had the liberty of the drison; give him leave to 
escape hence, he would not t chunk many times 
a*day, if not; many days entirely drunk. Ws 
have very often awdeoa him, caif to carry bias 
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*o execution, and showed him a seeming war* 
nnt for it: it hath not moved him at all. 
D$tAi. More (rf him anon. These is written 


lay myself in hazard. Claudio, whom here you 
have a warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit 
to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced 
him. To make you understand this in a mani¬ 
fested efieet, 1 crave but four days’ respite ; for 
the which you are to do me both a present and 
a dangerous courtesy. 

/Vw. Pray, sir, m what? 

In the delaying death. 

/Viw. Alack I how may I do it ? having the 
hour limited ; and an express command, under 
penalty, to deliver his head in the view of 
Angelo ? I may make my case as Claudio’s, 
to cross this in the smallest. 

Duir. By the vow of mine order, 1 warrant 
you, if my instructions may be your guide. 
Let this Bamardine be this morning executed, 
and his head borne to Angelo. 

/’hw. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
discover the favour. 

Of death’s a great disguiser: and you 
may add to it. Shave the head and tie the 
beard; and say it was the desire of the penitent 
to be so bared before his death. You know the 
course is common. If anything fall to you upon 
this, more than thanks and gocm fortune, by the 
saint whom I profess, I will plead against it 
with my life. 

Pm>, Pardon me, good father ; it is against 
my oath. 

Were you sworn to the duke, or to 
the deputy ? 

J^w. To him and to his substitutes. 

DuJtt. You will think you have made no 
offence if the duke avouch the justice of your 
dealing ? 

J*rov, But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
Yet since 1 see you fearful that neither my coat, 
integrity, nor my persuasion can with ease at¬ 
tempt yon, I will go further than I meant, to 
plucK all fears out of you. Look you, sir, here 
fa the hand and seal of the duke. You know 
tbe character, I doubt not; and the ngnet is 
sot strange to you. 

Proo, 1 know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the letnm of 
the dnke; you shall an6n over*read it at ^r 
fdeasuTe; mrhere you shall find, within these 
two days he will be here. This is a thing that 
Angelo knows not: liw he this very day receives 


letters of strange tenor: perchance of the duhe^i 
death; perduuioe entering into some monasterr; 
but, by chuice, nothing rn what is writ Look, 
the unfolding star calls up the shepherd. Put 
not yourself into amazement how these things 
should be: all difficulties are but easy when 
they are knos'n. Call your executioner, and off 
with Bamardine’s head : I will give him a pre* 
sent shrift, and advise him for a better places 
Yet you are amazed : hst this shall absolutely 
resolve you. Come away ; it is almost clear 
dawn. \Exeuui» 

Scene \W.-~Ainother ^ootn in the same. 
Enter Clown. 

Ch. I am as well acquainted here as I was 
in our house of profession : |^e would think it 
were Mistress Overdone’s own house, for here 
be many of her old aistomers. First, here’s 
young Master Rash; he's in for a commodity 
of brown paper and old ginger, q^nescore and 
seventeen pounds; of whi^ he made five marks, 
ready money: marry, then, ginger was not 
much in request, for the ^Id women were all 
dead. Then is there here one Master Capery 
at the suit of Master Threepile the mercer, for 
some four suits of peach-coloured satin, whidl 
now peaches him a oeggar. Then have we here 
young Dizy, and young Master Deepvow, and 
Master Copperspur, and Master Starvelack^ 
the rapier and dagmr-man, and youn|( Dropheir 
that killed lusty^dding, and Master Forth¬ 
right the tiller, and brave Master Shoetie the 
great traveller, and wild Halfcan that s abbed 
Pots, and, I think, forty more ; all great doers 
in our trade, and are now *'for the Lord’s sake.” 

Enter AnHORSOlf. 

Akher. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Ch. Master ifamardine I you must rise and 
be hanged, Master Bamardine ( 

. Abf^. \That, ho, Bamardine 1 

Bamar. [IVitkin.] A pox o’ your throats I 
Who makes that noise there ? What are you f 

Ch, Your friend, sir; the hangman. You 
must 1 m so TOod,sir, to rise and lie put to death. 

Bamar. \ Within.'\ Away, you rogue, away; 

1 am sleepj^ 

Akkar. TeU him he must awake, and that 
quickly toa i 

Ch, Pray^ Master Baraaidine, awake till 
you are execu^ and sleep afteruwds. 

Abkar. Go m to him, and fetch him out 

Ch. He is coming, sir, he lb ooming; i hear 
his straw lustte. 
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J^nter Barnardinb. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

do. Very ready, sir. 

Bamar, How now, AUiorson ? what *s the 
news with ? 

Abhor. Truly, w, I would desiry you to clap 
into your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's 
come. 

Bamar. You rogue,sI have been drinking 
all night; 1 am not fitted for’t. 

do. O, the better, sir; for he that drinks 
all night and is hang^ betimes in the morning 
may ^eep the sounds all the^ext day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your 
ghostly father. Do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke. Sir, indueed by my charity, and hear¬ 
ing how hastily you are to'Repart, 1 am come to 
advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bamar. Friar, not 1; 1 have been drinking 
hard all niglA, and I will have more time to 
prepare me, or they shall beat out my brains 
with billets : 1 will not consent to die this day, 
that’s certain. * 

Duke. O, sir, you must ; and therefore, I 
beseech you, 

Look forward on the Journey you shall go. 

Bamar. I swear I will hot die to-day for 
any man’s persuasion. 

Duke. Ikit hear you,- 

Bamar. Not a word ; if you have an 3 'thing 
to say to me, come to my ward; for thence 
will not 1 to-day. [Exit. 

Duke. Unfit to live or die. O gravel heart!— 
After him, fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhor, and Clown. 

^nter Provost. 

Prov. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner? 

Duke. A creature unprepar’d, unmeet for 
death; 

And to transport him in the mind he is 
Were damnaole. 

Prm. Here in the prison, father. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
* >oe Ragoeine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years ; his b«trd amd head 
of his colour. What if we do omit 
This reprobate till he were well inclined ; 


en pro¬ 


vides! 


Despatch it preseAtly ; the hour draws on 
Prefix’d by Angelo: see this be doim, 


And sent according to command ; whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov, This shall be dime, go<M father, pre' 
• sently. 

But Bamardine must die this afternoon: 

And Jiow shall we continue Claudio, 

To save me from the danger that idg^t come 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done 

Put them in secret holds; both Bamardine 

Claudio. [ing 

Ere twice the sun hath made his journal greet* 
To the under generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prev. I am your free dependent. 

Duke. Quick, despatch. 

And send the head to Angelo. 

[Exit Provost. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo,— [tents 
The provost, he shall bear them,—whose con- 
Shall witness to him I am. near at home. 

And that, by great injunctiems, 1 am boimd 
To enter publicly : him I ’ll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount, 

A league below the city; and from thence. 

By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prm. Here is the head; I ’ll carry it myself. 
DukA Convenient is it. Make a swift return; 
For I would commune with you of such things 
Thai want no ear but yours. 

Pre>v. I ’ll make all speeil. [Exit. 
Isab. [ Witkin.'\ Peace, ho, be here 1 
Dttke. The tongue of Ibubel.—fshe’s come 
I (o know 

If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither: 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 

To make lier heavenly comforts of dfespoii 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Istd. Ho, by your leave 1 
Duke. Good morning to you, fair and gracious 
dfiughter. 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon? 
Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from 
the world: 

His head is off and sent to Angelo. 

Jsab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other r 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close 
patience. 

Isab. O, I will to him and pluck out his eyes. 
Dtdie. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 



130 


MEASURE FOR MEASURE. [act iv. 


Ifoi, Unhappy Claudio I Wretched Isabel 1 
Injuhous world I Most damned Angelo I 
DujiA This nor hurts liim nor profits you a 
jot; ** 

Forbear it, therefore; give your cause to Heaven. 
Mark what I say; whidi you shall find ( 
every syllable a faithful verity: 

Ine duke comes home to>morrownay, dry 
)rour eyes; 

One of our convent, and his confessor. 

Gives me this instance. Already he hath carried 
Notice to Elscalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, 
pace your wisdom 

In that good path that I would ' 'ish it go, 

And you shall liave your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 

And general honour. 

/joA. I am directed by you. 

This letter, then, lo Friar Peter give; 
'Tis that he sent me of the duke’s return ; 

Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana’s house to>nighL Her cause and 
yours 

I ’ll perfect him withal; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse liim home, and home. For my poor self, 
1 am combined by a sacred vow. 

And riiall be absent. Wend you with this letter: 
Command these fretting waters from yoiir eyes 
With a light heart; trust not my holy order ‘ 

If I pervert your course.—Who^s here ? 

Lucio. 

Ltuio, Good even. 

Friar ; where is the provost ? 

Not within, sir. 

Ltui». O, pretty Isabella, 1 am pale at mine 
heart to see thine eyes so re<l: thou must be 
patient: I am fain to dine and sup with water 
and bran; I dare not for my head nil my belly; 
one fruitful meal would set me to't. But they 
say the duke will be here to«morrow. By my» 
troth, Isabel, 1 loved thy brother. If the old 
fentakical duke of dark comers had been at 
home, he hod lived. [Ex^ Isabella. 

Duie. Sir, the duke is marvellous little be* 
holding to your reports; but the best is, he i 
lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so 
well as I do: he's a better woodman than thou j 
takest him for. [Fare ye welL ’ 

Duko. Well, you *IF answer this one day. 
Lucio. Nay, tarry ; I ’ll go along with thee j 
I can tell thee pretty tales m the duke. 

IhtkA. You have told me too many of him i 


I already, sir, if they be true: if dbt true, none 
were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Luke. Did you such a diing ? 

Lucid. Yes, many, did I: but -was fiun to 
forswear it* they would else have married me 
to the rotten medlar. 

LuJke. Sir, your company is Surer than hon* 
esi. Rest you well. • 

Lucio. By iny trot , I Ml go with thee to the 
lane’s end. If Imwdy ulk offend you, we ’ll 
have very little of it. Nay, friar, I am a kind 
of burr ; I shalkstick. [Exeunt, 

Scene IV.— A Room in Angelo’s House, 
Enter Angelo and Escalus. 

Esfol. Every letter he 4lbth writ hath dis* 
vouched other. ** 

Ang, In most uneven and distracted manner. 
His stt'tions show much like to madness ; pray 
heavc.i his wisdom be not tainted ! And why 
meet him at the gates, and re*deliver our 
authorities there ? 

EscaJ. I guess not. * 

At^. And why should we proclaim it in an 
hour before his entering, that if any crave re* 
dress of injustice, they sliould exhibit their peti* 
tions in the streeS > 

Eseal. He shows his reason for that: to have 
a despatch of complaints; and tc deliver us 
from devices hereafter, which shall then have 
no power to stand against us. 

Ang. >Vcil, I b^ech you, let it be pro¬ 
claimed : 

Betimes i’ the mom I ’ll call you at your house: 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit 
As are to meet him. ^ 

Eseal, I shall, sir: fare you well. [Exit. 

A»£. Good night.— [nant, 

Tliis deed unshapes me quite, make.^ me unpr%- 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid I 
And by an eminent body that enforced 
The law against it I—But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss. 

How might she tongue me 1 Yet reason dares 
her—no; 

For my authority liears a credent bulk, 

That no particular scandal once can toudi 
But it confounds ilie breather. He should 
have liv’d, [sense, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge. 
By so receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shanlb. Would yet he 
had liv’d 1 
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Alack, T'hlb once our grace we have foigot, 
Nothtog goes right; we would, and we would 
noc. 

« 

ScBNB V.— Fithir without the Town. 

Enter Duke in his own haiitf^tnd Friar 
Peter. 

Euhe. These letters at fit time deliver me. 

• [Giving Utters. 

The provost know's our purpose and our plot. 
The matter being aibot, keep your instruction 
And hold you ever tg our special drift ; 

Though sometimes you do b!ench from this to 
that [house, 

As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius’ 
And tell him where I stay: give the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid them bnHg the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It shall be speeded well. 

^ [Exit Friar, 

Enter Varrius. 

Dt^e. I thank tbfe, Varrius; thou liast made 
good haste: [friends 

Come, wc will walk. There’s other of our 
IVill greet os here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

. * [Exeunt. 

ScEN^VI.— Street near the City Gate. 

Enter Isabella emd Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly I am loath ; 

I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 
That is your part : yet I’m advis’d to do it; 

He says, to ’vailfuU purpose. 

Mari, , Be ruled by him. 

/saA. Besides, he tells me that, if peradven> 
lure 

He speak against me on the adverse side, 

I should not tliink it strange; for ’Us a physic 
That’s bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would friar Peter.— 

Isab. O, peace ; ihc friar is come. 

Eniet Friar Peter. 

F. Peter. Come, I have found you out a 
stand most fit, 

'Where you may have such vantage on the duke 
He sluul not pass you. Twice have the trum¬ 
pets sounded; 

The genetxws and gravest citizens 
Have bent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is entfting; therefore, hence, away. 

[Exeunt. | 


ACT V. 

Scene I.— A public Place near the City Gate* 

Mariana [veiled). Isabella, and Peter, at 
a distance. Enter cU opposite doors Duke, 
\^RRius, Lords; An»bix>, Escalus, Lucto, 
Provost, Officers, a$td Citizens. 

Duke. My veiy worthy cousin, fidrly met;— 
Our old and fiiithful friend, we are glad to see 
you. [royal grace f 

Ang, and Escal. Happy return m to your 
D^. Manyandheartythankingstoyouboth. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we hear 
Such grxxlness of your justice Aat our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requitaL 
Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 
Duke. O, your desert speaks loud; and 1 
should wrong it , 

To lock it m the wards of coverb bosom. 

When it deserves, with characters of brass, 

A forted residence ’gainst the tooth of time 
And rasure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the subject sec, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours Uiat keep within.—Come, Escalus ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand: 

And gexx] supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come forward. 

F. Peter. Now is your time; speak loud, 
and kneel before him. [regard 

Isab. Justice, O royal duke I Vail your 
Upon a wrong’d, 1 ’d fain have sai,d, a maid t 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And give me justice, justice, justice, justice 1 
Duke. Relate your wrongs. In what ? By 
whom ? Be brief: 

Here is Lord Angelo shall give you justice. 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Is<d>. O, worthy duke. 

You b’d me seek redemption of the devil s 
Hear i>,e)rourself; for that which I must speak 
Must either pmish me, not being believ’d. 

Or wring redress from you; hear me, O, hear 
me here. [firm : 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Isab. By course of justice I 

Ang. And she will %pi£ak most bitterly and 
strange. [I speak ■. 

Isab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will 
That Ai^clo’s forsworn, is u not strange ? 
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That Angelo’s a murderer, is *t not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 

An hypocrite, a vir^-violator, 

Is it not strar^e and strange ? • 

Dtthe. Nay, it is ten times strange. 

Isab, It is not truer he is Angelo y 
Than this is all as true as it is strange: 

Nay, it is ten times true ; tor truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her 1—Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the inhrniity of sense. 

Ism. Oprince, I cdnjure thee,as thou believ’st 
There is another comfort than this world. 

That thou neglect me not with that opinion 
That 1 am touch’d with madness: make not 
impossible [sible 

That which but seems unlike ; ’tis not impos- 
But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the ground, 
May seem as shy, os grave, as just, as absolute 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 

Be an arch-villain; believe it, royal prince. 

If he be less, he’s nothing ; but he’s more. 
Had 1 more name for badnes!>. 

Dt^. By mine honesty. 

If die be mad, as I believe no other. 

Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense. 
Such a dependency of thing on thing. 

As e’er 1 heard in madness. 

Isab. O gracious duke. 

Harp not on that: nor do not banish ifeason 
For inequality ; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid 
And hide the false seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad 

Have, sure, more lack of reason.—What would 
you say ? 

/sad. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn’d upon the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condemn’d by Angelo: 

I, in probation of a sisterhood. 

Was sent to by my brother: one Lucio 
As then the messenger;— 

Lucie. That’s I, an’t like your grace t 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir’d tier 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Isak. ^ That *8 he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Lucie. No, my good lord: 

Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 

Duke. 1 wish you now, then : 

Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A business for yourself,^pray Heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

lAscie. I warrant your honour, [to it 

The warrant *s for yourself; take heed 


Isab. Tins goitleman told sorndWhat of my 
tale. 

iMcie, R^ht [wrong 

Duke. It ma r be r^ht; but you are in the 
To speak before your tune.—Proceed. 

Isab. I went 

To this pemteiaQS caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That *s somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it; 

The phrase is to (he ma..ter. [ceed. 

Duke. Mended again. The matter;—pro 
Isab. In brief,—-to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray’d, and kneel’d, 
How he refell’d sac, and bow I replied,— 

For this was of mudh length,—the vue conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 

He would not, but gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 

Release my brother; apd, eftePtnuchdebatement, 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour, 

And I did yield to him. But the next mom 
betimes, 

His pu'pose surfeiting, he sends a' warrant 
For my poor brother^ head. 

Duke. This is most likely 

Isisb. O, that it were as’iikc as it is true ! 
Duke. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know’st 
not what thou speak’st, 

Or else thou art sqborn’d against his honour 
In hateful practice. ‘ First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish:—next, it imports no 
reason « 

That with such vehemency he shobld pursue 
Faults proper to himself; if he had so offended. 
He would nave weigh’d thy brother by himself. 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath set 
you on; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam’st here to complain. * 

Isab. And is this all ? 

Then, O you blessed ministers above, 

Keep me in patience; and, with ri|)en’d time, 
'Unfold the evil which :s here wrapt up 
In countenance I—Heaven .shield your grace 
from woe, 

As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go! 
Duke. I know you’d fain be gone.—An 
officer I 

To prison with her !—Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to foil 
On him so near us? This needs must be a 
practice. 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 
Isab, One that I would were here, friar Lodo- 
wick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike. Who knows 
tlpit Lcxiowick ? 
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Ltteifi. My lordj 1 know him; ’tis a meddling 
. friar. [lord, 

I do not like the man: bad he been lay, my 
For certain worda he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swing’d him soundly. 
Xhciis. Words against me? This a go^ 
firiar, belike I • 

And tnset on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute!—Let this friar be found. 
Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
friar 

I saw them at the prison: a saucy friar, 

A very scurvy fellow. 

F. Feter. Bless’d b^our royal grace ! 
I have stood by, my lord, ana I have heard 
Your royal ear abuad. First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus’d your sulistitute; 

Who is as free from touch or soil with her 
As she from oneamgot. 

DuJie. We did believe no less. 

Know you that friar Lodowick that she speaks 
of? [holy; 

F. Piter. € know him for a man divine and 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 

As he *s reported by this gentleman; 

And,'on my trust, a man that never yet 
l>id, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 
Lueio. My lord, most villanously ; believe it. 
F. Peter, Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; • * 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever. Upon Ids mere request,— 

. Becig come to knowle^e that there was com* 
plaint 

Intended Against Lord Angelo,—came I hither 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and &lse; and what he, with his oath 
And all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever lys’s convenled. First, for this 
woman— 

To justify this worthy nobleman. 

So vulgarly and personally accus’d,— 

Her slwl you h^ disproved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let’s hear it. 

[ISABBIXA is carried offt guarded; and 
Mariana comes forward. 

Do you not smile at this, Lord Angelo 7— 

O heaven I the vanity of wretched fools I 
Give us some seat8.--^me, cousin Angelo; 
la this 1 ’ll be impartial; be you judge 
Of your own cause.—^Is tllis me witness, friar? 
First, let her show her face, and after speak. 
MarL Faidon, my lord ; I will not snow my 
frtce 

Until my husbaifd bid me. 

Duke. What I are you married? 


Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mari. No, my lord 

A widow, then ? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Dfgdte. Why, yen 

Are nothin|; then:—neither maid, widow, nor 
wife? 

Lueio. My lord, she may be a punk; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 
Duke. Silence that fellow: I would he had 
some cause 
To prattle for himself. 

Lueio. Well, my lord. [married; 

Mari. My lord, I do confess 1 ne’er was 
And I confess, besides, I am no maid : 

I have known my husband; yet my husband 
knows not 

That ever he knew me. 

Lucte. lie was drunk, then, my lord; it can 
be no better. * 

Duke, For the benefit of silence, would thou 
wert s>o too. 
lAtcio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for Lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now 1 come to't, my lord : 

She that accuses him of fornication, 

In self'same manner doth accuse my husband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time 
When I ’ll depose I had him in mine arms. 
With all the ^ect of love. 

Ang. Charges she more than me ? 

Mart. Not that 1 know. 

Duke. No? you say, your husband. 

Alan. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks he knows that he ne’er knew my 
body. 

But knows he thinks that he knows Isabel’s. 
Attg. This is a strange abuse.—Let’s see thy 
face. [mask 

MarL My husbapd bids me; now I will un- 

\Unoetli^. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, [on: 
Which once thou swoi^st was worth the looking 
This is the hand which, with a vow’d contract. 
Was fast4>dk>ck’d in thine: this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house 
In her inia^n’d person. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

Lueio. Carnally, ^e says. 

Dttke. Sirrah, no more. 

JAteio. Enod^, my lord. [woman $ 

Ang. My lora, I naist oonfess 1 Icifow this 
ye years since there was some speedi of 
marriage 

Betwixt myself and her j which was broke o£ 
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Partly for that her promis’d pcopdrtions 
Came short of composition; but in chief 
For that her reputation was disvalued 
la levity: since which time of five years c [her, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from 
Upon my faith and honour. i 

Mari, Noble prince, 

As there comes l%ht from heaven and words 
from breath, 

As there is sense in truth and truth in virtue, 

I am affianc’d this man’s wi/e as strongly 
As words could make up vows: and, my good 
lord, [house. 

But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden- 
lie knew me as a wife. As is true, 

Lei me in safety raise me from m'^ knees. 

Or else for ever be confixed here, 

A marble monument i 

Attjf. 1 did but smile till now: 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of 
justice; 

My patience here is touch’d. I do perceive 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member 
That sets them on. Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart; 

And punish them unto your height of pleasure.— 
Thou foolish friar, and thou pernicious woman. 
Compact with her that’s gone, thinkst thou thy 
oaths, ^ [saint, 

Thou|^ they would swear down each particular 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That^ seal’d in approbation?—You, Lord 
Escalus, 

Sit with my cousin; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’tis deriv’d.—> 
There is another friar that set them on; 
l.et him be sent for. [he indeed 

F. Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for 
Hath set the women on this complaint: 

Your provost knows the place whtte he abides. 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly.— [Exit Provost. , 
And you, my noble and well-warranted cousin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this mattdr forth. 

Do with your injuries as seems you best 
In any chastisement I for awhile [well 
Will leave you : but adr not you till you have 
Determinea upon these slanderers. 

Eseal. My lord, we’ll do it thoroughly. [Exit 
D OKB. }—Sigiiior Lucio, did not you say you knew 
that friv Lookiwidc to be a dishonest person? 

Lucie. Cueuiimneu)/acitmonaekHm:haoieA\ 
in nodung but in his clothes ; and one that hath 
spoke most villanous speeches of the duke. j 
Escai. We sliall entreat you to abide hare till | 


become, and enforce them againsthiifi: weahall 
I find this friar a notable fellow. 

Lueie, As any in Vieima, on my wor^ 
Escai. Call that aame Isabel here once again 
[le M Attendant]; I would speak with her. 
Pray you, my lord, give me leave to question; 
you shall seciHow I handle her. 

Lucie. Not better than he, by her osm report. 
EseiE. Say yon? 

Leuie. Mwry, sir, I think if you handled her 
privately she would sooner confix: perchance, 
publicly, she ’ll be ashamed. 

Ee-ertter Officers, toftk Isabella. 

Escai. I will go darkly to work with her. 
iMcie. That *s the way; for women are light 
at midnight 

Escai. Come on, mistress [te Isabella]: 
here’s a gentlewoman deniewali that you have 
said. 

Ee-enter tie Duke, iu the FriaPs Aaiit, 
anti Provost. ^ 

Lsuta, My lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; here with the provost 
Escai. In very timci’—speak not you to 

him till we call upon you. 

L$4cu. Mum. 

Escai. Come, sir: did you set these women 
on to slander Lord Angelo ? they have confeaied 
you did. 

Duke. ’Tis fiilse. , 

Escai. Plow 1 know you where you are? 
Duke. Respect to your great place 1 and let 
the devil 

Be sometime honour’d for his burning throne!— 
Where is the duke? ’tis he should hear me speak. 
Escai, The duke’s in us; and we will hear 
you speak :* , 

Look you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, at least But, O, poor souls, 
Come you to seek the lamb here (d'the fox. 
Good night to your red: ess 1 Istlted>ikegapei 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke’s unjust 
Tlius to retort your manifest appeal. 

And put your trial in the villam’s mouth 
Whiw here you come to accuse. [of. 

Lucie. TKu is the rascal; this is he I spoke 
Escai, \Vhy, thou umevetend and unhallow’d 
fnar! 

Ts’t not enough thou hastaubom’d these women 
To accuse this worthy man, but, in foul mouth. 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 

To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke him¬ 
self, *• 

To tax him with injustice ? Take him hence j 
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To the .tu:! with him.—Well tome you joint 
• by joint, 

But we will know this purpose.—What I unjust? 

DuJke, Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine than he 
Dare rack his own; his subject am I not. 

Nor here provincial. My ^sinem in this state 
Made me a looker*on here in Vienna, 

Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble 
Till it o’errun the steu^: laws for all faults. 

But faults socountenanc’d that theslrong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shop, 

As much in mock as mark. 

JEsca/. Slander t^he statml Away with him 
to prison! 

What can you vouch against him, Signior 
Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucio. ’Tishd^lny lor^. Come hither, good- 
man bald-pate. Do you know me ? 

Duke. 1 remember you, sir, by the sound of 
your voice. I met you at the prison, in the ab¬ 
sence of the nuke. 

Lucio. O did you so ? A nd do you remember 
what.you> said of the duke ? 

Dtike. Most notfidly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a 
fleshmonger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to be ? ^ 

Duke. Yon must, sir, change persons with me 
ere you make that my report: you, indeed, sjioke 
so of him^ and much more, much worse. 

Lucto. O thou damnable fellow 1 Did not I 
pluck thee by the nc>sc for thy speeches ? 

Duke. I protest I love the duke as I love 
myself. 

Ang. Hark how the villain would glore now, 
after his treasonable abu.ses ! 

Eseal. Such%i fellow is not to be talked withal. 
Away with him to prison!—Whereis the provost? 
—Away with him to prison I lay bolts enough 
upon him : let him speak no more.—Away with 
tliose giglols too, ana with the other confederate 
companion I 

\The Provost lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke, Stay, sir ; stay awhile. 

Ang. What! resists he ?—Help him, Lneio. 

^ Lucio. Come, sir; come, sir I come, sir; foh, 
sir. Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal! you 
must be hoixled, must you ? Show your knave’s 
vis^e, with a pox to you 1 shovt your sheep- 
bitii^ face, ana be hanged an hour I Will *t 
not off? 

[/WA off the Friases hood^ and discovers 
^ tke'DxjK.Z. 

Duke, Thou art the first knave that e^er made 1 
a duke.-—— . I 


F^, Provost, let meboilth^gentle three s—— 
Sneak not away, sir Lucio]; fbrthefiurand 
you 

Mustlkiveatiroidanon:—Lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Dftke. What you have spoke Ipardon; m 
you down.— \To Escalds. 
We ’ll borrow place of him.—Sir, by your leaver 

\To Angbuk 

H.ast thou or word, or wit, or impudence 
That yet cui do thee office ? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it tiU my tale be heard. 

And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my dread lord, 

I should be guiltier than my guiltiness, 

To think I can be undisccmible. 

When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look’d up^n my passes. Then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my sluime, 

But let my trial be mine own confession : 
Immediate senience then, ancf sequent'death, 

Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana 

Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman ? 
Ang. I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go, take her hence and many her in* 
stantly. 

Do you the office, friar ; wliich consummate, 
Return him here again.—Go with him, Provost. 
[Exeunt Ang., Mari., Pet., and Prov, 
EseJd. My lord, I am more amased at his 
dishonour 

Than at the strangeness of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Isabel; 

Your friar is now your prince. As I was then 
Advertising and holy to your business. 

Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Atlorney’d at your service. 

Isab. O give me pardon, 

That 1, your vassal, have employ’d and pain’d 
Youi iiiiknovm sovereignty. 

Duke. You are pardon’d, IsaheL 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 

Yoi.' * other’s death, I know, sits at your heart; 
And you may marvel why I obscur’d myself, 
Ijibourit^ to save his life, and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power 
Ttian let him so be lost. O most kind maid. 

It was the swift celerity of his death, 

W'hicn I did thinK with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose. But peace be with 
him! 

That life is belter life, past fearing death. 

Than that which livfe to fear: make it your 
comfort, 

So happy is your brother. 

/tap. I do, my lord. 
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Re-^er Angblo, Mariana, Pbtsr, and 
Provost. 

Xhuke, For this new-married man approiching 
here, 

Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong'd i 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he adjudg'd your 
brother, 

Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred cliastity and of promise-breach 
Thereon dependent, for your brother’s life,— 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper tongue. 

An Angeh for ClaudiOt death for death. 

Haste sUll pa^shaste, and leisure ar fwers leisure; 
LikedoUiquitUke, and measurestill for measure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault thus manifested,— 
Which though thou wouldst deny, denies thee 
vantage,— 

We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
haste.— 

Aww with him. 

Mari. O my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a husband 1 
jfuhe. It is your husband mock’d you with a 
husband. 

Cortsenting to the safeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproacli ymr life, 
And choke your good to come: for his posses¬ 
sions, 

Although by confiscation they are ours. 

We do instate and widow you withal. 

To buy you a better husband. 

Mari. O my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege,— [Kneeling. 

Duke, You do but‘lose your labour.— 

Away with him to death.—Now, sir [le Lucio], 
to you. [my part; 

Mari. O my good lord 1—Sweet Isabel, take 
l..end me your knees, and all my life |p come 
1 *11 lend you all my life to do you service. 

D$fke. Againstall sense you do im^Rirtuneher: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother’s ghost hispavM bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari. Isabel, 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me; 

Hold up your hands, say nothiitf,—I '11 speak alL 
They say, best men are diouloM out ot faults; 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 

O Isabel, will you not lend a knee ? 


Duke. He dies for Claudio's dea&. 

/sah. ^ Most bounteous sir, [ATneeffng, 
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn’d. 
As if my brother liv’d : I partly think 
A due sincerity govern'd his deeds 
Till he did look on me ; since it is so, 

Let him not ^ie. My brother had l^t justice, 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

His act did not o’ertakrf his bad intent. 

And must be buried but as an intent [jects ; 
That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no sub- 
intents but merely though]^. 

Afari. a Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit’s unfMrofitable; stand up, I 
say.— 

I have bethought of another feult.— 

Provost, how came it Claudlo^was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ?, ** 

Drmf. It was commanded so. 

Df*ke. Had you a special warrant for the 
deed ? ^ [message. 

Drez. No, my good lord ; it was by private 
Duke. For which I do discharge you of your 
ofEce: 

Give up your keys. ' 

Drev. Pardon me, noble lord: 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 

Yet did repent me,,after more advice : 

For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 

That should by private order else have died, 

I have reserved alive. * 

Duke. What’s he ? 

Prov. His name is Barnardine. 

Duke. I would thou hadst done so by 
Claudio.— 

Go fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit Provost. 
Eseal. I am sorry one so leaxiied and so wise 
As you. Lord Angelo, have still appear’d, 
Should slip so grossly, both in the neat of blood 
And lack of temper’d judgment after' ard. 

Attg. I am sorry that such soitow I procure: 
'And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart 
That 1 crave death more willingly thw mercy ; 
’Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provost, with Barnardine, 
Claudio [muffled\ Juliet. 

Dtdie. Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my UxnL 

Duhe. There was a friar told me of this 
man:— 

Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, 
That apprehends no further th^n this world. 
And squor’st thy life according. Thou *rt ooa« 
deipn’d; 
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But, foi t^ose earthly £uilts, I quit them all. 
And inay thee take this mercy to provide 

Fttf better times to come:-Friar, advise him; 

I leave him to ycHir hand.—What mufited 
fellow 's that 7 

Jhw. This is another prisoner that I sav’d. 
Who should have died when Cttudio lost his 
head; 

As like almost to Claudio as himself. 

* {Unmuffi^ CLAUDia 
Duke. If he be like your brother, \to 
Isabella], for his sake 
Is he pardon’d; an^ for your lovely sake. 

Give me your hand, and say*you will be mine; 
He is my brother too : but fitter time for that. 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he’s safe ; 
Methinks I see a quick’ning in his eye.— 

Well, Angelo, yjpur evil quits you well: 

Look that you lofe your,wife; her worth worth 
yours.— 

I find an apt remission in myself; 

And yet herg’s one in place 1 csinnot pardon.— 
You, sirrah \to LtrcioJ, that knew me for a 
fool, a cowaid, 

One all of luxury, ^n ass, a madman ; 

Wherein have 1 so aeserved of you 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. ’Faith, my lord, I spoke it but 
according to the trick. If you will hang Dte 
for it, you may; but I* had rather it would 
please you I might be whipped. 

Duke. ^Vhipp’d first, sir, and hang’d after.— 
Proclaim it, Provost, round about the city. 

If any woman’s wrong’d by this lewd fellow,— 
As I have heard him swear himself there’s one 


Whom he begot with child,—^let her mipev, 

I And he shall many her: tte nuptial wWd, 
Let be wbi{^^d and hai^d. 

Lmeiff, 1 beseerdi your nighimss, do not 
marry me to a whore 1 Your highness said 
evea now I made you a duke; good my kmi, 
do not recompense me in making me a cuckold 
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt many 
her. 

Thy slanders I forgave; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits.—Take him to prison; 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucie. Marrying a punk, my lord, is press¬ 
ing to death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sl^derii^ a pnnee deserves it.— 

\ExeuHt Officers with LUCIO. 
She, Claudio, that you wrong’d, look you re* 
store.— 

Joy to you, Mariana !—Love her, Angelo; 

I have confess’d her, and I know her virtue.-- 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much 
goodness 

There’s more behind that is more gratulate. 
Thank.';, Provost, for thy care and secrecy; 

We shall employ thee in a worthier place.— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that Inov^ht you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio’s : 

The offence pardons itself.—Dear Isabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good ; 
^Vherrfo if you ’ll a willing ear incline, 

What^ mine is yours, and what is yours is 
mine:— 

So, bring us to our palace ; where we ’ll show 
What’s yet behind that’s meet you all should 
know. (Exettut. 
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Don Pedro, Prince of Arragon. 

Don John, ^’s hastani Brother. 

CxMOmOtfl young Lord of Florence^ famunte 
to Don Pedro. 

Benedick, a young Lord of Padua^ favourite 
likewise ^Don Pedro. 

Leon ATO, Governor of Messina, 

Antonio, Ms Brother. 

Balthazar, Servant to Don Pedro. 
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A Sexton. 
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A Boy. . ♦ 

Hero, Danghter to Lbomato. 

Beatrice, Niece to Lbonato. 

y attendingon HbrCA 

Messengers, Watch*, and Attendants. 


Scene,xMessina. 


ACT I. 

Scene I .—Before Leonato’s House. 

Enter Lbonato, Hero, Beatrice, and 
others^ with a Messenger. 

Imh. I learn in this letter that Don Pedro 
of Anagon comes this night to Messixud 

Mess, He is very near by tliis; he was not 
three leagues off when 1 left him. 

Jaoh. How many gentlemen have you lost 
in this action ? 

Mess. But few of any sort, -and none of name. 

Jem, A victory is twice itself when the 
achiever brings home full numbers. I find 
here that Don Pedro hath bestowed much 
honour on a young Florentine called Claudio. 

Mess. Much d^rved 'on his part, and 
equally remembered by Don Pedro. He hath 
borne himself beyond the promise of his age; 
doing, in the f^re of a lamb, the fiats of a 
lion i he hath, indeed, better, bettered expecta* 
tiou than you must expect of me to tell you 
how. 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Messina 
will be very much glad of it. 

Mess, I have already delivered him letters, 
and there appears maim joy in him; even so 
modi diat } 0 y could not :^ow itself modest 
enough without a hodge^pir bitterness. 

Z^ns. Did he break out into tears? 

Mess* In g^reat measure. 

Lun. A mnd overflow of kindness. There 
are no faces truer than those that ore so washed. 


How I'liich better is it to weep al joy than to 
joy at weeping ? 

Beat. 1 pray yon, is Signior Montanto re* 
turned from the wars or noY 

Mess. 1 know none of that name, lady; there 
w.as none such in the army of any sort. 

Leon. What is hp that you ask for, niece ? 

Hero. My cousin nficans Signior Benedick of 
Padua. 

Mess. O, he is returned, and as pleasant as 
ever he was. 

Beat, lie set up his bills here in Messina, 
and challenged Cupid at the flight: and my 
uncle’s fool, reading the challenge, subscribed 
for Cupid, and challenged him at the bird*telt. 
—I pray you, how many hath he killed and 
eaten in these wars? But how many hath he 
killed? for, indeed, 1 promised to cat all of his 
killing. 

L&m. Faith, niece, you tax Sigr'or Bene* 
dick too much; but he 'll be meet with you, I 
doubt it not 

Mess. He hath done good service, lady, in 
these wars. 

Beat. You had musty victual, and he hath 
holp to eat it: he is a very valiant trencher- 
man; he hath an excellent stomach. 

Mess. And a good soldier too, lady. 

Beod. And a good soldier to a lady t but 
what is he to a lord ? 

Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man; 
stufled with all honourable virtues. 

Beat, It is so, indeed t he«is no less than a 
SittfFed mant for the stttflingt>-wel4 we 
are all moztoL 
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Too most not, ar, mistake my niece i 
there a a kind of meny war betwixt Signior 
Benedick and her: they never meet bat there 
is a skirmidt of wit between them. 

B€at. Ala^ he gets nothing bf that In 
our last conflict four of his five wits went halt¬ 
ing off, and now is the old nutn^vemed with 
one: so that if he have wit enough to keq> 
himself warm, let him bear it for a difference 
between himself and fiis horse; fi« it is all 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reason¬ 
able creature.—Who is his companion now? 
He hath ev<^ moi^ a new sworn brotlier. 
Mas. Is it possifte? • 
iSref. Very easily possible: he wears his 
faith but as the la^on of his hat; it ever 
changes with the next block. 

Miss. I see, lady, the gentleman is not in 
your books. •• , 

jffgaf. No: an he were I would bum my 
study. But, I pray you, who is his companion? 
Is there no yout^ squarer, now, that will make 
a voyage wnh him to the devil ? 

jVess. He is most in the company of the 
right noble Claudio. 

O Ix>nl l%e will hang upon him like 
a disease: he U sooner caught than the pestil¬ 
ence, and the taker runs presently mad. 
help the noble Claudio I he have caught the 
Benedick, it will cost hitfl a thousand poupd ere 
he be cured. 

Mess. 4 will hold friends with you, lady. 
ZZror. Do, good friend. 

Zaen. Yon will never run mad, niece. 

Bea/. No, not till a hot January. 

Mass. Don Pedro is approached. 

JSnttr Den Pbdao, cUtended hy Balthazar 
catd ethers ^ T>on JOHN, Claudio, and Bbnr- 
1>1CK. 

D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are 
come to meet your trouble: the fashion of the 
world is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon . Never came trouble to my house in 
the likeness of vour grace; for trouble being 
|We, comfort should remain; but when you 
deport from me, sorrow abides, and happiness 
takes his leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charge too 
willingly.—1 think this is ]rour daughter. 

Loon, Her mother hath many times told me 
sa [her? 

Bono, Were you in doubt, sir, that you ^ed 
Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were 
yon a child. 

LX Pedro, You have it full, B|nedldc: we 


may guess fay this what you are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fathers herselfi—fie happy, 
hdyl for you are like on honoumble fiathm. 

E9iso, lx Signior Leonato be her &ther, she 
would not have his head cm her shoulders fiw 
allddessina, as like him as she is. 

BMt. 1 wonder that you will still be talking, 
Sig^r Benedick; nobody marks you. 

Base. What, my dear liLdj Disdw i are you 
yet living? 

Boa/, Is it possible disdain shonld die while 
she hath such meet food to feed it as Signior 
Benedick? Courtesy itself must convert to 
disdain if you come in her presence. 

Besso. Then is courtesy a tum-coat—But it 
is certain 1 am loved of all ladies, cmly you ex¬ 
cepted : and I would I could find in my heart 
that I had not a hard heart: for, truly, I love 
none. 

Boa/. A dear happiness io women; they 
would else have been troubled with a pernicious 
suitor. I thank God, and my cold blood, I am 
of your humour for that: I had rather hear my 
dog bark at a crow than a man swear he loves 
me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship still in that 
mind I so some gentleman or other shall ’scape 
a predestinate scratched face. 

Bea/. Scratching could not make it worse an 
’twere such a face as yours were. 

Bedk, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a 
beast of yours. 

Besu. I would my horse had the speed of 
vour tongue, and so good a continuer. But 
keep your way o’ God’s name; I liave done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade’s trick; 1 
know you of old. 

I). Pedro. This is the sum of all: Leonato, 
—Signior Claudio, and Signior Benedick,—my 
dear friend Leonato hath invited you all. I 
tell him we shall slay here at the least a month; 
and he heartily prays some occasion may de¬ 
tain us longer: I dare swear he is no hypocrite, 
but prays horn his heart. 

Imh. if you swear, my lord, you shall not 
be forsworn.—Let me bid you welcome, my 
lord: being reconciled to the prince your 
brother, I owe you all duty. 

D. John. I thank you: I am not of many 
words, but I thank )’ou. 

Leon. Please it your mace lead on? 

D. Pedro. Your himd, Leonato ; we will go 
together. * 

[Exeunt all but Bbnb., andT Claud. 

Chutd. Benedick, didst thou note the dai^h* 
ter of Senior Leonato ? 
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Bene, 1 noted her not, but 1 looked on her. 

Claud, Is she not a invest young lady? 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest 
man should do, for my simple true ju<^t!ient; 
or would you have me spealc after my custom, 
as being a professed tyrant to their sex ? i 

Claud. No, I pray thee, speak in sober 
ju^ment 

Bmc. Why, i’ foith, methinks idie is too low 
for a high praise, loo brown for a fair praise, 
and too little for a great praise : only this com¬ 
mendation 1 can afford her; that were she 
other than she is, she were unliandsome; and 
being no other but as she is, I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou thinkest I am in sport: 1 pray 
thee, tell me truly how thou likes, her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire 
after her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel ? 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put ii into. But 
speak you this with a sad brow ? or do you play 
the flouting Jack, to tell us Cupid is a goorl hare- 
finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter? Come, 
in what key shall a man take you to go in the 
song? 

Claud. In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady 
that ever I looked on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and 
1 see no such matter : there’s her cousin, an 
she were not possessed with a fury, exce^eds her 
as much in beauty as the first of May doth the 
last of Decemlier. But I hope you have no in¬ 
tent to turn husband, have you ? 

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though I 
had sworn the contrary, if Hero would be my 
wife. 

Bene. Is it come to this, i’ faith ? Hath not 
the world one man but he will wear his cap 
with suspicion ? Shall 1 never see a bachelor 
of threescore again ? Go to, i* fiiith ; an thou 
wilt needs thrust thy neck’into a yoke, wear 
tile print of it, and sigh away Sundays. Look, 
Don Pedro is returns to seek you. 

Jfe-en/er Den Fbdro. ^ 

D. Pedro, What secret hath held you here, 
that you followed not to Leonato’s ? 

Bene. I would your grace would constrain 
me to tell. 

D. Pedro. I charge thee on thy allt^ance. 

Bene, You hear. Count Claudio: f can be 
secret as a dumb man,-—I would have you think 
so; but on my dllegianq:,—mark you this,— 
on my allegiance;—He is in love. With who? 
—Now that is your grace’s part.—Mark how 
timet his answer is:—With Hero, Leoaato’s 
timet daughter. 


[ACT I. 

Claud. If this were so, so were it'uttered. ' 

Bene. Like the tide, my lord: It is 
not so, nor ’twas not so; but, indeed^ God for* 
bid it should so.” 

Claud. If my passion change not shortly, 
God fortnd it should be otherwise. 

D. Pedro. *Amen, if you love her; for the 
lady is very well worthy. 

Claud. You speak this to fetch me in, my 
lord? t 

D. Pedro. By resa troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene. And, by my two Jaiths and troths, my 
lord, I spoke niinS. 

Claud. That I love her, I feel. 

D, Pedro. That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither feel how she should be 
loved, nor know how tile dio^ld be worthy, is 
the opinion that fire ciuinot ifielt out of me: I 
will die in it at the stake. 

D. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate 
heretic in the despite of beauty. ^ 

Clat.d. And never could maintain his part 
but in the force of hLs will. 

Bene. That a woman coijceivcd me, I thank 
her; that she brought me up, I likewise give 
her most humble thanks; but that I will Imve 
a recheat winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an invisible ^Idrick, all women shall 
pardon me. Because I will not do them the 
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the 
right to trust none; and the fine •!/, —for the 
which I may go the finer, —1 will hve a 
bachelor. 

D, Pedro. I tiiall see thee, ere I die, look 
pale with love. 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with 
hanger, my lord; not with love: prove that 
ever I lose more blood with lo've titan 1 will 
get again with drinking, pick out mine eyes 
with a ballad-maker’s pen, and hang me up at 
the door of a brothebhouse, for (Jo s^n of 
blind Cupid. 

D. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost foil from 
this foith, thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a liottle Ime a cat, 
and shoot at me; and he that hits me, let him 
be clapped on the shoulder and called Adam. 

D. Pedro. Well, os time shall try: 

In time the sea/age iulldoth bear tee yoke. 

Bene. The savage bull may; but if ever the 
sensible Benedick hear it, pluck off the bull’s 
horns and set them in my iwehead: and let me 
be vilely painted ; and in such great letters as 
they write Here is good harm it ktrot let them 
signify under niy sign,— may tee Bene* 
t&k ike maayied man. 
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* Cbud, *lf this shonld ever happen, thou I And 1 will fit thee with the remedy, 
wouldst be hora*mad. ^ 1 know we shall have revelling to-night; 

J}k Najj if Cupid have not spent all I 1 will assume thy part in smne disguise, 

his quiver in Venioe, thou wilt quake finr this AndPtell &ir Hero 1 am Chuidio; 
shortly- j And in her bosom I ’ll unclasp nw heart, 

I look for an ear^nake tw, tten. I And take her hearing prisoner with the foice 
Dm P4dfVm Well, you vdll temporise with the I And stremg encounter of my amorous tale: 
hours. In the meantime, good Signior Bene- Then, after, to her father will I break} 
didc, repair to Leonato’s; commend me to And the conclusion is, shall be thine: 
him, and tell lum I wtll not fail him at supper; In practice let us put it presently. iJSxmiUm 
for, indeed, he hath made great jaeparation. | 

I-have almost matter enough in me scbnk IL~-f Pomi m Lbonato’s JSinutm 
tot such an embassy; and so I commit you— I 

C&ttui. To the tuition c# God: From my J5w/lrr, stvtraUy^ Leonato and AMTONia 

^ . . I Leon, Hownow, brother! Wheredsmycousin, 

p. Pedro. The sixth of July. Your loving your son? Hath he provided this muw? 
Inend, Benedick. j Ant. He is veiy busy about it. But 

Bone. Nay, m^ not, mock not. The body brother, 1 can tell you strange news that you 
of your discount is sometime guarded with yet dreamed not of. 
fragments, and the guards are but slightly i^m. Axe they good ? * 

basted on neither: ere you flout old ends any AtU. As the event stamps them ; but they 
further, exqmiue your conscience; and so 1 j have a good cover; they show well outwa^ 
leave you. Bbnbuick. The prince and Count Claudio, walking in a 

Cldud. My hege, your highness now may do thick-pleached alley in my orchard, were thus 

me goo^ ... . much overheard by a man of mine: the prince 

D. Pedro. Mv Ibve is thine to teach; teach discovered to Qaiidio tluit he loved my niece 
It but how, ... your daughter, and meant tt» acknowledge it 

»And thou shalt see how apt it is to learn this night in a dance j and, if he found her ae- 

ABy hard lesson that ma^ po thee {^ood. | cord^int, he meant to take the present time by 

Claud. Hath Leooato any son, my lord? the lop, and instantly break with you of it. 

Z)a Ptdro* No child but HcrOp she s hxs only j JLeeHn Hath tlie fellow any wit that told you 
%eir: this? 

Dost thou aflfict her, Claudio? Ant. A good sharp fellow ; I will send for 

Claud. O my lord, him, and question him yourself. 

When you went onward on this ended action, No, no; we will hold it a.s a dream, 

I looked upon her with a soldier s eye, till it appear itself r—but I will acquaint my 

That liked, but had a rougher task in hand daughter withal, that she may be tbe bett« 

Than to drive liking to the name of love: prepared for an answer, if peradventiue this be 

But now I arf return’d, and tJmt war-thoughts true. Go you and tell her of it. [Sevemlpersom 

Have left their places vacant, in their rooms cross tke stage.^ Cousins, you know what you 

Come thronging soft and deiicate desires, have to do.—O, I'cty you mercy, friend: yoa 

AU prompdng me how fair young Hero is, go with me, and I wUl use .your skill.—Good 

Saying, I liked her ere I went to wars. I cousin, have a care this busy time. [Exeunt. 

D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently. 

And tire the hearer with a book of words; Scene tl\.^Another Room in Leonato’s 

If Uiou dost love &ir Hero, cherish it; Home. 

And I will break with her, and with her fidher, . .... 

And thou shalt have her. Was’t not to this end Enter Don John a$td Conkade. 

That thou het^’st to twist so fine a story? Con. What the good-year, my lordi why are 

Claud. How sweetly do you minister to love, you thus out of measure sad ? 

That know love’s grief by his complexion! j p John. There is no measure in the oc* 

But Icet my liking might too sudden seem, I casion that breeds it; therefore the aadnwM is 

1 would have salv’d it with a longer treatise. ] without limit. . « 

D. Pedro. What need the bridge mudi I Con. You should n^r reason. 

broBdor than the fla<^ 1 I D. Jokn, And when 1 have heard it, what 

The fidxest giant is the necessity. I blessing bringeth it ? [sufferance, 

look, wbidwill serve is fitt *118 cmcf, thou lov*stt J Con. If not a present remedy, yet a padenf 
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Z>. John. 1 wonder that thoUf being—as thoa 
aa/st thou art—^bom under Satunif about 

to jwidy a moral medicine to a mortiMng mis< 
chitf. 1 cannot hide what I am; 1 must be 
sad when I have cause, and smile at no man’s 
jests; eat when I have stomach, and waif for 
no man’s leisure ; sleep when I am drowsy, and 
’tend to no man’s business ; laugh when I am 
merry, and claw no man in his humour. 

- Con. Yea, but you must not make the full 
show of this till you may do it without control* 
ment. You have of late stood out against your 
brother, and he hath ta’en you newly into his 
grace ; where it is impossible you should take 
true root but the &ir weather that you make 
yourself: it is needful that you frame the 
season for your own harvest. 

D. John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge 
than a rose in his grace ; and it better fits my 
blood to be disdained of all than to fashion a 
carriage to rob love from any: in this, though 
I cannot be said to be a flattering honest man, 
it must not be denied that I am a plain-dealing 
villain. I am trusted with a muaele and en¬ 
franchised with a clog: therefore 1 have de¬ 
creed not to sing in my cage. If I hod my 
mouth I would bite; if I had my liberty 1 
would do my likii^: in the meantime let me 
be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your discy^ntent 7 
D. John. I make all use of it, for I use it only. 
Wlio comes here 7 What news, Borachio 7 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper : 
the prince, your brother, is royally entertained 
by I^nato ; and 1 can give you intelligence of 
an intended marriage. 

D. John. Will it serve for any model to 
build mischief on 7 What is he for a fool that 
betroths himself to unquietness 7 
Bora. Marry, it is your brother’s right hand. 
D. John. Who! the most exquisite Claudio7 
Bora. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire I And^vho, and 
who 7 which way looks he 7 
Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and 
hdr of Leonata 

D. John. A very forward March-chick 1 
How came you to tms 7 
Bora. Bewg entertained for a perfumer, as I 
was smoking a musty room, comes me the. 
prince and Qaiid^o him^ in hand, in sad con¬ 
ference. I whipt me mhind the arras, and 
there beard it agreed upon tliat the prince 
should woo Hero for himself, smd, having I 
obtained her, give her to Count Claudia i 


I D. John. Come, come, let us tfiither; diis 
may prove firnd to my di^leasure t thak young 
start-up hath ^ the glory of my overthrow. 
If I can cross him aiqr way, I bless myself every 
way. You are both sure, and will assist me ? 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. John, fjbt us to tM great sumier: their 
cheer us the greater that I am subduea Would 
the cook were of my mii|d 1—-Shall we go prove 
what’s to be done 7 

Bora. We ’ll wait upon your lordship. 

[Exoum, 

* ACT II. 

ScBNB I.—^ BaUin Lbonato’s Bouse. 

Enter LvottATo, Antonio, Hkro, Bbatricb, 
and others .. 

Leon. Was not Count John here at supper 7 

Ant. I saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I 
never rin see him but I am heart-bumed an 
hour alter. 

Bero. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man that were 
made just in the mid-way between him and 
Benedick: the one is too like an image, and 
says nothing ; and the other too like my liuly*s 
eldest son, evermore pittling. 

Leon. Then half Signior Benedick’s tongue 
in Count John’s mouth, and half Count Jorni's 
melanchoiy in Signior j^nedick’s face ,— 

Beat. With a good leg and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his pnirse, such a man 
would win any woman in the world,—if he 
could get her good-will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never 
get thee a husband if thou be so, ^rewd of thy 
tongue. 

Ant. In fiilth, she is too curst. 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst. I shall 
lessen God’s sending that way: for it is said, 
Cod sends a curst eotn short horns; but to a 
cow too curst he sends none. 

Loon. So, by bang too curst, God will send 
you no horns. 

Beat. Jutt if he send me no husband; for the 
which blessing I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening. Lord I I could not en¬ 
dure a husband with a beard on his face: I had 
rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a husband that 
bath no beard. 

Beat. What diould I do vntfa him 7 dress him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting gentle¬ 
woman 7 He that hath a beard is mote than a 
youth; and^e that hath no heard is less than a 
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man: jin^he that is more than a youth is not for 
me; and he that is less than a man I am not for 
him: therefore 1 will even tokeaupcnce in earnest 
of the bear-ward, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leon, Well then, go you into hell ? 

Beat. No; bat to the gate; and there will 
the devil iheetme, Hke an ojid cucHbld, with horns 
on his head, and say, Getym to heaven^ Beatnee; 
get you ta heaven hert*enapkueforymmaids : 
so dehver I up my apA and away to Saint Peter 
for the heavens; he shows me where the bache¬ 
lors sit, and there live we as merry as the day 
is long. ^ 

AeU. Well, niece [tv Hsilb], 1 trust you will 
be ruled your fother. 

Beat. Yes, foith; it my cousin’s duty to make 
courtesy, and say. Father^ as it pleaseyou :—but 
yet for all that,^^sin, let him be a handsome 
fellow, or else mike another courtesy, and say. 
Father^ as it please me. 

Leon, Well, niece, 1 hope to see you one day 
fitted with % husband. 

Beat, Not till 'God make men of some other 
metal than earth. Would it not grieve a woman 
to be over-mastered with a piece of valiant dust 1 
to make an accoum of her life to a clod of way¬ 
ward marl ? No, uncle, I ’ll none: Adam’s sons 
are my brethren; and, truly, I hold it a sin to 
match in my kindred. ^ • 

Leen. Daughter, remember what I told you: 
if the prince do solicit you in that kind, you 
know yoflr answer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the music, cousin, if 
you be not wooed in good time: if the prince be 
too important, tell him there is measure in every¬ 
thing, and so dance out the answer. For, heat 
me, Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting is as 
a^cotch jig, a measure, and a cinque-para : the < 
first suit IS- hof and hasty, like a Scotch jig, and I 
full asfantastical; thewrading, mannerly tnodest 
as a measure, full of state and ancientry; and 
then comes repentance, and, with his bad le^ 
falls into the cinque-pace faster and faster, till 
he sink into his grave. 

Leon. Cousin, you apprehend pasring 
shrewdly. 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle; 1 can see a 
church by daylight. 

Leon, The revellers are entering, brother; 
make good room. 

BnUr Dm Pbdbo, Claudio, Benedick, Bal¬ 
thazar ; Donjoim , Borachio, Margaret, 

Ursula, and others^ mashed. 

D . J ^ tv . Lady, will you walk about with 
your friend ? 

Hero. So you walk softly, and ^k sweetly. 
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and say nothing, I am yours for the walk; and, 
especially, when I walk away. 

D. Fedro. With me iu your company f 

laro. 1 may say so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please you to ssy so ? 

Here. When 1 like your fovour; for God de- 
fend'the kite should be like the case I 

D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon's r^; with¬ 
in the house is Jove. 

Hero, Why, then, your visor should -bt 
I thatched. 

! D. Pedro, Speak low, if you speak love. 

[ Tedies her aside. 

Balth. Well, 1 would you did like me. 

Marg. So would not I, lor your own sake; 
for I have many ill qualities. 

Balth. Which is one? 

Marg. I say my prayers aloud. 

Balth. I love you the better; the hearers 
may cry Amen. • 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer 1 

Balth. Amen. 

Marg, And God keep him out of my sight 
when the dance is done !—Answer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words: the clerk is answered. 

Urs. I know you well enough; you are Sig- 
nior Antonio. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. I know you by the waggling of your head. 

An^ To tell you true, 1 counterfeit him. 

Urs. You could never do him so ill-well un¬ 
less you were the very man. Here’s his dry hand 
up and down; you arc he ; you are he. 

Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. Come, come; do you think 1 do not 
know you by your excellent wit? Can virtue 
hide itself? Go to; mum ; you are he i graces 
will appear, and there’s an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you sor 

Bene. No, you shall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Bene. Not now. 

Beed. That I was disddnful I—and that I had 
my Hundred Merry Tales !— 

Well, this was Signior Benedick that said so. 

Bene, What’sne? 

Beat. I am sure you know him well enough. 

Betu. Not I, beUeve me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene. 1 pray you, what b he? 

Beat. Wny, he b the prince's jestera very 
dull fool; only hb ei£t is m devising impossible 
slanders: none hut uhettines delight in him; and 
the commendation b not in hb vnt but inhb vil- 
lany; for he both pleaseth men and angers them, 
ana then they laugh at him and-beat hiin. I am 
sure he bin the fleet: 1 would he had boarded me. 
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Bett4. When I know the gentleman 1 *11 tell 
him what you say. 

Seat, JJOt do: he ’llbutbreak a comparison or 
two on me; which, peradventure, not ma&ked, 
or not laughed at, strikes him into melancholy; 
arui then there *s a partridge wing saved, fotilhe 
fool will eat no supper that night. '[Mustc vaitk- 
m.} We must follow the liters. 

Seat. In ev^ good thing. 

Seat, Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at Ihe next turning. 

[Satete. Then exeunt all but Don JOHN, 
Borachio, and Claudio. 

D. John, Sure, my brother isamorouson Hero, 
and mth withdrawn her father to break with 
him about it. The ladies follow uer, and but 
one visor remains. [his bearing. 

Sara. And that is Claudio. I know him by 
' D, John. Are not you Signior Benedick ? 

Clemi, You know me well; 1 am he. 

D. John, Signior, you are very near my brother 
in his love: he is enamoured on Hero; I pray you 
dissuade him from her; she is no equal for his 
birth: you iruiydo the part of an honest man in it. 

Claud, How know you he loves her ? 

D. John. I heard him swear his affection. 

Sam. So did I too; and he swore he would 
many her to-night. 

D. John. Come, let us to the banquet. 

[Exeunt />(»/» John and BORi}.CHlO. 

Claud. Thus answer I m name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
*Tis certain so;—the prince woos for himself. 
P'riendship is constant in all other things 
Save in the office and affairs of love: 

Therefore, allhearts inlove use theirown tongues: 
Let every eye negotiate for itself. 

And trust no agent: for beauty is a witch, 
Agunst whose charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, [Hero I 
Which 1 mistrusted not: farewell, therefore. 

Re-enter Bbnbdick. 

Sene. Count Claudio 7 

Claud, Yea, the same. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me ? 

Ctaud. Whither? 

Bene, Eventothe next willow, al»ut your own 
biuiiness, count. What foshion will you*wear 
the garland of? About your neck, hke an 
murer’s chain? ot under your arm like a lieu¬ 
tenant’s scarf? You must wear it one way, for 
the prince hath got your Hero. 

Claud* I wish him joy of her. 

Bene* Why, that’s spoken like an honest 
drover;, so they sell bullocks. But did you 
Oiinir the prince would have served you thus 7 


Claud. I pray youi leave me. *' 

Bene, Ho I now you strike like the blind man; 
’twas the boy that stole your meat, and you ’U 
beat the post. 

Claud. Ifitwillnotbe,I*llleaveyoa. [Butt, 

Bene,. Alas, poor hurt Wl 1 Nowwillhe creep 
into sedges.-*—But, that my Lady Beatrice 
should knowme, and not know me I The prince’s 
fool 1—Ha, itmay be 1 go under that title because 
I am merry.—Yea, but sd I am apt to do myself 
wrong : I am not so reputed : it is the base, the 
Utter disposition of Beatrice that puts the world 
into her person, and so g^es me out. Well, 
I ’ll be revenged at 1 may. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

D, Pedro. Now, signior, where’s the count? 
Did you see him? 

Bene. Troth, my lord, 1 ha^ played the part 
of l.ady Fame. 1 found him here as melancholy 
as a loilge in a warren; 1 told him, and I think 
I told lilm true, that your grace jiiad got the 
good-Will of this young lady; and I offered him 
my company to a willow tree, either to make him 
a garland, as being forsaken| or to bind him up 
a rod, as being worthy to be whipped. 

D. Pedro. To be whipped ! What’s his fault? 

Bern. The flat transgression of a schooUboy, 
who, being overjoyed with finding a bird’s nest, 
shows it his companion, and he steals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a transgres¬ 
sion ? The transgression is in the stAilcr. 

Bene. Yet it hra not been amiss the rod had 
been made, and the garland too; for the garland 
he might have worn himself; and tlie rod he 
might have bestowed on you, who, as 1 take it, 
have stolen his bird’s nest. 

D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and 
restore them to the owner. * 

-Bene. If their singing answer yentr aying,, 
by my faith, you say nonestly. 

D. Pedro, The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel 
to you; the gentleman that danced with her 
’told her slie is much wronged by you. 

Bene. O, she misused me post the enduraneeof 
a block ; an oak but with one green leaf on it 
would have answered her ; my very visor began 
to assume life and scold with her: she told me,-—' 
not thinking I had been n^iaelf,—that 1 was the 
prince’s jester; that I was duller than a grealr 
thaw; huddling jest upon jest with such impos¬ 
sible conveyance upon me, that I stood like a man 
at a mark, with a whole army riiooting at me. 
She speaks poniards, and every word stabs t if 
her breath were as terrible as her terminatioas, 
there were no livii^ near her; she woold infect 
to the north sfor. 1 would not many her thoiq(li 
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she wen dhdowed with aB that Adam had left 
him before Hb tiansgres^: she would have 
made Hercules have tomM spit; yea, and have 
cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk 
not of her > you shall find her the infernal Ate 
in good apparel. 1 would to God some scholar 
would conjure her ; for certainl}! while slie is 
here, a man may live as quiet in hell as in a 
sanctuary; and j^ple sin upon purpose, be* 
cause they would go*thither; so, indeed, all 
disquiet, horror, and perturbation follows her. 

D. Pedro. Lwk, here she comes. 


Zam. Count, take of me my daughter, and 
with her my fortunes; his grace hath made the 
{•matdi, and all grace say Amen to it 1 

BSt. Sp^, count, ^tis your cue. 

Claud, Silence is the perfectest herald of joy: 
I were but little happy it I could say how muem 
—Lady, as you arc mine, I am yours; 1 giro 
away myself for you, and dote upon the ex* 
change. 

Beal. Speak, cousin; or, if you cannot, stop 
his mouth with a kiss, and let not him spealc 
neither. [heart. 


Re-enter Claudio irk/ Bb4Trice, Lkonato 
emd Hbeo. 

Bene, Will your grace command me any ser* 
vice to the world’s end? I will go on the 
slightest errand now to the antipodes that yon 
can devise to se^ft me on ; i will fetch you a 
toothpicker now from the ftirthest inch of Asia; 
bring you the length of Prester John’s foot; 
fetch yon a [jair off the great Cham’s beard; do 
you any embai>sage to the Pigmiesrather 
than hold three words’ conference with this 
baipy. Yon have no employment for me ? 

D. Pedro. Nond, but to desire your good 
company. 

Bene. O God, sir, here’s a dish 1 love not; 
1 cannot endure my Lady Tongue. [Ejri/. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have lost 
the heart of Signior Ben^ick. 

Bea/. Bideed, my lord, he lent it me awhile; 
and 1 gave him use for it,—a double heart for 
bis single one: marry, once liefore he won it 
of me witJi false dice, therefore your grace may 
well say I have lost it. 

D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, 
you have put him down. 

BecU. So I Vould not he should do me, my 
lord, lest 1 ^ouid prove the mother of fools. 

1 have brought Count Claudio, whom you sent 
me to seek. [fore are you sad ? 

D. Pedro. Why, how now, count I where* 

Claud. Not saa, my lord. 

J>, Pedro. How then ? Sick ? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
meny, nor well: but civil, count; civil as an 
oni^, and something of that jealouk com¬ 
plexion. 

/>. Pedro, I'fidth, lady, I think your blazon , 
to be true; thoi«h I ’ll be sworn, if he be so, ' 
his conedt is foise. Here, Claudio, 1 have 
wooed in thy name, and foir Hero is won. I 
have broke wit)) her fiiifaer, and his good*wiII 
obtained c name the day of marriage, and God ' 
give thee jof I f 


Z>. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry 

Beat. Yea, my lord ; 1 thank it, poor fool, 
it keeps on the windy side of care.—My cousin 
tells him in his ear tmt he is in her heart. 

Claud. And so she doth, cousin. 

Be«U. Good lord, for alliance !—Thus goes 
every one to the world but I, and I am sun¬ 
burnt ; I may sit in a corner and cry heigh- 
ho 1 for a husband. 

D. Pedro. I>ady Beatrice, I will get yon one. 

BeeU. I would rat her have one of your father’s 
getting. Hath your grace ne'er a brother like 
you ? Ynur father got excellent husbands, if a 
maid could come by tliem. 

D. Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unless 1 might have 
another for working-days; your grace is too 
costly JO wear every day. But, I beseech your 
grace, pardon me ; I was born to speak all 
mirth and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me, and 
to be merry best becomes you; for, out of 
question, you were Irorn In a meny hour. 

Beat, No, sure, my lord, my mother cried ; 
but then there was a star danced, and under 
that was I born. Cou.sins, God give you joy I 

Imh. Niece, will you look to those things X 
told you of? 

Beat. I cry yoft mercy, uncle.—By your 
grace’s pardon. [Exit Bka'I'RJCU. 

D, Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited 
lady. 

Leon. {There’s little of the melancholy ele¬ 
ment in ner, my lord: she is never sad but 
when she sleeps; and not ever sad then ; for I 
have heard my daughter say she hath often 
dreamed of unhappiness, and waked herself 
with laughing. 

Z>. P^ro. She cannot endure to hear tell of 
a husband. 

Leon, O, by no ii^ans * she mocks all her 
wooers out of suit. [Benedick. 

D. Pedro. She were an excellent wife for 

Leon. O Lord, mylord, if they were but a 
week married, thi^ would themselves mad. 
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D. Pedro. Count Claudio, wlien mean you to 
fjo to church? 

CUutd, To*morrow, my lord. Time goes on*, 
crutdies till love lutve all his rites. * 

Not till Monday, my dear son, which 
la hence a just seven-night f and a time too (trief 
too, to have all things answer my mind. 

/?. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at so 
long a breathing; but I warrant thee, Caudio, 
pie time shall not go dully by us. I will in the 
interim^ undertake one of Hercules* labours; 
which is, to bring Signior Benedick and the 
Lady Beatrice into a mountain ot affection the 
one with the other. I would fain have it a 
match; and I doubt not but to feshion it if you 
three will but minister such asdsu nee as I shall 
pve you direction. 

Leon. My lord, I am for you, though it cost 
me ten nights’ watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

D, Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? 

Hero. I will do any mt^est office, my lord, 
to help my cousin to a good husband. 

D. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhope- 
filllest husband that I know: thus far can I 
praise him; he is of a noble strain, of approved 
valour, and conGrmed honesty. I will teach 

J ron how.to humour your cousin that she shall 
all in love with Benedick:—and I, with your 
two helps, will so practise on Benedick, that. 
In despite of his quick wit and his 'queasy 
stomacn, he shall fall in love with Beatrice. 
If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer; 
hisjglory shall he ours, for we are the only love- 
go«. Go in with me, and 1 will tell you my 
drift. [,Exeuui. 

Scene II.— Another Poom in Leonato’s 
House. . 

Enter Don John and Boraciiio. 

D.John. It is so: the Count Claudio shall 
marry the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but I can crass it. 
D.John. Any bar, any cross, any impedi¬ 
ment will be medicinal to me; I am sick in 
displeasure to him; and whatsoever comes 
athwart his affection ranges evenly with mine. 
How canst thou cross this marriage? 

Bora. Not honestly, my lord; but so covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D, John. Show me brieny how. 

Bora. I think 1 told your lordship a year 
since how much I am in &ie favour of Margaret, 
the waiting-gentlewoman to Hero. 

2>. John. I remember. 

iKwm I can at any unseasonable instant of 


the ni^t appoint her to look ou^at*her lady’s 
chamber-window. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death 
of this marriage? 

Bora. The poison of that lies in you to tem¬ 
per. Go you to the prince your brother; spare 
not to tell him- that' he hath wronged <his honour 
in marrying the renowned Claudio—whose esti¬ 
mation do you mightily hold up—to a con¬ 
taminated stale, such a dhe as Hero. 

D. John. What proof shall 1 make of that? 

Bora, Proof enough to misuse the prince, to 
vex Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Donato. 
Look you for any either issue? 

D.John. Only to despite them I will en¬ 
deavour anything. 

Bora. Go, then; find me a meet hour to draw 
Don Pedro and the Count Claudio alone: tell 
them that you know thpt Herdfoves roe; intend 
a kind of zeal both to the prince and Claudio, 
ns,—in love of your brothers honour, who hath 
made ibis match, and his friend’^ reputation, 
who is :hus like to he cozened w^ the sem¬ 
blance of a maid,—that you have discovered 
thus. They will scarcely believe this without 
trial: offer them instances! which shall bear 
no less likelihood than to see me at her chamber- 
window : hear me call Margaret Hero; hear 
Margaret term me Jloracbio; and bring them 
to see this the very night before the intended 
wedding: for, in the meantime I will so fashion 
the matter that Hero shall be alsent ;<and there 
shall appear such seeming truth of Hero’s dis¬ 
loyalty that jealousy shall be called assurance, 
and all the preparation overthrown. 

D.John. Grow this to what adverse issue it 
can, f will put it in practice. cunning in 
the working this, and thy fee is a thousand 
ducats. * 

Bora. Be you constant in the accusation, and 
iiiy cunning shall not shame me. 

D. John, I will presently go learn their day 
of marriage. \Exeunt. 

Scene III.— Lronato’s Garden. 

Enter Benedick and a Boy. 

Bene, Boy,— 

B<^. Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book| 
bring it hither to me m the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already, sir. 

Bene. I know that; but I would have thee 
hence and here again. [Extt Btw.j I do 
much wonder that one man, seeing how much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates his 
behaviours t^ love, will, after be hath laughed 
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at sudk s^Idw follies in others, become thi 
aigument of his own soom by fidling in love, 
And such a man is Claudio. I have known 
when there was no music with him but the drum 
and fife; and now had he rather hear the taboi 
and the pipe: I have known y^en he would 
have wallcra ten mile afoot to see a good 
armour; and now will he lie ten nights awake 
carving the fashion of^ new doublet He was 
wont to speak plain and to the purpose, like an 
honest man and a soldier; and now is he turned 
orthc^rapher ; his words are a very fantastical 
banquet, just so nufiy strange dbhes. . May I 
be so converted, and see wilh these eyes? I 
cannot tell; I think not: I will not be sworn 
but Love may transform me to an oyster; but 
I *11 take my oath on it, till he have made an 
oyster of me hi|^all never make me such a 
fool. One woman is fak; yet I am well: an¬ 
other is wise; yet I am well: another virtuous; 
yet I am well: but till all graces be in one 
woman, onegwoman shall not come in my grace. 
Rich she shall be, that *s certain; wise, or I *11 
n<me; virtuous, or 1*11 never cheapen her; 
fiur, or I *11 never ]pok on her ; mild, or come 
not near me; noble, or not I for an angel; of 
good discourse, an excellent musician, and her 
hair shall be of what colour it please God. Hal 
the prince and Monsieqr*Love 1 1 will hide 
me in the arbour. [ IViikdraws. 


Enter Dm Pedro, Leonato, oW Claudio. 

D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music ? 
Claud, Yea, my good lord.—How still the 
evening is. 

As hushed on purpose to grace harmony ! 

D. Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid 
him^If? fended, 

Claud. O, very well, my lord: the music 
We *11 fit the kid-fox with a pennyworth. 


Enter Balthaz.\r, with Music. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we *11 hear that 
song again. [koicc 

Baltk. O, g(^ my lord, tax not so bad a 
To slander music any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency 
To put a strange face on his own perfection:— 
I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 
BaUk. Because you talk of wooing, I will 
sing: 

•Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy; yet he woos; 

Vet will he swear be loves. '* 

D. Pedro. * Nay, pray thee, come: 
Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument, 

Do it in notes. v 


Baltk. Note this before my notch 
There*s not a note of mine that'*s worth the 
^ notii^ " [he speaks; 

D. Pedro. Why, these are very crotdieta diak 
Note notes, forso^, and noting I [Music, 
Bene. Now, divine airl now is I& soul 
ravished 1 la it not strange that beeps’ mits 
should hale souls out of men*s bodies ?—well* 
a horn for my money, when all *s done. 

Balthazar sings. 


no more, ladles, ligh no mon; 
Men were aeceivera ever; 

One foot in ks and one on ihore, 
To one thing constant sever; 
Then sigh not so, 

Out let them ^ 

And be you blithe and bonny; 
Converting all your aounda of woe 
Into. Hey nonny, nomy. 


Sing no more ditties, sing no mo 
Of dumra so dull and heavy; 

The frauoof men was ever m 
Since summer first was leavy. 

'ilien sigh not so, &e. 

Z>. Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 

Baltk. And an ill singer, my lord. 

Cla^. Ha, no; no, faith; thou singest well 
enougn for a shift. 

Bene. [Aside.] An he had been a dog that 
should have howled thus they would have 
hanged him: and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mischief 1 I nac as lief have heard the 
night-raven, come what plague could have come 
after it. 

D. Pedro. Yea, marry [to CLAUDio].>-l)ost 
thou hear, Balthazar ! I pray thee get us some 
excellent music; for to-morrow night we would 
have it at the lady Hero’s chambtf-window. 

Baltk. The best 1 can, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Do so: fareweU. [Exeunt Bat.< 
THAy/R and Musi..] Come hither, I.eonato. 
What ws^ it you told me of to-dtw,—^that your 
niece Beatrice was in love with Signior Bene* 
dick i 

Claud. O ay :—stalk on, stalk on : the fowl 
sits [or^ to Pedro], I did never think that 
lady would have lov^ any man. 

IxoH. No, nor I neither; but most wonderful 
hat she should so dote on Si^or Benedick, 
whom she hath in all r^tward behaviours seemed 
‘\'er to abhor. 

Bene. Is’t possible? Sits the wind in that 
comer ? * [Aside, 

Leon, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tcU 
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what to tlunk of it; but that she loves him with 
an enraged afifection,—^ic is past the infinite of 
thought. 

Z>. Ikdro. May be she doth but countdfeit. 

Cluud. *Faith, like enough. 

L»om O God I counterfeit t There twas 
never counterfeit of p^ion came so near the 
life of passion as she discovers it. 

/>. /ke&v. Why, what effects of passion 
•hows she? 

Claud. Bait the hook well; this fish will 
bite. [Aside. 

Leon. What effects, my lord I She will sit 
you,—^You heard my ^ughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, mdeed. 

D. P^ro. How, how, I pra^ you? You 
•mase me: I would have thought her spirit had 
been invincible against all assaults of affection. 

Lean. I would have sworn it had, my lord; 
especially against Benedick. 

Bene. I should think this a gull, but 

that the white-liearded fellow speaks it: knav> 
cry cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence. 

Claud. lie hath ta’en the infection; hold it 
apL [Aside. 

D. Pedre. Hath she made her affection 
loDown to Benedick. 

Imu. No ; and swears she never will: that *s 
ber torment 

Claud. ’Tis true, indeed; so your daughter 
says: Shall /, says she, that have so oft en- 
eouutered him with scorn, write to him that I 
iaee himf 


Leon. This says she now, when she is begin¬ 
ning to write to him: for die ’ll be up twenty 
times a night: and there will she sit in her 
■mock till we have writ a dieet of paper:—my 
daimhter tells us all. 

Closed. Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I 
lemember a pretty jest your daughter told us ofi 
Least. O I —When she had writ it, and was 
•eading it over, she found Ben«]ick and Beat- 
nce brtween the sheet ?— 

Claud. That 

Least. O 1 she tore the letter into a^housand 
balfoenoe; railed at herself that she would be 
■o immodest to write to one that she knew 
would flout her. Issteasure him, says die, fy 
mf awn spirUj for I should flout Mm-if he 
unit to tttt; yea, though I love him, / should. 

Claud. Then dpwn upon her knees she falls, 
weeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, 
mys, curses ne«a,Bottedieh/ Cod give 
mefati^l ^ 

Lomo. She doth indeed; my daughter says 
cot and the ecstasy hath so much overborne 
bes tfiat my daughter is sometime afraid she 


will do a desperate outrage to herself. It is 
very true. 

D. Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew 
of it by some other, if die will not discover it. 

Claud. To what end ? He would but make 
a sport of it, and torment the poor lady wrarse. 

D. Pedro, ^n he should, it were an alms to 
bang him. She’s an excellent sweet lady; 
and, out of all susindon. she is virtuous. 

Claud. And she is exebeding wise. 

D. Pedro. In everything but in loving Bene* 
dick. 

Leest. O my lord, wisdom and blood com* 
bating ui so tmidci a body, we have ten proofs 
to one that blood hath the victory. 1 am sorry 
for her, as I have just cause, being her uncle 
and her guardian. 

D. Puiro. 1 would she hs^ bestowed this 
dotage on me: I would havl daffed all other 
respects and made her half myself. I pray you, 
tell Benedick of it, and hear what he will say. 

Loon Were il good, think you ^ 

Cldtul, Hero thinks surely she will die; for 
she says she will die if he love her not; and 
she will ^e ere she makes ber love known t and 
she will die if he woo her, father than she will 
'bote one breath of her accustomed crossness. 

P. Pedro. She doth well; if she should 
make tender of her )oye, *tis very possible he ’ll 
scorn it t for the inan,' as you know all, hath a 
contemptible spirit. 

Claud, lie is a very proper man. 

D. Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

Closed. ’Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D. Pedro. He doth, indeed, show some 
sparks that are like wit. 

Least. And I take him to be valiant 

D. Pedro. As Hector, 1 assurb you: and in 
the managing of quarrels you may say he is 
wise : for diner he avoids them with great dis¬ 
cretion, or undertakes them will: a most 
Christian-like fear. 

Lien. If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace; if he break the peace, he ought to 
enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

P. Pedro. And so will he do; for the man 
dodi fear God, howsoever it seems not in him 
by some large jests he wiB make. Well, lam 
Sony for your niece. Shall we go see Be n edidc, 
and tell him of her love ? 

dated. Never tell him, my lord; let her 
wear it out with good counsel. 

laost. Nay, mat ’a impossible; she may 
wear her heart out firsL • 

P. Pedro. Well, we’ll hear further of it by 
yourdsughtft: let it cool the while. 1 tova 
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BenedicU 'X'ell i and 1 could wish he would 
modestty ewmioe hunself, U> see how much he 
is unwocthy to have so good a lady. 

Iju», My l(»d, wiU you walk ? diimer is 
ready. 

Ciaud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I 
will never trust my mcpectation. # 

D. Pedro. Let there be the same net s{vead 
for her: and that mus^our daughter and. her 
gentlewoman carry. The sport will be when 
they hold one an opnion of another’s dotage, 
ana no such matter; that’s the scene that 1 
would see, which wiU he merely a dumb show. 
Let us send her to caA him in So dinner, [dsfde. 
\ExeutUDon Pbdko, Claudio, oiwfLaoNAXO. 

Bbnbdick advances fnm ike arbour. 

Bene. This can Jie no trick. The conference 
was sadly borne.—‘They have the truth of this 
from Hera They seem to pity the lady ; it 
seems her affections have their full bent. Love 
me ! why, itWnust be recruited. 1 hear how I 
am censured: they say I will bear myself 
proudly if 1 perceive the love come from her ; 
they say, too, that ^e will rather die than give 
any s%n of affection.—I did never think to 
marry—I must not seem proud.—Happy arc 
they that hear their detractions and can pul 
them to mending. Theji Ay the lady is fair ; 
'tis a truth, I can bear them witness: and 
virtuous—^tis sO, 1 cannot reprove it; and wise, 
but for lo^ng me.—By my troth, it is no addi¬ 
tion to her wit;—nor no great argument of her 
folly, for I will be horribly in love with her.— 
I may chance have some odd quirks and rem¬ 
nants of wit broken on me because I have 
railed so long against marriage; but doth not 
the appetite alter 7 A man loves the meat in 
his youth that he cannot endure in his age. 
Shall quips, and sentences, and these paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the career 
of his humour ? No: the world must be 
peopled. When I said I would die a bachelor 
I did not think I diould live till I were married. 

Here comes Beatrice. By this day, she’s a 
lair lady: I do spy some marks of love in her. 

EtUer Bbatucb. 

Beat. Against my will 1 am sent to bid you 
Come in to dinner. [pains. 

Bene, Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your 

Beat, I took no more pains for those dianks 
ym take pains to thank me; if it had 
wen painful I wpuld not have come. [sage ? 

Bene* Yon take pJeasurei, then, in the mes- 

^tat. Yea» just so mud; as yiyt may take 


upon a knife's point, and choke a daw witbaL 
—You have no stom^, signior; fore you weiu 

iBxa. 

BeBe. Ha 1 Againsi n^viittlam senite bid 
you come to there’s a double meaning in 

thatf J took no more pains for these thanks 
than you took pains to thank me —that’s os 
much as to say, Any pains that I take for youb 
as caqr as th&nks.—If I do not take j«ty of her, 
I am a villtun; if I do not Jove her, I am a 
Jew : I will go get her picture. \Exit. 

ACT. HI. 

SCKNB I.— Lbonato’s Garden. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Maigaret, run thee into the 
parlour ; 

There shalt thou find my conan Beatrice 
Proposii^ with the prince and Claudio: 
Whisper her ear, and tell her I and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Zs all of her ; say that thou overheard'st us ; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower. 
Where hoiiey.suck!es, ripen’d by llie sun. 

Forbid the sun lo enter ;—like favourites. 

Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Against that power that bred it:—there will 
she hide her, 

To listdn our propose. This is thy office. 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg. I ’ll make her come, 1 warmnt you, 
presently. [Extt. 

Hero. Now, Ursula, when Beatricedoth come 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 

Our talk must only be of Benedick : 

When 1 do name him, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit: 


Is sick in love with 'Beatrice. Of this matter 
Is little Cupid’s crafty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 

■$ 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to hear our conference. 

Urs, The pleasant’st angling is to see the £sh 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 

So angle we for Beatrice; who even now' 

Is couched in the woodbine coverture: 

Fear you not my part^ the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her( that her ear lose 
nothing 

Of the folse sweet baitThat we lay for it.— 

\Tk^ advance to the bower. 
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No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful; 

I l^w her qnrits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

Urs. But are you suA: 

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 

Htm, says the prince and my new-trqthed 
lord. [madam ? 

Urs, And did they bid you tell her of it, 
They did entreat me to acquaint her 
of it; 

But I persuaded them, if th^ lov’d Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with affection, 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. [man 
Urs. Why did you so ? Doth not the gentle* 
Deserve as roll, as fortunate a bed 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upo ? [serve 
Htro. O God of love I I know he doth de* 
As much as may be yielded to a num: 

But nature never framed a woman’s heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 

Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes. 
Misprizing what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to her 
All matter else seems weak: she cannot love, 
Nor take no shape nor project of affection, 

She is so self-endeared. 

Urs. Sure, I think so; 

And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make srart at it. 
Hero. Why, you speak truth : 1 never yet 
saw man, [fc&tured. 

How wise, how noble, young, how rarely 
But she would spell him liackward: if fair-faced. 
She’d swear the gentleman sliould be her sister; 
If black, why, N^re, drawing of an antic. 
Made a foul blot; if tall, a lance ill-headed; 

If low, an agate very vilely cut; 

If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; 
If silent, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns she every man the wrong side out; 
And never gives to truth and virtue that 
Which simpleness and merit purch^Lh. 

Urs. Surf*, sure, such carping is not com¬ 
mendable. [fashions ‘ 

Hero. No: not to be so odd and,from all 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 

But who dare tell her so ? If I should speak. 
She’d mock me into air ; O, she would laugh 
me 

Out of myself, press me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like covered fire, 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly: 

It were a better death die with mocks; 
Which is as bad as die udth tickling. [say. 

Urs. Yet tell her of it; hear what she will 
• Hero. No ; rather I vVill go to Benedick 
And counsel him to fight against bis passion i 


[ACT ni. 


And, truly, 1*11 devise some hcmest'slandera 
To stain my cousin with. One doth not know 
How much an ill word may empoboa likin{|^ 
Urt. O, do not do your cousin sudt a wrong. 
She cannot be so much without true judgment,— 
Having so swift and excellent a wit 
As she is prill'd to have,—as to refuse 
So rare a j|entleman as Signior Benedick. 

/£l»v. He is the only man of Italy, 

Always excepted my dedr Claudio. 

Urs. I pray you be not angry with me, madam. 
Speaking my mncy ; Signior Benedick, 

For shape, for bewng, ar^ment, and valour', 
Goes foremost in feport through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed, hath an excellent |;ood 
name. [it.— 


Urs. His excellence did earn it ere he had 
When are you married, madam ? [ga in; 

Hero. Why, every day;—^t^-Wrrow. ^me, 
I ’ll show thee some attires, and have thy counsel 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Un [Aside.} She’s lim’d, I vpurant you; 

we have caught her, madam. 

Here. If it prove so, then loving goes by 
hap: 

Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hbko aftd Ursula. 


Bbatricb advances. 

Beat. What fire is* in mine ears ? Can this 
be trae 7 , [much ? 

Stand 1 condemn’d for pride, and scorn so 
Contempt, farewell I and maiden pride, adieu! 

No glory lives behind the bock of such. 

And, BenMick, love on ; I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand: 
If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 
To land our loves up in a holy bond s 
For others say thou dost deserve, and 1 
Believe it better than reportingly. [ExB, 


Scene II.—^ Bootn in Leonai'c'j House. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claupio, Benedick, and 
LTONATa 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marrl^e be 
consummate, and then 1 go toward Arragon. 

Claud. I’ll bring you thither, my mrd, if 
you *11 vouchsafe me. 

D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil 
in the new gloss ctf your marriage as to show « 
dbild his new coat, and forbid him to wear it 
1 will only be bold with Benedick for his com¬ 
pany ; for, from the crown of his head to the 
sole of his foot, he is all mirth; he hath twice 
Of thrice cut Cupid’s bow-string, and the little 
hangman day: not shoot at him: hehathaheart 
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■s BOunuM ft bell, ftodlus ttmgaeis the clftpper; 
for whet hie heert thinks his toi^e spedcs. 

Bmu. GftUftnts, 1 ftmnota« ihavebeen. 

UoH, ^ say 1: methinks yon are sadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in love. 

D. Pidro. Hang lua, truant; there's no 
true drop of blood in him to be ^ly touched 
with love: if he be sad he wants money. 

Btm. I haw the toothache. 

D, Ptdra. Draw it * 

Bene, Hang it! 

CUutd. You must hang it first and draw it 
afterwards. . 

D, Pedro. What, sigh for <he toothache ! 

Leen. Where is l^t a humour or a worm 1 

Bene. Well, every one can master a grief but 
he that has it 

Cland. Yet, s|y 1, he is in love. 

D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy 
in him, unless it be a fan <7 that he hath to 
strange disguises; as, to be a Dutchman to^lay, 
a Frenchnuu) to-morrow, or in the shape of two 
countries at once, as a German from the waist 
downward, all slops, and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet Unless he have a 
fancy to this fooleij^, as it appears he hath, he 
is no fool for fancy, as you would have it appear 
he is. 

Claud. If he be not in love with some woman 
there is no believii^ old ’signs: he brushes his 
hat o’ mornings: what should that bode ? 

D. Pedh. Hath any man seen him at the 
barber’s? 

Claud. No, but the barber’s man hath been 
seen with him; and the old ornament of his 
cheek hath alr^dy stuffed tennis-balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, 
by the loss of a be^rd. 

D, Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet. 
Can you smell him out by that ? 

Cltued, That’s as much as to say the sweet 
youth’s in love. 

D. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his 
meUuDcholy. [face ? 

Claud. And when was he wont to wash his 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the 
whidi I hear what th^ say of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jesting ^rit; which is 
now crept into a lute-string, and now governed 
l^sto^ 

D, Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for 
him: conclude, oondude, he is in love. 

Claud, Nay, but I know who loves him. 

/>. Pubu. ;l^t would I know too; I war* 
rant one that knows him noL 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in 
de^te of all, for him. ^ - < 


D. Pedro, She shall be buried with her face 
upwards. ' 

Bene, Yetis this no charm for the toothache. 
—01#signior, walk aside with me; I have 
studied emht or nine wise words to speak to 
you',ewhicn-these lu>bby.horses must not hear. 

[Exeunt Bknbdick and Lbonato. 

D. Pedro. For my life, to break with him 
about Beatrice. 

Claud. *Tis even so: Hero and Marj^uet 
have by this played their parts wUh Beatrice; 
and then the two bears will not bite one another 
when they meet. 

Enter Den John. 

D. John. My lord and brother, God save you, 

D. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D.Jekn. If your leisure served, I would 
speak with you. 

D. Pedro. In private? , 

D. John. If it please you;—yet Count 
Claudio may hear ; for what I would speak of 
concerns him. 

D. Pedro. What’s the matter ? 

D. John. Means your lordship to be married 
to-morrow. ? [To Claudio. 

D. Pedro. You know he does. 

D. John. I know not tliat, when he knows 
what I know. 

CUtttd. If there be any impediment, I pray 
yon dijbover it. 

D. John. You may think I love you not; let 
that wpear hereafter, and aim better at me by 
that I now will manifest. For my brother, I 
think he holds you well, and ip dearness of 
heart hath holp to effect your en.suing marriage | 
surely suit ill spent, and labour ill b^towed I 

D. Pedro. Why, what’s the matter ? 

D. John. I came hither to tell you: and,^ 
circumstances shortened,—for she hath been too 
long a-talking of,—<he lady is disloyal. 

Claud. Who ? Hero ? 

D. John. Even she; Leonato's Hero, your 
Hero, every man’s Hero. 

ClaueL Disloyal ? 

D. John. The word is too good to paint out 
her wickedness ; 1 could say she Were worse > 
think you of a worse title and I will fit her to 
it. Wonder not till further warrant 1 go but 
with me to-night, you shall see her dumber* 
window entered, even the night beforb her 
wedding<4ay t if you love her then, to-morrow 
wed her; but it wonU belter fit your honom 
to change your mind.* 

Claud. Alay this be so ? 

D, Pedro. I will mft think iL 

D.Johm If you dace not trust that yon see^i 
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eonfess not that you know: if you will follow 
me 1 will diow you enough; and when yon 
have Been moxe» and he^ more, proem 
aooordiimly. * 

CUhuC If 1 see an 3 rthiiig to-n^ht why I 
' shouM not marry her to-morrow, in thescon- 
gregation where 1 should wed, there will I 
shame her. 

D. Pedro, And, as I wooed for thee to ob¬ 
tain her, I will join with thee to disgrace her. 

D. Join. I will disparage her no farther till 
you are my witnesses: it coldly but till 

midnight, and let the issue sliow itself. 

D. Pedro. O day untowardly turned 1 
Claud. O mischief strangely thwarting I 
D. John. O plague right well prevented I 
So wiU you say when you have seen the sequel. 

\Exeunt. 


Scene III.— A Street. 

Elder Dogberry and Verges, with the 
Watch. 

Do^. Are you good men and true ? 

Verg. Yea, or else it were pity but they 
should suffer salvation, body and soul. 

Do^. Nay, that were a punisliment too good 
for them, if they should have any allegiance in 
tliem, being chosen for the prince’s watch. 

Vetg. Well, give them their charge, neigh¬ 
bour Dogberry. 

Degb. First, who think you the most desert- 
less man to be constable ? 

I IVateh. Hugh Oatcake, ar, or George 
Seacnal; for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal: God 
bath blessed you with a good name: to be a 
well-fovoured man is the gift of fortune: but to 
write and read comes by nature. 

a Watch. Both which, master constable, 

Dogb, You have ; 1 knew it'would be your 
answer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give 
God thanks, and make no boast of it; and for 
your writing and reading, let that appear when 
there b no need of such vanity. You are 
thought here to be the most sensele^ and fit 
man for the constable of the watch ; therefore 
bear you the lantern. Thb b your charge;— 
you shall comprehend all vagrom men; you 
are to bid any man stand, in the prince’s name. 

a Watch. How if ’a will not stand ? 

D^gb, Why, then, take no note of him, but 
let him go; and presenUy call the rest of the 
watch together, and tha& God you are rid of 
a knave. 

Verg. If he will not stand when he u bidden, 
he b mme of the prince’s subjects. 


Eactiii. 


De^. True, and thw are to nSeddle with 
none out the piince’a saojocts.—^You shall abo 
make no noise in the streets; for for the watch 
to babble and talk b most tolerable and not to 
be endured. 

3 Watch. We will rather sleep than talk; 
we know whtt belongs to a Watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an ancient end 
most quiet watchman ; for 1 cannot see bow 
sleepii^ should offend i* only, have a care that 
your bills be not stolen.—Well, you are to call 
at all the ale-houses, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. HoWi if they will not ? 

Dogb. Why, then, let them alone till they 
are sober; if they make you not then the 
better answer, you may say Uiey are not the 
men you took them for. 

2 Watch. Well, sir. ** 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect 
him, by virtue of your office, to be no true man: 
and, for such kind of men, the les^ you meddle 
or make with them, why, the more is for your 
honesty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a Uiiel, 
shall we not lay hands on Ifim ? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office you ; but 1 
think they that touch pitch will be denied: the 
most peaceable way for you, if you do take a 
thief, b to let him show himself what he b, and 
steal out of your company. 

Verg. You have been always callcti a merci¬ 
ful man, mrtner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dw by my 
will; much more a man who hath any honesty 
in him. 

Vetg. If you hear a child cry in the ni^ht 
you must call to the nurse and bid her still it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurse’be asleep and 
will not hear us ? 

Dogb. Why, then, depart in peace, and let 
the child wake her witn crying: f< r the ewe 
that will not hear her lamb when it bass will 
never answer a calf when he bleats. 

Verg. *Tb very true. 

Do^. Thb b the end of the charge. Yew, 
constable, are to present the prince’s own per¬ 
son ; if you meet the prince in the night yon 
may stay him. 

Perg. Nay, by *r lady, that I think ’a cannot. 

Dog^. Five filings to one on’t, with any 
man ttiat knows the statues, he may s^ him: 
marry, not without the prince be willing i for, 
IttdeM, the watch ong^t to offend no n^; and 
it b on offence to stay a man against hb wilL 

Verg. By *r bety, I think it be so. 

De^. H^, ha, bal Well, masters, good 
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n^ t s aJt there be any matter of weight 
chanoaa, call up me: keep your flows’ 
counsels and your own, and good n^ht.— 
Gome, neighbour. 

2 Watek. Well, masters, we hear our 
charge: let us go sit here upon the church- 
bench till two, and then all to boi. 

Dogft. One word more, honest neighbours: 
I pray you, watch aboiit Siguior Leonato’s 
door; for the wedding being there to-morrow, 
there is a great coil to-night. Adieu, be vigi¬ 
lant, I beseech you. 

[Exeunt Dogbbrry and Verges. 

Enter Borachio and Conrads. 

Bora, What, Conrade I— 

IVatck. Peace, stir not. [Aside. 

Bora, Conrade, I say ! 

Con. Here, lAta, I am at thy elbow. 

Bora. Mass, and my elbow itched; I thought 
there would a scab follow. 

Con, I wUi owe thee an answer for that; and 
now forwora with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee close then under this pent¬ 
house, for it drizzles rain; and I will, like a 
true drunkard, utlcAr all to ihee. 

Watch. [Asidf.] Some treason, masters; 
yet stand close. 

Bora. Therefore know, ^have earned of Don 
John a thousand ducats. ’ [so dear ? 

Con. Is it possible that any villany should be 

Bora. Chou shouldst rather ask if it were 
possible any villany should be so rich; for when 
rich villains have need of poor ones, poor ones 
may make what price they will. 

Cnt. I wonder at it. 

Bora. That shows thou ait unconfirmed. 
Thou knowest that the fashion of a doublet, or 
« hat, or a clank is nothing to a man. 

Con. Yes, it}» apparel. 

Bora. 1 mean the fiaahion. 

Con. Yes, the fashion is the &shion. 

Bora. Tush 1 I may as well say the fool *s 
the fool. But scest thou not what a deformed 
thief this fiuhion is ? 

Watch. I know that Deformed; ’a has been 
A vile thief this seven year; ’a goes up and 
down like a gentleman: I remember his name. 

Bora. Di(Ut thou not hear somebody ? 

C«fi. No ; ’twas the vane on the house. 

Bora. Se^ thou not, I say, what a deformed 
thief thisfiishioa is ? how giddily he turns about 
all the hot bloods between fourteen and five- 
aad-thirty? sometimes fiudiioning them like 
^araoh^ soldiere In the reechy pamting; some¬ 
times like god jBers priests m the old church ; 
window ; sometimes nice the Bbai|en Hercules I 


in the smirched worm-eaten tapestry, where his 
cod-piece seems os massy as his club? 

Con. All this 1 sec; andsee that the &shion 
wear# out more apparel than the man. But art 
not thou thyself giddy with thefiu^ion too, that 
tho'i hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me 
of the fashion ? 

Bora. Not so neither; but know that I have 
to-night wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's 
gentlewoman, the name of Hero; she leans 
me out at her mistress’s chamber-window, bids 
me a thousand times good night,—I tell this 
tale vilely :—I should first tell thee, how the 
prince, Claudio, and my master, planted and 
placed and possessed by my master Don John, 
saw afar off in the orchard this amiabje en¬ 
counter. 

Con. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and 
Claudio; but the devil my gi^er knew she 
was Margaret; and partly Iw his oaths, which 
first possessed them, portly by the dark night, 
whicn did deceive tneni, but chiefly by my 
villany, which did confirm any slander that 
Don John had made^ away went Claudio en¬ 
raged ; swore he would meet her, as he was 
appointed, next morning at the temple, and 
tnere, before the whole congregation, shame 
her with what he saw over-iuglit, and send her 
home again without a husband. 

1 It^rh. We charge you in the prince’s 
name, stand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right master constable: 
we have here recovered the most dangerous 
piece of lecheiy lliat ever was known in the 
commonwealth. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; 
I know him, ’a wears a lock. 

Con. Masters, masters I 

2 Watch. You’ll lie made bring Deformed 
forth, I warrant you. 

Con. Masters,— 

I Watch. Never speak ; we charge you, let 
us obev you to go with us. 

Botu. Weaxe like to prove a goodly commo¬ 
dity, )K;ii?g taken up of these men’s bills. 

Cofi. A conimoaity in question, 1 warrant 
you. Come, we ’ll obey you. [Exeunt^ 

Scene IV. — A Boom in Leonato's House. 

Enter Hero, Margaret, and Ursula. 

Hero. Good Ursubu wake my cousin Beat¬ 
rice, and desire her u/rise. 

Urs. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid tier Come hither. 

Urs. WeU. [Exit Ursula. 
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Troth, I think your other rabato were 
better. [this. 

Her9, No, pray thee, cood Meg, I ’ll wear 
By my troth, it ^ not so good; and I 
warrant your cousin will .say so. 

Afirrv. My cousin’s a fool, and thou artf an¬ 
other ; I *11 wear none but this. 

I like the new tire within excellently, 
if the hair were a thought browner : and your 

S wn’s a most rare fashion, i’ faith. I saw the 
jchess of Milan’s gown that they praise so. 
Hero. O, that exceeds, they say. 

Marg. my troth, it's but a night-gown in 
respect of yours. Cloth of gold, and cuts, and 
laced with silver; set with pearls, down-sleeves, 
side-sleeves, and skirts round, unacrborne with 
a bluei.sh tinsel: but for a fine, quaint, gracefiil, 
and excellent fashion, yours is worth ten on't. 

Hero. God ^ivc me joy to wear it, for my 
heart ta exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. ’Twill be heavier soon, by the weight 
of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee I art not ashamed ? 
Mafg. Of what, lady 7 of speaking honour¬ 
ably ? Is not marriage honourable in a beggar? 
Is not your lord h mourable without marriage 7 
I think, you would have me say, saving your 
reverence ,—a husband: anliad thinking do not 
wrest true speaking I’ll offend notxiay. Is 
there any harm in —ttu heavier for a ht^band f 
None, I think, an it be the right husband and 
the right wife; otherwise ’tis light, and not 
heavy. Ask iny Lady Beatrice else,—^here she 
comes. 


Eu/er Bratkicb. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good morrow, sweet Hero. 

Hero, Wliy, how now I do you speak in the 
sick tune 7 

Beat, I am out of all other tune, niethinks. 

Masg. Clap’s into Light o' love; that goes 
without a buracn: do you sing it and I ’ll dance 
h. 

Beat, Yea, Light o' love^ with yoiif heels 1— 
then if your husliatid have stables enough, you ’ll 
see he shall lack no liarns. 

JIfatg. O ill^timate construction 1 I scorn 
that with my heels. 

Beat. *Tis almost five o’clock, coii.sin; ’tis 
time you were ready. By my troth, I ant ex¬ 
ceeding ill:—hey-ho I 

JIfarg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband 7 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H. 

A/iirg. Well, an you be not turned l^rk, 
there’s no more sailing*'by the star. 

Btat. What means the fool, bow 7 


hfatg. Nothi^ I; but God senif every one 
their heart’s desire! 

Hero. These gloves the count sent me; they 
are an excellent perfome. 

Beat. 1 am stuffed, cou»n, I cannot smell. 
hfa/g. A maid and stuffed 1 there’s goodly 
catching of edid. 

Beat. O, God help me I God helpme! how 
long have you professed apprehension 7 
Mofg. Ever since yoif leh it:—doth not my 
wit become me rarely 7 
Beat. It is not seen enough; should wear 

it in j-our cap.—^ my trqth, I am sick. 

Marg. Get yoij^m'eof this distilled Carduus 
Bcnedictus and lay it to your heart; it is the 
only thin^or a qualm. 

Hero, ^ere thou prick’st her with a thistle. 
AVoT. Benedictus! why Bengdictus? you have 
some moral in this Benedictifito 

Marg. Moral 7 no, by my troth, I have no 
moral meaning; I meant plain holy-thistle. 
You rt) .y think, perchance, tlmt I iJhink you are 
in love; nay, by ’r lady, I am not such a fool 
to think wh.it I list; nor I list not to think what 
I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I would 
think ray heart out of thinl&ng, that you arc in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you 
can be in love: yet Benedick was such another, 
and now is he bceome a man: he swore he 
would never marry ; 'and yet now, in despite of 
his heart, he eats Ids meat without grudging: 
and how you may be converted I Imow nut; 
but niethinks you look with your eyes as other 
women do. [kcc]is7 

BeeU. What pace is this that thy tongue 
Marg. Not a false gallop. 

Re-enter Ursula. 

Urs. Madam, withdraw; the prince, the 
count, Signior Benedick, Don John, and all 
the ^llants of the town are come to fetch you 
to church. 

Hero. Help to dn'.ss me, good cox, good 
Meg, good Ursula. [Exeunt, 


ScRNK V. —Another Room in Lbonato’s 
Houi 

Enter LsoxATO, with Doc; a rkry am/V brgks. 

Leon. What would you with me, honest 
neighbour ? 

^gi. Marry, sir, I would have some oonfi- 
denoe with you that decerns you nearly. 

L^n. Brief, I pray you; for you see ’tis a 
hum time with me. 

Bogb. Many, this it fe, sir. 

Ferg. Yfflt m truth it is, sir. 
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What is it, my good friends? 

Goodman Veiges, sir, speaks a tittle 
off & matter: an old man, sir, and his wits 
ue not so blunt as, God help, 1 would desire 
th^ were; but, in faith, honest as the skin 
between his brows. 

Vtrg, Yes, 1 thank God I ao^as honest as 
any man Hviim that is an old man and no 
honester than L 


Comparisons are odorous: palabnu^ 
neiehoour Verges. 

Zrmr. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Do^, It pleases your worship to say so, but 
we are the poor dune’s officers: but, truly, for 
mine own part, if I were as tedious as a king, 1 
could find in my heart to bestow it all of your 
worship. 

Lem. All thy tediousness on me I ha I 

Do^. Yea, and ’twere a thousand times mote 
than ’tis: for I hear as good exclamation on 
your worship as of any roan in the city; and 
though Z be but a poor man, I am glad to bear 
it. * 


Verg, And so am 1. [say. 

Lfim. I would fiun know what you have to 

Verg. Marry, sb, our watch to-nicht, except¬ 
ing your worship’s presence, have ta^n a couple 
of^ arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Do!^. A good old man, sir; he will be talk¬ 
ing ; as they say, When thb age is in the wit is 
out; God help us I it is a world to see I—Well 
said, i’ f^jth, neighbour Verges:—well, God’s a 
good man; an two men nde of a horse, one 
must ride behind.—An honest soul, i’ faith, sir; 
by my troth he is, as ever broke bre^: but God 
is to be worshipped. All men are not alike,— 
alas, goorl neighhour I [of you. 

Leen. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short 

Dogb. Gifts that God gives. 

Turn. I must leave you. 

Do^. One word, sir: our watch, sir, have 
inde<ri comprehended two auspicious persons, 
and we would have them this morning examined 
before your worship. 

Lem. Take their examination yourself, and 
bring it me; I tun now in great haste, as it may 
appear unto you. 

De^. It shall be suffigance. [well. 

Lem. Drink some wine ere you go: fiire you 


Enter a Messenger. 

Afesu My lord, they stay for you to give your 
daughter to her husband. 

Lem. I will %vait upon them ; I am ready. 

\Exmnt Lbon. and Messenger. 
Go, hood nirtner, go, get you to 
Francis Seacoal; Ud him bring his piul and 

I 


n% 

inkhom to the gaol: we are now to examina^ 
tion these men. 

Vmg. And we must dw it wisely. 

X)^. We will spare for no wit, I warrant 
ytm; here’s that [ioteehing Mis forekeadldtaXl 
drivg some of them to a nm eem : only get the 
learned vrriter to set down our exoommunieatidn, 
and meet me at the gaoL {flemiHtm 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.— TMe inside ef a CMurek. 

Enter Den Pedro, Dm John, Lbonato, 
Friar, Claudio, Benbdick, Hero, md 
Beatricr, ^e. 

[eon. Come, Friar Francis, be brief; only 
to the plain form of marriage, and you shidl re* 
count ueir particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady ? * 

Claud. No. [to marry her. 

Lem. To be married to her, friar; you come 
Friar. Lady, you come hither to be married 
to this count ? 

Hero. I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward im¬ 
pediment why you should not be conjoined I 
charge you, on your souls, to utter it. 

Claud. Know yon any, Hero ? 

Hen. None, my lord. 

Fria . Know you any, count ? 

Imu. I dare tnake bis answer, none. 

Claud. O, what mer dare do! what men 
may do t what men daily do I not knowing 
what they do t 

Bene. How now I Interjections ? Why, 
then, some be of laughing, as, ha! ha I he i 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar:—Father, by 
your leave; 

Will you with free pnd unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daughter ? 

Lem. As freely, son, as God did give her me. 
Claud, And what have I to give you back, 
whose worth 

May counterpoise this rich and predous gift 7 
D. Dedro. Nothing, unless you render her 
again. [thankfulness.— 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
Theri, Leonato, take her back again; 

Give not this rotten orange to your friend; 
She’s but the sign and semblance of bet 
honour.-~ 

Behold, how like a iraid. she blnriies faexe! 

O, what authority and show of truth 
Gan cunning sin cover^tself withal I 
Conies not Uiat blood as modest evidence 
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To witness simple virtue? Would you notswear. 
All wu that see her, that she were a maid, 

By these exterior diows ? But she is none: 

Sm knows the heat of a luxurious bed: t 
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Zmm. What do you mean, my lord ? ^ 

CbMd. Not to be married, 

Not to knit my soul to an approved wanton. 
Zaw. Dear, my lord, if you, in your own 
proof. 

Have vanquish’d the resistance of her youth, 

And made defeat of her viiginity,- 

CUtud. 1 know what you would say: if I 
have known her. 

Yon *11 say, ^e did embnure me as a husband. 
And so extenuate the ’forehand dn : 

No, Leonato, 

1 never tempted her with word too large; 

But, as a brother to his sister, ^ow’d 
Daidiful anoerity and comely love. 

Here. And seem’d I ever otherwise to you ? 
Claud. Out on thy seeming 1 1 will write 
against it: 

You seem to me as Dian in her orb ; 

As chaste as is the bud ere it be blown ; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or those pamper’d animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. [so wide ? 
Here. Is my lord well, that he doth speak 
Claud. Sweet prince, why speak not 3 rou ? 

D. Pedro. What should I Gpeak ? 

1 stand dishonour’d, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 

Lun. Are these things spoken ? or do I but 
dream? 

D. John. Sir, they are spoken, and these 
things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Here. True 1—O God 1 

Claud. Leonato, stand I here ? [brother ? 
ITs this the prince? Is this the prince’s 
Jls this &ce Hero’s ? Are our ^es our own ? 
Leon. All this is so; but what of this, my 
lord ? [your dau|;hter; J 

Claud. Let me but move one question to 
And, 1^ that fiitherly and kindly powiar 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 
Leon. I charge thee do so, as thou art my 
child. 


What man was he talk’d with you yesternight 
Out at ^r window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Here. I talk’d with no man at that hour, my 
lord. [Leonato, 

D. Pedre, Why, then are ]rou no maiden.— 

I am sorry yeri must hear: upon mine honour. 
Myself, my brother, and this grieved count, 

Did see her, hear her, at that hour last ni^t. 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal villain. 
Confess’d the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret. 

D. John. \. ^ Fie, fie ! they ate 

Not to be named, my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enough in langua^. 
Without offence, to utter them. Tous, pretty 
lady, 

I am sorry for thy much misg\&vernment 
CUutd. O Hero 1 what a Hero hadst thou 
been 

If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts and counsels of thy heart I 
But &re thee well, most foul, most fair 1 £ure- 
well. 

Thou pure impiety and impious purity ! 

For thee I ’ll lock up all the gates of love. 

And on my eyelids shall conjecture hang. 

To turn all bMuty ipto thoughts of harm. 

And never shall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man’s da^cr here a point 
for me ? [Hkmo steeons. 

Beat. Why, how now, cousin? wherefore 
sink you down ? 

D. John. Come, let us go: these things, 
come thus to light. 

Smother her spirits up. 

[Exeunt D. Pedro, D. John, and Claud. 
Bene. How doth the lady ? * 

Beat. Dead, I think ;—^help, uncle ;— 
Hero 1 why. Hero !—Uncle 1—Signior Bene* , 
dick I —friar ' 

Lean. O fiite, take not away thy heavy hand I 
Death is the fairest cover ft>r ner shame 
Ihat may be wish’d for. 

Beat. How now, cousin Hero ? 

Friar, Have comfort, la^. 

Leon. Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea; wherefixte should she not ? 


Htro. OGoddefend met howaml beset!— 
What kind of catechising call you this ? 

CUtui. To make you answer truly to your 
name. [name 

Here. Is it not Herol Who can blot that 
With any just reproadi ? 

Claua. Harry, that can Hero; 

Hero itself can blot out Hero’s virtue. 


Leon. Wherefore I Why, doth not every 
earthly thing 

Cry diame upon her ? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood ?— 

Do not live. Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 
For dM 1 think thou wouldtat qot quickly die, 
Tboi^ht I thy spirits were stronger thm thy 
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Myself woflld, on the rearward of rroroachei, 
Strike at thv life. Griev'd 11 had but one ? 
Chid 1 f<v iw at firn^ nature’s firame ? 

O, one too much by uiee I Why had I one ? 
Why ever wast thou lovel;|r in my eyes? 

Why had I not, with charitable bmd, 

Took up a bear’s issue at my pntes; 

Who, smirched thus and mir’d with infamy, 

T might have said, No part of Hit mtne ; 

This shame derives ioelffr^ unknown loins? 
But mine, and mine I lov’d, and mine I prais’d. 
And mine that 1 was proud on; mine so much 
That I myself was to myself not mine, 

Valuing of her ; wh^, she—<il, she is &llen 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide sea 
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again. 
And salt too little, which may season give 
To her foul tainted flesh ! 

Bene. '** Sir, sir, be patient: 

For my part, I am so attir’d in wonder 
I know not what to say. 

Beat. O, on my soul, my cousin is belied ! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow last 
night ? [night, 

Beat. No, truly not: although, until last 
1 have this twelvemonth been her b^ellow. 
Leon. Confirm’d, confirm’d 1 O, that is 
stronger made 

Which was before burr’d ui} with ribs of iron I 
Would the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie. 
Who lov’d her so that, speaking of her foulness, 
Wa^’d itfwith tears 7 Hence from her 1 let 
» her die. 

Friar. Hear me a little; 

For I have only been silent so long, 

And given way unto this course of fortune. 

By noting of the .lady: I have mark’d 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ;'*a thousand innocent shames 
In anjgel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And m her eye there hath appear’d a fire 
To-bum the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth. Call me a fool; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observation. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book ; trust not my age, 

My reverence, callii^, nor divinity, 

If this sweet huly lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be : 

Thou seest that all the grace that she hath left 
Is that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it: 

Why seerst tltou then to cover with excuse 
That whidi appears in proper nakedness? 

AMir. Lady, what man is he you ate 
accused of? 
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Nero. They know that do accuse me; 1 
know none: 

If I know more of any man alive 
Thana.hat which maiden modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my sins lade mercy!—O my fother, 
Profe you that any man with me convers’d 
At houn unmeet, or that I yesternight 
Maintained the change of words with any 
creature, 

Kefuse me, hate me, torture me to death I 
Friar. There is some strange misprision in 
the princes. [honour; 

Bene. Two of them have the very bent of 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 

The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in framd of villanies. 

Leon. I know not. If they speak but truth 
of her, [honour. 

These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her 
The proudest of them shall w^ell hear of it. 

Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 

Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 

Nor my bod life reft me so much of friends. 

But they shall find, awak’d in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb and policy of mind, 
Ability in means and choice of ftiend.s. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Fnar. Pause awhile. 

And let my counsel sway you in this case. 

Your {jhughter here the princes left for dead ; 
Let her awhile be secretly kept in. 

And publish it that she is dead indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ostentation. 

And on your family’s old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain u ito a Irurial. 

Leon. What shall become of this? What 
will this do ? [lx:h.alf 

Fricar. Marry, tliis, well carried, shall on her 
Change slander to semorse; that is some good; 
But not for that dream I on this strange course. 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 

She dying, as it must lie so maintain’d. 

Upon the instant that she was accus’d. 

Shall be kniented, pitied, and excus’d 
Of cveiy hearer: for it so foils out 
That wlut we have we prise not to the worth 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and lost. 
Why, then we rack the value ; then we find 
The virtue that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours. So will it fate with Claudio t 
When he riiall hear she died upon his words, 
The idea of her life rilitl sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 

And every lovely oreaili of her life 

Shall come app^eira in more precious hafaft. 
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More moving delicate, and iiill of life, 

Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 

Than whm she liv’d indeed t—then shall he 
mourn,— • 

If ever love had interest in his liver,— 

And wish he had not so accused her; t 
No, though he thought his accusation inie. 

this M so, and doubt not but success 
Will fashion the event in better shape 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levell’d ialsc, 

The supposition of the lady’s death 
Will <}uench the wonder of her infamy : 

And, if it sort not weli, 3 rou may conceal her,— 
As best befits her wounded reptffistion,— 

In'some reclusive and religious 1'%, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Lronato, let the friar advise 
you ; 

And though you know my inwardness and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 

Yet, oy mine honour, I will deal in this 
As secretly and justly as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Leon. Being that I flow in grief 

The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar. *Tis well consented, presently away; 

For to strange sores strangely they strain the 
cure.— 

Come, lady, die to live: thi<‘ wedding-day 

Perha{)s is but prolonged; have patieUbe, and 
endure. 

\Exeunt Friar, Hbro, cmd Leon. 

Bern. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not desire that. 

Beat. You have no reason ; I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe your lair cousin 
is wrong’d. 

Beat, Ah, how much might the man deserve 
of me that would right her ! 

Bew. Is there any way to show such friend¬ 
ship ? * 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bme. May a man do it ? *' 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world so well 
as you. Is not that strange ? 

Beat. As stnmge as the thing I know not. 
It were as possible for me to say I loved noth¬ 
ing so well as you: but believe me not; and 
yet 1 lie not; 1 confess nothing,, nor I deny 
nothing.—I am sorry fol my cousin. 

Bene. By mysword, Beatrice, thou lov&st me. 

BetU, Do not swear by it and eat it. 

Berne. I will swear by it that you love me; 


and I will make him eat it that say^ I love not 
you. 

Beat, Will you not eat your uraid ? 

Bene. With no sauce tlkt can be devised to 
it: I protest 1 love thee. 

Beat, Why, then, God forgive me ! 

Bene, Wlfit offence, sweet Beatrice ? 

BeeU, You have stayed me in a happy hour i 
I was about to protest I loved you. 

Bene. And <fo it wittf dl thv heart ? 

Beat. I love you widi so much of my heart 
that none is left to protest 
Betu. Come, bid me do anything for thee.. 
Beat. Kill Claadia 
Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it Farewell. 
Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone though i am here';—there 
is no love in you :—nay, I ptdy you, let me go. 
Bene. Beatrice,— 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We ’ll be friend first 
Beet. You dare easier be friends with me 
than fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved m the hdght a 
villain that hath slandered, scorned, dishonoured 
my kinswoman ?—O that I were a man 1— 
! bear her ip hand until they come to 
take hands, and theft with public accusation, 
uncovered slander, unmitigated rancour,—O 
God, that I were a man 1 I would eSt his heart 
in tlie market-place! 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice ;— 

Beat Talk with a man out at a ivindow !—a 
proper saying I 

Bene. Nay but, Beatrice ;— 

Beat. Sweet Hero I—she is wronged, she is 
slandered, she is undone. ' 

Bene. Beat— 

Beat. Princes and counties I Surely, a 
princely testimony, a goodly count confect; a 
sweet gallant, surely I O tkit I were a man 
for his sake I or that 1 had any fnend would lie 
a man for my sake I But manhood is melted 
into dmrtesies, valour into compliment, and 
men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones 
too : he is now as valiant as Hercules that only 
tells a lie and swears it—I cannot be a man 
with wishing, therefore I will die a woman 
with grieving. [I fove thee. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice. By this hand. 
Beat. Use it for my love some other way 
than swearing by it 

Bene, lliink you in your, soul the Count 
Claudio hath wronged Hero? [soul. 

Beat. Yep, as sure as 1 have a thought or a 
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Btn*, Bnough, I am engaged; I will dial- 
lenge him; 1 will kiss yotir hand and so leave 
you. By this hand, Clwdio shall render me a 
dear account. As you hear of me, so think of 
me. Go, comfort your cousin; I must say she 
is dead; and so, larewell. [Exeunf, 

SCENB Prism. 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and Sexton, in 

gowns i and the Wsftch, with Conrads and 

Borachio. 

De^, Is our whole dissembly appeared ? 

yifVd’ O, a stool and ^ cushion for the 
eezton I 

Sextm. Which be the maleiactors ? 

Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner; 

Veig.. Nay, that’s certain ; we have the ex¬ 
hibition to exaniie. 

Sexton, But which are the offenders that are- 
to be examined ? let them come before master 
constable. 

Do^, YUt, marry, let them come before me. 
—Wnat is your name, friend ? 

Bora, Borachio. 

3 o^. Pray write down — Borachia- 

Yours, sirrah? .[Comade. 

Cm. I am a gentleman, sir, and my name is 

Do^. Write down—msitter gentleman Con- 
rade.—Masters, do you pe?ve God ? 

jYea,sir,wehope. 

Do^. Write down—that they hope they 
serve God;—and write God first; for God de¬ 
fend but God should go before such villains I— 
Masters, it is proved already that you are little 
better than false knaves ; and it will go near to 
be thought so shortly. How answer you for 
yourselves? » 

Con. Marry, rir, we say we are none. 

Dogh. A marvellous witty fellow, T assure 
YOU ; but I will go about with him.—Come you 
hither, sirrah : a word in your ear, ar ; I say 
to you, it is thought you are false knaves. 

Bora. Sir, 1 say to you, we are none. 

Well, stand aside.—'Fore God, they 
are both in a tale. Have you writ down—that 
thc7 are none ? 

Sexton. Master constable, you go not the 
way to examine; you most call forth the Watch 
that are their accusers. 

I^gb, Yea, many, that's the eftest way.— 
Let m Wat(h come forth.—Masters, I cluuge 
3rou in the prince's name, accuse these men. 

I iVaich, This man said, sir, that Don John, 
the prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dogb. Writedown—Prince John a villain.— 


Why, this is flat perjury, to call a prince's 
brother villain. 

Bora. Master constable,— 

j:)cgb. Pray thee, fellow, peace} I do nol 
like my look, I promise thee. 

S^/on, What heard you him say else ? 

2 JVateh. Marryf that he had received a 
thousand ducats off Don John for accusing the 
Lady Hero wrongfully. 

Ihgb. Flat bo^laiy as ever was committed, 

yitfg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 

SeXton. What else, fellow ? 

1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did 
mean, upon his words, to disgrace Hero before 
the whole assembly, and not marry her. 

Dogb. O villain ! thou wilt be condemned 
into everlasting redemption for this. 

Sextm. What else ? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you 
can deny. Prince John is thts morning secretly 
stolen away; Hero was in this manner accused, 
in this very manner refused, and upon the grief 
of this suddenly died.—Master constable, let 
these men be bound and brought to Leonato’s; 
I will go before and show him their examina¬ 
tion. \_Extt. 

De^. Come, let them be opinioned. 

Verg. Let them br fs band. 

Con. Off, coxcon.LI 

Do^. God's my life I where's the sexton ? 
let him write down—the prince’s oflicer, cox¬ 
comb.—Come, bind them.-Thou naughty 

varlet 1 

Cm. Away I you are an ass, ^ou are an ass. 

Di^b. Dost thou not suspect my place? 
Dost thou not suspect ray years ?—O that he 
were here to write me down an ass 1 hut, 
masters, remember, that I am an ass ; though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 
an ass.—No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, 
as shall be proved upon thee by good witness. 

1 am a wise fellow; and, which is more, an 
officer; and, which is more, a householder; 
and, which is more, as pretty a piece of fledi 
as any i&*in Messina: and one tlut knows the 
law, go to; and a rich fellow enough, go to S 
and a fellow that hath had fos;^; and ons 
that hath two gowns, and everything handsome 
about him.—Bring him away. O that I had 
been writ dovra an ass I [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

Scene 1 .—Bisiih Lbonato^s ITouse. 

Enter Leonajo and ANTONia 

Ant, It you go on thus you will kill yourself 



Ite MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. [actv. 


And *tis not wisdom thus to second grief 
Against yourself. 

Iaoh, I pray thee, cease thy counsel, 

Which fiills into mine ears t s profitless < 

As water in a sieve: give not me counsel; 

Nor let no comforter delight mine ear 
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with mine. 
Bring me a father that so lov’d his child, 
Whose joy of her is overwhelm’d like mine. 
And bid him speak of patience ; [mine, 

Measure his woe the length and breadth of 
And let it answer every strain for strain ; 

As thus for thus, and such a grief for such. 

In every lineament, branch, ^ape, and form : 
If such a one will smile, and stroke his beard, 
Cry—sorrow, wag I and hem v’hen he should 
groan, [drunk 

Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune 
With candle-wasters,—bring him yet to me, 
And 1 of him will gather patience. 

But there is no such man : for, brotlier, men 
Gan counsel and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel; but, lasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage. 

Fetter strong madness in a silken thread. 
Charm ache with air and agony with words: 
No, no; ’tis all men’s office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow ; 
But no man’s virtue nur sufficiency 
To be so moral when he shall endure • [sel: 
The like himself: therefore, give me no coun- 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement. 

Ant. Therein do men from children nothing 
differ. [blocid; 

Leon. I pray thee, peace; I will be flesh and 
For there was never yet philosopher 
That could endure the toothache patiently, 
However they have writ the style of gods, 

And make a pish at chance and sufferance. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon your¬ 
self ; 

Make those that do offend you suffer too. 

Leon, There thou speak’st reason: nay, I 
will do so. 

My soul doth tell me Hero is belied ; 

And that shall Claudio know: so shall the 
prince, 

And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

At^. Here comes the prince and Claudio 
hastily. 

Enter Don PsDRO dm/Cl-AUDia 

D. Pedro. Good den, (|Ood den. 

Cbutd. Gow day to both of you. 

ZeoH. Hear you, my lards,— 

JX Pedro. We have some haste, Leonato. 


Leon. Some haste, my lord I —^well, &re you 
well, my lord :— 

Are you so hasty now ?—well, all is one. 

D. Pedro. Nay, do not quanel with us, good 
old man. [lingi 

Ant. If he could right himself with quarrd* 
Some of us viould lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Leon. Marry, thou dost vrrong me: thou dis¬ 
sembler, thou r— 

Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword*— 

1 fear thee not. 

Cbaed. Marry, beshrew my hand 

If it should give your age sudi cause of fear: 
In.fiuth, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 
Leon. Tush, tush, man; never fleer and jest 
at me; 

I speak not like a dotard nor a fool; 

As, under privilege of age, td' orag [do 

WbaX I have done being young, or what would 
Were I not old. Know, Clavwo, to thy head, 
Thou hast so wrong’d mine innocent dwd and 
me 

That I am forc’d to lay my reverence by. 

And with gray hairs and bruise of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

I say thou hast belied mine innocent child; 
Thy slander hath gone through and through her 
heart. 

And she lies buried with her ancestors,— 

O 1 in a tomb where never scandal slept. 

Save this of hers, fram’d by thy vill» ly. 

Claud. My villany 1 

Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine, I say. 

D. Pedro. You say not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, 

I ’ll prove it on his body if he dare, 

Des^te his nice fence and his active practice. 
His May of youth and bloom of lustihood. 
Claud. Away ! I will nut have to do with 
you. 

Leon, Const thou so daff me? Thou hast 
kill’d my child ; 

If thou kill’st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Ant. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed; 
But that’s no matter; let him kill one first;— 
Win me and wear me,—let him answer me.— 
Come, follow me, boy; come, bcw, follow met 
Sir bey, I ’ll whip you from raur foining fence; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother,— [my niece; 

Ant. Content yourself. God knows I l(^d 
And she is dead, slander’d to death by villains, 
That dsure as well answer a man, ind^. 

As I dare take a serpent hv thq tongue : 

Boys, apes, braggarts, Jacks, milksops !— 

Brother Antony, 
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At$/. Hold you content. What, manl 
* know them, yea, [scruide,— 

And what they wei^, even to the utmost 
Soimbling, out-fadne, &shion«mong’ring boys. 
That lie, and cogt andflout, deprave and slander, 
Go anticly, and show outward hideousness. 

And speak off half a dozen dangeAus words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they 
durst; 

And this is all. 

Leon, But, brother Antony,— 

Ant. Come, ’lis no matter; 

Do not you meddle, ^et me deal in this. 

D. Pedro. Gentlemen bothjPwe will not wake 
your patience. 

My heart is sorry for your daughter’s death; 
But, on my honour, she was charg’d with nothing 
But what was trn^. and very full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, my lord,— 

D. Pedro. I will not hear you. 

Leon. No ? 

Come, brothtyr, away.— I will be heard ;— 

Ant. And shall, 

Or some of us will smart for it. 

i£xeunt Lron. and Ant. 
D. Pedro. See, sde; here comes the man we 
went to seek. 

Enter Bknbi^ick. 

Ciaud. Now, signior ! what news 7 
Bene. Good day, my lord. 

D. Ped/i, Welcome, signior: you are almost 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two noses 
snapped off with two old men without teeth. 

1). Pedro. Leonato and his brother. What 
think’st thou? Had we fought, 1 doubt we 
should liave been too young for them. 

Bene. In a hilse quarrel there is no true 
valour. I came to seek you both. % 

Claud. We have been up and down to seek 
thee; for we are high proof melancholy, and 
would fain have it beaten away. Wilt thou use 
thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my scabliard : shall I draw it ? 
D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy 
side? 

CloMd, Never any did so, though very many 
liave been beside their wit. —1 will tnd dtee 
draw, as we do the minstrels; draw, to pleasure 
us. 

D, Ptehro. As I am an honest man, he looks 
pole.—^Ait thou sdc or angry ? 

CUn^ Whatt courage, man I Whatthotu^ 
eaie killed a cat, diou hast mettle enough m 
thee to kill care. 

Sane, Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, I 
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anyou char^ it against me.—I pray you, choose 
aiwther sumect. 

Claud. Nav, then, give him another staff; 
this k&t was broke cross. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he chan^ more 
and more; 1 think he be angry inde^ 

Claud, If he be, he knows how to turn his 
girdle. 

Bene, Shall I speak a word in your ear? 

Claud. God bless me from a challenge I 

Betu. You are a villain;—I jest not:—I will 
make it good how you dare, with what you 
dare, and when you dare.—Do me i%ht, or I 
will protest your cowardice. You have Ulled 
a sweet lady, and her death shall &11 heavy on 
you. Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have 
good cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast ? a feast ? 

Claud, I’ faith, I thank him^ he hath lud me 
to a calf s head and a capon, the which if I do 
not carve most curiously, say my knife’s naught. 
—Shall I not find a wo^cock too ? 

Bme. Sit, your wit ambles well; it goes 
easily. 

D. Pedro. I ’ll tell thee how Beatrice praised 
thy wit the other <lay: I said thou hadst a 
fine wit; True, says she, a Jim little om. No, 
said I, agreed wit; RigM, says shei a great 
gross one. Nay, said I, a good wit. Just, 
said sh'(i, it hurts nobody, Ne^, said I, the 
gentleman is wise. Certain, said she, a wise 
gentleman. Nay, said 1 , he hath the tongues. 
That I believe, said she, for he swore a thing 
to me on Monday night which hejoreswere on 
Tuesday morning; there's a ebmble tongue; 
there*s two tongues. Thus did she, an tout 
leather, tranS'snape thy particular virtues; yet, 
at last, she concluded, with a sigh, thou wast 
the properest man in Italy.' 

Claud. For the which she wept heartily, and 
said she cared not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did; but yet, for 
all th.*!!, an if she did not hate him deadly, she 
would lov^ him dearly; the old man’s daughter 
told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and, moreover, God saw him 
when he was hid in the garden. 

D. t^edro. But when shall we set the savage 
bull’s horns on the sensible Benedick’s heafl ? 

Claeid. Yea, and text underneath. Mere 
dwells Benedick the married man I 
Bene. Fare you wejl, boy; you know my 
mind. I will leave you now to your gossip* 
like humour: you break jests as braggarts do 
fheir blades, which, Gdd m thanked, hurt not. 
-~>My lord, for your many courtesies I thank 
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rou: I must discontinue your company: your 
brother the bastard is fled from Messina: you 
lave among you killed a sweet and innocent 
ady. For my Lord Lockbeard there, ne and 
1 smill meet; and till then, peace be with him. 

l£xii Benei'.ick. 

Z>. figdro. He is in earnest. 

Claud. In most profound eainest; and I’ll 
warrant you for the love of Beatrice. 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee? 

Claud. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is when 
he goes in his doublet and hose, and leaves ofT 
his wit I 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape: but 
then is an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But, soft, you, let ^je; pluck iip, 
my heart, and hie sadi Did he not say my 
brother was fled? 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and the Walch^ 
vnlh CoNKADB and Bokachio. 

Do^. Come, you, sir; if justice cannot tame 
you, she shall ne’er weigh more reasiins in her 
l*alance; nay, an you lie a cursing hypocrite 
once, you must be looked to. 

1), Pedro. How nowl two of my brother’s 
men bound 1 Borachio one 1 

Ciatuh I learkcn after their offence, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Officers, what offence hath these 
men done? 

Dogb. Marry, sir, they have committed false 
report; moreover, they have sfioken untruths; 
secondarily, they are slandeis; sixth and lastly, 
they have belied a lady; thitdly, they have 
verified untu-Nt things: and, to conclude, they 
are lying knaves. 

D. Pedro. I'irsl, I ask thee what they have 
done; thirdly, I ask thee what’s their otTcnce; 
sixth and lastly, why they are cominilted; and, 
to conclude, what you lay to their chaige? 

Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own 
division; and, by iny troth, there’s one mean¬ 
ing well suited. 

D. Pedro, Whom have you offcndc;d, masters,, 
tliat you are thus Ixiuiid to your answer? this 
learned constable is too cunning to be under¬ 
stood. Wh.at's your offence? i 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further to 
mine answer; do you hear me, and let this count 
kill me. I have deceived even your very eyes: 
w'liat your wisdoms could not disc*over these 
shallow fools have brought to light; who, in 
the night, overheard me confessing to this man 
how Don John your brother incensed me to 
slander the I^dy Hero*^ how you were brought 
into the orchard, and saw me court Maigaret in 


Hero’s'gBrments; how-youdiigmce& her, when 
you should inarr|r her: my villany tbfcy have 
upon recordwhich 1 had rather seal with my 
death than repeat over to my shame. The 
lady is dead upon mine and my master’s flilse 
accusation; and, briefly, I desire nothing but 
the reward di^ a villain. 

D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron 
through your blood ? [it. 

Claud. I have drunk poison whiles he uttered 

Z>. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to 
this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid ^<6 richly for the prac¬ 
tice of iV. [treachery.: 

D. Pedro. He is compos’d and fram’d of 
And fled he is upon this villany. [appear 

Claud. Sweet Hero i now thy image doth 
In the rare semblance that I [ov’d it first 

Da^. Come, bring away the plaintifis; by 
this time our sexton hath reformed Signior 
Leonato of the matter : and, masters, do not 
forget to specify, when time and place shall 
serve, that I am an ass. 

Vetr, Here, here comes master Signior 
Leonato and the sexton too. 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio, with the 
Sexion. 

Leott. Which is the villain ? let me see his 
eyes. 

That when I note another man like him 
1 may avoid him: which of these i^he? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look 
on me. 

Ixon. Art thou the slave that with thy 
breath hast kill’d 
Mine innocent child? 

Bora. Yea, even I alone. 

Leon. No, not so, villain; thou bcly’st thyself: 
Here stand a pair of honourable men— 

A third is fled—that had a hand in it.— 

I thank you, princes, for my daughter’s death; 
Record it wiifi your high and worth* deeds; 
’Twa» bravely done, it you bethink you of it. 

Claud. I know not huw to pray your patience. 
Yet I must ^ak. Choose your revenge your¬ 
self; 

Impose me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon niy sin; yet sinned I not 
But in mistaking. 

D. Pedro. By my soul, nor I; 

And yet, to satisfy tlus good old roan, 

I would bend under any Inxivy weight 
That he’ll enjoin me to. 

Leon. 1 cannot bid you bid my daughter live-^ 
That were impossible ; but, 1 pray you bothy 
i^osscss people in Messina Here 
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How innocent she died: and, if your love 
Can labour aught in sad inventioni 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 

And sing it to her oones; sing it to-night:— 
To-morrow morning come you to my house; 
And since you could not be my son-in-law, 

Be yet my nephew: my brother hdHi a daughter. 
Almost the copy of my child that *s dead. 

And she alone u heir to both of us; 

Give her the right you should have given her 
cousin, 

And so dies my revenge. 

Claud, O, noble sir, 

Your overkindness ooth wriilh tears from me I 
I do embrace your offer; and dis|}use 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon. To-morrow, then, 1 will expect your 
comine; 

To-night I tak^rily leave.—This naughty man 
Shall fac:e to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was packed in all thii. wrong. 
Hir’d to it 1 ^ your brother. 

Bora. No, by my soul, she was not; 

Nor knew not what she did when she spoke to 
me; 

But always hath b^en just and virtuuvis 
In anything that I ao know by her. 

Doj^. Moreover, sir,—which, indeed, is not 
under white and black,—tlj/s plaintiff here, the 
offender, did call me assI beseech you, let it 
be remembered in his punishment. And ahso, 
the WatclV heard them talk of one Deformed : 
they say he wears a key in his ear and a lock 
hanging by it, and borrows money in God’.s 
name; the which he hath used so lung, and 
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, 
and will lend nothing for God’s sake: pray 
you, examine him upon that point. 

J.eou. 1 thdhk thee for thy care and honest 
pains. 

L>o^. Your worship speaks like a most tliank- 
ful and reverend youth, and 1 praise God for you. 

Leotf. There ’5 for thy pains. 

- JCogi. God save the foundation I 

I^oft. Go ; I discharge thee of thy prisoner, 
and 1 thank thee. 

L^gi. I leave an arrant knave with your wor¬ 
ship ; which I brseech your worship to correct 
yourself, for the example of others. God keep 
your worship; I wish your worship well; God 
restore you to health; 1 humbly give you leave 
to depart; and if a merry meeting may be wished, 
God prohibit it.—Come, neighbour. 

[Exeunt Does., Vbrg., omf Watch. 

Leon, Until to-morrow morning, lords, fare¬ 
well. [to-morrow. 

^Mt, Farewell, my lords j we l^k for you 


D. Pedro, We will not £uL 

Ckutd. To-night 1*11 mourn with Hero. 

[Exeunt D. Tedro and Clauji. 
Bring you these fellows on: we *11 talk 
with Margaret 

I lowheracquainlancegrewwith this lewd fellow. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene II.—-Lkonato’s Garden. 

Enter Bbnedick and Makcaret, meeting. 

Bene, Pray thee, sweet Mistress Margaret, 
deserve well at my hands by helping me to the 
speech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a sonnet in 
praise of my beauty ? 

Bene. In so high a style, Margaret, (hat no 
man living shall come over it; for, in most 
comely truth, thou deservest it. 

Alarg. To have no man come over me? why, 

I shall I always keep below stairs? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound’s 
mouth; it catches. 

Marg. And yours as blunt as the fencer’s 
fuiU, which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A most manly wit, Margaret; it will 
not hurt a woman; and so, I pray thee, call 
Beatrice : 1 give thee the bucklers. 

Marg. Give us the sword.s; we have bucklers 
of our own. 

Betti. If you use them, Margaret, you must 
pul in the pikes with a vice ; and they are dan¬ 
gerous weapons for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, 
I think, hath legs. [Exit Margaret, 

Bene. And therefore will come. [Singing. 

The god of love. 

That siis above, 

And Lnows me, and knows me, 

Ilow pitiful 1 deserve,—— 

I mean in singing; 4mt in lovii^—Leander the 
good swimmer, Troilus the first employer of pon¬ 
ders, and a whole book full of these quondam 
carpet-mongers, whose names yet run smoothly 
in the evw road of a blank verse, why, they were 
never so truly turned over and over as my poor 
self m love. Marry, I cannot show it in rh^e; 

I have tried; I can find out no rhyme to Uufy but 
baly-raa innocent rli^e; for rra/w, hom~~n 
hard rhyme; for school^ fool —a babbling rhyme; 
very ominous endings. No, I was not born 
under a rhyming planet, nor 1 cannot woo in 
festival terms. ^ 

Enlet Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, woulfst thou come when 1 
called thee? 
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Beat. Yea, signior, and depart when you bid 

toe. 

Ben^ O, stay but till then 1 

Beat. Then is snoken; iare you well now:— 
and yet, ere 1 go, let me go with that 1 came 
Ibr, which is, with knowing what hath parsed 
between you and Claudie. 

Bene. Only foul wonts; and thereupon I 
will kiss thee. 

Beat. Foul words b but foul wind and foul 
wind b but foul breath, and foul breath b noi¬ 
some ; therefore 1 will depart unkissed. 

Bene. Thou hast frights the word out of his 
right sense, so forcible b thy wit. But, I must 
tril thee plainly, Claudio undergoes my challenge; 
and either I must shortly hear from him, or I 
will subscribe him a coward. Ar j, I pray thee 
now, tell me, for which of my bad puts didst 
thou first fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together; which main¬ 
tained so politic a state of evil that they will 
not admit any good part to intermingle with 
them. But for which of my good parts did you 
first suffer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love; a good epithet I I do suffer 
love, indeed, for I love thee against my will. 

Beat. In s;nte of your heart, I think; alas 1 
poor heart! If you sfnte it for my sake, I will 
spte it for yours; for I will never love that 
which my friend hates. ^ [ably. 

Bene. Thou and 1 are too wise to woo peace* 

Beat. It appears nc-t in this confession t there ’« 
not one wise man among twenty that will praise 
himself. 

Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, chat 
lived in the time of good neighbours: if a man 
do not erect in this age hb own tomb ere he dies, 
he shall live no longer in monument than the 
bell rings and the widow weeps. 

Beat. And how long b that, think you 7 

Bene, Question t—why, hn hour in clainour, 
and a quarter in rheum i therefore it b most 
expedient for the erase (if Don Worm, his con¬ 
science, find no imp^iment to the contrary) to 
tie the trumpet of nis own virtues, a^ I am to 
myself. So much for praising myself, who, 1 
myself will bear witness, b praiseworthy, and 
now tell me, how doth your cousin 7 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you 7 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend; there 
will I leave you too, for Ipu'e comes one inliaste. 

Enter Ursi;la. 

Urs. Madam, you mhst come to your uncle. 
Vender’s old coil at home: it b proved my 


Lady Hero hath been fidsely accoaeif, the {wince 
and Claudio mightily abusM; and Dota Toha 
b the author of all, who b fled and gone^ Will 
you come presently 7 

Beat. Will you go hear thb news, rignior 7 
Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, 
and be burieiHn thy eyes; and, moreover, I will 
go with thee to thy uncle’s. [Exeunt. 

ScRNK III .—The inside e/a Church, 

Etder Bon Pbdro, Cl>udio, omf Attendants, 
with music and tapers. 

Claud. Is thi |he monifinent of Leonato? 
Atteu. It IS, my lord. 

Claud, reads from a scroll.^ 

Done to death by rianderous tonguM 
Was the Hero that here lies: 

Death in guerdon of hersiftone |4 
Gives her fame whidi never dies: 

So the fife, that £ed with shame. 

Lives in death with gluiions fame. 

Han^ thou there um the tomb, [affixittg it 
Praising her when 1 am dumb.— 

Now, music, sound, and sing your solemn hymn. 

SONa. 

Pardon, Goddess of tha night, 

Those that slew thy virgin hnight; 

For the which, with songs of woe, 

Round about fier tomb they go. 

Midnight, assist oar moan! 

Help us to sigh and groan, 

Heavily, heavily; . ^ 

Graves, yawn, and yidd your uead, 

Till death be uttered. 

Heavily, heavily. 

Claud. Now unto thy bones good night: 

Ycaily will I do this rite. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, masters; {Mit your 
torches out: 

The wolveshaveprey’d; and look*, thegentleday. 
Before the wheels of Phoebusi round about 
Dopplcs the drowsy east vrith spots of gray. 
Thanks to you all, and leave us; rare yon well. 
Claud. Good morrow, masters; each hb 
several way. [other weeds y 

D. Pedro. Come, let ut hence, and put on 
And then to Leonato’s we will go. (speeds 
Clau i. And Hymen now with luckier issue 
Than this, for whom we render’d up thb woe I 

• [Exessnt 

ScBNK IV.-^A Boom in Leonato’s Bbuse. 

Erder Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Bbaiv 
RICE, Margaret, Ursula, Friar, and 
Hero. 

Fnar. Did I not tell you riie was innocent 7 
Leon. So are the prince and Qaudio, who 
ac^d her 
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Upon the tnor that you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in some fault for this. 
Although against her will, as it appears 
In the true course of all the question. 

Well, I am glad that all things sort so 
well. 

BeuA And so am I, being else byHUth enibr^d 
To call young Claudic to a reckoning for it. 
Zoff/t. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen 
all, 

Withdraw into a diamber by yourselves; 

And when I send for you, come hither mask’d: 
The prince and Claudio promis’d by this hour 
To visit me.—You iSnow your office, brother ; 
You must be father to your brother’s daughter, 
And give her to young Claudia 

[Exeunt Ladies. 
Au4. Which I will do with confirm’d coun* 
tenancA* 

Bene. Friar, 1 mustentreatyour pains, 1 think. 
Friar. To do what, signior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, go^ signior, 

\ our niece r^atds me with an eye of ffivour. 
Lem, That eye my daughter lent her. Tis 
most true.* 

Sene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Lem. The sight whereof, 1 think, you had 
from me, , 

From Qaudio, and the prihce. But what’s your 
will? 

Bene. Vour answer, sir, is enigmatical: 

But, for my will, my will is your good-will 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin’d 
1 n the estate of honourable marriage ;— 

In which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 
Lem, My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help.— 

Here come thtf prince and Claudia 

Enter Dm PEmtomu^ Claudio, with Attend¬ 
ants. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow to this foir assembly. 
Leon. Good morrow, prince; good morrow, 
Claudio; 

We here attend you. Are you yet determin'd 
To-day to marry with my brother’s daughter? 
CUued. I’ll hold mymindweresheanEthiope 
Lean* Call her forth, brother; here’s the friar 
ready. [Exit Antonio. 

D* Pedro, Good morrow. Benedick. Why, 
what *s the matter. 

That you have such a February foce. 

So foil of frost, of storm, and cloudiness ? 

CVhacd'. JthinkhethinksuponthesavagebuU.— 
Tush, fear not, man; we Ml tip thy horns with 


And all Europe shall rejoice at thee. 

As once Europe did at fusty Jove, 

When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bdke. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low; 
And some such strange bull leap’d your fother’a 
e cow. 

And got a calf in that same noble feat 
Much like to you, for you have just his bleat. 

Ee-enter Antonio, witA the Ladies masked. 

Claud. For this I owe you : here come other 
reckonings 

Which is the lady 1 must seize upon ? 

Ant, This same is slie, and 1 do give you her. 
Claud. Why, then, she’s mine. Sweet, let 
me see your foce. [hand 

Leon. Ko, that you shall not, till you tal^ her 
Before this friar, and swear to marry her. 
Claud. Give me your band before this holy 
friar; 

I am your husband if you lik« of me. 

Hero. And when I lived 1 was your other wifec 

[Utunasking. 

And when you lov’d you were my other husband. 
Claud* Another Hero? 

Hero. Nothing certainer: 

One Hero died defil’d; but 1 do live. 

And, surely as 1 live, 1 am a maid. [dead I 
D. Pedro, The former Hero 1 Hero that ia 
Lem. She died, my lord, but whiles her 
• slander liv’d. 

Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When, after that the holy rites are ended. 

I’ll tell you largely of foh* Hero’s death: 
Meantime let wonder seem familiar. 

And to the chapel let us presently. 

Bene. Softandiair, friar.—^Which is Beatrice? 
Beat. I answer to that name; [Unmashng. 
What is your will ? 

Bene. Do not you love me ? 

Beat* • No, no more than reason. 

Bene* Why, then your uncle, and the prince, 
and Claudio 

Have been deceived; for they swore you did. 
Bet-t, Do not you love me? 

Bern* * No, no more than reason. 

Beat, Why, then my cousin, Margaret, and 
Ursula, 

Are much deceived; for they did swearyou did. 
Bene* They swore that you were almost sick 
for me. [dead for me. 

B^. They swore that you were well-nigh 
Bene. ’Tis no such matter.—^Then you do 
not love me Jt 

Beat, No, truly, but in friendly recompense. 
Leon, Come, cousinf 1 am sure you love the 
gentleman. 


r 
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Claud. And I’ll be sworn upon’t that he 
loves her; 

For here’s a paper written in his hand— 

A halting sonnet of his own pure brain. 
Fashion’d to Beatrice. 

Here. And here’s anothei'j 

Writ in my cousin’s hand, stolen from her 
pocket, 

Containing her afTection unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle !—here’s our own hands 
against our hearts 1—Come, I will have thee ; 
but, by this light, I take thee for pity. 

Beat, I would not deny you ;—but, by this 
good day, 1 yield upon great persuasion ; and 
partly to save ^our life, tor 1 was told you were 
in a consumption. 

Bene. Peuce ; 1 will stop yoiu mouth. 

[Hisstne her. 

D. Pedro. How dost thou. Benedick the 
married man ? 

Bene, I ’ll tell thee what, prince ; a college 
of wit'Crackers cannot flout me out of my 
humour. Dost thou think I care for n satire, 
or an epigram ? No ; if a man will be beaten 
with brains, he shall wear nothing handsome 
about him. In brief, since I do purpose to 
marry, I will think nothing to any purpose that 
the world can say against it; and therefore 


[ACT V. 

never flout at me for what I have ^id against 
it; for man is a giddy thing, and thi j is my 
conclusion.—For uiy part, Claudio, I did think 
to have beaten thee ; but in that thou art like 
to be my kinsman, live unbruised, and love my 
cousin. 

Claud. I Ikd well hoped thou wouldst have 
denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled 
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a 
double dealer ; which, out of question thou 
wilt be if my cousin do not look exceeding 
narrowly to thee. 

Bene, Come, come, wp are friends :—let’s 
have a dance cre'ive are married, that we may 
lighten our own hearts and our wives’ heels. 

Leon. We ’ll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. First, o’ my word ; therefore, play, 
music.—Prince, thou art sa^<‘ get thee a wile, 
get thee a wife: there is no stall more reverend 
than one lipped with horn. 

Enter a Messenger., 

Me My lord, your brother John is ta’en in 
flight, 

And brought with arm’d men back to Messina. 

Bene, Ihink not on him till to-morrow: I’ll 
devise thee brave piimshments for him.—Strike 
up, pipers. IBa/we. Kxeunt, 
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ACT I. 

Scene I.— Athens. A Room m the Palace 
• of Theseus. 

Theseus, IIipPoi.vrA, Philostratb, 
and Attendants. 

A 

The. Now, fair Hip}x>lyU, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring m 
Another moon: but, oh, methinks, how sigw 
This old mouiP wanes t she lingers my desires. 
Like to a step-dame or a dowager, 
l^ing withering out a yuung man’s revenue. 

If ip . Four days will quickly sleep themselves 
in nights; 

Four nights will quickly dream away the time; 
And then the moon, like to a silver Imw 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The, Go, Philostrate, 

Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals— 

The pale companion is not for our pomp.— 

[Exit Philostratb. 
Hippolyta, X woo’d thee with my sword, 

And won thy love doing thee injuries ; 

Rut I will wed thee in another key, 

Wnh pomp, with triumph, and wiUi xevellinc;. 


I Enter Fgkos, Hermia, Lysandbr, and 
Demetrius. 

^ Ege.*l lappy he Theseus, our renowned diikci 
The. Thanks, good F.geus: what’s the news 
with thee ? 

Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
Against my child, niy d.aughter Hermia.— 
Stand forth, Demetrius.—-Aly noble lord. 

This man hath my consent to marry her> 
Stand forth, Lysander;—and, my graciousduke^ 

! This hath bewitch’d the bosom of my child. 
TboL, thou, Lysander, thou hast given her 
rhymes, • 

And interchang’d love-tokens with my child t 
Thou hast by moonlight at her window sung. 
With feigning voice, verses of feigning love; 
And stol’n the impression of her fantasy 
With breftelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, con* 
ceits, [sengers. 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweatmeats,—mes- 
Of strpng prevailraent in unharden’d youth ;— 
With cunning hast thou filch’d my daught^s 
heart; - 

Turned her obedience, which is due to me, 

To stubborn harshness.—And, my giacioiis 
duke, i 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 
Consent to marry withV>cmetrius, 

I beg the ancient privili^e of Athens*— 
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As she is mine 1 may dispose of her : 

Which shall be either to this gentleman 
Or to her death; according to our law 
Immediately provided in that case. < 

Tke, What say you, Hermia? be advis’d, 
fair maid: c 

To you your father should be as a god; 

One that compos’d your iteauties; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax, 

By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysander. 

Tlu. In himself he is: 

But, in this kind, wanting your father’s voice, 
The other must be held the worthier. [eyes. 
Her, I would my father look’d but with my 
TTu. Rather your eyes must with his judg¬ 
ment look. 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I arn made bold. 
Nor how it may concern my modesty 
In such a presence here to plead my thoughts: 
But I beseech your grace that 1 may know 
The worst that may l)efall me in this case 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the society of men. 

Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, if you yield not to your father’s Lhoice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun ; 

For aye to tfe in shady cloister mew’d, 

To live a barren sister all your life. 

Chanting &int hymns to the cold, fruitless moon. 
Thrice blessed they that master so their blood 
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage : 

But earthUer happy is the rose distill’d. 

Than that>which, withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives, and dies in single blessedness. 

Her, So will 1 grow, so live, so die, ray lord. 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordship, whose unwished yoke 
Hy loul consents not to give sovereignty. 

The. Take time to pause; and by, the next 
new moon,— 

*fhe sealii^-day betwixt my love and me, 

For everlasting bond of fellowship,— 

Upon that day either prepare to oie 
For disobedience to your father’s will: 

Or else to wed Demetrius, as he would; 

Or on Diana’s altar to protest 
For aye austerity and single life. [der, yield 
Hem. Relent, sweet iLermia;—and, Lysan- 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lj>s. You have her fatnex’s love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia’s i do you many him. 


£ge. Scornful Lysander 1 true, Ue hath mj 
love; 

And what is mine my love shall render him; 
And Ae is mine; and all my right ci her 
I do estate unto Demetrius. 

Lys. I am, my lord, as well deriv’d as he. 
As well possm’d; my love is more than his; 
My fortunes every way as feirly rank’d, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius’s; 

And, which is more than all these boasts can be^ 
I am belov*d of beauteous Hermia : 

Why should not I then prosecute my rig^t ? 
Demetrius, 1 ’ll avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Neclir*s daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul; and she, sweet lady, dotes. 
Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 

Upon this spotted and inconstant man. 

The. I must confess that I have heard so mudi, 
And with Demetrius thought to have spoke 
thereof; 

But, being over-ftill of self-affairs. 

My mind did lose it.—But, Demetrius, come; 
And o'me, £)geus; you shall go with me; 

1 have lome private schooling for you both.—- 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself 
To nt your fancies to your father’s will. 

Or else the law of Athens yields you up,— 
Which by no means we may extenuate,— 

To death, or to a vpw of single life.— 

Come, my Hippolyta': what cheer, my love? 
Demetriu.s, and F^eus, go along: 

I must employ you in some business * 

Against our nuptial, and confer with you 
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves. 

With duty and desire we follow you. 
[ExeuntTKE&.f Hip., Ege., Dem., oxr/T rain. 
Lys. How now, my love t why is your cheek 
. so pale ? 

How chance the roses there do lade so last ? 
Her. Belike for want of rain, which I could 
well 

Beteera them from the tempest of mine eye& 
Lys. Ah me I for aught that ever 1 r-ouldread. 
Could ever hear by tale or history, 

The course of true love never did nm smooth: 

But either it wcui different in blood,-[low t 

Her, O cross I too high to be enthrall’d to 
Lys. Or else mugraffed in respect of years ;—<• 
Her. O spite I too old to be engag’d to young! 
Lys. Or else it stood upon the choice oi 
friends: 

Her. O hell I to choose love fay another’s 
eye 1 

Lys. Or, if there were a empathy in choice 
War, death, or sickness, did lay siege to it. 
Making it momentary as a sound, 

Swift as a sl^ow, short as any dream; 
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Bnef as the l^htning in the coUied night 
That*'A a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere arman hath power to aa^, Behold I 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up t 
So Qui^ bright things come to confurion. 

Her, If, then, true lovers have been ever 
cross’d, • 

It stands as an ^iet in destin3r: 

Then let us teach our trial patience, 

Because it is a customary cross; [sighs. 

As due to love as thoughts, and dreams, and 
Wishes, and tears, poor hincy’s followers. 

Lys. A good persua.sion; Uieiefore, hear me, 
Hermia. * • 

I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she ham no child t 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues; 
And she respects me as her only son. 

There, gentle HCstnia, may I mar^ thee ; 

And to that place the sharp Athenian law j 
Cannot pursue us. If thou lov’st me, then. 

Steal forth tlw fother’s house to-morrow night; 
And in the m>od a league without ihe town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 

To do observance to a mom of May, 

There will I slay for thee.- 
Her. My good Lysander 1 

I swear to thee by Cupid’s strongest bow. 

By his best arrow with the rolden head. 

By the simplicity of Venus’aoves. 

By that which knitteth souls and prospers loves. 
And by that fire which buin’d the Carthage 
queen, 

When the false Trojan under sail was seen,— 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 

In number more than ever woman spoke,— 

In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep promise, love. Look, here comes 
Helena. 

Enter Helena. 

Her. God speed fair Helena I Whither away 7 
IleL Call you me lair ? that fiiir again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair. O happy fair i 
Your eyes are lode-stars; and your tongue’s 
sweet air 

More tuneable than lark to shepherd’s ear, 

^Vhen wheat is green, when Mwthom buds 
appear. 

Sickness is catching: O, were favour so. 

Yours would I cattm, fidr Hermia, ere I go} 

My ear should catch your voice, my eye your 
eye, [mdody. 

My tongue should catch your toi^ds sweet 
]^re the world mine, Derutrins being bated, 
Ahe rest I ’ll give to be to you translated. ' 


O, teach me how you look | and with what art 
You sway the modmi of DnnetiW heut 
Her, 1 frown upon him, yet he knwamestilL 
£M, O that your frewu would teach my 
smiles such skill I 

Ho'. I give him curses, yet he gives me love. 
At. O that my prayers could such affection 
move t [me. 

JBer. The more I hate, the more he follows 
Het. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Ser. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
Jlel. None, but your beauty x would that fan II 
were mine ! [face t 

Her. Take comfort; he no more shall see my 
Lysander and myself will fly this place.— 
Before the time I did Lj^nder see. 

Seem’d Athens like a paradise to me i 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 

That he hath turn’d a heaven unto hell! 

Lys. Helen, to you our minds we will unfolds 
To-morrow night, wlien Phcj^be doth behold 
Her silver visage in the watery glass, 

Decking with liquid pearl the biaded grass,— 

A time that lovers* flights doth still conceal,— 
Through Athens’ gates have we devis’d to steaU 
Her, And in the wood where often you and 1 
Upon frint primrose beds were wont to He, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweety 
There my Lysander and myself shall meets 
And thence from Athens turn away our eyes. 

To seek new friends and stranger compaiues. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow: pray thou for us. 
And good luck gmnt thee thy D^etrius 
Keep word, Lysander: we must starve our slLhl 
From loveiV food, till morrow deep midm^U 
Lys. I will, my Hermia. Heeiiia. 

Helena adieu: 

As you on him, Demetrius dote on you I 

[Exit Lys. 

HeL How happysome o'er other some can lie I 
Through Athens 1 am tliought as feiras ahe. 

But what of that ? Demetrius thinks not so { 
lie will not know what all but he do know 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia’s eyes. 

So I, admiring of his qualities. 

Things bdte and vile, holding no qmmtity. 

Love can transpt^ to form and dignity. 

Love looks not with the eyes, but mth the mind; 
And therefore is wing’d Cupid painted blind. 
Nor hath love’s mind of any i* :agnient' taste f 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haste x 
And therefore is love said to be a ebild, ' 


Because in cboioe he is so oft beguile 
As wamish boys in ga^ tbemselvea forsweai, 
So the boy Love is perjur’d everywhere t 
For ere Demetrius looMd Hermia’s ^ne, 
He bail’d down oaths tbit he was only mine s 

va 
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•And when this hnil some heat fnm Hemua felt, 
So he d^ 8 olv*d» and showeiaok oaths did meit 
1 wil' go tell mm of foir Hennia’s ; 

Then to tte wood will he to-morrow ni^t 
JPonoe her I and for this imelUgenoe 
It 1 have thanks, it is a dear expense i « 

Bat herein mean 1 to enrich my pain. 

To have' JS aieht thither and baick again. 

l£xit. 

SCBNB Same, A Hoorn in a Cottage. 

Enter Snug, Boti'om, Flute, Snout, 
Quince, and Starveling. 

Quin. Is all our company here ? 

You were best to ^1 them generally, 
man by man, according to the scrip, 

^utih Here is the scroll oi every man’s name, 
which is thought fit, through all Athens, to play 
te owr interlude before tbe duke and duchess on 
his wedding-day at night. 

Eot. First, good Peter Quince, say what the 
play treats on; then read the names of the 
actors; and so grow to a point. 

Qmn, Marry, our play is—The most lament¬ 
able comedy and most cruel death of Pyiamus 
and Tliisby. 

Bet, /x very good pece of work, I assure you, 
and a merry.—Now, good Peter Quince, call 
foirth your actors by the scroll.—Masters, spread 
yonrselves. [the 'veaver. 

Quin, Answer, as I call you.—^Nick Bottom, 
Bot. Keady. Name what part I am for, and 
proceed, [Pyramus. 

Qutn. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for 
Bot. What is Pyramus ? a lover, or a tyrant? 
Quin. A lover, that kills himself most gal¬ 
lantly for love. 

Bot. That will ask some tears in the true per¬ 
forming of It If il do It, let the audience look 
tc> their eyes; 1 will move .storms t I tvill con¬ 
dole in some measure. To the rest^vet my 
chief humour is tor a tyrant t I could play Ercl&s 
rarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to make all 
Jgdit ^ 

Th« nolng roctes. And PhibhuaT car 

With ubivering Bhoeka, Shall ahine from far, 

Shall break the locks And make and mar 
Of priMo gates: The foolish Fatea. 

This was lofty I—Now, name the rest of the 
players.—^This is Ercle^ vein, a tyrant’s vein; 
^ lover Is more condoling. 

(?«««. Francis Flute, the bellows-mendeBi 
Bin, Here, Peter (^i(<ce. 

Qn^ You must take Thishy on you. 

Bin. What is Thisl^t? a wandering kni^t? 
(^$in. It is the lady that Pyramus must love. 


BAe, Nay, fiuth, let me not {day a woman | 
1 have a beard coining. 

Quin, That’sail one; yon diall {day ft in a 
mask, and you may speak as small as you wilL 
An 1 may hide my foce, let me play 
Tlwlqr tool I’ll veak in a monstrous little 
voice;—Tlitcwr, Tnisne, — Ak^ Bymm$ts, nw 
lover dau^s Hgf dear! andUkfy d^f 

Quin. No, no, you must play Pyramus; and. 
Flute, you Thisl^. 

Bet. Well, proceed. 

Kotnn Starveling, the tailor. 

Star, Here, Peter Quince. 

^ 11 . Rol'in iStarvelidg, you must play 
Thist^’s mother.—Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snout, Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, I^pamus s fother; myself, 
Thisby*8 fother;—^nug, the joiner, you, the 
lion’s parti—and, I hope, heik is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion’s port written? pray 
you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of study. 

Quiu . You may do it extempore, for it is 
noth'Tig but roaring. ' 

Bot. Let me play the lion too t I will roar, 
that I will do any man’s heart good to hear me; 
1 will roar, that I will moke the duke say, IM 
him roar again, let him roar aguiH. 

Quin. An you riiould do it too torribly you 
would fright the duchess and the ladies, that 
they would shriek; and that were enough to 
hang us ail. 

All. That would hang ns every mether’s son. 

Bid. I grant you, frioids, if that you should 
fright the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to hang os t but I 
will aggravate my voice so that I will roar you 
as gently as any sucking dove; I will roar you 
an’twere any nightingale. 

Quin. Yon can play no parh-but Pyiamus. 
for Pyramus is a sweet-faced man; a proper 
man, as one shall see on a summer’s day; a 
mo>«t lovely, gentleman-like man; therefore 
you must needs play l^ramus. 

Bot. Weil, I will undertake it. What beard 
were I Ix>st to play it in ? 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will discharge it in either your strew- 
coloured beard, your orange-tawny beard, your 
purple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown- 
colour beard, your petfoct yellow. 

Quin. Some your Prench crowns have so 
hair at all, and then yon will play borefiiced.— 
But, masters, here are your pmrts: and I am to 
entreat you, request yon, and desfte you, to 
con them by to-monow nqiht; and meet me in 
the palace wood, a mile withmt the town, by 
moonlight j there will we rrileatse: for if we 
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meet in dm city, we shall bedcgj^d with com¬ 
pany, and our devices known, ui the mean¬ 
time 1 will draw a bill cf properties, soda as 
our play want& 1 pny you, fiul me not. 

Boi. We will mert | and diere we may re¬ 
hearse more obscenely and oourageou^. Take 
pains; be perfect} adieu. ^ 

Qum. At the duke’s oak we meet. 

Bai. Enough; hold, or cut bow*strii^. 

lEjumit, 

ACT II. 

SCBNB l.-~A JVpod *uar Athtm, 

a • 

Enter a Fairy at ene door^ and Puck at another. 
Puck. How now, spirit 1 whither wander you? 
Fat. Over hill, over dale. 

Thorough bush, thorou^ brier. 

Over parky ever ^e. 

Thorough flood, thorough lire, 

I do wander everywhere. 

Swifter than the moon’s sphere} 

And 1 %erve the fairy queen, 

To dew her orbs upon the green. 

The cowslips tall her pensioners be: 

In their gold coats spots you see; 

Those be rubies, hoiy favours, 

In those fredcles live their savours t 
1 must go seek some dew-drops here. 

And hang a pearl in every'cowslip’s ear. 
Farewell, thou lob of spirits; 1 ’ll be gone: 

Our que^and all our elves come here anon. 
Puck, The king doth keep his revels here to¬ 
night; 

Take heed the queen come not within his sight. 
For Oberon is pmsing fell and wrath. 

Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king; 

She never had so sweet a cluuigeling: 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his tnun, to trace the forests wild : 
But she perforce withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all 
her joy: 

And now they never meet in grove or green, 

By fountain clear or spangled starlight sheen, 
But diey do square; tliat all their elves, for fear, 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
Fai. Either I mistske your shape and mak¬ 
ing quite, 

Or elseyou am that slnewd and knavish sprite 
Call’d Robin Goodfellow: are you not he 
That iri|[hts the maidens of the villageiyt 
Skim imlk, and sometimes labour In thequem, 
And bootless make the breathless housewife 
chum; 

And sometime make the drink to bear no hum; 

I 


Mislead night-wanderers^ fauighiiig-at their harm! 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, 8M sweet Puck, 
Youdo their work, and they shall have good Jock r 
Axetiot you he? 

Puck, Thou q)eak*st ari^; 

I api that merry wanderer of the i^it 
I to Oberon, and make him srotle, 

V^en I a'bt and bean-fed horse beguile^ 
Neiffhing in likeness of a filly fool t 
Ana sometime lurk I in a gossiffs bowl. 

In very likeness of a roasted crab; 

And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob^ 
And on her wither’d dew-lap pour the ide. 

The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tsie. 
Sometime for three-foot stool mistaketh me; 
Then slip I firmn her bum, down topples she, 
And taihr cries, and falls into a cough ; 

And then the whole quire hold their hips and 
Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and neese, and sweu 
A merrier hour was never posted there.— 

But room, fairy, here comes Oberon. 

FaL And here my mistress.—Would that he 
were gone 1 

Scene II. 

Enter Obbeon at one doer^ with his Tnuu, 
and Titania, at another^ vnth hers. 

Obe. Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania. 
TKta. What, jealous Oberon I Fairies, skip 
• hence; 

1 have fonwom his bed and company. 

Obe. Tarry, rash wanton: am not I thy lord? 
TUta. Then I must be thy lady: but 1 know 
When thou hut stol’n away from iaiiy-land, 
And in the shape of Gorin sat all day, 

Playing on p>pu of com, and verring love 
To amorous PhilUda. Why art thou here, 

Come from the farthest steep of India ? 

But that, fisraooth, the bouncing Amazon, 

Your buskin’d mistress and your warrior love^ 
To Theseus must be wedded; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obe. How can’st thou thu, for riiame, 
Titania, 

Glance tlL my cr^it with Hippolyta, 

Knowing I know thy love to Theseus ? 

Didst thou not lead him throi^h the glimmer¬ 
ing night 

From* Perigenia, whom he ravish’d? 

And make him with fair A£gld break his faith, 
With Ariadne and Antiopa ? 

Tito. These are the fmgerieB c£ jealousy: 
And never, since tira kuddle summer’s springf 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead, 

By paved fountam, ortby rushy brook. 

Or on the beached maigent of the sea. 
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To dance oar ringleta to the whistling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturb’d our 
sport. 

Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain,* 

As in revenge, have suck’d up from the sea 
Contagious fogs; which, falling in the land. 
Have every pelting river made so proud 
That they have overborne their continents: 

The ox hath therefore stretch’d his yoke in vain. 
The ploughman lost his sweat; and tlie green 

Cfjrn 

Hath rotted ere his youth attain’d a beard: 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field, 
And crows arc fatted with the murrain dock ; 
The nine men’s morris is fill’d up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undistingu'shable: 

The hunuui mortals want their winter here; 

No night is now with hymn or carol blest:— 
Therefore the moon, the governess of floods, 
I’ale in her anger, washes all the air. 

That rheumatic diseases do abound: 

And thorough this distemperature we see 
The seasons alter: hoary-ncaded frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose; 

And on old llyera^s chin and icy crown 
An odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set: the spring, the summer. 
The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries; and the maz’d world. 
By their increase, now knows not wlfich is 
which: 

And this same progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our dissension: 

We are their parents and original. 

Obe» Do you amend it, then; it lies in you: 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy 
To be my henchman. 

Tito. Set your heart at rest; 

The fairy-land buys not the child of me. 

His mother was a vot’ress of my order: 

And, in the spiced Indian air, 1^ night, 

Full often hath she gossip’d by my side; 

And sat with me on Neptune’s yellow sands. 
Marking the embarked traders on the' flood; 
When we have laugh’d to see the sails conceive, 
And grow l)ig-bellied with the wanton wind: 
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait. 
Following,—her womb then rich with my 
young squire,— 

Would imitate; and s^ upon the land. 

To frkch me trifles, and return again. 

As from a voyage, rich wi^th merchandise. 

But die, being mortal, of that boy did die; 

And for her sake I do retjr up her boy: 

And for her sake I will not ^rt with him. 


Ob$* How long within this wood intend yon 
stay ? [toy. 

TUa* Perchance till after Theseus* wedding* 
If you will patiently dance in our round. 

And see our moonught revels, go with ns; 

If not, shun me, and I will spore your haunts. 
Obe, Give iS'c that boy and I will go with thee. 
Tito. Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, 
away: 

We shall chide downright if I longer stay. 

\Exit Titania and Aer Train. 
Obe. Well, go thy way: thou shalt not from 
this grove 

Till I torment thefr for this*injury.— 

My gentle Puck, come hither: thou remember’st 
Since once I sat upon a promontoiy, 

And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin’s back. 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil di: ner song, 

And certain stars snot madly from their spheres 
To liear the sea-maid’s music. 
jPurk. I re,member. 

Obi That very time 1 saw,—^but thou 
couldst not,— 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupia all arm’d: a certain aim he took 
At a fiur vestal, throned by the west; 

And loos’d his love-shaft smartly from his bow, 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts: 
But I might see young Cupid’s fiery shaft 
Quench’d in the chaste beams of the watery 
moon; 

And the imperial votaress passM on, 

In maiden meditation, fiin^-free. 

Yet mark’d 1 where the bolt of Cupid fell: 

It fell upon a little western flower,— 

Before milk-white, now purple with love’s 
wound,— 

And maidens call it love-in-idlen&s. 

Fetch me that flower; the herb 1 show’d thee 
once: 

The juice of it on sleeping eyelids laid 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live crestuie that it sees. 

Fetch roe this herb: and be thou here again 
Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Puci, I ’ll put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. l£xtt Puck. 

Obg. Having once this juice, 

I ’ll watch Titania when she is asleep. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 

The next thine wen riie waking looks upon,— 
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or hall. 

On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,— 

She riiall pursue it with the Soul of love. 

And ere I take this charm off from her sight,— 
>s 1 can take it with another herb, 
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1*11 oiake her render up her ^e to me. 

But urhp comes here? I am invisible } 

And I will overhear thdr conference. 

Enter Demstrius, kim, 

Dem* I love thee not, therefore pursue me 
not. ^ 

Where is Lysander and fair Hermia ? 

The one 1 ’ll slay, the other slayeth me. 

Thou told’st me they were stol’n into this wood, 
And here am 1, ana wood within tliis wood, 
Because 1 cannot meet with Hermia. 

1 fence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you l^rd-heaited ada¬ 
mant ; 

But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel. Leave you your power to draw, 
And 1 shall have no power to follow you. 

Dent. Dolenskeyou? Do 1 speak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you I do not, nor 1 cannot love you? 

Hel. And even for that do I love you the more, 
t am your S{Jlinicl; and, Demetrius, 

The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 
Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike me. 
Neglect me, lose me; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as 1 am, to follow you. 

worser place can I beg in your love, 

And yet a place of high respect with me,— 
Than to be used as you use^oiir dog ? 

Dent. Tempt not too much the hatred of my 
spirit; 

For I am sick when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am sick when I look not on you. 
Dem. You doimpeach your modesty too much. 
To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves you not ; 

To trust the opportunity of night. 

And the ill counsel of a desert place, 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 

It is not night when I do sec your face, I 

Therefore I think I am not in the night: 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
For you, in my respect, are all the world i 
Then how can it be said I am alone 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 
Dem. 1 *11 run from thee, and hide me in the 
brakes, 

And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

H^ The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be chan^d; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chose; 

The dove pursues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes spew to catch tM tigier,—bootlep speed, - 
When cowardice pursues and valour flies. 

Dem. I willnotstay thy questions; let me got 


Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, thefieldt 
You (k> me mischief Fie, Demetrius I 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex i 
We i^not fight for love as men may do i 
We should be woo’d, and were not made to woo. 
I *11 follow thee, and make a heaven of hell. 

To die upon the hand 1 love so well. 

[Exeunt Dbm. etnd Hbl. 
Obe. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave 
this CTove, 

Thou shalt fly mm, and he shall seek thy love;— 
Ee-enter Puck. 


Hast thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 

Puck. Ay, there it is. 

Obe. I pray thee, give it me. 

I know a bank whereon tne wild thyme hlows. 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows } 
Quite over-canopied with lush woodbine, 

With sweet music roses, and*with eglantine i 
There sleeps Titania sometime of the night, 
Lulled in these flowers with dances and delight $ 
And there the snake throws her eiuunell’d wdn, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in t 
And with the juice of this I *11 streak her eyes, 
And make her foil of hateful fantasies. 

Take thou some of it, and seek through thisgrovoi 

A sweet Athenian lady is in love 

With a^diiidainrul youth : anoint his eyes ; 

But do it when the next thing he esmes 
May be the lady ; thou shalt Know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath oib 
Effect it with some care, that he may prow 
More fond on her than she upon h«r i 
And look thou meet me ere tne first cock crow. 

Pud. Fear not, my lord, your servant shall 
do sa [Exeunt. 


Scene III .—Another pari of the Wood. 

Enter Titania, with her Train. 

Tita. Come, now a roundel and a feiry smgi 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence ; 
Some to kill cankers in the musk-rose buds; 
Some waravithrere-mice for their leathern wings. 
To make my small elves coats; and some k^ 
back [wonders 

The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots and 
At oaf quaint spiritB. Sing me now asleep; 
Then to your omoes, and let me rest* 

SONa 

1 Eai. Voa ipolted in&aa, with doable tongue, 
Thoiay hedg^ogt, he not teen; 

Newu and blinl-woriiiB do no wrong. 
Come not near oar feiry tfaumt 
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SUlond, with oMlody. 

Sue ia onr iwcst lulUliy : 

LiAl lullaby; lulla. laHa, lullaby: 
Never harm, nor spell, im’ charm, * 
CoiDM our lovely laay niah : 

Sok good-night, with lulUby. 


g fiti. Weaving spiders, conw not here; 

Hence, you hxig-l^lg'd spinnots, hence; 
Beetles black, approara not near; 

Worm nor snail do no offente, 

CHORUS. 

Philofoel, with melody, &c. 

t fai. Hence, away; now all is well: 

OnCs flJoof, sund sentinel. 

\Extunl Fairies. Titan iA sleeps. 

Enter Oberon. 

Obe. What thou seest, when thou dost wake, 
[Squeezes the flower on Titamia’s ej^eluts. 
Do it for thy true-love take ; 

Love and languish for his sake; 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Paid, or boar with bristled hair, 

In tny eye that shall appear 
When thou wak'st, it is thy dear; 

Wake when some vile thing is near. [Exit. 

Enter l.YSANDKK and llEKMIA. 

a 

Zys. Fair love, you faint with wandering in 
the wood ; 

And, to speak troth, I have forrot our way; 
W’e ’ll rest us, Hermia, if you think it good. 
And tarry for the comfort of tlie day. 

Afirr. Be it so, Lysandcr: find you out a bed. 
For I upon this bank will rest my head. 

Zyi* One turf shall serve as pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two latsoms, and one troth. 
E'er, May, good Lysandpr; for my sake, my 
dear, 

Ue fiirther off yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys, O, take thesease, sweet,ofinyinnocence; 
Love takes the meaning in love’s conference. 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is Itnit; 

So that but one heart we can make of it: 

Two bosoms interchainM with an oath; 

So then two bosoms and a single troth. 

I'hen your side no bed-room me deny ; 

For lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

J/er. Lysander riddles very pretdly 
Mow much beshrew my manners and my pride 
If Hermia meant to say^Lysander lied. 

But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
lae farther off; in hun;;^n modesty, 

Such scixiration as may well be said 


lACT iff 

Becompt a virtuous bachelor and a Quid t . 
SoCurte.dutant; aodf soodn^t, sweet fiiendt 
Thy love ne’er alier till thy sweet life end 
Zvs. Amen, amen, to that &ir prayer, say I; 
And then end life when I end loyalty 1 
Here is my bed: Sleep give thee all his rest! 
Mur. Wit|;tkslf that wish the wisher’s eyes be 
pressed 1 [Tk^ sleep. 

Enter Pock. 

Fnck. Through the forest have I gone. 

But Auienian found I none, 

Qn whose ewes I might approve 
This flot-.er^ for& in stirring love. 
Night and silence I who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear: 

This is he, my master said, 

Despised the Athenian maid ; 

And here the maid^', sleeping sound. 
On the dank and dirty grountL 
Pretty soul I she durst not lie 
Near this lack-love, this kill-courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
AH the power this charm doth owe; 
When thou wak’st let love forbid 
Sleep his seat on thy eyelid: 

So awake when I am gone; 

For 1 must now to Oberon. [Exit, 

Enter Demetrius and Helena, running. 

Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, street Deme¬ 
trius. 

Dem. 1 charge thee, hence, and do not haunt 
me thus. 

Hel. O, wiltthoudorkling leave me? do notso. 
Dem. Stay on thy peril; I alone will go. 

[Exit DbMBI'RIUS. 
HeL O, I am out oi breath in,this fond cihasel 
The more my prayer the lesser is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoe’er she lies. 

For we hath bles^ and attractive eyes. 
Howcamehereyesso bright? Motwithsaltteam 
If .so, my eyes are oAener wash’d ttian hers. 

Mo, no, I am as i^ly as a bear; 

For beasts that meet me run away for fear t 
Therefore no marvel though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, ily my presence thus. 

wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Mademe com pare with Hermta’s sphery ^ne ?— 
But who is here ?—Lysander I on the ground 1 
Dead ? or asleep? 1 see no blood, no wound. 
Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake. 

Lys. And run through fire I will lor thy sweet 
sake. [Waking. 

Transparent Helena I Nature here wows art, 
Hmt through thy bosom makes me see Uiy heairt. 
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Where is Memetrios? O, how fit a word 
Is thst.irile name to peri^ on my sword t 
Afs/. Do not say S 0 | Lysander; say not so: 
'What though he love your Henuia? Lwd, 
what though 7 

ITet Hermia still loves yon t then he ocmtent 
Content with Hermia? Ng 1 1 do repent 
The tedious'minutes 1 with her have spent 
Not Hermia bat Helena I love: 

Who will not diance a raven for a dove ? 

The will of man is by his reason sway’d; 

And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their season ; 
So I, b^g young, fill now ape not to reason; 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 

And leads me to your ^es, where 1 o’erlook 
Love’s stories, written in love’s richest book. 
Wherefffte was 1 to this keen mockery 
bom? 

When at your hands did I deserve this scorn ? 
Is *t not enough, is’t not enough, young man, 
That I did itevcr, no, nor never can 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius’ eye, 

But you must flout my insufficiency ? 

Good troth, you do me wrong,—good sooth, 
you do— 

In such disdainful manner me to woo. 

But fare you well i perforc^ I must confess, 

1 thought you lord of more true gentleness. 

O, that a lady of one man refus’d, 

Should oftanothcr therefore be abus’d t [j?jnV. 
Zjfs, She sees not Hermia:—Hermia, sleep 
thou there; 

And never mayst thou come Lysander near I 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings £ 
Or, as the heresies that men do leave 
Are hated most of those they did deceive; 

So thou, my surfeit and my hereiqr, 

Of all be hated, but the most of me I 
And, all my mwers, address your love and might 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight I [£x*/. 
Her. [Starting,\ Help me, Lysander, help 
mel do thy best 

To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast 1 
Ah me, for pity 1 —what a dream was here i 
Lysander, look how 1 do quake with fear 1 
Methought a serMnt eat my heart away. 

And you sat smiling at his cruel prey.— 
Lysander 1 what, removed ? Lyauioer i lord i 
\vhat, out of hearing? gone? no sound, noword? 
Alack, where are you ? speak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of idl loves 1 I swoon dmost with fear. 
No?—then I well perceive you are not n^h t 
Either death or you I ’ll find immediately. 

l£xa. 


ACT III. 

Scene I.— Tie The Queen of Fairies 

* fyingasle^. 

Quince, Snug, Bottom, Fluted 
Snout, atta Starvrung. 

Set. Are we eli met? 

Quin. Pat, pat; and heiels a marvellous con¬ 
venient place lor our rehearsaL This green plot 
shall be our stage, this hawthorn brake out 
tiring-house; andf we will do it in action, as wo 
will do it before the duke. 

Sot. Peter Quince,— 

Qtttn. What say’st thou, bully Bottom? 

Sot. There are things hi this comedy 6[ 
mus and Thisby that will never please, ^rst, 
Pyramus must draw a sword to kill himself) 
wnich the ladies cannot abide. How answer 
you that? 

Snout. By’r lokin, a par^ius fear. 

Star. 1 believe you must leave the killing out, 
when all is done. 

Set. Not a whits I have a device to make all 
well. Write me a prologue; and let the pro¬ 
logue seem to say, we will do no harm with out 
swords, and that PVramus is not killed indeed i 
and for the more better assurance, tell them 
that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom 
the weaver s this will put them out of fear. 

Well, we will liave such a prologue f 
and it shall be written in eight and six. 

Sot. No, make it two more; let it be written 
in eight and eight. 

Snout. Will not the ladies be afeard of the 
lion ? 

Star. I fear it, I promise you. 

Sot. Masters, you ought to consider with 
yourselves: to bring in, God shield us 1 a lion 
among ladies is a most dreadful thing: for there 
is not a more fcarfsl wild-fowl than your lion 
living; and we ought to look to it. 

Snout. Therefore another prologue must tell 
he is not a lion. 

Sot. Nay, you must name his name, and half 
his face must be seen through the lion’s neck) 
and he himself must speak through, saying thu^ 
or to the same defect,—** Ladies,” or ** Fair 
Ladies 1 1 would wish you, or, I would request 
you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, not 
to tremble i ray life for yours. If you think 1 
come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life. 
No, I am no such thing} I am a man os other 
men aret”—and thele, indeed, let him name 
his namei and tell them pkoinly he is Snug the 
joiner. * 

^fi». Well, it shall lie sa But there is two 
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bard things; that is, to bring the moonlight into 
a chamber: for, you know, PyramusandThisby 
meet moonlight. 

Snt^. Doth the moon shine that night we 
play our play ? 

A calendar, a calendar I look in (the 
olmanack ; find out moonshine, find out moon, 
shine. 

Qtan. Yes, it doth shine that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement 
of the great chamber-window, where we play, 
open ; and the moon may shine in at the case¬ 
ment. 

Qmn, Ay; or else one must come in with a 
bash of thorns and a lantern, and say he comes 
to disfigure or to present the person of moon¬ 
shine. Then there is another thing r we must 
have a wall in the great chamber; for l*yramus 
and lliisby, says the story, did talk through the 
chink of a wall. 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall.—Wiiat 
say you. Bottom ? 

Bet. Some man or other must present wall: 
and let him have some plaster, or some loam, 
or some rough-cast aliout him, to signify wall; 
or let him hold his fingers thus, and through 
that craniw shall Fyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Quin, If that may be, then all is welL Come, 
sit down, every mother’s son, and rehearse your 
parts. Fyramus, you begin: when you have 
spoken your speech, enter into that brake?; and 
so every one according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind. 

Puck. ^Vhathempenhomespunshavewe swag¬ 
gering here, 

So near the cradle of the fairy queen ? 

What, a play toward I I ’ll be an auditor ; 

An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Quin. Sp»k, l^yramua—Thisby, stand forth. 

J^r. Tnisbyt the flowers of odious savours, 
STveetf 

Quin, Odours, odours. 

jyr, - odours savours sweet: 

A doth thy breath, my dearest Thisfy dear .— 
hark, a voice / stay thou but heri* awhile. 

And by and I will to thee appear. \Exit. 

Puck. A stranger P 3 rramas than e’er played 
here I [Aside, — Exit, 

This. Must 1 speak now 7 

Quin, Ay, many, must you : for you most 
understand he goes but to see a noise that he 
heard, and is to come again. 

This, Most tfsdiant Pytamus, mod lily white 
tfhue, 

Cf colour like the red rets on triumphant brier, 
JUM brishy fleoeual, and eke most lovely few, 


As true as truest horse, that yd wtuld never 
ttre, 

Pll mod thee, Pyramtu, at Ninths tomb. 

Quin, Ninus* tomb, man: why, you must 
not speak that yet: that you answer to Fyramus. 
You speak all your part at once, cues and all.— 
Fyramus entef.: your cue is p^; it is, never 
tire. 

Ee-enterPvcK,and'BarrOM with anasdshead. 

This, O,— As true as treeest horse, that yd 
would never tire. 

Pyr. If J were fair, Thisby, I were only 
thine :—»■ 

Qidn, O monstrous I O strange I we are 
haunted. Fray, masters 1 fly, masters!—Help i 

[Exeunt Clowna 
Puck. I ’ll follow you ; 1 *11 lead you about a 
round, r, • [through brier; 

Tlirough bog, through bush, througn brake. 
Sometime a horse I ’ll be, sometime a hound, 
A h(^, a headless bear, sometime a fire; 
And ri-‘igh, and bark, and grunt, afid roar, and 
burn, 

Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. 

[Exit, 

Bot. Why do they run away? this is a knavciy 
of them to make me afeard. 

Re-enter SNOur. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed! what 
do I see on thee ? c 

Bot. What do you see ? ]rou see an ass-head 
of your own, do you ? 

Re-enter Quinck. 

Quin. Bless thee, Bottom I bless thee I thou 
art translated. [Bent. 

Bot. 1 see their knavery; this is to make 
an ass of me; to fright me, if they could. Bui 
I will not stir from this pla^, do what th^ can i 
I will walk up and down here, and 1 will dng, 
that they shall hear I am not afisid. 

Tba ousd-codc, to Uadi of bnc. 

With orange-tawnir UU, 

The throstle with his note so tme, 

The wren with litde quill. 

Tito. What angel wakes me from my flowery 
bed? [mMng. 

Bd, The finch, the spamw, and the lark, 

The plain^ong cnekiiograjr. 

Whose noM fiiti many a man oodi maifc^ 

And dares not nnswer nay 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to so fooU 
ibhabird? who would dveafaitd the liCf though 
h^ cry cuchoa never so ? 
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Tita. Iipray thee,gentlemortEl, sing again: 
Mine ear is much enamoar’d of thy note. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape; [me. 
And thy &ir virtue's force perforce doA move 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bvt, Methuiks, mistress, you should have 
little reason for that: and yet, to^y the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
now-a-days: the more the pity that somehonest 
neighbours will not make them friends. Nay, 
I can gleek upon occasion. 

THt€L, Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not so, neither: but if I had wit enough 
to get out of this wood, 1 ha'ife enough to serve 
mine own turn. 

TUa. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
1 am a spirit of no common rate,— 

The summer stiH^oth tend upon my state; 
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me, 

I '11 give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And sing, v^ile thou on pressed flowers dost 
sleep: 

And I will purge thy mortal grossness so 
That thou sWlt like an ai^ spirit go.-— 
Pcasblossom 1 Cobweb ! Moth t and Mustard- 
seed I 

Enter Four i^airies. 

1 Fai. Ready. 

2 Fai. ^ And I. 

3 Fai. And I. 

4 Fai. Whereshait wego? 

Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentle¬ 
man ; 

Hop in his walks and gambol in his eyes; 

Feed him with apricocks and dewbemes. 

With purple gm})cs, green figs, and mulberries; 
The honey b^ steal from the humble-bees, 
And, for night-tapers, crop their Waxen thighs. 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
To have my love to'bcd and to arise ; 

And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 
To fiin the moonbeams from his sleeping eyes: 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fai. Hail, mortal 1 

2 Fai. Hail I 

3 Fai. Hail ! 

4 Fai. HaUl 

Bat. 1 cry your worship's mercy heartily.^1 
beseech your worship’s name. 

Cei. Cobweb. 

Bat. I shall desire ma of more acquaintance, 
good Master Cobwem If I cut my finger I 
shall nudee bold with you.—Your luune, tmnest 
gentleman? 


Aat. PeasUoBsom. 

Bot. 1 prey you, commend me to Mistress 
Squash, your mother, and to Master Peasood, 
yourdather. Good Master Peasblossom, I slmll 
desire you of more acquaintance toOb—Your 
nairm, I beseech ^u, sir ? 

Muf. MustardWed. 

Bot. Good Master Mustardseed, I know your 
patience well: that same cowardly giant-like 
ox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of 
your house: I promise you, your kindred hath 
made my eyes water ere now. 1 desre you 
more acquaintance, good Master Mustardseed. 
TYta. Come, wait upon him} lead him tomy 
bower. 

The moon, methinks, looks witha wat^eyc; 
And when she weeps, weeps every little dower. 
Lamenting some enforcra chastity. 

Tie up my love’s tongue, bring him silently. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene II.— Anotherpai^ ef the Wood. 
Enter Obbron. 

Ohe. I wonder if Titania be awak’d ; 

Then what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which she must dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 

Here comes my messenger.—How now, mad 
• spirit ? 

What night-nile now about this haunted grove? 

Ptuk. My mistress with a monster is in lovcb 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 

While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 

A crew of patches, rude mechanicals. 

That work for bread upon Athenian stalls. 

Were met together to rehearse a play 
Intended for great Theseus' nuptkl day. 

The shallowest thickskin of that barren sort 
Who Pyramus presented in their sport. 

Forsook his scene and enter’d in a brake; 

When I did him at this advantage take. 

An a.ss’s nowl I fixed on his hcM ; 

Anon, his Thtsbe must be answer^, [spy, 
And fcTtl/my mimic comes. When they him 
As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 

Or rnsset-pated choughs, many in sore. 

Rising ana cawing at the gun’s report. 

Sever themselves, and madly sweep the dey. 

So at his sight away his fellows fly: 

And at our stamp here o’er and oer one fells; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus w« 3 |t, lost with fhelr fears, 
thus strong. 

Made senseless thii^ Ifegin to do them wrong t 
For brieia and tbuins at their apparel somdi; 
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fioroe sleeves^ lome hats: from yieldeis all 
things catch. 

1 led them on in this distracted fear, 

And left sweet Pyramus translated there tt 
When in that moment,--so it came to pass,— 
Titania wak’d, and straightway lov’d an a^ 
06e. This &lls out better thsin 1 could devise. 
Blit hast thou yet latch’d the Athenian’s eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do ? 
•Pud. 1 look him sleeping,—that is finish’d 
too,— 

And the Athenian woman by his side ; 

That, when he wak’d, oi force she must be ey’d. 

Sneer Demetrius and Hrrmia. 

03e. Stand close; this is the same Athenian. 
TWA This is the woman, but not this the 
man. [so? 

Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you 
Lay breath so latter on your bitter foe. 

Jlsr, Now 1 but chide, but 1 should use there 
worse } 

For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to curse. 
If thou ha.st slain Lysandcr in his sleep, 

Being o’er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And Kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day 
As he to me; would he have stol'n away 
From sleeping Hermia ? I ’ll believe as soon 
This whole earth may be bor’d ; and that the 
moon a 

May through the centre creep, and so displease 
Her brother’s noontide with the anlio^es. 
ft cannot be but thou hast murder’d him ; 

3 o should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim. 
Dem~ So should the murder’d look ; and so 
should I, 

Pierc’d through the heart with your stern 
cruelty: 

\fet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 
&r. What’s this to my Lysander ? where 
is he? 

Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem* 1 had rather give his carcass to my 
hounds. » 

Her, Out, dog 1 out, cur! thou driv’st me 
post the bounds [then ? 

Of maiden’s patience. Host thou slain him. 
Henceforth be never number’d among men I 
Oh 1 once tell true, tell true, even for my sake; 
Durst thou have look’d upon him, beiiig awake, 
And hast thou kill’d him sleeping ? O brave 
touch t f, 

Could not a worm, an adder, do so mudi ? 

An adder did it j for wij^ doubler tongue 
Than dpney thou serpent, never adder stung. I 


Hem. You spend your pissioncHKiniispris’d 
mood: 

I am not guiltv of Lysander’a blood; 

Nor is-he dead, for aught that 1 can telL 
Her. I pray Aee, tell me, then, that he is well. 
Hem. An if 1 could, what should I get there* 
fore^ 

Her. A privilege never to see me more.— 
And from tny ha^ presence part 1 so: 

See me no more whether he be dead or no. 

[Sxa, 

Hem, There is no following her in this fierce 
vein • 

Here, therefore, ^r awhile I will remain. 

So sorrow’s heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that hankrupt sleep doth ^row owe{ 
Which now in some ught measure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make some stay. 

• * \Lies down. 
Ohe. What hast thou done? thou hast mis¬ 
taken quite, [sight: 

And laid the love-jiiice on some true-l^e’s 
Of thy misprision must perforce euiue 
Some ime-Iove turn’d, and not a false turn’d 
true. [holding troth. 

Puck, Then late o’er-rules, that, one man 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go, swifter than the 
wind, 

And Helena of AthL'ns look thou find : 

All fancy-sick she is, and pale of cheer. 

With sighs of love, that cost the f^esh blood 
dear. 

By some illusion see thou bring her here; 

I ’ll charm his eyes against she do appear. 

Ptuk. I go, I go { look how I go,— 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartar’s bow. 

\ExiU 

Obe. Flower of this pirple dy^. 

Hit with Cupid’s archery, 

Sink in apple of bis we ! 

When his love he doth espy. 

Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the sky.— 

When thou wak’st, if sne be by, 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Pe-enter PucK. 

Ptuk. Captain of our &iry band, 

Helena is here at hand, 

And the youth mistook by me 
Pleading for a lover’s fee; 

Shall we their fond pageant see ? 

Lend, what fools mortals be 1 
Obe. Stand aside: the noise they make 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puck, Then will two at once woo onci— 

f 
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Tfatwat needs be sport ^one} 

And those thines do best plcsse me 
That befidl preposterously. 

EtU0r Lysamdek and Helena. 

Lys, Why should you think that I should 
woo in scorn ? ^ 

Scorn and derision never come in tears. 
Louk, when I vow, I weep; and vows so bom. 
In th^ nativity all truth appears. 

How can these thii^ in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of huth, to prove them true? 
HeL Vou db advance your cunning more 
and mmej* « 

When truth kills truth, O devilish<holy fray I 
These vows are Hermia’s: will you give her 
o’er ? 

Weigh oath with oath and you will nothii^ 
* weigh'^* 

Vour vows to her and me, put in two scales. 
Will even weigh ; and both as light os tales. 
Zyr. I had no judgment when to her I swore. 
Hel. No/ none, in my mind, now you give 
her o’er. [you. 

Lys, Demetrius loves her, and he loves not 
D«m. [Aviakit^.} O Helen,goddess,nymph, 
perfect, divine 1 

To whnt, my lo\'e, shall I compare thine eyne? 
Crystal is muddy. O, how in show 
Thy lips, those kissing chefries, tempting grow I 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus’ snow, 
Fann’d viith the eastern wind, turns to a a'ow 
When thou hold’st up thy hand: O let me kiss 
This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss 1 
Hd, O spite I O hell I I sec you all arc bent 
To set against me for your merriment. 

If you were civil, and knew courtesy. 

You would not do me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as I know you do. 

But you must join in souls to mock me too ? 

If you were men, os men you are in show. 

You would not use a gentle larly so; 

To vow, and swear, and superpraLse my parts. 
When I am sure you bate me with your hearts. 
You holh are riv^ and love Hermia; 

And now both rivals, to mock Helena: 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprise. 

To cmijure tears up in a poor maid’s eyes 
With your derision I None of noble sort 
Would so offend a virgin, and extort 
A poM* soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

Z,ys. You are unkind, Demetrius; be notso; 
For you love Hermia; this you know I know: 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part; 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 

Whom 1 do Iwfy and will do to my death. 

I 


jBd, Never did mocken waste nora idltf 
breath. £aooei 

I>m. Lysaader, keep thy 1 will 

If e** I lord her, all that 1^ is gone. 

My heart with her but aa goesMsise sojourn'd ( 
An^ now to Helen is it home retnm'd. 

There to remain. 



Lest, to thy peril, thou aby it dear.— 

Look where thy love comes; yonder is thy dear. 


EfUer Hermia. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye bis flino* 
tion takes, 

The ear more quick of apprehoision makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sonse. 

It pays the hearing double recomwnse:— 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found; 
Mine ear, I tlumk it, brought me to thy sound 
But why unkindly didst thouTeave roe so? 
lys. Why should he stay whom love doth 
press to go ? 

Her, What love could press Lysander from 
my side ? [bide,— 

Lys. Lysander’s love, tliat would not let him 
Fair Helena,—^who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery ocs and eyes of light. 

Why seek’st thou me? could not this make 
» thee know 

The hate I bare thee made me leave thee so? 
Her. You speak not as you think; it cannot 
he. 

HeL Lo, she is one of this confederacy I 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three 
To fashion this false sport In spite of me. 
Injurious Herpiia 1 most ungrateful maid t 
Have you conspir’d, have you with these c«n> 
triv’d 

To bait me with djls foul derision 7 

Is all the counsel that we two have shar’d. 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent, 
"Waea we have chid the hasty.footed time 
For fKuting us,-—O, is all foigot ? 

AU schotl-days’ friendship, childhood innocence? 
We, Hermia, like two acacia! gods, 

Have with our neelds fireated both one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both* warblihg of one song, noth in one key; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorporate. So we grew tofrather, 
Like to A double cberrjr, seeming ported; 

But yet a union in potion, 

Two lovely berries inoidded on one stem: 

So, with two seemini^hodies, but one heart. 
Two of the first, like coats in beialdiy. 
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Due but to one, and crowned with one crest 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder. 

To join with^en in scorning mur poor frioid? 
It is not fHendly, *tis not mauunly: • 

Our sex, as well as 1, may chide you ft>r it. 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 0 

Her, 1 am amazed at your passionate wowr 
Iscorn you not; it seems that you scorn me. 

Hel. Have you not sent Lysander, os in scorn. 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius,— 

Who even but now did spurn me with his foot,— 
To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celestial ? Wherefore speaks he this 
To her he hates? and wherefore noth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul. 

And tender me, forsooth, affection. 

But by your setting on, by your consent? 

What though I be not so in grace as you. 

So hung upon with love, so fortunate; 

But miserable most, to love unlov’d ? 

This you should jnty, rather tlian despise. 

Her, I understand not what you mean hf 
this. 

HeL Ay, do pers^ver, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mows upon me when I turn my back; 
While at each other; bold the sweet jest up: 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 

If you have any pity, grace, or manners. 

You would not make me such an argument 
But, fiire ye well: ’tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

Lys. Stay, gentle Helena ; hear my excuse ; 
My love, my lue, my soul, fair Helena I 
Hel. O excellent 1 

Her. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Dem. If she cannot entreat, I can compel. 
Lys. Thou canst compel no more than she 
entreat; 

Thy threats have no more strength than her 
weak prayers.— , 

Helen, I love thee ; by my life I do; 

[ swear by that which I will lose for thee 
To prove him false that says I love thee not 
J^m. I say I love thee more than he can do. 
Lys. If thou say so, withdraw, and •prove it 
toa 

Dem. Quick, come,— 

Her. Lysander, whereto tends all this ? 
Lys. Away, you Ethiope 1 
Dem, No, no, sir:—^he will 

Seem to break loose; take on as you would 
follow: 

But yet come not. You^ue a tame man; go I 
Lys. Hang off, thou at, thou burr: vile 
thing, let loose,ti 

Or I will shake thee from me Ukc a serpent 


Her. Why ore you grown so rude? what 
change is this, 

Sweet love? 

Lys. Thy love? out, tawny Tartar, out I 
Out, loath’d medicine 1 haled potion, hence 1 
Her, Do you not jest? 

HeL 0 ’sooth; and so do you. 

Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word urith 
thee. 

Dem. I would I had your bond; fi>r I perceive 
A weak bond holds you; I ’ll not trust your 
word. [kill her dead? 

Lys. What I should I hurt her, strike her, 
Although I hate hgr I ’ll not harm her so. 

Her, What I an you do me grater harm 
than hate? [love? 

Hate me I wherefore ? O me I what new^ my 
Am not I Hennia ? Are not you Lyander ? 

I am as fair now as I was erevliile. [left me t 
Since night you lov'd me; yet since n^ht you 
Why, tlien, you left me,—the gods forbid 1— 
In amest, shall 1 say ? 

Lys. Ay, by my^e; 

And it did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore be out of hope, of question, doubt. 
Be certain, nothing truer; ’tis no jest 
That 1 do hale ihee and love Helena. 

Her. O me 1 you juggler 1 you anker- 
blossom 1 [night. 

You thief of love t 'What I have you come by 
And stol’n my love’s hart ftom him ? 

He/. Fin« i’faith 1 

Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 

No touch of bashfulness? What I will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue? 

Fie, fie I you counterfeit, you puppet, you I 
Her. Puppet! why so? Ay, that way goes 
the game. 

Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statuia; she hath urg’d her height; 
And with her personage, her tall persont^e, 

Her height, fbrsootb, she hath preinul’a with 
him.— 

And are you grown so high in his atei^m 
Beause I am so dwaxfUli and so low ? 

How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak; 
How low am I ? 1 am not yet so low 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eya 
Hel, I pray you, though you mock me, gentle¬ 
men. 

Let her not hurt me. I was never curst; 

I have no gift at all in shrewishn^ ; 

I am a right maid for cowardia; 

I-et her not strike me. You perhaps may think 
Because she *a something lower thui myself 
That I can match her. 

Her, Lower 1 hark, again. 


f 
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Hel. GofMHenniatdonatbeiobitterwithine. 
I evernrore did love you, Hermia; 

Did everke^voar counsels; neverwxoog’dyoa; 
Save that* in love unto Demetriusi 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood: 

He follow’d you; ibr love 1 follow’d him; 

But he hath chid me hence, and tV^aten’d me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, so jou will let me quiet go. 

To Athens will I bear my folly hack. 

And follow you no forther. Let me got 
Vou see how simple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone: who is’t that hin* 
dersyou? e 

Hel. A fooliw heart that I leave here behind. 
Her, What I with Lysander ? 

HeU With Demetrius. 

Lys, Be not afraid: she ^all not harm thee, 
Helena?* 

Dem. No, sir, she shall not, though you take 
her part 

HeL O, when she’s angry, she is keen and 
shrAvd: 

She was a vixen when she went to school; 

And, though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Hei;, LittleagainI nothingbutlowanillittlcl— 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

Lys. ‘ Get you gone, you dwarf; 

You minimus, of hind’nng Icnot-gniss made; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem. • You are too oiHcious 

In her behalf that scorns your services. 

I.<et her alone: speak not of Helena; 

Take not her part; for if thou dost intend 
Never so little show of love to her. 

Thou slialt aby it 

I.ys. Now she holds me not; 

Now follow, if thou darist, to try whose right. 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena. 

Dem. Follow I nay, I ’ll go with thee, cheek 
by jole. \Exeunt Lvs. and DsM. 
Her. You, mistress, ^1 this coil is ’long of you: 
^^y* ^ not back. 

HeZ, I will not trust you, I; 

Nor longer stay in your curst company. 

Your himds than mine are quicker for a fmy; 
My legs are longer thoi^h, to run away. 

{Exit. 

Her, I am amaz’d, and know not what to say. 

[Exit, pursuing Hblbna. 
Dfo. This is thy n^ligence s still thou nus* 
tak’st. 

Or else commit’st thv knaveries wiliully. 

PhcA, Bdieve me, Kugdrdhadows, I mistook. 
Did not you tell me I should know the man 
hy the Athenian gannents he had on? 

I 


And so for blameless proves enterfuisek 
That I have ’nointed an Athenian’s eyes t 
And so for am 1 glad it so did aortf^ 

As thfo their jailing I esteem a spoirt. 

Ofie. Thou seest these lovers seek a placi'-tn 
4 fight; 

Hie therefore, Robin, overca.st the night; 

The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With droomng fog, as black as Adheron * 

And lead tnese testy rivals so astray. 

As one come not within another’s way. 

Like to L)rsander sometime frame thy tongue, 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other look thou lead them thid^ 
Till o’er their brows dcalh'Counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creeps 
Then crush this herb into Lysandei’s eye | 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property^ 

To take from thence all error with his 
And make hiS eyeballs roll with wonted s^ht 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dr^m and fruitless vision; 

And liack to Athens shall the lovers wend. 
With league whose date till death ^11 nev»end 
Whiles 1 in this affair do thee employ, 

I ’ll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster’s view, and all things shall bt 
peace. 

Jieatp My fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste, 

For night’s swift dragons cut the clouds foil fostt 
And vonder shines Aurora's harbinjger. 

At wnose approach ghosts, v/andenng here and 
there, 

Troop home tochurch 3 rards: damned spirits alt. 
That in cross-ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For fear lest day should look their shames opoB 
They wiliully exile themselves from light. 

And must for aye consort with bla^-btow'd 
night. 

Ofe. But we are spirits of another sort i 
I with the morning’s love have oft made sprartf 
And, likefo forester, the groves may tread 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery-red, 

Opening on Neptune wii'^ foir blessed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold bis salt-green itreanu. 
But, nbtwitnsfonding, haste; make no delays 
We may effect this business yet ere day. 

[JSMOim, 

Euei. Up and down, up and down s 
I will loM them up |nd down t 
I am fear’d in fiela and town; 

Goblin, lead them ujiand down. 

Here cones one. 
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[iiev IV, 


£tifer Lysakder. 

JLys. Wh(re art thou, proud Demetrius? speak 
thou now. [artAnou? 

/WA Here, villain; drawn and ready. Where 
Lys. 1 will be with thee straight. . 
nuk. Fmlow me, uien. 

To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lys. as folbming tht votes. 


Enter Demetrius. 

Dsm. Lysander I speak again. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 
Speak. In some bush ? where dost thou hide 
thy head ? [stars. 

Puck. Thou coward, art thou brara^ng to the 
Telling the bushes that thou look'st lor wars. 
And wilt not come? Come, recreaht; come, 
thou child; 

1 '11 whip thee with a rod: he is defiled 
That draws a sword on thee. 

Dsm. Yea^rt thou there? 

Puek. Follow my voice ; we ’ll try no man¬ 
hood here. \Exeunt. 

Ee-enter Lysanukr. 

Lys. He goes before me, and still dares me on; 
When 1 come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain b much lighter heeled than I: 

1 folloMr*d fast, but faster he did fly; « 

That fallen am I in dark uneven way. 

And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day! 

\ljes down. 

For if but once thou show me thy gray light, 
ITl find Demetrius, and revenge this spile. 

\Sleeps. 

Re-enter Puck and Demetrius. 

AirA Ho, ho I ho, ho I Coward, why com’st 
thou not ? 

Dent. Abide me if thou curist; for well I wot 
Thou runn’st before me, shifling every place; 
And dai^st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

Puck, Come hither; I amdiere. 

Denu Nay, then, thou moi^’st me. Thou 
shalt buy this dear. 

If ever I thy face by daylight see : 

Now, go thy way. Faintness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed.— 
By day’s approach look to be visited. 

[Lies down and steeps. 

Enter Helena. 

JTef. O weary n^ht, OMong and tedious night, 
A^e thy hours 1 Siine coimoits from the ease. 


That I may back to Athens fay daylbht, 
From these that my poor company Mtest 
And sleep, that sometimes shots up sorrow’s 
Steal me awhile from mine own company. 

/WA Yet but three ? Come one more; 
Tvifp of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad 
Cupid is a knavish lad, 

Thus to make poor females mad. 


Enter Hermia. 

Her. Never so weary, never so in woe, 
Bedabbled witiVthe dew*and torn with briers \ 
I can no farther crawl, no forther go; 

My 1^ can keep no pace with my desires. 
Here wiu I rest me till the break of day. 
Heaven shield Lysander, if th^ mean a fmy I 

* [Lits dawn. 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep sound: 
ni apply , 

To your eye. 

Gentle lover, remedy. 

{.Squeezing the juke on Lysander’s tye* 
When thou wak’st. 

Thou tak’st 
True delight 
In thf signt 

Of thy former lady’s eye: 

And the country proverb known. 

That every man stiould talA: his own. 
In vour waking shall be shown: 

Jack shall have Jill; 

Nought shall go ill; [be welL 
The man shall have his mare again, and all shall 
[Exit Puck.—Dem., Hei.., d'r, steep. 


ACT IV. 

Scene T. —The IVood. 


Enter Titania and Bottom, Fairies attend¬ 
ing; Obrron dehtnd, unseen, 

Tito. Come, sit thee down upon this flowery 
bed, 


While I thy amiable cheeks do coy. 

And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head, 
And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Rot. Where *s Peasblossom ? 

Peas. Ready. 

Rot. Scratch my head, Peasblossom.— 
Wliere’s Monsieur Cobweb? 

Coh, Read^. 

Ret. Monneur Cobweb; good monsieur, eet 
your weapons in your hand and kill me a led-mp- 
ped humbld-bee on the top Of a thistle; and, good’ 
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h<MMiy.h»g- Donotfeet 
youndiftaomuchintheacti^iDOiisiettr; and, 
good momietir, have a care the honqr-bag bmk 
not; I would be loath to have you over>flown 
with % honw'bag, signioc.-^Where *• Monueoi 
Mustaidseea? 

Mtui. Ready. ^ (seed. 

JBot. Give me your neif, Monsieur Mustard* 
Pray you, leave your courtesy, good monsieur. 

Musim What *8 your will ? 

Nothing, good monsieur, but to help 
Cavalero Cobweb to scratch. I must to the bar* 
ber^s, monsieur; for methinks I am marvellous 
hairy about the face :*and 1 an^such a tender ass, 
if hair do but tickle me 1 most scratch. 

TWo. What, wilt thou hear some music, my 
sweet love ? 

Baf, 1 have a reasonable good ear in music ; 
let us have the tfii^ and tne bones. [eaL 

Tita. Or say, sweet love, what thou desir’st to 

Bo/. Truly, a peck of provender; 1 could 
munch your«)od dry oats. Methinks I have a 
great desire m a bottle of hay: good hay, sweet 
hay, hath no fellow. 

TY/a. 1 have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel’s hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bo/. I had rather have a handfhl or two of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir me; I have an^exposition of sleep 
come upon me. [arms. 

TVAs. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my 
Fairies, bwgone; and be all ways away. 

So doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 
Gently entwist,—the female ivy so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 

O, how 1 love thee t how I dote on thee I 

OhKROKaefyanres. Enter Puck. 

(Me. Welcome, good Robin. Scest thou this 
sweet sight ? 

Her dotage now 1 do begin to pity. 

For, meeting Iier of late behind the wood, 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 

I did upbraid her, and fell out with her r 
For she his hairy temoles then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers; 

And that same dew, which sometime on the buds 
Was wont to swell like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flow'rets* eyes, 

Like tears that did their own disgrace bewaiL 
^Vhen I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 

And Ae, in mild tenns, b^g^d my patience, 

I then did ask of her ner changeling child; 
^Vhieh Shmidt $he mve me, and her fury sent 
To b(»r him to my bower in fairy-land. 

And imwl have ue boy. I will undo 

I 


TIub hotefol imperfeetkm of her tfta. 

And, gentle Puck, take thu tnmsioniwd seelp 
From off the head of this Atheniaiisiwaia.; 
That%e awaking when the other do^ 

May all to Athens back i^ain rraair, 

An^ think no more of Uds nighnaodd^ts 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But first I will release the fiury queen. 

Be as thou, wast wont to be; 

[7’eueAin^ her ^es toi/k an knt. 
Sm as thou wast wont to see: 

Dian’s bud o’er Cupid’s flower 
Hath 8 u^ force aim blessed power. 
Now, my Tilania; wake you, my sweet queen. 

Tito, My Oberon I what visions have I seen 1 
Methou^ht I wu enamour’d of an ass. 

(Me. There lies your love. 

Tito. How came these things to pass f 

O, how mine eyes do loathe his visage now! 
06e, Silence awhile.—Robin, take off this 
liead. • 

Titania, music call; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five, the sense. 
Tt/a. Music, ho I music; such as charmeth 
sleep. 

/WA Now, when thou wak’st, with thine 
own fool's eyes peep. 

OAe. sound, music. [.S/i// mMie.} Corner 
my queen, take hands with me, 

And rock the ground whereon these sleepers bo 
Now tdou and 1 are new in amity. 

And will to-morrow midnight solemnly 
Dance in Duke Theseus’ house triumF^ntly, 
And dess it to all fitir posterity t 
There shall the pairs of feithful lovers be 
Wedded, with l^eseus, all in jollity. 

Burk. Fairy king, attend and mark; 

1 do hear the morning lark. 

Ode. Then, my queen, in silence sad. 

Trip we after the night’s shade: 

We the globe can comp^ soon. 

Swifter man the wand’ring moon. 

7Y/a. Come, my lord; and in our flight. 

Tell me how it came this night 
That 1 sleeping here was found, 

Witl^ these mortals on the ground. 

[ExettnA. 
[//ants soutti vri/kitu 

Enter'THtSE.aSt Hipfolyta, Egbus, and 
Train. 

The. Go, one of you, find out the forester 
For now our observation is perform’d; 

And sinoe we have dulvaward of the day, 

My love shall hear ffie murie of my hounds,— 
Uneoufds in the westeA valley; go:— 
Despatd), X say, and find the forater.— 
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We will, lair queen, up to the mountain’s top, 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmas%>noe, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay’d the bear 
With hounds of Sparta: never din I hear « 
Such rallant chiding; for, besides the groves, 
Tile skies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem’d all one mutual cry: I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

Tht. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
kmd. 

So flew’d, so sanded ; and their heads are hung 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew; 
Orook-kneed and dew-Iap’d like Thessalian 
bulls : 

Slow in pursuit, but match’d in mr>uth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was never holla’d to, nor cheer’d with horn. 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly: 

Judge when you hear.—Hut, soil, what nymphs 
are these ? [i^eep; 

Ege, My lord, Uiis is my daughter here 
And this Lysandcr; this Demetrius is; 

This Helena, old Ncdar’.s Helena: 

I wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rose up early to observe 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our solemnity.— 

But speak, Egeus; is not this the day 
Tbat Hermia should give answer of her'.hoice? 
En. It is, my lorcT 

Tne. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 

\Horns^ and shout within. Dem., Lys., 
Her., and Hbl., awake and '.tart up. 
The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine 
is past; 

Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 
t.ys. Pardon, my lord. 

\He and the rest kneel to Theseus. 
The. 1 pray you all, stand up. 

t know you two arc rival enemies; 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 
That hatred is so &r from jealou^^ . 

To sleep by hate, and fear no enmit/f 
lys. My lord, I shall reply amazraly. 

Half’sleep, half waking: but as yet, I swear, 

I cannot truly say how I came here: 

But, os I think,—^for truly would 1 speak— 

And now I do bethink me, so it is,— 

1 came with Hermia hither: our intent [be 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

Egs, Enough, enougn, my lord; you have 
enough; li 

I beg the law. the law upon his head.— 


[ACT rv. 

They would have stol’n away, tll^ would, 
Demetrius, 

Thereby to have defeated you and me: 

You of your wife, and me of my consent,— 

Of my consent that she should be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me c& their 
stealth, 

Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; 

And I in fiiry himer follow’d them, 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. 

But, my good lord, I wot not by what power,— 
But by some power it is,—^my love to Hermia 
Meltea as doth the snow—seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an^idle gawd 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon: 

And all the iailh, the virtue of my hmrt. 

The object and the pleasure of mine eye. 

Is only Helena. To her, my lord. 

Was I betroth’d ere I saw Huf’mia: 

But, like in sickness, did I loathe this food) 
But. as in health, come to my natural taste, 
Now do 1 wish it, love it, long for it. 

And 'vill for evermore be tine to Zu 

The Fair lovers, you an: fortunately met: 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon.— 
Egeus, I will overbear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us. 

These couples shall eternally be knit. 

And, for the morning now is something worn. 
Our purpos’d hunting shall be set aside.— 
Away with us to Athens three and three, 

Wu ’ll hold a feast in great solemnity — 

Come, Hippolyta. 

lEaeuntTHE.t HiP., Egb., amf Train. 
Dem. These things seem small and undistin* 
guishable, 

Like far-oil mountains turned into clouds. 

Her, Methinks I see these things with parted 
eye. 

When everything seems double. 

Hel. So methinks: 

And I have found Demetrius like a JeweL 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dem. It seems lo me 

That yet we sleep, we dream.—Do you not 
think 

The duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Her, Yea, and my fother. 

Hel, And Hippolyta. 

Lys. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Y^y, then, weaieawake: let’sfoUow 
him; 

And by the way let us recount our dreams. 

\ExesttU. 

As th^ go eulf Bottom tewaies. 

JBot. When my cue comes, call me, and 1 will 
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answer:— aSy nest is, Afar/ fairPyramm, - 

]leigh-ho t—^Peter Quince 1 Flute, the bellows- 
mender 1 Snout, the tinker 1 Starveling 1 God’s 
my life, stolen hence, and left me asleep 1 1 
have had a most rare vision. I have had a 
dream—^pest the wit man to say what dream 
it was.—Man is but an ass if he gcuabout to ex* 
pound this dream. Methought 1 was—there is 
no man can tell what Metnou^t 1 was, and 
methought 1 had,—But man is rat a patched 
fool, if he will offer to say what methought I had. 
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man 
bath not seen; man’s hand is not able to taste, 
his tongue to concei'le, nor hit heart to report 
wliat my dream was. I will get Peter Quince 
to write a ballad of this dream: it shall be called 
Bottom's Dream, because it hath no bottom ; 
and I will sing it in the latter end of a play, be¬ 
fore the duke: Aftadveiiture, to make it the 
more gracious, I ^11 sing it at her death. \Extt. 

Scene 11.— ^thbns. A Room m Quince’s 
Houst. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and Starve- 

LINO. 

Qmn. Have you sent to Bottom’s house ? is 
be come home yet ? 

Star, He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, 
he is transported. * 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marred: 
it goes not^rward, doth it? 

Quin. It is not possible: you have not a man 
in all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but he. 

Flu. No; he hath simply the best wit of any 
handicraft man in Athens. 

Quin. Vea, and the best person too t and he 
is a very paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You must say paragon: a paramour is, 
God bless us, a thing of naught. 

Enter Snug. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the 
temple; and there is two or three lords and 
ladies more married; if our sport had gone for¬ 
ward we had all been made men. 

Flu. O sweet bully Bottom I Thus hath he 
lost sixpence a-day during his life; he could not , 
have ’scaped sixpence a-di^: an the duke had 
not given him sixpence a-cuy fer playing Pyra- 
mus, Z ’ll be han^d; he would have deserved 
it: sixpence a-day in Pyramus, or nothing. 

En/^- Bottom. 

jBa/^ Where are these lads? where are these 
hearts? 

Quin. Bottom I—O most courageous day 1 
O most happy hour 1 


Eot. Masters, 1 am to discourse wondens 
but ask me not what; for if 1 tell I'ou, I am no 
true Athenian. 1 will tell you eveiythii^, righli 
os it iAl out. 

Qurn. Let us hear, sweet Bottom. 

Not a word of me. All Uuu I will tell 
you is, that the duke hath dined. Get your 
apparel together ; good strings to your beaids, 
new nbbons to your pumps; meet presently at 
the palace; every man look over his part; far, 
the short and the long is, our play is preferred. 
In any case, let Thi^ have clean linen; and 
let not him that plays me lion pare his nails, for 
they shall hang out for the lion’s daws. And, 
most dear actors, eat no onions nor Mrlick; for 
we are to utter sweet breath; and 1 do not 
doubt but to hear them say it is a sweet comedy. 
No more words: away I go; away I [Exeun/, 


ACT V. ' 

Scene I.— Athens. An Apartment in the 
Palace oj Theseus. 

Theseus, Hippolyta, Philostratb, 
Lords and Attendants. 

H^. *Tis strange, my Theseus, that these 
lovers speak of. 

The. More strange than true. I never may 
■* believe 

These antique fables, nor these fairy to)n. 
Ixivers and madmen have such seething braimv 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends. 

The lunatic, the lover, and the poet 
Are of imagination all compact: 

One sees more devils tlian vast bell can hold; 
That is (he madman : the lover, all as ftaniic^ 
Sees Helen’s beauty in a brow Of Egypt: 

The poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 

Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth 
to heaven, 

And, as imacination bodies forth 
The foi ms of things unknown, the poet’s pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy noUiing 
A local habitation and a name. 

Such tricks hath strong imagination. 

That, if it would but apprehend some joy, 

It comprehends some bnnger of that joy; 

Or in me night, imagining some fear. 

How easy is a bush suppraed a bear ? 

Hip. But all the sto^of the ni^t (odd onetf 
And all their minds trals6gui’d so together, 
More witnesseth than Iwcy* inu^^ 

And grows to something of great oonstanqr; 
But, howsoever, strange ana admirable. 
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Enter Lysamdbr, Demrtkius, Hbruia, and 
HK1.RNA. 

nu* Here come the loveiej full of jdy and 
mirth.— 

Joy. gentle friends I joy and fresh days of/ove 
Accompany your hearts 1 
jvs. More than to us 

Wmt on your royal walks, your board, your bed! 
The, Come now; what masques, what dances 
sliall we have, 

To wear away this long age three hours 
Between our after-supper and lied-tirae ? 

Where IS our usual manager of mirth ? 

What revels are in hand ? Is there no play, 

To ease the anguish of a torturing hour ? 

Call Philoslrate. 

Philost, Here, mighty Theseus. 

The, Say, what abridgment have you for this 
evening ? 

What masque? what music? How shall we 
beguile 

Tie lazy time, if not vnth some delight ? 
Philost. There is a brief how many sports 
are ripe; 

Make choice of which your highness will see 
first. ^Giving a paper. 

The. [reads.'\ The battle with the Centaurs^ 
to be sung 

By an Athenian ennuch to the harp. 

We ’ll none of that: that I have told rily love, 
In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals^ 

Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage. 
I'hat is an old device, and it was play’d 
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

The thrice-three Muses moumutgforthe death 
Of learnings late decea^d in beggary. 

That is some satire, keen and critical, 

Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus. 

And his love Tkishe ; very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical! tedious and hnef I 
That is, hot ice and wondrous .strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of lh;s discorfl? 
Philost. A play there is, my lord, some ten 
words long. 

Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 

But by ten words, my lord, it is too long. 

Which makes it tedious: for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted: 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 

For Pyramus therein doth kill himself: 

Which when I saw ieh^.urs’d, I must confess, 
Made mine eyes water : but more menry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 

The, What are they that do play it ? 


Philost. Hard-handed men thdt work in 
Athens here. 

Which never labour’ll in their minds till now; 
And now have toil’d their unbeeath’d memories 
With this same play against your nuptiaL 
The. And we will hear it. 

Philost. o No, my noble lord. 

It is not for you: I have heard it over. 

And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

Unless you can find sport in their intent^ 
Extremely stretch’d, and conn’d with cruel pain. 
To do you service. 


The. 1 will hear that play; 

For never anythKig can bl? amiss 
When simpleness and duty tender it. 

Go, bring them in: and take your places, ladies. 

[Exit Philostratic, 
Hip. I love not to see wretchedness o’er- 
cnarged, * 

And duty in his service perishing. [thing. 
The. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no such 
Hip, He says they can do nothipgin this kind 
77. >. The kinder we, to give them thanks 
for nothing. 

Our sport shall be to take what they mistake: 
And what poor duty cannot do, 

Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with nremeditatcd welcomes; 
Where I have seen them shiver and look pale^ 
Make periods in the midst :>f sentences, 
Throttle their practis’d accent in thtir fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 

Not paying me a welcome. Trust me, sweet. 
Out of thi.s silence yet I pick’d a welcome 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
1 read as much a.s from the mttling tongue 
Of saucy and audacious eloquence. 

Love, therefore, and tonguc-tietl simplicity 
In least speak most to my capacity. 


Enter Philos'i rate. 

Philost. So please your grace, l e prologue 
is addiess’d. 

The. Let him appKjarh. 

\Flourish of 'ft umpets. 

Enter Prologite. 

Prol. If toe offend, it is v'lih our goad will. 
"11101 you shtmld think we come not to offend 
But with good will. To show our simple sktllf 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Consider, then, we come but in despite. 

PVe do not wme as minding to content you. 
Cur true intent is. All for your delight 
IVe are not here. 71^ you should here re¬ 
pent you. 
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The odors im at hand: and^ by their show^ 
You shall know all that ynt are Ithe to know. 


'I'he. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys. He hath rid his prologue like a rougl 
colt; be knows not the stop. A good moral, 
my lord: it is not enough to sjfeak, but to 
speak true. 

Ihp. Indeed he hath played on this prologue 
like a child on a recorder; a sound, but not in 
government. 

The. His speech was like a tangled diain 
nothing impaired, but all disordered. Who is 
next ? • 


Enter Pyramus and Thisbe, \V.\hL, Moon- 
shin k, and Lion, as tn dumb show. 

Prel. Gentles^ perchance you wonder at this 
show; * [plain. 

But wonder on, till truth make all things 
This man i.s Pyrainus, if you would know; 

This beauteous lady Thisby is, certain. 

TliLS man, wilh lime and rough-cast, doth per 
sent [sunder: 

Wall, tliat vile Wall which did these lovers 
And Uirough Wall’s chmk, poor souls, they are 
content 

To whisper, at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, with lantern, dog, and bush of thorn, 
Presenteth Moonshine: for, if you will know, 
Py moonshine did these 1ov( rs think no scorn 
To mee^at Ninus’ tomb, there, there to woo. 
This grisly beast, which by name Lion bight, 
The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 

Did scare away, or rather did afiright: 

And as slie fled, her mantle she did fell; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did stain: 
Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth, and tall. 
And finds his triisly Thishy’s mantle slain ; 
Whereat with blade, with blo^yblameful blade. 
He bravelyhroach’d his boiling bloody breast; 
And Thisby, tarrying in miilljciry shacie, 

Plis dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 
I.et Lion, Moonshine, Wall, and lovers twain 
At large iliscourse while here they do remain. 
[Exeunt Prol., Tins., Lion, awr/MooN. 
The. I wonder if the lion be to .speak. 

Dem. No wondi r, my lord: one lion may, 
when maiw asses do. 

IVedl. In this same interlude it doth befell 
That I, one Snout Iw name, present a wall: 
And such a wall as 1 would have you think 
Tliat had in it a crannied hole or chink, 
Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby, 
Did whisper often very secretly. [show 

I'his loam, this r/^ugh-casl, and this stone doth ^ 
That 1 am tliat same wall; the tru^ is so: 


And this the cranny is, rig^it and aiiiister, 
Through which the fearful lovets are to whisper. 
Th^ Would you desire lime and hair to 
speak better ? 

Dem.^ It is the wittiest partition that ever 1 
heard discourse, my lord. 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall; silence! 

EtUer I’YRAMPS. 

JPyr. O grim-look’d night 1 O night with 
hue so black! 

O night, which ever art when day is not 1 
O night, O night, alack, alack, ala^, 

1 fear my Thi.sby’s promise is forgot 1— 

And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovely wall, 
Tliat staiid’st between her father’s ground 
and mine; 

Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely w^all, 
Show me thy cliink, to blink through with 
mine eyne. 

[Wai I. hoids up hisfingers. 
Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee well 
ior this! 

But what see I ? No Thisby do I see. 

O wicked wail, through whom I see no blis-s; 
Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me I 
The. The wall, methinks, being sensible^ 
shinild curse again. 

I'yr. No, in truth, sir, he should not. De- 
ceivmg me is Tiisljy’s cue: she is to enter now, 
and 1 Jni to^ spy her through the wall. You 
sliall see it will fell pat as 1 told yon.—Yonder 
she comes. 


Enter Thisbk. 

7'his. O wall, full often hast Uibu heard my 
moans, 

For parting my fair Pyramus and me: 

My cherry lips have often kiss’d thy stones: 

Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thcew 

Pyr. I see a voici; now will I to the chink. 

To spy an I can hc-ir my Thisb/s face. 

Thisby ’ 

Thii. My love I thou art my love, I think. 
IJiink what thou wilt, I am thy lover’s 
grace: 

And like lAinandcr am I trusty still. 

This. And 1 like Plelen, till the fates me kill. 
Not Shafalus to Proems was so true. 

This. As Shafalus to Proems, I to you. 

Fyr. O, kiss me through Uie hole of'this 
vile wall. 

This. I kiss the wall’s hole, not your lips at alL 
Wilt thou at Ninn;^s tomb meet me 
strai^tway? « 

This. ’Tide life, Hide dca*h, I come without 
delay. 
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Wall, Thus have I, wall, my part diachaiged 
so; 

And, beuig done, thus wall away doth go. 

[Exeunt Wall, Pyr., oh^his. 

The. Now is the mural down between the 
two neighbours. e 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are 
so wdful to hear without warning. 

Hip, This is the silliest stutT that ever I heard. 

The, The best m this kind are but sh^ows; 
and the worst are no worse, if imagination 
Vnend them. [nut heirs. 

Hip. It must be your inu^nation then, and 

The, If we imagine no worse of them than 
they of themselves, they may pass for excellent 
men. Here come two noble beasts in, a moon 
and a, lion. 

Enter Lion and Moonshinb. 

Lion. You, ladies, you, whose gentle henrta 
do fear [door. 

The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on 
May now, {Terchance, both quake and tremble 
here. 

When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 
Then know that 1, one Snug, the joiner, am 
A h'on fell, nor else no lion's dam: 

For if I should as lion come in strife 
Into this place, 'twere pity of my life. 

The, A very gentle l^ast, and of a good con< 
science. . [e’eH' I saw. 

Dem, The very best at a beast, my lord, that 

Lys. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

The, True; and a goose for his discretion. 

Dem. Not so, my lord; for his valour can* 
not carry his discretion; and the fox carries 
the goose. 

The. Ills discretion, I am sure, cannot cany 
his valour; for the goose carries not the fox. 
It is well: leave it to his discretion, and let us 
listen to the moon. 

Moon. This lantern doth the homed moon 

J iresent: [head, 

le should have worn the horns on his 
The. He is no crescent, and his horns are* 
invisible within the circumference. 

Moon, This lantern doth the homed moon 
present; 

Myself the man i' the moon do seem to be. 

The. This is the greatest error of all the test: 
the man should be put into the lantern. How 
is it else the man i* the moon? 

Dem, He dares not come there for the candle: 
for. TOU see, it is alrea^ in snuff. 

I am weary or this moon: would he 
woum chongel ^ •, 

The, It appears, by lus small light of discre¬ 


tion, that he is in the wane: W yet, in 
courtesy, in rH reason, we must stay the time. 
Lys. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to say, is to tell you 
that the lantern is the moon; 1, the man m the 
moon; this thorn-bush, my thom-bush; and 
this dog, mn dog. 

Dem, Why, all these should be in the 
lantern; for all these are in the moonu But, 
silence; here comes Thisbe. 

Enter Tuisbb. 

This. This is old Ninnv's tomb. Where is 
my lov#? 

Lum. Oh I 

[The Lion roars .— ^Thisbe rum off, 
Dem. Well roared, lion. 

The. Well run, Thisbe. , 

Hip. Well shone, moon.—Truly, the moon 
shines with a good grace. 

The. Well mousM, lion. 

[T'he Iaok tears Tmsai&'s mantle and exit, 

Dinu And so comes Pyraraus. 

Lyi. And then the lion vanishes. 

Enter Pyramus. 

Pyr. Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 
sunny beams ; [bright: 

I thank thee, moon, for shining now so 
For, by thy gracious, golden, glittering streams, 

I trust to taste of tniest Tlusty’s sight. 

But stay ;—O spite 1 
But mark,—poor knight. 

What dreadful dole is here I 
Eyes, do you see ? 

How can it be ? 

O dainty duck ! O dear! 

Thy mantle good. 

What 1 stained with''blood? 
Approach, ye furies fell I 
O kites 1 come, come; 

Cut thread and thrum; 

Quail, nish, conclude, and q>.cll! 

T'he. This passion, and the death of a dear 
friend, would go near to make a man look sad. 
Hip. Beshrew my heart, but I pity tne man. 
Pyr. O wherefore, nature, didst thou Hons 
frame? 

Since lion vile hath here deflower'd my dear t 
Which is—no, no—which was the fairest draie 
That liv’d, that lov’d, that lik’d, that looked 
with cheer. 

Come, tears, confound | 

(^t, sword, mid wound 
The pap of Pyramus: 

Ay, that left ^p. 

Where heart doth bop t— 


thou lions 


Where heart < 


bopt-< 
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Thul die ly thus, thus, thus. 

Now am I dead, 

Now am I fled; 

Mj soul b in the sky: 

Tongue, lose thy light I 
Moon, take thy fli^t 1 
Now die, die, die, die, die.** 

IDies.—£xit Moonshinb. 
Dem, No die, but an ace, for him; for he is 
but one. [be is nothing. 

Lys, Less than an ace, man; for he is dead; 
7'ie. With the help of a surgeon he might 
yet recover and prov^ an ass. 

Ilow chance* moonshihe is gone before 
Tbisoe comes bock and finds her lover 7 
7'Af, She will find him by starlight—Here 
she comes ; and her passion ends the play. 

£nier Thisbb. 


see the epilogue, or to bear a Bergonnsk da nc e 
between two of our omnpany. 

No epilogue, 1 pray yon) for your play 
needs no excuse. Never excuse; fix wheu the 
players are all dead there need none to be 
bloiiftd. Many, if he tliat writ ft hadptoyed 
Pyiamus, and hanged himself in luisDc’s 
garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and 
so it is, truly; and very notably discnaiged. 
But come, your Bergomaw : let your epilogue 
alone. [Here a dance ^CLOWNS. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve:-— 
Lovers, to bed ; ’tis almost far y time. 

I fear we shall out-sleep the coming mom. 

As much as we this night have overwatched* 
This palpable-gross play hath well beguil’d 
Theheavy gait mnight. -^weet friends, tobed.— 
A fortnight hold we this sfdeinnity. 

In nightly revels and new jollity. ISxetvit, 


Hip, Methinks she should not use a long 
one for such ,b Pyiamus : I hope she will be 
brief. 

Dem, A mote will turn the balance, which 
Pyramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

Ly3, She hath spied him already with those 
sweet eyes. 

Dent, And thus she moans, videiicet, - 

This, Asleep, my love? 

What, dead, my dove ? 

O INramus, arise, 

^peak, speat Quite dumb? 

Dead, d^ ? A tomb 
Must cover thy sweet eyes. 

Tl^ese lily brows, 

This cherry no.se, 

These yellow cow.siip checks. 

Are gone, are gone: 

Lovers, make moan t 
Hia eyes were green as leeks. 

O Sisters ^ree. 

Come, come to me, 

With haneb as pale as milk; 

Ijoy them in gore. 

Since you have shore ^ 

Witli shears his thread of silk. 

Tongue, not a word:— 

Come, trusty sword; 

Come, blade, my breast imbrue: 

And farewell, friends;— 

Thus Thisby ends 1 

Adieu, adieu, adieu. ^Dies. 

Tie, Moonshine and lion are left to bury 
the de^ 

Dem, Ay, and wall to<x 
Set. No, I assure you; the wall is down 
that parted their fotheis. Will it pLease you to 
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Duch, Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf b&owls the moon} 
WhiLt the heavy ploughman snores. 

All with weary ta.sk fordone. 

Now the wasted brands do glow. 

Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching loud, 
Pu-« tlie wretch that lies in woe 
In remembrance Of a shroud. 

Now it is the time of night 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 

Every one lets forth its sprite. 

In the church-way paths to glide : 

And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate’s team, 

From the presence of the sun 
Following darkness like a dream. 

Now are frolic ;,not a mou.se 
.Shall disturb this hallow’d house s 
I am sent \iith broom before. 

To sweep the dust behind the door. 

£neer OuttROS aut/TiTANiA, with theirTraitu 

Obe. ITirough this house give glimmering 
light, 

By the dead and drowsy fire; 

Every elf and feiry sprite 
Hop as light as bird from brier • 

And this ditty, after me, 

Sii^ atul dance it trippingly. 

Tito, first, rehearse ^our song by rote^ 

To each word a warbling note, 

Hand in hand, witH fiiiry grace, 

Will we sing, and bless this place. 



190 


A MIDSUM 




GHT’S DREAM. 


[ACT V. 


Song and Danck. 

Obt. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this house each fairy stiajl^ 

To the best bride-bed will we. 

Which by us shall blessed be ; * 

And the issue there create 
Ever shall be fortunate. 

So shall all the couples three 
Ever true in loving be; 

And the blots of Nature’s hand 
.Shall not in their issue stand: 

Never moL-, hare-lip, nor scar. 

Nor mark prodigious, such as are 
Despised in nativity. 

Shall upon their children be.— 

With this field-dew consec ate, 

Every fairy take his gate; 

And each several chamlier bless, 
Througli this palace, with sweet peace ; 
E’er shall it in safety rest. 


And the owner of it blest. ' 

Trip away: 

Moice no stay: 

Meet me all by break of day. 

\Exeunt Obb., Tita., and Train. 
Pwk. If we shadows have offended, 
Thinkrbut this—and all is mended— 

That you have but slumber’d here 
While these vidons did appear. 

And this weak and idle tlieme, 

No more yielding but a dream, 

Gentles, do not reprehend; 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And, as I’ffi an honest Puck, 

If we have unearned luck 

Now to ’scape the serpent’s tongue. 

We will make amends ere long; 

Else the Puck a liar calj : 

So, gCHxl night unto ybu all. 

Give me your hands, if we be fiiends. 

And Robin shall restore amends. 


LOVE’S LABOUJl’S LOST. 




PERSONS REPR£Sl:NTEa 


Ferdinanp, King o/Nawm, 

PlKON, ) 

Longavillb, ) Lords attending on the King. 
Domain. ) 

hovsr, \ Lards atUncUng m the Princess 
Mbrcadb, / ^ OF France. 

Don Adriano db Armado, a Fantastical 
Spaniard. 

Sir Nathaniel, a Curate. 

Holofbrnrs, « Schoolmaster 
Doll, a Comtc^)!kai 
Costard, « CIowh. 


Moth, JPage to ARHADa 
A Forester. 


Princess oi- France. 
Rosaline, J 
Maria, > 

Katharine, ) 

Jaqobnbita, a Country IFench. 


Ladies atieudittg on the 
Princess. 


Ofticeis and Others, Attendants on the KiNO 
and Princess. 


Scene, —Navarre. 


* ACT I. 

Scene 1.—Navarre. A Park^ with a Palace 
in it. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and 
Domain. 

King. Let fame, that all tiunt after m ihcir 
lives, 

Live register’d upon our brazen tombs, 

And then grace us in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devouring time, 

The endeavour of this present Oreatli may buy 
That honour which sbill b&i.e nis scythe’s keen 
etlge, 

And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brav% conquerors,—lor so you are. 
That war against your own affections, 

And the huge army of the worUl's desires,— 
Our late edict shall strongly stand in force : 
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall lie a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art. : 

You three, Birdn, Dumain, and Ixingaville, 
Have sworn for three years’ term to live with me 
My fellow'scholars, and to keep those statutes 
Tut are recorded in this schedule here : 

Your oaths are pass’d; and now subscribe your 
names. 

That Us own hand may strike his honour down 
That violates the smallest branch herein: 
i f you are arm’d to do as sworn to do. 

Subscribe to your deep oaths, and keep it toa 
Long. I am resolv’d; 'tis but a three years' 
iasii 


The mind shall banquet though the body pine t 
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, hut bankrupt quite the wits. 

Dim. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified: 
The grosser manner of these world’s delights 
He throws upon the gross world’s baser »avess 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
With all these living in philosophy. 

BiroiA 1 can but say their protestation over; 
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn, 
That is, to live and study here three years. 

But there arc other strict observances: 

As, nut to see a woman in that term ; 

I Which 1 hope well is nut enrolled .there ; 

And one day in a week to touch no food, 

And but one meal on every day beside; 

The which I hope is not enrolled there: 

And then, to sleep but three hours in the night. 
And not he seen to wink of all the day,— 

When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
Aiifl make a dark night too of half the day,— 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there: 

O, thesi arc tiarren tasks, too hard to keep; 

Not to aet* ladies—study—fast—not sleep. 

King. Your oath is pass’d to pass away from 
these. [please; 

Ei/vn. Let me say no, my liege, an if you 
I only swore to study with your grace, 

And stayhere in your court for three years’ space. 
Long. You swore to that, Bir&n, and to' the 
rest. IJest— 

Eiron. By yea and ^y, sir, then I swore ui 
What is the end of study i let me know. 

King. Why, that tc) know which else wo 
^old not know. 



*93 


1jOVE*S LABOUR’S LOST. 


Biron, Things hid and barr’d, you mean, 
from common sense ? 

King, Ay, that is study’s god-like recompense. 
Biron. Come on, then, 1 will swear to study 
so, 

To know the thing I am forbid to know : •- 
As thus,—to study where I well majr dine, 
Vi^en I to feast expressly am forbid; 

Or study where to meet some mistress fine, 
Wlren mistresses from common sense are hid: 
Or, having sworn too-hard-a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If studVs gain be thus, and this be so. 

Study (mows that which yet it doth not know : 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne’er say no. 

King, These be the stops that hinder study 
quite. 

And train our intellects to vain delight. 

Biron. Why, all delights are vam ; but that 
most vain 

Which, with pain purchas’d, doth inherit pain: 
As painfully to pore upon a book [while 
To seek the light of truth ; while truth the 
Dc^ wisely blind the eyesight of his look : 

Light, seeking light, doth light of light b^ilc. 
So, ere you find where light in darkness hes. 
Your light grows dark by losing of your eyes. 
Study me how to please the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 

Who dftja li n g so, that eye shall be his heed, 
And give mm light tluit it was blinds by. 
Study is like the heaven’s glorious su , 

That will not be dccp-search’d with saucy 
kxiks; 

Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save base authority from others* books. 

These earthly godfatWs of heaven’s lights, 
Tliat ^ve a name to every fixed star, 

Have no more profit of their shining nights 
Than those that walk and wot not wmt they 
are. 

Too much to know is to know naught but fame; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King. ILiw well he’s read, to reason against 
reading 1 

Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro¬ 
ceeding I 

Long. He weeds the com, and still lets grow 
the weeding. 

Biron, The spring is near, when green geese 
are a-breeding. 

Dum. How follows that 7 

J^ron. Fit in his place and time. 

Bum. In reason noth ng. 

Biron, Something then in rhyme. 

Long, fiinSn is like ah envious sneaping irost, 
That bites the first-bom infimts of toe spring, j 


[ACTI. 

[ Biron, Well, say I am; why sliould proud 
summer boost 

Before the birds have any cause to sing? 

Why should I joy in an abortive birth 7 
At Christmas 1 no more desire a rose 
Than wish a snow in May’s new-fangled shows; 
But like of Ach thing that in season grows. 

So you, to study now it is too late, 

Climb o’er the house to unlock the little gste. 
King. Well, sit you out: go home, Bir6n t 
adieu. [stay with you : 

Biron. No, my good lord ; I have sworn to 
And, though I have fur barbarism spoke more 
Than for that fngel knowledge you can say, 
Yet confident I ’ll keep what I mve swore. 

And bide the penance of each three year^ day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same; 

And to the strict’st decrees I ’U write my name. 
King. How well this yiSding rescues thee 
from shame I 

Biron. [reads.'\ Item, TAai no woman shall 
come within a mile of my court,- 
An(i 'lath this been proclaim’d ? 

Ling. Four days ago. 

Biron. Let's see the penalty. 

[Beads.]—On pain of losing her tongue. 

Who devis’d this! 

Long. Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet led, and why 7 [penalty. 
iMtg. To fright them hence with tlmt droid 
Biron. A dangerous law against gentility. 
[Reads.] Item, If any man be seen to taik 
with a woman within the term of three yearSf 
he shall endure such public shame as the rest of 
the court can possibly devise .— 

This article, my liege, yourself must break ; 

For well you know here comes in embassy 
The French king’s daughter, with yourself to 
speak,— 

A maid of grace and ciimplete m.qesty,— 
About surrender-up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid fiMher: 
Therefore this article is made in vp'n. 

Or vainly comes th>; admired princess hitheb 
King. What say you, lords 7 why, this wai 
quite forgot. 

Biton. So study evermore is over-shot; 
While it doth stuay to have what it would, 

It doth forget to do the thing it should: 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moat, 

’'Us won as towns with fire,—so wtm, so 
King. We must, of force, dispense mth this 
dejiee; 

She must lie here on mete necessity. 

Biron. Necessity will make us all forsworn 
Three thousand times within this three foaxsl 
space: 
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For ev<» 7 ,tQan with his s£fects is bom; 

master'd, but Iqt Special gnoe: 
If 1 brM &itht this word db^ll sp^ for me, 

I am ibnwom on mem neoes^t]r.~ 

So to the laws at large Z write my name : 

[S^serifes. 

And he that breaks them in th«||l^t degree 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame. 

Suggestions are to others as to me; 

But relieve, although 1 seem so loath; 

1 am the last that wiU last keep his oath. 

But is there no quick recreation gnuited ? 

AHutjgi Ah, thm there is; our court, you know, 
is Imunted^ * 

\inth a refined traveller of Spain; 

A man in all the world’s new mshion planted, 
lliat hath a mint of phrases in his brain: 
One whom the music of his own vain tongue 
Doth lavi^, I&e enchanting harmony; 

A man of complements, whom right wd wrong 
Have chose as umpire of their mutiny: 

This child of fancy, tW Armado bight, 

For interiili to our studies, shall relate. 

In high-born word^ the worrii of manv a knight 
From tawn^ Spain, lost in the world’s debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, 1; 
But, 1 protest, I love to hear him lie. 

And 1 will use him for my minstrelsy. 

BiroH. Anoado is a most^ illustrious wight, ' 
A man fire-new words, fiishion’s own knight. 
Long. Costard, the swain, and he shall be 
ouimport; 

And so to study—three years is but short. 

Enter Dull v/ith a letter^ and Costard. 

Dtdl. Which is the duke’s own person ? 
Binm. This, fellow ; what woufdst ? 

DuU. I myself reprehend his own person, 
fix I am his grace’s tnarboro;^ : but 1 Would 
see his own person in fie^ and blood. 

Birm. Tnb is he. 

BulL Signior Anne—Arme—cmnmendsyou. 
There’s vilteny abroad: this letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touch¬ 
ing me. 

Eing. A letter from the magnificent Armada 
Birm. How low ooever the matter, I hope 
id God Sot hmh words. 

Zot^. A hope fix a low heaven t God 
giant ua patience I 

Biron. To hear 7 or fixbeac faui^iii^? 

Lar^. To hear meekly, ur, and to lai^h 
modemtdys ^tofiNrbearboth. 

Bhvss, Well, rir, be it as the s^ shall gpve 
u» esnsa: to dimb la the meninesB. 

. Out* Thd malter is to me^ sir. aaconoeming 


Joaomretta. The manner of Jt is, 1 was -tadMa 
with the manner. . <•. 

Bitvn, In Wfaot 7 

ChUt In manner and form fbllowine, sir, alt' 
th o se three; 1 was seen wkh her m the 
house, sittii^ with her upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park; which, put together, 
is in manner and form fidlowing. Now, w, for 
the manner, >-it is the manner of a man tospi^ 
to a woman x for the form,—in stane fixtn. 
Biron. For the following, «r ? 

Cost. As it shall fcdlow in my correction: and 
God defend the right I 

Ki^. Will you near this letter withattention? 
Biron. As we would hear an oiade. 

Cost. Such is the simplicity of man te 
hearken after the fledL 
King, [reads.] G^reat deputy, the welkin’s 
vic^erent and sole dominator at Navarre, my 
soul% earth’s God and body’s fostering patron,—' 
Cost. Not a word of Cmtacd yet. 

Kit^. [readr.] So it is,^— 

Cost. It may be so: but if he say it is so, he 
is, in telling true, but so so. 

A7f^, Peace I 

Cost, —be to me, and cveiy man that darea 
not f^ht I 
Ki/ig. No words! 

Cost. —of other men’s secre^ I beseech you. 
A7ng. [read^.] So it is, besieged with sable- 
colour^ melancholy, I did commend the black¬ 
oppressing humour to the most wholesome physio 
of thy health-giving air; and, as I am a ^ntle- 
man, betook myself to walk. The time when 7 
About the sixth hour; when beasts most gnm, 
birds best peck, and men sit down to that nourish¬ 
ment whi<m is called supper; so much for the 
time when. Now for the ground which; which, 

1 mean, 1 walked upon: it is yclej^ thy park. 
Then for the place where ; where, Xmean, 1 did 
encounter that obscene and most jxeposterous 
event that draweth from my snow-imite pen the 
ebon-coloured ink, which here thou viewest, be- 
holdest, surveyest, or seest; but to the place 
where,—^it standeth north-north-east and by- 
eaat from the west comer of thy curious-knottra 
gardem There did' I see that loW-s(Hrited 
swain, that base minnow of thy mirth,— 

Cod, Me. [soul,— 

KXiigi —that unlettered amoU-knoWing 
dost* Me. 

King, —that diallow vaasal,— 

Cost, Still me. [tard,— 

Kdeg. —rrindi, aa | lettumaber, hif^ Ckm- 
Cod, Of me. 

Kmgi —sorted and^cctnabited, contmty in 
thy esMdidied procbiined'iMUct and contfneBl- 
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-«wcn, w4h^^whh,--0»<«iUk^but with ^ X 
pusioa tO '^'WhMvwilii,^ 

Cast, Withawmdi. 

JCiMg. >-withaehiIdofoargniKlinoth^rEvCy 
a.fenuue; ot,fc»r thy more sweet tuvtentamiing, 
a woman. Him,—I as my ever esteometMnty 
pricks me on,—lave sent to thee, to receive tie 
meed of punisluneiit, by thy sweet grace’s 
o£ker, Antony Dull, a man of good repute, 
carriage,' bearing, and estimation. 

DmL Me, an’t riiall please you; I am 
Antony DulL 

King, {reads.'] For Jaguenetta,—so is the 
weaker vessel called, which I apprehended with 
the aforesaid swain,—1 keep her as a vessel of 
thy Jaw’s £iiy; anid shall, at the least of thy 
sweet notice, bring her to tria^ TIune, in all 
compliments of devoted and heart«bitrning heat 
of duty, Don Adriano de ARMAoa 

Biren. This is not so well as 1 looked for, 
but the best that ever I heard. 

Kuig. Ay, the best for the worst But, 
sirrah, what say you to tliis ? 

Cost. Sir, I confess the wench. 

Kiiig. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Cost. I do confess much of the hearing it, 
but little of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaimed a year’s imprison' 
ment, to be taken with a wench. 

Cost. I was taken with none, sir; I was 
taken with a damoscl. • 


King. Well, it was proclaimed damoscl. 

Cost. This was no dsmosei neither, rir ; she 
was a virgin. [torgin. 

King, it is so varied too; for it was proclaimed 

Cost. If it were, I deny her virginity ; I was 
taken with a nuud. 

King. This maid will not serve your turn, sir. 

Cost, This maid will serve my turn, su. 

King. Sir, 1 will pronounce your sentence: 
you shall last a week with bmn and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a month with mutton 
and porridge. 

Btng. And Don Armado shall be your 
keeper.— • 

My Lord Biron, see him delivered over.— 

And go we, lor^, t» put in practice that 

Wmeh each br other rath so strcmgly sworn.— 
{Exesmt Kino, Long., omf Diim. 

Biron. I’Ulaymyheadtoanygotrimaii’shat, 

Ihese oathsandlaws will provean idle scorn. — 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost. I suffer for the truth, sir: for true it is, 1 
way taken with Jaguen^a, and Jaquenetta is a 
truegM i *uid thereiore. Welcome the sour enpof 



Scene IL-^Anotkerpart ^ike JML 
Enter Armado md Moth. 

Arsn. Boy, what- 8^.jb k wkeo a man of 
great spuit paw& mekiaciio^? 

Moth. Agreatsif^, sir, dimbewUXlobksBd. 

Arm. Why, sadness is cme and the-self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Moth. No, no; O lord, sir, no. 

Arm. How const thou part' sadness and 
melancht^, my lender Juvenal? 

Moth. By a fomiliar ^monstiation of the 
working, my tou^h senior.*^ 

Artn, Why tough senior? why tough senior? 

Moth. Why tender Juvenal? wl^ tender 
Juvenal? 

Arm. I spoke it, tender jgvenal, as a con¬ 
gruent epitheton appertaining to thy young 
days, which we may nominate tender. 

Moth. And I, tough senior, as an appertinent 
tide to your old time, which we may name toug^ 

Arm. Pretty, and apt. 

A/oih. How mean you, sir; I pretty, and my 
saying apt ? or I apt, and my saying pretty ? 

Arm. Thou pretty, because little. 

Moth. Little pretty, because little. Where¬ 
fore apt ? 

A7m. And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth. Speak you this m my praise, master? 

Arm. In tfay condign praise. 

Moth. I will praise aneelwiththeSume praise. 

Arm. What, that an eel is ingenious ? 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do say thou art quick in answers t 
thou heatest my blood. 

Moth. I am answered, sir. 

Arm. I love not to be crossed. 

Moth, He- speaks the mere contra^; 
crossa love not him. {Aside, 

Arm, I have promised to study three years 
with die duke. 

Midh. You may do it in an hour, rir. 

Arm. Impossible. 

Moth. H iw many is one thrioe tedd ? 

.<4 m. 1 am ill at reckoning; it fittetfa the 
sjMrit of a tapster. [sir. 

Moth. You are a mntleman and a (jester. 

Arm. I confess nothf-^they are noth the 
varnish of a comtdete man. 

Moth, Then, 1 am sure, you know how^ nkiUdt 
the gross sum of deuce-aoe amennts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to onemcae than two. 

Moth. Which the base vulgar do call three. 

Amh True.' 

Metk. Ybliyv air, is this such a pieeeof sttidy? 
Now here »• three studied ere yott *11 thim 
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wink« aod how euv it i» to pirt yean to the 
woidiluee} and atuay dnee yeanln two words, 
the dandog hone wm tell yoo. 

jtrm. A aooat Am figose t 

M/tL To.pioveyoaeetpher* 

Arm. 1 will hereupon cmi&ss I am in love: 
and, ask is base for a soldier to kwe, so am I in 
love with a base wendi. If drawing my sword 
eigainst the humour of affection would deliver 
me from the reprobate thought of it, I would 
take dedre ^isoner, and lansmn him to any 
French courti<9 for a new devised courte^. I 
think scorn to sigh; methinks, I should out- 
swear Cujnd. CodIfort mejsboy: what great 
men have been in love ? 

MffiA. Hercules, master. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules 2—More author¬ 
ity, dear boy, name more; and, sweet my child, 
let them be meitef good repute and carriage. 

MatA. Samson, master; he was a man of good 
carriage, gi^t carriage,—ibr he carried the town- 
gates on his back like a porter: and .he was in 
love. * 

Arm. O well-knit Samson 1 strong-jointed 
Samson ! I do excel thee in my rajner as much 
as thou didst me in carrying g^ites. I am in 
love too:—who was Samson’s love, my deai 
Moth ? 

Moth. A wonmn, maste^ 

Arm. Of what complexion ? 

Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the 
two; or one of the four. 

Arm. Tell me precisely of what complexion. 

Moth. Of the sea-water green, sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth. As I have read, sir: and the best of 
them too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers; 
but to have sr love (d that colour, methinks 
Samson had small reason for it. He surely 
aiTccted her fox her wit. 

Moth. It was so, sir; for she had a green wit. 

Arm. My love is most immaculate white and 
red. 

Moth. Most maculate thoughts, master, are 
masked undm sadi coknis. 

Arm. Define, define, well-educated infimt. 

Moth. My filter’s wit and my mother’s 
ton^, asrist me I 

Arm,. Sweet, invocation of a child; most 
pretty, and patherioal I 

M^h, If be made of white and red. 

Her faulty wiU ne^er be known; 

For blushing dreeks Iw faults ace bred, 

And fisms by pale white diown t. 

Then jf she fear, or be to. blame, 
^’tbfeyott.sbaUnotkfiow^ ^ 


For stStt her diedcs posaeis the^ame' 
^SVhich imtive she doth owe. ' 

A dangerous rlmne, master, against the leosan 

ofwaiteandt^ 

' Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the IQng 
andsthe Beggar. 

Mmk. Tte world was very piilty of snelt n 
ballad some three ages since: Imt, I think, now 
*tis not to be found; mr, if it were, it would 
neither serve for the writ^ nor the tune. 

Arm. I will have the suqect newly writ o*er, 
that 1 may example my digresarm by some 
mighty pr^edent. Boy, I do love that ooun- 
try an that I took in the park with the rational 
hma Costard: she deserves welL 
Moth, To be whipped: and yet a better love 
than my master. iAt&^ 

Arm. Sing, Ix^; my spirit grows heavy in 
love. [light wench. 

Moth. And that’s great marvel, loving a 
Arm. I say, sing. • 

Moth. Forbour till this company be past. 


£nter Dull, Costakd, and Jaquenktta. 

Dull. Sir, the duke’s pleasure is, that yon 
keep Costard ssie: and you must let him take 
n'l delight nor no penance; but ’a must fut 
three days s-week. For this damsel, I raus^ 
keep her at the park* she is allowed for the 
day-woman. Fare you well. [Maid. 

Arf>9. I do betray mj'self with blushing.— 

yby. Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That’s here by. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, hoiv wise you are i 
' Arm. 1 will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that lace? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So 1 heard you say. 

Arm. And so facewcll. 

Jaq. Fair weather alter you 1 

JhtlU Come, Jaquenett^ away. 

[Sxtuut Dull uiMj’jAQUENSTrA. 

Arm, Yillain thou shalt fest for thy offenoes 
ere thoU' 6e pardoned. 

Chr/. Well, sir, I hope, when I do it I ritafl 
do it on a foil stomach. 

Artp. Thou sholt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound to you than your 
fellows, for ih^ are hut li^tly rewarded. 

Arm. Take away this vvkm ; shut him up; 

Moth. Come, you tttMgtosriigriave: away. 

Cost, Let me not bcifent up, w; Iwillfe^ 
beingloose. . 

Ko, sir; that wmefest and loose: thah 
shak'to prison.' 
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Cut, Well} if ever 1 do see tbe mer^ days of 
desolation that I have seen} some shall see— 
Mrti, What shall some see? 

CM. Nay* nothii^} Master Moth} fauC'what 
they look upon. Itisnotforprisonentobetoo 
sitot in their words; and therefore I wiV> say 
nothiim: I thank God I have as little patience 
M anouer man; and therefore I can be qui^ 
[Exeunt Moth and Cosi'ard. 
Arm, 1 do ai^t the very ground, which is 
base, where her shoe, which is baser, raided by 
her foot} which is basest, doth tread. 1 shall be 
foiswoiD,~'Which is a great argument of felse* 
hood}~ifllove. And how can that be true love 
which is falsely attempted? Love is a familiftr • 
love is a devil: there is no evil angel but love. 
Yet Samson was so tempted,- -ana he had an 
excellent strength: yet was Solomon so seduced, 
—and he had a very good wit. Cupid’s butt-shaft 
is too hard for Hercules’s club, and therefore too 
much odds for a Spaniard’s rapier. Thehn>tand 
second cause will not serve my turn; tlie passado 
he respei^ not, the duello he r^rds not: his 
disgrace is to bie called boy; but his glory is to 
suMue men. Adieu, valour I rust, rapier 1 be 
adll, drum I for your manager is in love; yea, 
he loveth. Assist me, some extemporal god 
vhyme, for I am sure I shall turn sonneteer. 
Devise, wit; write, pen; for 1 am for whole 

volumes in folio. [Extf, 

* 

ACT II. 

SCBNB I. —Another part ef the Park, A Patfi- 
lion and Tents at a distance, 

^nter the PKlNCBSS OF France, Rosaline, 
Maria, Katharine, Boyet, Lords, and 
other Attendants. 

Beyet. Now, madam, summon up your dear¬ 
est spirits: 

Consider who the king your father sends; 

To whom he sends; and what’s his embassy: 
Youtself, held precious in the world’s esteem. 
To parley with the sole inheritor . 

Of ul perfections that a man may oW6, 
Mitchless Navarre; the plea of no less we^ht 
Than Aquitain,—a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prothgal of all dear geme 
As nature was in making graces dear 
When die did starve the general world beside. 
And protBgally gave them all to you. 

/Vwi. Good Lord Boyet, my beauty, though 
but mean, . jr 

Needs not the painted ifwridi of your praise; 
Beauty, is bought by judlpnent of the eye, 

Not utter’d by base we of duLpmen’s torses: 


I am less proud to hear you teii myf wrath 
Than you much willii^ to be counted wise 
In spending your wit m the praise id mine. 

But now to ttok the tasker v~good Boyet, 

You are not ignorant, oU-telliv fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre haw made a vow, 
Till painful study shall out-wear three years 
No woman may approach his dlent court: 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needUiit course. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his pleasure; and in Uiat behalf. 
Bold of your worthiness, we single you 
As our best-moviim fair solicitor. 

TeU him the daughter of fne King of Fiance, 
On serious business, craving quick despatch. 
Importunes peisonal conference with his grace. 
Haste, signify so much; while we attend, 

Like humbly-visag’d suitors, his high will. 
Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly I go. 
Prin, All pride is willing pride, and yours b 
so.-— [Exit Boyet. 

Who are the votaries, my loving |.ords. 

That are vow-fellows with thb virtuous duke? 

1 /Lord, Longaville b one. 

Prin, Know you the man? 

Mar, I know hhn, madam; at a marriage feast, 
Between Lord Perigort and the beauteous hek 
Of Jaques Falconbndge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw,,I uib Longaville: 

A man of sovereigii parts he b esteem’d; 

Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms: 
Nothing becomes him iU that he would well. 
The only soil of hb fair virtue’s gloss,— 

If virtue’s gloss will stain with any soil,— 

Is a sharp wit matched with too blunt a will; 
Whose edge ath power to cut, whose will still 
wills 

It should none spare that come within his power. 
jyin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; b’t 
so? 

Mar. They say so most that most hb humoun 
know. 

Prin. Sudi short-liv’d wits do wither as they 
grow. 

Who are the rest? [youth, 

Eiath, Theyoung Domain, awell-acconqdbh’d 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov’d: 

Most power to do most harm, least knowing ilk 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good. 

And shape to win grace though he hsid no wib 
1 saw him at the Duke Alrai^*s once; 

And much too little oi that ^ood 1 saw 
Is my report to hb great wr^iness. 

Eu, Awrther of these students at that time 
Was there with him t if 1 have heard a truth. 
Boon they call him; but a metiier man. 

Within tm limit of becoming mirth. 



£0V^S LABOUS^IjOST. 


I never apAt an.bQur*a-talk withal: 

Hie eye bq$ets occasion for his wit: 

For every object that the one doth catch| 

The other turns to a mifth-inoviDg jest; 

Ids Mr tongue—oono^s expositor— 
Delivers in such and gracious words 
That ears play tmant at his i^les. 

And younger hearings are quite ravished; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

/VfVt. God Uess my ladies I are they all in love. 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise? 

Mttr, Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Bov^T. 

Prin. Now, what admittance, lord? 

Rpyet. Navarre had notice of }rour fair ap¬ 
proach: 

And he and his rotaipetitoxs in oath 
Were all address’d to meet you, j^ntle lady. 
Before I cameu Marry, thus much 1 have learnt,— 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
like one thaf comes here to besiege his court. 
Than seek a dispensation for his oath, 

To let you enter his unpeojded house. 

Here comes Navane. [THe Ladies mnxA 

£n/tr Kino, Longavillb, Domain, Biron, 
amt Attendants. 

Fair princess, wel&me to the court of 
Navarre. 

JWn. Rfir, I give you back again; and wel- 
ceme I have not yet; die roof of this court is too 
high to be yours; and welcome to the wide fields 
too base to be mine. [court 

A!iin;y. You shall be welcome, madam, to my 
Prin, I vrill be welcome then; conduct me 
thiUier. [oath, i 

Ring, Heartne,dear lady,—I have sworn an 
iVtiu. Our lady help my lord I he *11 be for¬ 
sworn. [will. 

Ring. Not for the world, fidr madam, by my 
Prin. Why, will shall break it; will, and no¬ 
thing else. 

Ru^. Your ladyship is i^orant what it is. 
Prm. Were my lord so, nis ignorance were 
wise. 

Where now his knowledge must prove ignorance. 

1 hear your grace hath swom-outhousekeepiiig: 
*Tig deadly siu to keep that oath, my lord. 

And sin to break it: 

But pardon me, I am too sadden bold; 

To teach a teac^ ill beseemeth me. 

Voudnafe to read the purpose of my coming. 
And suddenly resolve me to my su^ 

AZqf, Madw, I>01| if anddeoly 1 may; 

I 




Prut. You will the sooner that X were nway; 
For you *11 prove perjur'd if you make md sti^. 
Sitien. Ikd not I dance with yon in fimbent 
• once? 

Ret. DidnotldancewifoyouiaBrnbanteoe^ 
JSirvn, 1 know you did. 

Res. How needless was k then 

To ask the quesdcml 

Biren. ^ You must not be so qukk. 

Res. *Tis ’long of you, that spur me withsuch 
questions. 

Biren. Your wit *s too hot, it speeds too Cut* 
’twill tire. 

Res. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 
Biren. What time o* day? 

Res. The hour that fools should ask. 


Biren, Now lair befall your mask I 
Res, Fair fall the face it covers i 
Biren, And send you many lovers > 

Res. Amen, so you be none. 

Biren. Nay, then will I bq gone. 

Ring, Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns; 
Being but the one-half of an entire sum 
Disbursed by my father in his wars. 

But say that he or we,—as neither have,— 
Receird that sum, yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more; in surety of the 
which, 

One part of Aquitain is bound to us. 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If, then, the king your fiither urill restore 
But that one-hail which is unsatisfied, 

We will give up our right m Aquitain, 

And hold fair niendship with his majesty. 

But that, it seems, he little purposetn, 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thousand crowns; andnotdemandfo 
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns. 

To imve his title live in Aquitain; 

Which we much rather had depart withal, 

And have the money by our father lent. 

Than Aquitain so gelded as it is. 

Dear princess, were not his requests so fiir 
From reason’s 3 deldiiig, yourfair self riiould make 
A yieldiD^, ’gainst some reason, in my breast, 
And go well satisfied to France again. 

PHn. You do the king my fituiec. too much 
, wrong. 

And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In So unseemifig to confess receipt 
Of that which hath so faithful^ been 
A7t^. Ido protest I never heard <n it; 

And if you pvoM it, I ’i repay it bade. 

Orjdeld up AquHajo; ^ 

Ain, ,We arrest,your w<wdi— 

Boyet* you can produce acquittairaea 
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For such a anin from gpeeial officers 
Of Charles his fiither. 

Atfijf. Satiafy^ me so. roome, 

Bayet, So please your grace, the poclceris not 
Where that and other spedalties are boundi 
To-morrow shall have a aght of theme 
Kimg. It uudl suffice me; at which interview 
All Ulwral reason I will yield unta 
Meantime receive such welcome at my hand 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tmder of to tl^ true worthiness: 

You may not come, &ir princess, in my mtes; 
But here without you shall be so receivd 
As you dudl deem yourself lod^d in my heart, 
Hiough so denied nir harbour in my house. 
Your owngpodthou^ts excuse me, an l&tewell: 
To-morrow shall we visit you ^in. 

FHtu Sweet health and fiur desires ccmsort 
your grace I [place! 

King, Thy own wi^ wish I thee in every 
[Exeunt King and his Train. 
Birwu Lady, I will commend you to my own 
heart. 

Res, Pray you, do my commendations; I 
would be glad to see iL 
Biron. 1 would you heard it groan. 

Res, Is the fool sick? 

Biron. Sick at heart. 

Res. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good? 

Res. My T^ysic says ay. <• 

Biron. Will you prick *t with your eye? 

Res. No poyutf with my knife. 

Biron. Now, God save thy life! 

Res. And }>ours from long living i 
Biron. I cannot stay thanksgiving. 

[Retirinf'. 

Bum, Sir, I pray you, a word t what lady Is 
that same? 

Beyot. The heir of Alen 9 on, Katharine her 
i»me. 

Dum, A gallant lady! Monsieur, fereyouwelL 

[Exit. 

Jjmg. 1 beseech you a word: what is she in 
the white? [the light. 

Boyot. A woman sometimes, an yod'saw her in 
Long. Perchance, light in tife light. I desire 
hernam& 

Beyot, She hath but one for herself; tp desire 
that were a duune. 

Long. Pray you, dr, whose daughter? 

BeyO, Her mother's, I have heard. 

Long, God’s blesdng on your beard I 
Beyet, Good sir, be not offended: 
Shaisanheirof Faloogork^e. j 

ZaoiPr Nay, my dio^ is ended 
She isa nuMt'Sweet lady. ] 


Bi^et, Not unlike, Sic $ that may be. 

[AJdf.LOHGL 

Biron, What’s her name in the cap? 

Beyet. Rosaline, by good lu^ 

Biron, Is she wed^ omo? 

Beyet. To her will, sir, or sa 
Biron. Y#u are welcome, sir i adieu I ^roU. 
Beyet, Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to 
[Exit BiKON.-^-Ladies unmash. 
Mar. That last is Biron, the merry mad<ap 
lord; 

Not a word with him but a jest. 

Beyet. And every jest but a word. 

Bnu, It was Well domf of you to take him at 
his word. [board. 

Bwet. I wasas willing to grapple ashe was to 
Mar. Two hot sheeps, many I 
Beyet. And whenefore not sbipsf 

No sheep, sweet lamb, unlshd we feed on your 
lips. [6nish die ? 

Nhr. You sheep and 1 pasture: shall ffiat 
Beyet. So you grant pasture for me. 

[OfferAig to Mss ier. 
Mar, Not so, gentle beast; 

My lips are no common, thongji several they be. 
Beyet. Belon^png to whom? 

Mar, To my fortunes and me, 

Prin, Good wits will be jangling: but, 
gentles, ^ree: 

The civil war of wits ware much better used 
On Navarre and his book-men; for here *tis 
abus’d. a [lies,—> 

Boyet. If my observation,—^whicb very seldom 
By the heart's still rhetoric disclos’d with eyes, 
X^ceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 

Brin, With what? [affected. 

Boyet. With that which we lovers entitle 
Prill, Your reason? [retire 

Beyet. Why, all his bebaviouH did make their 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough de¬ 
sire : 

ilis heart, like an agate, with your print'im* 

K ness’d, v 

bis fonn, in his eye pride express’d! 
His tongue, aU impatient to spmk and not see^ 
Did stumble with haste in hb eye-sight to be; 
AU senses to that sense did make thdr repair. 
To feel only looking on fiurest of fiur: 
Methoi^ht aU hb senses were locked in hb ey^ 
As jeweb in crystal finr some.nrinoe to buy t 
Who, tend'ring their own wtota from VPhereth^ 
vreie glass'd, " ' 

Did point yoh to buy them, dt^ikyoa ptos'd. 
Hb fece^ own mam^t dm Wt^ 'toch atibses 
That alleyto sawhbeytoenclnmfcdbiffi'gitot 
lit give you Aquitahi, an^tlH that b hlsi ■ 

An you pve Idm for my srike imt'one lovingidss. 
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/Vwf. .CcffBie'to.our du* 

pos’d^' [eye haA discto^d: 

Boyw. Bat to speak tkat in woida whidi his 
1 only have made a mouth of his eyej 
By a tongue wlndi I know viiU not lie. 

Bos. Thou art an old love* monger, and 
speak’st skilfully, [hewsofhini. 

Mar. He is Cupid’s grondfatb^ and learns 

Bos. Then was Venus like her mother; for 
her father is but grim. 

Bityef. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 

Mar. No. 

B^et, What, then ; do you see? 

Bos. Ay, our W'aysto be goge. 

Bi^ef. You are too hard for me. 

[Exeunf. 

ACT HI. 

SCEXB part op the Park. 

Enter Aruado and Morn. 

Amt. Warble, child; make passionate my 
seuSe of hearing. 

Moth, ConcoHnel - \Singing. 

Arm. Sweet air!—Go, tenderness of years I 
take this key, give enlargement to the swain, 
bring him f«5>tinately hither; I must employ him 
in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Master, will you win your love with a 
French brawl ? • 

Arm. Howroean’stthou? brawh'ngin French? 

Moth, ^o, my complete master: but to jig 
off a tune at the tongue’s end, canary to it with 
your feet, humour it with turning up your 
lids; sgh a note and sing a note; sometime 
through the throat, as if you swallow^ love with 
binging love; sometime through the nose, as if 
you snuffed up love by smelling love; witli your 
hat penthouse>iike, aer the shop oT ^ur eyes; 
with your arms crossed on your uin belly* 
doublet, like a rabbit on a spit; or your hands 
in your TOcket, like a man after the old paint¬ 
ing ; and keep not too long in one tune, nut a 
snip and away. These are complements, these 
are humours; these betray nice wenches—that 
would be betrayed without these; and make 
theminmofnote,—doyounote me?-^hat most 
affected to these. ^ [ence ? 

Arp$, How hast thou purchased^ dus expeii- 

Moth. By my peimy observation. 

Arm. But O,—but O— 

Moth, -~-the hobby-horse is forgot. 

Arm. Callest thou my love hol^-hotse ? 

M^h. ,No^ master; the hobby-horse is but a 
colt, and your fovupa^ps^ hackney. But have 

you fotgo|.y^ Ioto? ■ > 

Arm. Alitioftlhad. 


diah,- Negl^ntstudentl leambdrbyhcarL 

Arm. By heaitand in heart, boy. 

' Moth. Assd out of heart, master: dtl tillsse 
three d wUi prove. 

Arm. Wl^ wilt them prove? 

Mj^h. A man, if 1 Uve; and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant: by heart yon foVe 
her, becaause your heart cannot come 1^ Imt. m 
heart you love her, because your heart is in loye 
with her; and out of heart you love her, bemg 
out of heart that you caimot enjoy her. 

Arm. I am all these three. 

Moth. And three times as much mote, and 
yet nothi^ at all. * 

Arm. I^tch hither the swain; he must carry 
me a letter. 

Moth. A message well sympathised; a horse 
to be ambassador for an ass I 

Arm. Ha, ha I what sayest thou? 

Moth. Marry, sir, you must Send the ass upon 
the horse, for he is very slow-gaite^ But I go. 

Arm. The way is but short: away. 

Moth, As swift as lead, sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow? 

Moth. Minimit honest master; or rather, 
master, no. 

Arm. I say lead is slow. 

Mirth, You arc too swift, sir, to say soi 
Is that lead slow which is fired from a gun? 

Sweet smoke of rhetoric I ijhe:—> 

He reputes me a cannon; and the bullet, that’s 
I shoot thee at the swain. 

Moth. Thump, then, and I flee. 

, iSait. 

Arm. A most acute Juvenal; voluble and 
free of grace I [fiuce; 

By thy fiivour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return’d. 

Be-entef MeTH with Costard. 

Moth. A wonder, master; here’s a Costard 
broken in a shin. 

Arm. Some enigma, some riddle: come,— 
ihy Ponvoy ;—he^ 

Cost. No ^ma, no riddle no Vonvoy }—no 
salve in the mail, sir: O, av, phntaio, a {dain 

E lantain; no forntpy, no Vetmy, no s:^, sir,, 
utaplantaini < 

Arm. By virtue thou enforoest.lau^ter; thy 
silly thought, my iffleen; tfes heavmg of my 
lungs peovpkea me to lidieidcAs .emilii^: O, 
pardon me. my stars t< Do^ the inconaiaemte 
tidee salve mr /wm^yluod die wmd Pettvoy.fat 
a Salve? I... [/’nAtokp' a salve? 

Moth. Do the wise fMnk thm ient^ 



LOVE’S LA]X>0&’S LOST. 


[AerttL 


Arm* No, page: it is «d epilogue or dis- 
ooone, to make plain [sain. 

Some otxKttitt precedence that hadi tolbre been 
I will example it: c 

The fox, the ape^ and the humble-bee 
Wem still at odds, being but three. ^ 
Hum’s the mo/al. Now the Pettvey. [again. 
Math. I will aiU the Pmv^, Say the moral 
Arm. The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee 
Were still at odds, bmi^ but three: 

Mitk. Until the goose came out of door. 
And stay’d the odds by adding four. 

Now will I b^in your moral, and do you follow 
%ith my Penwty. 

The fox, & ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three: 

Arm. Until the goose came out of door. 
Staying the odds by addi^ four. 

Moih. A good Femny, ending in the goose; 
Would you desire more? 

Cm/. The boy hath sold him a baimun, a 
goose, that's flat:— [fat— 

Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be 
To ml a oargain well is as cunning as fost and 
loose: 

Let me see a fot Penvoy; ay, that’s a fot goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither. How did 
diis aigument b^n? 

Moth. By saying that a Costard was broken in 
a shin. 

Then call’d you for the Ponvey. * 

Cost. True, and I for a plantain: thus came 
your a^ment in; [bought; 

Then the tx^s mt Potsvqy, the goose that you 
And he endra the market 
Arm. But tell me; how was there a Costard 
broken in a shin ? 

Moth. 1 will tell you sensibly. 
dost. Hiou hast no feeling of it, Moth; I 
anil speak that P envoy. 

I, Costard, running out, th;it was safely within, 
Fell orer the threwold and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Cost. Till there be more matter in the ^in. 
^fiM. Sirrah, Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 
Out. O, many me to one Frances^—I smell 
some PeooBoyf some goose in this. 

Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean setting thee 
■t iibertv, enft^oming thy person; thou weit 
inunuteOr lestnined, captivated, bound. ‘ 

Cost. True, true; ana now you will be my 
puintion, and let me loose. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set thee firom 
dennoe; md, in lieu tberectf, imppse on thee 
nothing but this:—^beaethis significant to die 
eoontiyimidJaquenettA*: there is remuneration 
(fMilt Mon mett^l \ for die best wud of mine 


honour is tewardhig my dependents: Moth, 
follow. . \JSooit. 

Moth. Like the sequel, L—Signior CoNstd, 
adieu. 

CS»A My sweet ounce of man’s flesh 1 my in- 
conyTewl [ExitHcrm. 

Now will ^ook to his remuneration. Remun¬ 
eration! eft that’s the Latin word for three 
farthings; three fiuthings—> remuneration.— 
What ’r the price of this inkle t — A penny .— 
NotPligive you a remuneration : why, it carries 
it.—Remuneration!—why, it is a fi^er name 
than French crown. I will never buy and sell 
out of this word<, c 

Enter Biron. 

Birm. O, my good knave Costard I exceed¬ 
ingly well met. 

dost. Pray you, sir, how* much carnation 
ribbon may a man buy for a remuneration? 
Biron. What is a remuneration? 

Cost. Many, sir, halfpenny forthing. [silk. 
Biron. <), why then, .three-faitRings-worthof 
Cost. 1 thank your worship: God be with 
you! 

Biron. O, stay, slave; I must employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cost. When would you have it done, sir? 
Biron. O, this ^ernoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it, sir; fare you well. 
Biron. O, thou knowest not wha^ it is. 

Cost. I shuIl know, sir, when I have done it 
Biron. Why, villain, thou must know first. 
Cost. I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done this aflemooit 
Hark, slave, it is but this;— 

The princess comes to hunt here in the park. 
And m her train chere is a gentle lady; 

When tongues speak sweeuy, then di^ name 
her name, 

And Rosaline they call her' adc for her; 

And to her white hand see thou do commend 
This seaPd-up counsel. There ’a thv guerdon; 
my. IGwes aim money. 

Cost. &rdon,—O sweet ipirdmi! better than 
remunemtion; elevenpence fiuthing betters 
most sweet gtodon t—will do k, sir, in pmt. 
—Garden—^remuneration. ySooit, 

Binm. O I—and I, forsoofh. In love 1 Ptliat 
have been love’s wh4»; 

A very beadle to a hnmoroos'rili^; 

A critic; nay, a nkj^-watdi constable; 

A domineering peunt o’er dw boy. 

Than whom no mortal so mimnificent 1 ■ 

This wimpled, whining, purblind, waj^nrstdboy; 

t 
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1 Iii 8 BeiW$i«iior» giaat4w«r( Daa Captdr ' 
Regent*^ love>&yina% kml of folded-annsk 
IteMibialMl ■o fwdga.ol ai^ and groaa^ 
Liege of all ioitercfB and <raalecaitent^ 

Dtead prinoeof piadGeta» king cf ocK4>iace% 
Solo impentor, and great general 
Of trottmg pariton : O my little laart 
And I toM a corporal of me field. 

And wear hisiooloiin like a tumbler's hoop I ' 
What! I! I love! I sue t I seek a wife 1 
A woman, that is like a German dock, 

Still a-repairi^ I ever out of frame; 

And never gdns ar^t, beine a watch. 

But beiiffi watord tflat it ma]Pstill go i^ht I 
Nay, to be pedui'd, which is worst of aU; 

And, among diree, to love the worst of all; 

A wbitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

Vfiib twoiutch bdls stuck in her &ce for eyes; 
and, % heawdh, one that will do the dm, 
Ai^^ were her eunuch and her guard: 
AndT to s@i fox her I to watch for her I 
To pi^ £^^1 Gotojitisa plague 
That Cupid will impose fru n^ n^lect 
Of his almiehty dreadful little nugnt. 

Well, I wiu lo^, write, sigh, pmy, sue, watch, 
groan; 

Some men must love my lady, and some Joan. 

[Exit. 


ACT IV. 

SctNB fart i/tis JParii. 

Enter tJie Frincbss, Rosaline, Maria, 
Katharine, Boybt, liords. Attendants, 
and a Forester. 

/ViOf. Was that die king that spurt'd his horse 
so hard 

Agmnri: the stehp uprising of the hill? 

Beyet. I know not; but I think it was not be. 
Prim. Whoe'er he was, be show'd a mount¬ 
ing mind. 

Well, lords, to-day we shall have our de^tch; 
On Saturday we will return to Fiance.-^ 

Then, for ester, my friend, where is (he bosh 
That wn must stand and {day die murderer in ? 
Par. Here by, upon the edge of yonder 
pice; 

A stand where yqtt ttiay moke the Irifest daxit 
AAK>IthanKittylieaote. 1 am fehr that shoot, 
And thereupon thou speuV: the firiiest shoot 
Ptri FaidonmetBiMmn'y'forlineantnptsa 
what? first praise me, and 
again say no ? 

OAfort'ttrd^pridet' Kotfirir?alaclElorwoel 
Pati Ysai tdadam, fiilr. ■“ ' * 

• May, ntntetlwittYine now i 


: Whawfidr i»not,pMiBeeaimotmen!ddi»l»aw.! 
He^ good my jg^aasimke dus fin selUi^ tra sil 

Fair ^yment fin find wdru is more thoarduib* 
Par. Nothing but fair is that which |»a m* 
• herit > toterih- 

Ptut. See, see, nw beauty will besav'd fry 
O hm^ infruc^ fit for these days I 
A givii^ hand, though fiml, shall have fids 
But come, the bow i-->4iow mercy gom to kid, 
And riiooting well is then aocounlMl JIL 
Thus will I save my credit in die dioot: • 

Not woundii^, pity would not let me do't; 

If wonndiDff, then it was to diow my drill. 

That more for pn^ than purpose Boeant to UB, 
And, out of question, so it is sometimes,-— 
Glory grows guilty of detested crimes; [poi^ 
When, for film’s sake, fior pnise, an outwwd 
We to that the working of the heartf > 

As I, for praise alone, now seek toaqnll ’ fO, 
The poor deer's blood, diat my'heatt means no 
Do not curst wives .hold' that adfi 
sovereignty 

Only fin praise’ sake, when they strive to be 
IjOids o’er their lords ? [adind 

/Van. Only for {naise t and praise we may 
To any lady that aimnes a lord. 

Here comes a member of die oommoowealth. 


En^ CofTAXP, 

Cast.* God dig-you-den all! Pray you, whidi 
is the head-lady ? [that have no headb 

Ptin. Thou shalt know nm, follow, ly the rest 
Cert. Which is the greatest lady, the highest? 
Prin. The thickest and the tallest. ' 

Cart. The thidcest and the tallest I it is so; 
truth is truth. [wit,' 

An your waist, mistress, were as slender as mr 
One of these maids’girdles fin your waist dxMin 
be fit. [eat here. 

Are not you the chief woman? are the thick- 

Prim, What’s your will, sir? what^i your 
will? [one Lady Roeanne. 

Cart. IhavealetterfromMonsiftnKBiron, to 
jyilu. ‘<p, thy letter, thy letter; he ’a a good 
mendofimnei [come; 

Stand aside, good bearer.—Boyet, you con 
Break up this capon. ^ 

. Biyet. . < I am bound to serve.-— 
This letter is mistook, it importedi iidiie<hini;^|. 
It is writ to Jsquenetts. ' 
yvm. ^WewilJmariltjlanears 

Bteakdw ittdc'^bf dm wan, iHfihosmyione givn 
ear. | 

Eofnei. (mfnfr.} By nlaven, that Umu art 6if 
isamat iafoUihle; tniematthcp aithaanteoai 
trndi itsi^ that dura art lov^'«ldon:firiier thnb 

en 
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fadr, beautiful than beauteoust tnier than truth 
its^: have commiseration on .thjr herokal 
vassal 1 The m^nanimous and most Ulu^rious 
king set m upon the pemtciow and 

iodiibttate b^;w Zenwaphon; and he it was 
that might rightly say, teiss, vieij whith to 
anatomise in the base and obscure 

vulgar l—videKtett he came, saw, and overcame: 
he came one; saw two; overcame three. Who 
came? the king: why (hd he come? to see: why 
did he see? to overcome: to whom came he? to 
the beg^r' what saw he? the beggar:, who 
overcame he? the b«gar. The conclusion is 
victory; on whose side? the king’s: the cap* 
live is enridmd; on whose ride? the bq^gar’s: 
the catastrophe is a nuptial; on whose ride? 
the kii^fs?>-4io on both m one, or one in both. 
X am the king; for so stands the comparison: 
thou the beggar; for so witnesseth thy lowliness. 
9ubll I command thy love? I may: -shall I en* 
^QB thy love? I.could: shall I entreat thy love? 
I wilL What sfaalt thou exchange for rags? 
robes: for tittles? titles: for thyself? me. 
Thus, expeodng thy reply, I pro£uie my lips on 
thy iMt, my eyes on tny picture, and my heart 
on diy evepr i^. 

Thine in the dearest design of industry, 
Don Adriano dk Arm ado. 
Tims dost thou hear the Nemeon lion roar 
’Gauut thee, thou lamb, that standest as his 

Submisri^m^l his pr ncely fe^ t kefisre. 

And he from forage will incline to play: 

But if thou strive, poor souk what art thou then? 
Food for his rage, repasture for his den. 

Ftin, What plume of feathers is he that in* 
dited this letter? 

What vane? what weather-cock? did you ever 
hear better? 

I am much deceiv’d but I remember 
the style. [erewhile. 

JM$t, Else your memory is bad, going o’er it 
Bcgretm This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court; [spc^ 

A phantasm, a Monar^o, and one that makes 
To the prince and his book-mates. ' 

Prin, Thou fellow, a word: 

Who guve thee this letter? 

Car/. I told you; my lord. 

. Prin* To wlumt shouldst thou give it? 

CosK ' From my kad to vo^ lady. 

/Vm.l From which lord to which lady? 
-’GaH* From my JLordBtron, a good master of 
mine, f 

To a France Htui.hn call’d Rpsaline. 
..fyMkrTlmabariiiusfflkettthB Come; 

Icurds, away. .i-t 


Here, sweet, put up dibt ’ ^twill bet^bs uaolikis 
diw. [ikews/'PuNOBSSuMNfTnfn* 
BtpU. WhoktheslKmtndwhDiS'tbeshoototf 
Pm. Shalll teach you toknow? ■ 

BayaL Ay, my contmenl oFhean^ 

Ros. . Why, rile that bean the how.' 

Findy put offl fthou marry, 

Buyet. My lady goes to IdH horns; but, 'if 
Hang me by the neck if horns that itat mis¬ 
carry. 

Finely put on 1 

Pm. Well then, I am the riiooter. 

Bayet, And who is your deer? 

Ros. If we cHbose by me horns, youiselfi 


come near. 

Finely put on indeed 1— 

Mar. You still wrangle widi her, Bciyet,'and 
she strikes at the bccuv. {hw now? 

Boyet. But she herself is hft lower: have I hit 

Ros, Shall I come upon thee with an oldsay- 
ing, that was aman whmi King Pemn of France 
was a little hc^, as touching the ^t it? 

Boyet. So I may answer uiee with <me as dd, 
that eras a woman when Queen Gvmever of 
Britain was a little wench, as touching the hit it. 

[i'MgrVisg. 

Ros. Thou camt not hit it, hit it, hit R, 
Thou caatst uot hit it, tt^fftod man. 

Beyet. An I can^, eannot, canstot. 

Ah I eannot, another east. 

[Exeunt Ros. eatd Kath. 

Cost. By my troth, most pleasant^ how both 
(hdatiti 


Mar, A mark marvellous well shot; for they 
both did hH it. 

A mark I O, mark but that mark I A 
mark, says my lady I [it may be. 
Let the mark have a prick in % to mete at, if 
Mar, Wi^ o’ the how-luiidl I’fiuth fom 
hand b out 

Cost, Indeed, ’a must riioot nearer, or he V 
ne’er hit the dout 

Beyot. And if my hand be out, then, bdike 
yoat hand b in. . [thsi ppu 

CMt, Then will she get the upriMt^hydeavuig 
Mar. Come, come, you tiw greasily* WHtr 
lips grow fouL 

Cost. She' too hard for you at pricks, rir; 

challenge her t 0 ,ho\!irU 
Beytd* 1 fear, too much'^tahhing; goodnight; 
mygoodoM."’ 

' Boykt emd ISmum 

Cm, By my s^. a'sendnl a most rimple 
clown I [doemi 

Lord, kttdl'bow the laAes end I have {^.hbO' 
O' toy troth, mod swcri; ktoul amri Utoony 
,, ’ < 
t 
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Vlllieait (kftxM»Mt0mootfaly9l^aQObBeieii47«.^ 
> it were,^ w> fit 

Aanftdor.o^the ono hmmC ^ain^ 

maul [fiml 

To sea hicajMidk bafocaa lady and to bear her 
Toaee him kisshU<handl and how most sweetly 
1 ' * ’awillsweml— • 

Aadhis page cf t’other aide) that handful c/S wit 1 
^Jh| hearenS) it is almost patbetical nit 1 
So^solal w&Hm. 

IEjM Ck>STAaD nMMMIpi 

ScBNitIL— An^htr fart of th» Park* 

' Enter HoLOtBRNSS) Sir NathanibLi and 
Dull. , 

Ntdk. Very reverend sport) truly; and done 
in the teatimonjLof a good ecxnscience. 

' JEM* The dem Vas, as you know, sa$^g$tis ,— 
in blood; ripe as a pomewater, who now hang' 
eth bice a jewel in the ear of nrih)*—the ricy, the 
welkin, the Ijeaven; and anon fidleth likea crab 
on the fiice of /«mr,—^the soil, the land, the 
earth. 

ETati* Truly, Master Holotemes, the epithets 
are sweetly varied, like a scfaolar at the least: 
but, rir, I assure ye it was a buck of the first 
b«»vd. 

ffol. Sir'Nathaniel, 

JktU, *TymncAAkanderedl9t ’twas a pricket 
So/* Most barbarous intimation 1 yet a kind 
of insinuaiion, as it were, m via^ in way, of 
exfdicatioo; faeore, as it were, replication, 
mr, lather, ostentaro^ to show, as it wec^ his 
indinaticm,—after his undremed, unpolished, 
uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or, rather, 
unlettered, or, latherest, unconfirmed &shi(m,— 
to insert S^in va hand erode for a deer. 

^ DedL I said the deer was not a ^utderodoj 
twas a jacket. 

Sol* Twice sod simplicity, bie eoetusl— 

O thou monster l^orauce, how deformed dost 
thou look I 

lidtk. Sir, he hath never fitd of the dainties 
that are bred in a bocdt; 
tie hath not eat paper,as k were; he hath not 
drunk inkt hkintelleet is not replenished; he 
b on^ an anhnal, only aensiUe in the duller 

par^ fit*' ’ 

Aittsnri: burwplants ore set befiwe us diat 
we tfannldhl riuMdd be^*~ > 

IKhIdi'wa of taste and fisefing are,—fiw those 


Koeraa^dt would iU>becanje JttWto be vain, ia< 
^acreet, orarfsid, , ' 

%iw»3psiia them ftTpsicb-aet bn. te 

' -hhitin a school r. ^ 

f 


Butf Sa^ say X; bea^ofan'Oidbthei^ 

..'mind, ... 

Mam eon kroo/^ tke woaUtea, tkat bat 
EmA You two ore boohirflwat cap yoU'b# 
by your wit 

What was a month old at Cain’s birth that *siioS 
five wedcs old $M yet?. 

EM, Dktynna, good man Dall; Dictyona, 
goodman DulL 
Jhiff. What is Dictjmna ? 

Natk. AtkletojE%K]m,tolAtna,'tothemoou 
■ EM* The moon was a month dd when Ad^ 
was DO more, . [fivc'seoie. 

And nuigjrt not to five Wedcs when he came to 
The alluskm holds in the ezdiaxige. 

JMl. *118 true indeed; the collusion bokb 
in the exchange. 

' Sol, God comfort thy capacity t Z sqr the 
allusion holds->in the exciuui^ > 

Sail* And I say the jpoUttsion holds jo the 
exchange; for the moon u never but a month 
old: and 1 say beside, that’twos* pricket diat 
tbe orinoess killed. 

Sol. Sir Nathaniel, will, yon hear sn extern* 
poral epitafdi on the death <n the deer? and, to 
numour the i^oiant, I have called the deer the 
princess kiUed a pricket. 

Satk. PorfOf g^iod Master Holofem^ pajff 
so itshall idmse you to abiO^ae'scurrility. ' 
Sd* 1 will something sAeet (he letter; for 
it aiguis fadlity.. 

The pmiseful princess pimc’d and prick’d a 
pretty pleasing pricket; 

Some say a sore; but not a sore, till now 
made sore with footing. 

The dogs did yell; put 1 to sore, (ben sorel 
jumps from thidcet; [a-hootinm 
Or pridcet, sore, or else sorel; thepeoide fiul 
If s(»e be sore, (hen 1 to sore midces iifty sores; 

O sore It [one morel. 

Of (me sore 1 an hundred make Iqr adding but 
Satk* A rare talmit I 

Dull, If a talent be a claw, locric how he 
riaws him with a talent. 

Sek ^us is a gift that I have, stm|de, simple; 
a fiwlish extrava^t spirit, fiill of forms, 
figures, riiapes, oqecta, ideas, apprchenrions, 
vev(dutioui tiiese are begot in die 
ventricle of memory, nouririied in the womb of 
/as smUwv and deuvesed mxm the mellowing 
of oeeasioa. But the gift & good in thoie in 
whom it is acute» and Tam dumhfvd for it 
,SatA^fSb^>^<mdbo (ha.Loid ftw yoo I and 
ri»may ii^|NuMiQnm|; folthrirwms are well 
ttUoseliby fott, and profit veiy 

mtly undm yon i yie44se« gdiod member ot 
^ coiaineav^ldi, . ■ 



umfs umomL^s lost . 


’ Sim MtJurcBt if their icms be ingenkms, 
they dull want no inatmetion: if thdr dauj^hteis 
be oiqpelde, 1 trill ntit it to &an: bu|. tdr 
pmM'bfMHitir: a eoid feounineseliit- 

emne. 

Enter Jaqd^nbttA eout CosTARX). 

j/tef. God give you gcmd'inomMr, master 
person. 

iToL Master person,persKin. And 
if'dne should be pierced, wbidi n the one? 

OmA Many, master schoolmaster, he that is 
likeat to a ho^ead. 

JBM, Of piercing a hogshead I a good lustre 
of conceit in a turf (MT fire enough for a 

ffint, pearl enoogh for a swine; *118 pretty; it is 
wdl. 

‘ Jaq, Good master person, be so ffxtd as 
vm me this letter; it was given me Costard, 
andilentmefitomDoa Anr^o: I beseech you, 
lead k. 

Feeuite^preeorgeUdAquandopecueomne 
suhumbrA [Mantuant 

JPaMsAMl/,--«nd so forth. Ah, good old 
I may speak of thee as the traveller doth of 
Venice; 

- Vin^ia^ Vinegut^ 

I >' Chi men te wde^ ei non t» fregia. 

Old Mantiuml okt Mantuan I who undm* 
staudedi thee no^ -loves thee not re, sol, 
la, mi, fa .—Under pardon, sir, what kie the 
eonteata? or rather, as Horace says in his— 
What, my soul, verses? 

Neah. Ay, sir, and very learned. 

JSoL Let me near a staff, a stansa, a verse; 
Cm, dmnim. 

Ifath. \reais.'\ If love make me forsworn, 
how shall I swear to love? [vow'dI 
Ah, never fiuth could hold if not to beauty 
Though to myself forsworn, to thee I ^ fiuth- 
fill prove; 

Those thou^ts to me were oaks, to foee 
like 08 ^ bow’d. 

Study his bias leaves, and makes his book 
thkieeyes; , 

Where all thorn pleasures live that art 
would oomprdiendi 

If knowledge be the mark, to know thee 
dutll suffice; [thee commend; 

Wdl learned is that tongiie that wdl can 
-All ignorant that soul tbiAsefes thee widiout 
wonder,' 

’ Whidt 'is to me some praise ‘tbst 1 dry 
psits adinirft,-f 

‘Thy m Jovda liAtwM bean^ thy vofoe Ml 

pnveet fiia, 

Whidi, not to anger bent, fa madc end* 


Cdcedal as Chon art, O psnkm,*’ love, diis 


Thstt 'sings heaven’s' praise with sodi'^ ttk 
euthly tongue. 

JSTol, Yob find not the apostsopfaci, and sit 
mus the accent 1 let mesuparvise thecsnsoneti 
Here ate odfy numbds ratified; bat, for the 
degancy, fiuiiuty, and golden cadrace of poeiy^ 
ear/t. Ovidius Naso was die man: wl^, 

indeed, Naso; but for smelling out the oderi-« 
feroos flowers of &ncy, the jerks of invention ? 
Imiiari is nothing: so d^ the hound his 
master, the ape his keepe|, the tired horse hk 
rider. But damc&ella vitg;n, was diis directed 
to ^? 

Jaq. Ay, sir, from one Monsieur Birra, one 
of the strange queenk lords. 

IfoL I will overglanee the inperscript. 

To the snammhw hand ef^he teauteous 
Ladg Rosedine. 

I w^l look again on the intellect of the letter, 
for the nomination dL the party visiting to the 
peiscm written unto: 

Yonr Ziufyshtf'r in all desired emflaynumt, 

' Biron. 

Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaika 
with the knag; and here he hath framed a 
letter to a sequent of the stranger queenk, 
which accidentally, or by the way of pso* 
gression, hath miscarried.—^Trip and eo, my 
sweet; deliver dik paper into the royal ha^ <» 
the king; it may concern much. Stay not thy 
oomplimrat; I forgive thy duty: adieu. 

Jaq. Good Costard, go with mcb—Sir, God 
save your life I 

Cost. Have with thee, my^l. 

[JBennnt Cost, mwif Jaq. 

J^la/h, Sir, you have dime thk in the fan ^ 
God, very religiously; and, as tf oertaia-lathe# 
saith- 

EbL Sir, tell not me of the father; X do fear 
eofottrable ooloai& But to return to the vUrsesr 
ffid please you. Sir Nathaniel? 

Nath. Marveltoua well for the pen. 

Sal, I do dine to>day at the fethet*s of a 
certain pupil td mine; where liefinw rspast^ 
it shall {Mease you to gratify the table widi a 
grace, I will, on my p riv ile ge X have irilh' the 
parents of the forewdd chmjpr pupil, under- 
tske your Am ventOo} whfa ii rwia prove.tliaah 
verses to be very unleamed, neither aavouriiig 
of poetry, wit, iKw ittveBtloa: X b e s e ech * yemt 
somsiqa ■ *. . 

‘Ntmh And duuik yon tOO: for sodefy^ssitlf 
the tett, is the hanilneinoflifo ' 

SM. Aaid ''CeiteB,'‘tlm'tKi^ laost'infidlililp 
condttdes xb—Sir [i» OOKa], X do ihvite you 
t 
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tno; yea-ifttU hM ta^'tte /Mern wrltL 
Awi^;*thtf gmde* am «t thdr gane^ and «« 
«3I to onr McnatlM. - — IJSlxMmtL 

, ScuilK Wi-r^m/ii^^9f*^ik0JWk 
EmUt Biron, o 
AB ngw. Tli^ k^iw is hoodar tbe deer; 1 
am waxring nq^efft they have ^tWed a tta; 
I am tolling'm a nitclL~pitdi that defileri 
de^t a iiM word. Well, rit thee down, 
sonowt for so they say the fool said, and so 
say I, and I the fo(^ Well Oroved, witi ^ 
the Lord, this lore hi as nuulhas Ajax: it kills 
die^; it kills me, I a riieept well prored 
again on -ag side 1 I will not love: if 1 do, 
me; i*mith, I jiHll not. 0, hut her 
>-by. diis light, but for her eye I would not 
love her; yes, foaher two eyes. Well, I do 
noddng in the world but lie, and lie in mv 
throoL By heaven, I do lo^: and it ham 
tat^t me to rhyme, and to be melandioly; 
and here is ^wxt kA my rhyme, and here' 
mehmchohr. Well, she ham one o' my sonnets 
already; the clown bore it,, the fool sent it, and 
the'may hath it: sweet clown, sweeter fool, 
swariest lady 1 By the world, 1 would not care 
a"|iin if the other three were in. Here comes 
oni with a paper; God give him grace to 
grc^, '^ets up into a tret. 

Muter the Kino, with apcper, 

Miug, Ah me t 

Mireu, Uuitk.'] Shot, by heaven 1.—Proceed, 
sweet Capidi thw hast thumped him with thy 
riid-bolt under the left pap;—1’ foith, secrets.— 
JSuig', [fWMfr.] So sweet a kiss the golden sun 
gives not 

To those firerii morning drops upon the rose. 
As thy eyebeams, when their firem rays have 
smote [flows: 

The nig^t of dew that on my cheeks down 
Nok riiines the silver mocm one half so bright 
Throu^ the transparent bosom di the aeqi^ 
As doth my &oe through tears of mine give li^ht: 

Thou shin'st in eveiy tear that 1 do weep; 

No dr^ but asa coach doth carry thee; 

So xidest thou tiifonphing in my woe. 

Do hot briwld (he tears that awrii in me, 
^•A^tlMy thyghny thioiKhaiiygnef will Show: 
But do am loVe.myMlf; mm moo wilt keep. ' 
My teaiS for gtaases, wod still make me we^ 
0 >«aeen of qaeaoa, how tu dost thou exod 1 
Mothoaght can thaAiKWtQOgae of mortal telL-<* 
Mb^aholt'She'lmownqrgne^? I *11 .drop the 
’ papery ^ 

SiHtMJmvai»ahiadirfo]i|y. WhofoheoooeslKwe? 

‘ [5'Apkr oi^ 


JEEwtor Longaviujb^ vnM 

VI]iaiL.Lcmgavillai andi«adiiighinlnsoai;:'>»t 
JB^ou, Now,intlqriyBeoa8ib>!omniamlbci^ 

i. ' ^ 

ZflNg'. Ahmel lamfotswom. 

Muvu, Why, he cornea in lifca n perfora^ 
tMuoiUi noMnL* 

Xiug^ bW,Yh^i sweet feUow^^ 
ahamel 

Birm, One drunkard loves another cA the 
name. . . [AifoSa 

Leo^m Am I thefirst that have beep peijai'dso? 
Biren, [arfok] I could waH thee m comfort; 
not fay two that I know: 

Thou mak'st the txinmvizy, the comer cap of 
society. 

The rimpe of Love’s Tyburn that honp up 
simplicity. 

Long. I fear th^stubhom^lines Jack power 
to move:— - 

O sweet Maria, empress of my love I 
These numbers will 1 tear ana write in prose. 
Biron, [orfok.] O, xl^es are gnaw on 
wanton Gulp’s nose t 
Disfigure not his slop. 

Long^ This same shall go.— 

\Ho rsadrtAo jwtuot. 

Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye,— 
'Gainst whom dm world cannot hold atgor 
* ment,— 

Persuade my heart to this felse penury?- 
Vows for thee broke deserve not punishment. 
A woman I feiswoie: hut I will prove, 

Thou being a goddess, I forsweye not thee; 
Myvow was earuily^ thou a heavenly love; 

^y grace bringg^'d curesall disgrace in ni& 
Vows are but breath, end breath a vapour is: 
Then thou, feir sun, whirii on my earth dori 
dune, 

Exhal'st this vapow vow; -in thee it is: 

If broken, dien it is no &ult of mine: 

If by me broke, what fool is not so. wise 
To lose an oath to win a paradise? 
Buvn.Satidt.'] This is the liver vrin, which 
mokes flesh a deity, 

A green goose agoddcssi pure, pure idolatiy. 
G<k ammd os, God amepdl we are much out 
</ the way. 

Zoujgi By whom shall I send this^~^om<‘ 
papyl stay. . iSt^ipwiguaido, 

Birom^ [ovM^j^.^hicbsllh^aasmin&nt' . 

I^y.'. V - I. 1 '' 

Like a deml^god Jrakvlfit I fo fbaaky^. 

And wietdMo fooiri sarmbaediSdly ^er-eye. 
More aarira to the nriU i O fapayeas, 1 havemw 
wUkt • , V . . 
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JSi$(er Domain, witA apt^ftr. 


Dumiin tn u »ft>n n *d: four woodcocks in fdUhI 
Ikm. O most divine Kate t 
Akm O most profime coxcomb! 

lAside. 

Dum, ^heaven, the wonder ofamoi^ eye! 
Biron. By earth, she is bat corporal: there 
you liei [Aside. 

DttHt. Her amber hairs for fool have amber 
quoted, 

Biren. An amber>colour*d raven was well 
noted. [Aside. 

Dem. As upright as (he cedar. 

Btroee. Stoop, I say; 

Her drouldfer is with child. [Asitk. 

Dum. As fair as day. 

BiroH. Ay, as some days; but then no sun 
must shine. [Aside. 

Deem. O that I had my wish! 

Long. And I had mine! 

[Aside. 

King. And I mine too, qooA Lord! [Aside. 
Birvn. Amen, so I had mine: is not that a 

f ood word? [Aside. 

would forget her; but a fever die 
Reigns in my blood, and will remember’d be. 
Biron. A fever in your Mood? why, then 
incinon 

Would let her out in. saucers: sweet misprision! 

[Asiek. 

Dum, Once more 1 'll read the ode that I 
have writ. 

Biron, Once more Z 'll mark how love ^ 
vary wit. [Aside, 

Dum, [reads.^ On a day,—alack the day 1 
L^e, whose month is ever May, 

^ed a blossom passing fiiir 
Flaying in the wanton air: 

Throu^ the velvet leaves the wind 
All unseen, can passage find; 

That the lover, sick to death. 

Wish’d himself the heaven’s breath. 

Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may Mow: 
Air, would I might triumph s^ I 
But, alack, my hand is sworn 
Ne'er to pluck thee frrnn thy tbcnm: 

Vow, alack, for youth unmeet; 

Youth so apt to pluck a sweet • 

Do not call it dn in me 
That 1 am forsworn for thee: 

Thou for whom even Jove would swear 
Juno hut an Ethiope were; 

And deny himsel for Jove, 

. Taming mortal fsr thy lov^— 

TObwiH 1 aena; and something else BBOte |daln, I 
That shall exprmnqr true lo^BfostingjMin. . 


O. would foe S^og, B&rSd, and Lonnvflie^ 
Were lovers tool 111, to ewnide ill, ' 

Would foom my fonhead a panni'd.nai^ 

For none offend where all anke do dote. 

Long. Dasmia love fil fitr 

fromdianty, 

That in lov^ grief oedt’st socie^i 
You may look pale, but 1 should Mush, I know. 
To be o'erheard and takas namiiig aa 
King. Come, sir [adimieuigj, you blush; aa 
his your case is sod:; 

You chide at him, offending twice as much; 
You do not love Maria; ^ongavine 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile; 

Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bosom, to keep down his heart 
I have been closely foiouded in this bufo. 

And mark’d you both, and^for you bofo did 
Mush. [bfoion; 

I heard your guilty rhymes, observ’d your 
Sawsighs reek from you, noted well your passion: 
Ah ttiL' says one; O Tore! the ofoer crieB; 
Onehet hairs were gold, crystal the othei^s eyes; 
You would for paradise bmk fiuth and troth; 

[To Long. 

And Jove for your love would infnnge an oath. 

[To Dumaim, 

What will Birdn s^^ when that he shall hear 
A fiuth infringed wridi such a seal did swear? 
How will he scorn 1 how will he spend his witi 
How will he triumph, leap, and laus^ at itl 
For all the wealth tb^ ever I did sk 
I would not have him know so mud: by me. 
Biron. Now step I forth to whip hypocri^.— 
[Desconds from the tree. 
Ah, eood my liege, I prey thee pardon me. 
Good heart, what grace hast thou, thus to le* 
prove 

These worms for loving, that art most in love? 
Your eyes do make no coaches; in your tears 
lliere is no certain princess that appears: 

You’ll not be peijnrM ’tis a hateful thii^; 

Tush, none but minstrels Iffce of sonnet!^. 

But are you not ashanfd? hay, are you not, 

All three you, to be thus mudi creishet? 

You found his mote; the khw your mote did see; 
But I a beam do fi^ in emm of three. 

O, what a scene of fboleiy 1 have seen, 

Of sig^ of groans, of a oitow, and rf 
O me, with what sbriet pktienee have Fsst 
ToseeakingtiansferiMd toagnatf 
To see great tZerCules wMpph^ a g^. 

And profound SMomen tanoga jig, 

And Nestor May at push*^ With m bbys, ■! 
And critic Tunon lau^ m idle toyirl 
Where lies O, CMl Me, good Dtuaalnr? 

And, gentle LtmgK^l^ tfome lui foy pain? 
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Aad mjr ll«g»V *11 al»aat ^ 

AcMidleyJinl 

JKmv. Toobitt^b^l^j^ . i 
An m botny’d thus to over-Tie«r7t 
Altfvw* Notyoutoine^btttlbetm/dlqrTOttt 
I, that am houmt; I* that hold it sin 
To break Ihe vow 1 am o^ip^ied 
1 am betm/d by keeping 8ompan,y 
With moon»like men of stnuage ingoostangr. 
When shall you see me wdte a Onjag in ihyme? 
Or groim for Joan? or spend a minute’s time 
Innruni^me? When shall tou hear that I 
WiU pmise a hand, a foot, a »ce, an eye^ 

A ni4 a state, a b^tw, a bidtst, a waist, 

A a limb?— 

S(dtl whither away so fiut? 

A true man or a thief that gallops so? 
jffifwr. I pos^from love; goM lover, let me 
go. • 

Aw/rr Jaqubnetta Costard. 

/of, Goc^bless the kingl 

Af^. What present hast thou there? 

Chr/. Some certain treason. 

Aiagi What makes treason here? 

Chrr. Nay, it makes nothing, sir. 

Am^. If it mar nothing neither, I 

The treason and you go in peace away together. 1 
faq. 1 beseedi your grape, let this letter be 
read; 

Our parson misdoubts it; ’twas treason he said. 
As^. £irdn, read it over. 

[Giving kirn tkv ktUr. 

Where hadst thou it? 

Jva* Of Costard. 

Kmg, Where hadst thou it? 

CvsU Of Dun Adiamadk)» Dun Adramadio. 
Arapty* How now! what is in you? why dost 
thou tear it? 

Biron. A tc^, my liege, a toy: yoiu grace 
needs not fear it. 

Lmtgx It did more him to pasuon, and 
therefore let’s hear it 

Dim* It is Birdn’s writing, and here is his 
_ name. [ficis ih$ ^ieca. 

Birvn* Ah, you whoreson foggerbead [tv 
CosTAjtol yon were bom to do me 
shames 

m^rfo^gaiby; zconfrse, I co n fe ss. 

Birnt, Ihat yon dinefools lacked mnfool 
tomatrenpdmniessj 
He, he^ and ymt mf Uegbf and L 
Am nii^penes m love, and ww dese rv e to die. 
O, dmiBiss this audiencs^ and Ji dull tdl you 
^ . mom. < 

Aaat. New the mtfnb^ I* avan. 


Bifwt. Tran* true; we asafedrs-^ 

Win theee twClcs be gone? 



traitors stey. 

e IBxumt Cost, md Jmh. 

Bitvu, Sweet lords, sweet loveipf O^m v» 
embraoel , 

As tme we are as flesh and blood can be; 
Tbe sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his fecc} 
Young blood will not obey an eld decrees 
We aumot cross the cause why we were homy 
Therefore of all hands must we be fonwtun. 
jaXng. What I did these rent lines dtoweome 
love of thine? 

Birm. Did they, quoth you? Who sees the 
heavenly Kosaline 

That, like a rude and lav^ man of Znde 
At the first opening of the gorgeous east, 
Bows not his vassal head; and, struekmi blind. 
Kisses the base gtound witlf obedient brpast ? 
What peremptoiy eagle-8%hted eye 
Dares mok upon the heaven of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her majesty? 

JSring, What zeal, what fury Wth inspii'd 
thee now? , 

My love, her mistress, is a gracious moon. 

She an attending star, scarce seen a l^ht < 
Birvn. Myeyesarethennoeyes,norIBirdn! 
O, but for my love, day woulo tom to night I 
Of all dtunplexions the cull’d sovereignty 
Do meet, as at a feir, in her iiur cheek; 
Where several worthies make one dignity; 
Where nothing wants that want itseU dcfth 
seek. 

Lend me the fiourish of all gentle tonnes, 

FiCj painted rhetorlcl O, die neeth it not; 
To thii^ss of sale a seller’s praise belongs; 

She passes praise: then praise too slmtdoth 
blot. 

A wither’d hermit, five-score winters worn, 
M^ht shake oS fifty, locking in her eyes 
Beauty doth vajmish age, os if new-born. 

And mves the crutm the cradle's infe^. 

O, ’tis me sun, that maketb all things minet 
JKing. !^heaven,tbyloveisbladcasdiony. 
Birvn, u ebony like her? O wood divine! 

A wife of sudi wood were felicity. 

O, wl|» can give an oath? where is a book? 

That I may swear beauty doth beautac hxk 
Ifthatitolmunnotofherwetolooks . 

No hen is fidr tfagt is Dot mil so bbdn 
A^aw^OparadoKl BbMdcmdinlMb^ofhell, 
Thai me of dungcoom imd the soovCof ni^; 
And beauty’s emt beemnes the heavens wml> 
Awwf. Devils soedkst teaqit, rescmbliog 
spirits of lighU nt 
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(V if id bkek ny Uidy*3 brows be deckt. 

It mourns that pointing and usurping hair 
Should ittviah doters with a false aspect} ^ 

Aad IhSnfore is hhebcMn to make bla^ 6ir. 
H«r fiteour turns the huhion of the di^; 

For native blood is counted pmntiim no4/; 
And therefore red, that would avoid &praide| 

Faints itself black, to imitate her brow. 

J>um. To look like her are chimney-sweepers 
black. [bright. 

Zesg; And, since her time, are colliers counted 

JCfnfg: And Ethiopes of their sweet complex¬ 
ion ciadc. [is Imht. 

Jhm, Dark needs no candles now, for mrk 

SirtH, Your mistresses dare never oome in 
tain. 

For fear titeir colours should be washed away. 

JCtng, ’Twere good yours did; for, sir, to 
tell you plain, 

1*11 find a niier &ce not wash’d to-day. 

Suvm^ I’ll prove her four, or talk till dooms¬ 
day herob 

Kmjg. No devil will fright thee then so mudi 
as she. [dear. 

Jhm, I never knew man hold vile stuff so 
Look, here’s thy love: my foot and 
her&cesee. [Skawitig'Ais sAae. 

Sirm, O, if the streets were paved with 
thine ^ea 

Her feet were much too dainty for such treadi 

Dum. O vile I then, as she goes, wieit up 
ward lies 

The street should see as she walk’d over head. 
But what of this? are we not all in 
love? [forsworn. 

Bitvm. O, nothing so sure; and mereby all 
Then leave this chat; and, good 
Biidn, now prove 

Our loving lawful, and our fiuth not torn. 

Dum. Ay, marry, there;—some flattery for 
thiseviL 

Long. O, some authority how to proceed; 
Seme tricks, some quillets, how to cheat the 
deviL 


Dnm. Some salve for peijury. 

Biron. O, *08 mote thaA need!— 

Have at you, then, affection’s men-at-aimsc 
Consider what yon first did swear unto;— 

To fost,-~tt> study,—end to see im> wonu^l^— 
Flat tieaaow ’gaiiM tiie Idngty state of ymi^ 
Say. can you BSt? your stomam are too yoongy 
And ahstinenoe engenders maladfoai 
And lAere that you have vow*d to study, lords. 
In that hsdr of you hatiiHbiswtMm his book,— 
Cho yen still drmm, and boie, and thereon lodt? 
Wlqr, ea^rersal jflodding prions up 
The aimlde qants in Um axteries, 


As ttotion and fong-doring eetiou tfiea 
The sinewy vfoour of the traveller* * 

Now, fat not woldng on a woman’s fime. 

You have In that forswonr the use eff eyes, 

And study, too, the causer of your vow t 
For when would you, nay Hege, or you, or yoe. 
In leaden cofitemplaiion, have found out 
Such fiery numben as the prompting eyre . 

Of beauteous tutors have enrichM yon with ? 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain. 

And therefore, finding barren practiseis. 

Scarce show a harvest of their heavy toil; 

But love, first learned in ^lady’s eyre, 

Lives not alone ifomured in the bnm. 

But, with the motion of all elements. 

Onuses as swift as thought in every power, 
And gives to every power a double power 
Above their fimcoons and theij^ oifioes. 

It adds a prerious seeing to Are eye: 

A lover’s eyre will gaze an eagle olind; 

A lover’s ear will hear the lowest sound. 

When the suspicious head of theft^s stopped; 
Love’s foefing is more soft and sensible 
Tban are the tender horns of cockled snaib;^ 
Love’s tongue povre dainty Bacchus gnas in 
taste: 

For valour, is not love a Hercules, 

Still cUmbmg trees in the Hesperi^? 

Subtle as spmnx; tifi sweet ana musical 
As bright Apollo s lute, strung with his hair? 
And vraen love speaks, the voice at all the god| 
Makes heaven drow^ with the hanilwiy. 

Never durst poet touch a pen to write 
Until his ink were teinpci*d with love’s s%h»s 
O, then his lines would raviidi revi^ ears, 

And |dant in tyrants mild humility. 

From women’s eyes this doctrine 1 derive i 
They sparkle stiU the right Promethean film; 
They are the bool^ the arts, the academes. 
That show, contain, and nourish all the world. 
Else none at all in aught proves excellent 
Then fools you were Obese women to foN|wcar; 
Or, keeping what is swonii you will prove fools. 
Yet wisdom’s sake—« wora tiiat ell men love, 
Or for love’s sake—a word that loves all men, 
Or for men’s sake, the authors of these woua!. 
Or women’s sake, by whom we men sure men, 
Let us <mce lose our oaths to find ourselves, 

Or else we lose onselvcit to keep our oaditt ' 

It is religion to be thus forsworn; 

For dian^ itself fateh the lew, i 

And who can sever lovs’firom oiaiity? 

ATAv. Ssiat Cupid, then! and, soMtets, to 
flM Ikkll fthrea, fora*; 

ASAvn. Advance yoor standards, and bpon 
Pell-mdl, down with them! but be first advi^d 
In ognfl^ thdt ytra get liih sob of them*- - 
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M>«ti»ptaia.daa]iqgs>iqrtheMt^oMs 
. by; 

flbatt we r^ve to woo tbeae girls of naaoi? 

ASm& And win then toot thexefoie let os 
devise 

Suvm. Flxstt from the |Murk ke us eondnet 
dwm thither; 

Then homewaid tvtn men attach the band 
Qflds bur mistress I mdieaitemoon 
We will withsuM strum pastime aobwe them, 
Sedi os the shortness cf the time can shape; 
For revelSj daooes, madcs, and moriv hoars, 
Forenmfiui Love, stnewingh^waywithdowm 

AAlf. Away,away!Dotimeahubeamitted, 
That be time, and may by us be fitted. 

£iiVH. AUmst /—Sow’d oodcle 

reai^dpocom; 

And jnstioe al^ys whirls in equal measure: 
wendies may prove plaices to men 
forsworn; 

If SD^ our poiqier buys no better treasure. 

[AjmmwA 


ACT V. 

SciNB X.—Aniriktr part tf tie JPari. 

Enter Holofkrnbs, Sir Matranibl, and 

Duu.^ 

BA Satis Mod suffidU 
HdAL Ipnuse God fra you, sir: your reasons 
at dinqer*Iiave been sharp and sententious; 
pleasant without scorrility, witty witiioat afifeo* 
tkm^ andadous without fanpuden^, learned 
wUsont opinion, and strange withrat heresy. 
I M ooQverae this qtamdam day with a com* 
paidon of the king's, who Is inutnled, nomin« 
atc^ Or called, Don Adriano de Armada 
MA Netd hominem tanqnam U' his humour 
b hb diaooune peremptory, bis tongue 
fifed, hb eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and 
hb generu behaviour vam, ridiculous, and 
thmaonicsL He w too picked, too spruce, too 
affleoied, too odd, os it were, too peregrinate, 
as I may call it 

NaA, A most singular and dKHoe epithet. 

[TTakes oat Ht iwU-ioei, 
BA He dmwetii oat tiie tlwcad of hb ver* 
bodty finer tiian tiie atapla of hb wgument I 
ahbor sndi fimatical fcntasms, aweh baaodabb 
and pebit.deirb« companiona; sudi rackers of 
crtbojnapiqr, as to spmk dont, fine, wben he 
sbMH'sw doubt; det, when he nodd pro* 
BOhMs dab^^ e, b, taJiot d, e, ti he depeth 
n'bd^ canf; half, hauf; ndg^hcmr voeatnr 
Mhwn; adA sbbsevbted ne. Thbbaibho- 
m ln aw (wmdi he would call dbominafafeh It 

I 


^"***rH t Bt tnitfffgitiibiHinet 
tomakefrantie, hiaatip. 
iVSi^ Xoftf jOw, ieme i nt eff f ff n, > 

BE, Bone ! horns foe dam; JHMba a 
Bttta acmtdbd; *twill serve, 

Abii. Vidosno guts PouBt 
BA VidtOf ot gaudoo, » 


Entor Amcado, Moth, and Cqstmok 


Arm. Chirral [7b Mom 

BA Qitart China, not sirrah? 

Arm. Men of peaee, well eneoantered. 

Bo/. Most militaiv sir, salutation. 

Moti, They have been at a great feast of ha* 
guages and stolen the scraps. 

[7b Costard, asidh 
Cost, O, they have lived long on the alnb> 
basket of Words I I marvel thy master hath not 
eaten thee for a word; forttiou art not so long 
hyibnheadtaionori/lcaUA/udmi/aHinsi than 
art easier swallowed than a fiapdragon. 

Moti. Peaee; the peal begins. [tered? 
Arm. Monsieur [to HoL.], are you not let* 
Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn¬ 
book ;>~Wliat IS a, b, spelt backward with the 
bom on hb head. 

Hoi. Ba, pueriHat with a hora^ added. 

Mdh, Ba, most silly dieep, with a faonn— 
Yon hear hb learning. 

Hoi, Qnist gutSf mou Consonant? 

Md/t, The third of the five towels, if you 
repeat them; or the fifth, if I. 

Hoi. 1 will repeat them, a, e, i.—• 

MsA. The d^p; the other two concludes 


it; o, u. 

Arm. Now, by tlm salt wave of the Mediter- 
raneum, a sweet touch, a quick venew of wit: 
snip, snap, quick and home; it rejoiceth my 
intellect: true wit. [which b vidt*ola. 

Moti. Offered by a child to an old man; 

HA 1/Vhat b thefigure? what b the figuK? 

Moti, Homs. [thy gig. 

BA Thou diqratest like an Infent: go, whip 

Moti, Lend me your horn to make one, and 
I will w9^ about your inlkmy dreim drd; a 
g^ of a cuckold’s nom I 

Cod. Ait I bad but one penny in the world 
thou shouldst have it to boy gingerbread: bold, 
there .b tiie ve^ remuneration 1 had ef tlq: 
master, thou haUpenimpuraC of wit, thou pigeon- 
sig of disoetioo. O, an the hCavena were to 
pimsed that thou wert bet my bastard, udut a 
myfkllalherwcMiMst thou mdee mel Goto; 
ttKmhadh«f <fi b^ pW» atthefingeideiidg, to 


Vo 


BA.’0, I seton film Latin; dbiiypl^ fa 
Arm, Aita-nM), pMambnlas «« bHH he 


t'SerS: 
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CAcrf« 


•ingidLfiott tJjte WbuoiMi Do yon pa^ eda 
cate youth at the chaife-hotue oa tht top of 
the monntaiu? . 

JShh Or mmtt the hiU. ^ Mltiin. 

Arm. At your eweet j^easur^ Ibr the mounr 
HoL I do, sans questton. c 

Arm. Sir, it is the king’s inost.cveet idcBtare 
and affection to congratulate the pnnoess at her 
painlion, in the posteriors of this day; which 
the rode multituae call the afternoon. 

HA. The posterior of the day, most gaMVoaa 
sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable for the 
a^noon: the word is well culled, choice; 
sweet and apt, I do assure you,<isir, I do assure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and 
SDiyfomiliaK, 1 do assure you, very pood friend:— 
For what is inward between us, let it pass:—I 
do beseech thee, remember thy courtesy1 be* 
seech thee, apparel thy h^;—and among 
other importunate and most serious desqgos,— 
and of great import in 'eed, too;—but let tlmt 
pass;—for I must tell thee, it will ]deaaehisgiBce, 
w the yfodd, sometime to lean upcm my poor 
shoulder; and with his royal finger, thus, mdly 
with my excrement, urith nw mustadiio: but, 
sweet heart, let that pass. By the world, I re¬ 
count no fiible; some certain spedal honours it 
pleo^th his greatness tp impart to Armado, a 
soldier, a man of travel, that hath seen the world: 
but let that pass.—^Thu very all of all is,-*>bat, 
sweet heart, 1 do implore secrecy,->*that vhe king 
would have me present the princess, sweet chuck, 
with some del^htful ostentation, or diow, or 
pageant, or antic, or fire-work. Now, under¬ 
standing that the curate and your sweet self are 
good at such eruptions and^ sudden breaking out 
of mirth, as it were, I have acquainted you 
withal, to the end to c»ve your assistance. 

HA Sir, 31 ^ shall present before her the nine 
worthiea—Sir Nathaniel, as cpncemiim some 
entertainment of time, some show in toe pos¬ 
terior of this day, to be rendered by our assist* 
ance,—^the kin^s command, and this most 

g llant, illustrate, and learned gentleman,—be*, 
le the piinoess; I say, none so fit os to 
present the nine worthies. ’ 

Hath. Where will you find men srorthy 
enough to present them? 

Hoi, Jos^a, yoi^lf; myself, or Ups gal¬ 
lant geotlenuui, Judas Maccaneus; this fwain, 

, because of ha great limb or Joint, sbdl pus 
Pompey the Chreat; the page, Herctiles. 

Pardon, sir; errort be is not qqantito 
cmNub fi>r that wortoy^ thumbi he is not so 
UgM toe end of his cikb. 

HA, Shall 1 have iadienee? be toall pie* 
omt Hercuies in minority: bi» and aanf 


iImU be atmo^iog o flake),and Pwitt fane 
an apology for toat parpoie. 

AMA An eacctoat deiieel ao» if saw of 
toe aiUdienoe Uss, yoe oay oyi fFoU dmt, 
Hormiu/ now thou cnuJimt At tmaket that 
is toe way to make aa offinioe fsadous, thoni^ 
fow bsfo to^gnee to doit. 

Arm. For toe rest of tb•woltoics^-• 

HA I will play toreeiayselfi 
Mah. Thiice-worthy gentleman I 
Arm. Shall I tell you a toing? 

HA We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if toia &dge not, on 
antic. 1 beseeclf you, foUfiw. 

HA Vith goodman DuUl thou host spoken 
no word oU uus while. 

Hull. Nor understood none neither, sir. 

HA Allans I we will empfoy thee. 

H$tlL 1 ’ll make one in a d&ce, or so; or I 
will play on the tabor to toe worthies, and 
let them dance the hay. 

Hal. Most dull, honest Dull 1—to our ^xirt, 
away * {Exeunt. 

Scene II .—Another Jksrt A the Park. 
Before the Feincbss*s Povilion. 

Enter the Princess, Katharine, Rosaline, 
Mif Maria. 

Prin. Sweet besfts, we tlhall be rich ere we 
depart. 

If fiuringa oome thus pimitifiilly in: 

A lady wall’d about with diamonds K> 

Look you what I have from the loving king. 
Bos, Madam, came notong else skmg wito 
that? [in rhyme 

Prist. Nothing but this? yeL as much love 
As would be cramm’d up in a sheet of p^ier. 
Writ on both sides the Ica^ maigent aM all; 
That he was fidn to seal on Cupm’s name^ 

Bos. Thai was toe way to make his godhesd 
wax; 

For hr hath bwn five thousand years akiqr. 
Bath, Ay,andatorewdunhBppyflaUQWptoo. 
Bos. You’ll ne’er be friends with hhuf he 
kill’d your sister. [heavy; 

Xlsth. He miade her mdancMy, end 
And so she died: had she been l^t, like you. 
Of such a merry, rumble, stlrriiq^ spirit. 

She miglH have been a tmodam eie dredkdt 
And 80 may you; fbr a wht heart lives 
Bos. Wuit’s your dark meaiuni^ 

toia wordi s 

BShA. Al^tomditifliinalMaatydask. 
B*s. We nm toon JUight to find ydnrmef»i> 
iiigout. ' [sUnffi 

Both. You 11 mar the Jk^ hylokleg S li 
Therefore, 1’ll daddy end toe aiganMah 
\ 



mt 
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JBn. l!look«duByorfdo»ycMtdoit8tiU'f the 
* ditfk. [wench. 

JGM, Sa do not ]poh} fat yen me » 
iA». Indeed, 1 wrab not you and thm* 
finely 

KiifA. You wei^ me not?--^, that’s you 
care notior me. [core. 

Xor. Great reman ( fot. Fast cure b still Inst 
iVm. Well bandied b^; a set of wit well 
ph/d. 

But, Rosaline, you have a bvour too: 

Who sent it? and what b it? 

Xin. j, I would you knew! 

An if my bee srere but as tior as yours. 

My bvour were as great; be witness dib. 

Nay, I have verses too, 1 thank I^n: 

The numbers true; and, were the numb’ring too, 
I were the fairetf goddess on the ground: 

I am compar'd ro twenty thousand furs. 

O) he hath drawn my picture in hb letter! 
Prtn. Anything luce? 

Mvctrintlmletters; nothingintheprt^. 
/Vm. Beauteous as ink; a good conclusion. 
JGUA. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 

Xas. *Wan pendls, hoi let me not die your 
debtor. 

My rod dominical, my golden letter: 

O that your bee were not so foil of CVs! 

Xa/A. A pox of that jest! and beshrew all 
riirows 1 (from bir Dumain? 

/Vwf. But, Katharine, what was sent to you 
ATatA, ^adam, this glove. 

/V*«s. Did ne not send you twain? 

XatA. Yea, madam; and, moreover. 

Some thousand verses of a ^thfot lover; 

A huge translation of hypocrisy, 

Vilely com|ul*d, profound nmj^ieity. 
df!m. This, aM these pearb, to me sent 
Lon^ville; 

The letter is too long by half a mile [heart 
jPrim, 1 think no less. Dost thou net wish in 
The chain wen longer and the letter short? 
Mar. Ay, or I would these hands might 
never part. 

PHm. We are wise girls to mock our lovers so. 
Xffs. They are worse fools to purchase mock* 
ing sa 

TfttA same Bbdn 1 *11 torture ere I go. 

O diet I knew he ware but in by the weeki 
,|lowXwoutd make Mm &wn,and b^ and seek. 
And widt die season, and o^rve the times. 
And spend hb prodigal wits in bootless rhymes, 
And ^pe hb sendee wholly to my *heste, 

And dteke Mm proed to nika me proud diet 
'' * jesb! 

So poiteht^llke woMd 1 o^erswsy Ms ehlte 
liud teibimM be tny ibM and 1 hb foto. 


JMh, None are so surafy eai^^t, when dNy 
aie catdi*d, 

As ndt tun'd fool t foUty, In wbdoaa hattb'd, 
Hath wisdom's wanant, and the help of sdiool, 
And wit's own grace to grace n leenmd 
f?ar. ‘Hie Mood of youdi bums not wimswfo 
excess 

As gravies revolt to wantonneis. 

Arer. Folly in foob bears not so strong a iMxl 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth ttote, 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply 
To move, by wit, worth in simplicity, [boe. 
/W». Here comes Boym, and mirth b in hb 

Affbr Boyet. 

O, I am stabb'd with bughterl 
Where's her grace? 

JHti. Thy news, Boyet? 

Bifyet, Prepare, madam, prepare!— 

Arm, wenches, arm 1 enco^ntms mounted are 
Against your peace: Love doth approadi dis¬ 
guis’d. 

Armed in atgumenb; you'll be surjnb'd: 
Muster your wits: stand in your own defence; 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. 
Prin, Saint Dennis to Saint Cupid 1 What 
are th^ bny. 

That diaige their breath sf^'nat us? say, Shbut, 
Bayef. under the cool uiade cf a sjrcnmore 
I thoi^ht to close mine eyes some half an hour; 
WhenV lo! to interrupt itiy purpos’d rest, 
Toward that shade I might rahold addr^ 

The king and hb companions: warily 
1 stole into a nei^bour thicket by. 

And overheard v^t you shall pverhear. 

That, by and by, dis^is'd they will be heta. 
Their h^d b a pretty knavhu page, 

That well by heart hau conn'd hu embassage: 
Action and accent did they teach him there; 
TAut must tkou ^^eafc a$td tAus Aiy huir% 
And ever and anofl they made a doubt 
Presence maiestical wemd put him outs 
/br>, quoth uie king, tn sAaU /Aatt set; 
Yet fear mtt /Aau, fut audaeitusfy. 

The boat reply'd. An aaagtl is not evil; 

I shomld have feaPd Aer had ska been a detnl. 
With that all laugh'd, and ebpp'd him on the 
diouldet. 

Making the bold wag Iqr their pmisea holder. 
Onen^’dhbdbow, th^ and fleer'd, andswore 
A better speech was never spoke : 
Another with ^ finger apd nb fifomb 
Cned, Pint mwBldlt% tame wot ttfilffime: 
The thiid he caoMMIIM itiied, AUfins mU. 
The fourth tum^ on ne toi^ and down'he fell, 
Vnfo that they alVdid tumtile on tUe groundf 
With such a seaTous htoghter* to profound, 
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lAcrr: 


To diedc tbeor folly, passiooY «olemn lean. 
/Vk«. Bat what, bat what, ooiaa th^ to 
Tint us? [thus,— 

jBtjjtei* They do, they do; and are apparelM 
Like Musoovites, or Russians, os I guess; * 
Their purpose is to parle, to court, and dance; 
i^d every one his love*suit will advance 
Unto hto seven! mistress; Whidi they'll know 
By fkvoon several which they did bratow. 
JPnn. And will thqr so? the gallants diall 
betaidc'd:— 

For, ladies, we wiU every one be mask’d; 

And not a man of (hem shall have the grace. 
Despite of sait, to see a lady’s face.— 

Hold, RosaHne, (his fiivour thou E*ialt wear; 
^d then the king will court thee for his dear; 
Hold, take dioa this, my sweet, and give me 
thine; 

So shall Birdn take me ftu Rosaline.— 

And diangeyour fovours too; so dull your loves 
Woo contrary, deceiv’d ^ese removes. 
i?«r. Ckime on, then; wear the fovouis moat 
in ai^L [tent? 

JSafA, But, in this changing, what is your in- 
Aiu. Theeifoctofmyintentistocrosstheint 
Tbm do it but in mocking merriment; 

Aim mode for mock is only my intent. 

Their several counsels they unbosom dull 
To loves mistook; and so be mock’d wifhal 
Upon the nmet occasion that we meet 
With visages display’d to talk and greet. 
i?sr. But dull we dance if thqr desire us to’t? 
Priti. No; to the death we will not move a 
footr 

Nor to dieir penn’d speedi render we no grace: 
But while ’tis qioke, each turn awira her race. 
Biwar. that contempt will kill the 


JS^U. Why, that contempt will kill the 
qpraker’a heart. 

And ^uite divorce his memogr from his part 
/Vtm. Therefore I do it; Aid I nuke no doubt 
The rest will ne’er come in if he be out 
Them’s no such sport os sport I 7 sport o^er* 
thrown; 

To make thein ours, and oun none but/Mir own: 
So aiull we stay, mocking intended irame; 

And they, wen modc’d, deport away with dume. 

[TVee^r sommt wttim, 
Boy^ The trum pe t sounds; bemadc’d; the 
madrcis omto ITJtt Ladles mvuA 

th$ Kiira, Bikon, Lonoatili.b, and 
DniAiN, im jRussiatL ktAUs and matkad, 
MooIk, Musidans, mu’Attendants. 


SfntlL ABhaifikerkSuthtmitiasm^n^rAi 
Bimtira no ikber than xidi Umtai 


AAdL A knfypareel'ifthi Mrai darnttf 

[The Ladies inm /M$r iaehs ^ hinu 
Jh 0 dea*riuriidtkeur*’'‘AaA^‘-^ martalaimst 
Birm. Their eyes, villain, their ayes. 

Moth, That ever tssrrfd ^yes to morteS 

vitees! 

Oa t ' ' ® 

Bwst, True; eiWindeed. [vetuhsa/e 

Metk. Out ^year faoesen, keaneafy spirits 
Not A behold^ 

Binm. Once to behold, rogue. 

Moth. Once to behold year stsst-beemed 
eyes,' w ith yota nm-beayud eyes — 

Beyet. They wiu not answer to that epithet; 
You were best call it daiighter*beained eyes. 
MBh. Thqrdonotnurkme,andthatbtii^ 
me out 

Biren, Is this your perfectly? be gone, you 
rogue. [Ajrtf Moth. 

Rot. What would these strangers? Know 
their minds, Bc^et: 

If tfa^ do spe^ our language, ’tis^r will 
That some plain nun recount our purposest 
Know what tb^ would. 

Beyet, What would you with the princess? 
Birea, Nothing but peace and gentle visita¬ 
tion. 

Res. What would they, say they? [thm. 
B(yet. Nothing fant peue and gentle vidta- 
Res, Why, that th^ have; and bid them so 
be gone. [gone. 

Beyet. She says you have it, and ytyu may be 
King". Sav to hn we have meauired many 
miles 

To tread a measure with her on this grass. 
Beyet. Thqr say that they have measured 
many a mile 

To tread a measure with ^ on this gxato 
Ra. Itisnotso. Adc them how many inches 
Is in one milet if they have measur’d many. 
The measure, then, of one is easily told. 

BeyeU If to come hither you have metrsur’d 
miles. 

And many miles, die princess bids tell 
How many inches do fill up one mue. [steps. 
Birea. Tell her we measure them by we^ 
Bey^ She hears herselfi 
Res. How manv weary steps. 

Of many weary mflfs you have crergerae, 

Are nnmber’d ittthe travd one mw? 

Biren. We number nodiing that we spead 
foryou; * 

Our duty Is so ri^ so infinite. 

That we may do it still vftlioat eacompt 
Vouchsafe to diow the sutuhlne-of your foce, 
That w^ like savages, may woidi^ k. 

JESsa ItyfimeiabatamooiitanddkNidBdtaA. 

( 
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ASafi Bleved ue dondSf to do m inch 
• clouds, dol [shine,— 

Voodwle, fari|^ moon, sod these thy stem, to 
Those clouds removed,—upon our uniriy ^ne. 

Jl«t, O vain petitioner 1 ENsgagrentermatter; 
Thou now request*stbut moonshine in the water. 
JSb^. Thra, in our measiue do but vouch* 
safe one chai^t 

ThoaUd*stmeb^; this begging is not strange. 
i?«r. Flay music, then: nay, you must do it 
somi. [^Mflir pUtys. 

Not yet;—no danoe:—thus change 1 hke the 
moon. 

XtHg, Will you dbt dances^ How come you 
thus estrang’d? 

.^ar. Yon took the moon at fell; but now 
she’s chang’d. [man. 

Yet styi ^ is the moon and 1 the 
The music plays ;*vouchsafe some motion to it. 
Xm. Our ears vouchsafe it. , 

But your should do it. 
Hat* Since you ate strangers,and come here 
by chance, [dance. 

We’ll not be nice; take hands;—^we not 
Why take we hands, then? 

Jias, Only to part friends;— 

Conr^sy, sweet hearts; and so the measure 
ends. [nice. 

JUTag; More measure of ^us measure; Ifenot 
Jl«s. We can afford no more at such a price. 
XtMg: Frise you yourselves! what buys your 
Cbmpany? 

Bm. Your absence only, 

dlfeg’. That can never be. 

Bos. Then cannot we be bought: and so 
adieu; 

Twice to your visor and half once to you I 
Affeif. If you deny to dance, let’s hold mme 
di^ 

Bos. In private then. 

Xssiig!. I am best [deas’d with that 

eonvorso apart. 

Birots. White-handed mistress, one sweet 
word with thee. [three. 

BHh. Honey, and milk, and sugar; there is 
Biren. Nay, then, two treys,—an if 

grow so nioe,-T* [dux I 

MethegUn, wort, and malmaqr;—^well run, 
lliere^ half a dosen sweets. 

Aim Seventh sweet, adieu I 

Sfasee yon oan oog. I’ll pfey no more with you. 
Binm One in seeceL 
/Me. Lei it m^be sweet 

Binm. Thon griev*st my galL 
Aim Gall? bitter. . 

dUwWi Therefore meet. ; 

(Jlkifr among 4p0rf. 

I 


XhMs. WUyouvoucliiMfeirithiitotocbaiigf 
a worn? 

Name it 

Bim. Fair lady,— 

dfer. Sav you so? Fair lord,— 

Take that for your feir la^. 

Bim. Hease it yon. 

As much in private, and I ’ll bid adieu. 

[TThty smMtw aMHt 
Xatk. What, was your visard made withoni 
a toi^e? 

Long. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 
X«Uh. O for your leasont quiduy, anr; I 
long. mask, 

Zoag- You have a double tongue wiUihi 
And would afford my speechless vism bali& 
XatA. Veal, quoth tne Dutdunaa;—^is aol 
veal a calf? 

Zmif. A calf, fejr ladyl 

XatA. No, a feir lord cb1£ 

Lome. Let’s part the word. 

Xaia. No, I ’ll not be your haifs 

Take all, and wean k; it may prove an on. 
Lomg. Look how you butt yourself in these 
sharp mocks I 

Will you rave boms, chaste lady? do not so. 
Xat^ Then die a calf, before your hmns do 

g row. 

ne word in private with you ere 1 dib 
Xa^ Bleat softly, thmj the batcher heus 
* you cry. [«^ eonvorsa apart. 

Bopot. The tongues of mocking wendia are 
as keen 

As is the lasoris edge invisible, 

Cutting a smaller hair than may be seen; 

Above the sense of sense; so Sensible 
Seemeth their conference; their conceits have 
wings, [swifter tbin» 

Fleeter tlian arrows, bullets, wim^ thou^t, 
Ra. Not one word more, my mt^; bt^ 
off, tMreak.off. [scoff t 

Biren. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure 
Xit^. Farewell, mad wenches; you have 
simide wits. 

[Bxonnf King, Lords, Mmie^ am/Attendants 
Atn. 'Twenty adieus, my frosen Musoo> 
vites.— 

Are these the breed <ff wits so wonder’d at? 
Boppi. Tapers they are, with your smel 
breaths pamd out. 

Bos. Well-liking wits they have; gross, 
mroas; fet, fet. 

Prin. O poverty in wit, Mndy-poor flout I 


Prin. 


Will ihey tfot 


poverty in wit, Mn^ty-poor flout I 
rot, Aim fon, hang^th^selves to> 


r tfot, wme foit, 
ni^t? 1 
r. Ml in Thalas, 


Or ever. Ml in vheras, show their feces? 
Hus pert Bifdn was out of countenance ^ajliA 



•u 

JfM. O, th^ wera^U in lamentable caees I 
The king was weraing-ripe for a good word. 
JPr^ Bir6n did swear himself out of aU suit 
JHar, Dumain was at my service, aim his 
sword i [mute. 

No quoth I; my servant stmigntswas 
JaUJk, Lord Lonpiville said I came o'er his 
heart; 

And trow you what he called me? 

Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

JSTatk. Yes, in good &ith. 
jMi$, Go, sickness as thou art I 

iP«r. Well, better wits have worn pkiin 
statue'caps. 

But will you heiur? the king is my love s>vom. 
Prim. And quick Iffirdn liatb nli^ted &ith 
to me. [born. 

JITafk. And Longaville was for my service 
JIfar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on 
tree. fear: 

Boyei. Madam, and pretty mistresses, give 
Immediately they will agsdn oe here 
In th«r own shapes; for it can never be 
Thqr will digest this harsh indignity. 

/Wjs. Will thqr return? 

BiyU. I * will, they will, God knows. 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with 
blows; [repair, 

Therefore, change &vouts; and, when they 
Blow like sweet roses in this summer air. 

Prim. How blow? how blow? speaK to be 
understood. [bud: 

Bcyet. Fair ladies madc'd are roses in their 
Dismask'd, their damask sweet commixture 
shown, 

Are angels vailing clouds, or roses blown. 

Prim. Avaunt, perplexity I What shall we do 
If they return in tneir own shapes to woc>? 

i?ar. Good madam, ifbyme you'll be advis’d. 
Let’s mock them ^1, as well known as dis< 
guis’d: • 

Let us complain to them what Ibols were here, 
Dismis’d like Muscovites, in shapeless gear; 
Ana wonder what they were, ana to what end 
Their shallow shows and pzoliwe vilely penn'd. 
And tbmr im^h carriage so rioiculoni. 

Should be presented at our tent to us. [hand. 
Ladies, withdmw; the gallants are at 
Prim. Whip toour tents, as roes run overland. 
[Bxmmi PtiN., Ros., Ka,th.» om/Mak. 

P«-smter Ms King, Bieow, Iongavillb, aud 
DuMAlit, i» thdrproper habits. 


)[Aer«. 

King. That she vottdnafe me s&dienoe for 
one word. • 

Apvr. I wilt; and so will she, I know, oaf 
lord* [JBxit, 

Birom. This fidlow pecks up wit as pigeons 
peas. 

And utters ithwain when God doth please: 

He is wit's pedlar, and retails his wares 
At wakes, and wamels, meeting, markets, fairs; 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve,*^ 
Had he been Adam, he h^ tempted Eve: 

He can carve t<x^ and lisp: wlqr tfab is he 
Th^ kiss'd sway his hana in courte^: 

This is the ape of fwm, monsieur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honouiable terms; nay, he^can sing 
A mean most meanly; am ill osheriiK, 

Mend him who can: the ladies call him sweet; 
The stain, as he treads on them, kiss his feet i 
This IS the flower that aniles on every one, 

To sh( w his teeth as white as whm^'s bone: 
And (mnsdences that will not die in debt 
Pay him the due of honey>tongu’d Boyet 
JS/ag, A Mister on his sweet tongue, with my 
heart, < 

That put Armado’s page out of his part I 
Biron. See wher^it comes !-*>Behaviour, what 
wert thou [nhw? 

Till this man show’d thee? and what art thou 

Be-emier the Princess, ushered hy Boybt; 
Rosaline, Maria, Katharine, and At' 
tendants. 

King. All hail, sweet madam, and fair time 
of day! 

Prim. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King. Construe my speeches better, if you 
may. 

Prim. Then wish me better, I will give you 
leave. 

Kwg. We came to visit you; and purpose now 
Ta loidyou to our court: voudrtsfe it then. 
Pdn. Tnis field diall bold me; and so hold 
your vow; 

Nor Gm, nor I, delight in peijur’d men. 
Kiag. Rebuke me ^ for that whidi you 
provoke; 

Tlie virtue of ywir cy9 must break my psthw 
P-b$, You ifi^iiame virtue: vltie srou'sholiw 
have spoke; r 

For virtue omoe never breaks men’s troth. 


ABqy. Fair afar, God SOTO you) Whereiithe Now, by my maiden honour, yet re pure 
' princess? F fiiMjesty As the unsullied Uly; 1 protret, 

Mown Gone to her tent Plesse ft your A wtnid of torments though 1 should redure, 
CoHnsand me any aarvioe to her tluAieir? 1 would not yirid to be your house’s guest: 

I 
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umrs iABOUR*s lost * 


So inudi liwte a broakiog cause to be 
Of beavei^ oaths, vow’d with integrity. 

O, you have liv’d iivdesMNtion faeic^ 
Unseevi, imvisitedt much to our riumcb 

Not to, my lord; ft is not bo, I swesr; 
We have had pastime here, and pkassnt game; 
A mess of Ruasauis left us but or l^te. 

How, madam 1 Russunsl 
/Wn, Ay, in truth, my lord; 

Trim gallaats, full of courtship ai^ m sUUe. 
^as. Madam, speak true.—It is not to, my 
lord; 

My lady,—^to the manner m tiie days,— 

In oooitew, pves uriileaervji^ praise. 

We four, indeed, confronted here with fiwr 
In Russian haldt; here thw stay’d an hour 
And talk’d apace; uid in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bl» us with one happy word. 

I dare not call tnetn fools; hut this I think. 
When they axe thirsty, fools would Jain have 
drink. [sweet, 

Biron, This jest is dry to me.—Fair, gentle 
Your wit maxes wise things foolish; when we 
greet 

With qres best seeing heaven’s fiery eye. 

By fight we lose light: your capacity 
Is of that nature, mat to yoax huge store 
Wise things seem fimlish and ndi tilings but 

Ros. proves you wue and in 

Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 

Ros. Bu* that you take what doth to you 
belong, 

It were a &ult to snatch words from my tongue, 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that 1 possess. 
Ros. All the fool mine? 

Biron. I cannot give yon less. 

Ros. Which of tiie visards was it that you 
were? 

Biron, Where? when? what visard? why de< 
mand you this? [ous case 

Ros. l^ere, then, that visard; that superflu- 
That hid the worse and show’d the better fiuce. 
ITit^. We are desicried: th^ ’ll mock us now 
downright. 

Dttm, Let us confess, and turn it to a jest 
/Vris. Ama^d, my lord? why looks your hi^* 
ness sad? 

Ros. Hdoi, hold his farowsi he’ll swoon! 
look you pale?-^ 

Sea-slek, I think, coming from Muscovy. 

Birm. Thus pour the stars down fda^es for 
perjury. 

Qpi BStyfioB of hr^es hold longer out?^ 

Here atnod I, laidyt dart thy ricill at me; 

^Kuae me with scorn, omribimd me with fk 
flout; 


m 

Thrust thy riiatp wit rpifte throeg^ my ignor> 
anoe; 

Cut me to pieeeB with tiqr keen oanoaft; 

And I will wish thee never more indsnee^ 

Nor never more in Russian habit wsut 
O, never will I trust to speeches jpenn’d, 

Nor to the motion of a 8diool«bi^s tongue; 
Nor never in visard to my Irim; 

Nor woo in rhyme, hkea bUnd haipei’asongv 
Taffeta phrases, silkm terms p recise, 
Three-pil’d hyperboles, spruce affectation. 
Figures pedantim; these sammer>fUes 
Have blown me fell of maggot ostoitation; 

I do forswear them: and I here protest. 

By this white glove,-*how white the hand, 
God knows > 

Henceforth my wooing mind shall be express’d 
In niaset yeas, and honest kersey noee: 

And, to begin, wench,-~«o God help me, lat*^ 
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 
Ros. Sans sans, I pray yofi. 

Biron. Yet I have a triett 

Of the old rage:—bear with me^ I am sick} 

I ’ll leave it w degrees. Soft, let us see;— 
Write, Zanf have on sui on those three; 
They are infected; in raeir hearts it lies: ' 
Thqr have the plague, and caig^ht ft of your 
eyes: 

Ikese lords ace visited; you aiennt fiee. 

For the Lord’s tokens on you do 1 see. 

Pnm No, they are Iwe that gave th^ tokens 
to us. [undo us. 

Biron, Our states are fmfeit: seek not to 
Ros. It is not so; fos how can this be true. 
That you stand for^t, being those that sue? 
Biron. Peace; for I will not Have to do with 
you. 

Ros. Nor dull not, if I do as 1 intend. 
Biron. Speak for y^rxlves; my wit is at an 
end. [transgression 

ATsg. Teach us, eweet madam, for our rude 
Some nur excuse. 

/Vmi. The fairest is conferafon. 

Were you not here but even now, disguis'd? 
Ring. Madam, I was. 

/Vio. * And were you well advis’d? 

Rinig, I was, fidr madam. 

Rrin. When you then were heie^ 

What liid^au whiqier in your lady’s ear? 

Rioig. tnat more tiian ml the wwld I did re^ 
spe ct her. [reject her. 

Brin. When she diall challenge tnk you will 
Ruig. Upon miiw honour, no. 
in. a Peace, peace, forbear; 

Your oMh once bnflee, ipu force net t6 forswear. 
JShtg Despise me wnen 1 break thk oalh of 
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Mm, I idil f «ttd thefieftiltt keep it :->RoBa- 
line, 

Wluil4Ul UHe Russian whisper in yc^ ettf? 
JE'ar. Madam, be swore tnat he did hold me 
dear 

As predons ^esight} and did vahie me *’ 
Above this world: addii^ thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 
Aim. God give thee joy of him I the noble 
lord 

Most honmlrably doth u|^old his word. 

JKun^. VHiat mean yon, madam? by my life, 
my troth, 

1 never swore this lady such an oath, [plain j 
Alar. By heaven you did; and, to confirm it 
You mive me this: but take it, sir, again. 
AMff. My faith and this the princess I did 
give; 

I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve. 

Pardon me, sir; this jewel she did wear; 
And Lord Bir6n, 1 thank him, is my dear:— 
What; will yon have me, or your pearl amdn? 
£iimm. either of either; I remit noth 
twain.— 

I see the trick on’t;—here was a consent. 
Knowing aforehand of our merriment. 

To dash it like a Christmas comedy: [aanv. 
Some eany*tale, some please-man, some slight 
Some mumble-news, some bencher-kni^t, 
some Dick,— [trick 

That smiles his cheek in years, and knbv^ the 
Tar make my lady laugh when *s dispos’d,— 
Tbid dor intents befeve: which once dwlo^d, 
The ladies did duu^e fevours; and then we, 
Fcrilowing the signs, woo’d but the sign of die. 
Now, to our peijniy to add more terrmr. 

We are again forsworn,—^in will and error. 
Much upon this it is:—and might not you 

[7h Botbt. 

Forestal our sport, to make us thus untrue ? 

Do not yon know my lady^i foot by the squire. 
And kmgh upon the apple of her eye ? 

And stand oetween her liMk, sir, and the fire. 
Holding a trencher, jesting merrily? 

You put our page out: go, you are i|jlow*d ; 
Die when yon will, a smock shall beyour dirond. 
You leer upon me, do you? there’s! an eye 
Wounds like a lea^ sword. 

AffW. Full merrily 

Ifetth thia brave manam, this cateer, been run. 
Sitvm, Lo, he is tiltu:^ stia}|^t t Peace; I 
hsvedoiieii 


£mtgr C^TARDb 

WdeouMy pom wit f ttfn partest a feir finy* 
Cm* OLotd, dr, ttiw would know 
Whether the thxto worthiea duJl come in (vno. 


Bifpm, Whe^ are there but tihree? 

Cut. No, sir; but it is van fine» 

For every one pntsehts thM 
Birom, And dueo times thrice is nine. 
CM. Not so» sir; under correction, sir; I 
hope it is not so: 

You cannot »beg us, dr, I can assuK you, sir i 
iwe kirnw what we know; 

I hope, sir, diree times thrice, sir,-- 
Birm. Is not ninA 

Cfst. Under correction, sir, we know where* 
until it doth amount. [fiir nine. 

Birm. Jove, I always took three threes 
CM. O lx>rd*dr, it vrare pity you diould 
get your living by rewoning, sir. 

Birm, Howmudiish? 

Cest. O Lord, dr, the parties tiiemselves, 
the actors, sir, will show whereuntil it doth 
amount; for my own part, i am, as they say, 
but to parfect one man in one poor man; 
Pompion the Great, sir. 

Btron. Art thou one of the woybies? 

Cost It pleased them to think me worthy of 
Pompion the Great: for mine own part, 1 
know not the degree of the worthy; but I am 
to stand for him. 

Birm. Go, bid them prepare. 

CM. We will turn it nnely off, sir; we will 
take some care. [RM Costard. 
Amsf. Birdn, they will shame us; let them 
not approodi. 

Birm. We are diame-proof, mj^lord: and 
’tib some policy 

To have one show worse than the king’s and 
his company. 

Rimg. I say tlmy diall not come. [now i 
Aim. Nay, my good lord, let me o’errme ]rou 
Thatspoit btotpleasesthat doth least know 1^; 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Die In the zeal of them which it presents, ^ 
Their finm confounded makesmostfeimin mirth. 
When great things labouring perish inthdf Urtiu 
Bir^ A r^ht descnpmn our sport, my 
lord. 

Emter AbmadO. 

Arm. Anointed, I implore so much expense 
of thy tcfyai sweet breath as will utter a brace of 
wovmu [Abkado eemmrsts witM tie Kmo, 
amd ddhtn Aie$ m 
Aim. Doth this man serve Cod? 

B i rv m . Why adt 3 roa ? [makiitt. 

Prim, He speaka not like a man et God’s 
Amm. That Y all one, my Air, sweet, honey 
moDBich: fix, I protest, thestfeodinastctis«•< 
eeedliigfimtSsticiul; too, too vain; too^toovains 
but we wiU^ it, as say, toJMmma ddk 
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Lwish you the peaee of mind, most 


nruD, Pompw the Great; the pariah curate, 
Alnauider; Annado*s page, Hercules; the 
pedant, Jn^ Maccabceus. ^ 

And if uiese four worthies in thdr first riiow 
thrive, [other five. 

These four will diange haluts and present the 
Biron. There is five in the first snow. 

King. You are deceived, *tis not so. 

Buwi. The pedant, the bra^^art, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, and<tite boy;^ [again 

Abate throw at novum; and the whole world 
Gsnnot prick out five such, take each one in his 
vein. [comes amain. 

Kit^. The ship is under sail, and here she 
[Seats btvd(^t for Ike King, PaiN., (s*c. 

Bageant of the Nine Worthies. 

Enter CpsTARD, armed, for Pompey. 

Cost. I Pomfey am - 

Boyet. You lie, you are not he. 

GwT. I Pomf^ am^—^ 

Ba^. With libbard’s head on knee. 

Biron. Well said, old mocker; I must needs i 
be friends with thee. [^igt — 

Cost. I Pomj^ am, Pohipey sumamed the 
Dnm. The Great. 

Cost. Itjs Great, six ;^Pgmfejf SHrttasned the 
^eat. 

That oft infield, with targe and shield, did make 
my foe to sweat; [chance. 

And traoetUngaiong this coast, there am come by 
And lay my arms mfore the of this sweet lass 

of France. [had done. 

If 3 fonr ladyship would say, Thassks, Pomp/y, I 
Hin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Cost. *Tis not so mura worth; nut 1 hope I 
was parfect: I made a little £).ult in Great. 

Btron. Myhattoahalfpeimy, Pompey proves 
the bmt worthy. 

Enter Sir Nathaniel, envied, for Alexander. 

Nath. When in the world J Bdd, I was the 
worlds tommander; 

2^401/, vsest, north, eutd south Ispread nyf eon- 
auering miNU : 

Afy'sentekeon^sindtelares that Jam AUsastder. 
Boyet. Your nose says, no, you are not; for it 
stands too i^ht 

&rMS. Your nose smells no in this, most 
tender-smelling knight. 

/Ma The conqueror IS diunay’d.—Procee d , 
good Alexander. 


Nath. When in ike world / Bdd, I was tie 
worlds commando^ t — [sender. 

Beget. Mo«ttrue,*Usrigltt; youweteso, Afi« 
Bohn. Pompey the Great,-— 

Cost, Your servant, and Costard. 

JUron. Take away the conqueror, take away 
AUsander. 

Cmt. O, rir [to Nath.], you have overthrown 
Alisander the conqueror t You will be scraped 
out of the painted cloth for this: your lion, that 
holds his imll-ax sitting on a dose atool, will be 
given to Ajax: he willbe the ninth wo^y. A 
conqueror and afeard to speak I run away for 
shame, Alisander. [5 i>Nath. rwrim.] There^ 
an’t 8^1 please you; a foolish mild man; an 
honest man, look you, and soon dashed I he is a 
nuurvellous good neighbour, insooth; and a very 
good bowler: but, for Alisander,—alas, you see, 
now ’tis,—a little o’erpartedL—But thne are 
worthies a-coming will speak their mind in some 
other sort. * 

I*rin. Stand aside, good Pompey. 

Enter Holofbrnbs, etrmed, Judas; anh 
Moth, armed, for Hercul^ 

NoL Great IJereules is presented by this imp. 
Whose club kilFd Cetberus, that three-headed 
canus; 

And when he was a betbe, a child, a shrimp, 
'thus did he strangle serpents in his manus: 
Quoniam he seemeth ift minority. 

Ergo I come with this apology. — 

Keep some state in tliy eseit, and vanish. 

[Moth retires. 

Judas I am ,— 

Dum. A Judas! 

Hoi. Not Iscariot, sir,— 

Judas I om,yeleped Afaccabaus. 

Dum. Judas Maccabeeus dipt is plain Judaa. 
Biron. A kissing traitor. How art thou 
proved Judas? 

Hoi. Judas J am ,— 

Dum. The more shame for you, Judea. 

Hoi. What mean you, sir? 

Boyet. To make Judas bang himself. 

Hoi. Btein, sir; you are my elder. 

Btron. Well followed: Judu was hanged on 
an elder. 

HoL^ I will not bo put out of countenance. 
Biton. Because thou hast no fiice. 

Hoi. What ia this? 

Boyet. A dttem head. 

Doan. The head of a bodldri. 

Biron. A death’s farr in a ring. [seen. 

. Long. ThefiuBeofar|aid Roman coin, scaroo 
Boyot. The pummel TO CsBsar’afiralcluon. 
jAun. The carv’d-bone fooe on a flask. 
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Biron. St. Geoige^ hjalf^heek hi a broodi. 
Dum. Ay, aod m a brooch of lead. 

BiraH» Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 
drawer ; _ • 

And now, forward; fm we have put thee in coun¬ 
tenance. t 

HaL You have put me out of countenance. 
Bifvn. False: we have given thee foces. 
IM But you have outfaced them all. 

Bitvn, An thou wert a lion we would do so. 
BeyB* Therefore, as he is an ass, let him go. 
And 80 adieu, sweet Jude I nay, why dost thou 
stay? 

Dum, For the latter end of his name. 

Birtm, For the ass to the Jude; giveithim:—• 
Tud-as, away. 

HoL This is not generous, not gentle, not 
humble. 

Beyetm A light for Monsieur Judas I it grows 
dark, he may stumble. [baited! 

Prin, Alas, poor Maccabeeus, how hath he been 

Euier Armado, armed, for Hector. 

Binm. Hide thy head, Achilles: here comes 
Hector in arms. 

Dum, Though my mocks come home by me, 
1 Will now be merry. [this. 

King. Hector was but a Tiojan in respect of 
Boyet. But is this Hector? 

Dum. 1 think Hector was not so clean- 
timbered. s 

Ills leg is too big for Hector. 

Dum, More calf, certain. 

Boyet. No; he is best indued in the small. 
Btrott. This cannot be Hector. [foces. 
Dum. lie's a god or a painter, for he makes 
Arm. The armipotent mars, of lances the al¬ 
mighty. 

Cane Hector a gift,-— 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. - 
Ijong. I^tuck with cloves. 

Dum, No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace I 

The armipotent Mars, of lances the almighty. 
Gave Hutor a gttt, the heir of fUoh; {yea, 
A man so breatPd, that eertain he would^hi. 
From mom till night, out of his pantiion. 
i am thatAoaer ,— 

Dum. That mint 

Long. ^ That columHne. 

Arm. Sweet Lord Longaville, rein tlwtoi^e. 
Zfug. I must rather give it the rdn, for it runs 
against Hector. . 

Dum. Ay, and HectA’s a greyhound. 

Arne. The sweet war-lnanis dm and rotten; 
aweet dnidss, beat not the bones of the buried: 


when he breathed, he was a raan.-^But I'wilt 
forward with my d^ice. Sweet rOyBl^.|/ls ttu 
Princess], bestow on me the aaaa of heai&ig. 

(Biron whisper* CoarAioa 
Prin. Speak, brave Hector: weaiemuchde* 
%htra. 

^rss. 1 di^adore thy sweet grace’s slipper. 
Beyei. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not Iw the yard. [ial,— 
Arm. Thu Hutor far surmounted Hanni* 
Cost. The party is gone, fellow Hector; dm 
is gone: she is two months on her way. 

Amt. What meanest tliou? 

Cost. Faith, unites you pAy die honest Trepan, 
the poor wench is cast away: she *s quick; the 
diild bra|% in her belly alrmy; ’tis yours. 
Arm. Dost thou infomonize me among poten¬ 
tates? thou shalt die. 

Cod. Then diall Hector be 9 /fiipped for Jaque- 
netta that b quick by him, and hanged for Pom- 
pey that is dead mm. 

Dum. Most rare Pompey! 

Boje . Renowned Pompey I * 

Btrott. Greater tlian ^eat, great, great, great 
Pompey I Pompey the Huge I 
Dum. Hector trembles. 

Biron. Pompey b mov’d.—More Ates, more 
Atesl stir them on! slit them on! 

Dum, Hector will challenge him. 

Biron, Ay, if he* have no more man’s blood 
in’s belly than will sup a flea. 

Amt, By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 
Cost. I will not fight with a pole, likea northern 
man: I ’ll slash; I ’ll do it by the sword.—! 
pray you, let me borrow my arms again. 

.^m. Room for the incensed worthies. 

Cost. I ’ll do it in my shirt 
Dum. Most lesolute Pompey I 
Moth. Master, let me take you a button-hole 
lower. Do you not sec Pompey b uncasing for 
the combat? What mean )iou? you will lose 
youi leputalion. 

A* Of. Gentlemen and soldiers, paruon me; I 
wDl not combat in my shirt 
Dum. You may not deny it: Pompey hath 
made the (fliallengc. 

Arm. Sweet bfoods, I both may and will. 
Biron. 'What reason have you for’t? 

Arm. The naked truth of it b,l have no shirt; 
I go woolward for penance. 

Boyet. True, and it was enjoined him in Roato 
for want of linen; since When, I ’ll be sworn, he 
wore none but a dish-clout of Jaquenetta's; and 
that’a wean next hb heart for a fovoor. 

Enter Mbrgaoe. 

Mur. God save you, madam I 
\ 
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firm, Weicome, IfeBOide; 

But dint tbott kktemipt'at our ateniment 
M$r, 1 MB soRy, madua; for tho news I 
brh^ 

Ishaivyinmytongue. The king ]Pourfother,— 
firm. Dead, for my life! 
dfor. Even so ; my tale a tol<L, [dead. 
Birm, Worthies, away; the scene to 
Arm. For mine own lart, I breathe free 
breath: I have seen the day wrong throt^h 
the little hole of discretion, and I will right my> 
self Hke a soldier. [Exttmt Worthies. 

Eing, How fores your Majesty? 
firin. Boyct, prepare; I \riU away to^nighL 
JCing. Madam, not so; I do be^ech you, 
stay. [lords, 

Prin. Prepare, I say.—I thank you, gracious 
For all your fair endeavours; and entreat 
Out of a new-safi«oul, diat you vouchsafe. 

In your rich wisdom, to excuse or hide 
The liberal opposition of our spirits; 

If over-boldly we have home ourselves 
In the convd^ of breath, your gentleness 
Was gui ty of it.—Farewell, worthy lord; 

A heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue: 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For ray great suit so easily obtain’d. [form 
Eing. The extreme parts of time extremely 
All causes to the purpose of his speed; 

And often, at his very loosb, decides 
That which long process could not arlntrate: 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love 
The holy suit which foin it would convince. 

Yet, since love’s ailment was first on foot. 

Let not the cloud m sorrow justle it 
From wltat it purpos’d: since to wail friends lost 
Is not muw so wholesome-profitable 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Prm. I understand you not: my griefs are 
dull. grief 

Siron, Honest pUun words best pierce the car 
And by these badges understand the king. 

For your fair sakes have we n^lected time, 
play’d foul play with our oaths; your beauty, 
ladies. 

Hath much deform’d us, forirloning our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our intents: 

And what in us hath seem’d ridiculous,— 

As love is full of unbefitting strains,— 

All wanton as a diild, skipping, and vain; 
Form’d by the eye, and therefore, like the eye,, 
Full of strange i^pes, of habits, and of forms, , 
Varying in subjects as the eye doth toll , 

To every varied object in his glance: 

Which patl^-coatea presehte of loose love 
Fttt on oy usi if in your heavenly eyes 


Have misbeoom’d oinr oaths and gimrUiss, 
Those heavenly ^es that kMdc into diess fiiriis 
Suggested w to make. Thesefen, ladfoi^ 

Our fove being yours, the error that love n^ea 
Is likewise yours: we to ounelves prove 
By keing once folse, for ever to be true 
llo diose that make os both—foir ladies, you: 
And even that fiUsehood, in itself a sin. 

Thus purifies itself and turns to grace, nove { 
fnn. We have receiv’d your letters, roll oft 
Your fovours, the ambassamws of love; 

And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship^ pleasant jest, and courtesy, 

As bombast, and as liiung to the time: 

But more devout than tbu in our respects 
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fashion, like a merriment 
Dum, Our letters, madam, show’dmuch more 
than jest. 

Long, So did our looks. 

Ros. We did not quote them so. 

Xing. Now, at the latest minute of Aehour, 
Grant us your loves. 

FH». A time, methinks, too riiort 

To make a world-without-eud bargain in. 

No, no, my lord, your grace is peijur’d mucli, 
Full of dear guiltiness; and therefore this,— 

If for my love -as there is no such cause— 

You will do aught, this shall you do for me: 
Your oath I will not trust; but go with speed 
To sorae forlorn and naked hermitage. 

Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 
There stay until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 

If this austere insociable life 
Change not your offer, made in heat of blood ( 
If frosts and fosts, haid lodging and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, 

But that it bw this trial, and last love. 

Then, at the expiration ctf the year, 

Come, challenge, challenge me these deserts. 
And, by this nzgin palm now laming thine, 

1 will be thine; and, till that instant, ^ut 
My woeful self up in a mournful house, 

Rain ng the tears of lamentation 

For the ihmembtance of my fotheris death. 

If this thou do deny, let our hands pait, 

Neither intitled in other’s heart. 

King, If this, or more than this, I would deny. 
To mtter up these powers of mine srith rest. 
The sudden hand of death close up mine eye 1 
Hence ever, then, my heart is in thy breast. 
Biron. And what to me, my love? and what 
tome? . [rank; 

Ros. You most be jluged too; your sms are 
You are attaint with mlts and perjury; 
Therefore, if you my fovour mean to gel^ 
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A twelvemonth shall you spends and never nest, 
fiat seek the weary lieds ik peo^e sick. 

Dum. But what to me, my love? but what 
to me ? * 

JGM, A wifel—beard, &tr health, and 
honesty; « 

With threefold love 1 wish you all them three. 

Dum, O, shall I say I thank you, gentle 
wife? 

JiTati. Not so, my lord;—a twelvemonth 
and a day [say: 

I ’ll mark no words that smooth>fac’d wooers 
Come when the kine doth to my lady come, 
Then, if I have much love 1 ’ll give you some. 

I ’U serve thee true and huthfiilly til] 
then. 

AhM. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn 
i^n. 

Laniff. What says Maria? 

Afar. At the twelvemonth’s end 

I '11 change my black govm for a faithful friend. 

Lang: I ’ll stay with patience ; but the time 
is long. 

Afar. The liker you; few taller are so young. 

Birpn. Studies my lady? mistress, look on 
me; 

Behold the vrindow of my heart, mine eye. 
What humble suit attends thy answer there I 
Impose some service on me for thy love. 

Aar. Oft have I heard of you, my Lord 
Birdn, * 

Before I saw you: and the world’s large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks. 
Full of comparisons and wounding flouts, 
Which jrou on idl estates will execute 
That lie within the merr^ of your wit. 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful 
brain, 

^ And therewith^ to win me, if you please,— 
Without the which 1 am not to be won,— 

You shall this twelvemonth term from day to 
flay 

Virit the speechless sick, and still converse 
With groaningwretches; and your task shall he, 
With all the neroe endeavour of your wit 
To enforce the pained impotent to snfile. 

BiroH. To move wild laughter in the throat 
of death I 

It cannot be; it is impoamble: 

Mirth cannot move a soul in agony. 

Aer. Why, that *s the way to chedee a gibing 

Mpuk, 

Whose influence is b^ot of that loose grace 
Whidt diallow kuehing^earers give to fools: 
AJeat’s p ro sp er i ty ues m the ear 
Of him Hmt nears it, nemr in the tongue 
Of him that makes it t then, if richly eaxa. 


DeaPd with the clamonis of their own dear 
gnwui 

Will hear your idle acorns, continue them, 

And 1 will have you and that foult withal; 

But if thqr will not, throw away that spirit, 
And I shall find you empty of tlut kult, 

Ri^ joyful^ your reformation. 

Atrmt. A twdveinonth 1 well, befoU what 
will befall, 

I ’ll jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

JMn. Ay, sweet my lord; ana so I take my 
leave. \To fka Kino. 

XtMg. No, madam: we will bring you on 
your wd^. * [play; 

Binm. Our wooing doth not end like an old 
Ta^ hath not Jill: these ladies’ courtesy 
Might well have made our sport a come^. 
King. Come, sir, it want^ a twelvemonth 
and a day, *■ 

And then ’twill end. 

Btron. That’s too long for a play. 

Enter Armado. * 

Arm, Sweet majesty, vouchsafe me,—• 

Ptin, Was not that Hector ? 

Dum. The worthy knight of Troy. 

Arm. I will kiss thy royal finger, and take 
leave: I am a votary; I have vowed to Jaquen- 
etta to hold the plosgh for her sweet love three 
years. But, most esteemed greatness, will you 
hear the drogue that the two learned men Imve 
compiled in praise of the owl and the inickoo ? 
it riiuuld have followed in the end of our show. 
Kit^. Call them forth quickly, we will do sob 
Arm, HolU! approach 

Enter Holofbbnbs. Nathaniel, Moth, 
Costard, and others. 

This ride is Hiems, Winter—this Ver, the 
Spring: the one maintained by the owl, the 
otber by the cuckoa Ver, begin. 

SONO. 

1 . 

Spring. When duaiee pied, and violets Uaa 
And Indv^smocla ell idver-white, 

And cttckoo*buds of yelloiv hna 
Do paint the meadows with dd^ht, 

The cuckoo then, on every ti*^ 

Mocks ouumed men, ftr thus suigB hs— 
CneJeoo; 

Cuckoo, cuckoo,—0 word of fear, 

Vnpteasing to a nuiried oar I 


When ahopheids pipe on oaten sbrasnu 
And aaeny larks srs planghnim's doefca 
When turtles tread, aud rooks and daws, 
Aadmaidnashlnefalliolrj- 

< 
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The cuckoo theo, aQ.evanr tree. 

Hocks macried men, fi>r thus lUigB he— 

Ondcoo; 

Cnckoet^chdrahr-O of ftclr, 
Uiqpleenng to e nuumcd ear I 

IIL 

When icicles hang by the wall, 

And Dtek the shepherd blowswis nail. 
And Tom bears Idm into the hall. 

And milk comes fioeen home in pail, 
when Mood is nipp'd and ways be fold, 
Then nightly sings the staring owl>- 
To-who; 


Tu-whit, to-whov a many note. 
While greasy/ m» doth Keel the 


pot 


IV. 

When all alo^ wind doth blon> 

• And coughing drewm the persoin saw, 

And tnrda nt brooding In the snow, 

And MitrioH'a nose looks red ana raw, 

. When roasted crabs hiss in the bowl. 

Then nighdy unga the staring owl— 

To-who; 

Tu-whit, to-who, a merry note. 

While greasy/ouns doth keel toe pot 

Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh after 
the songs of Apollo. You that way; we this 
way. [Exetmt. 
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BassanIO, his Friend. 
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Lorenzo,' m love with Jessica 
Shylock, a Jem. 

Tubai , a Jew, hit Ft tend. 

Launcfloi (iOBRO, a Clown, Servant to 
SUYLOCR. 


Old Goobo, Father to Launcelot* 

Salbrio, a Messenger from Venice. 
Leonardo, Servant to Bassank). 

to PORTIA. 

*. * 

Portia, a rich Heiress. 

Nerissa, her Waiting-maid. 

Jessica, Daughter to Shylock. 

Afagnificoes of Venice, Offitc'rs of the Court of 
Justice, Gaoler, Servants, and other Atten- 
ilants. 


Scene, —Fattly at Vfmcc, and /at tly at Bet MO^ , the Stat of VoRii a, on the Continent. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Venu r. A Street. 

Enter hr^Tomo, Saiarino, and Solanio. 

Ant. In sooth, I know not why I am so sad: 
It wearies me ; you say it wearies you,* 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What stufl ’tis made oi, whereof it is bom, 

I am to learn; 

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me 
That I have much ado to know myself. 

Salar. Your mind is tossing on the ocean; 
Tlicru, where your argosies, with portly sail,— 
Like signiors and rich burghers of the hood. 
Or, ns it were, the pageants of the sea,— 

Do oveipeer the petty trafticktrs 
That curt’sy to them, do tneni reverence, 

As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Solan. ]^]ieverae,sir,had Istichvcntureforlh, 
The better part of my affections would * 
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still 
Plucking the grass, to know where sits th. 
wind; 

Peering in maps for ports, and piers, and roads j 
And every ol^ct that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me sad. 

Salar. My wind, cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague when I thought 
\Vhat hyarm a wind toomeat might do at sea. 

I dmuld not see the saLdy hour-glass run 
But t should think of shulows and of flats, 


And see my wealthy Andrew dock’d in sand, 
Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs, 

To kbs her burial. Should I go to church, 
And see the holy edifice of stone, 

And not bethink me stiaight of dangerous rocksi, 
Which, touching Bbt my gentle vessel’s side, 
Would scatter all her spices on the stream, 
Enrobe the roaring waters with myi silks, 

And, in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing? Shall I have the 
thought 

To think on this; and shall I lack the thought 
That such a thing bechanc’d would make me 
sad? 

But tell not me; I know Antonio 
Is sad to think upon his merchandize. Ht, 
Attt, Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for 
M> ventures are not in one bottom trusted, 
Nor to one place; n</T is my whoiu estate 
Upon the fortune of tliis present yeai: 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not sad. 
Solan. Why, then you are in love. 

Ant. Fie, fiel 

Solan. Not in love neither ? Then let *s say 
you are sad 

Because you are not merry: and *twere os eaqr 
For you to laugh, and leap, and say you are 
meriy, Haniis, 

Because you are notsad. Now, by two-neaded 
Nature hath framed strange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peqrthrou^ their qres, 
And langli, like parrots, at a bag-inpec« 

And other of evm vine^ asp^, 

i 
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Tlut tbw'llhot show their teeth in of 

Thaius^<Nestor sweav tiie jest be leiigfaeible. 
Hemoomes BueemO) jraoraaert^ 

Gntituio aod Lt»eiao. Fate 70well; 

We leave you now with better comnmy. 

Solar, I would have stay'd till I had made 
you merry. 9 

If worthier firiends had not mvent^ me. 

Ant. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 

I take it your own business calls on you, 

And you embrace the occasion to depart 

Enter BASbANio, Lokbnzo, eued Gratiano. 

Solar. Good*morrdW, my gObd lords. 

Bass. Good signiors bcUh, when shall we 
laugh? say, when? 

You grow exceeding strange: must it be so? 
Solar, We ’ll n^e our lei<:ures to attend on 
yours. {Exeunt SA1.AR. and Solan. 
I.er. My Lord Bassanio, since you have 
found Antonio, 

We two will l^ave you; but at dinner-time, 

I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. 
Bass, I will not fiiil you. 

Gra, You look not well, Signior Antonio; 
You have too much respect upon the worlds 
They lose it that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellously chang’d. 

Aitt. I hold the world Imt as the world, 
Gratiano— * 

A stage, where every man must play a port. 
And mine a*ad one. 

Gra. Let me ^ay the fool: 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather hear with wine 
Tlian my heart cool with mortifyii^ groans. 
Why should a man, whose blood is warm within. 
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster? 
steep when he wakes? and creep into the 
jaundice 

By being peevisli ? I tell thee what, Antonio»>-> 

I love thee, and it is my love that speaks,— 
There are a sort of men whose visages 
Do cream and mantle like a standing pond, 

And do a wilful stillness entertain. 

With purpose lo be dress’d in an opinion 
Of wiMom, mvity, profound con<xit; 

As who should say, I am Sir Oracle^ 

Andf when I afie my Ups^ let m di^ bark! 

O, my Antonio, I m know of diese, 

That therefore only ate reputed wise 
For saying nothing; who, I am very sure. 

If they should sp^, would almost damn those 
ears [Ibcds. 

Whidik, faeaiiog tbein» would call their 
I ’U tell thee more of this another time: 

But 5sh not* with this melandwly bait. 


For diis ibd’s gudgeon, this opinion.— 

CooM, good LGreim.^Fare ye well awhile; 

' I *11 e^my eidiortatioik aftctdiniDer. [time: 

ZerrWell, we will leave you then till dinner- 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men. 
For Qratiano never lets me speak. [moe, 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years 
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own 
tongue. 

Aftt. Farewell: I ’ll mow a talker for thisgear. 
Gra. Thanks, i’foitn; for alence is only 
commendable ^ [dible. 

In a neat’s tongue dried and a maid not ven- 
[Exeunt Gxa. med Lob. 
Ant. Is that anything now? 

Bast, Gratiano spcaiot an infinite deal of 
nothing, more than any man in lUl Venice. 
His reasons are as two grains of wheat bid in 
two bushels of chaff; you shall seek all day ere 
you find them; and, when you have them, 
they are not worth the searchr [same 

Ant, Well; tell me now, what lady is this 
To whom jrou swore a secret pilgrimage. 

That you to-day promis’d to tell me of? 

Bois. ’Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much 1 have di-wbled mine estate 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my faint means would giant continuance: 
Nor do 1 now nuike moan to be abridg’d 
From such a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to corae &irly off from the great debts 
Wherein my rime, sametiling too prodigal. 

Hath lelt me gag’d. To you, Antonio, 

I owe the most, in money and in love; 

And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburthen all my plots and purposes 
How to^t clear of all the debts I owe. [it* 
Ant, Ipray you, good Bassanio, let me know 
And if it stand, as you yourself still do. 

Within the eye of honour, be assur’d 
My purse, my person^ my extremest means 
Lae all unlock’d to your occasions. [shaft, 
Bass, In my sdiool-days, when I had lost one 
I shot his fellow of the self-same flight 
The self-same way, with more advised watch. 
To find thefother forth; and by advent’ring both 
I oft found both; I uige this childhood proof, 
Because what follows is pure innocence. 

I owe you much; and, like a wilfiil youth. 

That which I owe u 1^: but if you please 
To shoot another arrow that self-way 
Whkh you did shoot the first, 1 do not doubt, 
As 1 will watch the aim, or to find both 
Or bring your latter hnrard hock imun, 

Aod thwikfiilfy rest delwfiMr foe first [rime 
Ant, Yon know me w^ and herein ^leiit hot 
To wind ahouC my love with ctreumstance j 
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And out of doubt you do me now moK wrongy 
In making question of my uttermost, 

Tbaa if you nad made waste of all I havet 
Then do but ay to me what I should do, 

That in your knowle(%e may by me be done. 
And I am {uress’d unto it: therefore, speajc. 

Bass. In Belmont is a lady richly Im, 

And slie is &ir, and fairer than that word, 

Of wondrous virtues: sometimes from her eyes 
I did receive fiur speechless messages: 

Her name is Portia; nothing undervalued 
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia. 

Nor is the wick world ignonuit of her worth ; 
For the four wrinds blow in from every coast 
Renowned suitors* and her sunny locks 
Hang on 1^ temples like a golden fleece; 
Whidi mal les hn seat of Belmont Colchos* 
strand, 

Aiu3 many Jasons come in quest of her. 

O my Antonio, had I but tne means 
To hold a rival place vriih one of them, 

I have a mind presages me such thnft 

That 1 should questionless be fortunate, [sea; 

jfti/. Thou know’st that all my fortunes are at 
Neither have I money nor commodity 
To raise a present sum: therefore go forth; 
Tty what my credit can in Venice do: 

Tm shall lie rack’d, even to the uttermost. 

To furnish thee to Belmont, to &ir Portia. 

Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 

Where money is; and I no question m ike 
To have it or my trust or for my sake. 

[Exeufs/. 

ScBNB II.— Belmont, Boom iu Portia’s 

Ilousg, 

Enter PoRTlA and Nbrissa. 

Per. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
a-weary ca this great world. 

Ner. Ycra would be, sweet madam, if your 
miseries were in the same abundance as youi 
good fortunes are: and yetforaught I see, they 
are as sick that surfeit with too much as they 
that starve with nothing. It is no mean happi* 
nem, therefore, to be seated in the mean: 
sup^uity comes sooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer. 
lir. Good sentences, and well pronounced. 
Ner. They would be better if well followed. 
Per. If to do were as easy as to know what 
were good to do, chapels been churches, 
and poormen’soottiges princes* palaces. It is 
a good divine that foHoira his own instructions: 
I can easier teach tweny what were good to be 
don^ than be one of tHe twenty to fdiow mine 
own teechmg. The bmin may devise laws for 


the tdood, but a hot‘temper leaps over a cold 
decree; stfob a bare is mi^ess, the youth, to 
sk4»o'a the meshes of gc^ oaondl, the cripple. 
But this reasoning isnotiathefoshiontochoose 
me a bushaad.-^ me, the word choose! X 
may neither choose whom I would nor refuse 
whom I di«like; so is the will of a living 
daughter curbed by the will of a dead fother.— 
Is it not hard, Nerissa, that I cannot choose 
one, nor refuse none? 

Ner, Your father was ever virtuous; and 
holy men, at their death, have good inspirations; 
themore, the lottery that he hath devised in 
these three chests, of golu, silver, and lead,-~ 
whereof who chooses hib meaning chooses you, 
—will, no doubt, never be chosen by any rightly 
liut one who you shall rightly love. But what 
ivaxmth is there in your afieclion towards any 
of these princely suitors thaC'are already come? 

Per. I pray thee, over-name them; and as 
thon namest them, 1 will describe them; and 
accr>rding to my description, level at my affec- 

tioD. 

Ner. First, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Per, Ay, that’s a oolt indeed, for he doth 
nothing but talk of his horse; and he makes it 
a great appropriation to his own good parts that 
he can shoe turn himself: I am much afraid my 
lady his mtither played folse with a smith. 

Ner. Then is there the County Palatine. 

Per. He doth nothing but frown; as who 
should say. An if y>'<* vnll net hm>e^0iey choose: 
he hears merry tales and smiles not: I fear he 
will prove the weeping philosopher when he 
grows old, being so foil of unmannerly sadness 
in his youth. I had rather be married to a 
death’s head with a bone in his mouth than to 
either of these. God defend i ie from these two! 

Ner. How say you by the French lord. 
Monsieur Le Bon? 

Per, God made him, and therefore let him 

C s for a man. In truth, 1 know it fa a sin to 
a mocker: but, he I why, he hath a horse 
better thu the Neapolitan’s; a better bad habit 
of frowning than the Count Palatine: he is 
eve^ man and no man; tf a throstle sing he falls 
straight a-capering; he will fence with nis own 
shadow: if 1 should marry him I should many 
twen^ husbands. If he would des|M me 1 
woula fbreive him; for if he love me to mad¬ 
ness I diail never requite him. 

Ner. What say yra then to Falctmbridge, 
the yousff boron ctf England? 

Pur. Ycni know I say nothing to him; finr he 
understands not me, nor I him: be hath ndther 
Latfai, Fkendh, nor Italfan; and you will come 
into the eourt and ssreai that I have a poor 
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|MiitqnnKtfi*im HeivAfcoper 

mufu fetelBirfti «£9i win qai B owwm 
wfth a dn^ dww^ HoIrwddBlybo biailedl 
I think, he boug^ his doaUet ia Itdy, hb 
loniid ttMS in Fiinoe».]ns bomist ia Geraua^, 
end his b ^n rie m r evmrwhere. / 

Mtr* What think you of the Srgpttiih hMd, 
hisne^bour? 

An nm he hath a nd^tboavijr duni^ a 
him; fbr he borcowed a box of the sax or the 
and swore he wroahl pay him agsin 
whtt he was able: I think tibc Freshman be- 
camehis sure!^, and sealed under for another. 

Aim How uke yod the yoshg German, the 
Duke of Saxony's nephew? 

An Very vudy in the morning when he is 
sober; and most silety in the aftomoon when 
he is drunk; when he is best he isalittle worse 
than a man; andsdien he is worst, he is little 
better thsn a beast. An the worst foil that ever 
fell, I hope I diail nuike shift to go withoot 
him. 

Mr. If he Aiould offer to dioose, and choose 



An Themfere, for fear ot the wor s t, I pray 
Ihae set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the 
oontiaxy casket: for, if the devil be within and 
that temptation without, I kftow he will choose 
it. I wfll do anything, Neiissa, ere 1 will be 
married to • sponge. 

Mr, You nm not fear, lady, the having any 
of these lords; thqr have acqudnted me witn 
thrirdetermins^cms; whidi is indeed, to return 
to their hpme, and to trouble yon with no more 
suit, unless you may be won by some other 
sort than your fotb^s imposition, dq>ending 
on the cawets. 

An If i live to be as old as Sibyili^ I will 
die as chaste as Diana, unless I be olMained by 
the manner of my fotheris wilL 1 am glad this 
paitel of wooers are so reasonable; finr there is 
not one among them but 1 dote on hb veiy 
absence, and 1 pmy God grant them a fim 
departure. 

Mr. Do you not rumember, hdy, in your 
ftdbes's time, a Venedaa, a sehi^ and a 
spidier, that came hither in coo^smy of the 
Maiqois of Montfenat? 

An Vss, yes^ it waa Bamairio; as I think, 
so was he cy fed. 

Mr. True, madam; hsr of ^ nsa that 
ever jnr fBoyMs-eiyss looked upon, wsa the best 
depsrsteaftir lady. 

An ImhssdMrhimwuli} sad 1 iemea|i«r 
hkfoiMMthFwfthypmiie.^' " 






a ^errant. 

How now! what news^ 

Strm The four Strang^ sedk lor you, bwMWH, 
to take their leave; arid there isaforemnner 
comefi<m a fifth, the pcinoe of Motooooi whs 
brings wosd, the prince his msstsr still bsJfem 
to*n%ht 

Ar. If I could hid the fifth srefeome With 
eood heart as I can Ind the other feu fittcfwdh 
I should be glad of his appoach: if he bass 
the condition of a saint ana the compleyioD ef 
a devil, I had rather he should shrive me thstt 
wiveme^ 

Come, NeriB6a.*^rrah, go before*-^ 

Whiles we abut the gde upon one wooe% 
aiwther knocksat thedoor. {iEsImwA 


SCBMB HI,— Venice. .<f Asm. 
£ t$ter Bassanio amf ShylocK. 

Sfy. Three thousand dncats,.—well. 

Bast. Ay, sir, fi>r three months. 

SAj^. For three months,—^well. 

Sosa For the wbioh, as I told you, Antoirie 
shall be bound. 

Sfy, Antonio riiall beoome bound,—^well. 

Barr. Ma^ you stead me? yos |dea> 
sure me? £lnall I know your answer? 

SAj^. Three thousand ducats for three meada^ 
and Antonk) bound. 

Bass. •Your answer to that 

SAjf. Antonio is a good man. 

Bass, Have yon hood any imputation to the 
contrary? 

SAy. Ho, no, no; no, no^->iny meaning, in 
saying he is a good man, is to have you under¬ 
stand me that he is sufficient: yet his means 
are in supposition: he hath an aigosyboond to 
Triperiis, another to the Indies; 1 understand, 
moreover, upon the Rialto, he forth a third at 

Mexico, a fourth for England, . -and other 

ventures he hath, squandered abroad. But 
ships are bat boards, aailon but men: thaw be 
hM-ratsand water-rats, water^hieves and land- 
thieves; 1 mean pirates; and then there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks. The man 
u, notwithstanding, sufficient ;-~thtee thousand 
ducatsI think 1 may take hts bond. 

Bart. Be assured you may. 

I will be assured i may; and, foat 1 
may be assured, 1 will bethinx me. May 1 
sp^ with Antonio? 

Bassh tfkptesMjfestodhmwtthrts, 

Si^ Ves, tosmw ppiki to met of the hahi. 
fotkm which your pimteiL the Masarite, eon- 
jnmd thu'dtvu kttO'; Twill hnywith ydn, sell 
with you, talk with yea, walk with yw, end to 
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Jollowing; bat 1 will wot cot with yon, dnnk 
with yon, wor pny with yon.—What news on 
the RialtD?—Who is he oomea here? 

i. 

ANTOMia 

Bass. This is Signior Antonia 
Stjf, IBstds.'] How like a ftwning publicsn 
he looks I 

1 hate him for he is a Christian; 

But more few that, in low simplicity. 

He lends out money grati^ om brings down 
The rate of usance nere with us in Venica 
If I can catch him once upon the hip, 

1 will feed fiit the ancient grudge 1 b^r him. 
He hates our sacred nation; and he tails, 

E\'en there where merchants mostdo congii^gate, 
On me, my baigains, and my welNwem thrift, 
Which he calls interesL Cursed be my tribe 
If I fesgive him 1 

Bass, Shylock, do you hear? 

SAy. 1 am debaUng of my present store: 
And, by the near guess of my memory, 

I cannot instantly raise up the gross 

Of full three thousand ducats. What of that? 

Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe. 

Will finish me. But soft I how many months 
Po you desire?—Rest you £ur, good signiort 

[7b ANiONia 

Your wordiip was the last man in our mouths. 
But, Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor 
borrow. 

By taking nor Iw firing of excess. 

Yet, to supply tne ripe wants of my friend, 

I *U break a custom.—Is he yet pomess*d 
How mudi he would? 

Siy, Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

jint. And for three monthc. [me so. 

I had forgot,--4hree months; you told 
Well then, your bond; and, let me see,— 
But hear you: 

Metfaoimht you said you nrither lend nor bmrow 
Upon odnuitage. 

Js$t, I do never use it. 

SJ^. When Jacob graz’d his uncle Laban’s 
sheep,— 

Thb Jacob from our holy Abiahamtwas— 

As btt wise mother wro^t in his bdialf— 

The third possessor; ay,lie was the third,— 
Amt, And what of him? did he take interest? 
Sfy. Noi not take interest; not, as you 
wonUsay, 

Direefl|y interest: mark wbat Jacob did. 

When Lriban and himsdf were oompromis’d 
That all the eanlingi wMdi were sixeaWd and 
, ^ pied r fcMk. 

Acold fiul as JacbVs hire; the ewee, bdng 
In end of autumn turned to the neMi I 


And when the wockjoCfenendemwoe ^ 
Between these woo^ hs e e de r s in dienct, 

"Hie duUhl shephera peel’d me eectain wends. 
And, in thedeuigofthe'deedcfkiDd, « 
He atnebtbemwplMfinre dnAdseme ewei, • 
Who, then conceiving, did in caning time 
Fall party<oolour’d lambs, and mose were 
Jacob’s. 

This was a way to dirive, and be was blest; 
And thrift is blesring if men steal it not 
Attf. This was a venture, sir, that Jacob 
serv’d fiar; 

A thing not in his power to bring to pass, 

But sway’d and Asl^’d oy the hand m heaven* 
Was this inserted to make interest good? 

Or is your gold and silver ewes and tarns? 

Sfy, I cannot tell; Imakeitbreedasfiuit:— 
But note me, signior. 

Ant. Mark*/ba this, Bassanio, 

The devil can dte scripture for his purpose. 

An evil soul producing holy witness 
la like a villw arith a smiune dieek— 

A goodly apple rotten at the neSrtt 
O, what a g^ly outside folsebood hath I 
SAy, Three thousand ducats,-’tis a good 
round sum. [mte. 

Three months from twelve, then let me see the 
Ant. Well, Sq^lock, shall we be bdiolden 
to you? 

SAy. Signior Antonio, many a time and oft. 
In tlm Ruuto, you have rated me 
About my moneys and my usances# 

StiU have 1 borne it with a patient shnie; 

For sttfleranoe is the bsdge of all our tnbet 
You caO me misbeliever, cuMhroat dog. 

And spit upon my Jewkh jgabmdine. 

And all for use of that which is mine own. 
Well, then, it now appears you need my help t 
Go to, then; yon come to nie, and you say, 
SAyUcA, VM would Aav$ moiuiys:-~ you mo so; 
You, that did void your rheum upon my beard. 
And foot me as you spurn a atn^etcur 
Over your threshold: mon^ is >our suiL 
What should 1 say to yon? Should 1 not say, 
IlatA a de^ montyf is u yossiUk 
A ettrsau iendtAru thousanddueedst or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman’s key, 
With *bated breath and whispning hnmUenesa, 
Say tius?—— 

Fair sir, you sytt on mo on H'odnesday last. 
You synnid mo sttcA a dms anotAoriimo 
You oalPd mo dog} andjor thou eourtuios 
I*Uiondjmu thus mssoA mourns, 

Ant, lamas like 40 coll tbee so again, 
Xos|dtlOOtlmeagail^ foi|»mlhee toa . . 
If thMwiU lend this inflsiey, tend ft not ^ 

As to tfay ftieiid% <fof vbni did frisoA^ trim 
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A bned fb» bmtn aaptat of his fiiend?) 

Bat leqdyit njaw to ttnne eiteniyf 

'Who if M hcBslv than sasyst vim tetter face 

^sftct the penalty* 

yhijf look yook how you storm! 
1 would tefiisodswtth you, said have your love, 
Fofffet the shames that you have sbUD'amewith, 
Si^Iy your present wants, and tmce no doit 
OfuaanoelMr myinoney8,andyoa'lliiothearine: 
This is kind 1 offer. 

Sass, This were kindness. 

Sfyj. This kindness will I show.— 

Go me to a notaiT, seal me there 
Yoor singie bond; aha, in a iheriy sport. 

If yon repay me not on sudt a day. 

In such a plaoe, sudi sum or sums as are 
Expressed m die oondkion, let the forfeit 
te nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fled{ So be cut off and taken 
In what of your body pleaseth me. [bond, 
Ant. Content, in ftitni I*U seal to such a 
And say there is much kindness in the Jew. 
Baa* Yau*shall not seal to such a limd for 


1*11 ladier dwell in my necessito. [it; 

Ant. Why fear not, man; I will not forieit 
Within thesetwomonthS'-Hhat *8 a month before 
This bond ex[dres—-I do expect return 
Of thiioe three times the value of this bond. 
Sfy. O fother Abraham, *what these Chris¬ 
tians are. 

Whose owihhard dealings teaches them suspect 
The thous^ts of others 1 Fray you, tell me uus; 
If he diould break his day, wm dioitld I gam 
By the exaction of the foneiture? 

A pound of man’s fledi, taken from a man, 

Is not so eitimaUe, profitable neither. 

As flesh of muttons, ue^ or ^oats. Isay, 

To buy his favour 1 extend thS fiiendship; 

If he will take it, so; if not, adieu; 

And for my love, 1 pmy you wrong me not. 
Ant. Yes, Shylock, I will seal onto this bond. 
SJlfy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary’s; 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 

And 1 will go and purse the ducats stn^ht. 

See to my bouse, Im in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifly lumve, and presently 
1 will be with you* 

Ant. Hie thee, gentle Jew; 

< IJSxit Shyxxick. 

This Hebiew will tam Qaisdan: he grows 
kind. [mind. 

Basu t like not feix tesms and a viliam’s 
Ant. Come on; in dds tiiere osn be no 

Ky sh^ ooom'boae a SMiflh before the dqr. 


ACT IL 

Sgshb I.«-BKLUOirT. A Boom in Pqktia*s 
^ Home. 

FUmpsh tf Comets. StUer tko JhilNCX or 
MOROCCO Train; Bortia, Nbrissa, 
and mket ofhor Attaidsnts. 

Mor. Idislike me not for my ctmiplexioii. 

The shadow’d livery of the butnisb’a son, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and near bunra. 
Bring me the feirsst creature northward txnmi 
Where Phoebus' fire scarce thaws the icicles. 
And let us make indsfon for your love. 

To prove whose blood is redomt, his or mine. 

1 tell thee la^, this uspict of mine* 

Hath feared the valiant; by my love, I swear. 
The best-regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too: I would not diangetbis hue 
Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Ar. In terms of dunce 1^ not sc^ly led«^ 
By nice direction of a maiden’s eyes: 

Besides, the lottery of my destiny 
Bars me the i^t of voluntary choosingt 
But, if my fiuter had not scanted me. 

And hedpd me by his wit, to yield myself 
His wife who wins me ^ that means I told yoi^ 
Yourmlf, renowned prince, then stood as feir 
As any comer I have Jocdc^d tm yet 
For my affection. 

Afar, • Even for that I thank you; 

Therefore, I pmy you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this sdmitar,<~- 
That slew the So^y, and a Persian prince 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,— 

1 would out-staie the stemest eyes that Iwk, 
Out-brave the heart most darii^ on the eartli. 
Pluck the roung sudeiog cubs from the she-bear. 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 

To win thee, lady. But, aha the while I 
If Hercules and Lichos j^tan at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn fay fortune from the weaker hand; 

So is Alddes beaten by his page; 

And so may I, blind fortune leading me. 

Miss that wbidi one unworthier may attain, 

And die with grieving. 

Ar. You must take yoor chance t 

And eitjber not attempt to dioosc at aU, 

Or swear before you choose, if you ctwhlfitiifoug, 
Never to qieak to lady afterward ' ' 

In way of marriage; uerefore teadriiM. 

Mor. Nor wilTnot; come, bdpg me eato 
my disBoe. . 

• Ar. Fi^ fonmrd to the temidet aftec 
dinner i' 

Yoor fassaid diill he made. 
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hbr. Good fortune then 1 

To make me bleat br coned’st amoi^ men. 

SCBMB IL—Vbnicb. J Strut, 
A!ei^LAi7iKmu)TGoBBa ' 

Lum, Certainty mf conscience will serve me 
to ran firom thia Jew, mjr master. Theiendis 
at mine elboWf and tempts mc» sayiiq^ to me, 
G 0 tb»% lumetkt GtMatgptd Leumeelotf orgodd 
CtUti trgud Lumedet GaU»t uu ymr &gs, 
iitit th» starts rtmaangf. My oonsdenoe says, 
-niVk/ Anb kudf kauett Lmmuitt; takt hudf 
kufut GOM 0 * sr as aforesaid, kotusi Lemma- 
id GMe;.d9 net ree, jicnm ruminguith 
huU, Well, the most comageoas lend tmn 
me packs Vkt! says the fiend; aaegt! mys the 
fiesM,/hr the keaveni; reuse up a brteu erirndt 
says the fiend, amfrwfs. WeU, myeonsdence, 
Iwmrfng about die neck of my he^, says veiy 
wisdy to me ,—Lfy hmest friend, Zemneelet, 
Megan heneamuft sen, or rather an honest 
woman’s son^—fior ind^, my fiidwr did 
sometUng smack, somdhii^ grow to, he had a 
k^ of taste;—well, mycoosciencesaya. Lemma- 
iett tudgt ^dd^% seya the fiend. Bmdu 
nett aayil my oonscaenoe. Consdenoe, say 1, 
you counsel well; fiend, say 1, yon counsel 
well: to be ruled by my conscience, 1 diould 
stay widi the Jew, my master, who (God bless 
the mark 1) is a Idnd os devil; and,tonmaww 
from die Jew, I should be ruled by the fiem^ 
who, saving your reverence, is the devil him* 
sell Gertunlydie Jew is the very devil bear* 
nation: and, in my oonsdenee, my oonsdenoe 
is but a kind at hard oonsdenoe, to offer to 
oonnsd me to stay with the Jew. The fiend 
dvee dm mote fnendty counsel: I will run, 
fiend; my heels are at your oonunandment; I 
will run. 

Snter Oid Gobbo, witi a basket, 

Geb. Master young man, you, I pray you, 
which is the way to master Jew’s? 


Lame, Mrafe.] O heavens, this*ia my true 
begotten mtherl who, being more diaa sand- 
h^^tavd Uhid, Imows me not:—I 
will txy oonmiionB with him. 

iSeL Madcr young gentleman, 1 pray you, 
whidi kf die way to Master Tear’s? 

Learn, Tun up on your right hand at the nest 
tamiiig, but, at die tntnii^ of all, on your 

left} marry, at the veiynekt tuntlng, turn <h no 
kawt but tqm dowi^ indiseoliy to the Jdw’s 

fjSidi By(3od’sBoiUiB%*tw0ll)eahsid«qrto 


hit GM'yo«feUinewlMtlMseiie**ImaBfliib^ 
dut dwells widi him, dWeH with him'nr no? ' 
'Laeat, TaikyonolyoeatfMsstgf Laanealo t ? 
—{.dxfek.1 Mark me now; bdww B I I laise dUi 
watets.>^Talk yon ef-yon^ Master Lsaneslot? 

Gek, No master, siTj but a poor maafs eons 
his fiuher, droogh I say It, is an nonest eameedfaf 
poor man, and, God be thanked, wed to Ihre.' 

ZtftM. W^, let his fidher he adiat will^ 
we talk of yonng Master LamioeloiL fda 
Gd. Your wnrdiipfs fdend, and Launcelot, 
Lamm. But I prayyou, erge^ old mam dge, I 
beseech you, talk yon of yomm Master Lsnnoe* 
lot? * D^P* 

Geb. Of Launcefot, an’t please year nuwtei^ 
Laeme. Aras, Master Lamiodot. ThHi dot 
of Master l^onoelot, fether; fhr the yomg 
gendemon,—according to Fa^ mid Dertinies, 
and Budi odd layings, thet^steis Three, and 
such branches of learnh^-^ indeed deceased; 
or, as you would say in jdain terms, gone to 
dfrivea 

6Vd. Marry, God forbid I did boy was the 
vciy staff ct my age, my very propi. 

Lemm, Do 1 look like a cuctyd or a hovef* 
poBt,astHff or a prop?—Do yon know me, fiitlier? 

Alack the day, 1 know yon not, ycamg 
gentleman: but, I pray yon, ten me, is my boy 
(G*^ rest his soul if anvew dead? > 

Lamm. Do yon not know me, fiufaer? 

Gob. Alack, aur, 1 am saad'bUnd, 1 know 
you not e 

Leeem. Nay, indeed, if yon had your eyes yoB 
might foil of the knowW me: itisawlsefodier 
that knows his own diita. WeU,oldfnan, Iwil 
tell you news of yoor son. Give me your Mes* 
ang; truth will come to Ityht; metaer oaimot 
be hid long: a man’s son may; bat. In die end, 
truth will out 

Geb, Fray you, sir, stand iq>; 1 am sure yea 
ue toot Launcelot, toy boy. 

Lamm. Pray you, M’a nave no suMe fixdiiig 
about it, but pve me your h UaM b g ; 'I am 
Launcelot, your boy ttat wa^ your son that he 
your child tiiat shall be. 

Geb, I cannot think you ue my son. 

Lamm. I know dot what 1 fooll think of dwd 
but 1 am Launcelot, the Jew^ man; and Itui 
sure Manmry root fdfo is mv mothm. 


Get. Her dame is Maigeiy, indeed: 1^ he 
sworn, if thoa be Laencelet, fboaurt nmeewn 
flfedisnd blood. Lend wonhipped he be} 
what a beard hast thou gdt I mmthastjgotfenie 
lidr on thy cfab than Dooifiil dy dfOl^mnsehes 
on his ♦■Mr 

Lamti It Should seem, then, that ttahbkA 
toil gichm hsekward; 1 am sure be had mose 





tlM» 1 vImb I bat 

CM. 'IxMcd, how «t thoa dimpidl K<nr 
doctthouMi^tl^VMftsrocne? lfiav«faiDa|^ 
him a pccsont How *gtee jrott hd#? 

ZauH. Wdlf well} hat, for mhie own port, as 
I haee aetnp aqrieot to nko awaj^^ 1 will not 

Kd tai ’ -^ ^ 



• eerjr 

halter: 1 am ftmiUKd in Us service; rm may 
tell every filler I have with nqr ribs, radier,! 
am glad 3 NM 1 are come; give me your present to 
one Master Bassanio, WTOindeeadves rate new 
liveries: if I sorve net him, I sriu run as fisr as 
Godhasanygiootidi>^iareforttinel hereeomes 
riw lnaa^^to him, fiidier; for I am a Jew if 1 
serve the Jew any loiiger. 

JfisCrr Bassaisio, toM Leonardo, omf 
fiMir Fottowera 

Bast. yoanaydoso;--faatletitbesobasted 
that supper be ready at thefiurthest byfive of the 
clodt. Seetiiese letters deUverea; put the 
liveries to making} and desire Gradano to come 
snon to nm lo^mg. IBxit a Servant. 

ZoMS. Tohjm,Sttlier« 

GpA, God bless ycnur wocdilpt [me? 

Blast, Giamerqrt wouldat umu aught with 
CM, Here's niy son, rir, a pom boy,— 
Zosm. Not a pw b( 7 , sir( the ru^ Jew’s 
man, that would, sir, as my fodier shall specify,— 
Gd. IlsahaUi a great infection, air, os one 
would say, to serve,— 

Latm. Indeed, the short and the long is, 1 
serve the Tew, arid have a desire, os my nUher 
shall sped^,— 

CM, His master and he,—saving yew wor- 
diip^s reverence,—are scarce oater>oo 88 faui,— 
laim. To be fanef, die very truth is, that the 
Jew having done me wrong, doth cause me, as 
my fether, being 1 hepe on edd man, shall 
initify unto you,— 

CM, 1 have hem a dish of doves that I would 
bestow upon yonr worship; and my suit is,— 
ZesM. In very brJdT, the suit is impertinent 
to myself, as your woi^ip shall know by this 
honest M. man; and, though I say it, though 
did man, yet, poor man, my fether. 

Bass, Qiie speak for both.—What woold yon? 
■T..—« Serve von* sir. 

CM, ThsAfeiMv^defeetefthematter,sfar. 
.Aisav 1 hfmw thee weUi thou hast obtain’d 
thy suit: 

Shyloek, thy master spoke with me this day, 
And'ln^ pnfetr’d Oiee-i^jf it he p refer me nt 
^ fetam • fkfejew’o aenipm to become 
Thefoltowai omo poor n gentleman. t 


latm, Tbp<^ pnei^ femwsll.ptaltta} 
be^smtaymnito^Mjo^ jm 

have the mma of Go^ riCf and he hath ennwh. 
Bam, Thoo spask^lt ft weP. fethss^ 

with thy son.— 

Tak^laave of thy old master, and fasqulie 
My lodging oiiL-*Give him n lively 

[ThiwFdlloweii. 

More guarded than hiefello«mt tooftdone. 

Laim, Father, in.—1 cannot get a sfwvics^ 
no:—I have ne’er a tonnw in ngr baad.-*- 
Weill [feaiHvwdw/nfeQifanymaaJn Itify 
bswe a feiiev table whidi doth oder to swear 
upon a bode, I shall have mod fostopSl—Go 
to, bere’aasimpin line of bfol hvo’sEsmaS 
trifle of wivea: alas, fifteen wivea m nothlni^ 
eleven widows and nine maida is a almple esmJ 
ing in for one manl and then to ’scape drown¬ 
ing duke, and to be in peril of my Ife with 
the edge of a ieaihec•beo^—here are afaaple 
’scapes! WeU, if Fortune die a woman, aheb 
a Bood wench for thia gear.—Father, comet 
111 take my leave of the Tew fa the twink^ 
ofaneye. [JtaMMfllAito. smaffttfGom 

Bats, I pray uiee, good Leom ud o, thfaric on 
tpa: [atoWM, 

Theae ddnga being hotuM and orderly be- 
Return in h^e, flu 1 do mast t(Mi%lit 
My best esteem’d acquaintance t hie ttee, | 
Ltmt, My best endeavours shsll be 
• herein. 

JEnto* GratiaN(X 

Gra, Where is your master? 

Ltm, Yonder, sir, he walks. [ArdL 

Ora. Signto Baasaniob— 

Bass, Gradano 1 
Gra. 1 have a suit to you. 

Bstts. You have editaitt’d It 

Gra. You must not deny me: 1 most go 
with you to Belmont [Gtationo} 
Bass, Why, then you must—But hau thee, 
Thou art too vrild, too rude, and bold of voioe^— 
Farts that become thee happily enough, 

And in such eyes as ours appear not mults; 

But whms thou art not known, why, there 
they show 

Somctfaiiy too libmaL Pray thee» trice pohi 
To allay mth some cold drops of modesfy 
Thy ri(4»ing ^arit; lest, through thy wud be- 
oavioar, 

I be miioonstnied in the place Igo tc^ 

Airikse my hopes. . . 

Gra, Simwu Bassank. beer me: 

HI do not put on a sow habft, 

Taflc vridi reuect, and swear hut new and then. 
Wear psayer-oooka fai«qrpo<fect|lookdcm ur ely!r 
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Kayxndre, white grace bnyingiliocid nine eyes 
Thns with itty hat, and bm say amen, 
U!te aH the obseninnee oi deilhy, 
l&e one well studied in a sad ostent * 
To^ease hu gnindam, never trnst ne more. 
Bass, Well, we shall see your bearina 
Gra, Nay, but 1 bar to>night; you shall not 
gage me 

By what we do to-night 
Bass, No, that were pity; 

1 would entreat you rather to pot on 

Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpose merriment But fore you well: 

1 have some business. 

Gra, And I must to Lorenso and the rest; 
But we will visit you at supper-tine. 

lExeuHt, 

SCBNB III.— The same, A Reem in Shy- 
lock’s Meuse, 

fit/lw'J essica amt Launcblot. 

« /es. I am soriy thou wilt leave my fother so: 
Our house is hell; and thpu, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness. 

But fore thee well; there is a ducat for thee: 
And, Lauimelot, soon at supper shalt thou see 
Lorenzo, who is thy new master’s guest: 

Give him thu letter; do it secretly;— 

And so forewell: I would not have my fother 
See me in talk with thee. 

ZauH. Adieu I—tears exhibit my tongue.— 
Mo^ beautiful pemn, most sureet Jew! if a 
Christian did not j^ay the knave, and get thee, 
I am much deceive. But, adieu I these foolish 
drops do somewhat drown my manly nnrit; 
a^en 1 {Exit, 

Jes, Farewell, good LaunceloU 
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me 
To Bb ariuun’d to be my fother’s child t 
But tihough I am a daughter to his blood, 

1 am not to his manners- O Lorenzo, 

If thou kera promise, I shall end this strife^— 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. 

{Exit, 

Scene IV. —The same, A Street, 

Enter Gratiano, IiOrbnzo, S4Larin<^ and 
SOtANlO. 

Ler, Nay, we will slink away in supper-time; 
Disguise us at my lodg^, ana return 
All m an hour. 

Gra, We have not made good preparatten. 
Solar, We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
bearers. f [order’d; 

Sdm, 'TIs vile, miless it may be quaintly 
Aad tMBtter, in my mind, not undertook. 


Zm *111 now batAmr<^clodci<we have-two 
houra 

To iornfoh nsy^ 

Enter iMSHtsutrt, with a tetter, 

Frii^ Laannetot, what*a the news? 
Lanss, An it ritall please you to break up 
this, it riiaG seem to rienify. 

£nr. Ikn^wthebana: iafotth,’tisafoirhand; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on 
Is the foir hand that wriL 

Gra, ^ve-news, in forth. 

Laun. By your leave, sir. 

Ler. Whith^ gp^t thou? 

Lttun, yLejcsy, sir, to bid my old master, the 
Jew, to sup to-night with my new master, the 
Christian. [Jessica 

Ler, Hold here, take this:—tell gentle 
I will not foil her;—speak Jt^privately; go.-— 
Gtentlemen, {Exit Launcbtot. 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night? 
I am provide of a torch-bearer. 

Sautr, Ay, marry, I ’ll begone about it straight. 
helem. And so will L 

Lor. Meet me and Gratiano 

At Gratiano’s lodging some hour hence. 

Solar. ’Tis good we do so. 

{Exesmt Salar. and SOLARU 
Gra. Was not that letter from foir Jessica? 
Ler, I must needs tell thee all. She hath 
directed 

How I shall take her from her fother’a Imuse; 
What gold and Jewels she is furnish’d with; 
What page’s suit riie hath in readiness. 

If e'er the Jew her fother come to heaven. 

It will be for bis gentle daughter’s sake: 

And never dare misfortune cross her foot, 
Unless she do it under tins excuse,— 

Tliat she is issue to a foithless Jew. 

Come, go with me; peruse this as Ukmi goest: 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene V .—Tie ^ame. Before SkVlock’s 
House, 

Enter Shylock and Lavnceloy. 
hhjr. Well, thou shalt see; thy eyaa riiail be 

The differenew of^ Shylock and BassanioH— 
What, Jessica I—thou aim not gornumdiae 
As thou hast done with me;—what, Jemieal— 
And sleep and snorek and rand appam out^— 
Why, Jesaca, I sayl 

Lanm. Wh7,J«Mlcat [calL 

Si^, Who bids thtt calf? I do not bid thee 
Latm, Your wemibip was wont to tdl me I 
could do nodUhg vritbout faiddiag. ^ 

{ 
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*■* Ilift^jKSsiCA. 

Jtt* tSiU JFOB? what mjoor will? 

. 4^1 liUBittdfotthtoluppcr* Jaaaica? 
There are my keys.—^Bntwheie^dioahl I go? 
I am DOC bjd for love; Qwy flatter mes 
But yet X T1 go imhate, to feed upop 
The prodigal Qiristian.—Jessica* my girl* 
look m my house.—I am r^Jit kau to go; 
'fhere is some ilLa-bcewing tosranls my rett* 
For I did dream ol money-bags to-night. 

/osMt. I beseech you, sir, go; my young 
mastm doth expect your reproach. 

SJi^, So do This. * a 

jifiMk And thqr have conspired together, 

1 mtUI not say you shall see a ma^ue; but if 
you do, then it was not for nothir^ that my 
nose fell a-bleeding on Black-Monmiy last at 
SIX o’clock i* theWming, felling out that year 
on Ash-Wednesday was tour year in the after¬ 
noon. 

S^jf. What t are there masques? Hear you 
me,fjessica: 

Liockupmy doors; andwhenyou hear the drum. 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck’d hfe. 
Clamber not you up to the casements then, 

Nor thrust your he«4 into the publie street 
To gase on Christian fools with varnish’d feces: 
Bat stop my house’s ears,—1 mean my case¬ 
ments: * 

r.et not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober I|puse.—By Jacob’s staff, 1 swear 
I &ve no mind of feasting forth to-night; 

But 1 will go.—Go you bmore me, sirrah; 

Say I will come. 

Latin. I will go before, sir.— 
Mistress, look out at window for all this ; 
There will come a Christian by 
Will be worth a Tewes«’eye. [Exit. 
Shy, What says tnat fool of Hagar’s off¬ 
spring, na? fnothing else. 

Jts. His wonls were, Farewell, mistress; 
Sky, The patch is kind enough, but a huge 
feeder, 

Snnil-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than llie wild cat: drones hive not with 
me; 

Therefoie 1 part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
Hfe hollow’d parse.—Well, Jessica, go io § 
Perttapti X will letuiii immediately t 
Do as I Ud you; 

Shut doors «Aer you i feat nmd, fest find— 

A provi^neyet stale in thrifty mindb. 

/he. FSimrell; and i£ my fortune be not, 
cnM^dy 

Jfenttafether, Toa*<NKQhtev»icisw 

I 


' Sa£tttt VL—TBs smk4. 

Emtar Giutiano and Salarino, esstafetd > 

Gra, Hife fe the pent-hduse under wfafel^ 
loreneo 

Desif d us to make stand. 

Solar, His hour is almost ndst 

Gra* And it is marvel he out-dweUs his noui* 
For lovers ever run before the clock, 

Sa/ar, O, ten times fester Venus* {dgeons fly 
To seal love’s bonds new made, thu they are 
wont 

To keep obliged faith unforfeited I [feasl 
Gtti. That ever holds; who riseth from a 
With that keen appetite that he sits down? 
Where is the horse that doth untread a^n 
His tedious measures with the unbated nre 
That he did pace them first? All things that are* 
Are with more spirit chased then enj^d. 

How like a younker or a pn^fpd 
The scarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
Hugg’d and embraced by the strumpet wind I 
How like the prodigal doth she return. 

With over-weather’d ribs and ragged sails, 
I.iean, rent, and b^gar’d the strumpet wind I 
Sidar , Here comes Lorenni;—more of ttUs 
hereafter. 

EnUr LottBKza 

/jtr. Sweet friends, your patience for my 
• long abode; 

Not 1, but my affeirs, have made you wait: 
Whenyou shall please to play the thieves for wires 
1 ’ll watch as long for you then,—Approach; 
Here dwells my fiuher Jew.—Hoi who’swithin? 

En/ir Jessica, aSova, in ha/s fhahes, 

Jes. Who are you? Tell me, for more certainty. 
Albeit I ’ll swear that I do know your tongue. 
Lor, liorenzo, and thy love. 

Jes, Lorenso, cerliun; end my love indeed; 
Por who love I so mudi? and now who knows 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts sie witness 
that thou art [pains, 

yer. Hese, catch this cadeet; it is worth the 
I am glsd ’tfe night, you du not look on ms. 

For I'am much asham’d of my exchange: 

But love fe blind, and lovers cannot see 
Theprbtty follies that themselves commit; 

For u they could, Cimd himself would blush 
To see me thus tiamfWied to a bt^. 

Lor* Descend, for you must be my torca* 
bearer. [shaiacs? 

What! must I feoid a candle to my 
They in themselves, fold sooth, sie too, too 
light. 
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WhVy *tis an office of dtacoveiy, love; 

And 1 should be obscur'd. 

Lon So axe you, sweet, 

Even in the lovely gaxnish of a wy. ^ 

But come at once; 

For the close night doth play the runaway. 
And we are stajrd for at Bagnio’s feast. 

/$s. I will n^e fast the doors, and gild my¬ 
self 

With some more ducats, and be with you 
stnught. [Exit, abotis. 

Gra, Now, my hood, a Gentile, and no 
Jew. 

Lor, Bwrew me, but I love her heartily: 
For rim is wise, if 1 esn judge of her; 

And ffiir she i^ if that mine eyes be true; 

And true she is, as she hath prov’d, hera^; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fiur, and true. 
Shall she be placed in my constant souL 

Eniof JissiCA, below. 

What, art thou come?—On, gentlemmi, away; 
Our masquing mates \x<f this time for ns stay. 

with Jbs. and SAI.AII. 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant, Who *8 there? 

Gra. Signior Antonio 1 
Ant, Fie, fie, Gratianol where are all the 
rest? ^ 

Tis nine o’clock: our friends all stay for 
you:— 

No made to-night: the wind is come about; 
Bassanio presently will go aboard: 

1 have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra. 1 am glad on *t; I desire no more delight 
Thap to be under sail, and gone to-night. 

\ExeMit, 


SCBNK VII,— Bblmont. a Room in 
Portia’s JSouse. 

Eknrish of Comets. Enter Portia, vriA the 
Princb of Morocco, and their Trains. * 

Per. Go draw aside the curtains, aAd discover 
The several caskete to this noble prince^— 
Now make your dmioe. 

Mer, The first of gold, who this inscription 
bears^— [desire, 

mo ehoosath me shod gain iwhat many men 
The Beeond,siiver,whidi this promise carries 
fFhe rhoeseth meshall^as mtuh as kedmorves, 
TUatliird, dull lead, with warning all as blunt:— 
Wla deoneth me meuttgioi and heaardauie 
hmiL. ^ 

ttaw dmll I know if 1 do dmoM dM i^t? 


Per, The one of them contains my pietuie, 
prince; 

Ifyaadmosetk^ llisn I am yMus widisL » 
Afbrv Seme god dimoB sayju^meatt tssi 

I will surrey the in a cr ip tfo M back agslns 
What says ^ leaden csAetBf— {hedh. 

Who eheesA me msest gHte and homaod aU ho 
Must give»for what? fw lead? hasard for knd? 
This casket threatens: men that hossid all 
Do it in hope of ftir advantages: 

A TOldm mind stoops not to diows of dressi 
I ’ll then nor give nor hasard si^t for lead. 
What says the skver with*ner virgin hue? 

Who Awneth me shaU get as mseeh ms he deserves. 
As much as he deservesl—'Pause there, Morooook 
And weig^ thy value with an even h^; 

If thou be’st rated by thy estimation. 

Thou dost deserve enoi^;«snd yet enon^ 
May not extend so fiur as to the la^; 

And yet to be afeotd of my deserving 
Were but a weak disabltw of m^Ii. 

As much as I deserve!— Why, tnhc *s the lady s 
1 do in birth deserve her, and in fbttanes. 

In graces, and in qualitim of breeding; 

But more than them, m love I do deserve. 
What if 1 stray’d no fiirCher, but chose hete?~* 
Let’s see once more this saying grav’d hi 
Who ekooseth me shall gone what many men 
desire. ** (her: 

Why, diat’s the lady: all Uie world d^ies 
From the four comers of the earthathey come. 
To kiss this shrine, this mortal biealhii^ ssint. 
The Hjrrcanian deserts and the vasty wilds 
Of wide Arabia are as thron^^fues now 
For princes to come view fim Portia: 

The waPiy kingdom, whose ambitioos head 
^ts in the fitee of bmven, is no bar 
To stop the foreign qfirits; but they com^ 

As o’er a broc^, to see fiur Portia. 

One of these three contains her heavmdypictiixa 
Is't like that lead contains her? ’Tweie dami 
nation 

To think so base a thon^t: it were too jposs 
To rid her cerecloth in me obscure grave. 

Or shoR' I think in silver she’s immur’d, 

Beii^ ten times undervalued to tried gold? 

O sinful thoQ^! Never so ridi a gem fbmd 
Was set in worse than gold. ThityMveittEiii^ 
A coin that hems the>ltere of an taavA 
Stamped in gdd; but mat’s liiacnl|ra ttqrfffil 
But nere an angd in a goldak bed 
lies aH withtti.-—DeSvm me du! key ^ 

BAedo I dmoae, andthlimriafilii^l 
Pot, These, tste ib pstooe; mkt iPttqr fens 
lie there, • » ’ 

Tlwirlaai|«wa, iflitfmtkegdldmidmk 
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Mor. O hell 1 w6at have we heie? 

A canp5*I* Death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroU I I Ml read the writing. 

All that glisten it not 
Often have yon heanl that ; 

Many a man his life hath sold 
Uut my outside to behold; 

Gilded tombs do worms infold# 

Had yon been as wim as bold, 

Young in limbs, in judgment oidL 
Vonr answer had not liMn inscrxnPd 
Fare you wcil; your suit is cold. 

Cold ind<>ed, and labour lost: 

Then, farewell heat; and, welcome frost.— 
Portia, ailieu 1 I hsAre too CT%v’d a heart 
To take a tcdioas leave: thus losers wf. 

[Exit with his Train. 
Por, A gentle ridthince. -Diaw the cur¬ 

tains, CO. 

Let all of his cem^dexion choose me so. 

[Exemt, 

Scene VJII,—Venice. A Street, 

Ettter Sas ARiNO atta Solanio. 

Salar. \Miy, man, E saw Bassanio under sail; 
W.th him is (Iratiano gone along; 
i^nd in their ship I am sure I.oienzo is not. 
Soktn, The villain Jew with outcries rais'd 
the duke. 

Who went with him to soatch Bassanio's ship. 
Salar. He come too late, the ship was uumer 
yiil: 

But there the duke was given to understand 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica: 

Beside:*, Antonio certif/d the duke 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

ScUm. 1 never heard a passion so confused. 
So strai^, outrageous, and so variable 
As the dog Jew md utter in tlie streets t 
Ify doM^kttr /—O my ducats !—O my daughter t 
Fled vnth a Christian I—O my Christian du¬ 
cats /— 

/usditel the law! my ducats astd my dossier/ 
A seaka hag, two sealed bags tf ducats. 

Ofdos^k ducats, stolen from me by my daughter/ 
And jewels,—two stofies, two rich and precious 
stones. 

Stolen by my deu^hter/-—Justice 1 fnd the ^rll 
She hath the stones upon her and the ducats/ 
Saktr\ Wbyi all the b(^ in Venice follow 
hiiDt {ducats, 

stoncsf his daughter, and his 
Somn. Let good ,^tonip low he keq> his 
day, 

Or he dtall pay foe Ijiis. 

. Jfakr. Mteiy* well lemanbeiAlt 

» 


I reason'd srith a Frendtman yesterday. 

Who told me,—^in the narrow seas that Mit 
The French and Englkb, tirere mMosiricA 
A v&sel of our oounby tidily 
I thought upon Antonio when he told me, 

And wish’d in silence that it were not his. 
A/sm. You srere best to teU Antemto what 
you hear; 

Vet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sa/ar, A kinder gentkmaa treads not the 
earth. 

I saw Bassanio and Antonio part: 

Bassanio toki him he would make some speed 
Of *ii5 return j he answered—/V net so; 
Slubber not bunners for my sake, Bassateht, 

But stay the very riping of the ttmp} 

And for the ftcds bond which he hath cfm«i 
Let tt net enter in your mind of hoe: 

Be merry; and employ your ehUfest thoughts 
To courtship, ami iuch fair ostonis of hvo 
As xhali com/entently betomc you there. 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his &ce, he put his n^ano behind him. 
And with aflTecU'on wondrous sensible 
He wrung Bas^banio’s hand; and so they parted. 

Solan, i think he only loves the world for him. 

C pray thee, let us go ard find him out. 

And quicken his enibrac(‘d heaviness 
Willi some delight or other.. 

Salats Do we so. [Excunti 

• 

Scene IX. — Bbcmont. A Room in Poetia’s 
House, 

Enter Nkeissa, with a Servant. 

r 

Ner. Ouick, quick, I pray tliee; draw the 
curtain straight: 

The Prince of Arragun hath ta’en his oath. 

And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of Comets. Enter the PRIHCB dF 
Akjr AGON, Portia, and their Trains. 

For. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble 
piince. 

If you ebbose that wherein I am eontain'iL 
Stramht shall our nuptial rites be solemniz’d; 
But if you foil, without more speech, my kxd, 
You must be gone from hence unmediatdy. 

Ar. I am enjoin’d fay oath to observe three 
things: 

First, never to unfold to any one 
Which casket ’twos I chose; next, if I foil 
Of the right cadeet, never in my life 
To woo a maid in wah of marm^ ; kBtly, 

If I do foil in forturwWmy dioioe, 

Iwanediatcly to leave you Md be gcmck 

R A 
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/^r. To these iDjuncUons every one doth An . What is here? 


swear 

That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 

Ar. And so have 1 address’d me. Fortune 
now [lead. 

To my heart’s hope!—Gold, silver, and ibase 
IVkoekeoseth me must give and hazard all he 
hath: 

You dull look feirer ere I nve or hazard. 

What says the golden chest? ha I let me see:— 
Who choostth me shall gain what utany men 
desire. [meant 

What many men desire.—<That many may be 
^ the fool multitude, that choose by show. 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which pries not to the interior, but, like the 
martlet, 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 
Even in the force and rood of casually. 

1 will not choose what many men desire. 
Because I will not jump with common «pirits. 
And mnk me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why, then, to thee, thou silver treasure-house; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear: 
Who ehooseth me shall get as much as he deserves: 
And well said too; for who shall go about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable [sume 
Without the sump of merit 1 Let none pre- 
To wear an undeserved dignity. 

O, that estates, dtxrees, and offices. 

Were not deriv’d corruptly! and that clear 
honour 

Were purchas’d by the merit of the wearer I 
How many then should cover that stand bare! 
How many be commanded that command 1 
How much low peasantry would then be 
glean’d [honour 

From the true seed of honour 1 and how much 
Tick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varnish’d I Well, hut to my choice. 
Who ehooseth me shall get as miuh as he 
deserves: 

I will assume desert.—Give me a key for this. 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 

[AfSr o;fiens the silver cask^. 
/hr. Too long a pause for that Irfaich yon 
find there. ^hit 

An What's hero? the portrait of a blinking 
Presenting me a schedule I 1 will read it. 

How mura unlike art thou to Portia 1 
How much unlike my hopes and my dsservii^l 
Who choosAk me shall hatvo as mtuh as he • 
deserves. 

Did 1 deserve no more than a fool's head ? 

Is that my prize ? are nh deserts no better? i 
/hr. To ofiend and judge are distinct oflices | 
And oi opposed natures. 


Tbs firs sevsn tiirns tried this; 

Ssven times tried that jad|^ent is 
That did never choow aam: 

Some there be that iJiadowk kiu; 

Such have but a shadow’s bliss: 
llieie be fools alive, 1 wis, 

SUverlct o’er; and so was uus. 

Take what wife you will to bed, 

1 will ever ba your head; 

So be gone : you are sped. 

Still more fool I shall appear 

By the time I lii^er here: 

with one fool's head j came to woo. 

But I go away with (wo.— 

Sweet, adieu! I '11 keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my roth. 

[A'a/V with his Train. 
Per. Thus hath the candle tinged the moth. 
O these deliberate fools 1 whlfo th^ do choose. 
They have the wisdom ^ their wit to lose. 

Jver, The ancient saying is no heresy,— 
Haripiigand wiving goes by destmy. 

Ptr. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Where is my lady? 

Per. Here; what would my lord? 

Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, tone that comes belore 
1^0 agmfy the approaching of his lord: 

From whom he oringeth sensible re||rccts; 

To wit, besides commends and courtTOUS breath. 
Gifts o( rich value. Yet 1 have not seen 
So likely an ambassador of love: 

A day in Afuril never came so sweet. 

To snow how costly summer was at hand, 

As this foiespurrer comes before his lord. 

Per. No more, I pray thee; I am half afetud 
Thou wilt say anon ne is some kin to tliee. 
Thou spend^t such high-day wit in praising 
Mm.— 

Cbme, eome, Nerissa; for I long to see 
Quick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 
JVltr, Baasan^ lord Love, if thy win it m I 

ISscoMfd, 

ACT m. 

SCBNS 1.— Vbnicb. a StreA. 

Enter SoiJiNio emd SxuAmo, 

Solan. Now, what news on the Rialto? 
.Ss4Br. Why, yet it lives there unch^ed, 
that Antonio ootu a ship of rich bding wrecked 
on the narrow seas; (he Goodwins I Hiink thqf 
call the place; a very dangerous fiat and fiitai, 
where the c a r case s of many a tall ship lie Inuied, 
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M thqr if my gossip iqiort be oa honesi 
vonum of her w(^ 

S^im, I would she were ss lying e gossii 
that as everlmapped ginger or made her nei^- 
bours believe she we^ for the death of a tl^ 
husband. But it is true,—^without aiqr slips of 
prolixity or crossing the pkdn hi^way talk. 
—that the good Antonio, the htmest Antonio, 
——O that 1 had a title good enough to keep 
bis name company I— 

Solan Come, uie full step. 

Scion, Ha,—what sayest thou Why the 
end is, he hath lost a ship. 

.Siskin I would it might pibve the end of his 
losses! 

SoUtn, Let me say amen betimes, lest the 
devil cross my prayer; for here he comes in the 
likeness of a Je^. 

J^ter Shylock. 

How now, Shylock ? what news among the mer¬ 
chants? 

Sky. Yoif knew, none so well, none so well 
as you, of my daughter’s flight 

Solar, That’s certaint I, for my part, knew 
the tailor that mode the win^ she flew withal. 

Solan, And Slwlock, for his own part, knew 
the Urd was fledg’d; and then it is the com- 
{dexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Shy, She b damned forfit. 

Sal4tr, That's certain, if the devil may be her 
judge. • 

My, My own flesh and blood to rebel 1 

Scion, Out upon it, old carrion I rebels it at 
these years? 

Shy. I ^ my daughter is my flesh and blood. 

Solar. There is more difference between thy 
fiesh and hers than between iet and ivory; more 
between your bloods than tnere is between red 
wine and Rhenish.—But tell us, do you hear 
whether Antonio have bad any loss at sea or 
no? 

Sfy, There 1 have another bad match: a 
bankrupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce show his 
head ou the Rialto b^gar, that was used 
lo come so smug upcm the martlet him look 
to his bond 1 he was wont to call me usurer;— 
let him look to his bond I he was wont to lend 
mon^ for a Christian courtesy;—^let him look 
to his Ixmd. 

Solar. 1 am sure if he forfeit thou wilt 
not take his What’s that good for? 

Shy. To bait fish withal: if it will feed no¬ 
thing else it will feed my levei^ He hath 
diq^wed meandhindeiea me of half a million; 
w^pbed .al my laeses, modud at my gains, 
niy natk^ dtusuted boiiaiiis, 

I 


cooled friends, heated mine enemies t and 
what’s his reason? I am a Jew! Hath not a 
Jew eyes? hath not a Jew hands, oigai& di- 
mentions, senses, affectnuis, poarions? fedwicli 
the same food, hurt with the same weapons, sub* 
jech to the same diseases, healed fay the same 
meaDB, wanned and cooled by the same winter 
and summer as a Christian is? If you prick usi, 
do we not bleed? if you tickle us^ do we not 
lau^? if you poison us, do we not die? and if 
you wrong us, shall we not revenge? If we are 
like you m the rest, we will xesemUe you in 
that.-—If a Jew wrong a Chri^ian, what is his 
humility? revenge. Ifa Christian wro^ a Jew, 
what should his sufferance be by Cnri^n 
example? why, revenge. The villipiy you tcarh 
me I will execute; and it shall go hard but I 
will better the instruction. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at 
his house, and desires to speak with you both. 

Solar, We have been up and down to seek 
him. 

Solan, Here comes another of the tribe; a 
third cannot be matched unless the devil himself 
turn Jew. 

[A'wr///S olan., Saijir., and Sen, 

Enter Tubal. 

• 

Shy. How now. Tubal, what news from 
Genoa? hast thou found my daughter? 

Tub, I often came where I did hear of her, 
but cannot find her. 

Shy, Why there, there, there, there 1 a 
diamond gone, cost me two thousand ducats in 
Frankfort! The curse never fell uprni our 
nadoQ till now; I never felt it till now:—two 
thousand ducats in that; and other precious, 
precious jewels.—J would my dat^hter were 
dead at my foot, and the jewels in her earl 
would die were hearsed at my foot, and the 
dhicats in her coffin I No news of them?o-Why, 
so:—and Iknownot what’s spent in the sear^ 
Why, thou loss upon loss I tne thief gone with 
so much, and so much to find the thieT; and no 
sati^Mtion, no revenge r nor no ill luck atirriiw 
fant what lights tf my diouMeis; no sighs but v 
my faHreathim; no tears but o* my shedding. 

7VA Yes, ofoer men have ill hiA too; 
Antonio, as 1 heard in Genoa,— 

Shy. Wbot, what, what? iU ludc, i’ll luck? 
7M. —hath on argosy cast away coming ficom 
TVipolh* 4 

^y. I thank God,l[ thank God.—Is it trad 
isittme? 
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7\ti, I spoke with some of the sailon that 
escaped the wredc. 

1 thank thee, good Tnbal.-><3ood news, 
gooa news: hal bat—^Where? in Genoa?* 

Yourdanghterspcntin Genoa, as I heard, 
tme night, fourscore ducats. c 

Shy. Thou stick’st a dagger in meshall 
never see my gold a^n. Foursccsre ducats at 
a sitting i foar!>core ducats 1 

71w^.°rhere came divcrscif Antonio’s creditor’s 
In ny company to Venice that swear he cannot 
choose Iwt break. 

.SAj. I am very glad of it: I ’ll plague him; 
I'll torture him: I am glad of it. 

Tiih. One of them showetl me a ring tliat he 
had uf your ^daughter for a monkey.: 

Sh}’. Out upon her! Thou torlurest me. 
Tubal. It was my turquoise: I had it of 
when 1 was a liachelor: I would nut have given 
It for a wilderness of monkeys. 

7\tb, But Antonio b certainly undone. 

Sky. Nay, that’s true; that’s vety true. Go, 
Tubal, fee me an officer; bespeak him a furt> 
night before. I will have the nearl oi him if he 
fbneit; for, were he out of Venice, 1 c.tn make 
what merchandize 1 will. Go, go, Tubal, and 
meet me at our wnagogue: go, go<^ Tulial; at 
our ^nagoguc, Tulxil. iExeunf. 


[Exeunt. 


ScENB II.— Belmont. A Room in roRTiA’.s 
House. *’ 

Enter Bassanto, Portia, Gratiano, 
Nkrissa, and Attendants. 

JPar. I pray you, tarry: pause a day or two 
Before you hvard; for, in thovAing wrong, 

I lose your company; therefore forMar awhile: 
There’s something telb me,—butit b not lovc,-^ 
I would not lose you i and you know yourself 
Hate counsels not in such a quality: 

But lest you should not understand me well,— 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,— 
I would detain you here some month or two 
Before yon venture for me. I could teach ydli 
How to choose right, but then 1 am fotswom; 
So will I never be; so may you mbs me: 

But if you do, you '11 make me wbh a sin, 

That I had be^ fotswom. Beshrew your eyes. 
They have o’erlook’d me and divided me; 

One half of me byours, the other half yours, 

Mine own, I would say; but if mine, then youis, 
And so all yours. OI them naudity limes 
Put bus between the owners ana their rights; 


rights; 


To eke it, and todzaw.it out in length, 

To stay you from election. 

Bass. Let me choose; 

For, as 1 am, I live upon the mck. 

Ar. Upon the la^ Bassanio? then confesi 
What treason there b mingled with your love, 
Bass. Nom but that ugly treason of mistrust. 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 
There may os well be amity sm hfe 
’Tween snow and fire, as treason and my love. 

Por, Ay, but 1 fear you speak upon the rack. 
Where men, enforced, do speak anything. 
Buss, Promise me life, and 1 *11 confess the 
truth, i « 

' Por. Well, then, confess and live. 

Bass. Confess and love 

Had been the very sum d my confession: 

O happy loiment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me answers for tVfiveiance f 
But let me to ray fortune and the taskets. 

[CttriatH drawn from before tiu caskets. 
Por, Away, then. I am lock’d in <me of 
them; ' 

If you do love me you will find me out.*— 
NerLssa and the rest, stand all aloofl— 

I.<et music sound while he doth make hb dmice; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swamlike end. 
Fading in music: that the comparison [stieani 
M.iy stand more proper, my eye shall be tha 
And wal’iy dcalh>oba for him. He may win. 
And what b music then? then music b 
Even as the flourish when true sutqQcts bow 
To a new-erowned monaich: such it b 
As are those dulcet sounds in break of day 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom’s ear 
And summon him to marriage. Now he goes. 
With no less presence but with much mote love 
Than young Alddes when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling T^ 

To the sea>monster. I stand fer iHCtificej 
The rest aloof arc the Dardanbn wiv^ 

W ith bleared vis^^es, come forth to view 
The issue tS. the exploit Go, Ht. culcs 1 
live thou, I live.—With much, much mane 
dismay 

I view Che fight than thou that mak’st the firaj^ 

Mttsie and the folh/wing; Sangwhilst BassANIO 
fomments on the tasheis to himsAf. 

Tell me, where b fancy hied, 

Or in ttie heart;, or in we heodf 
How begot, how nonrishedf 
Itepty, «pty* 

I: is engenderM in ne eyes. 

With gwing led; and fiilagr dies 
In fbe CTodie where h lies; 

lllbegin it,—dosb belli 
AO, Dlag^ do^ bdV 
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Bass, So nay the qntwaid diows be toast 
themselves; 

The worid is stUl delv’d with ofnanent 
In kw, what ftoa ao tainted md oonrapt 
But, being acason’d with a giacbas toice, 
Oh^reatfaediowofevtt? In religion. 

What damned error but some K^er brow 
Will bless It, and approve it witn a text. 
Hiding the grossness with Air ornament? 
There is no vice so simple hot assames 
Some mark of virtue on his outward ports. 
How many cowards, whose heartsare alias &lse 
M staus ii. sand, wear yet upon their diins 
The beards of fieraulea and'^wning Mars; 
Who, inward search’d, have livers white os 
milkt 

And these assume but valour’s excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on lieauty 
And you shall hg ’tis purchas’d by the weight 
Which theiem works a miracle in nature, 
Making them l^hteat that wear most of it« 

So are those crisped snaky golden locks, 
Whichmakesuch wanton gambols with the wind. 
Upon ropposed kirness, often known 
To be the dowry of a second head^ 

The skull that bred them m the sepulchre. 
Thus ornament is but the gulled shore 
To a most dangerous sea; the beauteous scarf 
Veiling an Indian beautv | in a word, 

1 he seeming troth whicn sunning times put on 
lo entrap the wisest. Theretote, thou gaudy 
gold. 

Hard fooa for Midas, I will none of thee: 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common dradge 
’Tween man and man t but thou, thou meagre 
lead, [aught. 

Which lather threat’nest than dost promise 
Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence. 
And here choose L Joy be the cousequence I 
/hr. How all the other passions fleet to air. 
As doubtful ihouidits, ana rash'emlnac’d de> 

Arid shud^ns fear, and green'Cjr’d jealoiisy I 
O love, be moderate^ allay thy ecstaQ^, 

In measbre rain thy scant this excess | 

1 feel too much thy bleanng t make it less. 

For fear 1 surfeit 1 
Bau, What find I here? 

' badsHsashet, 

Fair Phitia s counteroeit ? Wniat demi-god 
Hath come so near creation? Move these eyes? 
Or whether, riding no die balls of mine, 

Seem th^ in motion ? Here are sever’d lipib 
Fartedwithaugar breath; sosweetabar piaim 
Should sunder surii sweet friends. Here w her 
The painter plays die spMer, and hath woven 
Agoiden mm to antiiv dm hearts of man. 


Pester than gnats in oobwdbs. Buthermnal— 
How could he see todo them? baviogmade one^ 
Methinka it shcQld have power to stntl both btok 
AmMeave itself unfiiniisa’d. Yet look how fer 
The substance of my praise doth wrong Uda 
, ahadow 

In underprising it, so fiur this shadow (acroll. 
Doth limp behind the substoima—Here’s dm 
The continent and summary of my fortoira 

You tliatdwoie not bf tlw vimr, 

Cbauce m fair and choo»a at trua I 
Since this fortmie fidla to yon, 

Be content and aeak no new. 

If ^jn he well pleased with thk 
And bold your formns for your Uira 
Torn you where your lady is. 

And cw!m her with a loving kbe. 

A gentle saolL—Fair lady, by your leavei 

[ArrrMg'ian 

I come by note, to give and to receivei 
Like one of two contending in a prise, 

'1 lint thinks he hath done well in people’s iqres, 
Hearing applause and universal snout, 

Giddy m sprit, still gazing, in a doubt 
Whether tliose peak of praise be hk (w no^ 

So, thrice kir lady, stand I even so; 

As doubtful whether what I see be true, 

Until conhrni’d, sign’d, ratified by >ou. 

/ItTv You see me. Lord Bassonio, where I 
stand. 

Such ra 1 am i though for myself alone 
1 would nut be ainbiUous in my wish 
To wish myself much better; yet m 
1 would be trebled twenty times myself; 

A thoubond times more feir, ten thousand timea 
Moie rich ; 

That onl^ to stand high in your account 
I might m virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exem account t but the fiUl sum of me 
Is sum <i( somethingt which, to term in gross. 

Is an unle&son’d gip, uiischool’d, unpractis’di 

Happy in this, sm k not yet so old 

But me may leant; and happier than this, 

She k not bred so dull but she can learn; 
Happiest of all is, that her gentle spirit 
Coiiimitihitself to yours to be directed, 

As turn her lord, tier governor, her ldn& 
Myself, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted i but now 1 wna the lonl 
Of ride feir mansion, ouster cf my smvants. 
Queen o'er m^lf; and even now, felt now 
7^ house, these servants, and tna same my* 
self 

Are youts, sayloedi 1 give thmn with this ring, 
Whm when yon partfrom, toee, or give 8wa|r» 
Let it presage the xuhicf your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaim OQ yon* 
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Btus, Madam, you have bereft me of all 
words; 

Only my blood speaks to you in my vdns: 
And thm is such confusion in my powen^ 

As, after some oration &irly spoke 

By a beloved i^ince, there doth appear , 

Among the buzzing pleased multitude, 

Where every something, being blent together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, save of joy, [rii^ 
Express’d, and not express’d. But when this 
Farts from this finger, then ports life from hence; 
O, then, be bold to say Bassamo’s dead. 

Ner, My lord and lady, it is now our time 
Tliat l»ve stood and seen our wishes prosper 
To cry, good joy. Good joy, my lord and lady I 
Grs. My Lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wbh you all the joy that you uin wish; 

For 1 am sure you can wish none from me: 
And, when your honours mean to solemnirc 
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you, 
Even at that time 1 may be. married too. 

Bass, With all my heart, so thou canst get 
a wife. 

(rm. I thank your lordship; you have got 
me one. 

My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours: 
You saw the mistress, 1 beheld the maid; 

You lov’d, I lov’d; for intermission 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there. 

And so did mine too, as the matter fallar 
For W'ooing here until I sweat again. 

And swearing till my very roof was dry 
With oaths ojF love, at ]ast,-~if promise last,— 
1 got a promise of this hiir one nere. 

To have her love provided that your fortune 
Achiev’d her mistress. 

For, Is this true, Nerissa? 

Ner, Madam, it is, so you stand pleas’d withal. 
Bass, And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
Gra, Yes, ftiith, my lord, 

Bass, Our feast shall be much honour’d in 
your marriage. 

Cra, We’ll play with them, the first boy 
ibr a thousand ducats. ^ 

N*t, What, and stake down? *• 

Gnu No; we diall ne’er win at that sport, 
and stake dosm.— 

But who COOKS here? Lorenzo and his infidel? 
What, and diy old Venetian friend, Solaniol 

Enfer Ix>ren2S0, Jessica, and SoLANia 

Bass, Liwenzo and Sedanio, welcome hither, 
if that the yonh of my new interest here 
Have powertobid you weteome.—By your leave, 
1 Md nay very friends ami countrymen, 

Sweet InNrtw, welcome. 


Far, .So do I, my lord; 

They are entirely welcome. [lord. 

Lor, I thank your honour.—For my part, my 
My purpose was not to have aeen you here; 
But meeting with Solanio by the way. 

He did entreat me past all saying nay. 

To come with him along. 

Solan, I did, my lord. 

And I have reason for it. Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. 

[Gives Bassanio a loiter, 
Bass. Ere I ope his letter, 

I pray you, tell me how my good fiiend doth. 

Satan. Not sich, my lord/unless it be m mmd; 
Nor well, unless in mindt his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

[Bass, teads the letter. 
Gnu Nerissa, cheer yond stranger; bid her 
welcome. «* [Venice? 

Yuur hand, Solanio: what’s the news from 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antoiuo? 
I know he will be glad of our success: 

We a'e the Jasons; we have won'the fleece. 

Sift tn. Would you had won the fleece that 
he hath lost! [same paper, 

Far. There are some shrewd contents in yond 
That steal the colour from Bassanio’s cheek; 
Some dear friend dead; else nothing in the world 
Could turn so much the constitution [worse ?—• 
Of any constant hum. What, worse and 
With leave, Bassanio; I am half yourself, 

And I must freely have the half of itpiythmg 
That this same paper brings you. 

Bass, O sweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleasant’st words 
That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 

When I did first impart my love to yon 
I fireely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins—I was a gentleman; 

And then I told you true: and yet, dear lady. 
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 
How mucm I was a biaKart. When 1 told you 
My state was nothing, T should th' n have told 
you 

The'' I was wmrse tlian nothing; for, indeed, 

I have engin’d myself to a dear friend. 

Engag’d my fnend to bis mere enemy. 

To f(^ my means. Here is a letter, jbdy. 

The paper as the body Of my friend. 

And eve^ word in it a gudng wou^, 

Issuing life-Mood. But is it true, Solanio? 
Have all his ventures ftil'd? What I not one 
hit? 

From TripoUs, finxn Mexico, and England; 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India? 

And not one vessel ’scape the dreadflil touch 
Of merdiant-marring rocks? 
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, Not onei my lord. 
Beside^, it should ai^Mar that if he had 
The ixesent mon^ to discharge the Jew 
He would not take it. Never 1 know 
A creature that did bear the shape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man: 

He plies the duke at morning aiuLat night. 
And doth imp^ch the freedom orthe state 
If they den)r him justice: twenty merchants. 
The duke himself, and the magnificoes 
Of greatest port have all persuaded with him; 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. 

/Um When 1 was erith him 4 have heard him 
swear 

To Tubal and to Chus, his counti^men, 

That he would rather have Antonio’^ flesh 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
That he did owe*liim; and 1 know, my lord. 

If law, auLliority, and power deny not, 

It will go hard with pour Antonio. 

/hr. Is it your dear friend that is thus in 
troifble? 

Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest 
man, 

The best condition’d and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears 
Than aiw that draws breath in Italy. 

Bsr, What sum owes he The Jew? 

< Bass. For me, three thousand durats. 

Bor. 0 What 1 no more? 

Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond; 
Dtrable six thousand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through Bassaniu’s fault. 

First, go with me to church, and call me wife. 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 

For never shall yon lie by Portia’s side 
With on unquiet souk You shall liave gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty limes over; 

When it isj^d bring your true friend along: 

maid Nmis» and m 3 rse]f, meantime. 

Will live as maids and widows. Come, away; 
For you shall hence upon your wedding-day: 
Bid your friends welcome, show a merry cheer: 
Since you are dear bought, I will lo\e you 
dear. 

But let me hear the letter of your friend. 

Bass. [Beads. ] Sweet Beusanh^ my skips have 
all misearriedt my creditors grew crue/f my 
estate is very ^w, my keud to the Jew is forfeit; 
and smee, in ptgrit^ A, it is imposswle J 
sAouU Uaet all Mts are cleared between you 
tnsd/i, but see you at my death: net- 

voUhOemeBugt use your pleasure! ^your Irvo 
do seot persuade ym te eome, let vet letter- 


An O love, despatch all busineasr end be 
jK»e. 

Bass* Since I have your good leave to go 
* away, 

I will make haste: but, till I come again^ 
No bed shall e’er be guilty of my slay, 

No test be interposer ’twixt us twain. 

XSxnuuin 

ScB.NE III.— Venice. A Street. 

Enter Shylock, Salarino, Antonio, and 
Gaoler. 

Shy. Gaoler, look to him. Tell not me of 
mercy;- 

This is the fool that lent out money, gratis.— 
Gaoler, look to him. 

Ant, Hear me yet, good Shylock. 

Shy. 1 *11 have my bond: speak not against 
my bond. 

I have sworn an oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou call’dsl me dug before thou liadst a cause s 
But, since I am a dug, beware my fangs t 
The duke shall grant me justice.—1 do wonder^ 
Thou naughty gaoler, that Uiou art so fond 
To come abroad with him at his request. 

Ant. I pray thee, hear me speak. 

Shy. I 'll nave my bond; I will not hear 
thee speak: 

1 *11 have iny tend; and therefore speak no more. 

I ’ll not»be made a soft and dull-ey’d fool, 

To shake the head, relent, and sigh, uid yield 
To Christian intercessois. Follow not; 

I ’ll have no speaking: I will have my bond. 

^ [Exit- 

Solar. It is the most iir penetrable cur 
That ever kept with men. 

Ant. I.et him alone; 

I ’ll follow him no more with bootless prayers. 
He seeks my life; his reason well I know: 

I oft deliver’d from his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made moan to me; 

Therefore he hates me. 

Solar, I am sure the duke 

Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Ant. The duke cannot deny the course of law ; 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be denied. 

Will much impeach the justice of the state ; 

Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nationa Therefore, go; 

These griefr and losses have so ’bated me , 
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 
To-morrow to my bloody enxlitor.— 

WeU, gader, on.—Pn^ God, Basaonio come 
To see me pay his debQ and then I care not t 

[EMWA 
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ScBNK IV.— 'Bblmont. a Jtoom in Portia's 
, Houst, 

t 

Enter Portia, Nkrissa, Lorknzo, Jrssica, 
and Balthazar. ^ 

Lor, Madam, although I speak it in your 
preHunce, 

You have a noble and s true conceit 
Of god*like amity, which apjicars most strongly 
In twaring thus the absence of your lord. 

Bot if you knew to whom you show this honour. 
How true a gentleman you send lelief. 

How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 

1 know you would lie prouder of the work 
Than costopiary bounty can enforce you. 

Pot . I never did repent for uoin^ Rood, 

Nor shall not now: fur in companions 
That do converse and waste the time leather. 
Whose souls do bear an etiual yoke of love, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of spirit, 
Wnich makes me think that this Antonio, 
Being the bosom lover of my lord, 

Must needs be like my luid. If it be so, 

How little is the cost I h.ive Ixistow'd 
In purriiasing the semblance of my soul 
From out the state of hellish cruelty t 
This comes too near the praising of myself; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things.— 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands « 

The husbandry and manage of my house 
Until my lord’s return: for mine own part, 

I have toward heaven breath’d a secret vow 
To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by Nerissa here. 

Until her husband and my lord’s return: 

There is a monasterv two miles off, 

And there we will abide. 1 do deare you 
Not to deny this imposition, 

The which my love and sojne necessity 
Now lays upon you, 

Ijtr. Madam, with all my heart 

I shall obey you in all &ir commands. 

/Vr. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jessiaa 
In place of Lord Bagnio and myself. 

So firre wu well till we shall meet again. 

Lor, Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on 
ytSil 

Jes, 1 wish TOur ladyship all heart’s content. 
Por, I thank you for your wish, and am well 
pleas'd 

To wish it back on you: fare you well, Jessioa.— 
\ExewURnssw:ik. and Lorbhzo^ 
Now, Balthazar, ^ 

A» 1 have ever found thee honest, true^ 


So let me find thee still. Take this same letter. 
And use thou all the endeavow of a man 
In speed to Paduaf see thou render this 
Into my cousin’s htuid. Doctor Bellario; 

And, look, what notes and garments he dodk 
g^ve thee 

Bring tbem,^ pray thee, with imagm'd speed 
Unto the tiane^ to the common terry [words, 
Whidi trades to Venice x-o-waste no time in 
But get thee gone; I shall be there before thee. 

Balth. Madam, I go with all convenient 
speed. [Exit. 

Por, Come on, Nerissa} 1 have work in hand 
That you yet koUr not oft we 11 see our hus< 
l^ds 

Before they think cS ns. 

No'. Shall they see us? 

Por, They shall, Nerissa; but in such a halnk 
That they shall think we areiaSccompiished 
With that we lack. 1 ’ll hold thee any wager, 

hen we are both accouter’d like young men, 

I ’ll prove the prettier fellow of die two, 

An> wear my dagger with the brdver giaoe; 
And speak, hetweea the change of man and boy. 
With a reed vmce; and turn two mindi^ steps 
Into a manly stride; and speak of frays. 

Like a fine bra^i^ youth: and tell qui^tlies^ 
How honoumble kmies sought my lo^ 

Which 1 denWng, they fell sick and died; 

I could not do witfial t then I ’ll repent. 

And wish, for all that, that 1 had not kill’d themi 
And twenty of these puny lies 1 ’ll tell, 

That men sWl swear 1 have discontinued sdioal 
Above a t wcivemonth.-—I have within my mind 
A thousand raw tricks of these bragging Jadca 
Which 1 will practise. 

Ner. Why, shall we turn to man? 

P>r, Fie 1 what a question *s that 
If thou weft ne’er a lewd interpreter? 

But eome, I ’ll tell thee all m^ whole device 
When 1 am in my coach, whidi stays for ns 
At the park'gate; and, dierefoce, mote away. 
For we must measute twenty mihr.. to^y. 

SCBNB V.-~^Tko tamo. A Gardm, 

Enter LauncBLOT ond'jESSlCA. 

Loom, yes,tnily;*—'for, lookyoa,tfaeansnf 
the fether are to be laid upon the ddhben; 
therefore, 1 promise you, I fear you. I was 
always plain with you, and so now 1 apeak my 
i^tatioa of the matters therefore, be of good 
CTeer; for, truly, I think yon are dammed. 
There ii but one hope in it that can do you asgr 
go^r and that is but » kind of twataiid hogn 
neither. 



8CBNB V.] 


THE MERCHANT OP VENICE. 


fts. And vhat hope:.is that, I (my thee? 
XofM. Marry* you may parUy hope that your 
&ther got you aotf**4hat you are not the Jew^ 


Jes, That were a kind ci bastard hope, in* 
deed; so the sins of my mother should be 
visited upon me. ^ 

Louh. Truly then I fear you are damned both 
by kidicr and mother * thus when 1 shun Scylla, 
your father* 1 fall into Chaiybdisiyour mother; 
well, you are gone both ways. 

Jes, I shall be saved by my husband; he hath 
m^e me a Christian. 

Latm. Truly* th( more to'blame he t we were 
Christians enow before; e’en as many as could 
well live, one by another. This maki^ of 
Christians will raise the ptice of h(^; ii we 
grow all to j)ork eaters we shall not shortly 
have a rasher imnlie coals for money. 

Jes, I’ll tell my husband, Laimcelot* what 
you say; here he oumes. 

t Enter LoRBNZa 

Lor, I shall grow )calous of you shortly* 
Launcclot* if you thus get niy wife into corners. 

'/es. Nay, you need not fesir for us* Lorenro; 
Launcelot and 1 are out; he tells me flatly there 
is no mercy for me in heaven, because 1 am a 
Jew’s daughter! and he says you are no good 
member of the commonw&Ith; for, in convert* 
ing Jews to Christians, you raise the price of 
pork, a 

Ij>r. I shall answer that better to the 
commonwealth than you can the getting up of 
the negro’s belly; the Moor is with child by you, 
Launcclot 

Lann. It is much that the Moor should be 
more than reason: but if she be less than an 
honest woman, she is indeed more than 1 took 
her for. 

How every fool can play upon the 
word i I think the best grace of wit will shortly 
Cum into silence, and discourse grow commend¬ 
able in none only but parrots.—Go in, sirrab; 
bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun, That is done, sir; th^ have all 
stomachs. 

Lor. Goodly lord, what a wit-saa]^ are 
you I Aen bid them prepare dinner. 

Louh, That is done too* sir: only* cover is 
the word. 

Lor, Will you cover* then, sic? 

Louh, Not so^ sir* neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet mote quarrelling with occastonl 
Wilt thou show the whole w^lh of thy srit in | 
an instant? 1 pray thee, understand a plaia 
man in his phun UManiigt go to tlgr foUovn; 


bid them cover the table* serve fei die met* 
and sre will ocme in to dii^r, 

Leum, For the taUet sir, it tudi be eerrad 
in; Tor the met* sir, it shall be otnreiedi ft 


numours and conceits snail govern. lESacu, 
Lor, O dear discretion* how his woras am 
suited! 

The fool hath planted in his roeratM^ 

An army of gowl words; and I do know 
A many fools that stand in better place* 
Garnish'd like him, that for a tricksy mnd 
Defy the matter. How cheer’st thw, Jesskal 
Ana now* good sweet* say thy opinion,*— 

How dost thou like the lord Bamanio’s wife? 


Past all expressing. It is.veiy meet 
The Ixird Bassanio live an upifoht life; 

For, having such s bleasmg m his lady, 
fie finds the joys of heaven here on earth | 
And, if on earth he do not mean it* then 
In reason he should neverfeonie to heaven. 
Why, if two gods riiould play some basventy 
match, 

And on the wager lay two earthly women* 

And Portia one, there must be something else 
I*awn’d with the other ; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Ijot, Even such a husband 

Hast thou of me os she is for a wife. 

Jes, Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 
loo, I will anon; first let us go to dinner. 
Jes. Nay, let me praise you while I have n 
stomach. 

Jjtr. No, pray thee, let it serve for tabte'talki 
Then, howsoe’er thou speak’st* ’mong other 
thin^ 

I shall digest it 

Jes. Well, I *11 set you forth. \JEseomsL 

ACT rv. 

a 

ScBNB I.—Vbnicb. a Cottrt ef JmHto. 

Enter the Dukb, the Magnificoes: AmtoHKH 
Passanto* Gsatiano, Salabino* Sola* 
Nio* gwf others. 

Duke. What, is Antonio here? 

Ant, Ready, so please your grace. 

I am Sony for tlum; thou art oonie tO 
answer 

A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch. 
Uneapable (tf pity* vmd and empty 
From any dram oi mercy. 

Ant, I have heard 

Your gUM bath ta’eAgreat pains to qualify 
His i^oions ceune; but since be stands ab* 
dunte* 
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And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of Ms envy’s reach, 1 do oppose 
My patience to his fury, and am arm’d 
To suffer, with a quietness of spirit, 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Dttke* Go one, and call the Jew intorthe 
court. [my lord. 

So6tH. He’s ready at the doort he comei,, 

Enter Shylock. 

Duke, Moke room, and lei him stand before 
our £sce.— 

Shylock, the world thinks, .ind I think so too, 
That thou but lead’st this &shion of thy malice 
*Ib die last hour of act; and then, ’tis thought, 
Thou’It show thy mercy and remorse, more 
strange 

Than is thy stiange apparent cruelty; 

And where thou now exact’st the penalty,-- 
Whichisapound of this poor mercl»nt*s fle.li,- 
Thou wilt not only lose the forfeiture. 

But, touch’d with human gentleness and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal, 

Glancing an eye of pity on his losses. 

That have of late so huddled on his back} 
Enough to press a royal merchant down. 

And pluck commiseration of his state 
From brassy bosoms and roiigb hearts of flint. 
From stubbmn Turks and Tartars, never train’d 
offices of tender courtesy. 

We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. «> 

Sky. 1 nave possess’d your grace of what I 
purpose; 

And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter and 3 rour city’s freedom. 
You’ll ask me why I rather choose to have 
A weight of camon flesh than to receive 
Three thousand ducats: I ’ll not answer that: 
But say, it is my humour. Js it answered ? 
What u my house be troubled with a rat. 

And I be pleas’d to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it naned? what, are 3 rou answer’d yet { 
Smne men there are love not a gaping pig; 
Some that are mao if they behold a cJt; 

And others, when the h^pipe sings i’ the nose, 
Cannot contain their nrine; for aflection, 
Master of pomion, sways it to the mood 
Of what It likes or loathes. Now, for'your 
answer. 

As there is no firm reaatm to be render’d 
Why he cannot abide a ga[^ 

Why he, a harmless necessary cat; 

Why he, a swollen bag]^[te, but foiee 
Miut yield to sndi inemtable ^me 
As to oflhnd, himself being oflended; 


So con I pve no reason, nor 1 will not. 

More than a lodg’d hate and a certain loathing 
I bear Antonio, that 1 follow thus 
A loung suit o^nst him. Are you answer’d? 

Bass. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man, 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy. I am^ot bound to please uieewith my 
answer. [lo\c? 

Bass. Do oil men kill the thing they do not 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not 
kill? 

Bass. Eveiy offence is not a hate at first. 
Shy. Wimt! wouldst thou Imve a scroent 
sting thda twice? ^ [the Jew: 

Ant. 1 pray you, think you question with 
You may as well go stand upon the beach 
And bid the main-flood bait his usual height; 
You may as well use question Y'lth the wolf 
Why he hath made the ewe Meat for the lamb; 
You may as well forUd the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise, 
When they arc tretten with the gusts of heaven; 
You I lay as well do anything most* hard 
As seek to soften that,—than which what’s 
harder?— [yo i. 

His Jewish heart.—Theieforc, I do besecJi 
Make no more offers, use no further means. 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency. 

Let me have judgment and the Jew his will. 
Bass. For thy th^ thousand ducats here is 
six. 

Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats 
Were in six parts, and every pait a ducat, 

I would not oraw them; I would have my ^nd. 
Duke. How shall thou hope for mere}', 
rend’ring none? [no wrong? 

Shy. What judgment shall I dread, doing 
You have among you many a purchas’d slave, 
Which, like yourasses,and your dogs, and mules. 
You use in abject and in slavidi parts, 

Because you bought them.—Shall I say to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 
Why sweat thity under Wdens? ie. their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be season’d with such viands? You will 
answer. 

The slaves are ours:—So do 1 answer tou; 

The pound of flesh which 1 demand of him 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it: 

If you deny me, lie upon your law I 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice.— 

1 stand for ju^pment: answer: shall I have it? 
Duke. Upon my power 1 may dismiss this 
court, 

Unless Bellarto, a. learned doctor. 

Whom 1 have sent for to determine this, 

Come here to-day. 
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Sekuh My hcie stays ^without 

A messenger with letteis fir^ the d^tor. 

New come from Fsdua. [senger. 

Zteitfi Bring ns the letters;—call the mes- 
B(Ctts» Good dicer, Antonio! What, man, 
courage yet 1 [and all. 

The Tew diall have my flesh, Mood, bones, 
Ere Ihou dialt lose for me mie dnm of blood. 

jiut. 1 am a tainted wether of the flock, 
Meetest for death: the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me: 
You cannot better be emplo^d, Bassanio, 

Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter Nbrissa, drtssed hke ie Unoyet^s clerk* 

Duke, Came you from Padua, from Bcllario? 
Ner, From both, my lord: Bellano greets 
your giace. {Presents a letter, 

Bass. Why ohit thou whet thy knife so 
earnest!V? I'upt there. 

Sky, To cut the forfeiture from that bank* 
Gra, Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, harsh 
jew*, 

Thou mak^st thy knife keen: but no metal can. 
No, not the hangman’s axe, bear half the 
keenness [ihee? 

Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayers {iicrce 
Sky, No; none that thou hast wit enough to 
make. 

Gra. O, be thou damn’df inexorable dog! 
And for thy life let justice he accus’d. 

Thou almqn mak’st me waver in my fouh. 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That souls of animals infuse themselves 
Into Uie trunks of men: thy currish spirit 
Goveni’d a wolf, who, hang’d for human 
slaughter. 

Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, whilst thou Iay*st in thy unhallow’d dra. 
Infus’d itself in thee; for thy desires 
Are wolfish, bloody, starv’d, and ravenous. 

SJ^. Till thou canst rail the seal from off 
my bond 

Thou but r^fond’st thy lungs to speak so loud: 
Repofr thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To careless nun.—I stand here lor law. 

Dukei, This letter from Bellario doth 
commend 

A yomw and learned doctor to our court:— 
Whtt^he? 

BTer, He attendeth here hard tw, 

To know your answer, whether you ’ll admit 
hun. 

Ditke, With all my heart:—some three or 
four of you 

Go ^hre him eourteoas conduct to this place,— 
Ife&ime, the court thall hear Bellario’s letter. i 


[Cirrk truutk.i Yvne vraca foalt aadaniMid that, al 
tfaa raca^ of your lettar, I am vety Mck; but ia th* 
iiwrant that your maasengar came, in Hyrng visitathn 
wu with me a ymmjr doctor of KomaihiftiaaNiiB Bait, 
haaar r 1 acgnaiamd nt» with tfaa cauia m oontrovanr 
faetweea the Jaw and Aocoolo tha merchant: watunad 
o'er many books together; ha is fonilsb%l with my 
opiman; which, batter'd with Ids own leaniuig (tm 
gnatnM wherMf 1 cannot enotwh oommeniOb oomes 
wtth turn, at my impoitumty to ml up your gnee’s re* 
quest tn my steiuL 1 beseech you, let bis Iwdr of years 
be no impediment to let him tack a levarand estimation, 
for I nmr knew so young a body with so old a head I 
wave him to your gracioui acceptance, wbow trial slull 
better publish his comniejidauon. 

Duke, You hear the team’d Bellario, uhat 
he writes: 

And here, I take it, is the doctor come.— 

0 

Entf^ Portia, dressed like a doctor of laws. 

Give me your hand: came you from old 
Bellario? 

For. I did, my lord. • [place. 

Duke, You are welcome: take your 

Are you acquainted with the difference 
That holds thisjve^nt question in the*couit? 

For. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the 
Jew? [forth. 

Duke. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand 
For. Is your name Shylock ? 

S^. Shylock is my name. 

For. oOf a strange nature is the suit you 
follow: 

Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you as you do proceed.— 

You stand within his danger, do you not? 

{To Antonio. 

Ant, Ay, so he says. 

For. Do you confess the bond? 

Ant, I da 

For, Then most the Jew be merdfuL 

Shy. On what compulsion must I? tell me 
that 

For, Tlie quality of merejr is not strain’d; 

It droppeth as the gentle tain firom heaven 
Upon the place beiittth: it is twice Messed; 

It olessetlr him that gives and him that takes: 
Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The thraied monarch tetter than his crown; 

His sceptre shows thp force of temporal power, 
Tte afrnbttte to awe and majesty. 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings; 
Bui mer <7 is above this scepterici sway,— 

It is enthroned in the heart of kings. 

It is an attribute to God himself; 

earthly power dotk then show likest God’e 
when mercy seasons joltioe. Therefom, Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea omsider thia.^ 
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T%at in the coarse of justice none of ns 
Should see salvation: we do pray for mercy; 
And that same prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus nudi 
To mit^te the justice of thy plea; 

Which u thou follow, this strict court of Venice 
Must needs give sentence ’gainst the meroiant 
there. [law, 

Sky. My deeds upon my head 1 I crave the 
The penalty and foiEeit of my bond. 

/hr. Is he not able to dischaiw the money? 
Bais. Yes; here I tender it for him in the 
cunit; 

Yea, twice the sum: if that will not suffice 
J will be Ixiund to pjy it ten times o’er. 

On forfeit of my luuius, my heail, my heart: 

Jf this will hot suffire, it must ..ppcar [you, 
That malice bears down truth. And 1 beseech 
Wrest once the law to your authuruy: 

To do a great right do a little wrong. 

And curb this cruel devil of his wilL r^cnice 
Par. It must not be; there is no power in 
<rau alter a decree established: 

' Twill Ije recorded for a piecerlent, 

And many an error, by tne same example, 

Will rush into the state: it cannot lx:. 

Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a 
Daniel I 

O wise young judge I how I do honour thee I 
P/w. 1 pray you, let mu look upon the bond. 
Shy. llere ’its, most reverend doctqir; here 
it is. 

Por. Sliykxik, lht*re*s thrice thy money 
offered Ihee. 

Shy, An oaih, an oath; I liave an oath in 
heaven: 

Shall I lay perjury upon my soul? 

No, not fur Venice. 

h)r. Why, this bond is forfeit; 

And lawfully by tins the Jew may claim 
A pound of tie.sh, to be by,him cut oft 
Nearest the merchant's heart—Be mercifulf 
Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond. 

S^, When It is paid according to the tenor,— 
It doth appear you are a worthy judge; * 
You know the Uw; your expositum » 

Hath been most sound: I ch^e you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well^deserving pillar. 
Proceed to judgment: by my soul 1 swemr 
There is no power in the tongue of man' 

To alter me.-^I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heartily 1 do besewh the court 
To give the judgment 
/w. Why then, thus It i& 

You must prepare yonrdiosom for Ms knife: 
Sky. O noble iuagePO excellent young aisal 
iV. For the intent and purpose of the law 


Hath full relation to ^le penally, 

WMch here iqipeazelh due upon the bond. 

Shy. ’Tis very true: O wise and upright 
judge, 

Howmwm more elder art thou then thy lookat 
Pur. Therefore, lay bore your bcemn. 

Shy, Ay, his breasts 

So says the DDndh<~doth it not, noble jud^?-~ 
Nearest his heart t those are the very words. 

Por. ItisEo. Are there balance here to wei|^ 
The flesh? 

Shy. 1 have them ready. 

Ptr, Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on 
your cisrtge, » 

To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death. 
Shy. Is it so nominated in tne bond? 

Por. It is not so express’d; but what of that? 
’Tweic good you do so much for charity. 

Shy, I camiot find it; ’Usiribt in the bond. 
/VA Como, merchant, have you anything to 
say? 

4 ‘nt, But little; I am arm’d and well pre* 
par’d.— ' 

Give me your hand, Bassauio; fere you welf 
Gneve not tliat I am fallen to this for you; 

For herein fortune shows herself more kuid 
Than is her custom, it is still her use 
To let the wretched man out>live his weakb. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow 
An age of poverty; Aom which lingering penaacu 
Of such misery doth she cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable vpfet 
Tell her the process ot Antonio’s end; 

Say how I lov’d you; speMc me feir in death; 
And, when tlie tMe is told, bid her be judge 
Whether Bussanio had not once a love. 

Repent not you that you shall lose your friendt 
And he repents not tW he pays your debt; 
For, if the Jew do cut but deep enough, 

I ’ll pay it instantly with all my heart. 

Bass. Antonie, I am married to a wife 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; . 

Blit life itself, my wife, and all U>' world 
Are not with me esti ent’d above thy life; 

I would lose all, ay, sacrtfice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks 
for that, 

If she were by to hear you make the offeK. 

Cra. I have a wife whom, I protest, I ktoei 
I would she were In heaven, so she could 
Entreat some power tochai^ tMs amish Jew. 

Nor. ’Tis well you offer u behind her hack; 
The wirii would make dae on luquiet houses 
Shy. These be the Christian huibandst Z 
have a daughter; 

Would any the stock of Banrabai 



Km S.] THE M]^M?HANT OF VENICE. K| 


Had been her husband, qither thannChristfauaJl 

lAtuh, 

Wu tritfe time pray thee* pursue sentence. 
/V. A pound of dut same mei:diant;*a fledi 
is thine; 

The court awards it and the htw doth give k. 
Most rightful judge 1 [his breast; 

J^r. And you must cut this flesh from olf 
The Uw allows it and tiie court awards it 

Most leanied judge 1—A sentence; 
come, prepare. [else.— 

IW, Tarry a uttle;—^there ft something 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 
The words expressiyare a poiftid of flesh: 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of 
flesh; 

But, in the cutting, if thou dost shed [goods 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and 
Are, by the Uws*(d Venice, confiscate 
Unto the state oi Venice. [learnerl judge f 
Gra. O upright judge I—Mark, Jew;—O 
Sky. Is that the law? 

J* 0 r. * Thyself shall see the act: 

For, as thou uigest justice, be assur’d 
Thou shaft have justice, more than thou deMt'st. 
Gra, O learned judge!—Mark, Jew;—a 
learned judge I [thrice, 

SAy. I take this offer then,—^pay the liond 
And let the Chiistian go. 

JRass. irSre is the money. 

J^or. Soft; [haste:— 

The Jew ahall have all justice:—soft;—no 
He shidl have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learned 
judge' [desh. 

Pa/. Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the 
Shed thou no Mood; nor cut thou less nor more 
But just a pound of flesh: if thou tak’st more 
Or less than a just pound,—^fae it but so muck 
As makes it light or heavy in the substance. 

Or tlm division of the twentieth part 

Of one poor scruple: nay, if the scale do turn 

But in tne estimation of a hair,— 

Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew t 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

/bn VVhy doUi the Jew pause ? take thy for* 
foiture. 

S^y. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

I have it tealiy for thM; here it is. 
Par. He hath refus’d it in the open court; 
He riioll have merely justice, and nis bond. 

Gra, ADaniel,8tiIl8ayI; a second Daniel I— 
I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 
SAy, Slull 1 not have barely my prindpal? 
Par* Thou shalt have nothing bottbefoi^toie 
To be 06 taken at thy peril, Jew. 


S^, Why, Uwn the devil give himgpod itl 
I ’ll etay no longer queatitm. 

Pit, Tony, Jew; 

The law hath yet another hold on you. 

It ia enacted in the laws of Venice,— 

If it prov’d against an alien, 

That bv direct or indirect attempta 
He seek the life of any citizoi. 

The party ’gainst the which he doth contrive 
Shall seize tme half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state; 

And the offender’s life lies in the mer^ 

Of the duke only, ’gainst all other vmce. 

In which predicament, 1 say, thou sland’st; 

For it appears by manifest proceeding. 

That inturccUy, and rlirectly too, . 

Thou hast contriv’d against the very life 
Of the defendant; sutu thou host incurr’d 
'The danger formerly by me leheais’d. 

Down, therefore, and ot^ mercy of the dukm 
Gra. Beg that thou mayst^iave leave to hai^ 
thyself: 

And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the stale, 
Thou hast not left the value of a cord; 
Therefore, thou must be bang’d at the state’s 
charge. [sjarit, 

D/tia. Tliat thou shall sue Urn difference m ooc 
1 pardon tliee thy life before tiiou ask U: 

For half thy wealth, it is Antonio’s: 

The other half comes to the general state. 
Which humbleness may drive unto a fine, 

Par, Ay, tor the state; not for Antonio. 

Sky. Nay, take mylife and all, pardonnotthati 
You take my house when you do lake the mp 
Tliat doth sustiun my house; you take my life 
When TOu do fake the moans whereby 1 Uvck 
Par, what mercy can you render him, Antonio? 
Gra, A halter gratis; nothing else; forGod’i 
sake. 

Anf. So please my lord the duke, and all 
the court,. 

To quit the fine for one half of lus goods; 

1 am content, so he will let me have 
The other half in use, to render it, 

Upon hb death, unto the gentleman 
Tiut lately stole his daughter: 

Two things provided more,—that for this fovour, 
He presently become a Chnstian; 

The other, that he do record a 

Here In the court, of all he dies possess’d 

Unto his son Lorenzo and his daughter. • 

/Mf, lie sliall do this; or else I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounoad here. 

Pm Art thou contented,Jew? whatdoet thou 
say? I 

SAy, I am content* 

Pfn Cleric, draw a deed ^ gift. 
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S^. I {xay yoU} give me leave to go from 
hence: 

I am not well} send the deed after me 
And 1 will sign it. 

J3t$ke. Get thee gone, but do it. 

6Vv. In duistening, thou dialt have two god- 
fiithers: 

Had I been judge, thou shouldst have had ten 
more. 

To bring thee to the gallowa, not the font 

[Exit Shvlock. 
JDukt, Sir, I entreat you home with me to 
dinner. 

For* I humbly do desire your grace of par¬ 
don; 

1 must away this night toward Padua; 

And it is meet 1 presently set forth. 

Duke. I am so^ that your leisure serves you 
not 

Antonio, gratify this gentleman; 

For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
[Exeunt Duke, Magnificoes, and Train. 
Bass. Mostworthygentleman,Iand my friend 
Have by }rour wisdom been this day acijuitted 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof. 

Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew, 

We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, over and above 
In love and service to you evermore. 

For. He is well paid that is well satisfied, 
And I, delivering you, am satisfied, <' 

And therdn do account myself well paid: 

My mind was never yet more mercenary. 

I pray 3 rou, know me when we meet again ; 

1 wish you well, and so I take my leave. 

Bass* Dear sir, of force I must attempt you 
further; 

Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute, 
Not as a fee: grant me two things, 1 pray you. 
Mot to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Far* You press me far, and therefore I will 
yielo. 

Givemeyourgloves, 1 *11 wear them foryour sake; 
And,foryourlove,I*ll take thisrine from you:-r 
Do not draw back your hand; 1*11 take no 
more; ' 

And you in love shall not deny me Uus. 

Bast* Thisiing,good sir,—alas, it is a trifle; 
1 will not shame myself to give you this., 

For* I will have nodiii^ else but only thb; 
And now, methinks, 1 have a mind to it. 

Bass* There *s more depends <m this flian on 
riie value. 

The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out 1^ procyimation; 

Oi^fbr this, I pray you, p^on me. 
iW* 1 see, sir, you are liberal in offers: 


You taught me first to beg; and now, methinks. 
You teaoi me how a beg^ should be anss>ver*d. 
Bass, Good sir, this nng was given me by my 
wife; 

And, when she put it on, she made me vow 
That I riiould neither seU, nor give, nor lose it. 
For* Thatf sense serves many men to save 
their gifts. 

An if your wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well 1 liave deserv’d this rmg, 
She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 

[ExeutU Portia and Nerissa. 
Ant. MyLord haasanio, Iht him have the ring: 
Let his deservings, and iw love withal. 

Be valued *gainst your wife’s commandment. 

Bass. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him. 
Give him the ring; and bring h^, if thou canst. 
Unto Antonio’s house:—away, n^e haste. 

[Exit GRATIAMOb 

Come, you and I will thither prebently; 

And m the morning early will we both 
Fly ^ ward Belmont. Cfome, AntSnio. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene II .—Tke same. A Street. 

Enter Foriia and Nerissa. 

For. Inquire thc^Jew’s house out, give him 
this deed, 

And let him sign it; wc ’ll away to-gight, 

And be a day before our husbands home. 

Tlus deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Graiiano. 

Gra. Fair sir, you are well overta’en: 

My Lord Bassanio, upon more advice. 

Hath sent you hae this ring; and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Far* That cannot be: 

His riiig I do accept most thankfiilly. 

And so, I pray you, tell him. Furthermore, 

X pray yon, show my youth old Shyloclc*s house. 
Gra* T^t will I do. 

Ner, Sir, I would speak with you:— 

I *11 see if I can get my hu8band*8 ting, 

[7h Portia. 

Which I did make him swear to keep for ever. 
J^, Thou mayst, I warrant. We riiall have 
old swearing 

That thm did give tM rinra away to men; 

But sre *a. outfit them, and outswear them too. 
Away, make haste; thou knosr*st where I will 
tarry. 

Ifar. Cbme, good sir, will you riiow me to 
this house? [Exmikt* 
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ScBNi I.’-'Bbi.momt. PUasuKn ffwmds 9f 
Portia’s Bomt, 


Enter Lorbnro mi Jessica. 

Ler, The moon shines bright l^In such a 
n^ht as this. 

When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees. 
And th^ did make no noise; in such a night, 
lYoilos, methinks, mounted the Trojan walls, 
And sigh’d his soul toward the Grecian tents, 
Where Cressid lay that night.# 

Jes» In sudi a night 

Did Thisbe fearfully o’ertiip the dew. 

And saw the lion’s shadow ere himself. 

And ran dismay’d away. 

Lor, * • In such a night 

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild sea>banks, and wav’d her love 
To come again to Cartha^ 

Jes, * In such a night 

Medesa gather’d the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old A£son. 

Lor, In such a night 

Did Jessiea steal from the wealthy Jew 
And, with an unthiift love, did run from Venice 
As ^ as Bdmont. 

Jes, In sudi a^night 

Did 3 foung Lorenzo swear he bv’d her well— 
Stealing he^ soul with many vows of feith. 

And n^er a true one. 

Lor, In such a night 

Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew, 

Slanaer her love, and he forgave it her. 

Jet, I would out>night you, did nobody come: 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a nun. 


Eater Stbphano. 


Lor. Who comes BO fest in silence of the night? 
Stl^. A friend. 

Lor, A friend I what friend? your name, 1 
pny you, firtend ? 

Stephano is myname ;and Ibcii^woid 
My idstress will before the bi^ of day 
Be here at Belmont t she doth stray ab^t 
By holy crosses, whm she kneels and prays 
Fw happy wedlodc hours. 

Lor, Who comes with her? 


Sfe/^ None but a holy hermit and her makL 
1 pi^ yon, is my master yet return'd? 

Lor, He is not, nor we have not heard firom 


Bitf go we in, 1 pray thee, Jesriea, 

And ceieagonioasly let us prepare 
Some welcome for tlm mistress of the house. 


Enter LAirNCEi.OT. ‘ 

ZesfM. Sola, sola, wo ha, ho, sola, sola t 
Lor, Who calls? 

Lmm, Solal did yoa see Master Lorenso 
and Mistress Lorenso? sohi, sola 1 
Lor, Leave hollaing, man: here. 

Lours, Sola! where? where? 

Lor, Here. 

Latm, Tell him there ’a a post come from my 
master with his horn full of good news } my 
master will be here ere morning. [EaU. 

Lor, Sweet soul, let’s in, and there expect 
their coming. 

And yet no matter;—^why should we go in ? 

My friend Stephdno, signify, I pray jou. 
Within the house, your mistress is at hand: 
And bring your music forth into the air.— 

{Exit STOPllANa 
IIow sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank t 
Here will wc sit, and let the^unds of mnsie 
Creep in our ears; soft stillness and the night 
Become the touches of sweet harmony. 

Sit, Jessica. ^ Look how the floor of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold; 
There’s not thesmallest orb which thou bchold’st 
But in liis motion like on angel sings, 

Still ouiring to the young*ey^ chenibims: 

Such itannony is in immortal souls; 

But, whilst this muddy vesture of decay 
Doth grcssly dose it in, we cannot bear it.— 

Enter Musicians. 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn; 

With sweetest touches |»erce your mistress’ ear. 
And draw her home with music.' {Mnstc. 
Jes, I am never merry when 1 hear sweet 
music. 

Lor, The reason is, your sfuiits are attentive: 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd. 

Or race of youthful Rpd unbundled colts. 
Fetching nuul bound^ bellowing, and neighing 
knid. 

Which is the hot condition of their blood— 

If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound. 

Or any oinof music touch their ears, 

You mall perceive them make a mutual stand, 
Their savaj^ eyes turn’d to a modest gaze 
By the sweet powered music: therefore the poet 
£w fei^ that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and 
floods; 

Since nai^t so stocldsb, hard, and fhit of cage 
But music fat the dme dunge his nature. 
The man Aat hath no rousie in hunsdL 

I for is net mov’d with concord ef sweet sounds, 
s flt for treasons, stratagem^ and spdls; 

The motions of his spirit are dull as night. 
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And his affections dark as Erebus: 

Let no such man be trusted.—Mark the music. 

Enter Portia <r;MrNBRissA, at a distatiee. 

Ear. That light we see is burning in my 
hall: • 

How far that little candle throws his beams! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moon shone we did not see 
the candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leas: 
A substitute shines brightly as a king 
Until a king Ije by; and then his state 
Empties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of watera Music! bark! 

Net, It .is your music, madam, of the 
house. 

Per, Nothing is good, I see, without respect; 
Methiiiks it sounds much awcetir than by 
day. ^ ' 

Ner. Silence bestows Uut virtue on it, madam. 
Per, The crow doth sing as sweetly as the 
lark 

When neither is attended; and, 1 thuik, 

The nightingale, if she should sing by day, 
What every goose is cackling, would be 
thought 

No better a musician than the wren. 

How man^ things iiy season season’d are 
To their r^ht praise and true perfection I-— 
Peace, ho I the muon sleeps with Endytaion, 
And would not be awaked 1 [Musu ceases. 

Lor, That is the voice, 

Or 1 am much deceived, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows 
the cuckoo. 

By the bod voice. 

Lor. Dear lad^, welcome home. 

Per. We have been pra^i^ for our husbands’ 
welfare. 

Which speed, we hope, the Jxstter for our words. 
Are they return'd? 

Jar. Madam, they are not yet; 

But there s come a messenger beioie, 

To signify their coming. 

Per. Go in, Nerisjo, 

Give order to my servants that they take 
No note et all of our being absent hence f— 
Nor yon, Lolelao^—Jessica, nor you. 

lA tseeiet ^emuU. 
Lor, Your husband is at hand, I hear his 
tmmpet: 

We ate no telNtales, midem; fear you not 
Per. This night methinks is bat the daylight 
ack— A 

It kx^a Uttle paler; Hiaaday 
Sudi as the day is when the son is had. 


Enter Bassanio, AntONio, Gratiano, omA 
theirfolUmers. 

Bait. We should bold day with the Antipodiss 
If you would walk in absence of the sun. 

Per, Let me give light, but let me not be 

For a Ugh* wile doth make a heavy husband, 
And never be Bassanio so for me; [lord. 
But God sort all!—you are welcome home, my 
Bass, I thank you, madam; give welcome to 
my friend.— 

This Ls (he man; this is Antonio, 

To whom I am Ai infinitely bound. [him. 
Per. You should in all sense lie mudi botm to 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
Ant. No more than 1 am W'eli acquitted of. 
Por, Sir, you are veiy welcome to our house t 
It must appear in other wa;^ than words, 
Thcrelon, I scant this breathing courtesy. 

[Oka. awtf Nbb. seem to talk apart, 
L * 0 , By yonder moon, I swear you do me 
wiong; • 

In laith, I gave it to the judge’s clerk: 

Would he weie gelt that had it, for my part, 
Since you do take it, love, so much at heart. 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already? what’s the 
matter? 

Gra. Aliout a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That she did give Ac; whose posy was, 

For all (he world, like cutler’s poetry 
Upon a knife, Jem me^ and leave net noi. 

Net. What, talk you of the posy, or the 
value? 

You swoie to me, when I did give it you, 

That you would wear it till your hour of death; 
And that it should lie with you in your grave: 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths 
You imould have been respective, and have kept 
it. 

Gave it a judge's clerk t—no, God's my jud^ 
The cleik will ne’er wear bar on 's.moe tEat 
liad it. 

Gra. 1 le will, an if he Hve to be a man. 

Ner, Ay, if a woman live to be a roan. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, 1 gave it to • 
youth,— 

A kind of boy; a little scrubbed boy ‘ ’ 

No higher than thyself the judge’s cleric; * 

A pntiiig bw that be^d it as a fee; 

I could not vex teiy heart deny it him. 

Per, You were to tdame, I must be ptaiil 
with you, 

To p^ so sligntfy with your wife’s first gift; 

A thing stuck on with oaths upon your fii^jei^ 
And so riveted with feith unto your fleah. 

I gave my love a ring, and maoe himrsweas 
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Never to pwt witli it, end hcee faemdrs 

I dure be smnn for 1]^ ]ie vroiild opt le^ It 
liibr piiidc it foon]ui,fii^[er for the weelA 
T1»t the worid ouiten. N<nr* m fokh, 
Gmitono, 

You give your wife too unkind a oenae of grief; 
An *twere to me, I should be mad at it £off, 
Jiast. Vfhy, I were beat to cut bw left hand 
And swear I lost the rii^defending it [jitiA. 
( Gtm, My Lord Baiwanio gave h» ring away 
Unto the judge that beg^d it, and, indm. 
Deserv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, he beg^d 
nune: * '* 

And neither man not mastm would take aught 
But the two rings. 

iV. What ring gave you, my lord? 

Not that, I hoi^ which you recav*d of me. 

JSass, If I craU add a lie unto a fiuilt 
I would deny it; but you see my finger 
Hath not the rii% upon it; it is gone. 

/hr* Even so voda is your fidse heart of troth. 

S ir heaven, i will ne'er come in your bed 
ntil 1 see the ringi. 
iVhr. N<w 1 in yours 

Till 1 again see mine. 

Bats. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I giave the ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring. 

And would conceive for wHat 1 gave the ring. 
And how unwilling^ I left the mg, 

When naught would be accepted but the ring, 
You would abate the strength of your dis¬ 
pleasure. 

Bar. It you had known the virtue of the ling, 
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring. 

Or your own honour to contain the ring, 

Yon would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there so mucn unreasonable, 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
Widi any terms of seal, wanted the modesty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony? 

Merissa teaches me what to believe; 

I 'll die fiw't, but some woman had the ring. 
JAut. No, by mine honoor, madam, bf my 
soul. 


No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me, 
And bcgg'd the ring; the which I dnldeny him. 
And soler'd Um to go displea^d away; 

Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my dear finend* What aboold I say, sweet 
lady? 

1 was enfiircrd to send it after him; 

I was bcsset with dbame and oourt^t 
My honour would not let i^mtitade 
So touch besmear it. PWckm me, good Iwfy; 


For by these bletoed candles of the nll^ ' 
Bad you been ther^ I think you mom hatoi 
begg4 

The ling of me to g^ve toe worthy doctor* . 
Bar, X«t not toat doctor e'ei oimm near aq? 
• house: 

Since he hath got thejewel that I lov'd^ 

And tost whum you did swear to keepior me^ 
I wiU become as liberal aa you; 

I *11 not deny him anything 1 have. 

No, not my boity, nor my huslnuid's bed: 
Know him I ahal^ I am wdl sore of ki 
Lie not a night fipom home; watdi ase like 
Aigiusi 

If you do not, if I be left alone. 

Now, fay mine honour, which is yet mine own, 
I '11 j^ve that doctor for my bediellow. 

ASrr. And I his derk; therefore be well ad¬ 
vis’d 

How you do leave me to mine own protection. 
Cfru. Wdl, do you sot Ibt not me take him 
then; 

For, if I do, I *11 mar toe young clerk’s jpen. 
Atai. 1 am the unhappy sulgect ef these 
quarrels. [notwithstanding. 

Bar. Sir, grieve not you; you ate welcome 
Bass. Portia, forgive me this enforo^ wrong I 
And, in the hearing of thtse many firiends, 

I swear to thee, even l:^ thine own fiur ey^ 

Wherein I see myself,- 

Bari^ Mark you but that f 

In both my eyes he doubly sees himself: 

In each one;—swear your double self. 

And there *s an oath of credit 
Bass. Nay, but hear met 

Pardon this fiiult, and by my soul 1 swear, 

I never more wiU break an oath with thee. 

Auf. I oncedid lend mybody for his wealth; 
Which, but for bhn that had your huaband'sring. 
Had quite miscarried: 1 dare be bound again. 
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
mil never more break ^th advisedly. 

Bar. Then you shall be his surest give him 
this; 

And bid him keep it better than the other. 

Ant. Here, Lord Bassanio; swear to keep 
this ring. [doctor t 

Bass. By heaven, it is the same I gave the 
Bair. I Kad it of him: pardon me, Basmnlo; 
For this ring the doctor lay with me. 

Ner. And p^cm me, my gentle Giatouio; 
For that some acnibbed boy, toe doctor's derl^ 
In lieu of hat ni^t dm lie with me. 

Gaa, Wly, tMs is luce the mending of hig^- 
wmys \ 

In sBmmar, wheit the ways are feir enoiqdii 
Wbatl axewecndcoldaeiewefiavedesarvuditf 





tp THE MERCHAMT OF VENICE. 


P(pr, Speak «nt lo Yoa are all 

^ mmidt 

Hew is a letter read ir at your leisure | 

It cooMSiAbm IMus^ from BeAhono: 

TlWM*yaa dull find that Portu waathe doctor; 
Nenssa there, lic<^ clerk: Lorenzo here • 
Slull Witness I set forth as soon as you, 

And but even now return'd; I have not yet 
Enter'd my hooae.«-Antonio, you are welcome; 
And I have better news m store for you 
Than you ekpectt unseal thwletter soon; 
There you shall find three of your argosies 
Are rimlv come to harbour suddenly; 

Yon shall not know by what strange accident 
I dunred on thu letttf. 

Ant, I am d mb. 

Boss, Were you the doctor; and 1 knew you 
not? [cuckold? 

Were you the clerk that k to make me 
Ner, Ay, but the clerk that never means to 
do it. 

Unless he live until he be a man. [fellow; 

J9aa, Sweet doctor, you shill be my bed* 
When I am absent, then he with my wi/e. 

Ant. Sweet la^, you have given me life 
and livii^; 


For here f read iircaildwthabwiy^ips 
Are safety oome to read, 

/hr. How now, Lorenzo? 

My cleric haithooine gcmdoDuribitMoo for you. 
ASir. i^and I'll give thenrMm>iinthout a 

There do 1 give to you and Jessica, 

From the nch Jew, a speeuu deed of gift, 

After h» death, of all he dies possess'd of. 

Lor, Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of starved people. 

For. It fo almost morniim, 

And yet, I am sure, vou are not satisfied 
Of these events at foil. Lit us go m; 

And charge ns there upon inter’gston^ 
i^d we will answer all things futhfolly* 

Gra, Let it be so:—Che first inter’gatory 
That my Neiissa shall be swuip on is, 

Whethtt till the next mglx. she had rather 
stay. 

Or go to bed now, being two hourt to day: 

But were the day come, I riiould wish it d'lrk, 
Tli.it I were couching with the do(;tor*s clerk. 
Weil, while I live, 1'11 fear no other thing 
So sore as keeping safe Nenssa's nng. 

\_BAtunt, 
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PERSONS REPR&ENTBD. 


Dvkb, llofHg‘ *n exile, 

Febdbbick, Breiher to the DUKEt emd Useafir 
of kis Dominnam. 

Amibns» ) Lords aiiesediHg i^en the Duke in 
jAQUBSt / Us Bauisnment. 

IJt BstAXJi a ConMer atteikiUj' upon Fkb* 

DERICK. 

Charles, Us Wrestler. 

Oliver, \ 

jAQUEs, > Sm ofSitt. Rowland de Bois. 
Orlando, ) • 

to Oliver. 

Touchstone, a Clown. 


Sir Ouver Martext, « ViOtn 

WiLUAM, a CeunUy Feliowt ttntil 

Audrey. 

A Person representir^ Hymen. 

Rosalind, Doubter to ike bastisked Duke. 
Celia, JOaseghter to Frederick. * 

Phbbi^ a MHherdess. 

Audrey, a Country Wench, 

Lords belonging to A§ two Dedtes; Pages, 
Foresters, and other AUendanta. 


The Scene lies first near Oliver’s House t afterwards partly in the Usurpers Court ased 

partly in the Forest ^ Arden. 


ACT I. 

Scene h^^An Orchard near Oliver’s House. 

* 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl, Aft I remember, Adam, it was upon 
this fiubion,—bequeath^ me by wiJl bat poor 
a thousand crowns, and, as thou say’s!, charged 
my brother, on his blemins, to br^ me well: 
and there begins my sa&ess. My brother 
Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks 
goldenl^ of his profit: for my pan, he keeps 
me rusncally at home, or, to speak more pro¬ 
perly, stays me here at home unkept i for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth 
that differs not m>m the stalling of an ox? His 
bones are bred better; for, ^idcs that they 
are fiur with their feeding, thware taught their 
manage, and to that end riders deaily hired: 
but 1, his brother, gain nothing under nim but 
growth j for the educh his animals on his dung^ 
nIUs are as much bound to him as 1. Besides 
this aoriiing that he so jdentifiilly mves me, 
the aomethiog that nature gave me, his coun¬ 
tenance seems to take from me: he lets me 
feed irith his hinds, bars me the ^oce of a 
bwdier, and as much os in him Ue^ mines my 
gentiUtvwitbmye&ioation. This is it, Adam, 
See ipieves me; and the spirit of my fether, 
uwim I think is within me, begina to mutiny 
agiAut this servitudns 1 witt no ionger dndure 


it, though yet I know no wise remedy bow to 
avoid it. 

Adam. Yonder comes my master, your 
brother. 

Orh Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt heal 
how he will snake me up. [Adah retires 

Enter Oliver. 

OH. Now, sir! what make you here? 

Orl. Nothing: I am not taught to make 
anything. 

OH, What mar you then, sir? 

Orl. Many, sir, I am helping you to mar 
that which made, a poor unworthy brother 
of yours, with idleness. 

OH, Marjy, sir, be better employed, and be 
natmht awhile. 

^t. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks 
with them? What {vodigal portion have 1 
spent that I should come to sudi penury? 

OH, Know you where you are, dr? 

Orl, O, sir, very well: herein ]mux orchard. 

OH, K^w you befiire whom, sir? 

Odl. Ay, better than him I am before knowf 
me. I kMw yon are my eldest brothers and 
in die gentle condition of blood you should so 
know me. The coartsq? of astions allows you 
my better. In that you tan the first-born; but 
the tune tiadStiDn t^m not away my Mood, 
were diece twenty brathein betwixt us: I have 
•amuehed’ mylsthsc in me os you; albdt, I 
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oottfesB, your oomiiig befive me is nearer to his 


OJIC, What, boy! 

OrZ Gome, omne, elder brother, yod are 
loo yomm in thist 

Wilt tfaou lay hands on me, villain?, 

I am no villain: 1 am the yoanaest 
son Sir Rowland de Bois: he was my fittner; 
and he is thrice a villam that says such a firther 
h^ot villains. Wert thou not my brother I 
would not take this hand from thy throat till 
this oAdr had palled out thy tongue for saying 
so: thou hast railed on thyself, 

Adam, \Comn^fynBaik,‘\ Sweet masters, be 
patient; fm your lather’s remembrance, be at 
accord. 

OH, Let me go, I taj. 

Orl. I will not, till 1 please: yw diall hear 
me. My father chaiged you in hia will to give 
me good education: you have trained me hke 
a peasant, obscuring and hidii^ from me all 
gentIeinan*Uke qualities: the spint of my father 

5 rows strong in me, and I will no longer en« 
me it: therefore, ^low me audi cxerosea aa 
may become a gentleman, or give me the pcm 
allotteiy my father left me by testament; with 
tibat 1 will go buy my farhincs. 

OH, And what wilt thou do? h^, when that 
ll spent? Well, sir, get you in; 1 ^11 not long 
be trouUed with you: you shall have some 
part of your will: I pray you, leave me.«> 

OrL 1 will no ftirther oftod you than be« 
comes me for my good. 

OH* Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward? Most true, 
1 have lost my teeth in your service.—-God be 
with my old master I he would not have qooke 
such a word. [Exmmi OnLAWOO and Adam. 

OH, Is it even so? b^in you to grow upon 
me? I will idi 3 rsio your rankness, aim yet ^ve 
no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis I 

Enter Dennis. 

Dm, Gulls your worship? , 

Was not Charles, the duke’s wrestler, 
here to speak with me? « 

Den, So please you, he is here at the door, 
add importunes access to you. 

OH. CaU him in. {Bait Dbnnu.}—’T will 
be « good way; and to>mottow the wieMling 
k. 

Enter Gkaexm. 

Chet, Good morrow to your wonihipi 
eVK Good Monsienr Charles I'Mvnat’e the 
aew’ilpwtt at the few court? ' 

iUtd, TltaSe’ar no news at fheecurl;, sit| tart 


the old news; that is, tbe old duke is banished 
by hi* youn^ bn^Mar the new duke} and 
thieeor four lo^im lords have put themselves 
faito votnnfiuy esiFe with him, whose lands 
iuid revenues enikh die new duke; theicibee 
he gives them good leave to wander. 

OH, Can ipu tell if Rosalind, the dnk^s 
deleter, be nanished with her fitUier? 

Caa. O no; for the duke’s doudhter, her 
cousin, so loim her,—bdng ever non their 
cradles bred together,—that she wonld have 
followed her exw, or have died to stay beldnd 
her. She is at the court, and no less beloved 
of her uncle than his own diughter; and never 
two ladies loved as they do. 

OH. Where will the old duke live? » 

CAa, They say he is already in the ibiert of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him; and 
there they live like tbe oldaRbbin Hood of 
England: they say many youim gentlemen 
Horn to him eveiy my, and fleet the time osie- 
lessly, as they did in the ndden wrald. 

0/t. What, you wrestle to-mofiow before 
the new duke? 

Cia. Marry, do I, sir; and I came to e^ 
quaint you with a matter. 1 am given, dr, 
secretly to understand that your younger 
brother, G^lando, hath a dispodtion to come 
in disguidd against me to try a fidL To* 
morrow, sir, 1 wreltlefbr my credit; and he 
that escapes me without some broken limb diaU 
acquit mm well. Your brother is but young 
and tender; end, for your love, I would fas 
loath to fral him, as I must, for my own honour. 
If he come in: therefore, out of love to 
you, I came hither to acquaint you withal; that 
eitliw 3 rou might stay hhn from his intendtnent, 
or brook such disgrace well as he duiH ton 
into; in tluit it is a tlung of his own semroh, 
and altmether against my wilL 

OH, Charles, I thank thee for thy love to 
me, vdiidi thou ahalt find I vritt most kindfy 
requite. I had myself notice of my brothers 
purpose herein, and have by underhand aeons 
laboured to dumtode him from it; Imt he Is 
resolute. I’ll tell thee, Chsrles, it is the 
stubtxnnest young fellow oS France; fltll of 
smhition, an envious csoulntor of eveiy mahb 
good parts, a secret and villanons con Ui vot 
agafrist me hia natond brother; therefon nis 
thy discretion: I hod os bef tlim didst brssk 
his nsdi as his fii^sn And thou vrevt «bart 
look font SF Aon dodr him 4aiy S4glitdls> 
(node, or if he do net aMMil^graoahiaMf rts 
thee, he w31 pnotlss agiiat diee by p w kn fc 
enitip thee 1^ some trsScheMaa dewiecb dm 
Mver k«v» dues till be tt’en Shy » by 
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MM faidinitt ne«a» oc «ter Ibr^ 1 mmam 
tttee, MMi dMt *Aith teas 1 inMtk it, tfaci* ii 
not one so yoni^ sud ■» vimnoM tids day 
I speak bat faioth^ of Un} bat 
riMwIaasacMslBsluaitotlMsashtis, Isaust 
blush and urcap, and thou mnst look pds and 
wonder. • 

da, 1 aa heard^ glad I oania Uther to 
yon. If he ooma to*morrow 1^ s^ hhn his 
pqment. If ever he go alone agira 111 never 
wrestle fat pnse moKi and so, God keep 
yoaiir WMdiipl [SmU. 

OIL Farewell, good Charles.-—Now will I 
stir this gamester: / hope I dUn see an end of 
himj; for my soul, yet 1 know not why, hates 
notlutig name than he. Yet he*8 gentle; never 
schoolM and yet kamed; AiU of noUe device; 
of all sorts end^tmgJy beloved; and, indeed, 
sonmd: intheheihtm the world, and especially 
of my own people, who best know him, that 1 
am altoTCther misprised: but it shall not be so 
long; tw wrestler ahaUdear all: nothing re¬ 
mains but tlud I kindle die boy thither, which 
now 111 go about. [Exit, 

ScBNB II.— A Lawn Aykv tA» Dukb^s /Mmr. 

Enter Rosauno and Cblia. 

dL I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my ooa, be 
merry. * 

Res, Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistrem of; and would you yet 1 were 
dicrrier? Unless you could tmuh me to forget 
a baidshed fother, you must not leam me 1^ 
to remember any extmordinaiy fkasure. 

Cet, Herein I see thou lovest me not with 
the foil wei^t that I love thee; if niy uncle, 
thy faaiushel father, had banished thy unde, 
the duke my fother, so diou hspdst still 
with me, I could have taught my love to take 
thy fothm for mine; so vrouldst thou, if the 
truth of thy love to me were so righteously 
temtend u Ig to thM^ 

Well, 1 will forget the omiditian of my 
estate, to rejoice m yours. 

Cel, You know my father hadi no diild but 
I, nor none is like to have; and, truly, when 
he dies thou shall faehisheirt for what he Imdi 
taken away from thy fother perimoe^ 1 will 
MBMlerdbee again in afieetion: by min* honour, 
1 will; and vAen I break that oath, let me 
taro aonster; theselhrat vsj sweet Rose, asy 
dsar^Rose, he meny. 

> Asa From hcBOsfbrth I will, oos^ sad devisa 
epodit lct»easei>whaitUfo:kyaQ’effoUiagai 
lavef » 

CA Mewy, ^ ptfythea* d<v to faalto'spnrt 


withali but loro DO man in^g^ ei>itost;«w 
no foithm m qmrt neitte thin with aiAiyof a 
puM falBdi thou maystin boDotir ooBMOffMiila* 
iBic. WhptafaaUbecursposl^tliBh? 

lat ns rit and mode the good housewlfii 
FodHttefrom bar wheel, thather^Sa s^hemro 
forth be bestowed eqoalfo. 

Asr. 1 would we eould do so; for bar bsMh 
its are migbtjty mbpotoed: and the banvdfol 
blind woman doth most nuMske In her gtfts to 
women. 

CA Us true: for those that ihe makes fUlr 
die scaroe makes honest; and tboas that she 
makes honest she makes very 91«fiiVooredhr. 

Res, N^; now thoe go^ born fortuadVl 
office to nature’s: fortune te^ns iii.gtfls of the 
world, not in the lineaments m natuio. 

Cel, No; when natuio hath made a foiroea- 
tore may she not by fortune foil into the 
Though nature hatn given us wit to flodtatfiot** 
tune, hath not fortune aentih this fool toentoff 
the aigument? 

EnUr Touchstomb. 

Res. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for 
nature, when fortune makes natare^s natural th* 
cutter off of natures wit 

Cel Peradventure this is not fortmufi wodk 
neither, but nature’s, Who peredvethonr natmi 
wits too dull to lesson or such goddesses, and 
hadi rat this nataial for our whetmonet for 
always tha dulness of the foot b the whetstone 
of the wits.—How now, wit? whither wuebr 
yon? 

ThueA. Mistress, you must come away to yoof 
fother. 

Cel Were you made the messenger? 

TkMflI. No, by mine honour; but 1 was bid 
tocome for y^ 

Ret. Whm learned you that oath, fool? 

TkwrJ. Of a certain knight that swovs by hfs 
honour they were good pancakes, and swore by 
his honour the mustard was nai^ht* now, 1*11 
stand to it, the pancakes were nat^^ rod the 
muoUid was good i and yet Was not the knigb* 
fosswotn.* 

Cel How wove you that, in the great he^pef 
ynor knowledge? 

Res, Ay, many; nowunmusrieyourwladain. 

Tenet, Stand you both forth now: strekeyoro 
dtias, and swear by your beards that I Ma a 
knave. 

Cel Fyoatbsasdskifwebsdtheasttboaait 

/iMBd. ^yaykrovmwtf 1 fotdlt, tben 1 wawi 
.but If you swesc by tbap dmt ii wot, you aro not 
fo sswra: no move was IbiikdlB^swaariimbw 

hbhououiwforbuBuvethadmwi oeifhnSnii 
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]|e had sworn it away Irefore ever be saw those 
jHMifskef Of cfaot nittstanL 

Ck4 Pr*ythee» who is't that thou mean'st? 

Thnoi. One that old FredendCf your firther, 
lovesr 

C*L My&ther’sloveisenou^tohonounhim 
enough: speak no more of mmt you’U be 
wlmm’d for taxation one of these days. 

Tmck* Tbenore pity that fools may not speak 
wisely what wise men do foolishly. 

Cu» By my troth, thou say^st true: for since 
the Uttfoi wit that fools have was silenoed, the 
yule iimlery that wise men have makes a great 
dmw. Here comes Monsiear Le Beau. 

Asm* VHith his mouth full of new& 

Ctt, Which he will put on us as pigeons feed 
their young. 

Asf. Then snail we be news-crammed. 

C«L All the better; we diiall be the more 
marketable. 


Enter Ls BsAtr. 

Bm Jour^ Monsieur Le Beau. What’s the news? 

Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good qmri:. 

Cef, Sport I of what colour? 

. Le Beau. What colour, madam? How shall 
Janswer you? 

t Bps. As wit and fortune will. 

Temh. Or as the destinies decree. 

CeL Well said; that was laid on with a<teoweL 

Temh. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank,— 

Aar. Thou loosest thy old smell. 

la Beau. You amaze me,ladies: Iwouldhave 
told you of good wresthng, whidi you have lost 
the ^ht of. 

Bps. Yet tell us the manner of the wrestling. 

La Beau. I will tell you the beginmng, and, 
if it please your ladyships, you may see the end; 
fat the best n yet to oo; and here, where you 
am, they are coming to perform it. 

Cf/. Well,—the beginning, that is dead and 
buried 

La Beau. There comes an old man and hyi 
three sons,— 

CeL 1 could match this beginning with an old 
tale. 

La Beau. Three proper young men, of ex¬ 
cellent growth and {xesmce, with bills on their 
mMks,-"- 

Am. Be it knewu uute all men by these pu* 
sentSf — 

La Beau. The ddete of the three sraestled 
with Gbatles, diedukdswrestlert whidi Charles 
in a Hteaent threw liun,«ad broke dune of his. 
lifai^ihat there is little hope of life in himr so 
bhsttved the second, and so the third. Yonder 


th» be; the poor (ddrman, their 
sodi pitild dole over them tbit ell the bdiddMa 
tske hie port with wcepinm 
Am. Alul 


Thueh. But what is the sport, monsienritfaeh 
thft hftve lost? 

La Beau. ^Vhy, this that 1 speak oL 
Teueh. Thus men may grow wiser every day! 
It is the first time that ever I heard breaking of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

Cs4 Or 1 promise thee. 

Am. But is there any dse longs to see this 
broken music in his sides? is there yet another 
dotea upon rib-ireaking?A>SliaU we see this 
wrestling, cousin? 

la Beau. You must, if you stay here: for here 
is the place appointed for the wrestling, end they 
are ready to pmonn it. ^ 

CeL Yonder, sure, they am coming t let us 
now stay and see it. 


Flourish. Enter I)t7KB F&rdbrick, Lords, 
OiujiNDO, Charles, oiaf Atvmdants. 

Bs^e F. Come on; since the youth will not 
be entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Am. Is yonder the nuui? 

La Beau. Even he, madam. 

CeL Alas, he is too young: yet he looks suc¬ 
cessfully. 

Duke F. How nbw, daughter, and cousin? 
are you crept hither to see the wrestling? 

Am. Ay, mykege: so please you gieeus leave. 

Lh/he F. You ^1 take little delight in it, I 
can tell you, there is such odds in the men. In 
|Mty of the challenger’s youth I would fein dis¬ 
suade him, but he will not be entreated. Speak 
to him, k^es; see if you can move him. 

CeL Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau. 

Buie F, Do so; I ’ll not be by. 

[Duke F. ^ves epsrt. 

la Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the pnn- 
cesses call for you. 

OrL I attend theni with all respect and duty. 

Am. Youig man, have you challenged Charles 
the wrestler? 

OrL No, feir princess; he is the general dial- 
lengert 1 come but in, as others do, to try with 
lum the streigth of my youth. 

CeL Young gentleman, your apiiili ate too 
bold for your yean. You uve seen ctoelnioQf 
of diia maa’a strengths if yonsawyonneirwkh 
your qres^ iw knew youiMff with TCW Jodsmeot, 
the feu of your adi^ture would counsel you to 
amore equu enterprise. Wepsayvoii, for you 
own sake, toemfaM you own safety^ and 
over this attempt. 

Am* Do^ youngairi jpoprfeputathmslmUnol 
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ttorofore he axt^Kiacdt'^rls^iriU Bwke ttoncidit 
(o ibe iinlie i]»t tiw wmtling not gp ibr- 

ward. 

OrL Ifaeaeedi 70 UimniahiBoiiotwith|oiir 
haid thoughts: wlieremlooitfeasinemiidigailty, 


imemndigailty, 


mytnali 

butoneihamedthatwBsnevergiadoust tf kiUedi 
but one dead that is willutt to be so: 1 dudl do 
my friends no wrong, fat ihave none to lament 
met the WMdd no imnmfiirjn ill have nothing; 
only in the world I fill w a nlaoe, whicb may 
be better somdied when I haw made it empty. 

jPar. The uttle strength that I have, I w«wd 
it were wkh you. 

Cfi- And nnne to dee out hers. 

Farei-yoi| welL Pny heaven, I be de* 
ceivedinyoul * 

Cei, Veus heart's denies be with you. 

CAa, Osne, where is this young ^lant that 
Js so denreaiB to he with his mother earth? 

Orl. Read^, sir; but his will hath in it a more 
modest vodi^. 

Duk$F, You shall try but one &1L 

Cha. No; I wanantvour grace, you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have so mistily 
persuaded him from a first 

Orl. You mean to mock ige after; you should 
not have mocked me before; but come your 
wa^ 

Rk, Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man! 

CtL I would I were invisiole, to catra the 
strong fellow ^ the leg. 

[<^ARLBS amd Orijutdo wresth. 

Res. O excellent young man t 

CsL If I had a diunderbcdt in mine eye, I can 
tell who should down. 

[Charlbs » ihnmt. Skomt. 

Duke F. No more, no more. 

OrL Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not yet 
well breathed. 

Duke F. How dost thou, Qiarles? 

Le Beau. He cannot spedc, my lord. 

Duke F, Bear him away. 

[Charlbs is beme eut. 
What is thy name, young man? 

OH. Orlando, nw li^; the youngest son of 
Sir Rowland de Boils. [owb else. 

DsskeF. I would thou hadst been son to some 
The world esteem’d thy fiither honourable, 

Bm I dU find him still mine enemy; [deed 
Thou dmuMst have better pleas’d me with tlus 
Hidft thoa descended from another house. 
Bhkfrdethbawell) thouertagsllaatyeiitht'' 

I utoold thou hadst toKI am aftanoOier fidher. 

{JEswwtf Draft Fn Ttotoi msilRk Bftito* 


only m the world i nil w a hlaoe, whicb may 
be better supidied when I haw made it empty. 
Res. The uttle strength that I haw, I w«wd 


Cek WaeIiii]rfrilier,eaiuiiMBid£detthiiJt 
CM. lanuBonpimiAtolMfoltoepliBilM^ 
His yomweit eon }-Huid would mft dhi^ 

ceiling > 

To huadepted ndr lo Fnederiek, 

Rk. My lather loved Sir Rowland as hhscolf 
Aadall m world was of my fiiftwr*s minds 
Had i before known thw young man his S 014 
I dietald haw giwn him tears unto entreaUei^ 
Ere he should thus haw ventur’d. 

CtL Gentle cou^ 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him: 

My fothei’s rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heut.—Sir, yw haw well deserv’d: 
If ym do keq> your promises in love 
But justly, as you have exceeded promise. 

Your mistress shall be happy. 

Res, Gentleman, 

IGnwfg kirn a ekatn firem dcr neck. 
Wear this for me; one out of luUs with fortune. 
That could give more, but that her bond lackx 
means.— 

Shall we go, cos? 

Ce/. Ay.»Fafe you wdl, fur gentleman. 
Ori, Can I not say, I thank you? My better 
parts [stwidsap 

Are all tnrowtt down; and that which here 
Is but a mintam, a mere hfeless biodc. 

Res. He calls us back; ny pride felt with tSY 
fortunes: 

I *11 askfbim what he would. ~>Did you call, sfar^ 
Sir, you haw wrestled well, and overthrown 
Mem than your enemies. 

CeL Will you go, cos? 

Res. Haw with you.—Fare you well. 

[Exesmt Rosalind and CxlLtK. 
Orl. What passion hangs these weights upon 
my tongue? 

I cannot qxak to her, yet she urg’d confeienre. 
O poor Orlandol thou art owithrown: 

Or Charles, or somethmg weaker, masters thee. 

Re-enter Lb Bbau. 

” Le Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel 
you 

To leaw this phu^ Albeit you haw deserv’d 
High commendation, true applause, and love. 
Vet such is now die dukds conditk^ 

That he miscfinstnies all that you have done« 
The duke is humorous; what he is, indeed, 

More suits yon to eonedw than I to speak of. 

CM IthaiikyDa,sir: andpngryoUyteUmethist 
Whidi of the two was dsm^ter cf the duke 
IhatlMarewasalfliewrasttliy? (msmaerst 

As JftBM; Nefthto MadimMuet. if we 
But yet, Indieed, the smsllelis hk dsamter: 
Theotber is daughter to the bauith’d duke, ** 





'IMVt; 


Aai'bere detailed fay her tutoping ancle, 

To keep his daughter oonnay; wboae«l 0 ves 
Ate dearer than die natural bend of siMmi 
But I can tell you that of late this dake 
Hath ta'en displeasure ’gaitist his gentle meoe, 
Ofowded upon no other argument * 

But that the people praise her fiw her virtues 
And pity her f<w her good fiithei’s aakei 
And, on my life, his malice ’ffunst the la^ 
Will suddenly break forth.-^ir, fere you well 1 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

I shall deare more love and knowledge cf you. 
(>/, I rest mudhi bounden to you: fere you 
well I Lb Bbau. 

Thus must 1 from the smoke into the another; 
From tyrant didee unto a tyrant brother:—> 

But heavenly Rosalind 1 [jSxiif. 

Scbnb III.—As rds Fahce. 

Enter Cblia and Rosalind. 

CeL Why, cousin; whv, Rosalind;—Cupid 
have mercy!—^Not a wora? 

JSaa Not one to throw at a dog. 

<2(4 No, thy words are too precious to be 
cost aw^r upon curs, throw some of them at me; 
come, lame me with reasons. 

Eos» Then there were two cousins laid up; 
when the one diould be lamed with raasons and 
the other mad without any. 

CeL But is all this far your fether? <' 
iBaa Mo^ some rtf it is for my fethei’s diild. 
O^howfiall of briers is this working-day world I 
CeL They are but burs, cousin, tnrown upon 
thee in holiday ibalefy; tf we wdk not in the 
trodden paths our very p^ticoats will catch them. 

Eeit, 1 could shake them off my ooatt these 
burs are in nm heart. 

CM Hem fiiem away. [have him; 

iPer. 1 would try, if 1 eould cry hem and 
CM Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 
Eof. O, they take the put cf a better 
wrestler than myaelL 
CeL O, agoM wish upoa yoaI yon will 
in time, in despite of a fell.—But, turning these 
jests out of service, let us talk in good earnest: 
IS, it possible, on sudi a sudden, you should fell 
into so strong a liking with old Sir Rowlaad’s 
youngest sonf [dearly. 

ASan The duke my fether loved hli fethn 
CeL Doth it fhereioK eniiie that you dioold 
love his son deuiy? By this kind of chase I 
siioaldhMS him» mr my fether haled hia'fethsr 
deailf t yet I hate nnt Qrianda 
Jtek. No, Taitlu hatediim not, Ibr Bayteke. 
CM Why ahcNUd 1 not? doth ksmotdsafrte. 
itelD 


Jbf. Let me love him for teal; and do yeti 
love Itea because I da—Loeit, hm eoner tee 
duke. . 

OeL With his eyes fiitt of anger. 

JElaler Dukb Faboiulicb^ wM Lords. 


Duke F» Mistress, de^Mtdi you with your 
safest haste, 

And get you from our court 
Res. Me, uncle? 

DukeF. You, oonsint 

Within these ten days ff teat thou be’st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles, 

Thou diest for iC' ' 

Roe. 1 do beseech your grac^ 

Let me the knowledto of my feult bear wite met 
If with myself I hedd intel%encc, 

Or have acquaintanee with mipe own derfica; 
If that I do not dream, or bC not frantic,— 

As I do trust 1 am not,—^then, dear uncle, 
Never so much os in a thought unluini 
Dill I offend your h^hness. 

DuiuF, ThusdoaU tiaiton; 

If their purgation did consist in words. 

They are as innocent as grace itself 
Let It suffice thee that I trust thee not. 

Res. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a 
traitor: 


Tell me whereon tee likelihood depends. 

Dake F. Thou art thy father’s daughter! 

there’s enough. [dukedom; 

Reu So was I when your highutes took hie 
So wae 1 when your k^ness hmiidiM Umt 
Treason is not inherited, my lord: 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 

What’s that to me? aqr fether was no traitor I 
Then^ eood luy Uege, mistake me not so mudt 
To tmiMc my poverty is treadietQus. : 

CeL Dear sovereigo, bear me speak, [sake, 
Duke F. Ay, Celia: we stey’d her for your 
Else had she with her fether nng’d Mong. > 
CeL I did not then entreat to navb herslay; 
It was your plessuie, and your own lemoise: 

I was too ycsuig that tfaaie to vslue Imi 
But now iknow her: if she be a traitor. 

Why so am 1: we still have dept together. 
Rose at an instant, team’d, ptegrd,eat togvteac! 
And wheresoever we went, like JimeVs swans. 
Still we went coupled and insqauabla 
Dake F. Sltels too subtle ar thee; a mi her 


BBOoteneaa 

Her veiy sUenue, and her palie m e f » 
&eak to the pw^, and thay pity heri. 
TiumaitiilbMs ahumliiiteteoCdtynamei 
And teun win dumr 'more fcdght'Bnd sen 


WfaMksbeinftmwt teeftopm«fftedtyX0i! 
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Finn andinrevncsble is my doom 
Wlbk^lhave pus*dup(»&r^Hdi» is bonisli'd. 
CeL Pronoanoe tb^ sentence^ then, on me, 
my liege: 

Icannot lmotttoflieroompeiiy> (jovndf: 
DuktF, You aieaiboL*<>-Vott,meoe, provide 
you outstay the timoi upon mine honour. 
And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

lExrtmi Dokb F* atui Loid^ 
Ct^ O my poor Kosalindl whither wilt thou 
go? 

Tl^t thou chanmfiithms? I will give theemine. 
1 diaige thee, oe not thou more griev'd than I 
am. • f 

Fas, 1 have more cause. 

Cfil. Thou hast not, cousin; 

Pr*ythee, be cheerful: know’&t thou not the 
duke 

Hath banish’d m:l. Jus daughter? 

Fos. Tl'at he hath not. 

Cel. No I hath not? Rosalind lacks, then, the 
love 

Which teacbedi thee that thou and I am one; 
Shall we be sunder’u? diall we part, sweet gurl? 
No; let my father seek another heir. 

Therefore devise with me how we may fly, 
Wliither to go, and what to bear with us: 

And do not seek to take }’our diange upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out; 
For, tw this heaven, now at tmr sorrows pale, 
Say what thou canst, I *11 go along with thee. 
Fos. Why, whither shall we go/ 

Cel. To seek my uncle in the foxest of Ardem 
Fes. Alas 1 what darker will it be to us. 
Maids as we are, to travel foith so far? 

Beauty piovoketh tliievcs sooner than gold. 

Cel. 1 11 put myself in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face; 

The like do you; so shall we pass along. 

And never stir assailants. 

Fes. Were it not better. 

Because that I am more than common tall. 

That I did suit me all points like a man? 

A mllant curtle>axe upon my thigh, 

A boar spear m my hxmd; and,—in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman’sfear there will,— 
We *11 have a swashii^ and a martial outside. 

As many other maani^ cowards have 
That do outfime it with their semblances. 

CU. Wlut dudl I call thee when thou art a 
man? (own page, 

Fes. I *11 have no worse a name than Jove’s 
And, therefore, look yon call me Ganymede. 

But what win you be call’d? [state: 

Csi Somedmffi that ^ih a refisrence to my 
Mo longp Gel^ Mt Aliena. 
jesfcJBot, cousin, vduit if we assay’d to stad ) 


The clownish fool out of your &thei*s cottit? 
Would he not be a comfort to onr travel? 

Cel, He'll go alongx^ar tbs widewmrUlwjSi 
me; 

Leave me altm to woo him. Let's away. 
And get our jewels and our wealUi together; 
DeviM the fittest time and safest way 
To hide us fiom pursuit that will ^ made 
After my flight. Now go we in content 
To libei^, and not to banishment. ISseesmt. 

ACT II. 

ScENB I .—Tie Forest «f Ardese. 

Enter'D mih'R SenieTi Amiens, aud otierhoi^ 
in ihe dress ef Foresters. ' 

Dstke S. Now, my oo-mates and brothers in 
exile. 

Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pump^ Are not these 
wuodj 

More free from peril than the envious ixmit? 
Here fcel we but the penalty of Adam, ~ 

The seasons’ difterence; as the icy fang 
And churlish chiding of the winter’s wind, 
Whicli when it bites and blows ujion my body, 
Kven till I shrink with cold, 1 smile and say, 
This is no flattery: these are roiinsellors 
That ftelrngly persuade me what 1 am. 

Sweet ane the uses of adversity; 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous. 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head; 

And this our life, exempt from public ^unt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books m the running 
brooks. 

Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 

1 would not change it. 

Ami, Happy is your grace, 

That can translate (he stubbornness of fortune 
Into so quiet and so sweet a St}Ic. [son? 

Duie o’. Come, shall we go and kill ns veni* 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being nadve burghers of this dosut city, 

Shouh., in their own confines, with forkra beads 
Have theu«round haunches gor’d. 

X / erd. Indeed, my lord. 

The melancholy Toques grieves at that; 

And, in that kmd, swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother th^ hath banish’d 
To^y my lord of Amiens and mysdf 
Did steal behind him as he lay along 
Under an oak, srimse antique toot peeps out 
Upm the brook that brav^^ along this wood: 
To the wUeh tfaee a no^seqasster’d stag, 

That from the huntenr aim lud ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my Im^ 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 


[ACT IK 


The wretched eramal heaved forth such grauis, 
That Iheir discharge did stretch bis leathon coat 
Almost to bursting; and the round tears 
Cours’d one another down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase: and thus the hairy fool, 
Iduch marked of the melancholy Jaqu^^ 
Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook. 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Duke S. But what said Jaques? 

Did he not moralize the spectacle? 

1 Lord. O, yes, into a thousand similies. 
First, for his weerang into the needless stream ; 
Door deert quoth he, thou maA*st a teitament 
As woridlinp do, gfoing thy sum of mart 

To that which had too much : then, being there 
qlone. 

Left and abandon’d of his velvet friends; 

’ Tis right, quoth he; thus misery doth ^rt 
Tho flux of company: anon, a careless herd. 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him. 

And never stays to greet him; Ay, quoth 
Jaques, 

Sweep on, you fiit and greasy citizens : 

*Tis jmt the faihion : wherefore do you look 
U^n that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court. 

Yea, and of this our life: swearing that we 
Are mere tisurpers, tyrants, and what’s worse. 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 
In their assign’d and native dwclUnp>place. 
Duke S. And did you leave him m this con* 
tcmplation? [menting 

a Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and cum* 
Upon the sobbing doer. 

Duke S. Show me the place: 

1 love to cope him in these sullen hts. 

For then he’s full of matter. 

2 Lord. I ’ll bring you to him straight. 

{^Exeunt. 

e 

Scene II .—A Doom in the Palaee. 

Enter Duke Frederick, Lords, and Attend* 
ants. a 

Duke F, Can it be possible that no man saw 
them? 

It cannot be: some villains of my court 
Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

I Lord. I cannothearof any that did see her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her a*bed; and in the morning early 
They fijund the bed unfcreasut^ of their 
mistress. ^ [so oft 

%L»d. Mylotd,theroynishdown,atw]iofn 
Your gtaoe was wont to lau|^, is also misnng. 
Hesperia, the princess’ gentlewoman, 


Confesses that she se 9 retly o’erheard 
Your daughter and hu couan much commmid 
The parts and graces of the wrestler 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles j 
And riie believes, wherever llMy^ve goM, 
That youth is surely in their compai^. 

Duke F. Send to his brother; fetch that 
gallant hither: 

If he be absent, bring his brother to me, 

I ’ll make liim find him: do this suddenly; 

And let not search and inquisition quail 
To bring again these fixiliu runaways. 

[Exeunti 

Scene HI.— Before Oliver’s House. 
Enter Orlando and Adam, meeting. 

Orl. Who’s there? 

Adam. What! my youqg^master?—O, my 
gentle master I 

O, tny sweet master 1 O you memory 
Ot old Sir Rowland 1 why, wliat make you here? 
Whv L-e you virtuous? why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, uui 
valiant? 

Why would you be so fond to overcome 
The bony pnzer of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

No moie do yours; your virtues, gentle master. 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to^ou. 

C), wliat a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it I 
Orl. Wh}, ahat’s the matter? 

Adam. O unhappy youth. 

Come not within these duots; wilhm tnis roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 

Your brother,—no, no brother; yet the son—* 
Yet not the son; I will not call him son— 

Of him 1 was about to call liis fathtr,— 

Ila^h heard your praises; and this night he 
means 

To bum the l^ging where you used to lie. 

And you within it: if he foil of that, 

He will have other means to cut you off; 

1 overheard him and his practices. 

This is no place; this house is but a butchery: 
Abhor it, f^ it, do not enter it. [me go? 
Or/. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 
Adam. No matter whither, so you come not 
here. 

Ori. What, wouldst thou have me go and 
beg my fiiod? 

Or with a base and boisteioos sword enforce 
A thievish living on the common road? 

This I mast do, or know not what to do: 
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Yet this I will not do, do Imw I can: 

I rath^ will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood and bloody brother. 

Adam, But do not so. 1 have five hundred 
crowns, 

The tbrifty hire I sav’d under your father, 
Which I did store to be my foster jpurse 
When service should in my old liimis he lame, 
And unregud^ age in comers thrown; 

Take that: and He that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold; 

All this I give you. Let me be yt^ir servant; 
Though I look old, yet I am Strong and lusty: 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 

Therefore my ogl is as a lusty winter, 

Fros^, but kindly: let me go with you; 

IT1 GO the service of a younger man 
In all your business and necessities. [pears 
Ori O goM old man; how well in thee ap* 
The constant sendee of the antique world. 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed I 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 
Where none will sweat but for promotion; 

And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having: it is not so with thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prfln'st a rotten tree. 
That cannot so much as a blossom } leld 
In lieu of aU thy pains and husbandly: 

But come thy ways, we 'll go along togethei; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages spent 
We'll light upon some settled low content. 

Adam. Master, go on; and I will follow thee 
To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty.— 
From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived 1, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek; 
But at fburscorc it is too lato a week: 

^'et fortune cannot recompense me better 
1 lian to die well, and not my master’s debtor. 

[Eieunt. 

Scene IV.— T^e Forest of Arden. 

Enter Rosat jnd in be^s clothes^ Cbi.ia 
dressed Uke a shepherdess, and Touchstone. 

Eos. O Jupiter I how weary are my sjnritsl 
Touch, i care not for my spirits if my legs 
were not weary. 

.^«r. I could find in my heart to disgrace 
my man’s apparel, and to cry like a woman: 
but I must comfort the weaker vessel, as doub* 
let ud hose ought to show itself courageous to 
petUooatt therttore, courairai good Al^a 


X pray you, bear with me; I can go no 

tardier. 

Touch, For my part, I bad rather bear with 
you than bear yon: yet 1 should bear no cross 
if I did bear you; lot, I think, you have no 
money in your purse. 

Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arvlen. 

Touch, Ay, now am I in Arden: the more 
fool I: when I was at home I was in a better 
place; but travellers must be content. 

Res. Ay, be so, good Touchstonew—Look 
you, who comes here? a young man and an old 
in solemn talk. 

Enter CoEiN and SiLVius. 

Cor, That is the way to make her scoin you 
still. "[love her 1 

Sil. O Conn, that thou knew’st bow I do 

Cor. I partly guess; for I have lov'd ere now. 

ill/. No, Conn, being old, thou const not 
guess; • 

Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sigh’d upon a midnight pillow: 

But if thy love were ever like to mine,— 

As sure I think did never man love so,— 

How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou Iicen diawn to Tiy thy fantasy? 

Cor. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 

St/. O, thou didst then ne c/ love so heartily: 

If thou lemcmber’st not the slightest folly 
That evar love did make thee run into, 

Thou bast not lov’d: 

Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 

Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise, 
Thou hast not lov’d: 

Or if thou hast not broke ^rom company 
Abniptly, as my passion now makes me. 

Thou hast not lov’d: O Phebe, Phelie, J*hebel 

lEAtt SiLVIUS. 

Ros. Alai, poor shephcidl searching of thy 
wound, , 

I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Tourh. And 1 mine. I remember, when I 
was in love I broke my sword upon a stone, 
and bid him take that for coming a-night to 
fane Smile; and I remember the kissing of her 
batlct, and the cow’s dugs that her pretty 
chapp’d hands had milk’d: and 1 remember 
the wooing of a peascod instead of her; from 
whom'I took two cods, and, giving her them 
again, said with weeping tears. Wear these for 
nty sake. We that are true lovers run into 
strange capers; but as all is mortal in nature, 
so is all nature in love mortal in folly. ^ [ofi 
. Res. Thou speak’st wiser than thou art ’ware 

Touch. Nay, 1 shall ne’er be ’ware of mmo 
own wit till 1 break my ^ns a(punst it 
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Ros. Jove, Jove 1 this diepherd’s pasncm 
Is much upon my ikshion. [stale with me. 
Timck, And mine: but it grows somedting 
C!«4 I pnty you, one ofyou question yond man 
If he fw gold will give ns any food: 

I fidnt almost lO death. ,• 

Touckm Holla, you clown! 

Rou Peace, fool; he *s not thy kinsman. 
CoTm Who calls? 

Touch, Your betters, sir. 

Cor, Else are they very wretched. 

Res, Peace, I say.— 

Good even to you, friend. 

Cor, And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 
Ros, 1 pr’ythee, shepherd, if lliat love or gold 
Can in this ateert place buy entertainment. 
Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed: 
Here’s a young maid with travel mu^ op¬ 
press’d. 

And feints for succour. 

Cer,^ Fair, sir, I pity her, 

And wish, for her sake more than fur mine own. 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
But I am ^epherd to another man, 

And do not shear the fleeces that I graze: 

My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 
By doins deeds of ho^tality: 

Besides, tiis cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Arc now on sale; and at our shecpcote now. 
By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what is, come see. 
And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 
Ros. What is he that sliall buy his flock and 
pasture? [but erewhUe, 

Cor, That young swain that you saw here 
That little cares for buying an 3 rthing. 

Res, 1 pray thee, if it btand with honesty, 
Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flo^, 
Asia thou shall have to pay fur it of us. 

Cel, And we will mend tliy wages. 1 like 
this place, 

And willingly could waste my time in it. 

Cor, Assuredly the thing is to be sold: 

Go with met if you like, upon report, 

The soil, the profit, and this kind dt life, 

I will your very faithful feeder be, 

And buy it with your gold right suddenly. 

\Rxesmt, 

ScKNn V.— Another pari of the Forest, 
Enter Amiens, Jaqves, and ^kers, 
SONG. 

AnU, Under the greenwood tree, 

Who loves to Se with me, * 

And tone Ids meny note 
IhMo the sweet faird’a thraot. 


Come hither, cone Hdnr, come hither; 

Hare shall be see 

No enemy. * 

But winter and rough weather. 

Jeq, More, more, I pr’ythee, mote; 

Ami. It make you tnelandioly, Mon* 
sieur Jaque^ 

Jaq. I thank it More, I pi’ythee, more. 
I can suck melancholy out of a song, as a 
weasel sucks eg^s. More, I pr’ythee, more. 

Ami, My voice is x^ged; 1 know 1 cannot 
please you. 

Jaq, I do not desire you to please me, I do 
desire you to Sting. Cdtne, more: another 
stanza: call you them stanzas? 

Ami, What you will. Monsieur Jaques. 

Jaq. Nay, I core not for their names; thw 
owe me nothing. Will you sjng? [myselr. 

Ami, More at your reqvssst than to please 

Jaq. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I ’ll 
tluink you: but that they call compliment is 
like th ‘ encounter of two dog-apes; and when 
a man 'hanks me heartily, melflinks 1 have 
given him a penny, and he rendm me the 
bej^arly thanks. Come, sing; and you that 
will not, hold your tongacs. 

Ami, Well, I ’ll end the song.—Sirs, covet 
the while: the duke will drink under this tree: 
—he hath been all this day to look yon. 

Je^. And 1 ha'<^e been all this day to avoid 
him. lie is too disputable for my company: 
I think of as many matteis as heg but 1 give 
heaven thanks, and make no boast of them. 
Come, warble, come. 


SONG. 

Who doth ambition dittn, lAll tegether here. 
And loves to live i’ th« sun, 

Seeking the food he eats 
And pleas'd with what he gets, 

Como hitner, come hither, con.c hither; 

Here shall he see 
No enemy. 

But winter and niugh weather. 

Jaq, I ’ll give jrou a verse to this note, that 
I made yesterday in despite of my invenuon. 
Ami. And I ’ll sing it, 

Jaq* Thus it goes: 

If St do come to pass 
That any man turn am. 

Leaving bb wealth ana earn 
A mnbbiMii will lu please^ 

Duedame, ducdaaub dnedame; 

Hen shall ha aae 
Gross fools as ha, 

An if he wIU come to And. 

Ami, What’s dwt 

Jaq. ’TSs « Gndc iovocatioBh to call Ibola 
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into a aide. 1*11 go slem, if lean; if I can* 
not» I*il sail aninst all the first-born of E^^t. 

Ami. And I’ll go seek the duke; his du- 
quet is pcepaxed. IJSxtun/ sevarulfy* 

SCBNB YL-^Hother^art pftAe Fomt, 
Enter Orlanix) and AiasM. 

Adam, Pear master, I cangonoiarthert O. 
I die for food 1 Here lie I down, and measure 
out my grave. Farewell, kind master. 

OrL Why, how now, Adam I no greater 
heart in thee? Live a little; comfort a little; 
cheer thyself a litde. If tUa uncouth forest 
ymld anything savage, I will dther be food for 
it or bring it for form to thee. Thy conceit is 
nearer death than thy powers. For my sake 
be comfortable: hold death awhile at the arm’s 
end: I will herb die with thee presently; and 
if 1 bring thee not something to eat, 1^11 give 
thee leave to die: but if thou diest before I 
come, thou art a mocker of my labour. Well 
saidl thou Ibok’st cheerily: and I’ll be with 
thee quicicly.—Yet thou liost in the bledc air: 
come, 1 will bear thee to some shelter; and 
tliou shall not die for lack of a dinner if there 
live anything in this desert. Cheerily, good 
Aihun I [Exeunt, 

SCENB VII .—Another fart of the Forcit, 

A Tabu ief. 

Enter PukB Senior, Amibns, and others, 

Duke S, I &ink he be transform’d into a beast; 
For I can nowhere find him like a man. 

1 Lord, My lord, he is but even now gone 
hence; 

Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

Duke S. If he, compact of jars, grow musical. 
We shall have shortly discord in the spheres. 
Go, seek him; tell him I would speak witl. him. 

1 Lord, He saves my labour oy his own ap- 
jsroaefa. 

frr/kr* JaqUBS. 

Dtdie S, Why, bow now, monsieur t what a 
life is tds, 

That your poor friends must woo your company? 
What I you look merrily. 

Jaq, Afool,a tool t--—-1 met a fool i* the forest, 
A m^ey fool ;•»« miserable world 1— 

As I do live by food, I met a fool, 

Who laid him down and bask’d him in the sun, 
And rail’d on Lady Fortune in good terms, 
ha good set terms,—and yet a motl^ foot 
Coodonarr«m,foot, quotb I: No, sir, quoth he, 
Callme not fool tiU ioattm hath stntmojbtdtene. 
Add thte be dmv a dial frtutt bis 


And, looking on it with lack-lustre 
Saws very wisely, If is ten dcioeks 
Thm 0utywesm,qwsthhit,hawihstO0rUmift 
*71fr h$d an hem ago skua it wax mm; 

Andeftor em horn mere *iwiU he demon; 
AndfOtfrem ham to horn, toe rife and rife. 
And thm, from hour to hour, we rot and rett 
And therd^ hemgs a tale, ^en 1 efid hear 
The motlw fool thus moral on the time. 

My lungs began to crow like dianticlecr, 

That fools should he so deep contemplative; 
And I did lai^h, sans intermission, 

An hour by his diaL—O noble fool 1 
A worthy ^1!—Motley’s the cmly wear. 

Duke S, What fool is this? [courtier* 

Jaq, Owortbjyfooll—One that hath been a 
And says, if ladies be but young anH lair, 
The^have the gift to know it: and in his brain,— 
Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage,—he hath strange places cramm’d 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms.—O that 1 were a fool I 
I am ambitious fur a motley coat. 

DiJic 6. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit. 

Provided that you weed yotir better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them 
Tltat I am wise. I must liuve liberty 
Withal, as large a cliarter as the wind. 

To blow on whom 1 please; for so fools havei 
And they that are most galled with my folly. 
They must must laugh. And why, sir, must 
they so? 

Hie why is plain as way to parish church: 

He that a fool doth vciy wisely hit 
Doth very foolishly, although he Smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob; if not, 

The wise man’s folly is anatomis’d 
Even by the scjnandeiing glances of the fool. 
Invest me in my motley; give me leave 
To speak my mind, apd I wiU through and through 
Cleanse the foul body of the infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my medkine. 
Duke S r'le on thee I I can tell what tbou 
wouldst do. 

Jaa. VWiatyfor a counter, would 1 do butgood? 
Didte S, Most mischievous foul sin, in clud- 
sin: 

For thou thyself hast been a libertine, 

As sehsoal as the brutish sting itself; 

And all the onbossed sores and beaded eirils 
That thou with license of free foot hast Gaaghl« 
Woulcbt thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jnq* Why, who cries oat on pride. 

That can the.em tax any private party? 

Doth it not Sow as hngi^ as the sea. 

TQi that the weary very means do elm 
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What woman in the dly do 1 name 
When that 1 say» The city>wonian bean 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders? 
Who can come in and say that I mean her. 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour? 
Or what is be of basest Unction, ^ 

That says his bravery is not on my cost,— 
Thinking that I mean him,—but therein suits 
liis folly to the metal of my speech? 

There then; how then? wfaiat then? Let me see 
wherem 

My tongue Imth wron^d him: if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong’d himself; if he be free. 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
Unclaim’d of any man.—^llut who comes here? 

JBn/er Oalanix), wtiA his swoH drawn. 

Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 

Jitty. Why, I have eat none yet. 

Ori, Nor ^It not, till necessity be serv’d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come of? 
Duke S. Art thou thus bolden’d, man, by thy 
distress: 

Or else a rude despiser of good manners. 

That in civility thou seem’st so empty? [point 
Or/, You touch’d my vein at first: the thorny 
Of bare distress hath ta’en from me the show 
Of smooth civility: yet am I inland bred. 

And know some nurture. But forbear, 1 say; 

I le dies tlmt touches any of this fruit 
Till I and my afiairs arc answered. « 
yia^. An }Ou will nut be answered with reason, 
1 must die. 

Jiitie S. AVhat would }ou have? your gentle- 
ne^ slull force 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 
Or/. 1 almost die for food, and let me have it. 
Duie S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our table. [you: 

Or/. Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I pray 
1 thought tliat all tilings hi;d been savage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stem commandment. But whate’er you are 
That in this desert inaccessible. 

Under the shade of melajicholy boughs. 

Lose and neglect the creepng hours of time; 

If ever vou &ve look’d on better days, 

If ever beat where bells have knoll’d to church. 
If ever sat ac any good man’s feast, 

[f ever from vour ^elids wip’d a tear, 

And know what ’tis to pity and be (ntied. 

Let gentleness my strong enforcement bex 
la tlm which hope I blush, and hide my sword. 
S. True is it that we have teen better 
days. 

And have with holy bell been knoll’d to diurch, 
And sat at good men’s feasts, andwip’dour eyes 


[ACT II. 

Of drops that sacred p; ty hath engender’d: 

And therefore sit you down in ^mtleness. 

And take upon command what nelpwe raive, 
That to your wantiim may be minister’d. 

Or/. Then but forbw your food a Uttle while, 
Whiles, hke a doe, I go to find mv fown. 

And give }t food. There is an old poor man. 
Who after me hath many a weaty step 
Limp’d in puie love: till he be first suffic’d,— 
Oppi ess’d with two weak evils, sge and hunger, 

1 will not touch a bit 
£>u^ S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Or/. I thank yV; and be<ble&s’d for your good 
comfort 1 [Exif. 

Duke S. Thou seest we are not all alone un¬ 
happy; 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents more woeful pagcaati than the scene 

Whcicm we play in. 

Jaq. All the world’s a stage. 

And all the men and women merely players; 
Tnw h c their exits wd their eiftrances; 

And one man in his time plays many parts. 

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms; 

Then the whining sdiool boy, with his satchel 
And shming morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. Arid then the lover, 
.Sighing like fumaefe, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier. 
Full of atrange oaths, and bearded li]|e the pard. 
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel. 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the c moon’s mouth. And then the 
justice. 

In fair round belly with good capon lin’d, 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut. 

Full of wise saws and modern instances; 

And so he plays his port. The sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon. 

With spectacles on nose anu pouch on side; 

Ills youthful hose, well si/d, a world \joo wide 
For his shtunk shank; and his big manlv voice. 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all. 
That ends this strange eventful histoxy, 

Is second childishness and mere oblivion; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sons taste, sans everything. 

Re-enter OrlavoC with Adam. 

Dttke S, Welcome. Set down your venembls 
burden, 

And let him feed. 

Ori. I thank you most for him. 

Adam. So had you needt 
I tcarce can speak to Uumk you fov myaelfi 
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Dttk* S’. WelcMne; fiUlto; I ift'ttlAot trouble 
• you 

As yet, to question you about your fortunes.— 
Give us tome munc; and, good cousin, sing. 

Amieks sings, 

SONG • 

u 

Blow, blow, tliou winter wind, 

Ibnu art not so unkind 
As man t ingratitude; 

Thy tooth u not so keen, 

Because thou art not seen, 

Althoiutbathy breathy rude 
Beigh.ho t sing, heigh ho I unto tne green bolly; 
Most £nend»hip is feiming, most loving mere fwly: 
Then^ heij^ ho, the holly * 

Ihu life IS most jolly. 


Free/e, ffleeze, thou bitter sky. 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot: 

1 hough thou the waters waqi, 

Tlw sting b not so sharp 
As friend rememl er'd not. 

Heigh'ho! sing, hiigb ho ' &c. 

Duie S. If tliat you acre the good Sir Row¬ 
land’s son,— 

As you have whisper’d iaithfully you were. 

And as nunc eye doth his cfTigics witness 
Most tiuly limn’d and living in jour lace,— 

Be truly welcome hither: 1 am the duke 
1 hat lov’d ^oiir father. The residue of your 
fortune. 

Go to my cave and tell me.—Good old man, 
Thou art nght welcome as thy master is; 
Support him by the arm —Give me your hand, 
And let me all your fortunes understand 

[JS \eunt. 

ACT III. 

Scene I —A Room ttt the Palace. 

EnUr Duke Frederick, Oliver, Lords, 
and Attendants. 

l>nl« F. Not bee him since? Sir, sir, that 
cannot be: 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 

1 should not seek an absent ai^ument 
Of my revenge, thou present. But look to it: 
Find out thy orother wheresoe’er he is: 

Seek him with candle; bring him dead or living 
Within (his twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Thy land^ and all things (hat thou dost call thine 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands, 
diott enst quit dice by thy brother’s mouth 
Of what we think against due. 


OS, O that your highness knew my heart in 
thisl 

1 never lov’d my brother in my Ufa 
Duke P. More villain ihou.—Well, push him 
out of doors, 

And4et my officers of such a nature 
Moke an extent upon his house and lands; 

Do diis expediently, and turn him going. 

{JExt vtt. 

ScEXF II — 7&e Pored of Alien, 

EtUet OkLANDO, with a paper, 

Orl, Hang there, my verse, in witness of my 
love; tvey 

And thou, thrice-crowned queen qf night, sur- 
W ith tliy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 

I Thy huntress* name, that my full lifedoth sway 

O Rosalind! these trees shall be my books. 
And in their barks my thoughts I ’ll character. 
That every eye which m this forest looks 
Shall see thy virtue witness’d everywhere. 
Run, run, Orlando; oirs'e on every Uee, 

The fair, the chaste, and unexptessive she. 

\Etii 

Enter Cokin ana Toitcmsionb. 

Cor. And how like you tliis shepherd’s lifot 
Master luuchstonc? 

lott h. 1 ruly, shepherd, in respect of itself. 
It IS a g^od life; but in respect tliat it is a shep* 
herd’s life, it is naught. In respect that it is 
solitary, 1 like it very well; but in respect that 
It is private, it is a very vile life. Now in re 
spect It is m the fielda, it pleaseth me well; 
but in rcsjiect it is not in the court, it is tedioua 
As It is a spare life, look you, it fits my humour 
well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
goes much against my slumacn. llast any 
phiiosopiw in thee, shepherd? 

Cor. No more but that I know the more one 
sickens the worse at ease he is; and that he 
that wants money, means, and content, is with¬ 
out tliree good fnends; that the property of 
rain lb to wet, and fire to burn; that good pas- 
lure makda fat sheep; and that a great cause 
of the night is lack of the sun; that he that 
hath learned no wit nature nor art may com 

E lain pf good breeding, or comes of a veiy dull 
indr^. 

Tasteh, Such a one is a natural philosopher. 
Wast ever in court, shepherd? 

Cer, No, tndy. 

Teuth, Then thou ait damned. 

• Cer. NiW, I hope,- 

Touch, Tmly, tnou art damned; like an ill- 
roasted eggt aU on one side. 
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Cor, For not beinc at court? Your reason. 

Totuk. Why. if tium never wast at court 
thou never sa^st good manners; if thou never 
saw’s! good manners, then thy manners mast 
be wick^ed; and wickedness is sin, and sin is 
damnation. Thou art in a parlous stateyshep- 
herd. 

Cor, Not a whit, Touclistone: those that 
are good manners at the court are as ridx;ulous 
in the country as the behaviour of the country 
is most modUble at the couiL You told me 
you salute not at the court, but you kiss your 
nands; that courte^ would be uncleanly if 
courtiers were shei>herd& 

Touch, Instance, briefly; come, instance. 

Cor. yfbVt we are still handling our ewes; 
and their fel^ you know, are gtcasy. 

Touch. Why, do not your courtier’s hands 
sweat? and is not the grease of a mutton as 
wholesome as the sweat of a man? Shallow, 
jdullow: a better instance, 1 say; come. 

Cor, Besides, our hands are liard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
Shallow again: a more sounder instance; 
come. 

Cor, And they are often tarred over with 
the surgery of our sheep; and would you ha\e 
vs kiss tar? The courtier’s hands are perfumed 
with civet. 

Touch. Most shallow man I thou worms- 
meat, in respect of a good piece oi ilush, in¬ 
deed 1—Learn of the wise, and perpend * avet 
is of a baser birth than tar,—the uncleanly 

flux of a cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 

Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me: 
1 'll rest 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damned ? God help 
tiiee, shallow mini Cud make incision in 
thee! thou art raw. 

Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer: I earn that 
1 eat, get that 1 wear ■ owe no man hate, envy 
no man’s happiness; glad of other men’s good, 
content with my harm, and the greatest of my 
pride is, to see my ewes gcaae and my lambs 
suck. 

Touch. That is another simile sinin you; to 
hrkg the ewes and the rams together, and to 
offer to get your living by the copulation of 
cattle t to be bawd to a tell-wether; and to 
betray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth to a 
crooked-pated, <dd, cuekoldly ram, oat of all 
reasonable match. If thou be’st not damned 
ihr this, the de il himself will have no shep¬ 
herds; 1 cannot see else how thou shooldst 
'scute. 

Cat, Here comes young Master Gasymede, 
BQ? new mistress’s brother. 


Hos, 


Sntor Rosalind, roadmgapaftn 

From thfl eait to wastem Ind. ' 

No jowel is Ska Romltnd. 

Her wocth. batug moaoNd on dia wfaA, 
Through all the world twark PwmliwA, 
AU the picturea faucat lu'd 
Are but black to Roaalind. 

Let no &ce be kept in mind 
But the fair cX Rosalmd. 


you so dght years to- 
suppers, and sleepiim 


Touch. I’ll rhyme 
gether, dinners, and 
hours excepted: It is the hght buttcr-vron^^ 
rank to market. 

Has. Out, Cuffj. 1 ,, 

Touch. Foi a taste— 

If a hart du lark a hind, 
l.et him seek out Rosalind. 

If the cat will after kind. 

So, be sure, will Rosaluxl.^ 

Wmter garments mual|fhe lin^d. 

So mubt slender Rosabnd. 

They that reap must sheaf and bind,-— 

Then to cait with Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind, 

Such a nut n Rosalind. * 

He that >weetest rose will find 
Must find love’s prick, and Rosalind. 

This is the very fiilse gallop of veroest why do 
you infect yourself wiui them? 

Ros, Peace, you dull fool 1 I finind them on 
a tree. 

Totuh, Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros. I *11 graff it with you, and then I shall 
graff It with a medlar: then it ^ill be the 
earliest fruit in the country: for you’ll be 
rotten ere you be half ripe, and that ’a the right 
virtue of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said; but whether wisely 
or no, let the forest judge. 

jSnArCftLlA, reading a paler, 

Ros. Peace! 

Here comes my sister, leading; stand aside I 

Cel, Why should this a desert be? 
k or it is unp ipledf No; 

Tongues 1 'll hn ig on every tree, 

That shall mil sayings^low; 

Somhow briet the hfe of nun 
Runs his ernng pilgrimage. 

That the stretching of a span 
Buckles in his sura of age. 

Some, of violated voera 
"rwiat tha souls of friend and fHeadS 
But upon tha fairest bougha. 

Or at evenr sentpnesf end, 

Win I Rocalinda wtiie. 

Teaching all thnt read to know 
The quiniMseiice of eveiy sprite 
Heaven would la little atm. 

Therefore heaven tmtose d muf d 
T hat one body shouM be olnl 
With ail gaees wMa eiriaii^d: 

Natom (resent^ dteOTa 


•motirt] 


AS yO0 UXSfIT, 




SMpfKimkf lm aaAm hovt; 

OMpKta’a in^lwtr; 

AtaUmta s bett«r pun 

Sad iMUMia'ii aodeMk^ 

Tto Roaaluid of uaaj puti 
Bv htavu dv t i uud msdwidA 
OfnuByfiuiH, oyas, dwt liettts. 

To have the toaenea dearat pwd. 

Bwvco would «hMdie«hoMgi(la dMuldtenh 

And I to live and die hu alavA 


iPdr. O moot gentle Jupiter I—what tedioas 
bomily ci love have you wearied your paridi- 
louefB withal* and never Gried* £bve paiieme^ 
goodpa^l 

Cet. now nowl hock* friends{—ahepheid* 
go dBTa litdet—go vNth him, Anah. 

Tuteh. Come* shepherd, let us make an 
hODOuiable retreat; though not with bag and 
bf^Egege* yat with scrip and scrippage. 

[Exe$mt CoRiN Touch. 

CeL Didst thoiLhear these verses? 

Eos. O yes, I lieaid them all, and more 
too; for some of them had in them more feet 
than the verses would bear. 

Cel. Thatls no matter; the foet might bear 
the verses. 

Eos. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could 
not bear themselves without the verse, and 
therefore stood lamely in the verse. 

CeL But didst thou hear without wondering 
bow thy name should be hanged and carved 
upon these trees? • 

Eos. I was seven of the nine days out of the 
wonder before you came; for look here what I 
found on tf palm tree: 1 was never so be- 
ih^ed smce Pythagorasi* time, that I was an 
Iruh rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel, Tkow you who hath done this? j 

Eou Is it A man? 

Cel, And a duin, that you once wore, about 
his neck. Change you ccuour? 

Eos, I pray thee, who? 

CeL O lo^ lord I it is a hard matter for 
fiiends to meet; but mountains may be re* 
moved with earthquakes, and so encounter. 

Eou Nay, but who is it? 

CeL Zs it possible? 

Eat, Nay, I priythee now, with most peti¬ 
tionary vehimence, tell me who it is. 

Ci«4 O wonderful, wonderful, and most 
wonderful wonderful t and wt again wonderful* 
and after that* out of all wnoopu^t 

Eos, Good my complexion I dost thou think* 
though 1 am capariaoned like a man* I have 
a dcmUet and hose in my disposition? One 
inch of delay niore is a South-sea of discovery. 

I tdl me» who is ft? quickly, and 

ap^apaoA I would thou oouldst atammer, 

USB rimi tKt* Yir»fv .mi* 


of Uw mouth* as winqicoanea out cC a^naaow* 
mouthed bottle; either too much at once or 
none at aU. I nt*ythec take the cork out of 
tbyiinoatb* that I nu^^rinl; tl^ tklings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Em, Is he m G^s tnakii^? Wbit manner 
of nub? Is hu bead worth a hat or his dun 
worth a beard? 

CeL Nw, he hath but a little beard. 

Eos, Why* God will send more if the man 
will be tl^kful: let me stay the growth of 
his beard if thou delay me not the miowledgc 
of his chin. 

CeL It is young Orlando* that tripp^ op the 
wrestler’s heels imd your heart hath in aa in¬ 
stant. 


Eos, Nay, hut the devil take mocking: speak 
sad brow and true maid. 

Cel, V faith, coa, ’tis he. 

Eos, Orlando? 

CeL Orlando. • 

Eos. Alas the day I what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose?—What did he when thou 
saw’st him? What said he? How look’d he? 
Wherein went he? What makes he here? 
Didbeaskforme? Where remams he? Bow 

E irted he with thee? and when sbalt thou see 
m again? Answer me in one word. 

CeL You must borrow me Garmmtua’s 
mouth first: ’tis a word too great m any 
mouth of this age’s size. To wy ay and no to 
these plrticulars b more than to answer in a 
catcchttm. 


Eos. But doth he know that I am in thb 
forest, and in man’s apparel? Looks be as 
freshly as be did the day he wrestled? 

Cel. It b as to count atomies as to re¬ 
solve the jwopositions of a lover:—^but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relish it with good 
observance. I found hhn under a tree^ &e a 
dropped eootiu 

Eos. It may well be called Jove’s tiee^ 
when it drops forth such ihiiL 
Ctl. Give me audience, good madam. 

Eos. Proceed. 

CeL tWe lay he* stretched along like a 
wounded knight 

Eos, Though it be futy to see such a sight* 
It well heoomes the ground. 

CeL> Cry* hoUal to thy tongue* I nr’fthee; 
it curvets unseasonably. He was nunished 
like a hunter. 

jRos„ O* ominous t he cornea to kill my heart 

Cd, J would abg my mmg srithout a har¬ 
den : thou bring’st me out of tune. 

* Eos, Do you sot know lam a woman? whea 
1 think* 1 must ipetk. Sweet, ss^ ca. 



m 


AS YOU LIKE EL 


Cel You bring me ont—Softl oomeehcnot 
bere? ' 

Het, Tb bet dink hy, end note him. •' 

[CaUA nmf Kosalimd t«tnt 


Enter Obxanoo nml jAguxs, 

I"* 

y<sv. I thank ytm for your company; butt 
goodf fiuth. 1 had as lirf have myself 
alone. 

Orl AndsohadI; butyet^forifuthion’asake, 
1 thank too for your soaety. [as we can. 

faq* God be witii yous let *8 meet as little 

Orl 1 do desire we may be better strangers. 

I pray yoi^ mar no more trees with 
writing love-soi^ in their berks. 

Orl I ymy you, mar no more of my verses 
with reading them ill-ifivoatedly. 

/aq. Rosalind is your love's name? 

Orl Yes, just. 

Jaq, I do not hke her name. 

Orl There was no thought of pleasing you 
when die was christened. 

/ay. 'What stature is die of ? 

Orl Just as high as my heart. 

/sy. You are foil of pretty answers. Have 
you not been acouainted with goldsmiths’ 
wives, and conned tliem out of rugs? 

Orl Not so; but I tmswee you right painted 
doth, from whence you have studied your 
questions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit: I thiqk it was 
mrae of Atalanta’s heels. Will you sit down 
with me? and we two will rail against our 
mistress the world, and all our misery. 

Orl I will chide no breather in the world 
but myself, against whom 1 know most friults. 

Jaq. The worst friult you have is to be in 
love. 

Orl *Tis a fault I will not change for your 
best virtue. I am weary of you. 

Taq. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool 
when I found you. 

Orl He is drowned in the broc^; look but 
in, and 3 ^ shall see him. 

Jaq. There I shall see mine own figure. * 

O^ Which 1 take to be either « fool <» a 


dpher. 

' Jaq. I’ll tany no longer with you: forewell, 
good Signior Lova 

Orl lams^ofyoiirdeparture:adieu,good 
Mondeur Meiandioly. 

[.Sss/J aq.—Cbl. and Ros. emeforeeard. 
Res. 1 mil speak to him tike a saucy laoqu^, 
and under tint habit jday tbeknave witn biim— 
Do ycHt bear, forester ? 

' uirl Very well! what wonM you? 

Res. I pnqr you, what is^ o^dock? 


'ClOTHh 

Orl You diottfii s^ nw what tiale o* day; 
there’s no dock in Um forest. 

Rn. Then thme’s no true lover in tbd forest, 
else sighuig eveiy minute and groaning every 
hour woulcTdaiect the foot of tin^ as weU 
as a clock. 

Orl And why not the swift foot cf time? had 
not that be&i as proper? 

Rin, By no means, sir. Hme tmveb in 
divers paces with divers Mtsons. I will tell 
yon who time ambles wiuial, who time trots 
withal, who time gallops withal, and who he 
stands still withsL 

Orl 1 pr’jfthie, who chAh he trot withal? 

Rea. Many, he trots hard with a youi^ maid 
between the ocmtract of her marrisfe ara the 
day it is solemnised; if the interim be but a 
seTinight, time’s pace is so hard that it seems 
the length of seven years. »‘ 

Orl Who ambles time withal? 

Res. With a priest that lacks Latin and a 
nch man that hath not the gout: for the one 
sleeps easily, because he cannot study; and the 
other lives mernly, because he feds no pain; 
the one lackit^ the burden of lean and wadeful 
leammg; the other knowing no burden of heavy 
tedious penury. These time ambles withaL 

Orl Who doth he gallop withal? 

Res. With a thwf to the gallows; for though 
he go as softly as foot can foil, he t}:^ks himself 
too soon there. 

Orl Who stays it still withal? ^ 

Ros. With lawyers in the vacation; for they 
sleep between term and term, and then they 
perceive not how time moves. 

Orl Where dwell yon, pretty youth? 

Ros. With this shephercless, my sister; here 
in the skirts of the torest, like fringe upon a 
petticoat. 

Orl Are yoq native of this place? 

Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
die is kindled. 

Ort. Your accent is something fin<'r than you 
could purchase in so removed a dwdlir^ 

Rk. I have been told so of many; rat in¬ 
deed an old religions unde of mine taua^ me 
to speak, who was in he youth aninknd nan; 
one that knew oourtihip too well, for there he 
fell in love. I have heard him read masy 
lectures against it; and I thank God I am net 
a woman, to be toudied with so mapy 
oflences as he hath geumally taaed theirwhcue 
sex withaL 

Oi^l Can you remember any ef Che pnndjud 
evils that he laid to ttte dmtee of wenen? 

RUs. There were none pn^pal; thqr'weae 
till like one another dshai^ptatie use; evmybne 
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fiuiltseeitt1h|fin<MBtt«Mnt)U iS IbR^ 

t6 inat<;|i|L 

Orh I pr*ytliM4 feecKuit of them. . 

Ifof f will not east aw^my|iliyaiebut 
00 thote tfaiit utt aide. There u a man haunts 
the forest that abuses our yout^ plants with 
durvinif Rosalind on thdr wks; hangs odes 
upon hawthorns, and elegies on Immbles; all, 
forsooth, deiQriitt tho namh of Rosalind: if 1 
amid meet that nuiqrmonger I would gtre him 
some good counsel, for he seems to Imve Qie 
quotitmn of lore upon him. 

Orl. I am he that is so lore^shaked: I pray 
you, tell me your reftedy. * 

Xd, There b none of my uncle’s marks upon 
yon: he taught me how to know a man in love; 
m which cage of mdies 1 am sure you are not 
prisoner. 

Orh What were hb marks? 

Xot» A lean cheek; whidi you have not: a 
blue eye and sunken; whidi you have not: an 
unquestionable sjunt; which vou have not: a 
beard negledled ; which you nave not: but I 
pardon you for t^t; for simply your havii^ in 
beard b a 3 rounger brothei’srevenue:—then your 
hose should be ungartered, your bonnet un* 
banded, your sleeve unButtonra, your shoe un> 
tied, and everything about you aemonstrating 
a careless desolation. But you are no such man; 
you are rather pmnt«devicd in your accoutre¬ 
ments; as lovu^ yourself than seeming the lover 
of any other. 

Or/, Fair youth, I would 1 could make thee 
bc£eve 1 love. 

Xas. Me believe it! yra may as soon make 
her that you love believe it; which, I warrant, 
she b apter to do than to ct^ess she does: that 
b <me m the points in the which women stiU 
give the lie to theb oonsetenoes. But, in good 
sooth, are you he that hongs the verses on the 
trees, wher^ Rosalind b so admired ? 

Orf. I swear to thee, youth, by the white 
hahd of Rosalind, I am Umt he, that unfortun¬ 
ate he. 

Xar. But are you so much in love as your 
rhymes speak ? 

CV4 Neither rhyme nor reason can ex(»ess 
howmudi. 

Xd. Lore b merely a madness; and, I tell 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip 
ai madmeiji dot and the reason why th^ are 
not so iMuidied and cured is, that the lunacy b 
so ordinal that the wfaippers are In love too. 
Yet t pthfosc eaiii^4t by coonieL 

Ofi, Did yon ever cote any so? 

Xd, enef aodtethbimumer. He was 

W idttgjbe ablita lovci hbfidisressf sad 1 set 




hlM ev«tyda^td%oomei at whitSitbke would 
I, being but a moonidi youth, grieve, 
inate, diatigeable, loiigitig,«ldlildifgf pi^, 

I fontiMScal, apub, shallow, InoiWuitam;, <k 
tears, foil ^smiles; forevmy pasdoo aomeififaig^ 
and V nopaaskm trulyanythmg, as boys Snd 
women are for the most part CUtb of thb 
colour X would now like him, now foalli Mm | 
then entertain him, then forswear him; now 
weep for him, then spit at him; that 1 Amre 
my suitor from hb mad humour of love’to a 
loving humour of madness; wfaidt was, to for¬ 
swear the fon stream of the worid, and to Hva 
in a nook nearly monastic. And thus 1 cure^ 
him; and thb way will I take upon me to wadi 
your Ihrer as dean asa sound sheep^s^bcait, that 
there shall not be one spot of love in 'L 
Or/, I would not be cured, ]poudi. 

Xm. I would cure you if ^ would but call 
me Rosalind, and come every day to my cMO 
and woo me. • 

Od. Now, by the faith of my love, I will t 
tell me where it b. 

Xas. Go with me to it, and I *11 show it you t 
and, by the way, shall tell me where in the 
forest you live. Will you go? 

Or/. With all my heart, good youth. 

Xar. Nay, you must call me Rosalind.— 
Come, aster, will yon go ? (jfi'jnwrMi 


ScBKB HI. —Another part of the Forett. 

Enter ToucHsroNB and Audrey ; Jaqubs d 
a dutotfce abifrvitfg them, 

Thttch. Come apace, good Audrey; I will 
fetch up your goats, Audrey And how, Audrey? 
am 1 the man jret ? Doth my siniple feature 
content you? 

Your features 1 Lord warrant us I what 
features? 

Tomh. I am heiq with thee and thy eoats, 
as the most capriaous poet, honest Ovid, was 
among the Goui& 

Jeiq. O knowledge ill-inhabited 1 Worse than 
Jove m a thatch’d house. [Astdk 

Touch. tWhenaman’s verses cannot be under¬ 
stood, nor a man’s good wit seconded widi die 
forward child understanding, A strikes a man 
more dead than a great rewoning in a littio 
ioOin.^Tnily, 1 would the gods haoi made thee 
poeticsL 

Aod. 1 do not know what poeticBl bi b It 
hcmest in deed and word? b it a true tfaira? 

TmeJk No, trahts lorthetnmit po^b tbs 
most feigning; and lovers are given to poetry; 
Smd what th» swesr in poetry may be ssidi sa 
loven,tiM(yOTfo4EB> 


tdild* Do Tpa insh« theo» U»t the gods had 
awtde me poetiqal? 

TmtcK I do, tralff for thou siveu’st to me 
Ifaoa art hooest; now, if thou wert a poet I 
might have some hope tboa didst foigo. 

And* Would you not lutve me honest?^ 
Touch* Noi truly, unless thou wert hard> 
isvoutedf for hoomtj coujded to been^ u to 
have honey a sauce to sugar. 

Jaq* A material fool 1 [Asuit. 

And* Well, 1 am not fiur; and therefore I 
pray the gods make me honest 1 

Touch* Truly, and to cast away honesty upm 
a foul slut were to put good meat into an und^ 
dish. 

And I am not a slut, though I thank the 
gods I am fouL 

Touch* Well, praised be the gods for tin foul¬ 
ness 1 sluttidmess may come hereafter. But be 
it as it may be, I will many toeet and to that 
end 1 have bera widi Sir Oliver Moitext, the 
vicar of the next village; who hath pionus^ to 
meet me in this plara of the forest, and to 
fouple uSi ^ ^ ^ 

Joq. I would £un see this meeting, [/iside. 
And. Well, the gods give us joy 1 
Touch* Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
faufol heart, stagger in this attempt; for here 
we have no temple but the wood, no assembly 
but hom-beasts. But what though? Courage 1 
As horns are odious, they are necessary It is 
said,—Many a man knows no endof hiseoods: 
f{|^; many a man has good horns and Knows 
no end of diem. Well, that is the dowiy of his 
wife i *ds none of his own getting. Homs? 

Ever topoor men alone ?-no; thenoblest 

deer hath them as huge as the rascal. Is the 
single man therefore blessed? No: as a walled 
town is more worthier than a vdluge, so is the 
forehead a mamed man more honourable 
than the bate brow of a bachelor: and by how 
mucih defence is better than no skill, by so much 
is a hom more precious than to want Here 
comes Six Oliver. 

Enter Sir OuvEk Martkxt. 

Sir Oliver Martext, you are well met VlHll 
you despatdi us here under this tree, or shall 
sve with you to your cdwpel? [woman? 

^OH, MM diere aotie hew to pve the 
Touch* 1 will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir OS* Truly, she must be g^vea, oc tbe 
nsinagC h not liawfuL 

/of* UXteovef^ pkeoeed, pro* 

cesdi IV give hm. 

Good even, good Master fFhafi^ 
mU*i: hour do you, air? You an iml 


met: God *ild you ftp your feat compaimt I 
am very glad to see yw^>-even a foy m hand 
here, 8fe^■>4»y| pmy becovendc 

Jaq* WiU you be manned, modqr? 

Touch* As the ox hath bis bow, sir, die hone 
Ida curb, and the fidcon her bel^ so man hath 
bis desires; and as pigeons lull, so wedlock 
would be nfoUuig. 

Jaq. And will you, bdng a man of your 
breeding, be married under a bush, him a 
begg^? Get you to church and have a good 
pnest that can tell you what maiiiage is; this 
follow will hut jedn you together as thw join 
wainscot: then one of yomerill prove a shrunk 
panel, and like green timber, warp, warp. 

Touch* I am not in tbe mind but 1 were 
betto to be married of him tfaan of another; for 
he is not like to marry me well; atid not being 
well married, it will be a good excuse for me 
hereafter to leave my wife. \Aside. 

Jaq* Go thou wiui me, and let me counsel 
diM. 

Tou'h* Come, sweet Audrey; m 
W e mast be married or we must live hi bawdry. 
Farewell, good master OUver I— ^Not,— 

O sweet Oliver, 

O brave Oijver, 

Leave niA not bduod thee j 


away,~~ 
Begone 1 say, 

I will not to wedding with 



rAIxMwc? Jaq., Touch., audhm>* 
Sir OH. Tis no matter; ne’er a fhntastiad 


knave of them all dull flout me out of nra call¬ 
ing. [Ase/. 


ScBNB TSf.-"Another part of the Porut. Be- 
forea CMc^ 

Enter Rosalind and Cklia. 

JCkr. Never talk to me; I will wtepk 
Cel. Do, I pr*ythee; but yet hav* the grace 
to condder that tears do not become a man. 
Pas, But have I not esnse to weep? 

CeL As good cause as one would desire, thet& 
ftmercecb 

Pas. His very hair is of the di&semblii^ colour, 
Ciif, Scimetbing browner than Judas’s: marry, 
his kisses are Jumufs own chaldreru 
Pas. Ffluth, his hairis of a good oolour. 

Cel Aueac^laotcolDart your diestnutwus 
ever tbe only colour. 

Pos. And his kisiiB| is as fiiU of sanclity as 
the toudi ctf boty teoA- 
Gel He hath bo«t^ • jpair of oast Ups of 
Diaiiar n rmcCmmapadsood Idhmsn^ 
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jenmT.l 

mom re^vioii^l ^ mi/iee of dnatity » In 

JM, BnfcwfaydidhesweuhewonldooiiMdib 
moniinb and camcs not? 

CA nay* oartaiab, them is no tiudi in him. 

Jl«s, Do ytm think so? 

Cei. Yes| I think he is not a mdcpuise nor 
a h«se-«tealer; but for his verit^n lov^ 1 do 
Aink him as concave as a coveiM goblet or a 
lPoim*eaten nut 

Has, Not true in love? [in. 

C!i/. YeSf when he ii in; but I think he is not 

Hoi, You have heard h^ swear downr^ht he 
was. • a 

Cat, ff^unotw.* besides* the oath of a lover 
is no stnmger than the word df a tapster; they 
qre both the confirmers of false reckonings. He 
attendsheie in the forest on the duke* your father. 

Has, 1 met tlm duke yfestezdayj and had mudi 
question with him. He adeed me of what par¬ 
entage I was; I told hhn, of as good as be; so 
be laughed and let me go. But what talk we of 
fathers wheit there is si^ a man as Orlando? 

CoL O, that’s a brave man I he wntes biave 
verses* speaks brave words* swears bmve oaths* 
and bresiks them bravely* quite traverse* athwart 
die heart of his lover; as a puny filter* that spurs 
his horse but on one side* brew his staff like a 
ooUe goose: but all’s brave that youth mounts 
and foUy guides.—Who conies here? 

Enter Corin. 

Cer, M&iessandmaster*youhave(^inqnired 
After dw diepherd that ocnnplain’d of love* 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf* 

Ftaiang the pcoiid disdainful shepherdtts 
That was hia mistress. 

Cel, Well, and what of him? 

Cer, If you will see a pageant truly play’d* 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red pow of socnti and proud disdain* 
Go hence a litde, and I shall conduct you* 

If you will mark it 

Hos, O* come, let us remove: 

The sight of lovers fe^eth those in love. 

Bring us unto this right* and you shall s^ 

I’ll prove a busy aetw in their {day. [Exeunt, 

ScBME V .—Amaker port E^tke Forest, 
Enter Szlvius amd Prbbk. 

iSfiL Sweet Cheb^donotsoomme; do not* 
Ihebet 

Say tint yon love me not; but say not so 
In h itte ni e ss . Hie oommon exerudoner, 

Whose heart the acenstomMsk^of death makes I 
• held* 
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Foils not die enenpoa the Imndded aetfa 
Alt first nwdon. WjUyoaslmMr<he 
Tbaii Ite that nies and lives hy bloo^ drepet 

Bnt»^ RosALmD* CstiA* dm/Cosil^a elf a 
distance, 

Ae, I would not be thy exeontiooari 
1 fly thee* for 1 would not injure thee. 

Tim tell’at me there is murder in eyet 
’Tis pretty* sure* and very probable, 

That eyea>*->that are the frau’Btajod softest ddng^ 
Who riiut their coward gates on atoinies*-~- 
Should be called tyranb^ butchers* munkreist 
Now 1 do firawn on tbeewith all my heart; 
And if mine eyes can wound, now let them km 
thee: 

Now counterfeit to swoon; why* neftv fall down; 
Or* if thon canst not, O, ias shame, for sfaam^ 
lie not, to say mine eyes ate murderers. 

Now show the wound mme eye hath made in theei 
Scratch thee but with a pin^and there seaMina 
Some scar of it; lean but upon a rash* 

The cicatrice and capable impmssute [eyes, 
Thy palm some moment keeps; but now mine 
Whi» 1 have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt 
Sil, O dear rbebe» 

If ever,—aa that ever may be near,— 

You meet in some fresh ch^k the p^er of fan^, 
Then y|iall you know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows make. 

Fhe, But till that time 

Come not thon near me; and when that tune 
comes 

Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not} 

As till that time 1 riiall not pity thee. 

Hos. [Adpanetng.'] And why, I pray yon? Who 
might be your mother, 

That yoa insult, exmt, and all at <moe^ 

Over the wretched? What though yoti hineno 
beauty,—* 

As* by my faith, I see no mmre in yoa 
Than widiout candlemay go dark to bed,— 
Must you be therefore proM and pitiless? 

Why* what means this? Whydoyoalwk<mme} 
I see no more in you than in the ordinare 
Of nature’s sale-workOd’s my little lim^ 

I think she means to tsngje my eyes toolr* 

No, IHth, proud misbess, hope not afim fa| 

’Hs fioC yonr inky brows, yomr blade silk bur* 
Your bn^ qrefaaUa, nor jaas diedc of cyeam* 
That can enfaMe ny spints to yoorwonUm— 
Yon foefflsh dw^ieid, udienfbcs do yon fiwttw 
her, 

Like foggy sooth* pufBi^ with wind and nin? 
You OK a thooMod timesa piqpeier man 
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Hum she a woman. *11$ nfdi lools as you 
That malm Hia world fitU ot iIl*Avonr*d cnitdren: 
*tls not her glasSj but you that flatters hi»rf 
And out of you she sees herself more Proper 
Than any oi her lineaments can show ner;— 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on,your 
knees. 

And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man’s love: 
For I must tell ytm friendly in your ear,-— 

Sell when you can; you are not for all maikets: 
Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer: 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So take her to tOM, shepherd;—^fiire you wdt. 
PAg, Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year to¬ 
gether: 

I had rather hear you chide than this man woo. 

Pas. He ^sfollen in love wiUihur foulness, and 
^e *11 fall in love with my anm. If it be so, as 
fost as she answers thee wiUi frownii« looks, 
111 sauce her with bitter words.—^Why ux>k yoi* 
so upon me? 

P%a. For no fll-will I bear you. 

Pas, I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falser tlian vows made in wine; 
Beddes, I like you not.—If you will know my 
house, 

*Tis at the tuft of olives here hard tw.— 

Will you go, sister 7—Shepherd, ply ner hard.— 
Come, sister.—Shepherdess, look on him better, 
And be not proud; though all the world could 
see, , 

None could be so abus’d in sight as he. 

Come to our flock. 

lExatnt Ros., Cbl., audCasi. 
Pha. Dead ^epherd! now I find thy saw of 
might; 

IVka ever Awd ihtU hdd not at first sight f 
StL Sweet Phebe,*— 

Phe. 11a 1 what sa/st thou, Silvius? 

SO. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Pha. Why, I am soi^ for thee, gentle Silvius. 
Sil. Wherever sorrow is, reli^ would be: 

If you do sorrow at my griiff in love. 

By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin’d. [hourly ^ 

Thou hast my love: is not nei|^- 
SiL I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was that 1 hiited thee; 

And'^ it Is not that I bear thee love: ' 

But ance that thou canst talk of love so fvdl, 
Th;i|r comnanyt which erst was kkstnne to me, 

I will enoure; and I ’ll employ thee too: 

But do not look for further recompense 
Than thine own i^adness that thou art empkqr’d. 

SU, Bo holy and so perfect is my love, 

Andl in such a poverty of grace, 


That 1 shall thinfcTt a^ibest ptenteous oop 
To glean the broken ears after the man » 
That the main harvest teapSi lose now and then 
A scatter’d smile, and diat l-’tl live upon. << 
Pha, Xjiow’st thou the youth that spoke to 
me erewhile ? 

SU. Not wry well; but I have met him oft; 
And he hath* bwght the oottsge and the bounds 
That the old carfot once was master oC [him; 

Phe. Think not 1 love him, though I aw for 
’Tis but a peevish boy:—yet he talkswell^— 
But what care I finr words? yet words do well 
When hethatspcaks tbemideasesthoSethathear. 
It is a pretty voiKh:—^not Viky pretty:— [him: 
But, sure, he ^sproud; and yet m pndebecomes 
He’llmakeapropwmant thebestthhigitthim 
Is his complexion; aikl faster than his tongua 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it np. 

He is not tall; yet for hu yertk he’s tall; 

His leg is but so-so; and yet ’tis well: 

There was a pretty redness in his lip; 

A little riper and more lusty red 
Than that mix’d in his cheek; ’twas just the 
difference 

Betwixt the constant red and mingled damask. 
There be some women, Silvius, tnd they mark’d 
him 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 

I luve him not, noi^hate him not; ana yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at ipe ? 

He said mine eyes were black, and my hair black; 
Ami, now I am remember’d, scorn’d at me; 

I marvel why I answer’d not again: 

But that’s all one; ommittanoe is not quittance. 
1 ’ll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou shall bear it: wilt thou, Silvius? 

Sil, Phebe, with ail my heart. 

Phe. 1 ’ll write it straight. 

The matter’s in my head and in my heart: 

I will be bitter with him, and poning diwt: 

Go with me, Silvius. [SaeusU, 


ACT IV. 

H 

ScENB 1.—Forest a/Jnden, 

Enter Rosalind, Cblia, am/J aqdbs. 

Jdq, I pr’ythe«,pret& youth, let Die be better 
aoQ^ted^with the'. ^ 

Pm, Theymyywawamdancholyfdloir. 
Jaq, lamsotldoloveitbettertbanlaughiitt: 
Pes, ThoaatbataraiaaatKButyofeit&aM 
abomiiiable Mowa, aod faetiay thenndvea to 
aveiy modem oedsuie wcsoto than dnnlA^ 
Jig, Why,*tiigoodtobesadaiidaaynothin|p 
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JUa, Whjr» to be r peat. 

faj. 1 have neither the idiolar’s iiielaneliol]r« 
wnkaisemqlRtion; iMirthemaiiGiaii*a,ivhidiu 
fimtesdcRlt nor the eouiUar*i, which is proud; 
nor the soldier’s* whidi is smfaitioas} nor the 
lAwyer'a which is politic; nor the lady’s* 
whim is nioe;iiior the kirn’s* which is all 
theset bat itiaamehuicholy of nulfeown* com* 
poanded of maiqr simples* extracted from nu^ 
olqeets: and* indeed, the sundry contemplation 
of my travels* in which my onen rumination 
wrm me in a most humorous sadness. 

/nir. A traveller 1 By myfiuth* you have great 
reason to be sadt I fear you hture sold your own 
landstosee other men’s; then* tohave seen much* 
and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor 
hands. 

/of. Yes* I have gained my experience. 

Ros, And your experience makes you sad: I 
had ladier have a fool to make me merry than 
experience to make me sad; and to travel for it 
too. 

Enter Orlando. 

OrL Good day* and happiness* dear Rosalindl 

/aj. Nay, then* God be wi’ you* an you talk 
in blank verse. 

Res. Farewell, monsieur traveller: look you 
lisp and wear strange suits; disable all the bene* 
fils of 3 X)ur own country ; 4)e out of love with 
your nativity, and almost chide God for making 
you tbat countenance you are; or 1 wrill scarce 
think you nave swam in a gondola. [Exxt 
lAQUBS.]r Why, how now* Orlando! where 
nave you been all this while? You a lover I— 
An you serve me such another trick, ne\er come 
in my skhi more. 

OrA My fiur Rosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Ret. Bn»k an hour’s prmnise in love! He that 
will divide a minute into a thousand parts* and 
break but a part of a thousandth part cu a minute 
in tiie aflairs of love* it may be said of him that 
Cupid hath clapped him o’ the shoulder, but 
1 warrant him hieart.whole. 

OrA Pardon me* dear Rosalind. 

Reis. Nay* an you be so tardy* come no 
more in my sifi^: I had as lief be woo’d of a 

OrA Of a snail! 

RIes. Ay* of « snail; for thot^h he comes 
akwly, he carries his house tm his bead; a 
better j<dntnre**l thirds than you can make a 
woman* berides* he brings his destiny with him. 

OrA What’s that? 

Ras. Why* horns; whid* such as you am 
ttsio he bsholden to voui udves fort but he i 


armed in his fortune* and prevente-thc 

slander of his wife. ^ * 

OrA Virtue is no honi<iiiaker; and«vltMfr> 
lind is virtuous. 

Ras. And I am wur Rosalind. 

CV^. It pleases him to call'you so; but he 
hath a Rosuind of a better leer than you* 

Ras. Gome* woo me* woo me; for now 1 am 
in a holiday humour, and hke enough to eoBi. 
senL—What would you say to me now, an I 
were your very very KosaliM? 

OrA I would kiss befine 1 spoke. ^ 

Ras. Nay, yrm were better speak first; aq^ 
when ^rou were giavelled for 1^ of matter, 
you might take occasion to kiss. Very good 
orators, when they are out* they will spit; and 
for lovers lacking,—God warn iAt-.-muUter, 
the cleanliest shift is to kiss. 

Ot A How if the kiss be denied? 

Ras, Then rite puts you to entreaty* and 
there begins new matter. « 

OrA Who could be out, being before his bw 
loved mistress? 

Res, Marry, that should you* if i were your 
mistress; or 1 should think my honesty ranker 
than my wit. 

OrA What* of my suit? 

Res. Not out of your apparel* and yet out of 
your suit. Am not I your Rosalind? 

OrA I take some joy to say you are* because 
I would be talking of her. [you* 

Ras. Well, in her person* 1 say, I will not mive 

OtA Then, in mine own person* I die. 

Ros. No* ^th* die attorney. The poor 
world is almost six thousand years old, and in 
all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, mdaUcett in a love-cause. Troilus 
had 1^ br^M dashed out with a Grecian club; 
yet he did what he could to die before; and be 
IS one of the patterns of love. Leader* he 
would have livra many a feir year, thoimh Hero 
had turned nun, if *it had not ken mr a hot 
midsummer-night; for, good youth, he went 
but forth to w^ him in the Hellespont* snd* 
being taken with the cramp* was drowned; and 
the f^lish chroniclers of that age found it was 
—Hero of Sestos. But these are all lies; men 
have died from time to time* and worms have 
eaten them, but Hot for love. 

OrA 1 would not have my r^ht Rosalind of 
thissmnd; for* I protest* her fimwn might kill 
me. 

Res. By this hand, h will not kill a fly. Rut 
come* now I wilt be your Rosalind in a mere 
ooming*on dispoeitioa; and ask me what you 
Viill, I will ^unt it. 

OrA ThK.li love me* Rosalind* 
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Jic$, Yml fiuth will 1» Fridays and Satur 
days, and aU. 

(M, And wilt Uum have me? 

Xn, Ay, and twenty sacb. 

OH, Vvnat aay’st thou? 

JSw. Aie ycNi not good? ^ 

OH. 1 hope so. 

X«t, Why, then, can one desire too much of 
s l^ood diing?—Come, eistex, you shall be the 
finest, and many us.-—Give me your hand, 
Orlando:—^What do you say, sister? 

Or/. Fray thee, marry us. 

Ct/, 1 cannot say the words. 

Xas, You must begin,- JVi// ^au. Or- 

Cel. Go to ;-'~~-Will you, Orlando, have to 
wife Ais Rosalind? 

Orl. I will. 

Xos. Ay, but when? 

OrL Why, now; as fiist as she can many us, 

Xos. Then you must say ,—J take thet^ kosa- 
Umdtfart^. 

Cfri. 1 take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Xos, I might ask you for your oommisaon; 
but,—1 do tue thee, Orlando, for my husband: 
—there’s a girl goes before the priest; and, 
certainly, a woman's thoi^;ht8 run before her 
actions. 

Orl, So do all thoughts; they are winged. 

Mas. Now tell me how long you would have 
her, after you have possessed her. , 

OH. For ever ana a day. 

Ros, Say a day, without the ever. No, no, 
Orlando; men are April when they woo, 
December when they wed: maids axe May 
when they are maids, W the ricy changes when 
they ate wives. I >i^l be more jealous of thee 
dun a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen; more 
damatous thu a pu^ i^ainst rain; more 
new-fiugled than an ape; more giddy in my 
desses thmi a monkey: I will wera for nothing, 
like Diana in the fountain, and 1 will do thm 
when wm are disposed to be merry; 1 will 
Jangh nke a hyen, and that when thou art in- 
dined to deep. * 

OH. But will my Rosalind do so?, 

Rat, By my lifie, she will do as 1 do. 

OrL O, but she b vrise. 

Ras, (k else she could not have dm wit to 
do duB! the wiser, the waywardert make the 
doors npim a woman's wit, and it will out at 
the casement; shut that, and it will out at the 
keyhole} stop that, 'tu^ f^ with the smoke 
nat at the dumney. 

OrL A man that had a wife with such a wit, 
he mig^ say,— Wti^ whUhar vriUf 

Rat, Nay, yon might keep that chedc for it. 


till yon met your witfs wit goiiig to your ne^. 
boar's bed. ^ ftmit? 

Orl, And what wit codd wit have to eaeuse 
Ras. Many, to sBy,~<ehe come to seek yoa 
there. You shall never take fan without her 
answer, unless you take her without her tongue. 
O, that woman that cannot make her feult her 
husband's Occasion, let her never nurse her 
duld hersehF, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Orl, Fee these two hours, Rosalind, 1 will 
leave thee. [hours I 

Ras. Alas, dear love, 1 cannot lack tlM two 
OH. I must attend the duke at dmner: 
two o'dock 1 will be witfabthee agam. 

Ras, Ay, go your ways, go your ways; 1 
knew what you would prove; my ftiends told 
me as muen, and 1 thought no loss:—4hat 
flattering ton^e of yours won me:—'tis but 
one cast away, and so,—egme, death 1—Two 
o'dock is your hour? 

OrL Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

R 'f. By my troth, and m good earnest, and 
so G' <1 mend me, and by all pretty oaths that 
are not dangerous, if you brealc one jot of your 

r amise, or come one minute behind your hour, 
will thmk you the most patbeti^ break- 
promise, and the most hollow lover, and the 
most unworthy of her you call Rosalind, that 
may be chosen out of the gross bond of the un. 
fiiimfol: therefore bewam my censure, and keep 
your promise. 

OH. With no less religion than jf thou were 
indeed my Rosaliiul: so, sdieul 
Ras. Well, rime is the old justice that ex¬ 
amines all such offenders, and let tune try: 
adieul IRxtl Oklando. 

Cel. You have simply misus’d our sex in 
your lovr-prate: we mi^ have your doublet 
and hose plucked over your be^ and show 
the world what the bird rath done to fam own 
nest. 

Rat. O cos, eoz, cos, my pntty little era, 
thst thou didst know how many fet^'orn deep 1 
am in love! But it cannot tie soundipl: my 
affection hath an unknown bottom, like the 
bay of Portugal. 

Cal. Or rather, bottomless} that os feat as 
you pour affscrion in, it runs out 
Ras. No; that same kicked bostaxd of 
Venus, riiat was begot of thous^t, oraeeived of 
spleen, and bom of madness; uwt blind aatttify 
b^, that abuses every one’s nes, because h» 
own are out, let him be judge hew deep 1 am 
in love:—I'U tell Uiec, Aliena, I cannot be out 
(ff the sight of Orlando: I '11 go find a shadow, 
and till he oome. 

Ck4 And 2*11 Bleep. IStcetmt, 



aeimit] 


ASVDO UXECr. 


Sraum tftiu Farestt 

JMS»r jAQPSgjMdT Lorda« m tki JkMt of 
ForesUrs. 


fu» Whidi is te that killed the deec? 
I tord. Sir, it was I. 


Ja^, Let’s preaent hkn to the duke, like a 
RonMU conqueror; and it would do well to set 
the deer’s horns upon his head for a branch ci 
victosy.-xMave yaa no aong^ £»ester, for this 
purpose? 
a Loni. Yes, sir. 


Joq. Sing it; ’tis no matter how it be in 
time, so it make nctse enoughi 


SONQ. 

I. Whst diall he have that hiH’d the deerf 
I. Hib leather skin and htyms to wear. 

1 . Then sing him home: 

4 int rett shall bear Uiiriarden. 
Take thou no scorn to wear the horn; 

It was a crest ere thou wast bom. 

t. Thy father's father wore it; 

& And thy fitlihier bore h: 

Att, The horn, tlie hom, the lusty ham, 

Is not a thing to laugh to scorn. \Rxeunt. 


SCBNE III .—Another fart of the Forest* 

Enter Rosalind and Cklia. 

Em. How sa.y you now? Is it not past two 
o’clock? And here much Orlando I 

CeL 1 warrant you, ^th pure love and 
troubled brain, he hath ta’en his bow and 
arrows, asd is gone forlb*-to sleep. Look, 
who comes here. 

Enter SiLVius. 

Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth;— 

My gentle Fhebe bid me give you this: 

Xoioing a letter. 

I know not the contents; but, as I guess 
By the stem brow and waspish action 
Which she did use as die was writing of it. 

It bears an angry tenor: pardon me, 

I am but as a guiltlem messenger. [letter, 
Eos. Patience herself would startle at this 
And play the swagmrer; bear this, bear all t 
She says 1 am not wr; that I lack manners; 
She calls me proud, and that she could not 
love me, 

Were man as rare as Phoenix. Od’s my will I 
Her kwe is not the hue that I do hunt: 

Why writes she so to me ?—Well, shepbekd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 

' SE. Not 1 protest, I know not the contents: 
Hmbe did write it. { 

Mot. Come, come, you are a fod, ' 

And turn’d into the extremity lOve, 

1 law her hand; she has^a ksmtem hand. 


m 

A freestoneKiolQdPd'haiidt I verily did 
That her dd gloves were on,, but ’twee Ibm 
bands; 

She has a huswife’s haadt but that’s no matteri 
I say she never did invent this letter: 

Thills a man’s invention, and his bfiH- 
Su, Sure, it is hers. 

Eos. Why, ’tis a boisterous and acred e^lCf 
A style for challei^rs; why, she ddEes niM^ 
Like Turk to Christian: winuan’s gentle bnihl 
Could not drop forth sudi giant*tum mventlian» 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in thdr effect 
Than in their countenance.—Will yon beartlM 
letter? 

Sil. So please you, for I never heard it yet} 
Yet heud too much of Hiebds cruelty. 

Eat. She Phebes me: mark how tte lyiinl 
writes. lEeads."] 

Art Ihon god to ahepherd turn'd, 

That a mudeD's heut hath bnm’di 

Can a woman rail thus? ■ 

SH Call you this railing? 

Eos. Why, thy godhead laid apart. 

Wawat thou with a woman’a heartt 

Did you ever heu such lailiug? 

Whiles the tm of mao did woo m^ 
lhat could do no vengeance to me.— 

Meaning me a beast.— 

If the aoom of year bright eyno 
Have power te raiM tULb low in mlas 
* Alack, m me what etranga effect 
Would they work in mild aspeetT 
Whiles you chid me I did love; 

How then might your prayers move? 

He that bring!, thu love to thee 
Little knowb this love in me: 

And by him seal up diy iputd; 

Whether that thy yontli and kind 
Will foe faithful offer take 
Of we, and all that 1 can make ; 

Or else by him my love deny. 

And then 1 'll study how to dis. 

,SV7. Cdl you this chiding? 

Cel, Alas, poor shepherd I 
Eos. Do you pity him ? no, he deserves no 
pity.—^Wilt thou love such a woman?^What, 
to make thee an instrument, and play fkba 
strains upon thee I Not to be enduieo l—WeH, 
go your way to her,—for I see love hath mada 
dlee a tame snake,—and say this to her;—that 
^ei.love me, I ctuuge her to love thee: if rite 
will not, I will never mve her, unless Aou cnN 
treat for her.—If you be a true Ibver, 'henoe^ 
and not a word; for here comes more oompmqr. 

[Enilt SiLViuSi 

Enter Olivbx. 

OU, Ck>od*inorrow, fair coesi pray yon, ff 
you kiraw 
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Vnieie in the purliius of thb 4br«st stands 
A 8heep|Cote Knc^d about with olive tiees?^ 
C«4 West of this place, down in the neigh¬ 
bour bottom: 

lank of oders, by the murmuring stream, 
on your right hand, brings you to the place* 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself; 
There *8 none within. 

OK, If that an eye may profit by d tongue, 
Then should I know you by description; 
Suchgarments, and such years. Tes boy isfiur^ 
(y Umak favottr^ and bestows himself 
IMO a ripe sitter : the woman hno. 

And browner than her brother. Are not you 
Theowner of the house I did inquire for? ’ 
Cel, It is no boast, being ask’d, to say we are. 
OU, Orlando doth commend him to you both; 
And to that youth he calls his Rosalind 
He sends this bloody napkin:—are you he? 
Ros. 1 ami what must we understand by 
this? 

OH, Some of my shame; if you will know of 
me 

What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain’d. 

CeU I pray you, tell it. 

OU, When last the young Orlando parted 
from you. 

He left a promise to return again 

Within an nour; and, pacing through the forest, 

Chewing the food of sweet and bitter favey, 

Lo, what befell 1 he threw his eye aside, 

And, mark, what object did pre!>ent itself! 
Under an oak, whose boughs were moss'd with 
age, 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretmed ragged man, overgrown with hair, 
Lay deeping on his back: abrat his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath’d itself. 
Who, with her head, nimble in threats, ap¬ 
proach’d 

The opening of his mouth; but suddenly. 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink’d itself. 

And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a budi : under which bush’s duuie 
A lioness, wUh udders all drawn dry,* 

Lay couching, head <m ground, with cat-like 
watch, [’tis 

When that the sleeping man should stir; for 
The royal iBspodtion of that beast * 

To prey on nothin t^t doth seem as deadt 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was hb brother, hb elder brother. 
Cel, O, I have heard him speakof that same 
brother; 

And ha did render hhn the mbst unnatural 
That liv’d ’mongst meBu 


on. Apd well he nd^t so,dok 

For well I know he was unnatural. (dkie, 
Rm, But, to Ortandos-i^did he leaim him 
Food to the suck’d and hungry Ikmess? 

OH. Twice did he turn leSdc, and pur¬ 
pos’d so; 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 

And nature, ftrongei than hb just oecasion. 
Made him give battle to the lioness. 

Who quickly fell before him; in whidt hurtling 
From miserable slumber I awak’d, 

Cel. Are you hb brother? 

Ros. Was it you he xeseued? 

Cel. Was’t you that dub so dt contrive to 
kUl him? 

OH, ’Twas 1; but ’tb not I: I donotshame 
To tell you what I was, since my converrion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

Res. But, for the bloody ngpktn?— 

OH, By and by. 

When frtun the first to last, betwixt us two. 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath’d, 
As, hovi I came into that desert place;— 

In brier, he led me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave me fresh amy and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother’s love. 

Who led me instantly unto hb cave. 

There stripp’d himself, and here upon hb arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away. 

Which all thb while had bled; and now he 
fiunted. 

And cried, in fitting, upon RosalipfL 
Brief, I recover’d him, bound up hb wound. 
And, after some small space, wing strong at 
heart. 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 

To tell thb story, that you might excuse 
His broken presnise, and to give thb napkin, 
1^’d in hb blood, unto the ^pherd-youth 
Twt he in sport doth call hb Rosalind 
CeL Why, how now, Ganymede! sweet 
Ganyn^e I [RQaALiND|j|Sin«/f. 

OH, Many will swoon when they di Mok an 
blood. 

CeL There b more in it :~Courin—Gany¬ 
mede I 

OH, Look, he recovers. 

Ros, I would I were at home. 

Cel, We’ll lead you tMther:— 

I pray you, will you take him hy the atm? 

(ML Becfgooddiecr, youtht-«yoaaam>h?E^ 
You lade a man’s heart > 

Rat. I do so, I confess it Ah^ sir, a body 
would think thb was wril countafeUed. I rmw 
you, tell your brother how well I counteifeneA 
— Hd^-hol— * 

OIL Thin wax not oodnteifoitf them is too 




ABToaoumw. 


seamnuj 

guat totimolif in yam oompleikm that It wav 
a pMOBO of eamett • ” * 

J7m. 'CoonterAili^ { amuoiTOiu 

Off. Well, then, take » good licait» and 
eounteifeit to be a 

ffef. So I do I bit, i’ ftith, I ahoald faaTo 
been a woman hy i^t. 

CU. Come, ym look paler endp»y 
you, draw lumewaida.*—Good air, go with u&' 

0/s. Ihatwill l,for I mnat bear answer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

Jl«s. I ahail devise somethingi b^ I pray 
you, commend my oounteifeiting to him.—wiU 
you go? « <1 [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

ScKNB L^TAe Forest of Ardxn, 

Enter ToucfisTONB and Audrey. 

a 

Touch. We dull find a time, Audrey; 
patience, »ntle Audi^. 

And. ]^tk, the priest was good enough, for 
all the old «ntleman’s saying. 

Totteh. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a 
most vile Martext. But, Audrey, there is a 
youdi here in the forest lays claim to you. 

And, Ay, I know who *tis: he hath no in¬ 
terest in me in the world: here comes the man 
you mean. • 

Enter William. 

Touch, fl is meat and drink to me to see a 
clown: By my troth, we that have good wits 
have mucn to answer for; we shall be flouting; 
we cannot hold. 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

And. God ye gocd even, William. 

WiU. And go^ even to you, rir. 

Touch, Go<m even, gentle friend. Cover 
thy head, cover thy horn; nay, pr'ythee, be 
covered. How old arc you, firiena? 

WiU. Fivc-ond-twenty, sir. 

Touch. A ripe age. Is thy xume William? 

WiU, William, sir. 

Tbsuh, A &ir name. Wast born i* the forest 
here? 

Wiff. Ay, sir, I thank God. [rich? 

Tosuh. Thank Ggd^-a good answer. Art 

WilL Faith, sir, so-so. 

TmseE Soeo is good, very good, very excel¬ 
lent good:—and yet it is not; it is but so-so. 
Art thou wise? 

Wm. /^sir, I have a pretty wit* 

FfaMl,ttVhy,thottBey’stwelL I donowre- [ 
memberasaying; Thefooldidkthieihheiswiso^ 
teise mun httum Aimtei^tube a /EwX 


The heathen phikwnplier, whafthnliad a deriaa 
tQ^eat a would open his lips whan 

it into hu mouth; meaning thereby that jpapea 
were made to eat and lips to open. You do 
love this maid? 

f F{/4 1 do, sir. 

Give me your hand. Artthoaleained? 

WiU, No, sir. 

Tbuch. Tlmn learn this of me to have is 
to have ; for it is a figure in rhetoric that drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a gUss, by filling 
the one doth empty the other; for all your 
writers do consent that ipse is he; noW, you are 
not ipse^ for I am he. 

WilL Which he, sir? 

Totteh. He, sir, that must marry this woman. 
Therefore, you clown, abandon,—-which b in 
the Tulgv, leave,—the socie^,—which In tlw 
boorish b company,—of this/emale,—which in 
the common is woman,—which together b 
abandon the sodely td thb bmale; or, clown, 
thou perishest; or, to thy better un^rstanding, 
diest; or, to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, 
tiansbte thy life into death, thy liberty inte 
bondage: I will deal in jxN^with thee, or in 
bastinMo, or in steel; 1 will handy with thee 
in fiiction; 1 will o*er-run thee with policy; I 
will kill thee n hundred and fifty ways; there¬ 
fore tremble, and def^t. 

Attd. Do, good William. 

Will^ God rest you meny, air. [Exff, 

Enter Corin. 

Cor. Our master and mistress seek you; 
come army, away 1 

Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey;—I at> 
tend, 1 attend. [Exeunt. 

Scene 11.—AmtJur part of the Forest, 
Enter Orlandp ani Oliver. 

Or!, Zs’c possible'that, on so little aoqnaintf 
ance, you should like her? that, but seeing, 
you should love hex? and, loving, woo? and, 
wooing,!riie should grant? and will you per- 
sf ver to e^joy her ? 

OH. Neither call the giddiness of it in ques¬ 
tion, the poverty of her, the small acquaintance^ 
my sudd^ wooing, nor her sudden consenting; 
but uj with me, 1 love Aliena; aay, with h^, 
that she loves me; consent with both* that we 
may enjoy each other: it shall be to your good; 
finr tsa bUiei*B house, and all the revenue that 
was old Sc Rowland's, will 1 ctHtate upon you, 
and here Ibe andSe a shefbecd. 

* GrX Yon have mycemseut. let weddinf 
be to-morrow t thuher will I invite the duke 
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mad all hia cont en ted foUowea. Go 70 a and 
g^MeAlkna; for, look 700 , hope comm ny 

Enter RosaLXnix 

Rea, God rave von, bzother. 

OIL And 70 a, ttir lister. pErd'. 

Rm, O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me 
to see thee wear thy heart in a scai£ 

OfL It is my arm. 

Res, I thought thy heart had been wounded 
with the daws of a lioo. 

OrL Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a 
lady. 

Res, lAdyoor brother tell you how I counter' 
leited to swoon when he diow’d me your hand* 
ketdier. ' 

OrL Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Res. O, I know where ym are:—^nay, ’tia 
true I there was never anything so sudden but 
the fight of two rams and Csmar’s thrasonical 
htaaSt—IetmSf saw, and aoereame: for your 
biouier and mj sister no sooner met, but th^ 
looked) no sooner looked, but thqr loved; no 
•ooaerknred, but sighed) no sooner sighed, 
bat they adced one another the reason; no 
sooner knew the reaeon, but they sought the 
imnedyx and in these degrees have they made 
a pair of stairs to marriage, which th^ will 
clunb incontinent, or else be incontinent be* 
fore marriage t they ate in the very ^lath of 
love, and thqr will together: clubs cannot part 
them. 

OrL They ahall be married to-morrow; and 
I will bid tiie duke to the nuptiaL But O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into hamnness through 
another Hums eyes ! By so much the more shw 
I tO'moriDw be at the height of heart-heaviness, 
by how mudi I riiall thmk my brother happy 
in haviim what he'wishes for. 

Res. why, then, to-morrow I cannot serve 
your turn for Rosalmd? 

OrL 1 can live no longer thinking. 

Res. I wiU weary you, then, no kni^r with 
Idle talking. Know of me, then,—for now f 
jqteak to some purpose,—^that 1 know you are a 
gentleman of good conceitt I speak not this that 

S sboidd bw a good ojunion of my know- 
m, insomueli 1 aay 1 know you arc) neater 
dol labour for a gnater esteem than amyin 
feme littia meaeare draw a belief from yon, to 
doyottfmlfgood,aiidniottogiaeaasa. &lieve, 
ifyoiipleaee,tfaetlcaadoetraagathings( 
I bavi^ eiaea 1 waa three year old, c omnereed 
with a magifian, asoat pradeoad in hfr ait, aad 
yet Ml damnaWe. If do love Rosalind sd 
near the heart M your gesture dries it out, vdien 


{Aorw 

your famther mairiea^Alknn, OaSL you main 
her:—^I know into wmt straits of fortune she ia 
driven: and it boot m^asaUe to me, if it ap¬ 
pear not inooiivenient to you, to set her before 
your tjee to-morrow, hnnian as she is, and 
without any danger. 

OrL Sp^’st thou in sober meanings? 

Res, ^Ay life, I do; which! tender dearly, 
though I my 1 am a nugieian. Therefoie, 
you m your beet army, bid your friends; fi» if 
you wiu be naarried tac^morrow, you shall; and 
to Rosalind, if you wilL Look, here comes ) 
lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Enter &ILVIUS eSsd Piibbb. 

fUs. Youth, you have done me much un* 
gentleness. 

To riiow the letter that I writ to you. 

Res, I care not, if I havei it is my study 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you: 

You are there follow’d hy a fiutbiul shepherd; 
Look upm him, love him; ha worships you. 
PAe. Good shepherd, tell this ymth what ’tis 
to love. 

SiL It is to be all made of si^ and 
tear8^~ 

And so am 1 for Phebe. 

Fie. And I for Ganymede. 

OrL And I for Rosalind. 

Res, And I for no woman. 

SR. It is to be all made of ^th and service 
And so am I for Fhebe. 

Fie. And 1 for Ganymede. 

OrL Amd 1 for Kmalind. 

Res. And I fc»r no woman. 

SR. It is to be all made of iantaqr. 

All made of passion, and all made of wishes; 
All adoratkm, doty, and obedience. 

All humbleness, ^ patience and impatienoe, 
All purity, all trial, all observance;— 

And so am I for Phebe. 

Pie. And so am I for Ganymede. 

OrL And so am I for Rosalind. 

Res. And so am I for no woman. 

Fie. If this be so, why blame you mi to 
love you? [?h Rosaumd. 

SR. If this be so^ why blame you me to 
love you? {Te Prbbb. 

If this be so^ why blame you waa to 
love you? 

Res. Why do you qwak too^Xf'%p time 
yem me ta kmeyent 

OrL T^ her that is not here, nor dotii not 
hear. 

Reu Pray you, no more of this; *tis Uke the 
holing <tf Jmti wolves aninat Aa mooa.-—1 
will bdp you SlLViinJif I caai-«fl mendd 


«q^»ni.] 




Hive )roH ltt> Pwpj if I 0Qa}d.-«-T<K«MMcnm 

Wfict aXL tog«tb(er.-M wiQ nmm m [/» 
ItaEm if ever I many wopMOt l*U be 
imiiiea.to>iQcnnM>wi~l iviu wda^ ypn [ISr Ok* 
l 4 Npo]|^if ever I aalkSed iwit ama yon, dial! 

maenad tio>inonow will conteiijK you Ita 
Sii.viu$] if wbat pleaaea yxm opetcinta you, a^ 

S HT abeU be married to-monow.*»Aa you [to 
KiJiNDo] love Rosalind, meetf-raa you Ito 
SiLVius] love Phebe, meet; and as I love no 
woBun, I ’ll meet—So, &re you wellt 1 have 
left you commands. 

StL I ’ll not ftul, if 1 live. 

FJie. « liior I. 

Ori, NorL 

IfijUtM/. 


ScENB III.— Another fart of the Forest, 
Enter Touchstone n«</A udrby. 

Thuch. To’inonow is tihe joyful day, Audrey; 
to-momnv will we be married. 

Atat I dd desire it with all my heart; and 
I hope it is no dishonest desire to desire to be 
a woman of the world. Here come two of the 
banished duke's pages. 

Enter two Vages. 

X Fa^ Well met, honest gentleman. 

Teu^ By my troth, well met Come sit, 
sit, and a song. 

a VWe are for you: sit i* the middle. 

z F^ge. Shall we emp into’t roundly, with¬ 
out hawking, or ^tong, or sayii^ we are 
hoarse, whioi are the onfy prologues to a bad 
vmoe? 

a Tfiuth, i* fkith; and both in a tune, 
like two ppdes on a horse. 

SONO. 

z. 

It was a lover sad Ub luc. 

With m hev.aod s bo, and abey 000100^ 

That etne tbs green cam-field did pass 
In the spring litpo, the only pnity rine time^ 
When buds do sing, hejr ding a ding, ding: 

Sweet lovers love tboepnng. 


Between the acres cT the lye, 

With a bey, and n Ixv nw a hey noabok 
Iheee pretty ooo ntry foflu wooldlie, 
la llw ^nag tiBNk An 


TIUi ttral Iwnn diit lioiiro 
vm a hey, and a ho, a^ a hey nodaos 
HovthttailbwaiMNaiMNV 
lathe Wtwg tine^ Ac. 


fiixfiJr. 




Andthateibre taba tb» pretmt titne, , rf 

^Witha.hey.pnd yl^ anda^BQrtBk 

For love b crowMa vnui dw priniA 
In the epeing tfab^ Ac. 


J^neh, Truly, young gwUemen, tini^ 
these was no gr^ mattm m the ditqrt & 
note was ym untimeahleb 
I F^. You are deceived, tirt we kept 
time, we lost not our time. 

Tiueh, Bv my troth, ym; 1 couift it hot 
time lost to hear such a foolish song. God be 
with you; and God mend your voioesi Come, 
Audrey. fiSsMmK 


ScBNS IV .—Another fart ^ the Forest, 

Enter Duke Senior^ Auibns, Taquks, Ok- 
lANUo, Oliver, omf Celia. 

Duke S, Dost thou believe, Orlando, that 
the boy 

Can do all this that he hath promised? 

OrL 1 sometimes do believe and sometimes 
do not; (foar. 

As those that fear they hope, and know they 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Prkbb, 

Eos. Patience once more, whiles our com¬ 
pact IS urg’d!- 

You say, if 1 bring in your Rosalind, 

[To the Dukb. 

You will bestow her on Orlando here? 

Duke S, That would I, hod 1 kingdoms to 

give with her. 

Ees, And you say you will have her, when 
I brm^ her? [7k Oelanjn)i. 

Orl, That w^d I, were I of all kingdoms 
king. 

Eos, You say you’ll many me if I be willing^ 

[To PHBB& 

Pke, That will I, should I die the hour often 

Eos. But if you do refuse to marry me. 

You ’ll give yourself to this most foithftil shqr* 
herd? 

Fke, So is the bargain. 

Eos. You say that you ’ll have Phebe, if dm 
will? [7k Silvius. 

SiL Though to have her and death ware 
• bom one thing. 

Em, I have promis’d to make all this matter 
even. 

Keep you your wmdi O duk^ to yoqr 
daug^Ucr 

You yoaiB, Orlsadio» to noelve his daughter 

Keep you ycMir yrnd, Phebcb that yopV 

tDaeqrmai 
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Or else, refusing me, to we^ this shepherd• 
Keep }roiU' UrtM:d,'Silvitis, tint ftwH many her 
If SM tefuse me :-<and from hence I go, 

To make these doubts all even. 

[£xe$Mt Rosalind and Celia. 

Dtdke S, 1 do remember in this ahepher^*boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter’s fiivonr. 

OrL My lord, the first time that 1 ever saw 
mm, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter t 
^t, my good lord, this boy is forest-born, 

And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many despeiatfr studies by his uncle, 

MHiom he reports to be a great magician. 
Obscured in the circle of uis forest. 

Jaa, There is, sure, another flood toward, 
and tnese t&uples are coming to tne ark. Here 
cones a pair of very strange beasts, which in 
all tongues are called fools. 

Enttr Touchstone and Audrey. 


Touch. Salutation and greeting to you all I 

Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome. This 
is the motley-minded gentleman that I have so 
often met in the forest: he hath been a courtier, 
he swears. 

Touch* If any man doubt that, let lura put 
me to my puisation. I have trod a measure; 
khave flattered a lady; I have been politic with 
my friend, smooth with mine enemy; I have 
undone three tailors; I have had four quarrels, 
and like to have fought one. 

Jaq, And how was that ta’cn up? 

Touch, Faith, we met, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

JOq, How seventh cause? Good my lord, 
like this fellow. 

'Duke S, 1 like Mm ve^ well. 

Touch. God ’ild you, sir; I desire you of the 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of 
the country copulatives, tp swear and to for- 
eWear; according as marris^e binds end blood 
breaks:— A. poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured 
tbfaig, sir, but mine own; a poor humour of 
mine, sir, to take that that no man else will/ 
rich honesty dwells like a miser, sir, in a poor- 
house; as your pearl in your foul oyster. 

JDuhe S. By my fiuth, he is very swift and 
sententious. 


Touch. According to the fbol's bolt. Sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jao. But, for the seventh cause; how did 
yon md the quarrel on the seventh cause? 

Tiiml. Upon a lie severi Itmes removed;— 
bear your body more seemly, Audrey as 
tihaS, sb^' I did dislike the ort oh a certain, 
floutier*s beard; he sent me wordf ff I said Us 


beard vfos not cut «m^, he was in tht mind it 
watt tl^fa b cMled file EdM eourUda. If J 
sent him 'word agsin, tt was nef well cot, he 
would send me word he cut ft to plcam hlkUMlf: 
this is called die If it Was 

not well cut, he &abled my judgment: this fs 
called the churlish. If again, it was not 
well cut, howould answer, I i^dce not true: 
this n called the Xi^rotf valiant. If i^fn, it 
was not well cut, he would say, I lie: this is 
called the Countercheck quarrelseme: and so, 
to the Lie ctreumstaaiialt and the Lie direct. 

Jaq. And how oft did you say his beard was 
not well oit? a • 

Touch. 1 durst go no fiirther than the Lie 
ctrmmstantial, new he durst not give me the 
Lie direct; and so we measured swords and 
parted. 

Jaq, Can you nominate imorder now the de* 
gnes of the lie? 

Towh, O, sir, we parrel in print Iqr the 
book, as you have boo» for good manners: I 
will npme you the degrees. The^ist, the Re¬ 
tort courteous; the secon^ the Quip modest; 
the thiid, the Re{dy churli^; the fourth, the 
Reproof valiant; the fifth, the COunterdieck 
quarrelsome; the sixth, the Lie with dreum- 
stance; the seventh, the Lie direct. All these 
you may avoid but the lie direct; and you may 
avoid that too withwm Jjl. I knew when seven 
justices could not take up a quarrd; but when 
the parties were met themselves, qpe of them 
thought but th you send s»t Ihen I 

said so; and th^ diook hands, and swore 
brothers. Your JJb the only peace-maker:— 
much virtue in If. 

Jaq, Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's 
as good at anything, and yet a fool. 

Duke S. He uses his folly like a stalking- 
horse, and unda the presentation of that he 
shoots his wiL 


Enter Hymen, Igadtno Rosalind '» womasle 
clothes; and Celia. 

SHU Music. 

Mynt, Then b theee nUiih in heaven, 

When earthly thinge mode even 
Atone together. 

Good duke, receive thy danghter: 

Hymen frein hcMen hronght her. 

YIHbiM hearte^Mnnw boHMh b. 


Res, To yem I give mysell^ ftw I am yjuasa. 

IDvkE S, 

To you 1 give myself, too Ipm younv 

{?h OktMWO. 
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sefeMltiv.] 

iMt A If thaw be ijnth Jn yw eie 
•my daitthter. 

Cri u men w truth in ^ht« you are my 
• • RMaUnd. 

Pk$, Ifsightandihimbetniei 
Why, theni iny knre, amcal 
K 0 S» 1*11 have no fiuhery tf yoa he not hei.» 

[To Durb S, 

I’ll have no husband, if you be not he:->- 

[7b Orlando. 

NtNT e’er wed woman, if you be not she. 

[ThPHBBB. 

J^m, Peace, hot 1 bar confuston; 

’Tis I musV’make oondusbn 
Of these most strange events: 

Here’s ^ht that must take hands, 

To join in Hymen’s bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you oo cross shall part: 

[7b Orlando4MIM/ Rosalind. 
You and you are heart in heart: 

[7b Oliver aruf Celia. 
You to his love must accord, [7b Phbbb. 
Or have a woman to your lord 
You and you are sure together, 

[7b Touchstone a»</A udrey. 
As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wedlodc-hymn we sing, 

Feed yourselves wiui queslionuig, 

That reason wonder miy diminish, 

How thus we met, and these things finish, 
o 

SONG. 

Wedding is neat Juno'k cn>«n; 

O blessed bond of board and bed I 
TUs Hymen peoples every town , 

High wedlock, then, be honoured; 

Honour, high honour and renown, 

To Hymen, god of every town t 

Dtiio S. O my dear mece, welcome thou art 
to met 

Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

PJio. I will not eat my word, now thou art 
mine; 

Thy fiuth my fonqr to thee doth combine. 

[To SlLVIUS. 

JAQUES DB Bois. 

do B. Let me have audience for a word 
or two; 

I ain*thd second SOD of old Sir Rowland, 

That bring these tidings to this fidr assembly:— 
Duke FiMerick, hearing how that everyday 
Men of worth resorted to this fon^, 
Addsmra a mighty power; which were on 
foot. 

In hti own nonduct, purposely'to take 


m 

His hiother here, and put him to the sword: 
And to the skirts of th» nM wood he oaitie; 
Where, meeting with an old religious sasn, 
After aeBie ouestion with him* was conveiM 
Both ftotn his enterprise and nmn the worldji 
His cprni ^ueatlui^ to his hani^’d brotiieiv 
And M thdr lantb restored to them a^Utt 
That were with him exil’d. This to w Cftte 
I do engage my life. 

.S'. Welcome, young man; 

Thou c^r’st fiurly to thy bn)tnef*s wedding: 
To one, his lands withheld; and to the oilier, 
A land itself at large, a potent dnkedoiiL 
First, in this forest, hrt ns do those ends 
That here were well begun and well begot: 
And after, every oi this happy number, 

That have endur'd shrewd days and hi^s with 
us. 

Shall duue the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the measure of thdr states. 
Meantime, forget this new-foU’n dignity. 

And £dl into our rustic revelry:— 

Play, music!—and you, brides and bridegrooms 
all. 

With mea&are heaped in joy, to the measures 
fall. 

Jaq. Sir, by your patience. If I heard you 
rightly, 

The duke hath put aa a leligicau life, 

And thrown into neglect the pompous court? 

(k B, He hath. 

Jaq, To him will I: out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn’d. — 
You to your former honour I bequeath; 

[To Duke S. 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves 
it:— 

You [/b Orlando] to a love that your true 
fiuth doth merit:— 

You [fo Oliver] to your land, and love, and 
great allies:— 

You [/o Si vius] to* a long and well-deserved 
bed:— 

And you [/o Touchstone] to wrangling; for 
thy loving voyage 

Is but for two months victual’d.—So to your 
pleasures; 

I am for other than fiv dancing measures. 

BuJte S. Stay, Jaqu^ stay. 

Jaq.* To see no pastime I: what you woufat 
have 

1 ’ll stay to know at your abandon'd cave. 

[BxO. 

Duh SL Proceed, praoeed: we will begin 
these rites. 

As we do trust they’ll end, in true delights. 

{Admocok 



^ YOU LIKE IT. 




EPILOGUE. 

Jfatf It i» not the iuhion to see the Jady the 
cpUogue j hot it is no voott unhandsome than 
to see dm loid the pioloeae. If it be txu^ that 
good wine needs no bush, 'tis tme that a gc^ 
play needs no epilogue. Yet to good wine 
theydonsegood oushn; and good plays prove 
the better by the help of good epiloraes. what 
a case «m I in, then, uat am nmther a good 
epilom nor cannot insinuate with you in the 
bdiau of a good play! 1 am not furnished like 
ftbeggar} toeceioie to beg will not become me; 


legooa Dusnes; anagooa plays prove 
bythe help of good epiloraes. what 
n I in, then, uat am nmther a good 

_A 1_•__• . 


aqr way is to comure you) aadI*nbKgulwiUi 
the women. 1 duiige you, O women, for the 
love you bear to mmi, to we os muw of this 
^y as please you: and I chasgo you, O men, 
for the fove you bear to women,1 peyce i ve 
your simpering, noo6 of you hates thm,*— 
that between you and the women the play may 
please. If ^ were a woman, I would kisa as 
many of you as had beards that pleased me, 
oomidezioiis that liked me, and biwths that I 
defira not: and, I am sure, as many os have 
good beards, or good &ces, or sweet breaths, 
will, for my kind offer, wh» I nuke cnitiy, 
bid me fiuewelU « [ExeuiU, 
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PERSONS REPREI^NTEDl 

•» 


Kimo op Fsamcb. 

Dues of Florence. 

Bertram, Comt cf RomUlan, 

Lapbo, €m «id 

Farollks, a Felbwtt i^Bbrtram. 

Stfoeml y^mtg Fren.^ Lords, that strve with 
Bertram in tht Florent^ VFar, 


Steward, 
Qown, 
A Page, 


Servants to the CouNTSSS OF Rov- 
SILLON. 


Countess of Rousillcjin, IMSer io Bbr* 

TRAM. 

Helena, a Gentlmoman fretaotd ijt tht 
Countess. 

An oUl Widow ef Fkrmee, 

Diana, Dcmghter to the Widow. 

ViOLKNTA, \ Neighbours and Fritmit it Utt 
Mariana, / Widow. 

* 

Lcxds extending on the King ; OlllicerB, 
Soldierb, &c., trench and Fiosentine. 


Scene, —Partly in Frante, and partly in Tuscany. « 


ACT I. 

Scene L—Rousilion. A Room in the 

Countess’s Palace. 

&tur Bertram, the Countess op Rousil- 

LON, Helena, and Lafeu, tn mourning. 

Count. In delivering my ran from mr, I bury 
a second hnsbond. 

Ber, And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my 
father’s death anew; but 1 must attend his 
majesty’s command, to whom 1 am now m 
ward, evermore in suUection. 

Laf. You shall find of the king a husband, 
mad^;—you, er, a fathers he that so gener. 
ally is at all times good, must of necessity hold 
his virtue to you; whose worthiness would stir 
it up where it wanted, rather than lack it 
where there is such abundance. 

Count. What hope is there of his majesty’s 
amendment/ 

Lt^. He hath abandoned his i^ysicians, 
madam; imdcr whose practices he hath perse* 
cuted time with hope; and finds no other ad¬ 
vantage in the process but only the losii^ of 
hope % time. 

Qnmi. This young gentlewoman had a 
father—O, that hadl now sad a pasaam ’tisi— 
whose skill was almost as great os his honesty; 
had it stretched so far, would have made nature 
immortal, and death should have play for lack 
of work. Would, for the king’s sake, he were 
livkttl i think k would be the de^ of the 
^disease. 

How called von the nan yon neak of, 

Bndun? 


Count. He was famous, sir, in his professioB, 
and it was Itis great right to be so,—Gerard de 
Narbon. 

Laj, He was excellent, indeed, madam: die 
king very lately ^ke of him admiringly and 
moumingly* he was skilful enough to have 
lived still, if knowledge could be set up against 
mortality. 

Btr. What is it, my good lord, the king lan¬ 
guishes *of7 

Laf, A fistula, my lord. 

Ber. I heard not of it before. 

Laf. 1 would it were not notorious.—Wat 
this gentlewoman the daughter of Gerard de 
Naibon? 

Count, His sole child, my lord; and be¬ 
queathed to my overlooking. I have those 
hopes of her good that her eimcation promisest 
her dispositions she inherits, which make fair 
gifts fairer; for whefe on unclean mind carries 
virtuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pity,—they are virtues and traitom toot in her 
th^ are the better for their simpleness; she 
derives her honesty, and achieves her goodness. 

Laf, Your commendations, madam, get from 
her tears. 

Count. *1^ the best brine a maiden can 
8eason.her praise in. The remembrance ol hat 
fitther never approaches her heart but die tyr* 
anny of her sorrows takes all livelihood fr^ 
her cheek. No more of ibis, Helene,-^ to^ 
no more; lest it be rather thought yon amet a 
sorrow than to have. 

' Nel, I do affect a sorrow indeed; but I have 
it too. 

Lqf. Biodente lamentatioa fa the ol 
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the dead; exce<>sive grief the enemy to the 
living 

CJwff/. If the living be enemy to the grief, 
the excess makes it soon mortal. 

Madam, I desire your holy wishes. 

Laf, How understand we that/ * 
Count, Be thou blest, Bci tram 1 and succeed 
thy btlier 

In manners, as in shape I thy blood and virtue 
Contend for empire in thee, and thy goodness 
Share with thy birthright 1 laive all, trust a few. 
Do wrong to none: be able for tlune enemy 
Rather in power than use; and keep thy fiiend 
Under thy own life’s keys be check’d ^or silence, 
But never tax’d for speech. What heaven more 
wiil, [down. 

That thee may furnish and my prayers pluck 
Fall on thy head 1 Farewell.—My lord, 

'Tis an unscason’d courtier; g<xxl my lord, 
Advise him. 

La/, He oinnot want the best 
That bliall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him!—FaihwcM, Ber< 
tram. [£*// COUN rBSs. 

Ber, The best wishes that c.in be forged m 
your thoughts [to IIblbna] lie servants to you I 
comfortable to my molhci, your mistress, 
and make much of her. 

La/. Farewell, pretty lady; you must hold 
the credit ol your uther. 

[JSjiennt Brr. arifl Lap, 
IliL O, were that all!—I think noton my 
father; [more 

And these great tears grace his remembrance 
Than tliose I shed fur him. What was ne like? 
I have forgot him; my imagination 
Carnes no fiivour in’t but Bertram’s. 

I am undone; there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. It were ^1 one 
That I should love a bright particular star. 

And think to wed it, he is <a> above me: 

In his blight radiance and collateral light 
Must I lx; comforted, not in his sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself; 
The hind that would be mated by the lion 
Must die for love. *Twas pretty, tliough a 
plague. 

To see him every hour; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart’s table,—^heart too capable 
Of every Une and trick of his sweet favour: 

But now he ’a gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relics. Who comes here? 
One that goes with him: I love him fat his 

And mt I know him a notorious liar, 

Thinlc him a great way fool, aedely a coward; 


Yet these fix’d evik sit so fit in him 
That they take place when virtue's steely bones 
Look bl^ r tbecold wind: withal, fiill oft 
we see 

Cold wisdom wailing on superfluous folly, 

^ I’AROLLBS. 

Par. Save you, fair queen! 

ffei. And you, monarch 1 

Par. No. 

Hel. And na 

Par, Are you meditatii^ on virginity? 

Hel. Ay. Yov have surge slam of soldier in 
you: let me ask you a question. Man is enemy 
to virginity; how may we barricado it against 
him? 

Par. Keep him out 

Hel. But he assails; and oty virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak: unfold to 
ub some warlike resistance. 

Pat, There is nonet man, silting down be* 
fore y< , will undermine you, and ^Tow you up. 

He., Bless our poor virginity from under- 
miners and blowers-up!—Is there no military 
pilicy how virgins might blow im men? 

Par. Virgiimy beii^ blown (town, man will 
qiiicklier be blown up: marry, in blowing him 
aown sigain, with the breach yourselves made, 
you lose your dty.* It is not politic in the 
commonwealth of nature to pieserve viminity. 
Loss of virginily is rational incieasc: anil there 
WAS never virgin got till virginity was first lost. 
That you were made of is metal to make virgins. 
Viiginity, by l)eirig once lost, may l;e ten times 
found; by being ever kept, it is ever lost: ’tis 
too cold a companion; away with it! 

Hel. I will stand for’t a little, though there¬ 
fore I die a vimn. 

Par. There k little can be said in’t; ’tis 
against the nile of nature. To speak on the 
p.irt of virginity is to accuse your mothers; 
which h most infallible disobedience. He that 
hangs himself is a virgin t viiginity murders 
itself; and should be buried in highways, out 
of all sanctified limit, as a despeiate uflendress 
gainst nature. ViigiDity breeds mites, much 
like a cheese; consumes itself to the very par* 
ing, and so dies with feeding his own stomach 
B^es, viiginity is peevish, proud, idle, made 
of self-love; whidi is the most inhibited sin in 
the canon. Keep it not; cannot choose 
but lose by*tt out wifh*tl within ten years it 
wiU make itself ten, which is a goodly increase; 
and the principal itself not much the worse i 
awray with it I 

Hel. Hov might one do, ar, to lose it to her 
own liking? 
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Pur» Let me see: many, fll, to like him that 
ne’er ii likes. ’Tis a oonunodity will lose the 
gloss withlyiiffi; tibeloDe^kept, thelessworth: 
off with *t white *tis vendible: answer time 
of request. Viiginity, like an old courtier, wears 
her cw out of fashion; richiv suited, but un> 
suitable: just like the brooch and tlie tooth¬ 
pick which wear not now. Your dSte is better 
in your and your porridge tlian in your cheek. 
And your virginity, your old virginity, is like 
one of our French withered pears; it lixiks ill, 
it eats drily; many, ’tis a withered pear; it was 
formerly better; mar^, yet ’tis a wither^ pear. 
Will you anything wlui it? 

/fir/. Nut my virginity yet 
There shall your master have a thousand loves, 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 

A phoenbe, capmin, and on enemy, 

A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 

A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear: 
llis humble ambition, proud humility, 

His jarring cuiirord, and his discord dulcet. 

His iaith, his awcet disaster; with a world 
Of pret^, fond, adoptions Christendoms, 

Tliat blinking Ciipitl gossips. Now shall he— 
I know not what he sliall:—God send him 
well! — 

The court’s a leaining-pUce;—and he is one,— 
/’ar. What one, i’faith? 

/fif/. That I wi^ well.—Tis pity— 

/*ar. What’s 01*7? 

/fir/. Thai^ wishing well had not a bcaly in *t 
Which might be felt; tliat we, the poorer born, 
Whose baser stars do shut us up in wishes, 
Might with effects of them follow our Iricnds, 
Atm show what we alone must think; which 
never 

Returns us thanks. 

Enter a Page. 

Pa^e. Mon'icur I’arulles, my lord calls for 
yon. ^ ^Exit Page. 

Pur, Little Helen, farewell * if 1 can re¬ 
member thee, I will think of thee at court. 

Jfel. Monsieur Porolles, you were bom under 
a cliaritable star. 

Par. Under Mats, I. 

Helm I especially think, under Mars. 

Par, Why under Mans? 

IleL Hie wars have so kept you under that 
you must needs be bom under Mars. 

Par. When he was predominanL 
HeU When he was retrognade, I ttiink, rather. 
Par, Why think you so? [fight 

HeL You go so umch backward when yon 
Pir. That’s for advantage. | 

So Is tunning nway, when fear ptoposes 1 


the safety: but the composition that your valour 
and fear makes in you is a vbtue of a good wing, 
and 1 tike the wear well. 

Aw. lamsofullofbusinesseslcannotanswa 
thee acutely. 1 will return perfect courtior; in 
tlie w^h my instruction shml serve to natural¬ 
ise thee, so thou wilt be capable of a courtier’s 
counsel, and understand what advice shall 
thrust upon thee; else thou diest in thine uii* 
thankfulness, and thine ignoiance makes thee 
away: farewell. When thou hast leisure, say 
thy prayers; when thou hast none, rememlxir 
thy friends* get thee a good husband, and 
him as he uses thee: so, i^ewell. [EHA 
Hel, Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 
Whidi we ascribe to heaven t the fated sky 
Gives us fiee scope; only doth liocklvard {>ull 
Our slow designs when we ourselves are dull. 
What power is it which mounts my love so 
high— 

That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye? 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impfissible be strange attempts to those 
That weigh their paias in sense, and do suppose 
Wliat hath been cannot be; who ever strove 
To show her merit that did miss her love? 

The king's disease,—my piojcct may deceive 
me, 

But my iiilents aie fix’d, and will not leave me. 

. lEu/l, 

Scene II.— Paris. ^4 Poem in the Kino’s 
Pa/are. 

Flourish of fomets. Enter the Kino of 
France, wtih Letters; Lords and others 
aftendtug. 

King. The Florentines and Senuys are by the 
ears; 

Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A braving war. 

1 So *lis reported, sir. 

King. Nay, ’tis most credible; we here re¬ 
ceive it 

A certainty, vouch’d from our cousin Austria, 
With caution that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid; wherein oui dearest friend 
Prejuditates the business, and would seem 
To nave us make denioL 
I Lard. His love and wisdom. 

Approv'd so to your majesty, may plead 
For amptest cccdence. 

ife hath arm’d our answai^ 
And IHorence is denied before be oomest 
Yet, fcx our gentlemen that mean to see 
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The Tuscan service, freely have th^ leave 
To stand on either port. 

2 LmL It well may serve 

A iiunery to our gentry, who are sick 
For tareathiiig and explmt 
ICtng» What’s he comesAete? 

Snter Bbstram, Lafeu, and Parollbs. 

1 Lard. It is the Count Rousillon, my good 
lord. 

Young Bertrana. 

Xing. Youth, thou bear’<:t thy father’s face; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 
Hath well compos’d tliee. Thy lather’s moral 
pam 

M^t thou inherit too I Welcome to Paris. 
ier. thanks and duty are your majesty’s. 
Xing. I would I had that corporal soundness 
now. 

As when thy father and myself in friendship 
First tried our soldiership t lie did look w 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Disdpled of the bravest: he lasted long; 

But on us both did haggish age steal on. 

And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 
To talk c^youi good hither. In his youth 
He had the wit which I can well observe 
To^y in our young lords; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted, 
Ere they can hide their levity in hoiunir 
So like a courtier: contempt nor bittccoess 
Were in his pride or sharpness; if they were, 
His equal had awak’d them; and his nonoui. 
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him speak, and at this time 
Ilis tewgue obey’d ms band: who were bdow 
him 

He us’d as creatures of another pl^; 

And bow’d his eminent tup to their low nuks. 
Making them proud of his humility. 

In their poor praise he humbled. Such a man 
Mii'ht be a copy to these younger times; [now 
Which, follow’d well, would demonstrate them 
But goers backward. , 

B&r, His good remembrance, sir. 

Lies richer in TOur thoughts than on his tomb; 
So in af^xoof lives not his epitaph 
As in yom rcyal speech. [always say,— 

ATragi Would Iwera with him 1 He would 
Medii&s I hear him now; his plausive' words 
He scatter’d not in ears, bnt gnuted them, 

To grow them, and tobw,— Let ate nof 
Thus his good melancholy oft began. 

On the catastrophe and Mel of i^time, 

^K^iSn It was oirt,>«Zar me not Uve, quoth be,, 
jMera^Jknae iaeh ail. Id be the stmjf 
Ofymngnr whose afprehatsim ienm 


Att hnt new things disdains whose judgments 
am (fftmnkr 

Mno fidhen tf their garments s whose oen» 
Expire Mora theirfashtensi—^Vc&a he widi’d: 
I, after mm, do after him wish too, 

Since I nor wax nor hon^ can bring home, 

I quickly u^pe dissolv’d nom my hive, 

To give some kbouiers room. 

3 lard. You are lov’d, sirt 

They that least lend it you shedl lack you first. 

King. I fill a place, I know’t.—How long 
is’t, count. 

Since the physician at your &ther’s died? 

He was much f£n’d. * 

Ber. Some six months sinoe, my lord. 

Xing. If he were living I would try him yet;— 
Lend me an arm;—the rest have worn me out 
With several applications:—nature and sickness 
Debate it at thw leisure. Welcome, count; 
My sun’s no dearer. 

Bcr, Thank your majesty. 

Float ish. 

ScBNB III.- -Rousillon. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Countbss, Steward, end Clown. 

Qnmt. I will now hear: what say you of this 
gentlewoman? 

Stew. Madam, fhe care I have had to even 
your content, I wibh might be found in the 
calendar of my past endeavours; dor then wc 
wound our modesty, and make foul the clear¬ 
ness of our deservings, when of ourselves wo 
publish them. 

Coant. What does this knave here? Get 
you gone, sirrah: the complaints 1 base heara 
of you I do not at all believe; *tis ray slowness 
that I do not; for I know you lock not folly to 
commit them, and hxvc ability enough to n^e 
such knaveries yours. 

Clo. ’Tis not unknown to you, ra^dam, 1 am 
a pu'jr fellow. 

Coant. Well, sir. 

do. No, ma^m, ’tis not so well thet 1 am 
poor; though many of the rich are Uanmeds 
out if 1 may have your ladyship's good will to 
go to the world, Isbel the woman and I will do 
as we may. 

Ceant. YHlt thou needs be a begmF 

Clo, I do beg your good will In iws case. 

dunt. In what case? 

C&K In Esbel’s case and mine own. Service 
is no heritage: and I think I dudl never have 
the blessing of God till 1 have raSue ci my body; 
for they say bairns ore bleaidngs. [many. 
Coi^ Tell me thy reason wlgr wilt 
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CU. My poor boiih, |iiiftdaiD» re^jolrak hi I 
■m driyen on by the (heA; and he must needs 
go that the devu drives. 

Cmtt/, la this ell yoilr worshii/s reason? 

C47. Faith, madam, I have other hoty 
reasons, such as they are. 

Count. May the world know thcpi? 

Cio. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, 
as you and all flesh and blood are; and, in¬ 
deed I do marry that I may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner tnan thy wicked¬ 
ness. 

Ch. I am out of friends, madam; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife’s sake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. You are shallow, madam, in great 
firiends: for the knaves come to do that for me 
which I am a-wcary of. He that ears my land 
spores my team, and gives me leave to inn tlie 
crop: if 1 be his cuckold, he’s my drudge: he 
that comforts roy wile is the cherisher of my 
flesh and blood; he that cherishes my flesh 
and blood loves my flesh and blood; he that 
loves my flesh and blood is my friend; er^y 
he that kisses my wife is my mend. If men 
could be contented to be wmt they are, there 
were no fear in marriage; for young Charbon 
the puritan and old Poysam the papist, how- 
some’er their hearts are severed in religion, 
their heads are both one; they may joll horns 
together like any deer i* the herd. 

Count. V/ilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and 
calumnious knave? 

Clo. A prophet I, madam; and I speak the 
truth the next way: 

For I the baJlad will repeat, 

Which men full true •uiall find; 

Your marriage comes by destiny, 

Your cuchoo tings by kind. 


Count. Get you gone, sir; I ’ll UUk with you 
more anon. 

iSikw. May it please you, madam, that he 
Ind Helen come to you; of her 1 am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would 
•peak with her; Helen I mean. 

Clf% [Singutg.^ Waa this fair fitee the cause, quoth 
she, 

Why the Grecians sacked Tkoy? 

Fond doneL done foud. 

Was this Kliw p£m^iJoyt 
With that die s^ed as SM stood. 

With that she ^hed as she stood, 

And gave this sentence then 
Amonff UHM bad if one be good, 

Among Bias bad if one be good, 

Slip's yet oae good itt tea. 


OlunU What, one good in ten? yon connipt 

Ibe aofe^ rfmh. 


Clo, Oi» good woman in ten, madam, whidi 
is a purifying o* the songt would God woidd 
serve the world so all the year! we’d find no 
foult with dm tithe-woman il I were the parsont 
one in ten, quoth a’t an we might have a good 
woman bom but for every blazi^ star, or at an 
earthquake, ’twould mend the fotleiy well: a 
man may draw his heart out ere he pluck one. 

Count. You *11 be gone, sir knave, and do as 
I command you I 

Clo. That man should be at woman’s com¬ 
mand, and yet no hurt done!—-Though honesty 
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will 
wear the suiplice of humility over tlie black 
gown of a big heart.—I am going, forsooth*, 
the business is for Helen to come hither. 

lExit. 

Co$tnt, Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentle¬ 
woman entirely. 

Count. Faith, I do: her'fother bequeathed 
her to me; and she herself, without other ad¬ 
vantage, may lawfully make title to as much 
love as finds: there i*> more owing her than 
is paid; and more shall be paid her than she ’ll 
demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her 
than I think she wished me: alone she wa% 
and cud communicate to herself her own words 
to her. own ears; she thought, I dare vow fur 
her, th''y touched not any siianger sense. Her 
matter was, she loved your son: Fortune, slie 
said, was no goddess, that had put such difler- 
cnce betwixt their two estates; Love no god, 
that would not extend his might cmly where 
qualities were level: 1 >imia no c^ecn of virgins, 
tW would suffer her poor knight surprise, with¬ 
out rescue in the first assault, or ransom after¬ 
ward. This she delivered in the most bitter 
touch of sorrow that e’er I heard virgin ex¬ 
claim in: which I held my duty speedily to ac¬ 
quaint you withal; sithence, m the loss that 
may liappen, it concerns you something to know 
it. 

Cevnt, You have dischaiged this honestly; 
keep it to yourself: many K&lihoods infonnecl 
me of this before, which hung so tottering in 
the balance that I could neither believe nor 
misdoabt. Pray you, leave me: stall this in 
your bosom; and 1 thank you for your honest 
care: 1 will speak wUh you further anon. 

[Exit Steward. 
CSmmA Even so it was vridi me when I was 
young: (thorn 

If ever we are nature's, these are ours; this 
Doth to oar rose of youth lightly bdqng; 

Our Mood to ns, uda tonne mood i& oom# 
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It is the show and seal of nature’s truth, 

Vfbew love’s strong passion is impress’d in 
youth: 

By our remembrances of days forerone, 

Such were our feults»—or then we uought them 
none. r 

£uter IlKLBNA. 


Her is sick on’t;—>1 oliserve her now. 

IhU What is your pleasure, madam? 

Couni. You know, Helen, 

1 am a mother to you. 

Ilrl. Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother: 

Why not a mother? Wlien I said a mother, 
Methough^ you saw a serpent: what’s in 
mother. 

That you start at it? I say I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were emwumbed mine. ’Tii often seen 
Adoption strives with nature; and choice breeds 
A native slip to ns from foreign seeds: 

You ne’er oppress’d me with a mothor’s groan. 
Yet I express to you a mother’s care: - 
God’s mercy, m.uden! does it cuid thy blood 
To say I am thy mother? What’s the matter. 
That this distemper'd messenger of wet. 

The many-colourd iris, rounds thine eye? 
Why,—that you are my daughter? 

Htl. Thitlamnot. 

Count, 1 say, 1 am your mother. , 

Ilel. Pardon, madam; 

The Count Koiisillon cannot be my brother. 

I am from bumble, he fiom honour’d name; 


No note upon my parents, his all noble; 

My master, my dear lord he is; and I 
His servant live, and will his vassal die: 

He must not be my broths, r. 

Cowtt. Nor I your mother? 

I/el. You are my mother, madam; would 
you were,— , 

So that my lord your sun were not my brother,— 
Indeed my mother 1—or were you both our 
mothers, 

I care no more for than I do for heaven, ' 
So 1 were not his sister. Can’t no other. 

But, 1 your daughter, he must be luy brother? 
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my 
dai^hter-in-law: [mother 

God shield you mean it not I daughCer and 
So strive upon your noise. What I pale a^n? 
My ftar hi^ catch’a your fondness: now 1 see 
the mystery tA your ^eliness, and find 
Your salt tears^ head. Now to all sense ’tis 


gross 

You love my son; invention is asham’d, | 
Against the prodiunation of thy uossion, t 


To say thou dost not:^ therefore tell me true; 
But tdl me then, *tis so;—for, look, thy cheeks 
Confess it, one to the ottierj and thine %yes 
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours. 

That in their kind they speak it; only sm 
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue, [so? 
That truth should be suspected Speak, is^t 
If it be so, fott have wound a goodly due; 

If it be not, forswear *t: howe’er, I charge thee. 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail. 

To tell me truly. 

Hot. Good madam, pardon me I 

Count. Do you love my son? 

Hel. * Your patdon, noble mistress 1 

Count. Love you my son? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in’t a 
bond, [disclose 

Whereof the world takes sote: come, come, 
Tlie state of your affection; for your passions 
11. VC to the foil appcach’d. 

Then I confess, 

Here on my knee, before h^h hef.ven and you. 
That before you, and next unto high heaven, 

I love your son:— 

My friends were poor, but honest; so’s my lovex 
Be not offended; for it hurts not him 
That he is lov’d of me: I follow him not 
Ifo any token of presumptuous suit; 

Nor would 1 have^iun till I do deserve lum; 
Vet never know how that desert should be. 

1 know I love in vain, strive hope; 

Yet m this captious and intcniblc aeve 
I still pour in the waters of my love. 

And lack ni>t to lose still: thus, Indian-kke, 

Religious in mine error, I adoie 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper. 

But knows of him no more. My dearest 
madam, 

I.et not your hate encounter with my love, 

P'or loving where you do; Imt, if yourself. 
Whose aged honours dtes a virtuous youth, 

Did ever, in so true a frame of likr g, 

Wish chastely, and k ve dearfo, that your Dian 
Was both herself and love; O, then, give {nty 
To her whose state is such that cannot choose 
But lend and give where she is sure to lose; 
That seeks not to find that her search im^ie& 
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where die oiest 
Count. Had you not lately an intent,—speak 
truly,— 

To go to Fans? 

Stl. Madam, I had. 

Count. Wherefore? tell true. 

Htl. I will tell truth; fay grace fteelf I swear. 
Yea know my fiuher 1^ me some prescriptions 
Of lore and proT*d effects, such as to reading 



flCBNB XU.] 


ALL’ft WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


And iDMiifest experience had collected 
For general sovereign^; 'and that he will’d me 
In heedfiilest reservation to bestow them, 

As notes whose iacolties fndnsive were 
More than they were in note: amoni^ the ml 
There is a remedy, approv’d, set down. 

To cure the desperate langoikhii^ whereof 
The king is render’d lost 
Count. This was your motive 

For Paris, was it? speak. [this; 

H«L My lord your son made me to think of 
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the king, 
Had fiKHn the conversation df my thoughts 
Haply been absent t’len. 

Count, But think vou, Helen, 

If you should tender your suppo^ aid, 

He would receive it? He and his physicians 
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him. 
They, that Uiey cannot help: how shall they 
credit 

A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 
Embowell’d of their doctrine, have left off 
The danger t.^ itself? 

ffel. There’s something in’t 

Mure than my fother’s skill, which was the 
greatest 

Of his profession, that his good receipt 
Shall, u>r my legacy, be sanctified 
By the lucluest stars in heaven: and, would 
your honour 

But give me leave to try success, I’d venture 
The wclMo^t life of mine on his grace’s cure 
By such a day and hour. 

Count. Dost thou believe't? 

IJel. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

Count. Why, Helen, thou shall have my ; 
leave, and love. 

Means, and attendants, and my loving greetings 
To those of mine in court: 1 ’ll stay at home. 
And pray God’s blessings into thy attempt; 

Be gmie to-moirow; and be sure of this. 

What I can help thee to thou shall not miss. 

lExeunt. 


ACT II, 

Scene I.->Paris. A Hoatn in the King’s 
Palace. 

Flourish, Enter KING, ooith young Lords 
taking ieaoe for the Florentine toar; Ber* 
TRAM, Parollbs, and Attendants. 

King. Farewell, yoot^ lord; these warlike 
principles [fiuewell:— 

Do not throw from you:—and you, my lord, 
Sham the advke betwixt you: If boA gain all, 
'Die gift doth stretdi itself as *tis recent 
And IS enough for both. 




I Lord. It is our hope, sir. 

After well-entei’d soldiers^ to return 
And find vour gnm in health. 

JSing, No, no, it cannot be; andyetmyhesit 
Will not confess he owes the mslady 
Thatdothraylifebesi^. Farewell,youi^lords; 
Whetner 1 live or die, be yon the sons 
Of worthy Frenchmen; let higher Italy,— 
Those bated that inherit but the fail 


Of the last mouarchy,—see that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when 
The bravest questant shrinks, find what you 
seek, 

That fame ii.ay cry you loud: I say, farewell. 

2 Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve your 
majesty! 

King. Those girls of Italy, take hehd of them; 
They say our French lack language to deny, 

If they demand: beware of being captives 
Before you serve. 

Eoth. Our hearts receive your warnii^s. 
Kif^. Faiewell.—Come hither to me. 

r 7'he King tetires to a couch. 
X Lord. O van sweet loid, that you will stay 
bchina us! 

Par, ’Tis not his foult; the spark- 

2 Lord. O, His brave wrarst 

Par. Most admirable: I have seen those 
wars. [wUIl 

Ber, I am commanded heie, and kept a cou 
' Too youngs and the next year, and *tis too earfy. 
Par. An thy mind stand to it, boy, steal 
away bravely. [smock, 

Ber.^ I shall stay here the forehorse to a 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masoniy, 

Till honour be bought up, and no sword worn 
But one to dance with I By heaven, I ’ll steal 
away. 

X Lord. There’s honour in the theft. 

/%w. Commit it, count 

2 Lord, I am your accessary; and so fare¬ 
well. [tuicd body. 

Bor. I grow to you, and our parting is a to^ 

X Lord. Farewell, captain. 

2 lord. Sweet Monsieur Parolles! 

Par, Noble heroes, my sword and yours are 
kin. Good sparks and lustrow*, a word, good 
metals.—^You shall fiiul in the rc^ment of the 
Spurn one Captain Spurio, with his cicatrice, an 
emblem of war, here on his sinister cheek; it 
was this very sword entrenched it: say to him 
I live; and observe his reports for me. 

2 Lord. We sihall, noble captain. 

Par. Man dote on you Tor his novicesl 
[Sxosmt Lords.] What will ye do? 

Jtor, Stay; the king— 

Bar. Use a more spacious ceremony to (iiB 
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nc^le lords; yon have restrained yourself with* 
in the list of too cold an adieu: be more ea* 
pressive to them; for they wear themselves in 
the cap of the time; there do muster true gait, 
eat, sp^, and move under the influence <» tfa« 
most received star; and though the devil lead 
the measure, such are to be followed: after 
them, and ta^ a more dilated fturewelL 
Ber, And I will do so. 

Far, Worthy fellows; and like to prove most 
sinewy sword<men. 

[Exiunt Berfram and Parollbs. 


Enter Lafeu. 

Ijif, Pardon, my lord \kneding\ for me 
and for my tidings. 

1 ’ll fee thee to stand jp. 

Laf, Then here’s a man stands that has 
bought his pardon. [mercy; 

I would you nad kneel’d, my lord, to ask me 
And that, at my Indding, you could so stand up. 
King. 1 would I hu; so 1 had broke thy 
pate. 

And a:dc’d thee merry for’t. 

Laf. Good fiuth, across; 

But, my good lord, ’tis thus: Will you be cured 
Of your infirmity? 

Kinq. No. 

Laf. O, will you eat 

No grapes, my royal fo\? yes, but you will 
My noble grapes, and if my royal fox 
Could reach them: 1 luve seen a medicine 
That *s able to breathe life into a stone, 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary 
Witli spntely fye and motion; whose simple 
touch 

1$ powerful to araise King Pipin, nay. 

To give great Charlemain a pen in fais hand 
And write to her a love>line. 

Kti^. What Aer is that? 

Why, doctor sie.‘ my lord, there ’& one 
ornv’d, [honour. 

If you will see her,—now, by my imth and 
If seriously I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke * 
With one that in her sex, her years, profes^on, 
Wisdom, and constancy hath amaz’d me more 
Than 1 dare blame my weakness: will you see 
her,— [ness? 

For that is her demand,—and know her busi* 
That done, laugh well at me. 

Kit^. Now, good Lafou, 

Bnng in die admiration; that we snth thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take thtae 
^y how thou took’at it 

Ltf. Nay, 1*U fit you. 
Apod not be all day neithea (JKsrwf Lafbu. I 


Kh^. Thus he his special nothing ever pra- 
kigues. 

Re-enUr Lafeu wiA HblbKA. 


L^. Nay, wsan your ways. 

KU^. T1& haste mh wings indeed. 

Li^ Nay, come your ways; 

This is his inajesty: say your mind to him: 

A traitor you do look like; but such traitors 
His majesty seldom fears: I am Ctessid’s uncle^ 
That d^ leave two together: fere you well. 

\ExU. 

Kmg. Now, feir one, does your hnsincas 
follow US? '1 [was 

HeL Ay, my good lord. Gerard de Narbon 
My fether; in vmat he did profess well ftwnd. 
King. I knew him. 

HeL The rather will I spare my praises U>> 
wards him. „ 


Knowing him is enough. On his bed of death 
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one. 

Which, as the dearest issue of his piacticc, 

Aivl of his old experience the omy darling, 
lie jade me store up as a triple eye, [so 
Safer than mine own two, more dear: I have 
And, hearing your hig^ majesty is touch’d 
With that ni^ignant cause wherdn the lumout 
Of my dear fethex’s gift stands chief in power, 

1 come to tender it, and my appluuoce. 

With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank you, maiden; 

But may not be so credulous of cup:,— 

When our most leaxned doctors leave us, and 
The congregated college have concluded 
That labouruig art can never ransom nature 
From her iiuimable estate,->-l say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 

To prostitute our past-cure malwy 
To empirics; or, hi dissever so 
Our peat self and our credit, to esteem 
A senselras help, when help sense we deem. 

KeA My duty, then, shall pay me for my 
puns: 

I will no more enforr e mine office on you; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thai:sfats 
A modest one to b^r me tAck again. 

Aeng. I cannot pve thee less, to be call’d 
grateful. [I give 

Thou thoi^bt’st to help me; and sudi tbanks 
As one near des^ to raose that widi lum livet 
But what at foil I know, thou kiiow*st no part; 
1 Imowiitf all my peril, thou no art 
EM Wbat 1 can do can do no hurt to try, 
Sliiioe you wt up your rest 'gainst remedy. 

He that of gveateat wocka is fioidie; 

Oft does them by die weakest niaistert 
So holy writ in babes hsdi Jtt<^entahow% 
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When judges have been .babes. Great floods 
. have flbwn 

From simple sources} and great seas have dried 
VSlwo miracles have ^ the greatest been doued. 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft thero 
Where most k promises; and oft it hits 
Where hem is coldest, and despaii^aaoat fits. 
AS^. I must not hisar thee: fare thee well, 
kmd maid; 

Thypains, not used, must thyadf be paidt 
Froflers, not took, reap thanks far their reward. 

^4 Inspired merit so by breath is barred i 
It is not so vrith Him that all riiings knows, 

As ’tis with us that ^uare our guess by shows: 
But most it is presumption in us when 
The help of heaven we count the act of men. 
Dtau sir, to my endeavours give consent: 

Of heaven, not me, nudee an experiment. 

I am not an imporior, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim; 

But know 1 think, and think 1 know most sure. 
My ait is not^past power nar you past cure. 

Art thou so confident? Withm what 
space 

liop’st thou cure? 

Ale/, The greatest grace lending grace. 
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall tarmg 
Their fiery torchcr his diurnal ring; 

Ere twice in murk and ocadental damp 
Mdst Hesperus hath qucnclrd his sleepy lamp; 
Or four-and twenty times the pilot’s glass 
Hath told Ae thievish minutes how they pass; 
What is infirm fiom your sound parts shall 

fly. 

Health shall live free, and sickness freely die. 

A 71 /^. Upon thy certainty and confidence. 
What dax'st thou venture? 

A/It/. Tax of impudence,— 

A strumpet’s boldness, a divu^ed shame,— 
Traduc’d by odious ballads; my maiden’s name 
Scar’d otherwise; ne worse of worst extended. 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 

Methinks in thee some blessed spirit 
doth speak; 

His powerful sound within an o^n weak: 

And what impossibility would slay 
la Common sense, sense saves another way. 

Thy life is dear; for all fliat U£e can rate 
Wwth name of life In Owe hath estimate: 
Vouth, beauty, wisdom, cooxage, all 
That happiness in prime can Imppy call; 

Thou tins to haxara needs must inliinate 
Skill Infinitei ^ mtmstrous desperate. 

Sweet practiaer, thy ph^te I will try; 

That ministetB thine own death if 1 die. 

flWL If t break time, or flhtdi in property 
Of what 1 spoke, unpitifed let me die; 


And wdl deam’d. Not hetpiigb deatll V vy 
fee; 

But, if I bdm what do yon pramise me? 

Make thy demand. 

JSlei But will yon make itevea? 

Afiig-. Ay, by my sceptre sad my lupee of 
h^ven. Dumd,. 

A/ki, Then shaltthou*give me, with thy Umely 
\l^t husband in thy power I wdl eommana: 
Exempted be from me the arrogance 
To choose from forth the royal blood of France 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy state: 

But such a one, thy vbsm, whom I know 
Is free for me to aw, tbee to bestow. 

A<7i((f. Here is my hand; the pipiuises ob- 
serv'd. 

Thy will by my performance shall be servV]; 

So make the choice of thj' own time, for I, 

Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should I question \hee, and more 1 
must,— 

Though more to know could not be more to 
trust,— 

From whence thou cam’st, how tended on.— 
But rest 

Unquestion’d welcome and tind«)ubted blest.— 
Give me some help here, ho I—If thou proceed 
As nigh Ob word, my deed shall match deed. 

[Alourtsh. Amuh/. 

• 

ScBNB II.—RousrujON. A Aoom in tk$ 
CooNihSb’j, Pa/Oie. 

Enter Coun i ess and Clown. 

Count. Come on, sir; I shall now put joq to 
the height your breeding. 

Clo. I will show myscif highly fed and lowly 
taught: I know my business is Init to the eoort. 

Count, To the court 1 why, what place make 
you special, when you put cE that with such 
conlem^? But to the court I 

Clo, Truly, madam, if God have lent a man 
any manners, he may easily put it off at couit: 
he that cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiss 
his hand, and say nothing, has neither leg^ 
hands, lip, nor cap; and, indeed, sudi a 
fellow, to say precisdy, were not for the court: 
but, I l>(tve on answer will serve aD 

men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer diat 
fits all questions, 

Clo. it is like a barber^ ebair, diat fits all 
buttocks,—the piii<botioek, the quatch-butWclc, 
the btawn4iuttorit, or any buttoik. 

Count. llVill your answer serve fit toaUquew 
tiuiis? 
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CAOTn# 


Ck, As fit u ten graotsis foe the hand of an 
tocneVf as your French crown fi>r your taffeta 


day» as tha nail to his hole, the cuckold to his 
iKHm, as a scolding quean to a wrangling knave, 
as the nun’s lip to the friar's mouth; nay, as the 
puMlng to his dcin. 

Count, Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness for all questions? 

Ck. FVom below your duke to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Count, It must be an answer of most mon« 
strous siae that must fit all demands. 

Ck, But a trifle neither, in good fiuth, if the 
learned should speak truth of i**: here it is, and 
all that belongs to *t. Ask mo if 1 am a 
eourtiert it shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count, To be youfig again, if we could: 1 
s ill be a fool in question, Imping to be the wiser 
by your answer. 1 piay you, sir, are you a 
courtier? 

Ck, O Lord, sir I—^There’s a simple putting 
offmore, more, a hundred of them. 

Count, Sir, 1 am a poor Mend of yours, that 
loves you. [me. 

Ck, O Lord, sii!—^Thick, thick; spare not 

Count. I think, sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat. 

Ck, O Lord, sir!—Nay, put me to't, I 
warrant you. 

Count, You were lately whipped, sii, as I 
think. 

Ck, O Imrd, sir!—spore not me. 

Count, Do you cry, O /.ordf sh! at your 
whifming, and spare not mot Indeed, your O 
Lon^ sir I is very sequent to you{ whipping: 
you would answer verv well to a whipping, if 
you were but bound to*t. 

Ck. 1 ne'er had worse luck in my life in my 
Lordy sir I I see things may serve long, but 
not serve ever. 

CoutU, I |fiay the noble housewife with the 
time, to entertain it so merrily with a fiool. , 

Ck, O Lord, su 1—Why, there’t serves well 
again. 

CoHsU. An end, sir, to your business. Give 
Helen this. 

And urge her to a {wesent answer back: 
Commend me to my kinsmen and my son: 

This is not much. 

Ck, Not much commendation to them. 

Cousst, Not touch employment for you: you 
tuadetstand me? 

Ck, Most fruitfully: I am there before my 

Kcga 

dunt. Haste you again. [Exeunt severally. 


SCBNB IIL—Paris, a Romn in tkt JCxMo’fi 
Paiaa, 

Enter Bbrtram, Lafbu, mw/PAROtXBS. 

Laf. They say miiaclea are post; and we have 
our philoBojjihii^ persons to make modem and 
iamuiar thin^ supematfiral and causdess. 
Hence is it tl^ we make trifles of terrors, en* 
sconcing ourselves into seeming knowledge 
when we should submit ourselves to an unknown 
fear. 

Par, Why, ’tu the rarest argument of wonder 
that hath shot out in our Iktter times. 

Dor, And so ’tis. 

Lttf, To be relinquish’d of (he artists,— 

So I say; both of Galen and Paracelsus. 
Laf, Of all the learned and authentic fel¬ 
lows,— * 

Par, Right; so I any. 

Jxsf, That gave him out incurable,— 

I'lr. Why, there ’tis; so say Ltoo. 

/. if. Not to be help<^,— 

Par, Right; as 'iwere a man assured of a,— 
Ijif, Uncertain hfe and sure death. [said. 
Par, Just; you say well: so would 1 have 
Laf, i may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Par. It is indeed: if you w ill have it in show¬ 
ing, you shall read it in,—^Vhat do you call 
there?— 

Ixif, A showing of a heavenly ''.•ffect in an 
earthly actor. [same. 

Par, That’s it I would have said; the very 
Laf, Why, your dolpliin is not lustier: ’fore 
me, 1 speak in respect,— 

Par, Nay, *tis strange,’tis very strange; that 
is the brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a 
most fiminorous spirit that will not acknowledge 
it to be the,— 

L^, Very hand of heaven. 

Par, Ay; so I say. 

Ijtf. In a most weak,— 

Pew, And debile minister, great power, great 
transcendrace: which should, indeed, give us 
a further use to be made than (done the recovery 
of the king, as to be,— 

Laf. Generally thuikfoi| 

Par, 1 vrould have said it; you wy weU. 
Here comes the king. 

Ei^er Kino, Hblbna, and Attendants. 

Xxf, Liistic,aatheDutdunansa 7 s: I *11 like 
a maxi the be^, whilst 1 Iwve a tooth in my 
head: why, he’s able to lead her a coraato. 
Par, MudduVinakpnt is not this Ildeu? 
Lt^, ’Fore God, I tiiink so. 
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USHg. Oo, e«ll befo^p me all (be lords in 
oo«t.-> [JSjttit tm Attendant 
Sit* mV praaemt* hr tby palientfs side; 

And wito this heslluiii hand, whose banish’d 
sense 

Thou hast rep^’di a second time receive 
The confirmation of my promis’d giftf 
Which but attends thy namii^ 

Enter several Lordt 

Fair maid, send forth thine eyes dua youthful 
parcel 

Of noble bachelors stand at mv bestowing, 

O'er whom both sdlrcreigp pwer and fiiliier*s 
voice 

I have to use: thy frank election make; 
llioa hast power to choose, and they none to 
forsake. [mistress 

Heh To each of you one fiur and virtuous 
Fall, when love please!—^marry, to each, but 
onel 

Laf, I’d mve bay Curtal, and his furniture, 
Mymouthna more were broken than these boys’, 
And writ as little beard. 

King, Peruse them well: j 

Not one of those but had a noble fother. 

Hel Gentlemen, i 

Heaven hath, thro^^h me, restor’d the kii^ to j 
health. [you. 

Aik We understand it, dhd thank heaven for 
Hek 1 am a simple maid, and therein 
wealthiest 

That I protest I simply am a maid.— 

Please it, your majesty, I have done already: 
The Uudies in my cheeks thus whisper me— 
We blush that thou sheuldst choose; bsttf h *e- 
fuid. 

Let the whUe death sit en thy cheek for ever; 

We ’// tsder come there emn. 

King. Make choice; and, see. 

Who shuns thy love shuns all his love in me. 

Hek Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly. 

And to imperial Love, diat god most high, 

Do my stream.—Sir, will you hear my 

suit? 

1 Lori, And grant it. 

Hek Tl^ks, sir; all the rest is mute. 
Le^. 1 had lather be in thischoice than throw 
ames-aoe for my life. [eye^ 

Hek The honour, that flames in your fair 
Before I speak, too threateningly repliesi 
Love make yow fortunes tweoQr times above 
Her that so wishes, and her bnmble love I 

2 Leri, No better, if you please. 

Hfk My wub receive, , 

Which great Love grant! and so I take my 

kavoi 



Do all tfaejrdesqrbar? Aa.diiaf watf 
sons of mine l*d nave them whipped; or X 
would tend than to the Tprk to make eunmfoe 
<A 

Hek [nthiti Lord.] ^ not afraidf tibat X 
« your hand should take; 

1 *0 never do you wrong for your own asket 
Blessiii.g upon your vowal and in your bed 
Find fsuer fortune, if you ever wco 1 
Za/. These boys are boys of ice; they ni none 
havener: sure, they are bastards to tluiFncUali; 
the French neW got them. Ufood 

Z&4 You are too young, too happy, and too 
To make yoomlf a son out of my mo^ 

4 Lofti Fair one, I think not so. 

Laf. There’s one 8**^ am sure thy 

fother drank wine. —But if thou beest not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen; 1 have known thee 
already. 

Hek [To Bertram.] I dare not say I take 
you; but I give * 

Me and my service, ever whilst 1 Ihe, 

Into your ^ding power.~This is tlie man. 
King. VVliv, then, young Bertnun, take lier; 

she ^s thy wife. [highness, 

Ber. My wife, my liege! I shall be^ech your 
In such a business give me leave to use 
The help d mine own eyes. 

Kwg. Knvw’st thou not, Bertram, 

What she lias done for me ? 

Ber^ Yes, my good lord; 

But never hope to know why I stould many 
her. [my sickly bed. 

King. Thou know’st she has rais’d me from 
Ber, But follows it, my loid, to biing me 
down 

Must answer for your raising? I know her well; 
She had her breeding at my father’s charge: 

A poor jdiysidan’s daughter my wife!—Disdain 
Rather corrupt me ever 1 [the which 

King. ^ Tis only ^tle thou dIsdainV in ber, 

I can build up. Strange is it that our bloods^ 
Of colour, weight, and neat , pour’d all together, 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off 
In difierences so mighty. If she be 
All that is virtuous,—save what thou dislUc’st, 

A poor ;dmician*s daughter,—thou dislik’st 
Of virtue for the name: but do not so: 

From lowest placewhen virtuous things proceed. 
The place is diupufied by the doer’s dew: 

Where great admtioiu swell *s, and virtue none. 
It is a dropded honour: good done 
legooiiwiUiPut a name; vileness is so: 

The property by what it is should go, 

Not by tba title. Shebyoong; wise^ feir; 

In tb^ to nature die *8 immediate heir; 

And them breed honour: that b honour’s scon; 
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Which dialhCDges kflelf As honooi's bom, 

And is not like the sire i hononn thrive. 

When ntber lirom our ads wc them rierive 
Than onr fore-goers: the mere wind’s a slave, 
Debamcli^d cm every tomb; on every gmve 
A lying trophy; and as oft is dumb t 
Where dust and damn’d oblivion is the tomb 
Of honour'd bones indeed. What riiould be 
said? 

If thou cans! like this creature as a maid, 

1 can create the rest t virtue and she 
Is her own dower; honour and wealth ftxun me. 
£$r. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't 
Thou wrong’s! thyself, if thou shouldst 
strive to choo^ [am glad: 

Hek Thai you are well restor’d, my lord, I 
Let the rest go. [defeat, 

Xing. My honour’s at the stake; which to 
I must produce my power. Here, take her 
hand. 

Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift; 
That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love and her desert; that canst not dream 
We, pmsh^ us in her defective scale, 

Stall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not 
know 

It is in us to plant thine honour where 
We please to have it grow. Check thy con¬ 
tempt: 

Ob^ our will, which travails in thy gcxxi: 
Believe not thy disd.un, but presently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right 
Which both thy duty owesand our powerclaims 
Or I will throw thee from niy care for ever. 
Into the staggers and the careless lapse [hate 
Of yontli and ignorance; both my revenge and 
Loosing upon tnee in the name m justice, 
Without all terms of pity. Spml—thine 

answer 1 

Ber. Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
My fancy to your qres: whrn 1 consider 
Wnat great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid it, I find that she, which 
latrf , 

Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
The praisM of the king; who, so ennobled, 

Is as ’twere bewn so. 

King. Take her by the hand. 

And tul her ^ is thine: to whom 1 piomise 
A counterpoise; if not to thy estate, 

A balance more replete. 

Btr. I take her band. 

King. Good fortune and the favour of the kii^ 
Smile upon this contract; vriiose ceremony 
8ha]I]fei^ expedimt on the now-bom brief. 
Ami be perform’d to-n4;htt the solemn feast 
ShkH more attend upon the coming space, 


Expecting abstot friends. As thou lav’s!! bar. 
Thy lovers to me religious; dse, does eir. 

\Exeuni KiNo, Bbiu, Hsl., Losds^ 
Attendants. 

Laf. Do you hear, memrieur? a Word with 


you. 

Jhir, Youf.pleasure, air? 

Laf, Your lord and master did well to make 
his recantation. 


Par. Recantation l—>My lord! my master I 

Laf. Ay; is it not a languaee I speak? 

Par, A most harsh one, and not to be under¬ 
stood without blcxidy sucoWding. My mast« I 

Laf, Are yod companion to the Count 
Rou&illon? [is man. 

Par, To any count; to all counts; to whatr 

Laf, To what is count’s man: count’s master 
is of another style. 

Par, You are too old, rir; let it satisfy you, 
you are t<x> old. 

Laf, I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man; 
to wh'ch title age cannot bring thep. 

Pji . What I dare too well do, l*dare not do. 

Ijaf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to 
be a pretty wise fellow; thou didst make toler¬ 
able vent of thy travel; it might pass: yet the 
scarfs and the bannerets about thee did mani¬ 
foldly dissuade me from believing thee a vessel 
of too great a burden. I have now found thee; 
when I lose thee again I care not: yet art thou 
good for nothing but taking up; and that thou 
ail scarce worth. '>• 

Par. Uadat thou notthe privilege of antiquity 
upon thee,— 

Laf. Do not {dunge thyself too far in anger, 
lest thou hasten thy trial; which if—Lord have 
mercy on thee for a hen I So, my good wmdow 
of lattice, fare thee well: thy casement 1 need 
not open, for I look through thee. Give me 
thy hand. [indignity. 

Par, My lord, you give me most egr^;ions 

Laf. with all my heart; and uiou art 
worthy of it. 

/to. I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good faitli, every dram of it; and 
I will not bate thee a scruple. 

Par, Well, I shall be wiser. 

Laf. E’en as soon as thou const, for tiion hast 
to puU at a smadc o’the contruy. IfeverthM 
be^ bound in Ihy scarf and beaten, thou abslt 
find what it is to be proud of thy bandar. I 
have a derive to hold my aoqnaintance with thee, 
or rather my knowledm, that I tony soft in the 
de&ult, he IS a man I know. 

Par. My locd, you dome most insupportable 
vekation. 

1 would it ware hell-painafor thy saki^ 
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Mid ray poor doing eternal; for lain past, 

as I will by thee* in what motion age will 
me leave. ' 

Bw. Well, dm hast a son shall take this 
disgtace off me; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord 1 
—Well, 1 must be patirat; there is no fotiering 
eff authority. I ’ll ocat him, by mj^fe, if I can 
meet bum with any convenience, an he were 
douUe and double a lord. 1 ’ll have no more 
ifity of his age than I would have of—I ’ll beat 
hioi, an if 1 could but meet him again. 


Ee^enter Lafeu. 

Laf. Sirrah, your^ord and n&ster’s married; 
there’s news for you; you have a new mistress. 

Far, I most unfeignedly beseech your lord¬ 
ship to make some reservation of your wrongs: 
he u my good lord: whom 1 serve above is my 
master. ■ 

Laf. Who? God? 

/hr. Ay, fir. 

fjif. The devil it is that’s thy master. Why 
dost thou garter up thy arms o’ this fashion? 
dost make mise of thy sleeves? do other servants 
so? Thou wert best set thy lower part where 
thy nose stands. By mine honour, if [ were 
but two hours younger I’d beat thee: methink’st 
thou ait a general offence, and eveiy man should 
beat thee. I tliink thou wast created for men 
to breathe themselves upon ^ee. 

Par, This is hard and undeserved measure, 
my lord. • 

Laf. Go to, sir; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking s kernel out of a pomegranate; you ate 
a vagabond, and no true traveller t you are more 
saucy with lords and honourable personages than 
the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives you 
commission. You ate not worth another w^, 
else I’d call ^u knave. I leave vou. [Exit, 

Far, Goou^ very good; it isso tnen.--^ood, 
very good; let it be concealed awhile. 


Enter Bbktrau. 

Ber, Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 

Par. What is the matter, sweet heart? 

Ber, Although before the solemn priest 1 
have sworn, 

I will nobbed her. 

Far, what, what, sweet heart? 

Bar, Oi^Paiolles, they have married met— 
I ll to the iSiscan svais, arid never bed her. 

Far, France is a dog-hole, and it no more 
merits 

The tread of a man’s foot:—^to the wars I 

Ber, There letten foom my mottiet; what 
the import is 
1 know not yet 


Bw*. Ay, that would faekhown. 
my boy, to foe wardl 
He srears ms Ixmomr in a box ttoseeik 
That hugs bis kicksy-widk^ hen at hoibf, 
Abrading his manly morrow in her arms, 
whiehfoould sustam the bound and cnitei 

Of Mars's fiery steed. To otHur legjcnis I ' 
France is a stable; we, that dwell m’t, jades; 
Therefore, to the war I Lbonse, 

Ber. It shall be so; I’ll send her to 
Aoauaint my mother with my bate to her, 

Ana wherefore X am fled; write to foe kii^ 
That which 1 durst not speak: his present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields 
Where noble fellows strike: war is no strife 
To the dark house and the detested,wife. 

Par, Will this caprichio hold in thee, att 
sure ? [me. 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber and advise 
I ’ll send ber slra^ht away^ to-morrow 
I ’ll to foe wars, she to her amgle sorrow. 

Par. Why, these balls bound; there’s noise 
in it. ’Tis Iiard; 

A young man married is a man that’s mair’d; 
Therefore away, and leave her bmvely; go: 
The king has done you wrong: but, hush I 'tis 
so. [Exeunt, 


Scene I\’.— The same. Another Eeem t» the 
same. 

* Enter Helena and Clown. 

HeL My mother greets me kindly: is sho 
well? 

Cle. She is not well; but yet she has her 
health: she’s very mer^; but'yet she is not 
well: but thanks be given, she’s very well, and 
wants nothing i’ the world; but yet she is nol 
well. 

Hel. If she be veiy well, what does she ail, 
that she’s not very well? 

Cto. Truly, she’s very well indeed, but for 
two things. 

HeL What two things? * 

Ch. One, that she’s not in heaven, whither 
God send her quickly I ths other, foot she's in 
earth, from whence God send her quickly I 

Enter Parolles. 

Far. Bless you, my fortunate hdy I 

Het. I hope, sir, I have your good will to 
have mine own good fortunes. 

Par. You had my pmyers to lead them On; 
and to keep them on, liave them atiU. O, xoif 
knave,—how does my old lady? 

de. So that you Tm ber wrinkles and 1 hat 
mttaey, I woula foe did as you say* 
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J^u', Why, I any nothing: 

C/a. Monyt you a>e the wiser man; formany 
a man'a tongue sliakes out his master’s undoing: 
to a^ nothing, to do notliing, to know nothu^, 
and to have nothinn, istobeagreat part of youc 
title: which is within a very uttle of nothing, 
/hr. Away Ltbou *rt a knave. 

Cla, You should have said, sir, before a 
knave thoo art a knave; that is, before me thou 
art a knave: this had been truth, sir. 

Par. Go to, Uiou art a witt}' fool; 1 have 
found thee. 

C/a, Did you find me in yourself, sir? or 
were you taught to find me? The search, sir, 
was profitable; and much fool may you find in 
you, even to tiie world’s pleasure and the in* 
ciease of laughter. 

Par. A g(^ knave, i* faith, and well fed.— 
Madam, my lord will go away to<night; 

A very serious business calls on him. 

The great prerogative and nght of love, 

Whioi, as your due, time claims, he dues ac¬ 
knowledge ; 

But puts it off to a compell’d restraint; 

Whose want and whose delay is strew’d with 
sweets; 

Which tliev distil now in the curbed time. 

To make the coming hour o’erflow with joy. 
And pleasure drown the hriiii. 

Hit. What’s his will else? 

Pat. Tliat vou will take your mstant lca\e o’ 
the king, [ing, 

And make this haste as your own good procccd- 
Strengthen’d with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. 

Hel. What more commands he ? 

Pmt. That, having this obtain’d, you pre- 
senUy 

Attend his further pleasure. 

Hal. In everything 1 wait upon his will. 

Par. I shall report it so. 

Hil. I pray you.—Come, sirrah. 

\ExeuHt. 

m 

SCBNX V .—Auoihtr Room tn the same. * 

Eater Lafeu otul Bcriram. 

Laf. But I hope your lordsliip thinks not him 
a soldier. [proof. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of very valiant ap- 
Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And fay other warranted testimony. 

Laf. Then my dial goes not true: 1 took this 
lark hi a bunting. 

Ben 1 do assure you, my lord, he is very 
great in knowledge, and acc^iilgly valiant. 
Ltf, 1 have, (hen, sinned against his eicperi- 


enoe and tnnqgras^ against his valouri lusil 
my state that wqr is dangerous, since LcannoC 

r It find in^nyhourt to repent. Herehecomesr 
pray you, i^e us fineadsj I will porsue'die 
amity. 

Eater Parolles. 

Par. These things shall be done, sir. 

[7h Bex. 

Laf. Pray you, sir, who’s his tailor? 

P(ur. Sirl 

Laf. O, I know him well, I, sir; he, sir, is 
a good workman, a very good tailor. 

Ber, Is die gOtie to the kmg? \AsuU to Paju 
Par, She is. 

Ber, Will she away to-night? 
r<ar. As you ’ll have her. [treasure, 

Ber, 1 have writ my letters, casketed my 
Given order for our horses; and to-night, 
When I should take possession of the hiidc^ 

£ id ere I do begin. 

Ixif. A good traveller is something at the 
lat- r end m a dmner; but one tliat lies three- 
thirds and uses a known truth to pass a thou¬ 
sand nothings with, should be once heard and 
tlirice beaten.—God save you, captain. 

Ber. Is there any unkindness between my 
lord and you, monsieur? 

Par. 1 know not how I ba\e deserved to run 
into my lard’s displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run into’t, boots 
and spurs and all, like him that lervred mto the 
custard; and out of it you ’ll run again, rather 
tlian suffer question for your residence, [lord. 
Ber, It may be you have mistaken him, my 
Laf, And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his prajers. Fare you well, my lord; and 
heheve this of me, tliere can he no kernel m 
this light nut; the soul of this man is his clothes t 
trust him not in matter of heavy consequence; 

I have kept of them tame, and know their 
natures.—Farewell, monsieur: I hare spoken 
better of you than you have or vi 11 deserve at 
my hand; but we must do good against eviL 

\fixit. 

Par. An idle lord, 1 SHcar. 

Bfr. I think sa 

Par, Why, do you not know him? [speech 
Ber. Yes, I do know him well; and common 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my elpg. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel. I have, sii, as I was commanded firom 
you, neavo 

Spoke ww the king, and have procurd his 
For present parting; only, he desires 
Some private speedi with >ou. 
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Ben I dull <Sbfef lik vilL 

You must not marwl, H«l 0 i» at tag oourae* 
Whioh*holds not ooloiur with the time* nor don 
The minktialioii and twpiiied oflioe 
On my particular. Ffepared 1 was not 
For flUGA a bosineas; therefore am 1 fouud 
Somudi unsettledt this drives me to entreat 
you * 

That presently you take vour way for home, 
And rather muse than ask why 1 entreat you: 
For my respects are better than they seem; 
And my appointments have in them a need 
Greater thw shows itself at the first view 
To yon that kno^ them ncJl. This to my 
mothert [Givie^ a letter, 

’Twill be two days ere 1 shall see you; so 
2 leave you to your wisdonu 
Ifel. Sir, I can nothing say 

But that I am your most ob^ient servant. 

Ben Come, come, no more of ihaL 
JBeL And ever shall 

With true observance seek to eke out that 
Wherein toward me my homely stars have fail’d 
To equal my great foitune. 

Ben Let that go: 

My haste is very great. Farewell; hie home. 
Bel, Pmy, nr, your pardon. 

Ber» Well, what would wu say? 

HeL I am not worthy of the wealth I owe; 
Nor dare 1 say 'Us mine, and yet it is; [steal 
But, like a timorous thief, most foin would 
What law ^oes vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would you have? 

llel. Something; and scarce so much;—^no* 
tbmg, indeed.— [fiiith, yes;— 

I would not tell you what I would, my lord:— 
Strangers and foes do sunder and not kiss. 

Ben 1 pray yon, stay not, but m haste to 
horse. fmy lord, 

/fit/. I shall not break your bidding, good 
Ber» Where are my other men, monmeiir?— 
Farewell, [Exti Higlena. 

Co thou toward home, where 1 will never come 
Whilst I can shake my sword or hear the 
drum:-~- 

Away, and for our flight. 

/I^. Bravely, ooragb I [ExeutU, 

ACT III. 

SCBMS I.— Flokbmcb. a Beam in the 
Ddkb’s Palace* 

FhmHsh, Enter the Dukb op Florbmcb, ' 
attendedt tue Frendi Latda, and Soldiers. 

Buie* $0 that, fn»n point to pdnt, now ; 
iMve you heaid 


The fimdamciital reasons of this sws 
Who* great decision hath mveh blood letibitiit 
And more thinui after. 

X Lend, Holv seems the qqanel 

Upon your grace*s part; blade and feaiiul 
On 4te opposer. [Fnume 

£>uke, ^erefore we marvel much our comm 
Would, in so just a busmess, shut his boaom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

1 ZarJ, Good my kMPdf 

The reasons of our state 1 cannot yield, 

But like a common and an outward man 
That the great figuie of a council fames 
By self'unable motion: therefiire dare not 
Say what 1 think of it, since I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to foil 
As often as 1 guess’d. ^ ’ 

Buie, Be it his pleasure. 

2 Lord, But 1 am sure the younger of our 

nature. 

That surfeit on their ease, will day by day 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be; 

And all the honours that can fly from us 
Shall on them settle. You know your places 
well; 

When better foil, for your avails they fell: 
To-morrow to the field. \Flourish, Exeunt,, 

Scene II.— Rousilt on. A Beam in the 
^ Countess’s Palate, 

Enter Countess and Ci own. 

Count. It hath happened all as I would have 
had it, save that he ennes nut along with her. 

Cle. By my troth, I take my young lord to 
be a very melancholy man. . 

Count, By what observance, I pray you? 

Cfe. V/hy, he will look upon nis boot and 
ling; mend the ruff and sing; ask quesdons 
and sing; pick his teeth and sing, i know a 
man that md this trick of melancholy sold a 
goodly manor for a song. 

Count, Let me see what he writes, and when 
he means to come. lO/ening a lettor, 

Clo, I have no mind to Isbel, since 1 was at 
court: our old ling and our labels the 
cotintiy are nothing like your old ling and your 
labels o’ the court: the brains of my Cupm’s 
knocked out;„and I begin to love, aa an old 
man fovea money, with no stomadi. 

Count. What have we here? 

Cfe. £?en ttet yen have there. [Exit, 

Count, TBoaelt.} t kavo sent vm a 
m-lam: sit hath reeovent tho hA^and euedmo 
ino, / Aaae wedded her, net koaded her; and 
sworn to taake the not eternal. Yen shall lasr 



ALt’S WStX^ THAT fiMJDS WBLL. 




Jim nm awajf: ktwm U trfart thenpert come, 
Sf there be breadth enettgh in the world J wiB 
held a long distance. Mjt duty to yon, 

Yonr nujmunate son, 

Bertram. 

This IS not well, lash and unbridled bojTt ,j 
To flv (he favours of so good a king; 

To pluck his indignation on thy hCM 
By the misprizing of a maid loo virtuous 
>'ar the cmitempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clown. 


Clo. O madam, yonder is heavy news within, 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 
Count. What is the matter? 

Clo, I^ay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort; your son vdll not be killed so 
soon as I thought he would. 

Count. Why riiould he be killed? 

Clo, So say I, madam, if he run away, at I 
hear he does: the danger is in standing to't; 
that *s the loss of men, though it be the getting 
of children. Here they come will tell you 
more: for my part, I only hear yout son was 
run away. lExit. 

Eater Hki.bna and two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Save you, good innrlain. 

Ilel. Madam, my l(>rd K gone, loi ever gone. 

2 Gent. Do not say so. fgentlemen,— 

Count. Think upon patience.—Prpy you, 

I have felt so many quirks of joy and gnef 
That Uie first fare of neither, on the start, 

Om woman me unto’t.—>/^ere is my son, I 
pray you ? [of Florence; 

2 Getvt. Madam, he’s gone to serve the duke 
jVe met him thitherward; for thence we came. 
And, after some despatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend a^in. [passport 

Het, Look on hu letter, madam; here’s my 
IReads.} IVhen thou const get the ring upon my 
finger^ which never shall come off^ and show 
me a child begotten of thy body that I am 
father tOj then cal! me husband; but in such 
a then / write a never. * 

This is a dreadful sentence. 

Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen? 

I Gent. Ay, madam; 

And, for the contents* sake, are sorry for our 
pains. r 

Count. I pr^rthee, lady, have a better cheer; 
If thou engtossest all the grieft are thine. 

Thou roblTst me of a moiety. He was my son: 
But I do warii his name out of my blood, 

And diott art all my child.—Towards Florence 
is he? 

M Getd. Ay, madam. 


Qmat. , And to be a soldier? 

a Geui, Such is hls hoUe purpose t and, 
lieve’t. 

The duke will lay upon him alt the hononr 
That good convenience claims. 

Count, Retum you thkher? 

X Gent. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing 
of speed. 

Ifel. [Reads.^ Till I ha/oe no mfi, I heme nm 
thing in France. 

*Tis bitter. 

Count, Find you that there? 

liel. Ay, madam. 

I Gent. ’Tis ^out the baldness of his hand, 
haply. 

Which his heart was not consenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France until he have no 
wife I 

There’s nothing here that mtoo good for him 
But only she; and she deserves a lord 
7 liat twenty such rude Ixijs m^ht tend upon, 
And call her hourly mistress. Who was wi^ 
him? 

[ Gent. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Winch 1 have sometime known. 

Count. Parolles, was’t not? 

I Gent, Ay, my good lady, he. 

Count. A very tainted fellow, and full cf 
wickedness. 

My son corrupts a Veil-derived nature 
With ins inducement 

1 Gent. Indeed, goodtiady, 

Tlie feliniv has a deal of that too much. 

Which holds him much to have. 

Count. You are welcome, gentlemen, 

I will entreat you, when you see my son, 

To tell him tlut his sword can never win 
The honour that he loses: more 1 ’ll entreat you 
Written to bear along. 

2 Gent. We serve you, madam. 

In that and all your worthiest affairs. [tesiesL 

Count. Not so, but as we change our cour- 
Will you draw near^ 

[Exeunt Count, and Gentlemen. 
Hel, Till / hceoe no wtfe, 1 have nothing »S 
France. 

Nothing in France until he has no wife 1 
Thou slwthave none, Ruusillon, nonein France; 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord I is’t I 
ITiat chase thee from thy country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of thine to the event 
Of the none-sparing war? and is it I [thou 
That drive thM from the sportive court, where 
Wast rimt at srith feir qres, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets? O yon leaden messengian, 
That ride upon the riiolent speed of fire. 

Fly with feue aim: move the still^peeting ah. 
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That sings with {ijetdiig;,do not touch 1117 hmll 
WhoeviQr shoots at hinit I set him them} 
\^oem chaiges on his forward breast, 

I am ^ caitiff that do hold him to it; 

And, thoui^ I kill faiin not, I am the cause 
death was so ejected: better ’tw 6 re 
1 met the ravin lion when he roer*^ 

With ahaxp constraint of burner; better ’tweie 
That all the miseries wMch nature owes 
Were mine at once. No; come thou home, 
Rousillon, 

Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 

As oft it loses all. I will m gone: 

My being here it is tfiat holds mee hence 1 
Swl I stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fiin the house. 

And angels offic’d ali: 1 will be gone, 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 

To consolate thine Car. Come, night; end, day! 
For with the dark, poor thief, 1 ’ll steal away. 

ScENB III.—Florrn'CB. Be/crc the Duke’s 
Palace, 

Flourish. Enter the Duke of Florence, 
Bertram, Parolles, Lords, OflScers, 
Soldiers, and others. 

Duke. The general of oyr horse thou art; 
and we. 

Great in our hope, lay oiir best love and credence 
Upon thy piomising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 

A charge too heavy for my strength; but yet 
We ’ll strive to bear it, for your worthy sake, 

To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke. Then go thou forth; 

And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm, 

As thy auspicious mistres:. 1 
Ber. This vere day. 

Great Mars, I put myself into thy file; 

Make me Imt lixe my thoughts, and 1 shall prove 
A lover thy drum, hater of love. \Exeuid. 

Scene IV.— RousrixoN. A Room in tie 
Countess’s Pataee. 

Enter CoUNTESS and Slewacd. 

Count. Alas 1 and would you take the letter 
of her? [done, 

Might you not know she would do as she has 
By sending me a letter? Read it again. 

Stew. IReadr.} I am St. Jaqued /i(grim, 
thither gone: 

AmhUiotu iave hath so m me offended 
Thatianffmplod I the cold ground upen^ 

WUh sttitsttdvemmp faestts to haoe amended* 


WrU$t tarUo% thedfimedho itaoefymem ofwmr 
ify dearest master^ your dear ease, mgy JUes 
Biess JUm at home mpoaee. wkHsi lfromfer 
His nmne vdth eeatbmt ftmomr saneti/ys 
His taken taiours kid him me foegiuej 
I, his desp^eftd Juna, sent him forth 
From courtly friends* with camping foes to Uve* 
Where tUaik and danger deg the Aeeb » 
worth: 

He is toe good and fair for death and me; 
Whom I myself embrace* to set him free. 

Count, Ah, what sharp stings are in ber 
mild^ words I— 

Rinaldo, you did never lack advice so much 
As letting her pass so; had I spoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her mteqts, 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

Stew. Pardo.! me, madams 

If I had given you this at over-o^bt, {writes. 
She might have l)een o’eita’en; arid yet she 
Pursuit would be but vain. * 

Count. What angel riiall 

Bless this unworthy husband ? he cannot thrive. 
Unless her prayeis, whom heaven delights to 
hear. 

And loves togimt, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatest justice.—Write, write, Rinaldo, 

To this uriworthy husband of his wife: 

Let eveiy word wei^ heavy of her worth. 

That he does wei^ too light! my greatest 
• grief, 

Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 
I^patch the most convenient messenger:— 
When, liaply, he shall hear that she is gone 
lie will return; and hope I may that she, 

1 learing so much, will speed her foot again, 

Led hitoer by pure love! which of them both 
Is dearest to me I have no skill in sense 
To make distinction:—^provide this messen* 
gcr:- 

My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak; 

Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me 
speak. lExnmt, 

SczukV.^W ithout the Walls of FtOREMCB. 

Enter an old Widow of Florence* DlANA, Vro- 
LBNTA, Mariana, and other Citizens. 

Wii. Nay, come; for if they do approach 
the dty we shall lose all the sight. 

DUu They say the French count has done 
most lumooiwle serrice. 

WH* It is reported that he has taken their 
oreatest commander; and that with his own 
hand he alew the duke^s brother. [A tucket 
efareff.^ We have lost oui labour; they are 
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gone a contrary way: harkf you may know fay 
their trumpets. 

Afar, Gome, let’s return ngdn, and suffice 
ourselves with the report of it. Well, Dbna, 
take heed of this Frendi earl t the honour of a 
maid is her name; and no legacy is so inch as 
honesty. 

fVa. I have told my neighbour how you have 
been solicited by a gentleman his companion. 

Afar. I know that knave; hang html one 
Parolles: a filthy officer he is in those sugges¬ 
tions for the young earl.—Beware of them, 
Diana; their promises, enticements, oaths, 
tokens, and all these engines of lust, are not 
the things they go under: many a maid hath 
lieen sravrccd by them; and the misery is, 
example, that so terrible shows iu the wreck of 
maidenhood', cannot fur all that dissuade suc¬ 
cession, but that they are limed with the twigs 
tlut threaten them. I hope I need not to vl- 
vise you further; Init I hope your own grace 
will keep yon where you are, though there 
were no further danger known but the modesty 
which is so lost. 

D/a. Yoa shall not need to fear me. 

IVi//. I hope so.—Look, liere comes a pil- 

S im: I know she will lie at my luiusc: thither 
ey send one another; I’ll question her.— 

J£n/er 11 plena in ike dress of a pi/^nt. 

God save you, jnlgrim I 'Whilher areyai bound? 

He/, To Saint Jaqucs-le-Grand. 

Where do the p.i]mers lodge, I do beseech you? 
Wid. At the Saint Francis here, beside the 
port. 

Hel. Is this the way? 

Wid, Ay, mairy, is it.—TIark yon! They 
come this way. \A march afar off. 

If you will tarry, holy pilgrim. 

But till the troops come by, 

I will conduct you where .you shall be lodg’d; 
The rather for I think I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

Hel. Is it yourself? 

Wid, If you shall please so, pilgrim. 

Hel, I thank you, and will stay upon your 
leisure. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France? 

Hel. 1 ffid so. 

W$d, Here you shall see a countryman of 
yours 

That has dune worthy service. 

He!. His name, I pray you. 

Dta, The Count Roosillon: know you such 
a one? [of himi 

Hel. But by the ear, that heirs most nobly 
Ills face I know not 


Dda, ‘WhatMc^er be is^ 

He’s bnvely taken here. He sti^e from 

France, 

As ’4w repeated, for tfae>liing had married him 
Against BIS'like^: think ytou* it is<se? 

Hel. Ay, surely, mere the truth; I know 
i^s lady. [count 

Dia. There is a gentleman that serves the 
Reports but coarsely of her. 
tfel. What’s his name? 

Dta. Monsieur Parolles. 

Hel. O, I believe with him. 

In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great cohnt himsefi', she is too mean 
To have her name tepeated; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin’d. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady I 

*Tis a hard bondage to became the u ife 
Of a detesting lor^ 

Wid, Ay, right; good creature, whereso¬ 
e’er fihe is 

Her h art weighs sadly: this^ young maid 
might do her 

A shrewd turn if she pleas’d. 

Hel. How do you mean? 

M.iy be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Wid. ^ He docs, indeed; 

And brokes with alt that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid; 

But she IS arm’d for him, and keefs her guard 
In honestest defence. 

Afar. The gods forbid else 1 

fVtd. So, now they come:— 

Enter^ with a drum, and colours, a party of the 
FtoreiUine army, Bertram, a/f<f Parolles. 

That is Antonio, the duke’s eldest son; 

That, Escalus. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchnan? 

Dta, He; 

That with the plume: '>is a most galUnt fellow. 

I would he lov’d his wile: if he were honester 
He were much goodlier:—^is’t not a handsome 
gentleman? 

Hel, £ like him well. [same knave 

Dta. *Tis pity he is not honest? jund’s that 
That leads him to these places; were I his lady 
I'd poison that vile rascal. 

HeL Which is he? 

Dia, The jaelc-an-apes with scarfs. Why is 
he melancholy? 

HeL Perchance he’s hurt i* the battle. 

/hr.«Lose our drum I welL 
Afar, He’s shrewdly vexed at somethiogt 
look, he Itas qned usu 
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_ IVid Many, hang yofi 1 

'Aftr. And your courte^, for a ring-carrier i 
Bmu, Par.» Offioers* oMti Soldiers. 

ffVA The troop is past. Come, pil^im, I 
anil bring you 

Where you shall host: of enjoin’d penitents 
There ^ four or five, to great Sunt Jacques 
bound, 

Already at my house. 

ilei, I humbly thank you: 

Please it this matron and this gentle maid 
To eat with us to-night; thechi^eand thanking 
Shall be for me: sm, to requite you further, 

J wiU bestow some ^vecepts oil tlm virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We *11 take your offer kindly. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene VL— Camp before Florence. 
Enter Bertram, and the two French Lords. 

r Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him tu’t; 
let him bave*his way. 

2 Lord. If your lordship find him not a hild- 
ing, hold me no more m your respect. 

I Lord. On my life, my lord, a bublile. 

Ber, Do you think I am so far deceived in 
him? « 

1 I^rd. Believe it, my lord, in mine own 
direct knowledge, without ^iny malice, but to 
rixak of him as my kinsman, he’s a most not¬ 
able cowa)id, an infinite and endless liar, an 
hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no one 
good quality worthy your lordship’s entertain¬ 
ment. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him: lest, re¬ 
posing too far in bis virtue, which he hath not, 
he might, at some great and urusty business, in 
a main dsuigcr, fail you. 

Ber. I would I knew in what particular 
action to try him. 

2 iMfd, None better than to let him fetch off 
his drum, which you hear him so confidently 
undertake to do. 

I Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will 
suddenly surprise liim; such I will have, whom 
I am sure he knows not from the enemy: we 
'A ill bind and hoodwink him so that he shall 
suppose no other but that he is carried into the 
leaguer of the adversaries when we bring him 
to our tents, fie but your lordship present at 
bis examination; if he do not, for the promise 
of his life, and in the highest comptilrion of 
base fear, offer to betray you, and deliver all 
the intelligence in his ix>wer i^nst you, and 
that wiUi the divine forfeit of his soul upon 
oath, never trust my judgment in anything. 


a Lord. O, for dm love of laughter, let him 
fetch off his drum; he aa^ he hiua atmfiigem 
fiff’t: when vour fordship sees the bottom of 
hb success m % and to whm metal this eoonmr* 
felt lump of ore will be melted, ff you give him 
not John Drum's entertainment, your inclining 
cannot be removed. Here he comes. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder 
not the humour of his design: let him fet^ off 
his drum in any hand. 

Enter PAROLUta. 

Ber. How now, monsieur? this drum sticks 
sorely in your disposition. 

2 Lord. A pox on’t; let it go; ’tis but a 
drum. 

Par. But a drum! Is’t but a’drum? A 
drum so lost 1—Tliete was an excellent com, 
mandl to charge in with our horse upon our 
own wings, and to rend our opwn soldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in tho 
command of the service; it was a disaster of 
war that Cesar himself could not have pte- 
vented, if he had been there to command. 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 
success: some dishonour we had in the loss of 
that dram; but it is not fu be recovered. 

Par. It might have been recovered. 

Ber. It might, but it is not now. 

Par. It is to be recovered: but that the 
merit qf service is seldom attributed to the true 
and exact performer, I would have that drum 
or another, nr hie jacet. 

Ber. Wliy, if you have a stomach tot, mon* 
sieur, if you think your mystery in stratagem 
ran bring this instramciit of honour again into 
his nativp ijuarter, be magnanimous in the en. 
terprise, and go on; I wml grace the attempt 
for a worthy exploit; if 3700 speed well in it. 
the duke shall both speak th it, and extend to 
you what fuither !y:comes bis greatness, even 
to the utmost syllable of your woitliincss. 

Par. By the hand of a soldier, I will under¬ 
take it. 

Ber. But you must not now slumber in it. 

Par. I’U about it this ei'ening: and I will 
presently pen down my dilemmas, encourage 
myself in my certainty, put myself into n^y 
mortal preparation, and, hy midnight, look to 
hear further from me. 

Ber. May I be bold tQ acquaint his grace 
you are gone aboot It? 

Par. 1 know not what the success will be, 
my lord, but the attempt 1 vow. 

. Ber. I know thou art valiant; and, to the 
possibility of thy soldiership, will subscribe for 
Oiee. FarewelL 
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Fear. 1 love not mu^ wocd«, [jSxfir. 

s JLori. No more than a fiab loves water.— 
Is not this a atiange fellow, my lord? that so 
oonfi^tly seems to walertake this busia^ 
wiiidi Im knows is not to bedonej damns him* 
self to do, and dues better be damned thiui to 
do*t. 

3 Lori. You do not know him, my lord, as 
we do: certain it is that he will steal himself 
into a man’s &TOur, and for a week escape a 

S eat deal of discoveries; but when you find 
m out, you have him ever after. 

Bor. V^y, do you think he will make no 
deed at all of this, that so seriously he does 
address himself unto? 

I Lord. jNone in the world; but return with 
an mvention, and clap upon yon two or three 
probable lies: but we have almost embossed 
him,—you shall see his foil to-night: for indeed 
he is not for 3 rour lordship’s respect. 

2 Lori. We ’ll make you some sport with 
the fox ere we case him. He was first smoked 
by the old Lord Lafen: when his disguise and 
he is parted, tell me wnat a sprat you shall find 
him; which you shall see this very night. 

1 Lord. 1 must go look my tw^; he shall 
be caught. 

Bor. Your brother, he diall go along with me. 

I Lwd. As ’t please your lordship: 1 ’ll leave 
you. r Bxtt. 

Bor. Now will I lead you to the house, and 
show you 

The lass I spolm of. 

2 Lord. But you say she’s honest. 

Bor. That all the foult 1 I spoke with her 
but once, [her. 

And found her wondrous cold; but I sent to 
By this same coxcomb that we have i* the wind. 
Tokens and letters which she did re-send; 

And this is all I have done. She’s a fiur 
creature ; 

Will you go see her? 

2 Lord. With all my heart, my lord. 

\Exe»ni. 

ScBNB VII. —Fi/>rbncb. a Room in tho 
Widow’s House. 

Elder Helena and Widow. 

HoL If yon misdoubt me that I am not she, 

1 know not how 1 shall assure you further, 

But I shall lose the grounds 1 work upon. 

Wid. Though my estate be follen, I was 
well bom. 

Nothing acquainted with these businesses; 

And would not put my reputation now 
In any staining act 


HoL Nor jvould I wah yon. 

First give me trust, the count be is myhfpdbaad. 
And what to your sworn counsel I have spokoi 
Is ao from wim to word; and then youcannot. 
By the good aid that 1 cf you ahall Wrow, 

Err in MStowing it 

Wid. I diould believe you; 

Yxx you have show’d me that whidi wdl 
approves 

You ’re great in fortune. 

HoL Take this purse of gdd. 

And let me buy your friendly help thus fiur, 
Whidi I will over-pay, and pay again, 

When I have found it The count he wooes 
your daughter. 

Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty. 
Resolv’d to cany her: let her, in fine, consent. 
As we ’ll direct her how ’Us to baa it. 
Now lus important Uood wiil naught deny 
That she’ll demand: a ring the county wean. 
That downward hath succeeded in his house 
iMom son to son, some four or five descents 
S lice the first father wore it: thui'ring he holds 
In most rich choice; yet in his idle fire, 

To buy his will, it would not seem too dear. 
Howe’er repented after. 

fVid, Now I see 

The bottom of your 4 Mirpose. 

He/. You see it lawful then: it is no more 
But that your dau^ter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time^ 

Herself most chastely absent; after this, 

To many her, I ’ll add three thousand crowns 
To what is post already. 

fFid. I have yielded: 

Instruct my daughter how she shall pers^vet. 
That time and [£ice, with this deceit so lawful. 
May prove coherent. Every night he cornea 
With musics of aU sorts, ana songs compos’d 
To her unworthiness: it nothing steads us 
To chide him from our eaves; for be peisista^ 
As if his life lay on *L 
Hel. Why, then, to-night 

Let us assay our plot; whufo, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed. 

And lawful meaning in a lawful act; 

Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fiMt: 

But let’s about it. \JSxotmt. 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB I.— Witkout (ko Florbntinb Can^ 
EtUor fira Lord, wiBi Jhu or six Soldiers in 

I Lord, He can oome no other way but bf 
diia hedge-corner. When you nlly opon hhn. 
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speak what terrible you will; though 

yoa understand it not younelvest no matter; 
far we must not seem to undeistaad him, um 
less some one amtmg us, whom we must pro¬ 
duce for an interpreter. 

1 SffJd, Good captain, kt me be the inter- 
]»eter. ^ 

I Zanf. Art not acquainted with nun? knows 
he not thy voice? 

1 &/d. No, sir, I wariant you. 

I ZanZ But what linsey-woolsey hast thou 
to speak to us again? 

I So^. Even such as you speak to me. 

1 ZarZ He must* think us* some bond of 
strangers i’ the adversary’s entertainment. 
Now he hath a smack of all neighbouring lan¬ 
guages; therefore we must every one be a man 
of his own foncy, not to know what we speak 
to one another; su we seem to know, is to 
know straight our purpose: chough’s lai^uage, 
gabble enough, and good enough. As for you, 
interpreter, you must seem very politic. But 
couch, ho! Aere he comes; to beguile two 
hours in a sleep, and then to return and swear 
the lies he forges. 

£rtfgr Parollbs. 

/hr. Ten o’clock: within these three hours 
'twill be time enough to go home. What shall 
I say I have done ?^ It muslfbe avery plausive 
invention that carries it: they begin to smoke 
me: and disgraces have of late knocked too 
often at my door. I And my tongue is too 
foolhardy; but my heart hath the fear of Mars 
befote it, and of his creatures, not daring the 
reports of nw tongue. 

I Lord, This is the first truth that e’er thine 
own tongue was guilty ofi {Aside. 

Par. What the devil should move me to 
undertake the recovery of this drum; being not 
ignorant of the impossihility, and knowing 1 
bad no such purpose? I must give myself some 
hurts, and say I got them in exploit; yet slight 
ones will not carry it: they will say, Came you 
off wiih so little? and great ernes I dare not 

f 've. Wherefore, what^ the instance? Torque, 
must put you into a butter-womafi’s mouth, 
and buy myself another of Bajazet’s mule, if 
you ^ttle me into these perils. 

z Lord. Is it passible he should know what 
he is, and be that he is ? {Aside, 

Pear, I would the cuttiiw of my garments 
would serve the turn, or the hreeJdng of my 
SpMuhh sword. 

1 Lord. We cannot afifoid you so. TAside. 

^ Pear.^ Or the harii^ of my beard; and tq cay 
It was in stratagem. 


I Lord. ’Twonld not do. [AsiA. 

Ar. Or to drown my clothes, and say I was 
stripped. ) 

I Lord Hardly serve:. [ifiwft. 

Pair, Though I swore I leaped fsoeo. die 
wiotew of the dtadel,— 

Z Lord, How deep? {Aside, 

Par, Thirty fothotn. 

I Lord, 'nuree gieat oadis would sesioe 

make that be believed. {Aside, 

Par. I would I had any drum of the enemy’s; 
1 would swear I recovered it. 

1 Lord. You shall hear one anon. {Aside, 
Par. A drum now of the enemy’s! , 

{Alarum witkin. 
z Lord. Tkroca movostsus, eipgo, osm. 
All. Cargo, cargo, cargo,villiamla par corho, 
cargo. 

Par. Ol ransom, mnsom:—Do not hide 
mine eyes. [ Th^ seize and blindfold kkn, 
z Sold. Boskos thromuldo boskos. 

Par. I know you are the Musko’s regiment. 
And I shall lose my life for wont of language: 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutxfo, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me; 

I will discover that which shall undo 
The Florentine. 

2 Sold. Boskos va/uvado :—- 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue :-v. 
Kerefybonto : -^Sir, 

Betake thee to thy foith, for seventeen poniards 
Are at thy bosom. 

Par. Oh I 

I Sold, O, pray, pray, pray.-— 

Manka revania dukhe. 

Z Lord. Oscorbf duhhes volivoreo. 

1 Sold. The general is content to spare thee 
yet; 

And, hoodwink’d as thou art, will lead thee 
on 

To gather from theei haply thou ma 3 »t inform 
Something to save thy life. 

Par. 0,'let me live. 

And all the secrets of our camp I ’ll show. 

Their force, their purposes: nay, I’ll speak that 
Which you will wonder at. 
z Sold. But wilt thou foithfiilly? 

Ar. If 1 do not, damn me. 

1 SoU. Acordo binitt.—— 

Come thou art granted space. 

{Ext/, with Vmxojlss guarded, 
z Lord. Go, tell the Count Romdllon and 
my brother 

We have cau;^ the woodcodc, and will keep 
. him muffled 
Till we do hear fitom them. 

2 SoU, Captain, I wiQ. 
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I L»rd, He ivili betiay us all unto our* 
Selves}— 

Inform ’em that. 
z Spidt So I will, sir. 

I Lord. Till then I ’ll keep him dark, and 
safely lock’d. [Eeieuut. 

Scene II.— Florence. A Room in ih$ 
Widow’s Home. 

Enter Beri ram and Diana. 

Ber, They told me that your name was 
Fontibell. 

jyifu No, my good lord, Di.ana. 

Ber. Titled goddess; 

And worth it, with addition ’ But, &ir soul, 
In your fine frame hath love no qudity? 

If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument; 

When you are dead, you should be such a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and stern; 
And now you shoula be as your mother was 
When your sweet self was got. 

Dui. She then was honest. 

Ber, So should you he. 

Dia. No: 

My mother did but duty; such, my lord. 

As you owe to your wife. 

Ber. No more of th.at! 

1 pr’ythee, do not strive against my vows: 

I was compell’d to her; but I love thoe 
By love’s own sweet constraint, and will for ever 
I)o thee all rights of service. 

Dia, Ay, so you serve us 

Till we serve yon: but when you have our roses 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us with our bareness. 

Ber, How have I sworn? 

Dia. ’Tis not the many oaths that make the 
truth, 

But the plain single vow rhat is vow’d true. 
What is not holy, that we swear not by. 

But take the Highest to witness: ilien, pray 
you, tell me, * 

If I should swear by Jove’s great attributes 
1 lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths. 
When I did love you ill? this has no holding. 
To swear by him whom 1 protest to love, 

That 1 will work against nim: therefore your 
oaths 

Are words and poor conditions; but unseal’d,— 
At least in my opinion. 

Ber. Change it, change it; 

Be not 80 holy>cruel: love is holy; 

And ny integrity ne’er knew the crafts [off. 
That you do charge men with. Stand no more 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 


Who then recover: «ay thou art mine, and ever 
My love as it begins rmll so pemiver.. [case. 
Diet. I see that men make hoj^ in such a 
That we’ll forsake ourselves, uive me that 
ring. [power 

Ber. I ’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have no 
To give it/rom me. 

Dia. Will you not, my lord? 

Ber. It is an honour ’longing to our house. 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’ the world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour’s such a ring; 

My chastity’s the jewel of our house, 
Bequeatheo down from many ancestors; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’ the world 
In me to lose. Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Against your vain assault. * 

Ber. Here, take my ring: 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
A id I *11 be bid by thee. , 

Dia. When nudi^ht comes knock at my 
chamber-window; 

I ’ll order take my mother shall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in tiie band of truth, 
When you have conquer’d my yet maiden-bed. 
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me: 
My reasons are piost strong; and you shall 
know them 

When lack a^in this ring shall deliver’d; 
And on your finger, in the night, t ’ll put 
Another ring; that what in time proce^ 

May token to the future our past deeds. 

Adieu tilt then; then fail not. You have won 
A wife of me, though there roy hope be done. 
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won by woo* 
ing thee. [Exit. 

Dia. For wliidi live long to thank both 
heaven and me * 

You may so in the end.- 

My mother told me just how he vould woo. 

As ii she sat in liN heart; she says all men 
Have the like oaths: he ho th swot n to marry me 
When his wife’s dead; therefore I ’ll Ue with him 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen are so 
Braid, 

Marry that will, I ’ll live and die a maid: 

Only, in this disguise, I think’t no sin 
To cozen him that would unjustly win. [Exit, 

Scene III .—Fiereutine Camp. 

Enter tiie two French I*ords, and two or three 
Soldiers. 

I Lord, You have not given him liis mother’s 
letter? 
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Lord, I have delivered ition hour since: 
theie if something in’t that stinra his nature; 
for, on the reading it, be changeu almost into 
another man. 

1 Lord. He has much worthy bhme laid upon 
him for sluddng so good a wife and so sweet 
a lady. 

2 Lord. Especially he hath incused the ever¬ 
lasting displeasure of the king, who had even 
tuned his I^unty to sing happiness to him. I 
will tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell 
dxurkly with you. 

X Lord. \^en you have spoken it, *tis dead, 
and I am the grave^f it. * 

2 Lord, He hath perverted a young gentle¬ 
woman here in Florence, of a most chaste re¬ 
nown; and this night he fleshes his will in the 
spoil of her honour: he hath given her his 
monumental ring^and thinks hii^lf made in 
the unchaste composition. 

1 J.ord. Now, God delay our rebellion; as 
we are ourselves, what things are we I 

2 Ijyrd. hferely our own traitors. And as in 
the common course of all treasons, we still see 
them reveal themselves, till they attain to their 
abhorred ends; so he that in this action con¬ 
trives against his own nobility, in his proper 
stream o’erflows himself. 

1 Lord. Is it not meant damnable in us to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful*intents? We shall 
not then have his comiany to-night? 

2 Z^n/.«Not till after midnight; for he is 
dieted to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gladly have him sec his company anatombccd, 
that he might take a measure of his own judg¬ 
ments, wherein so curiously he had set this 
counterfeit. 

2 Lord. Wc will not meddle with him till he 

come; for his presence must be the whip of the 
other. . [these wars? 

1 ZW. In the meantime, what hear you of 

2 Lord. I hear there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord, Nay, £ assure you, a peace con¬ 
cluded. 

2 Ijnri, What will Count Rousillon do then? 
will he travel higher, or return again into 
France? 

1 Lord, I perceive, by this demand, you ore 
not aitogether of his council. 

2 Zam. Let it be forbid, sir; so should 1 be 
2 great deal his act. 

I Zan/. Sir, his wife, some two months since, 
fled from his house: her pretence is a pilgrim- 
2 ge toSt. Jaques-le-Grana; which holy under¬ 
taking, with most austere sanctimony, she ac* 
comjriished; and, there residing, the Umdemem i 


offaer nature became as a prey to her grief; in 
fine, made a groan of her last breath; and now 
she sings in hinven. 

2 L^. How is this jixstified? 

1 Lord, The stronger part of it her own 
letters, which make her stor^ true even to the 
point of her death: her death itself, which could 
not be her office to say is come, was fiutbiully 
confirmed by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all Uus intelligence? 

1 Lord. Ay, wd the particular confirmations, 
pmnt fiom point, to the full arming of the 
verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily sorry that he ’ll be 
glad of this. 

1 Lord, How mightily, sometimes, we maku 

os comforts of our losses I * 

2 JLord. And how mightily, some other times^ 
we drown our gain in tears I The great dignity 
that his valour hath here acquired for him shall 
at home be encountered i^ith a shame as ample. 

1 Lord. The web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together: our virtues would 
be proud if our £mlts whipped them not; and 
our crimes would despair if they were not 
cherbhed by our virtues.— 

Enter a Seivant. 

How now? where’s your master? 

Serv. He met the duke in the street, sir; of 
whom bo hath taken a solemn leave: his lord- 
ship will next morning for France. The duke 
hath ofiered him letters of commendations to 
the king. 

2 Za^. They shall lie no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can com-' 
mend. 

1 Ijtrd. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartness. Here’s ills lordship now. 

Enter Brktram. 

How now, my lord, is’t not after midnight? 

Ber. I have to-night despatched sixteen busi¬ 
nesses, a month’s length a-piece, hy an abstract 
of success: 1 have cooge’d with the duke, done 
my adieu with his nearest; buried a wife, 
mourned for her; writ to my lady-mother I am 
returning; entertained my convoy; and, be¬ 
tween these main parcels of despatch, effected 
many*nicer needs: the last was the greatest, 
but that I have not ended yet. 

2 Lord. If the business be of any difficulty, 
and this morning ymr departure hence, it re¬ 
quires baste of your lordriup. 

Ber. I mean, the business is ncA ended, as 
fearing to hear of it hereaffer. But shall we 
have this dialogue between the fe<fi and the 
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toldier?-Comet bring forth this countexfoit 

m^el: has deceived me like* double-meaning 
prophesier. 

2 Lard. Bring him forth. Sddiers.] 

Has nt in die stodcs all night, poor gallant 
knave. » 

Ber, No matter; his heels have deserved it, 
in usurping his spurs so long. How does he 
carry himself? 

1 Lard, 1 have told your lorddiip already; 
the stocks carry him. But to answer you as 
you would be understood; he weeps like a 
wench that had shed her milk: he mth con- 
femed himself to Morgan, whom he supposes to 
be a fnar, from the time of his remembrance 
to this very instant disaster of his setting i’ the 
stocks; and what think you he hadi confessed? 
• Ber. Nothing of me, has he? 

2 Lord. His confession is taken, and it shall 
be read to his foce: if your lordship be in’t, as 
1 believe you are, you must have the patience to 
hear it. 

Be-enier Soldiers, with Parollbs. 

Ber. A plague upon him I muffled I he can 
say nothing of me; hudi, hush 1 

1 Lord. Hoodman comes! Porto iartarossa. 

‘ I Sold. He (Sills for the tortures: what will 
you say without ’em? 

Petr. 1 will confess what 1 know without con¬ 
straint ; if ye pinch me like a pasty 1 £an say 
no more. 

I Sold. Bosko ehtmwro. 

1 Lord. Boblibhtdo chicurmurco. 

I Sold. Yavi are a merciful general:—Our 
' general bids you answer to what 1 shall ask you 
out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold First ^mand of him how many horse 
the duke is strong. What say you to that ? 

Par. Five or six thousanii; but very weak 
and unserviceable; the troops are all scattered, 
and the (mmmandeis very pcxrr rc^es, upon 
rrqr reputation and credit, and as I hope to hve. 

1 Sold, Shall 1 set down your answer so? 

Par. Do; I ’ll take the sacrament on’t, how 

and whidi way you will. [slave is this t 

Ber, All *8 one to him. What a past-saving 

X Lord. Yon are deceived, my lora; this is 
Monsdear P&roUes, die gallant militarist (that 
was his own phrase), that had the whole theoric 
of war in the knot of his scarf, and the jnactice 
in the diape rrfhis (hgger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again for 
kaepiiig bis sword dean; nor believe ^ cai\ 
have evesything in him by wearing his appmel 
neat^. 


I Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Par, Five or six thousand lunse, I said,^! 
will say tnie,*~H>r tbmeabouts, set dowh,—foe 
I ’U sp^ truth. 

I Lord. He’s very near dke troth in this. 

Ber, But I can lum no thanks for’t in the 
nature he delivers it. 

Par. Vofft rc^^ues, I pray you say. 

I Sold, Well, that’s set down. 

Par. I humbly thank you, sir: a troth’s a 
truth, the rogues are marvellous poor. 

\ Sold. Demandof him of what strength th^ 
are afoot. What say you to that? 

Par, By my froth, sir, if 1 were to live this 
present hour I will tell true. Let me sees 
Spiirio a hundred and fifty, Sebastian so many, 
C^rambussomany, Jacques so many; GuilUan, 
Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hundred 
fifty each: mine own coispany, Chitopher, 
Vaumond, Bentii, two hunchred fifty each: so 
that the muster-file, rotten and sound, upon my 
life, amounts not to fifteen thousand poll; half 
of tue which dare not shake the foow firom off 
their cassocks lest they shake themselves to 
pieces. 

Ber. What shaU be done to him ? 

X Lord Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
Demand of him my condition, and what credit 
I have with the duke. 

X Sold Well, tUat’s set dowiL You shall 
demand of lam whether one Certain Dumain 
be € the tampt a Frenchman; wha4 hisreputa^ 
tion is with the dukst what his valour^ hmusty, 
expertness in wars; or whotker ho thinks it were 
net possible, with well-weighing sums of gold, lo 
corru/d him to a revolt. 

What say you to this? what do you know of it? 

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the 
particular of the inter’gatories: demand them 
singly. 

I ^Id. Do you know this Captain Dumain? 

Par. I know liim: he was a mtidier’s 
’prentice in Paris, fr nu whence he was whipped 
for gettii^ the shrieve’s fixtl with diild: a (lumb 
innocent that could not say him nay. 

[i Lord lifts up his hoM in anger, 

Ber, Nay, by your leave, hold your haw; 
though I know his brains are forfeit to the ne^! 
tile that foils. 

I Sold Well, is tlda captain in the Duke at 
Florence’s camp? 

Pu’. Upon my knowle^, he is, and louq^' 

X Lord Nay, looknot soupon me| we form 
hear of your lordship aixm. 

xSM. WhatishistepiUntionwiUitheduke? 
Par, The duke knows him for no othm but 
apoortrfteerofndaei and writ to me this ofosi 
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daj to tom hioi onto* tile band} ZdunklhMe 
his let{er in nay pocket* 

I ScU/, Mum well seaidu 

J^tr. In good nedness* Ido notlmow; cither 
it u there or it b upon a file* with the duke’s 
other letten* in ny tent 

I Sd/d. Hera *tu; here’: . pa^. Shall I 
read it to you? 

Par, I do not know if it be it or na 

Per, Our interpreter does it welL 

1 £erd. Excellently. 

I Sold, \_Reads.\DianttheCcunt^safooltand 
fuU efffildt — 

Par. That is not*the duke*/ letter, sir; that 
is on advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to take hera of the allurement 
one Count Rousillon, a foolish, idle boy, but, 
for all that, very ruttish: I pray you, sir, put it 
up agmn. • 

I ^td. Nay, I ’ll read it first, your &voar. 

Par, My meaning in’t, 1 protest, was very 
honest in the behalf of the maid; for I knew the 
young coun^ to be a dangerous and lascivious 
TOy, who is a whale to virginity, and devours 
np dl the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable I both sides rogue I 

1 Sold. Whenheswears oaths, Udhim drop 

gold, and take it: 

After he scores he never pan the score; 

Half won is match well made; match, and well make it. 

He ne’er pays after-debts, lake it befoie; 

And say a sddier, Dtan, told thee this. 

Men are to mbll with, bo^ are not to kiss; 

For count of this, the count *s a fooL 1 know it. 

Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 

Thiaa ae he vow’d to thee in thme ear, 

Parollbs. 

Ber, He shall be whipped through the army 
with this I'hypie in his forehead. 

2 Lord, is your devoted friend, sir, the 
manifold linguist, and the armipotent soldier. 

Ber, J could endure an}rthing before but a 
cat, and now he’s a cat to me. 

I Sold. I Deceive, sir, ty our general’s looks 
we shall be fain to hang you. 

Par. My life, sir, in any case: not that 1 am 
afiraid to die, but that, my offences being many, 

1 would repent out the remainder of nature: 
let me live, nr, in a dungeon, i’ the stocks, or 
anywhere, so I may live. 

1 SokU We’U see what may be done, soyw 
conlesa fieely; therefore, onoe more to this 
Capt^ Dumain: you haveanswered to his re* 
potation with the duke, and to hb valour: what 
tthishcmes^? 

Par, He will steals idr, an cge out of a 
dCHsteic; fornpeaandlavidimentswnunlleb 
Messua He professes not keepii^ of oathsi 


in breaking them he is strcmger then Haiculea. 
He wiU lie, sir, with such volubili^ that yoa 
would think truth were a Tool t drunikenneiFa b 
hisbret virtue, for he will be swine-drunk; and 
in his deep he does little harm, save to hu bed* 
clothes abwt him; but they know hueonditions 
and lay him in straw. I have but little more 
to say, nr, of his honesty; he has everything 
that an honest man should not have; wnat an 
honest man should have he has nodiing. 

I Lard. I bc^n to love him for this. 

Ber. For this description of thine honesty? 
A pox upon him for roe; he is more and more 
a cat. 

I Sold, What say you to his expertness in 
war? 

Par. Faith, sir, has led the drum before the 
English tragedians,—to belie him I will not,—> 
and more of his soldiership 1 know not, except 
in that country he had ^e honour to be the 
officer at a place there wled Mile-end, to in¬ 
struct for the doubling of files: I would do the 
man what honour I can, but of this 1 am not 
certain. 

I Lord. He hath out-villanied villany so fitr 
that the rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him t he’s a cat still. 

1 Sold. His qualities being at this poor price, 

I need not to ask you if gold will corrupt him 
to revolt. 

ParM Sir, for a quaft eTeeu he will sell the 
fee-simple of his salvation, the inheritance of 
it; and cut the entail from all remainders, and 
a perpetual succession for it perpetually, 

1 Sold. What’s his brother, the other Cap¬ 
tain Dumain? 

2 Lord. Why does he ask him of me? 

I Sold. What’s he? 

Par. E’en a crow of the same nest; not al¬ 
together so great as the first in goodness, but 
greater a great deal in evil. He excels his 
brother for a coward, yet his Ixother is reputed 
one of the best that is: in a retreat he outruns ' 
any lackey; marry, in coming on he has the 
cr.imp. 

1 If your life he saved, will you under¬ 
take to betray the Florentine? 

Pitr. Ay, and the captain of his horse, Count 
Rousillon. 

I &ld. I’ll whisper with the general, and 
know his pleasure. 

ibr. 1 ^1 no more drumming; a plague of all 
drnmal Only to seem to deserve well, and to 


Jioy, the ooui 

F it who woul 
was taken? 


I suspected an ambush where 
{Asidle, 
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Iktrfr. 


.' 1 SdM.'-TYvat is’no remedy, sir, but you 
must die: the gene^l-says,.you that have so 
tiUitOEOusly discovered the secrets of youi army, 
md'imtdieBach pestiieroas reports'of men very 
nobly held, can serve the wimd for no honest 
use; therefore yaa must die. Come, hdkds* 
man, off with his head. 

JPar, O Lord I sir, let me live, or let me see 
my death. 

I SaM. That shall you, and take your leave 
of all your friends. [ Unmuffling him. 

So look about you: know you any here? 

Ber. Good morrow, noble captain, 
a Jj}rd. God bless you. Captain Parolles. 

1 Jjfrd. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to 
my Lord Lafeu? 1 am for France. 

I I.ord. Good captain, will you give me a 
copy of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf 
of the Count Rousillon? an I were not a I'cty 
coward I’d compel it of you; but hire you well. 

[Exount Bbrtram, I.ords, &c. 
I Sold. You are undone, captain: all but 
your scarf; that has a knot on’t yet. 

Par. Who cannot he crushed with a plot? 

I Sold. If you could find out a country where 
but women were that had received so much 
shame, you might begin an impudent nation. 
P'are you well, sir; 1 am fur France too: we 
shall speak of you there. [Extf. 

Par. Yet I am thankful: if my heaf t were 
great, 

’Twould burst at this. Captain I’ll be no 
more; 

But I will eat and dilnk, and sleep as soft 
As captain shall: simply the thing I am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself a 
bra^rt. 

Let him fear this; for it will come to pass 
That every braggart shall be found an ass. 

Rust, sword! cool, blushes! and, Parolles, live 
Safest in shame! being fool’d, by foolery thiive! 
There’s place and means for every man alive. 

I ’ll after them. [Exit. 

Scene IV.— Florence. A Room in the 
Widow’s Jlottse. 

Enter Helena, Widow, onfif Diana. 

• 

Jlel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wioogfd you, 

One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shall be my surety; ’fore whose throne ’tis 
needful. 

Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel: 

Time was I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost as his life; which gratitude 


Thfough flinty Tartar’s fllii»nrwould peep forth. 
And answer, thanks: I duly am inforniw 
His gtace.ia- 8 t>Marseilles; to whkdi |dace • 

I We have convenient eonv^. You must know 
I am supposed dead: the army breaking. 

My husc^d hies him home; where, neaven 
aiding. 

And by the leave of my good lord the king, 
We ’ll be before our welcome. 

Wid. Gentle madam. 

You never had a servant to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Hel. ^ Nor you, mistress. 

Ever a friend whose thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense ynur love: doubt not but heaven 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter’s 
dower, 

As it hath filled her to be my motive 
And helper to a husband. Bfit, O .strange men I 
That can such sweet use make of what tliey 
hate, 

Wh< i saucy trusting of the cozen’^ thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night I so lust doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away: 
But more of this hereafter.—You, Diana, 
Under my poor instriictions yet must suffer 
Somethii^ in my behalf. 

LVa. Let death and honesty 

Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

Bel. \et, I pray you: 

But with the word the time wiK bring on 
summer. 

When briers shall liavc leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. We must away; 
Our w ayg on is prepar’d, and time revives us: 
All’s well that ends well: still the fine’s the 
crown: 

Whate’er the course, the end is the renown. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene V.— Rousillon. A / vm in the 
COUN i ess’s Palace. 

Enter Countess, Lafeu, and C'own. 

Laf. No, no, no, your son was misled with 
a snipt-taffeta fellow there, whose villanous 
safiron would have made all the unbaked and 
doughy youth of a nation in his colour: your 
daughter-in-law had been alive at this hour, 
and your son here at home, more advanced by 
the icing than by that red-foiled humble-bee 1 
speak (tf. 

Count. I would 1 had not known' him I it 
was the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman 
that ever nature had praise for creating: if she 
had partaken of my flesh, and cost me the 
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digest groans of a ^KHhera I could not have 
owed Aer a mpie rooted love. 

I^. *Twas a good Udy. ’twai a good ladyt 
we may pidc a thousand salads ere we light on 
such another herU 

Cla, Indeed, sir, die was the sweet mar¬ 
joram of the salad, or rather, the herb of grace. 

Laf. They are not salad-herbi^ you knave ; 
they are nose-herbs. 

Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir; I 
have not much skill in grass. 

Laf^ Whether dost thou profess thyself,—a 
knave or a fool ? 

Clo, A fool, sir,mt a womiti’s service, and a 
knave at a man's. 

Lb^, Your distinction ? 

Ch, I would cozen the man of his wife, and 
do his service. [deed. 

Laf, So you igere a kna\'e at his service, in- 

Clo, Ana I would give liis wife my bauble, 
sir, to do her service. 

Laf, I will subscribe for thee; thou art both 
knave and feol. 

Clo. At your service. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, sir, if I cannot fserve you, I can 
serve as neat a prince as you are. 

Laf. who *8 that ? a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Faith, sir, ’a has an English name; but 
hb phisnomy is more hotter in France than 
UKSie. 

Jjaf W^iat prince is that? 

Cb. The black prince, sir; cr/rkr, the prince 
of darkness; iz/rar, the devil. 

Laf, Hold thee, there’s my ]>uise: I give 
thee not this to suggest thee from thy master 
thou Ulkest of; serve him still. 

Cla. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that al¬ 
ways loved a great fire; and the master 1 speak 
of ever keeps a good fire. But, .sure, he is the 
rince of the world; let his nobility remain in 
is court. 1 am for the house with the narrow 
gate, whidi I take to be too little for pomp to 
enter: some that humble themselves may; but 
the many will be too chill and lender; and 
they’ll be for the flow’ry way that leads to the 
bioiod gate and the great fire. 

Laf. Go thy ways, I liegin to be a-weory of 
thee; and I tell thee so before, because I would 
not &11 out with thee. Go thy ways; let my 
horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 

Cb. If I put any trir^ upon ’em, ar, they 
1^1 be jades* tricks; which are their own 
light by the law of nature. [AUri/. 

L(^. A shrewd knave, and an unhappy. 

^ CwnU Sohe is. My lord that’s gone made 
bhnselfmndi sport oat of him: by his authority 


he remains here, which he thinks is a pateal 
ibr his sauciness; and, indeed, he has no pace, 
but runs where he wilL 
Laf. I like him well; *tis not amiss. And 
I was about to tell you, since I beard of the 
goqd lady’s death, and that my lord your son 
was upon his return home, I moved the king 
my master to speak in the behalf of my daugh¬ 
ter; which, in tlie minority of them lioth, nis 
mmesty, out of a scif-gracious remembrance, 
did first propose: his highness hath promised 
me to do it: and, to stop up the displeasure he 
liath conceived against your son, there is no 
fitter matter. How does your ladyship like it? 

CottM/. With very mucm content, my lord; 
and I wish it happily effected. 

Lqf, His hignness comes post' from hbr^ 
seilles, of as able body as when he numbered 
thiity; he will be here to-morrow, or 1 am de¬ 
ceive by him that in such intelligence hath 
seldom fiiiled. * 

^ Count. It rejoices me lliat I hope 1 shall see 
him ere I die. I have letters that my son will 
be here to-night: I shall beseech your lordship 
to remain with me till they meet together. 

Laf. Madam, I was thinking with what 
manners 1 might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

Ijtf. Lady, of that I have made a bold char¬ 
ter ; bpt, 1 thank my God, it holds yet. 

Re-enter Clown. 

Cb. O madam, yonder’s my lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on’s face; whether there 
be a scar under it or no, the velvet knows; but 
’tis a goodly patch of velvet: his left chedc is a 
check of two pile and a half, but his right dbeek 
is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a 
good livery of honour; so belike is that. 

Cb. But it is your carbonadoed face. 

Laf. Let us go see your son, 1 pray you; 1 
long to talk with the young noble solmer. 

Cb. Fmth, there’s a dozen of ’em, with 
delicate fine hats, and most courteous feathers, 
which bow the head and nod at every man. 

iExeunU 

• ACT V. 

Scene 1. —Marseilles. A Street. 

Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, with 
two Alten^ts. 

ffel. But this exceeding posting day and 
night 

Must wear your si^ts low: we caniuA helpEs 
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Bui; sinoe you have made the days and nights 
as one, 

To wear your gentle limbs in my a£hirs, 

Be bold you do so grow in my requital 
As noting can unroot you. in happy timei^ 

Enter a Gentleman. * 

This man may help me to his inmesty*s ear, 

IT he would spend his power.—God save yon, 
str. 

Cent, And you. 

Hel. Sir, I have seen you in the court of 
France. 

Gent, I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. I do presume, ur, that you are not 
fiillen 

From the report that gMS upon your goodness; 
And therefore, goaded with mostsharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners fay, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Gmt, What *s your will? 

Hel, That it will please you 
To give this pror petition to the king; 

And aid me with mat store of power you have 
To come into his presence. 

Gent. The king’s not here. 

HeL Not here, sir? 

Gent. Not indeed; 

He hence remov’d last night, and with more 
haste • 

Than is his use. 

Wid, Lord, how we lose our pains I 

Hd, All’s well tliat ends well yet. 

Though time seem so adverse and means unfit— 
1 do beseech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent, Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon; 
Whither 1 am going. 

Hel. I do beseech you, sir, 

Since you are like to see the king before m^ 
Commend the paper to his graaous luind; 
Which I presume shall render you no blame. 
But rather make you thank your pains for it: 

I will come after you, with what good speed • 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent, This I *11 do for you. 

HA, And you sludl find yourself to be well 
thank’d, 

What^erfidlsmore.—^We must tohorseamdn;— 
Go, go, provide. \E 3 eeunt, 

Scene n.--RousiLLON. The inmt Court ef 
the Countess’s EcUetee. 

Enter Clown emd Fabollbs. 

JPar, Good Monaeur Lavatch, give my Lord 
Lafim difa letter: I have now, sir, been 


better known to you, w|ien Z have held fiunilL 
aiity with fresher doth^; but I am how, nr, 
muddied in fortune’s mo^, and smell nune- 
what strong of her strong di^eusuie. 

Clo. Tnuy, fortune’s displeasitre is but dnfc* 
tisfa if it smdl so strongly as thou speakest of: 
I will henceforth eat no mb of fortune’s buttor* 
ing. Pr*ythre, allow the wind. 

Far. Nay, you need not to stop your nose, 
sir; 1 spake faut a metaphor. 

Clo. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I 
will stop my nose; or against any man’s meta¬ 
phor. iVythee, get thee further. 

Far. Pray you; sir, dehv€r me this paper. 

Clo. Foh, pr’ 3 rthee, stand away: a paper 
from fortune’s dose-stool to give to a noble¬ 
man I Liook, here he comes himself. 

Enter Iapbu^ 

Here is a pur of fortune’s, sir, or of for¬ 
tune's cat (but not a musk-cat), that has follen 
into the unclean fishpond of her displeasure, 
and, is he says, is muddied wilhaT: pray you, 
sir, use the carp as you may; for he looks like 
a poor, decayra, ingenious, foolish, rascally 
knave. I do pity his distress in my smiles of 
comfort, and leave him to your lordship. 

[Ex^ 

Far. My lord, I am a man whom fortune 
hath cruelly scmich^d. 

Laf. And is hat would you have me to do? 
’tis too late to pare her nails now.t Wherein 
have you played the knave with fortune, that 
she should scratch you, who of herself is a good 
lady, and would not have knaves thrive long 
under her? There’s a ^uart <tetu for you: 
let the justices make you and fortune friends; 
I am for other business. 

Par. I beseech your honour to hear me one 
single word. 

Laf. You b^ a single penny more: come, 
you shall ha’t: save your word. 

Par. My name, my good lord, is ParoIIes. 

Laf. You beg more dian one woid then.—> 
Cox* my passion I give me your hand:—4iow 
does your drum? 

Par, O my good lord, you were the first 
that found me. 

Laf, Was 1, in soodi? and Z was dm fiiali 
that lost thee. 

Par, It lies in yoUj my lord, to bring me in 
senne grace, fiar yon dkl me out. 

Out upon thee, knave I dost thou pok 
upcm me at once both the office of God and 
he devil? one brings thee in gmoe, and the 
irther hriogs thee oat IThtunfett sound,] 
The king^ 1 know by his tnimpel8.i 
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—Stmhy uM^niw fuxthai after ne; I had talk 
of joaja^ m^} tboo^ you are a fixd and a 
knatOt you ahidl eat: b> to; ibUow. 

/hr. I praise God wt you. lExuMt. 

ScBNS III. —Tit same. A Ream ns the 
CouNtBSs’s Fakue. 4 

Fkurisk. Enter King» Countess, Lefbu, 
Lords, Gentlonen, Guards, &c. 

King. We lost a jewel of her; and oar esteem 
Was inade much poorer by it: but your son. 

As mad in folly, lath’d the se^ to know 
Her estimation honfe. 

Ceunt. *Tis past, my li^: 

And I beseedi your majesty to make it 
Natural rebellion, done i* me blase of youth, 
When oil and fire, too stroi^ for reascm’s force, 
O’erbeats it, and Bums on. 

King. My honour’d lady, 

I have fingiven and forgotten all; 

Though my i^pvenges were high bent upon him, 
And watch’d the time to shoot. 

Le^. This I must say,— 

But first, I b^ my pardoh,—the youi^ lord 
Did to his majesty, nU mother, aM his lady, 
Oflence of mghty note; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of dl: he lost a wife 
Whose beauty did astonish ^e surv^ 

Of richest qres; whose words all ears took 
captive; 

Whose dedi perfection hearts that scorn’d to 
serve 

HumUy call’d mistress. 

King. Praising what is lost 

Makes the remembrance dear.—Well, call him 
hither;— 

We are reconcil’d, and the first view diall kill 
All repetition:—^let him not ask our pardon; 
'fhe nature of his great offence is dead. 

And deeper than wlivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it; let him approadi, 

A stranger, no offender; and inform Kim, 

So ’tis our will he should. 

Gent. I shall, my liege. 

[Exit Gentleman. 
King. What says he to your daughter? have 
you spoke? 

Laf. AJl that he is hath reference to your 
highness. 

Kii^. Then diall we have a matdi. I have 
letters sent me 
That set him high in fiune. 

EnUr Bbbtkam. 

Helodcs wdlon*t 
Exng. 1 am not a day of acaaoot 


For tjioa mayst see a sansfaine and a haS 
In me at once: but to the bc^j^test baana 
Distracted clouds give way; sosbmd thoufovd^ 
The time is feir again. 

Ber. My iiigb*cepented blames, 

Deas soveie^, pardon to me. 

King, All is whole; 

Not one word more of the ccm&umed time. 

Let’s take the instant 1^ the forward top; 

For we are old, and on our quick’st decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals ere we can effect them. You remembeC 
The dauehter of this lord? 

Ber. Admiringly, my liege: at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impression of mine eye mfixing. 
Contempt his scornful perspective did lend me. 
Which warp’d the line of every other favour; 
Scorned a Iw colour, or express’d it stolen; 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a most hideous object: mence it came 
That she whom all men prais’d, and whem 
myself. 

Since I have lost, have lov’d, was in mine eye 
The dust that did offend it. 

Ku^. Well excus’d: 

That thou didst love her, strikes some sooras 
away 

From the great compt: but love that comes too 
• late, 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried. 

To the great sender turns a sour offence. 
Crying, That’s good that’s gone. Our rash 
feults 

Make trivial price of serious things we have. 
Not knowing them until we know their grave; 
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust, 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust; 
Our own love waking cries to see what’s done. 
While shameful hata st jeps out the afternoon. 
Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin: 
The main consents are bad; and here we’ll stay 
To see our widower’s second marriage-day. 
Cffunt. Which better than the fint, O dear 
heaven, bless! 

Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature^ cessel 

Come on, my son, in whom my house’s 
name 

Must be digested, give a favour from you. 

To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 

That she may quickly come.— 

[BRanuMgma a ringte Lafbu. 

. By my old beard, 

And every hair that’s on’t, Heten, that’s dead* 
Was a creature» sudi a riqg as this. 
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Tlie last that e’er 1 took her leave at court, 

I saw upon her finger. 

JSer, Her’s it was not. 

Now, pray you, let me see it; for 
mine eye. 

While I was spealdng, oft was fasten’d to*it.— 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen 
1 bade her, if her fortunes ever stood 
Necessitated to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that craft to 
’reave her 

Of what should stead her most? 

jBer. My gracious sovereign. 

Howe’er it pleases you to take it so, 

The ring was never heis. 

Cotmt, • Son, cii my life, 

I have seen her wear it; and she reckon’d it 
At her life’s rate. 

I.a/. Tm sure I saw her wear 1 *. 

Bfr. You are deceiv’d, niy lord; she never 
saw it: 

In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, 
Wrapp’d in a paper, winch contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it: noble she was, and 
thought 

I stood engag’d: but when I had suliscrib’d 
To mine own fortune, and inform’d her folly 
I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, she ceas’d, 

In heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Receive the ring again. • 

Plutus himself. 

That knows the tinct and multiplying mediane, 
Hath not in nature’s mystery more science 
Than I have in this ring: ’twas mine, ’twos 
Ilelen’s, 

Whoever gave it you. Then, if you know 
That you are well acquainted with yourself. 
Confess ’twas hers, and what rough en¬ 
forcement 

You got it from her: she call’d the saints to 
surety 

That she would never put it from her finger 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed,— 

^Vhere you have never come,—or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

£er. She never saw it. 

ITtnff, Thou speak’st it falsely, as I love 
mine honour; 

And mak’st conjectural fears to come into me 
Which 1 wouldnin shutout. If it should ptovc 
That thou art so inhuman,—^’twill not prove 
so:— 

And yet 1 know not:—thou didst hate her 
deadly. 

And she is dead; which nothing, but to close 
Her qrcs myself, could win me to believe 


More than to see this iiw.-^Tkke him away.—> 
[(^lards teiu BEKTitAM. 
My fore-past proofo, howe’er the matter foil* 
Shall tax my tears of little vanity. 

Having vainly fear’d too little.—Away with 
him;— 

We ’ll sift tlris matter further. 

Ber. If you shall prove 

This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. [£xt/, guarded, 
Kiug, I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkings. 

Enter a Genllenun. 

Cent. Gracious sovereign. 

Whether I have been to blame or no, I know 
not: 

Here’s a petition from a Florentine, 

Wlio hath, for four or five rcihoves, come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it. 
Vanquish’d thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of I e poor suppliant, who by thjjs, I know, 

Is ticre attending: her business Icxiks in her 
With an importing visage; and she told me, 

In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

EtMjg. lEeadr.'] Upon his many protestatieus 
to marry me, when his vnfe was dead, I blush 
to say it, he watt me. Now is the Count Ecu- 
sillon a widower; his vows are forfeited to ?/«, 
and my honour*s paid to him. He stole from 
Flomwe, taking no leave, and / fttlenv htm to 
his country for justice: grant tt me, O king; 
in you it bt r/* lies; otherwise a seducer fiottrtskes, 
and a poor maid is unchne. 

Diana CAPUi.Er, 

Lap. I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, 
and toll this: I *11 none of him. 

King. The heaven’shave thought well un thee, 
Lofeu, 

To bring forth this discovery.--Seek these 
suitors:— 

Go speedily, and bnng again the count. 

[Exeu/st Gentleman, andsotne Attendants. 

I am afeard the life of llelen, lady, 

Was foully snatch’d. 

Count. Now, justice on the doers t 

Enter Bertram, gutuded. 

King. I wonder, rir, since wives are mon¬ 
sters to you. 

And that you ny them as you swear them 
lordship, 

Yet you desire to many.—^What woman’s that? 
Ee-enter Gentleman, with Widow etnd Diana* 
Dio. 1 am, my lord, a wretched Floie&tiiiei 
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Derived &om the ancient Capulet; 

My suiti as I do undentand, you knowp 
And therefore know how fu I may be ptied. 
/f'uf, I am her motheri sir, whose age and 
honour 

Both suffer under this complaint we bring, 

And both shall cease, without your remray. 
/TtMfgi Come hither, count; do you know 
these womm ? 

Atrr. My lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them: do they charge me 
further ? 

Z)4r. Why do you look so strange upon your 
wife. • * 

Birr. She *s none of mine, my lotd. 

/>M. If you riiall marry, 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 
You give 'aVRiy heaven’s vows, and those are 
mine; • 

Yon give away myself, which is known mine; 
For I by W>w am so embodied yours 
That she Vrhich marries you must marry me. 
Either b 0 lh*or none. 

Ijif. \To Beriram.] Your reputation comes 
too short for my daughter; you arc no hustiand 
for her. 

Btr, My lord, this is a fond and desperate 
creature 

Whom sometimes I have laugh’d with: let your 
highness * 

I.ay a more noble thought upon mine honour 
Than for fo think that I would sink it here. 
King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them 
ill to friend 

Till your deeds gain them: talrer pro\e your 
honour 

Than in my thought it lies! 

I>ta, Good, my lord. 

Ask him upon his oath, if he d<tes think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What say^t thou to her? 

Btr. She’s impudent, my lord; 

And was a common gamester to the camp. 

Dio. lie does me wrong, my lord; if 1 1 

He might have bought me at a common price: 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring. 
Whose high respect and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that, 

Ue gave it to a commoner o’ the camp. 

If llie one. 

Count. He blushes, and ’tis it: 

Of six preceding ancestors, that gem, 

Conferrd testament to the sequent issue. 
Hath it been ow’d and worn. This is his 
wife; 

That ling’s a thousand proofs. 


3 « 

King. Methottght you aakl 

You saw one here/Uhcourt could witness it 
Dia. I did, my lord, but kiath am to ptodooe 
So bad.an.iaBtruaaent>; his name’s Huolles. 
Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 
mi^. Find him, and bring him hither. 

lExie an Attendant. 
Btr. What of him? 

He *s quoted for a most perfidious slave. 

With ul the spots o’ the world tax’d and de- 
bill’d: 

Whose nature sickens but to speak a truth: 

Am I or that or this for what he’ll utter. 

That will speak anything? 

Kif^. She hath that ring of yours. 

Btr. I think she has: certain jt is 1 lik’d 
her, 

And boardecl her i’ the wanton way of youth: 
She knew her distance, and did angle for me. 
Madding my eagerness wjth her restraint. 

As all impediments in fancy’s course 
Are motives of more fancy; and, in fine, 

Her infinite coming with her modem grace, 
Subdued me to her rate: she got the ring; 

And I had that which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Bta. ^ I must be patienr; 

You that have turn’d olf a first so noble wife 
May justly diet me. I pray you yet,—- 
Since you lack virtue, I will lose a hiisliand,.^ 
Send wr your ring, I will return it home. 

And give me mine again, 

Ber. I have it not. 

Ktng. What ring was yours, I pmy you? 
Bta. Sir, much like 

The same upon your finger. 

Kt/(g. Know you this ring? this ring was 
his of late. 

J!)ia. And this was it I gave him, being a-lied. 
King. The story, then, goes false you threw 
it him . 

Out of a casement. 

Dta. T have spoke the truth. 

Btr. My lord, 1 do confess the ring was hers. 
King, You boj^Ie slirewdly; every feather 
starts you. — 

Bt-tnftr Attendant, wi/h Farolles. 

Is this the man you speak of? 

D&. • Ay, my lord. 

King. Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, 1 
chaige you, 

Not fearing the displeasure of your master,— 
Which, Oh your just proceeding, I ’ll keep off,— 
By him and by this woman here what know 
you? 

J*ar. So please your majesty, my master hath 
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been an honoumUe gentleman; tricks he hath 
had in him, which gentlemen have. 

Come, come, to the purpose: did he 
love tins woman ? 

Par, Faith, sir, he did love her; but how ? 
King, How, I pray you ? • 

Par, He did love her, sir, as a gentleman 
loves a woman. 

King, Ilowisthat? 

Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not 
King. As thou art a knave and no knave.— 
What an equivocal companion is this I 

Par, I am a poor man, and at your majesty’s 
command. 

Laf, He’s a good drum, my lord, but a 
naughty orator. 

Dia. Do you know he promised me marriage? 
Par. Faith, I know more than I ’ll speak. 
King. But wilt thou not speak all thou 
know’st ? 

Par, Ves, so please your majesty; I did go 
between them, as 1 said ; but more than that, 
lie loved her,—for, indeed, he was mad for 
her, and talked of &tan, and of limbo, and of 
iiiries, and I know nut what: yet I was in that 
cre^t with them at that time that 1 knew of 
their going to bed; and of other motions, as 
^mising her marriage, and things which would 
derive me ill-will to speak of; Uierefore 1 will 
not speak what I know. 

King. Thou hast spoken all alreadyf unless 
thou canst say they are married: but thou art 
too fine in thy evidence; therefore stand aside.— 
This ring, you say, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

King. Where did you buy it ? or who gave 
it jmu ? [it. 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy 
King, Who lent it you ? 

Dia, It was not lent me neither. 

King, Whetc did you find it then ? 

/>ia. I found it not 

A'ing, If it were yours by none of all these 
ways, ^ , 

How could you give it him ? 

Dia, I never gave it him. 

Lirf. This woman’s an easy glove, my lord; 
die goes off and on at pleasure. 

King, This ring was mine, I gave it hjs first 
wife. 

Dia, It might be yours or hers, for aught 1 
know. 

King. Take her away, I do not like her now; 
To prison with her: and away with him.-— 
Unless thou tell'st me where thou hadst thu,. 

Thou diest within this hour. 


Dia, I’U never tell you. 

King, Take her away. . 

Dku 1 ll put In boil, my liege. 

King, I think thee now some common cus¬ 
tomer. 

Dia, Bv Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twas you. 
King, Vmerefore hast thou accused him all 
this while? 

Dieu Because he’s guilty, and he is not guilty: 
He knows I am no maid, and he ’ll swear to’t: 
I ’ll swear I am a maid, and he knows nob 
fIreat kii^, I am no strumpet, by my life; 

I am either maid, or else this old man’s wtfe. 

* '^Pointing to’L kbzu. 

King. She does abuse our ears; to prison 
with her, [sir; 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail,-—Stay, n^l 

[JSxit Widow. 

The jeweller that owes the ring is sent for. 

And he shall surety me. But for this lord, 
AMio hath abus’d me, as he knows himself. 
Though yet he never harm’d me, here 1 quit 
him: 

He knows himself my bed he hath defil’d; 

And at that lime he got his wife with child. 
Dead though she be, she feels her young one 
kick; 

So there’s iny riddle— One that *s dead is quick; 
And now behold ihe meaning. 

Pe-en/er Widow miih Helena. 

King, H therewio exorcist 

Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 

Is’t ical tliat 1 see? 

Dei. No, my good lord ; 

*Tis but the shadow of a wife you see — 

The name, and not the thing. 

Per, Both, TOth; O, pardon t 

Kisi, O, my good lord, when 1 was like this 
maid; 

I found you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here’s your lett'^r. This it 
says, 

iyjioH from my finger ym tan gU this rit^. 
And are by me with ehild^ A*r.—^This is dones 
Will you be mine, now you are douldy won ? 

If she, my liege, can make me know 
this dearly, 

I ’ll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hel, If it appear not plain, and pr^e untrue* 
Deadly divorce step between me and you!— 

O, my dear mother, do I see you liring ? 

Le^. Mine eyes smell onions; 1 rimli weep 
an<m:—Good Tom Drum [/s Parollbs], lend 
me a hendkercher i so, I thank thee; wait on 
me home, I ’ll moke sport with thee: let 
coureries alone, they are scurvy ones. 
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yimf. Let us from ppiat to point this stoiy 
know, 

To make the even truth in pleasure flow:*- 
If thou be'sf yet a frfsl^ «nBropp4(l ^flower, 

[Tk Diak A. 

Choose thou thy hosband, and I’ll pay thy 
dower; 

For I can ness that, Iqr thy hone^ aid, 

Thou kept’sl a wife herself, thyself a maid.— 
Of that and all the progress, more and less, 
Resolvedly more leisure sbaJl express: 


All yet seems well; and if it end so amit, 

The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet 

iFlM/tisk, 

The king^ d hefflu, nowthe fday is doner 
All is well-ended uibis suit be won, 

That^rott express content; which we will pay. 
With strife to please you, day exceeding day: 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our 
parts; 

Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 




THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


PERSONS REPRESENTAd. 


A hatA. 

€uUbTOPiiER Sly, a drunken J^rsous 
Tinker^ > iii the 

Hostess, Page, Players, Huntsmen, /nduettm. 
and Servants. 

Bapi ISTA, a ruA Gentleman ^Padua, 
VlMCKNTip, an eld Gentleman of Pisa, 
LucR^<TIO^ Son to ViNCBNiio, «» love with 
Bianca. 

PsTRUCHio, a Gentleman ef Veronat a Suiter 
to Kaiharina. 

Gr&mio, 

Hortbnsio, j 


to Bi\nca. 


CURTI^* }*S8mwi/X to PETRUCHia 

Pedant, an oldjellow set It/ to personate ViN* 
CBNTIO. 

Katharina, the Shrm^ \Daughiers to Bap> 
Bianca, f i ista. 

Widow. \ 

Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants attending 
on BAPTIbTA and Phl'KUCHlO. 


Scene, —Sometimes in PAOOA, and sonntimt \ in Pf i RUCMio’s House in the Country, 


INDUCTION. 

Scene I .—Before an Aleheme on a Heath, 

Eider Hostess and Sly. 

Sfy, 1 ’ll pheeze you, in faith. , 

Hmt, A pair of stocks, you rogue 1 
Sly, Y’are a ba££;age: the Slys are no 
rogues; look in the chronicles; we came in 
with Richard Conqueror. Therefore, paucas 
pallabris; let the world slide: sessal 
Host, you will not pay for the glasses you 
have burst? 

Sly, No, not a denier. Go by. Saint Jer- 
ommy,—40 to thy cold bed and warm thee. 

Host, 1 know my remqdy; I must go fetch 
the thirdborongh. [Esett, 

Sly, Third, or fomth, or fifth borough, 1 ’ll 
answer him ^ law: I’ll not budge an incjli, 
boy: let him come, and kindly. 

down on the ground and falls asleep, 

Homs winded. Enter a Lord frm hunti^gf 
witA Huntsmen and Servants. 

lord Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well 
m^ hounds 

Brach Merriman,—^tlie poor cur is emboss’d. 
And couple Qowder with the deep^mouth’d 
D^h. 

8aw^ thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 
At the hedge*oomer, in the coldest fiuilt? 

1 woaU not lose the dog for twen^ pound. 


I Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my 
lord; 

He cried upon it at the merest loss, 

And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scenti 
Trust me, I take mm for the better dog. 

Lord, Thou art a fool: if Echo were as fleets 
I would esteem him woith a duzei^uch. 

But sup them well, and look unto them all: 
To-morrow 1 intend to hunt again. 

I Hun, I will, my lord. 

Lord, What’s here? one dead, or drunk? 
See, doth he breathe? 

3 Hun, He breathes, my lord. Were he not 
warm’d with ale. 

This were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly. 
Lord, O monstrous beast 1 how like a swine 
he lies! [image 1 

Grim death, how foul and loath ome is tmne 
Sirs, 1 will practise on this drunken man. 

What think you, if he were convey’d to bed. 
Wrapp’d in sweet clothes, rings put uptm his 
fingers, 

A most delicious banquet his bed. 

And brave attendants near hW when he walm» 
Would not the beggar then fixget Inmself ? 

1 Him, Believe me, knd, I think he eaimot 
choose. 

siHtm, It would seem strange unto him when 
he wak’d. [less fiuww. 

Zerdi Even as a flattering dream or worlh- 
Then take him up, and manage well the jest 
Carry him gently to my feirest chamber 
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Att* hwigRnwid witbi^iw wfuttoaiwtii^ 
Salm hw finil head in warn distilled waters, 
And sweet* wood to make the lodging 
sweet: 

Frooue me music ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly sound; 

And if he dumoe to spmk, be ready s sight, 
And, with a low, saraoisave revermioe, 

Say,—^What Is it your honour will oonmiand? 
Let <me attend him with a silver basin 
Full of rose-water and bestreVd with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, tlie third a diaper, 

And say,—^Will *t please your lorddupcool your 
hands? • • 

Some one be mdy with a costly suit. 

And ask him what ai:>parei he will wear; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horse. 

And that his lady mourns at his disease: 
Persuade him thabhe hath been lunatic; 

And, when he says he is, say that he dreams, 
For he is nothing but a mighiy lord. 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs: 

It will be poAime passing excellent. 

If It be husbanded with modesty. 

I £fm. My loid, I wonant you, we *11 play 
our part, 

As he shall think, by our true diligence, 

He is no less than wmt we say he is. [him; 

JLm/, Take him up gentlv, and to bed with 
And each one to bis office when he wakes. 

[Stifw bear out Sly. A trumpet tounds. 
Sirrah, go vc what tiumpet ’tis tliat sounds:— 

\Exit Servant. 

Belike, some noble gentleman, that means, 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here. 

Re-enter a Servant 
How now! who is it? 

Serv. Ad. it please your honour, 

Players that offer service to your lordship. 

Lord, Eld them come near. 

Enter Players. 

Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

1 PIm, We thank wur honour. 

LenC'Do youintena to stay with me to-n^ht? 

2 So please your lordship to accept our 

duty. [member, 

Lard, With all mv heart—^This fellow I re* 
Since once he play’d a fermer’s eldest son:— 
’Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so 
well: 

I have feigot your name; but, sure, that part 
Was uMly film aiuS naturally perform'd. 

1 Pu^, 1 t hink 'twas Soto tliat your honour 

Eard, *Tisveiytme; thou didst it excellent— 
Well, you are'come to me in happy tinyl; 


The sother for I have some sport in hand, 
Wheidn your cunning can assist me mudb 
There is a lord will near you play to-night^ 

But I am dottbtfol of your modesties; 

Lest, over-eying <A his odd behaviour,-* 

For yet his honour never heard a play,— 

You ueak into some menyoasskm, 

And so offend him; for 1 tell you, ars. 

If you should smile, he grows im^tient 
I Ptay, Fear not, my hxd; we can oontahi 
otirselves, 

Were he the veriest antic in the world. 

LerdL Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welciime every one: 
Let them want notliing that my bouse affords. 

[Exeunt Servant apd Playets. 
Sirrah, go you to Barthol'mew my page, 

I To a Smvant. 

And see him dress’d in all suits like a lady: 
That done, conduct hnn, to die drunkard's 
chamber; 

And call him madam, do him obeisance. 

Tell him from me,—os he will win my love,— 
He bear himself mth honourable action, 

Sucli as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by diem acoomplidied: 

Such duty to die drunkard let him do, 

With soft low tongue and lowly courted; 

And say,—What is't your honour will onm* 
mand. 

Wherein your lady and your humble wile 
May diow her duty and make known her love? 
And then,—with kind embiacements, tempting 
• kisses, 

And with declining head into his bosom,— 

Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy’d 
To see her noble lord rcstord to hmth, 

Who for this seven years hath esteemed him 
No better iJian a poor and loathsome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 

To rain a shower of commanded terrs. 

An onion will do well for such a shill; 

Which in a napkin being close conveyed, 

Shall in desixte enforce a watery eye. [canst; 
See this despatch’d with all me haste thou 
Anuo 1 '11 give thee more instructions. 

[Als^ Servant, 

I know the t>py will well usurp die grace, 

Voice, gmt, and action of a gmtiewoman: 

I long'to hear him call the drunkard husband; 
And how my men will stay themselves from 
laughter 

When they do homage to thfo simple peasant. 

1 ’ll in to counsel them: haply my presence 
May well abate the over-merry spleen, 

Winch otherwiw would grotv into extremes. 

' (AxsmmI 
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ScRNB II. A Btdchambtr in 
fftnae^ 

Sly is discovered in a rick ni/j^gmnt vntk 
Attendants; sente with afjparel, otherSt,with 
basing ezoer, and other a/furtenances* Enter 
Lord, dressed like a St,rvant. 


Dost ihou love hawUr^? bast hawks laftl 
soar 

Above the nKwning lark« or wilt thon hunt? 

Thy hounds shall make the welkin answei 
them. 

And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 .Slwz*. Say thou wilt course; thy greyhounds 
are as swift 


Sly, For God’s sake, a pot of small ale. As breathed stags; ay, fleeter than the ro& 

1 Serv, WiU’t please your lord^p drink a 2 Sent. Dost thou love pictures: we will 

cup of sack? [these conserves? fetch thee strmght 

2 Serv, Will’t ple<ise your honour taste of Adonis paint<M! by a running brook, 

3 Serv. Wltat raiment will your honour wear And Cytherea in sedges hid, [tneath, 

tOKlay? Which seem to move and wanton with her 

Sly, I am Christophero Sly; call not me Even os the waving sedges play with wind, 
honour nor lordship: I ne’er rmnk sack in my Lord. We’ll show diee lo as ^e was a maid, 
life; and if you ^ve me any conserves, give me And how she was beguil^ and suipris’d, 
conserves of bem: ne’er ask me what raiment As lively painted as the deed was done, 

I’ll ,wear; for 1 have no more doublets than 3 Serv. Or t^phne rotuning through a 
backs, no more stockings than legs, nor nu more thorny wood, [bleeds; 

shoes than feet,—nay, sometime more feet tlian Scratching her legs, that one shall swear she 
shoes, or such ^oes as my toes look through An ) at that sight shall sad Apoll^ weep, 
the overleather. [honour! So vorkmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Leni. Heaven cease this idle humour in your Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a 
O, that a mighty man, of such descent, lord: 

Of such po^ssions, and so high esteem. Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 

Should l)e infused with so foul a spirit! Than any woman in this waning age. [for theck 

< Sly. What, would you make me mad? Am 1 Sefv. And, till the tears that ^e hath 
not I Christopher Sly, old Sly’s son of Burton- Like envious Hood;, o’er-run her lovely &ce, 
heath; by birth a p^ler, Vy education a card- She was the fairest creature in the world; 
maker, by transmutation a Mar-herd, and now And yet she is inferior to none, 
by present profession a tinker? Ask Marian S/^, Am 1 a lord? and have I sfith a lady? 
Hacket, the fot ale-wife of Winoot, if she know Or do I dream? or have I dreani’d till now? 
me not; if she s\y I am not fourteen-pence on I do not sleep; I see, 1 hear, I speak; 
the score for sheer ale, score me up for the I smell sweet savours, and I feel soft things 
lyingest knave in Christendom. What! 1 am Upon my hfe, £ am a lord indeed; 
not MStraught: here’s— [mournI And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.— 

1 •Sien*. O, this it is that makes yotir lady Well, bring our lady hither to our sight; 

2 Serv, O, this it is that makes your servants And once a^n, a pot o’ the siDall<”&t ale. 

droop! [your house, a Serv. Will’t pleo&e your mightiness to 

Lord, Hence comes it thv t your kindred shuns wa^h your hands P 

As beaten hence your strai^e luimqr. [Servants pn.unt a ewer, dasi/t, ind napkin, 

O noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth 1 O, how we joy to se' your wit restor’d 1 

Ckll home thy ancient thoughts hrom banish* O, that once more you knew but wliat ybuare! 

inent. These fifteen years you ha\e been in <t dream; 

And banish htmee these abject lowly dteams. Or, when you wak’d, so wtik'd as If you slept 
Look how thy servants do attend on thee. Sly. These fifteen years 1 by my &y, a 

Each in his office ready at thy beck. goodly nap. 

Wilt thou have music? hark I Apollo plays, did I never speak of all that time? 

[Xinsie. i Serv. O yes, my ford: but very idle words: 
And twenty caged nightingales do sing: For though you lay here in this goodly chamber. 

Or wilt thou sleep? we ’ll have thee to a couch Yet woom yon say, ye were beaten out of door; 
Softer and sweeter than the litttful bed And rail t^oD the hostess of the house; 

On purpose trimm’d vcp tar Semiremis. And say, iaa would present her at toe leet, 

Saython wilt walk} we will bestrewthegioiiDdi Beeaaae she brought stone jugs and no sodM 
Or wUttlMtt ride? thy hcMsesahaH be trapped, quarts; 

Tlieir harness studded all with gold and peacL | Sometiltteiyoa would call out for CieelyHacket 
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S^. Aj, the woma&*ti miA of the hoose^ 
xSira Why, sir, you snow no house, nor 
nosnch miiiai 

Nor no such men as ya« have tediha’d 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Cheeoe, 
And Peter Iw, and Plmpanell; 

And twenty more snch names and nmi as Ihes^ 
liV^h never were, nor no man ever saw. 

Sl^. Now, Lora be thanked for ray giood 
amends. 

A/l. Amen. 

Sfy, I thank thee: thou dialt not lose by it. 

£tUer the Page or mkufyf mitk Attendants. 

/t^. How fores my noble lord? [enoogh. 
Sty, Marry, I fore well; for here is cheer 
Where is my wife ? 

Page, Here, noble lord; what is thy will 
with her? • 

Sfy, Are yon my wifo, and will not call me 
husband? [man. 

My men shoul^ Call me lord; I am your good- 
Page, My nusband and my lord, my lord 
and husband; 

I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sly, I know it well.—What must t call her? 
lard. Mudam. 

Sly. Al’ce madam, or Joan madam? 

Lard Madam, and nothing else: so lords 
call ladies. * [dream’d, 

Sly, Madam wife, they say that I have 
And slept abbve some lifleen year or more. 

Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandoned from your bed. 
Sly, ’Tis much.—Servants, leave me and 
her alone.— 

Madam, undress you, and come now to bed. 

Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 

For your physicians have expressly chaig*d| 

In peril to incur 3 ^ur former malady. 

That I should yet absent me from your bed: 

1 hope this reason stands for my exaise. 

Sfy, Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly 
tarry so long. But 1 would be loatih to fall 
into my dreams again: I will therefore tarry, 
in despite of the flm and the blood. 

iSniisr a Servant 

S»rv, Your honour's player$, hearing yomr 
amendment, 

Are come to pilay a nleBaant comedy; 

For so your ooefanm bold it very meet, 

Seeiog too much sAdneas hath congwd you 
Mood, 

And meltndioly is the nune of firei^t 


IbSkefore dmy thoaghtltiood you hearn^plm 
And frame your mind toanirtband aiefim(hat» 
Whieb bon a thousand harms and leKtOiensfifo. 

Sly, Marry f 1 will; let them play it Is not 
a oommonty a Christmas gambol ora tumhilbgb 
trick?* 

Pt^. No, my good lord; itismore^easilu 
S^. What, houiehold stuff? 
ligs. It is a kind of history. 

Sfy, Welt, well see’t Come, madam 
wife, ^ by my side, and let the world slip: we 
shall ne^er be younger. rfenat 

ACT I. 

Scene I.— Padua. Aptthlk Place, 
Enter Lucbntio and Tkanio. 

Lut. Tranio, since, for the great desire 11^ 
To see foir Padua, nursery gf arts, 

I am arriv'd for fruitliil Lombardy, 

The pleasant garden of great Italy; ‘ 

And, by my father’s love and leave, am arm’d 
With his good-will and thy good comuny, 

My trusty servant, well apixov’d in aU; 

Here let us breathe, and nkply institute 
A course of learning and i.*igenious studies. 

Pisa, renowned for grave atizens, 

Gave me my Iieing, and my father first, 

A merchant of great tmfiic through the world* 
Vincentia, come of the Bentivolii. 

Vincentio’s son, brought up in Florence, 

It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv’d. 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Tranio, for the lime 1 study. 
Virtue, and that part of [Ailosophy 
Will I apply that treats of happiness 
By virtue specially to be achie^d. 

Tell me thy mind; for 1 have Pisa left. 

And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
A shallow plash to plunge him in (he deep^ 

And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst, 

Tha. Af ?perdmatet gentle master mine, 

I am in all affected as yourself; 

GLul that you thus continue your resolve 
To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 

Only, good master, while we do admire 
This vutue and this moral discipline, 

Let’s be no stoics nor no stocks, I pray; 

Or so devote to Aristotle’s ethics 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur’d: 

Balk logic virith acquaintance tlmt you have, 

And practise rhetoric in your common talkf 
Mtfric and poesy use to quideen yoU; 

ISie mathemaUa and the metaphysics, 

Fall to them as you find your stoinadi aems 
you; 
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No profit ^rows where Is no pleasure la’en : 

In brieft tJr, studjr what you most affect. 

Z«r. Gnunercies, Tiiuaio» well dost thou 
advise. 

IfBiondello now were come ashore 
We could at once put us in readiness, * 

And take a lodg^ fit to entertain 
Such friends as time in Padua shall b^t 
But stay awhile: what company is this? 

Tha Master, some show, to welcome us to 
town. 

£ft/er Battista, Katharina, Bianca, 
Grkmio, and IIortemsio. Lucenuo 
af$d Tranio stand aside. 

BeA. Gentlemen, impdrtum* me no further, 
For now'I firmly am resolv’d yoa know; 

That is, not to l^tow my youngest daughter 
Before I have a husband for the elder: 

If either of you both love Katharina, 

Because I know you well, and love you well, 
liCave shall you have to court her at your 
pleasure. [for me.— 

Gre. To cart her rather: she’s too lough 
There, there, Horlensio, will you any wife? 
Kttth, \To Bap.] I pray you, sir, is it your 
will 

To make a stale of me amongst these mates? 
Hor, Mates, maidl how mean you that? no 
mates for you, 

Unless you were of gentler, milder m|)uld. 
Kath. 1’ faith, sir, you shall never need to 
(ear; 

I wis it is not half-way to her heart; 

But if it were, doubt not her core should be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg’d stool. 
And paint your face, and use you like a fooL 
Hot. From all such devils, good Lord de¬ 
liver us t 

Gre. And me too, good Lord I 
Tra, Hush, master 1 here is some good pas¬ 
time toward; 

That wench is stark mad. or wonderful firowaid. 

Ziw* But in the other’s silence do I see ^ 
Moif B mild behaviour and solwiety. 

Peace^ Tranio 1 [your fill. 

Tra. Well sud, master; mum I and gaae 
Bap. Gentlemen, that 1 may soon make good 
What 1 have 8aM,-~Biaaca, gdL you in: 

And let it not displease thee, com Biann; 

For I will lore tore ne’er the less, my girL 
Katk, A pretty peat I it is best 
Put finger in the e^,—an knew why. 

Bian* Sister, oontret you in my discontent— 
to your pleasure humbly I sub^ibe : 
Mybpwanainstnimenu wall be my company,, 
On than to look, and practise by myselt 


Imc, Hark, Tn^l ihou my$t hear 
Minerva sprek. IJsiuie, 

Hot. S^or Bai^a,wilIyoubeso*strange? 
Sorry am I that our gooa«wiu eliecta 
Bianca’s grief, 

Gre. Wire will you mew her np^ 
Signior Baptista, ror Jus fiend of hell. 

And mak^er the penance of her ton^? 

Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am resolv’d t— 
Go in, Bianca:— \Eseit Bianca* 

And for 1 know ^e taketh most delight 
In music, instruments, and l^try, 
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house, 

Fit to Instruct Iier youth.•■-If you, Hretensio,— 
Or, Signior Giemio, you,—know aiiy such, 
Pi^r them hither; tor to cunning men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own ciiildren in good bringing-up: 
And so, fuewell. Katharina, you may stay; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. 

[Exit. 

fCath. Why, and I trust I may go too, may 
I not? • [belike. 

What! shall I be appointed hours; as though, 
I knew not what to take and what to leave? 

^ Ua ! \jBxit, 

Gre. You may go to the devil’s dam: yom 
gifts are so good here is none will hold you. 
Their love is not so great, Hortensio, but we 
may blow our nae!ls together, and fast it fiurly 
out; our cake’s dough on both sides. Fare¬ 
well;—^yet, for the love 1 brer my sweet 
Bianca, if I con by any means night on a fit 
man to teach her that wherein she delights, I 
will wish him to her father. 

Hor. So will I, Signior Gremio; but a 
word, I pray. Tliough the natuie of our 
quarrel y^ never brooked porle, know now, 
upon advice, it toucheth us Imth—that we may 
yet again have access to our ^r mistresa and 
be hapi^ rivals in Bianca’a love—to labour and 
effect one thing specially. 

Gre. What ^ that, 1 pray? [sister. 

Hot. Marty, sir, to get a huslisnd for her 

Gre. A husband I a dreik 

Hor, I say, a husband. 

Gro, I say, a devU. Thinkest thou, Hor^ 
tensio, though her father be very lidi, any map 
is so very a fo(^ to be married to hell? 

Hor, Tush, Grreaio, though it pass your 
patience and mine to redure her loud alarum% 
why, man, there be good fellows in the wreld, 
an a man could light <Hk them, would take h 4 ( 
Miith all fiuilts and money enoreh. 

Gre, I cannot tell tout I had as Ikf take her 
dowry with this lymmtiop^—to be whipped at 
the hjgh-crqiH ereiy ipopung. 
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I/br, Faith, am yw mf, there** email dtoiee 
in rotten a|ii^ But, omne; riooe this bar in 
Jaw DiBkm u* Aieods, it shall be so far forth 
Sntsudiy maintained, tiB. by hebai^ Bapthu's 
eldest daughter to a misbana, we set his 
youngest fora husban^ and then have to*t 
afr^.—Sweet Bianca 1—Happy be his 

dolel He that runs fostest gets the ring. 
How say you, Signkx Gremio? 

Grte. 1 am agreedi and would I had given 
him the best horse in Padua to begin his woo- 
ii^, that would thoroughly woo lier, wed her, 
and bed her, and rid the house of her. Come 
on. ^IJExewU Grb. ofui lion. 

Tha I {Hay, sir, tell me,—is 

it possible 

That love should of a sudden take such hold? 

Lue, O Tianio, till I found it to be true, 

1 never thoi^ht it fBossible or likely; 

But see t while idly I stood looking on 
I found the effect w love in idleness; 

And now in plainness do confess to thee,->‘ 
That art to m% as secret and as dear # 

As Anna to the Queen of Cartha^ was,— 
Tianio, I bum, 1 j^e, 1 perish, Tranio, 

If I achieve not this youim modest girl: 

Counsel me, Tranio, for 1 know thou const; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 

7>n. Master, it is no time tochide you now; 
Affection is not rated from the lieart; (so,— 
If love have touch’d you, nought remains but 
Kedime ie c^/um quam qutas mtntmo. 

Luc* Gtamcrcies,lad; go forward; this con- 


tents: 

The rest will comfort, for thy counsel’s sound. 
Tea, Master, you look’d so longly on the 

lUAlClg 

Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of alL 
Lue* O yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the ihiughler of Agenor had, [hand. 
That made great Jove to humble him to her 
When will his knees he kWd the Cretan strand. 
Tha Saw you no more? mark’d you not how 
her sister 

Began to scold, and raise up such a storm, 

Tl^ mortal ears migbt harmy enduie the din? 

Ltu* Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath she did jmifome the air; 
Sacred and sweet was all I saw in her. 

7>a. Hay, then, *tis time to stir him from 
his trance. 

Jl^ay, awake, sir. If you love the maid, 

Bend ihoughts and witn to adueve her. Thus 
it stands:— 

i*** ■» €Uist and dwewd 

idl the fother ikj Wa hands^pif her, 
Master, your fove must Jive a mdU at 


m 

And dmefon baa Im (dssd^ ia«tr*d!i«r iifv< 

Because dm will not be aaiMy*d untb auit^ 
Im, Ab, Tkanio, what a ensd fruber’s Kefj 
But art thou not advis’d be tode some esie 
To get her cunning sehodmasten to instiuck 
* bet? (plotted. 

The, Av, man^ am I, iir| and now ’da 
Luc, I have h, Tranio. 

Thk Master, for my hand, 

Bodi our inventfons meet and jump in one. 
Laic, Tell me thine first 
Tka. You will be schoolmaster, 

And undertake the teaching of the maid; 

That’s your device. 

Luc, It is: may it be done? 

Tbs. Not possible; for who shall bear your 
part. 

And be in Padua here Vincentio’s sem; 

Keep house, and ply hi& book; welcome his 
friends; , 

Visit his countrymen and banquet them? 

Luc. Bosta; omtenL thee; for I have it fiilL 
We have not yet been seen in any house; 

Nor can we lie distinguished by our faces 
For man or master: then it follows dius:— 
Thou shall be master, Tkanio, in my stead. 
Keep house, and port, and servants, as I shoufdi 
1 will some other be; some l-lorenline, 

Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa. 

*Tis hatch’d, and shall be so: —Tranio, at once 
Uncase ^ee; take my colour’d hat and cloak i 
\Vhen Biondello comes he waits on thee; 

But 1 will charm him fiist to keep his tongue. 
Tra, So you had need. 

[T%ey exchcatga LdbUu 
In brief, then, «x, sith it your pleasure is. 

And I am tied to be obedient,— 

For so your father charg’d me at our parting; 
Be servueabU to my sm, quoth be, 

Although, I think, ’twas in another sense,— 

1 am content to be Lpcenlto, 

Because so well I love Luoentio. 

Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid 
Whose sudden sight hath thrall’d my wounded 
eye. 

Here cc aes the rogue. 

Euiee BiOMDBLLa 

Sirrah,'where have yoa been? 

Bim, Wliere have 1 been? Nay, how'nowl 
whcffe are you? 

Master, hss myfeUow Tnnfostolm: your clothes? 
Or yoa stolen I^? or both? pray, whatVi (he 
news? 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither; *tisnotimetojest^ 
And ibeiefore frame your manneis to the timcb 
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Yoor fellow Tnuuo here, to avre my life, 

Puts my apparel and my countenance on. 

And I m my escape have put on his; 

For la a quarrel, since 1 came ashore, 

1 kilFd a man, and fear I was descri^. ‘ 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becouies. 
While I make way from hence to save my ILTe: 
You understand me? 

^tan. I, sir i ne’er a whit. 

/.rtr. Andnot a jot of Tranio in yuur mouth; 
Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio. ^oo I 

JtioM. The better for him; would I were so 
7'ra. So could I, feith, boy, to have the next 
wish after,— [daughter. 

That TiUcentio indeed had BaptLsta’s youngest 
But, Ml rah,—not for my sake, but your master’s, 
I advise ^ [companies: 

You use your manners discreetly in all kind 
\Vhen I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; 

But in all places else, your master laiccntiu 
Z«c. Tranio, let’s ^:— 

One thing more rests, that thyself execute,— 
To make one among these wooers. If thou ask 
me why,— 

Sufficeth, my reasons are both good and 
weighty. [ Exeunt. 

[i Serv. hly lord, you nod; you do not mind 
the play. 

Sfy, Yes, by Saint Anne do I. A good 
matter, surely; comes theic any more of it? 
l\i^. My lord, ’iLs but begun. 

Sly. ’Tis a vciy excellent piece of work, 
madam lady; would ’twere done !J 

ScRNB stune. Before IIortbnsio’s 

House. 

Enter Petruciiio and Grumio. 

Pet. Verona, for awhile I take my leave, 

To see my friends in Padua; but, of all, , 
My best Gloved and approved friend, 
llortensio; and, 1 trow, this is his house:— 
Here, sirrah Grumio; knock, I say. 

Cru. Knock, sirl whom should I knock? is 
there any man has rebused your worship? 

Pei, villain, I say, knock me here soundly. 
Gru, Knock you here, sir? why, sir, wmt 
am 1, that I should knock you here, sir? 

Ptt, Villain, I say, knock me et this gate, 
And zap me well, or 1 *11 knock yoUr lumve’s 
pate. 

Cm, My'master is grown ^oarrclsoAie: I 
sltould knock you first, 

And then I know after wbo comes by the wotst. 
Pkt. Will It not be? 


Fkkh, arrah, an you ’ll not knock I *11 wrii^ it: 
I ’ll t^ how yon can W, and sing ijl:. 

{He wrinp Grumio the earn 
Cm, Help, masters, help I my master is madi 
Pef. Now, knock when I lud you; sinah 
vilfein I 

Enter IIoRTBNSia 

Hor. How now! what’s the matter?—My 
old friend Grumio t and my good friend 
Petfuchio!—How do you all at Verona? 

Pet. Signior llortensio, come you to part the 
fray? Con tuHo il core bene trovatOf may I shy. 

Hor. Alla nostra easa bene venutOf tnoUo 
honoraio Signor mio Pefmekio. 

Rise, Grumio, rise; we will compound th jy 
quarrel. 

Gru. Nay, ’tis no matter, sir, what he *leges 
in l.Htin.—If this be not a lawful cause for me 
to h ' /c his service,—look yon, sir,—^he bid me 
knoe ^ him, and rap him soundly, sir: well, was 
it He for a i>crvaiit to use his master so; bdng, 
perhafM,—for ought I see,—^iwo and thirty,—a 
pip nut? 

Whom would to God I had well knock’d at first, 
Then had n<>t Grumio come ly the worst. 

Pci. A senseless villain!—Good Hortenao, 

I Ixidc the rascal knock upon your gale. 

And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knock at the gate!—O heavens! 

Spake yi'ii not these words plain,— Sirrah^ 
krock me kere^ 

Rap me hire, knock me well, and knock me 
soundly? 

And come you now with—knocking at the rate? 

Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise 
you. ^ [pledge; 

llor Petruchio, patience; I am Grum&s 
Why, this* a heavy miance 'twixt him and you. 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant srrv'iint Grumio, 
And tell me now, sweet friend, vlut happy gale 
Blows 3 rou to Padua here from old Verona? 

Pet. Such wind as scatters young men 
through the woild, 

To seek the^ nrtunes further than at liome, 
Where small experience grows. But, in a isef% 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with met— 
Antonio, my father, deceas’d; 

And I have thrust nnwif into tUs make. 

Haply to wive and thrive as best I nuky: 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goodsat home. 
And 80 am oOme abroad to see the world. 

Hor. PetruchiOi, dtall I then oome roundly 
to thee, 

And wish thee to a shrewd ilhfSivoiir’d wife? 
Thou ’dst thank me hut a little for my counsel* 
And yet I *11 fkromisc thee she shall lie rich^ 
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And vcfy rich:—but thott’rt too much yny 
■ fiiendf 

And I ’ll not wirii thee to her. [we 

JPet, SigniorHortenaio,’twist such friends aa 
Few woids suffice; and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio’s wife,— 

As wealth is burden of my wooins dsnce,— 

Be she as foul as was Florentius’ love. 

As old as Sibyl, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socrates* 5fwtippe, or a worse. 

She moves me not, or not removes, at least. 
Affection’s edge in me—ivere she as tou]^ 

As are the swelling .^driatic sca^: 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gru, Nay, look jou, sir, he tells you flatly 
what his is: why, give him gold enough 
and marry him to a puppet or an aglet-baby; 
or an old trot witlf ne’er a tooth in her head, 
thoi^h she have as many diseases as two and 
fifty horses: why, nothing comes amiss, so 
money comesifritWi [£sr in. 

Iter, Petrudiio, since we have stepp’d thus 
I will continue that I broach’d m jest 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and youi^ and beauteous; 
Brought up as best becomes a gentlewoman; 
Her only mult,—and that is fruits enough,— 

Is—that she is intolerably ciyrst, 

And shrewd, and forward; so beyond all 
measure. 

That, were ihy state frr worser than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pet. Hortensio, peace I thou know’st not 
gold’s effect:— 

TeU me her frther’s name, and *tis enough; 

For I will board her though she diide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hot. Her father is Baptista Minola, 

An af&hle and courteous gentleman: 

Her name is Katharina Minola, 

Renown’d in Padua for her scoldii^ tongue, 
/k/. I know her frther, though 1 know not 
her; 

And he knew my deceased father well: 

I will not sleepy Hortensio, till I see her; 

And thoefore let me be thus bold with you, 

To give you over at this first encounter, 

UniM you will accompany me thither. j 

Qru. I pray you, sir, let him ^ while the 
fanmoor hu^ O’ my word, an she knew him 
as well as I do, die would think scolding would 
do little good upon him. She may, perhaps, 
call Umnslf a score knaves, or sot why, that’s 
nothing; Bnhebeginontie»he*llnilianisrope* 
tricks. I’ll tell you what, dr,—on she stand 
faim but a little, be will throw a figure in her 


3fll 

free, and so disfigure hoc with it that riie diall 
have no mose eyes to see withal than a cat. 
You know him not, sir. 

I Her, Tar^, Petmehio, I must go wkh the<Q 
For in Baptista’s keep my treasure is: 

He hdth tne jewri of my life in hold. 

His young^ daughter, beautiful Bianca; 

And her withholds from me, and other more, 
Suiton to her and rivals in my love: 

Supposing it a thine unpossible,— 

For those defects X luve before rehears’d,— 
That ever Kathaiina will be woo’d. 

Therefore this order hath Bapthta ta’en; 

That none shall have access unto Bianca 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Grt$, Katharine the curst 1 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 

Her. Now shall my friend Petruchio do me 
grace; * 

And offer me disguis’d in sober robes 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seen in music, to instruct Bianca; 

That so 1 may, by this device, at least 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

dim, [Afide.'] Here’s no knavery 1 See, to 
beguile the old folks, how the young folks lay 
their heads tc^ther I 

£nter Gremto ; with Aim LucEimo dis- 
gutsedf voUh beaks uttder his arm. 

Master, master, look about you: who goes 
there, ha? 

Her. Peace, Grumio t *tis the rival of my love. 
Petruchio, stand by awhile. 

Gru. A proper stripling, and on amorous 1 

[7’k^ retire, 

Gre. O, very well: I have peru^ the note. 
Hark you, sir; I’ll have them very frirly 
bound: 

All books of love, see that at any hand; 

And see you read no other lectures to her: 

You understand me:—over and beside 
Sifflior Baptista’s liberality, [too. 

I’ll mend it with a largess:—take your papeis 
And let me have them vmy well perfum’d; 

For riie is sweeter than perfame itself, [her? 
To whom they go to. What will you read to 
Lue.. Whate’er I read to her X ’U plead fiw 
you 

As for my patroa,**«tand y<m so assor’d,- 
As finnly as yourself were still in place: 

Yea, and perhaps with more suconsftil words 
Than you, unless you were a sdfolar, rir. 

' Gre. 0 this leomii^I wbat a thing it is! 
Gru. O this woodcock 1 what an ass ki&l 
Pet, Peace, siRsht 


L 
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JSfer. CrtimiOt lAumt— [Ctmitig’ Jorward.'\ 
God sKve yon, Si^or Gremio t 
Gn, Andyon*ie wdlmet, Signior Haztenaia 
Trow yon whitlier I am going?—^To BopUsta 
Minola. 

I nromis’d to inquire carefully 

About a achoolnmster for the fiur Bianca: 

And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man, for leamii^ and behaviour 
Fit tor her turn; well read in peltry 
And other books,—good ones, I warrant you. 

Her. *Tis well; and I have met a eentloBian 
Hath promi^d me to help me to another, 

A fine musician to instruct our mistress; 

So ^111 no whit be behind in duty 
To foir Biunca, so belov’d of me. (prove. 
Gre. Belov’d of me,—and that my deeds shall 
Uru. And that his bags shall prove, 

Her. Gremio, ’tis now no time to vent our 
love: 

Listen to me, and if yoa speak me fair 
I ’ll tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance 1 met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking. 

Will undertake to woo curst Katharine; 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Che. So said, so done, is well:— 

Hortensio, have you told him all her faults? 
Hf/. I know she is an irksome brawling 
scold; 

If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 

Gre. No, say’st me so, friend? What 
countryman? 

Htf. Born in Verona, old Antonio’s son: 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 

And I do hope good daj's and long to see. 

Gre. O, sir, such a life, u'ith such a wife, 
were strange: 

But if you have a stomach, to’t o’ God’s name; 
You shall have me assisting you in all. 

But will you woo this witd'cat? 

/k/. Will I live? 

G/u. Will he woo her? ay, or 1 ’ll hang Her. 
He/. Why came 1 hither but to that intent? 
Think TOU a little din can daunt mine ears? 
Have I not in my time heard hons roar? 
flave I not heard the sea, pufTd up with windi^ 
Ri^e like an angry boar <Wed mth sweat? 
Ifave I not heara great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard [dang? 
Loud ’laiums, neighing steeds, and titimpets 
And do you tell me of a woman’s tongue; 

That gives not half so great a blow to hear, 

As wu a chestnut in a Humer’s fire? 

TushI tudi 1 fear boys with bugs. 

Gru. For he foars none. 


Gre. Hortens^ hark: i 

This gentleman b hap|^;jr arriv’d. 

My xiund presumes, m ms own good and aan. 

Her, 1 ptomb’d we would be eontribnton. 
And hear nb dunge of •wooiiwL'Whnbee’er. 
Gre. ^d so we will-o-prowded tint he win 
h r. 

Gru. I would 1 were as sure of a good dinner* 

£n/er Tranio, dravefy a^^^areffet/, and 
Biondelxo. 

I Tra. Gentlemen, God save you 1 If I may 
I be boW, [way 

Tell me, I beseedi you, which b the readiest 
To the house of Signior Baptbta Minola? 

Been. He that has the two &ir daughters 
is *t [aside to Tranio] he you mean? 

^Hra. Even he, Biondello! 

Gre. liark you, sir; you mean not her to, — 
Tra, Perhaps, him and her, sir; what hu’e 
you to do? [pray. 

Tst. Not her that diides, sir, Pt any hand, 1 
Tra, I love no chiders, sir; Biondello, let’s 
away. 

Lmc. Well begun, Tranio. [Asu/e. 

Her. Sir, a word ere you to;— [or no? 

Are yon a suitor to the main you talk of, yea 
7>w. An if I be, sir, is it any dfonce? 

Gre. No; if without more words you will get 
you hence. [free 

Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as 
For me as ^ you? 

Gre. But so b not she. 

Tra. For what reason, 1 lieseech you? 

Gre. For thb reason, if you ’ll know,— 

That she’s the choice love of Signior Gremio. 
Her. That she’s the chosen of Signior 
Hortensio. [men 

Tra. Softly, my masters! if you lie gentle* 
I>o me thb right,—^hear me with patience. 
Baptista b a nohle gentleman, 

To whom my fiither b not ail unknown. 

And, were his daughtw fairer than she is, 

She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair L^’s daughter had a thousand wooers { 
Then well one more may fair Bbnca have: 

And so she diall; Lucentio shall make one. 
Though Paris came in hope to spMd abne. 

Ov. Whatt thb gentleman will out*talk us 
all (jade. 

Zue. Sir, give him head; Iknowhe’ll proven 
Pet. Hortensio, to what end ore all these 
wends? 

Her. Sir, let me be so bdd aa ask you. 

Did you yet ever see Baptbta’s daughter? 

Ira, MO, sir; but h^ I do drat he hath 
two; 
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The one m fiunous for s eooldii^ tongue 
As !s the other for beauteous mMestv. 

JRtf, SiTf sir, the first ’sibr me j let her go by. 
Gr 0 , Yea, lease that labourtogreat Hereules; 
And let it be mote than Alcidea twelve. 

Sir, underhand you thisof me, in sooth; 
The youngest daughter, whom you Ij^ken for. 
Her fitther keeps nom all access of suitors, 
And will not {nomise her to any man 
Until the elder sister first be wm? 

The youn«r then is free, and not before. 

7>». If it be so, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us all, ai^ me amongst the rest; 
And if you break the ice, and do this leat,— 
Adueve the elder, set the younger free [her 
Fcvour access,—whose hap s^l be to have 
Will not so graceless be to m ingrate, 

Sar. Sir, you say well, and well you do 
conceive ;* 

And »nce you do profess to be a suitor. 

You must, as we do, gratify this goitleman. 

To whtHD we .^1 rest generally beholding, [of, 
Tm. Sir, 1 shall not be dack: in ugn whm- 
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon. 

And auaff carouses to our mistress* health; 

And ao as adversaries do in law,— 

Strive mightily, but eat and dritdc as frienda 
Gru. Bim, O excellent motion I Fellows, 

let’s be gone. , [so;— 

Hor^ The motion *s good indeed, and be it 
Petruchio, I shall be your ben venutp. 

• \EAeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene I.— The same. A Roptn in Bap* 
tista’s House. 

Enter Katharika and Bianca. 

Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor 

wrong yourself, 

To make a bondmaid and a slave of me; 

That I disdain: but for these other mwds, 
Unbind my hands, I *11 pull them on myself, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 

Or what you will command me will I do. 

So well’l know my dufy to my elders. 

Kath. Of all thy suitors, here 1 charge thee, 
tell 

Whom thou Wst best: see thou dissemble not. 

Bian. Bdieve me, aster, of all the men alive, 

1 never yet beheld that special fiioe 
Which 1 could &ney more than any other* 
JCttih. Minion, tbMliCstjis^t not Hortensio? 
Bian, If you affect him, sister, here I swear 
I*U plead m you mys^, but you shall have 
him. 


Kath, O then, belike, you foncyxidies moies 
You will haw Giemio to keep ym bir. 

Bian, Is it for him you do envy me so? 
Nay, then you jest; and now 1 well perceive 
You have but jested with me all this while: 

1 pifythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Kcdk, If tliat be jest, then all the rest was so. 

XiShrikes hor. 

Enter Baptista. 

Bt^, Why, how now, dame I whence grows 
this insoleime?— 

Bianca, stand aside;—poor girl 1 she weeps:-— 
Go ply thy needle; meddle not with her.— 
For shame, thou hildii^ of a devilirii spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did i^’er wrong 
thee? 

When did she cross thee with a bitter word? 
Kath. Her silence flouts me, and 1 *11 be re¬ 
veng’d. [FBes after Bianca. 

Bap. What, in my sight?—Bianca, get thee 
in. [Exit Bianca. 

Kath. What, will you not suffer me? Nay, 
now I see 

She is your treasure, she must have a husbandy 
1 must dance bore-foot on her wedding-day, 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell. 

Talk not to me; 1 will go sit and weep, 

Till 1 can find occasion of revenge. 

lExii Katkaeina. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev’d as 17 
But who comes here? 

Enter Grbmio, with Lucbntio in the habit 
of a mean man; Petruchio, with Hor* 
TBNSio as a musician; and Tranio, with 
Bionobllo bearing a lute and books. 

Gre, Good-morrow, neighbour Baptista. 

Bi^. Good*morrow,nei^bourGremio: God 
save you, gentlemen 1 [a daughter 

Pet, Aaid ym, gorri sit 1 Pray, have you not 
Call’d Kathmiiui, fair and virtuous? 

Bcp. 1 have a daughter, dr, call’d Katharina. 
Gre, You are too nlunl: go to it orderly. 

Pet, You wnmg me, Signioc Gremio: give 
me leave.— 

I am a gentleman of Verona, sir, 
lliat,—bearing of her beauty and her wit. 

Her aQability and bashful modesty. 

Her wondrous qualities and mild behaviour,— 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the 
witness 

Of that report which 1 so oft have heard. 

And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I do present you with a man of mine, 

[Presenting Hortensio, 
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Conning in music and the mathematica, 

To instruct hei fully in those sciences, 

Wheretrf I know is not ignomnts 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong: 

Hb name is lacio, bom in Mantua. 

Bap. You ’re welcome, sir; and he fim your 
good sake; 

But for my daughter Katharine,—^this 1 know. 
She is not for your turn, the more my giief. 

Pet. I see ^ou do not mean to part with her; 
Or else you like not of my company. 

Bap. Mistake me not, 1 speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir? what may I call your 
name? 

Pet, Petruchio is my name; Antonio’s son, 
A man well known thixHighont all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well: youaie welcome for 
his sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too: 
Bacmre I you are marvellous forward. 

Pet. O, pardon me, Signior Giemio; I 
would foin be doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not, sir; rat you will curse 
your wooing.— 

Neighbour, this is a very giatefhl, I am sure 
of it. To express the like kindness myself, that 
have been more kindly beholding to you than 
any, I fireelyjgive unto you this young schoku: 
\pitsmHng Lucbntio], that hath been long 
studying at Rlieims; as cunning in Greek, 
Latin, and other languages, as the other in 
music and mathematics: nis name is Cambio; 


pray, accept his service. 

3 t^. A thousand thanks, Signior Gremio: 
welcome, good Cambio.—But, gentle sir [to 
TranioX methinks you walk like a stranger. 
May I be so bold to know the cause your 
coming? (own; 

TVo. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine 
That, being a strangm in this city here, 

Do n^e myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous. • 

Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the eldest sister. 

This liberty is all that 1 request,— 

That, upon knowledro of my narentage, 

I may have welcome^ongst uie rest woo. 

And free access and fiivour as the rest. 

And, toward the education of your dat^hteis, 

I here bestow a simple instrument. 

And this small padeet of Greek and Latin books; 
If ^ accept them, then their worth is great 
Bep4 Lttcentio is your name? of whmux, I 
r? 


TVn. Of nsa, sir; son to ^^noentks 
A mighty man of Pisa: by report 


I know him well: yov are very welcome, sfr.*-* 
Take yon [ih Hoi. lute, sm you [4p Loc.] 

the set of books; 

You shall go see your pupils present!^. 

Holla, wi&nl 

Enter a Servant 

Sirrah, lead these gentlemen 
To my daughters; and tell them both. 

These are their tutors; bid them use them wdL 
[Exit Serv., taith Holt, Luc., BiON. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 

And then to diqper. You are passing welcome* 
And so I pray you all to tnink yourselves. 

Pet. Sigmor Bapdsta, my business asketh 
Imte, 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my fiiUier well; and in him, me. 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better’d rather than decreas’d: 
Thi n tell me,—^if I get your daughter’s love, 
Wliit dowry shall I have with hqr to wife? 
Bifp. Atm my death, the one half of my 
lands 

And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 

Pet, And for that dowry, 1 ’ll assure her of 
Her widowhood,—^be it trat ^e survive me,-^ 
In all my lands ai'd leases whatsoever: 

Let spec^ties be therefore drawn between us. 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bqp, Ay, when the special thing is well ob« 
min’d, ' 

That is, her love; for that is all in all. 

Pet. Wliy, that is nothing; for I tell you, 
ia&er, 

I am as perem^ory as she proud-minded; 

And where two raging fires meet tc^ether, 
Theydo consume ^ ttung that feeds their fury: 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gusts will blow out fire and all: 

So 1 to her, and so she yields to me; 

For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bt^. Well mayst thou woo, and happy be 
thy speed I 

But be thou arm’d for some unhappy words. 
Pet, Ay, to the proof; os mountains are fat 
winds, 

That shake not thougih they blow perpetually. 

Ee-enter Ho&tbnsio, with his head broken, 

Bep, How now, my friend I why dost tboa 
look so p^? 

Hat, For fear, 1 promise you, if I look polb 
Bep, What, will my daugoter prove « good 
musician? 

Bor. Ithink sheTlaoaner pioveaaoIdieKr 
bon may bdd with her, but never luteti 
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Why. then thoucasst not faimk her to 
• the lute? [to me. 

Bar. Why, no) fitf she hath broke the lute 
I did but tell her ahe miitook her firets. 

And boVd her hftnd to teadi her fingering. 
When, with a most impatient devilish spint, 
Frets,eMyau theset quoUithe; PUfume wUk 
them: 

And, with that word, diestmck me on the head, 
And through the instrument my pate made way; 
And there I stood amazed for awhile, 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute, 
While she did call tge rascal fiddler 
Andtwanglingjack, withtwentysuchvileterms, 
As ahe had studied to misuse me so. 

Ptt. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wendi; 
I love her ten times more than e’er I did: 

O, how I long to l^ve some chat with her I ^ 
£ap. Well, go with me, and be not so dis¬ 
comfited: 

Proceed in practice with my youi^er daughter: 
She’s apt t<i learn, and thankful for good 
turns.— 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us, 

Or ailuiU 1 Send my daughter Kate to you? 

Pet. I pray you do: 1 will attend her here, 
[Exeunt Bap., GrR., Tra., and Hor. 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Sqr that she rail; why, tncgi I ’ll tell her plain 
She dngs as swe^y as a nightingale: 

Say that she frown; I ’ll say she l^ks as clear 
As morning roses newly washed with dew: 

Say she be mute, and will not speak a word; 
Then I ’ll commend her volubility, 

And say die uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If she uo bid me pack, I ’ll give her thanks, 

As though she bid me stay by her a week t 
If die deny to wed, I ’ll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be 
married.— 

But hereshe comes; and now, Petruchio, speak. 
Enter Katharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate; for that’s your name, I 
hear. 

Eati, Well have you heard, but something 
bard of heanng: 

They call me Katharine that do talk of me. 
/hfc Youlie,infiuth; fur you are call’d plain 
Kate, 

AndboimyKate, and sometimes Kate thecurst; 
But, Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate cf Kate*lwl, my wper-dainty Kate, 

Tm da^ties are all catea; and therefore, Kate, 
Take thia of me, Kaf e of my conaolation;— 
Hearii^ thy mildness paldd in every town, 
Thyvutaesqxike^rf, and thy hean^ sounded,— 


Yet not so dee;^ as to thee beloi^,-^ 

Myself am mov’d to woo thee for my wifo 
Eatk. Bfov’dt in good time: let Aaft 
mov’d you hither 

Remove you hence: 1 knew yon at the first 
You trere a movable. 

JPd. what’s a movable? 

EatJk. A joint-stooL 

Pit. Thou hast hit it: come, sit on me. 
Eatk. Asses are made to bear, and so are 

W rou. [you. 

omen are made to bear, and so are 
Eatk. No sudi jade as bear you, if me yon 
mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden theel 
For, knowing thee to be but young and l^ht,—^ 
Eatk. Too light for sudua swain as you to 
catch; 

And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 

Pet. Should be 1 should'lwrz. 

Eaik. Well ta’en, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. O, slow-wing’d turtle 1 shall a buzzard 
take thee? 

Eatk, Ay, for a turtle,—ashetakesabozzacd. 
Pet. Come, come, ym. wasp; i’ foith, you 
are too angry. 

Eatk. If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 
Pet, My remedy is then, to pluck it out 
Eatk. Ay, if the fool could find it where 
lies. [wear his sting? 

Pet. *Who knows not where a wasp doth 
In his tail. 

Eatk, In his tongue. 

Pet. Whose tongue? 

Eatk. Yours, if you talk of tails; and so 
forewelL [come again. 

Pet. What, with my tongue iu your tail ? nay. 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman. 

Eatk. That I’ll try. 

[StrUting kim. 

Pet. I swear I ’ll c'uff you, if you strikeagjain. 
Eatk. So may you lose your arms: 

If you strike me, you are no gentleman; 
if no gentleman, why then no arms. 

Pet^ A herald, Kate? O, put me in thf 
books! 

Eatk, What is your crest? a coxcomb? 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will bemy hen. 
Ea*k, No cock of mine; you crow too lik» 
a cmven. [look so soar. 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate, come; you must nol 
Eatk. it is Bay fashion, when 1 see a crab. 
Pet. Why, here’s no cndi; and therefore 
loM not sour. 

’ Eatk. There is, there Is. 

Pet, Then riiow it me. 

Eatk. Had laghss 1 would. 
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Pit, Wbatj yoa mean mjr fiu»? 

Kt^h, Well aim’d of such a yoong one. 
Ptt, Now, Saint George, I am too young 
for you. 

K«th, Vet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cftrea. 

KeUk. I care not. 

Pet, Nay, hear you, Kate: in sooth, you 
’scape not so. 

Katk, 1 clkfe you, if I tarry; let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit: I find you passing 
gentle. 

*Twa8 told me you were rough, and coy, and 
sullen, 

And now I find report a very .Lu; [teous; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, pissing cour- 
But alow in speech, yet sweet as sprbg>time 
flowers: 

Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look as¬ 
kance. 

Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will; 

Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk; 

But thou with mildness entertain’st thy wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and aftible. 

Why d^ the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
O slanderous world I Kate, like the hazel-twig. 
Is straight and slender; and as brown in hue 
As hazel-nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 

O, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt. 
Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep’st com¬ 
mand. 

Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 

And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful! 
Katk. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech? 

Pet. It IS extempore, from my mother-wit. 
Kath. A witty mother! witless else her son. 
Pet, Am 1 not wise ? 

Kath. Yes; keep^ou warm. 

Pet, Many, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in 
thy bed: * 

And therefore, setting all this chat aside. 

Thus in jfiun terms:—Your fiither hath con¬ 
sented [on: 

That you shall be my wife; your dowry ’greed 
And, will you, nill you, 1 will marry you. 

Now, Kate, I am a husband for your tum; 

For, by this l^ht, wherel^ I see thy beauty,— 
Thy bmty tliat doth make me like thee well — 
Thou must be married to no man but me; 

For 1 am he am born to tame you, Kate; 

And faring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Gonform^le, as other household Kates. 

Here comes your fether; never make denial; 

I most and null have Katharine to my wife. | 


I Re-enter Baftista, Grbbuo^ and Tranio. 

« 

Ba^, Now, Signimr Petrndiio, how speed 
you with my dan^itw? 

Pet, How but well, sir? how but well? 

It were inmossible 1 Aould speed amiss. 

Bap, why, how now, dat^hter Katharinet 
in your dumps? f^u 

Kath. Call you me mughter ? now, I proimse 
You have lour’d a tender fatherly rqpinl 
To wish me wed to one half hmatic; 

A mad-cap ruffian and a swearing Jack, 

That thinks wit^ oaths to fece the matter out. 
Pet. Father, ’Us thus:—yourself and all the 
world. 

That talked of her, hath talk’d amiss of her; 

If she t>3 cun>t, it is for policy; 

For she’s notfroward, Imt modest as the dove I 
She is not hot, but temperafe as the mom; 

For patience she will prove a second Grissel, 
Ard Roman Lucrece tor her chastity: 

And to conclude, we have ’greed so well to« 
gether, 

That upon Sun^y is the wedding-day. 

Kath. I ’ll see thee bang’d <»i Sunday first. 
Cre. Hark, Petrachio; she says she’ll see 
thee hnng’d first. 

TVo. Is this your speeding? nay, then, good« 
night our .part I [for myself t 

Pet. Be patient,*gentlemen; I choose her 
If she and 1 be plca^d, what’s that to you? 
’Tis bargain’d ’twist us twain, being alone. 
That she sluill still be curst in compai^. 

I tell you, ’tis incredible to believe 
Ilowmuch she loves me: O, the kindest Kate !-— 
She hung about my neck, and kiss on kiss 
She vie^so fi:st, protesting oath on oath. 

That in a twink she won me to her love. 

O, you are novices I *tis a \v<xkl to see. 

How tame, when men and women ase alone, 

A meacoek wretch can make the curst^ 
shrew.— 

Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel ’^piinst the wedding-day.— 
Pn>viac the feast, father, and Ind the guests; 

1 will be sure my Katharine shall be we. 

Bap. 1 know not what to say: but give me 
your hands; 

God send you joy, I^tnichio! ’tis a match. 

Cre, Tra. Amen, say we; we will be wit* 
nesses. 

A/. Father, and wife, and gentlemeo, adieu; 
I will to Venice; Sunday colnes apace:— 

We will have rii», andthin^ and fine army: 
And, kiss me, Kate, we will be married <r 
Sutufoy. 

[fixemat PST. and Kam, teveraify. 
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Bap^ Faith, gentlemfot, now 1 ploy a oier* 
chant’s part, 

And venture maoly on a desperate mart. 

Tra, ’Twas a oommodily by fretting by you; 
*TwiU bring you mn, or pensh on die seas. 
Bap. The gain I seek b quiet in^e match. 
Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger mughter;— 
Now u the day we long have Ifioked for; 

1 am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 

Tra. And I am one that love Buuica more 
Than words can wiyiess or yo|ur thoughts can 
guess. [as I. 

Cr$. Youngling t thou canst not love so dear 
TVa, Giaybeard 1 thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fry. 

Skipper, stand back; ’tis age that nourisheth. 
7^ But youUf in ladies* eyes that floiu* 
iriieth. [this strife: 

Bap. Content you,centIemen; I ’ll compound 
’Tis deeds mi^t win Ine pive; and he, of both, 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower 
Shall have Bianca’s lo\e.— 

^y« Signior Gremio, what can you assure her? 
Gre. First, as you know, my house within 
the city 

Is richly fiirmshed with pbtc and gold; 

Basins and ewers, to lave h^r dainty hands; 

My hangincs all of T3nnan tapestry: 

In ivory coffers I have stuff’d my ciuwiis; 

In cypress Aiests my arras cciunterpoinls, 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies. 

Fine linen, Turkey aishions boss’d with pearl, 
Vabnee of Venice gold in needle-work, 

Pewter and brass, and all things that lielong 
To house or housekeepbg: then, at my fium, 

1 have a hundred milcn-kine to the pail. 

Six score bt oxen standing in my stalls, 

And all things answerable to this poition. 
Myself am struck in years, I must confess; 
And, if 1 die to-morrow this is hers: 

If, whilst I live, riie will be only mine, [me : 

TVo. That only came well in.—Sir, list to 
I am my biller’s heir and only son: 

If 1 may hove ydur daughter to my wife, 

I ’ll leave her houses three or four as go^. 
Within nch Pisa’s walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padua; 

Berides two thousand ducats 1y the year 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her join¬ 
ture.— 

What, have I mndb’d you. Senior Gremio? 
Grt, Two tnottsand ducats by the year of 
land! 

^ land amounts not to so much fn allt 
TbeX she shall have j besides an aigo^. 


"rr— ""lyi"!; fn' HiirtmWt^inmdt ^ i 

Wl^ have 1 chok’d you witt an a^gon? 

TVu. Gremio, ’ds known nwijbthec .ns 
less 

Than threegn^aigosies; beridestwogalliaasei, 
And "twelve tight galle]fu: these 1 will aanire 
her, 

And twice as much, whate’er thou ofierist next. 
Gre. Nay, I have offer’d all,—I have no 
more; 

And she can have no mote than all I have:— 
If you like me, riie shall have me and mine. 
Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all 
the world. 

By your firm promise} Gremio u out-vied. 

Bap. I must confess your offer isjthe best; 
And, let your btfaer make her the assurance. 
She IS your own; else, you must pardon me: 

If you should die before him, where’s her dower? 
7>a. That’s but a cavik; he is old, I younu. 
Gre. And may not young men die as w«l 
as old? 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, 

I am thus resolv’d:—On Sunday next you know 
My daughter Katharine is to be married: 

Now, on the Sunday following Bianca 
Be bride to you, if you make this assurance; 

If not, to Signior Gremio: 

And so 1 bke my leave, and thank you both. 
Gte. Adieu, good neighbour.— 

• iJSxtt Baptista. 

Now I fear thee nolx 
Sirrah young gamester, your bther were a fool 
Toigive thee all, and in his waning age 
Set foot under thy table. Tutl a toy! 

An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. 

[Exit. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither’d 

Yet I have faced it with a card of ten. 

'Tis m my head to do my master good 
I see no reason but suppos’d Lucentio 
Must get a bther, call’d—suppos’d Vincentio; 
\nd that’s a wonder: fathers commonly 
JJo get their children; but in this cose of 
wooing, 

A child shall get a sire, if I bil not of my 
cunning. [Exit, 

% 

ACT III. 

Scene I.— Patiua. J A'aaw in Battista’s 
Pfeute, 

JEnter Lucentio, Hoetensio, a$ttl Bianca. 

Lue. Fiddler, forbear; you grow too for¬ 
ward, aus 
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Have you ao soon iatgot the entntainment 
Her sbtec Katharine welcom’d you withal? 

Z&r. But, wcangling^ pedant, this is 
The patroness of heavenly harmony: 

Then give me leave to have prerogative; 

Ami when in music we have spent an hour. 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 
Lue, Preposterous assl that never read so 
fiur 

To know the cause why music was ordain’d! 
Was it not to refresh the mind of man 
After his studies or his usual pain? 

Then rive me leave to read philosophy. 

And :^le I pause serve in j^r hamony. 

Har. Sirrah, I will nut these braves of 
tjiine. 

Bian^ Why, gentlemen, you do me double 
wrong. 

To strive for that which resteth in my choice: 

I am no bsreeehing scholar in the schools: 

1*11 not be tied to hours nor ’pointed times. 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 

And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down:— 
Take yon your instrument, play yon the whiles; 
His lecture will be done ere 3rou have tun’d. 
Hot. You ’ll leave his lecture when 1 am in 
tone? 

[7i Bianca. Hortbnsio retires. 
J.ue. That will be never: — tune your instru¬ 
ment. 

Bum. Where left we last? 

Lue. Here, madam : — 

Hoe ibat Simou ; hie est Sigeia teUus; 

Hie steterat Priami regia cetsa sems. 
Bian. Construe them. 

Lue. Hoe ibat, as I told you before, — Simois, 
I am Lucentio, —hie est, son unto Vincentio of 
Pisa, —Sigeia tettus, di^nised thus to get your 
love; —Hie steterat, and that Lucentio that 
comes a-wooing,— Priami, is my man Tranio, 
— regia, bearing my t)ort,-^e/ta senis, that we 
might bq[uile the old pantaloon. 

Hot. ICemiug forward,'\ Madam, my instru¬ 
ment ’s in tone. 

Bian, Let’shear.— [Hortbnsio 

O fie I the treble jars. 

Lue. Smt in the hole, man, and tune again. 
Bian, Now let me see if I can construe it: 
—Hoe Hat Simeis, I know you not, —hie est 
Sigeia telins, I trust you not; —Hie steterat 
fnasni, take heed he hear us not, — regia, pre¬ 
sume not,—<KAa senis, despair not. 

Her. Madtun, *tis now in tune. 

Lsu, All but the base. 

Her. The bese is right; ’tis the base knave 
that iais. 

How fiery and forward our pedant isl 


Now, for my life, the knave doth court nra love: 
Pudaseule, 1 ’ll watch you better yri. • {Aside, 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 
Lue. Mistrust it not; for, sure, vEacides 
Was Ajax,—call’d ao from his grand&ther. 
Bian. 1 must believe my master; else, I 

E Cpmise you, 

e arguing still upon that doubt: 

But let it rest.—Now, Liao, to you;— 

Good masters, take it not unkindly, prav. 

That 1 have been thus pleasant witn you 
both. 

Her, You mpy go walk'[/e Lucentio], and 
give me leave awhile; 

My lessons make no music in three parts. 

Lue. Are you so formal, sir? well, I must 
wai^ 

And watch withal; for, but 1 be deceiv’d. 

Our fine musician groweth amorous. {Aside, 
Her, Madam, before you touch the instru¬ 
ment. 

To learn the order of my fingering, 

1 must begin with rudiments of art; 

To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 

More pleasant, pithy, and effectual. 

Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 

Bian. Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 
Her, Yet r^ the gamut of Jfortensio. 
Bian. {Reads.'] Gamut / am, the ground 
all aeeord, 

A re, to plead Hortensids pasHen; 

B mi, liutnea, take him for thy lord, 

C & ut, that hves with all affection: 

D sol re, ene cliff, two notes heme J; 

E la mi, shew pity, er I die. 

Call you this gamut? tut, I like it not t 
Old fashions please me l«st; I am not so nicey 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Mistress, \our father ptays you leave 
your books, 

And help to dress your sister’s chamT<er up: 
You know to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Bias*. Farewell, sweet mastera, both; 1 must 
be gone! 

[Exeunt Bianca md SenranL 
Lue. Faith, 'mistress, then 1 have no cause 
to stay. ^ [EseH. 

Her. But 1 have cause to pry into this pedant; 
Methinks he looks as though he ivere in love 
Yet if thy theoghta, Bian^ be so humble. 

To cast thy wand’iiog eyes on every stale, ^ 
Seize thee that list: if once I find thee roi^giing^ 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by diai^^ 
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ScbnbII.— TissatM ,* ^^^Baftista's 

Stl^tr BaptistAi Gssmio, Taanio, Katha&< 
INA, Biamca, Lqcbntio, owt/Attendant*. 
Signior Lacentio [tff Tranio], this is 
the ’pointed day , [enarried, 

That Katharine and JPetnichio should be 
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law: 

What will be said? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 
What says laicentio to this shame of ours? 

No shame But mine: I must, forsooth, 
be for^d 

To give my hand, omxis’d ru^st my heart. 
Unto a mad'brain ruaesby, rail of spleen; 

Who woo^d in baste, and means to at 
leisure. * 

I told you, I, he was a frantic fool. 

Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour: 

And, to be ]y>ted for a merry man, 

He’U woo a thousand, ’point the day of 
marrit^e. 

Make friends, invite them, and proclaim the 
banns; 

Yet never means to wed where he hath woo’d. 
Mow must the world point at poor Katharine, 
And say, Ze, (here is mad ^etruehids 
If it would please him come and marry her / 
Tha Patience, good Katharine, and Baptists 
tiA. 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well I 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word: 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise; 
Though iic merry, yet withal he’s honcsL 
Kath. Would Kath^ne had never seen him : 
. though! 

{.Exit, weepingf/ollewedby'hltMCKand others. \ 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to 
weep; 

For such an injury would vex a very saint. 
Much more a ^rew of thy impatient humour. 

Enter Bionuello. 

Bim. Master, master 1 old news, and such 
news as you never heard oft [be? 

JB^ Is it new and old too? how may that 
Bim. Why, is it not news to hear of Petru- 
diio^ coining? 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bim. Why, no, sir. 

Bap. What then? 

Bam, Heiscomii^ 

Bap. When will he be here? 

Jmlm. When he stands where I sm, and 
sees you there. 


Tra. But, say, what to thine old news? 

Btan. Why, Petruchio is oomiog, in a new 
bat and an md jerldn; a pair of old breeches 
thricd tumM; a pair of hoots that have been 
candle-cases, one buckled, another laced; Sn 
old nistv sword ta’en out of the town armoury, 
with a im>ken hilt, and ehapeless; with two 
broken pointsi his horse hipped with on old 
mothy saddle, and stirrups of no kindred; 
besides, possemed with the glanders, and like 
tomobcin the chine; troubled with the lampsss, 
infected with the foshicms, fiill of wind-gsUs* 
sped with spavins, rayed with the ydtows, post 
cure of the hvea, stark spoiled with the stsggms, 
begnawn with the bots, swayed in the bo^, and 
shoulder-shotten; ne’er legged before, and with 
a half-checked bit, and a head-stall of sheeph 
leather, which, b^e restrained to keep hun 
from stumbling, hathbeen often bu^ and now 
repaired with knots; one girth six timesmeced, 
and a woman’s crupper of velure, which haA 
two letters for her name, fairly set down in 
studs, and here and there pieced with pack¬ 
thread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bim. O, sir, his lackey, for idl the world 
caparisoned like the horse; with a linen stock 
on one leg and a kersey boot-hose on the other, 
gartered with a red and blue list; an old hat, 
and The humour of forty fancies pricked in’t 
for a feather: a monster, a very monster inap¬ 
parel ; and not like a Christian footbc^ or a 
gentleman's lackey. 

Tra. ’Tis some odd humour pricks him to 
this fashion; 

Yet oftentimes he goes but mean ^porell’d.' 

Bap. 1 am glaa he is come, howsoe’er be 
comes. 

Bim. Why, sir, he comes not. 

Bap, Didst thou not say he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 

Btp. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bum. No, sir; I say his horse comes with 
him on his back. 

Bifp. Why, that *s all one. 

Nay, by saint Jamy, 

I hold you a penny, 

A horse and a man 
Is more than one. 

And yet not many. 

Enter Pktkuchjo and GKUMia 

Bet. Come, where be diese gallants? who’s 
at home? 

, Bqp. You are urelcome, sir. 

Bet. And yet 1 come not weO. 

Bep. And yet you bait not. 

La 
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7>u. Not so well appurdl’d 

As I wish you were. 

Fgt. Were it better. I should rush ia thus. 
Bot where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my fiither?—Gentles, methinks you 
frown: .. 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they saw some wondrous monument, 
Smne comet or unusual prodigy? 

Why, sir, you know this is your wed¬ 
ding-day : 

First were we sad, fearing you would not come; 
Now sadder, that 3100 f»me so unprovided. 

Fie, doflf this habit, shame to your estate. 

An eye-sore to our solemn festival! 

Tka, And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain’d you from your wife, 
And sent you hither so unlike yourself? 

Ptf. Tedious it were to tell, and hiitidi to 
hear: 

Sttfficeth, I am come to keep my word, 

Though in some part cnforcra to digress; 
Which, at more leisure, 1 will so excuse 
As you shall well be satisfied withal. 

But where is Kate? I stay too long from her: 
The morning wears, 'Us time we were at church. 
Tra. See not your bride in these unreverent 
robes: 

Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

J'et, Not I, believe me: thus I ’ll visit her. 

But thus, I trust, you will not msny her. 
Pef, Good sooth, even thus; therefore ha* 
done with words; 

To me she’s married, not unto my clothes 
Could I repair what she will wear in me. 

As I can crange these poor accoutrements, . 
Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 

But what a fool am I to chat with you. 

When I should bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss I 

[Exeunt PsTRVCiiio and Grumio. 
Thr. He hath some meaningin his mad attire. 
We will persuade him, be it possible, , 

To put on better ere he go to church. 

JBa/. I *11 after him, and see the event ot this. 

[Exeunt Bap., Gkem., and ' BlKys , 
Tra. But, sir, to her love concemelh us to 
add 

Her fiither’s liking: which to brii^ to pass, 

As I before imparled to your worwp, * 

I am to get a man,—^whate’er he be, 

It skills not mudi; we Ml fit him to our turn,— 
And hedtall be Vincentio of Pisa; 

And make assurance, here in Pltdua, 

Of emtei sums than 1 have promised. 

So shall you quietly enjoy your hope. 

And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 


Luc. y/fete it not that my feUaw-sdmolmaster 
Doth watch Kanca’s steps so narrowly,^ 
Twere good, metlunks, to steal our malnisge; 
Which once perforat'd, let all the world say ni^ 
I *11 keepmine own, desffite of all the world. 

TVw. That by degrees we mean to look into^ 
And watch our vantage in this business: 

We Ml overreach the gtaybeard,Grcmio, 

The narrow-prying &ther, Minola; 

The quaint musician, amorous licio; 

All for my master's sake, Lucentio. 

Re-enter Grbmio. 

Signior Gremio,*—came \Sx from the church? 

Gre. As willingly as e’er I came from sdiooL 
I Tra. And is me bride and bridegroom com¬ 
ing home? 

Gre. A bridegroom, say you ? 'tis a groom in¬ 
deed, 4 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl shall find. 
f'ra. Curstcr than she? why, impossible. 

( re. Whyj he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's 
dam. 

Gre. Tut, she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him! 
I '11 tell you. Sir Lucentio: when the priest 
Should if Katharine should be his wife, 
by gogs-wouns^ quoth he; and swore so loud 
That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book; 
And, as he stoop’dMagain to take it up. 

The mad-brain'a bridegroom took mm sudi a 
cuff • 

That down fell priest and book, and book and 
priest: 

Now take them quoth he, if any list. 

Tra. What said the wench, when he arose 
again? 

Gre. Trembled and shook; for why, he 
stamp'd and swore. 

As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 

But after many ceremonies done, 

Tfc calls for wine: A health / qu^ib he; as if 
He had been aboaid, carousing to his mates 
After a storm: quafTd off the muscadel. 

And threw the sops all in the sexton’s fiice; 

Having no other reason 

But that his beard grew thin and hnngerly*^ 

And seem'd to ask him sops as he wasdtiiudag. 
This done, he took the bride about the nedc. 
And kiss'd W lips with such a elainoious 
smack 

That, at the parting, all the church did esfap. 

I, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
And after me, I know, the rout is ennung. 

Such a msd marriage never was before: 

Hark, hark I 1 hear the minstrels pky. 

[hfutk. 
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Mnte ^ PBTRUCHI0» KATRAHINA, BlANCAt 
RaptISTA, HoBTBNSiq, Grumio, and Tnun. 


Pet* Genttemea and firknifa; I thank you for 
your pains: 

I know you think to dine with me to<day, 

And have prepar’d great store of wgdding cheer; 
But 80 it is, my haste doth call me hence, 

And dierefore nere 1 mean to take my leave. 
Bap* Is’t possible you will away to-night ? 
Pet* I must away tc-day, before night come: 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my business. 
You would entreat me rather^ than stay. 
And, htmest comp&iy, I thank you all. 

That have beheld me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my fetW, drink a health to me; 
For 1 must hence; and farewell to you all. 
Tra* Let us eiftreat you stay till alter dinner. 
Pet* It may nut be. 

Gn. Let me entreat you. 


Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kath. Are you content to stay? 

Pet. I am content >ou shall entreat me stay; 
But wt not stay, entreat me how you can. 
Kath. Now, if you love me, slay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horse. 

Gru. Ay, sir, they be r»dy: the oats have 
eaten the horses. 

Kath. May, then, 

Du what thou canst, I will not go to-day; 

No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself. 
The door is open, sir; there lies your way; 
You may lie jogging whiles your bwts are green; 
For me, 1 ’ll not tw gone till I please myself: 
Tis like you ’ll prove a lolly surly groom. 

That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet. O Kate, content thee; pr’ythee, be not 
angry. 

KcUh. I will be angry; what hast thou to do?— 
Father, be quiet: he snail stay my leisure. 

Gre. Ay, marry, sir, now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal 
dinner: 

I see a woman may be made a fool 
If she had not a spirit to resist. 

Pet, They shall go fiwward, Kate, at thy 
command.-^ 


Obey the bride, you that attend on her; 

Go to the feast, revel uid domineer. 

Carouse full measure to her maidenhead; 

Be toad and morry,-*-^ go hang yourselves: 
But for my bonny Kate, she must With me. 
locdc not 1^, nor stamp, nor «tare, nor 
feet* 


1 wQl be master of what is mine ownt 
She is my goods, my chattels; she Is my houses 
My bonsdi^ stuff, my field, my ham, 

My home, nqr ox, my ass, anything; " 
And here she stands, ton A her vnioever dare t 
I *114irmg mine action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in l^idua.—Grumio, 

Draw thy weapon, we are beset with 
thieves; * 

I Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man.~ 

Fear not, sweet wench, theyshallnot touch thee, 
Kate; 

I ’ll buckler thee against a million. 

[Exennt PxT., Kath., ondGM. 

Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went th^ not quickly, l.sl^ld die 
with laqghing. 

Tra, Of all mad matches, never was the like I 

Lur. Mistress, what’s your opinton of your 
sister? , (mated. 

Btan. That, being mad herself, ^e’s madly 

Gre. 1 warrant him, Petruebio is Kated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride 
and bridegroom wants. 

For to supply the places at the table. 

You know there wants no junkets at the feast.-— 
Luoentio, you shall supply the brid^room’s 
place; 

And let Bianca t.ake her sister’s room. [it? 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride 

Bap She shall, Lucentio.—Come, gentle¬ 
men, let’s go. lEjteunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCBNB l.--d Hall tn I’ETRUCHKys Ccuntty 
House. 

Enter Grumio. 

Gru. Fie, fie on all tired jades, on all mad 
masters, and all foul ways I Was ever man so 
beaten? was ever man so mytd? was ever man 
so weary? I am sent before to make a fire, and 
they are coming afler to wann them. Now, 
were not I a little pot, and soon hot, my very 
bps might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I 
should come by a fire to thaw me:—but I, with 
Mowii^ the fire, shall warm myself; for, con¬ 
sidering the weather, a taller man than I will 
takecmd.—Holla, hot Curtis! 

Enter CURTIS. 

Curt. Who is that calls to coldly? 

Gm, A piece ot ice: if thou ckMbt it, thou 
mayst slide from my shouldet to my hed with 
no greater a ran ntt my head and my nock, 
A good Curtis. 
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Cttrt. Is my master and his wife comingi 
Gnimio? 

O, ay, Cortis, ay: and dieiefoce fire, 
fire; east on no water. 

Curf. lesheaohotashxewas^e’s reporteo? 

Cm. She was, good Curtis, before this frost; 
but, thou know^ winter tames man, woman, 
and beast; for it hath tamed my old master, 
and my new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis. 

Cur/, Away, you three-inch fool 1 I am no 
beast. 

Cm. Am I but three inches? why, thy horn 
is a foot; and so long am 1, at the least. But 
wilt thou make a fire, or shall I complain on 
thee to our mistress, whose h'<nd,—«he being 
now at hand,—thou shalt soon fee^ to thy cold 
comfort, for being slow in thy hot office? 

Cur/. I pr*ythee, good Gramio, tell me, how 
goes the world? 

Cm. A cold world, Curtis, in every office 
but thine; and, therefore, fire: do thy duty, 
and have t^ duty; for my master and mistiess 
axe almost vosen to death. 

Cur/. There’s fire ready; and, therefore, 
good Gnimio, the news? 

Cm. ^\xf,Jiuk boyl ho^ bey! and as much 
news as thou wilt. [ingl— 

Cur/. Come, you are so full of coney-catch- 

Gm. Why, dierefore, fire; for 1 have caught 
extreme cold. Where’s Um cook? is sapper 
ready, the house trimmed, rushes strewed, cob¬ 
webs swept; the serving-men in their new 
fustian, their white stockings, and every officer 
his w^din^-garmcnt on? Be the jacks fiur 
within, the ^ills fair without, the carpets laid, 
and evexydiing in order? [news? 

Cur/, All ready; and, therefore, I pray thee, 

Gru. First, know, my horse is tired; my 
master and mistress fallen out. 

Curt. How? 

Cru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; and 
thereby hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let’s ha’t, good Gnimio. ^ 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Ctul. Here. 

Cru. There. [S/riHu^ kifu. 

Curt. This is to feelatale, not to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis called a sensible 
tale: and* this cuff was but to knock at your 
ear, and beseech listening. Now I begin*: /si- 
^rt^f we came down a foul hill, my master 
riding behind my mistress:— 

Ci$rt. Both of one horse? 

WlMt’s that to thee? 

Curi, Why, a horse. 

&W. Tell thou the talei-»bnt badst thou not 
crossed me, thou dioaldst have beard how her j 


horse fell, and she under her horse; dwn 
shouldst have heard, in howmiiy a place; 
die was bemoiled; how he left bw with the 
horse upon her; he beat me because her 
horse stumUed; how die waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he swore; how 
she pmyed-7-that never pray’d before; how I 
cried; now the horses ran away; how her bridle 
was burst; how I lost my crupper; with mai^ 
things of worthy memory; which now shall die 
in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
thy grave. 

Curt. By tbi^ reckoning, he is more shrew 
than she. 

Gm. Ay; and that tbon and the proudest of 
you ail shall find when he comes home. But 
what talk 1 of this?'—Call forth Nathaniel, 
Joseph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, St^atsop, 
and the rest: let their hmds be deekly combed, 
tlieir blue coats brushed, and their garters of an 
incl fferent knit: let them curtsy with their left 
legs, and not presume to touch a hmr of my 
master’s horse-tail till they kiss *their hands. 
Are they all ready? 

Cur/, They are, 

Gm, Call them forth. 


Cur/, Do you hear, ho? you must meet my 
master, to countenance my mistress. 

Gm. Why, she hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knos9s not that? 

Gm. Thou, it seems, that callest for com¬ 
pany to cmintenance her. i 

Cur/. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
them. 


Enter several Servants, 

/7‘a/A. Welcome home, Grumio I 
PAil. How now, Gnimio I 
/os. What, Giumiol 
JVtcb. Fellow Gnimio t 
Ma/A. How now, old lad? 

Gru, Welcome, you;—how now, you; 
what, you;—fellow, you;—and thus mwffi for 
grerting. Now, my spruce companions, is ail 
ready, and all thin^ neat? 

All things is ready. How near is our 

master? 

Gru. E’mi at hand, ali|^rted by this;—and 
therefore he not,—Cock’s passion, silence I— 
1 hear my master. 

Eu/er Pbtruchxo and Katrakina. 

Where be these knaves? What,noman 
at door 

To hold my stirrup nor to take my horse I 
Where is Nathani^ Gregory, Philip?— 
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AUSim, Heie, hcrekib; here* tir. 
Af..Heref here, sirl here, girl here,sir t— 

Tott Iqgger'headed arid impoli^td grooms t 
What, no attendance? no no duty?^ 

Where is the foolish knave I^sent befi>re? 

Gru, Here, dr; as foolish as I was before. 
pa. Yon peasant swain 1 you wljpreson malt*: 
hoiw drudge! 

Did 1 not Hd thee meet me in the park, 

And brizw along these rascal knaves with thee? 
Gfv, Nathaniel’s coat, sir, was not folly 
made, [the heel; 

And Gabriel’s pumps were,all unpink’d i’ 
There was no linx w> colour Peter’s hat. 

And Walter’s dagger was not come from 
dieathing: [Gregcny; 

There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, aM 
The rest were nmeed, old, and beggarly; 

Yet,as they are, hire are theyoome to meet yon. 
/hr. Go, rascals, g^, and fetch nwsupper in.— 
lExeuHt some of the Mrvanls. 

WhAv b tbs life that late I led-— 

Where are those——Sit down, Kate, and wel¬ 
come. 

Bond, soud, soud, soud I 

f Re-enter Servants with supper, 

WT»y, when, I say?—Nay^good sweet Kate, 
be merry. [when? 

Off with m^ boots, you rogues 1 you villains, 

It was the friar of ordm srar; [Sings. 

Ai ho forth walked on hb way 

Out, you rogue! you pluck my foot awry: 

Take that, and mend the plucking off the 
other.— [Stnkes him. 

Be merry, Kate.—Some water, here; what, 
ho 1— [hence. 

Where’s my spaniel Troilus?—Sirrah, get you 
And lad my cousin Ferdmand come hitner;— 

[Exit Servant. 

One, Kate, that you must kim, and be ac¬ 
quainted with.— [water? 

Where are my slippers?—Shall I have some 
[A bason is presented to him. 
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily.— 
[Servant lets the ewer faU, 
You whoreson villain 1 will you let it foil? 

[Sirihes Am, 

Rath. Patienoe, 1 pcay you; ’twas a foult 
unwilling. [knave! 

Pet, A whoreson, beetle-headed, flap-ear’d . 
Goae, Kate, dt dowti; I know you nave a ! 

stomadu [shall 17— 

Will you mve ffumks, sweet Kate; or else ‘ 
What’s this? mutton?, 


I -Skrv. 

JM, Who broi^t it? 

iSav. I, 

PeL Us bunt; and so is alt the meat. 
What dogs are these?—Where is the nsiMi 
• cook? [diesMT, 

How durst you, villains, bring it mom the 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 

There, take it to yonx, tienchexs, cups, and silt 
[Throws the meatf drV., about tho stage. 
You heedless joUheads and unmanner’d slaves I 
What, do you grumble? I’ll be with you 
straight 

Rath. I prayyou, husband, be not so disquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pa. 1 tell thee, Kate, ’twas burnt and dried 
away; 

And I expre^y am forbid to toudi it. 

For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 

And better ’twere that bmh of us did fost,— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 

Be patient; to-morrow’t shall be mended, 
Ana, for this night, we ’ll first for company:— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal coamber. 

[Exeunt PsT., Kaih., andCvtr* 
Nath. Peter, didst ever see the like? 

Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-enter CuRTis. 

Gru.» Where is he? 

Curt. In her chamber, 

Makuig a sermon of continency to her, [soul, 
And rails, and swears, and rates, that poor 
Knows not which way to stand, to look, tospiak« 
And sits as one new-nsen from a dream. 

Away, away i for he is coming hither. 

[Exeunt, 

Re-enter PiCTRUCina 

Pa. Thus have Impoliticly begun my te^, 
And ’tis my hope to end succcssiuUy. 

My folcon now is sharp, and passing empty; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be foU-gorg’d, 

I'or then she never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard. 

To make her come, and know her keepers call. 
That is, to srateh her, as we sratch these kites 
That bate, and beat, and will not be obedienb 
She efit no meat to*^y, nor none shall cat; 

Lost night she slept not, nor to-night she ikaU 
not; 

As with the meat, some undeserved finilt 
I *U find about the making of the bed; 

,And here 1 fling the pUfow, there the bolster. 
This stray the oov(^t,attotherwaytlie sheets 
Ay, end amid this hwly, 1 ibtead 
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That bU is done in revntend care of her; 

And, in conclusion, she shaJl watch all night: 
And, if dtt chance to nod. I’ll tail and brawls 
And with the clamoar her still awake. 
This is a wav to kill a wife with kindness: 
And thus 1*11 curb her mad and headstrong 
humour. 

He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 
Now let him speak; ’tis charity to show. 

[Exit. 

ScxNE II.-^rADUA. Before Baptista’s 
Home. 

Enter Tranio and Hortbnsio. 

TVa, Is’t possible, friend Lici^ that Bianca 
Doth &Dcy'any other but Lucentio? 

1 tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 

Jlor, Sir, to satbfy you in what I have said, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[The^ stand aside. 

Enter Bianca and LucsNTia 

Luc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you 
read? 

Bian. What, master, read you? first resolve 
me that. 

Luc. I read that I profess, the Art to Love. 
Bian. And may you prove, sir, master of 
your art! 

Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress 
of my heart. [ retire. 

Hor. Quick procceders, marry I Now, tell 
me, I pray. 

You that durst swear that your Mistress Bianca 
Lov’d none in the world so well as Lucentio. 
Tm. O despiteful love 1 uuconstant woman* 
kind!— 

I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 

H&r, Mistake no more: 1 am not Licio, 

Nor a musician, as I seembe; 

But one that scorn to live in this di^ise, 

For such a one as leaves a gentleman, ^ 
And makes a god of such a cullion: 

Know, sir, that X am call’d Hortensio. 

Tra. Signior Hortensio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; 

And since mine ^es are witness of her lightness, 
I sriU with if you be so contented,— 
Forswear Blanca and her love fiw ever. ' 

Mor* See, how they kiss and court!—Sig* 
nior Lucentio, 

Here is my band, and here I firmly vow 
Never to woo her more; but do forswear her, 
Aa one unworthy all (he former fisvours 
That 1 have fondly flatter’d her witlml. 

THa And here f take the like unfeigned oath, 


Never to saarry with though she would en* 
treat: 

Fie on herl see, how beastly die doth court 
Hor, Would all the world but he had quits 
fotawom I 

For me, that I may surely keep mine oatb, 

I will be mmrried to a wesdtby widow 
Ere three days pass, which haui as Ions lov’d me 
As 1 have lov’d this proud disdaiofuniaggaid: 
And so fiwewell, Signior Lucentio.— 

Kindness in women, not thdr beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and so I take my leave, 

In resolution as I swore before. 

[Exit HoVt. — Luc. hnd Bian. advance. 
Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such 
I grace 

As ’lon^th to a lover’s blessed case! 

Nay, I have ta'en you neppii^ gentle love; 
And have forsworn you with«Hortensio. 

Bian, Tranio, you jest; but have you both 
forsworn me ? 
y nr. Mistress, we have. 

Luc, Then we arehrid of Licio. 

7>w. 1’ feith, he ’ll have a lusty widow now. 
That shall be woo’d and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy! 

7hi. Ay, and he ’ll tame her. 

Bkau He says so, Tranio. 

Tree. Faith, he isgone unto the tamine-schooL 
Bian, The taming-school 1 what, is there such 
a place ? 

Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petrucihio is the 
master; 

That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 

To tame a shrew and charm her chattering 
tongue. 

Enter Biondbllo. 

Bion, O master, master, I have watch’d so 
long 

That 1 ’m dog-weary; but at last 1 spied 
An ancient angel c iming down tl.e mil, 

Will serve the turn. 

Tra, What b he, Biondello? 

Bion, Master, a mercatantd, or a pedant, 

1 know not what ; but fbnnal in apparel, 

In and countenance surely like a father. 
And what of him, Tranio? 

Tiv. If be be credulous, and trust my tale, 

1 ’ll make him glad to seem Vincentio, 

And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 

As if ne were the right Vincentio. 

TRke in your love, and then let me alone. 

[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 

Enter a Pedant 

God save you, idri 
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Thf, And you^ air I you ace welcome. 
T^yd you far on, or ace you at the furthest? 

Aft Sir. at the furthest for a wedc or two t 
But then up further, and as &r aa Rome; 

And so to Tripoli, if God lend me^life. 

7Vu. What countryman, I pray? 

Ptd. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, sir?—marry, forbid I 

And come to Padua, careless of your life? [hard. 
/Vef. life, sir! how, I pray? for that goes 

Tra, *Ti5 death for any one m Mantua 
To come to Padua. Know you not the cause ? 
Your ships are stay’d at Venice; and the duke,— 
For private quarrel*twixt yotv 'oake and him,— 
Hath publish’d and proclaim’d it openly ; 

’Tis marvel, but that you are but newly come, 
You might have hesad it else prockuro’d about. 

Ala<;, sir, it is worse for me than so 1 
For I have mils fer money by exdiange 
From Florence, and must here deliver them* 
Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy. 

This will 1 do, ar I this i will advise you: 
First, tell rob, have you ever been at risa? 

/W. Ay, sir, in Pisa liave I often been : 
Fisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them know rou one Vincentio ? 
Pui I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my fether, sir; and, sooth to say, 
In countenance somewhat Both resemble you. 

P/M. As much as an apple doth an oyster, 
and all ones [Jlsiak. 

Tra. To save your life in this extremity, 

This favour will I do you for his sake ; 

And think it not the worst of all your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio. 

His name and credit shall you undertake. 

And in my house you sliall be friendly lodg'd:— 
Look that you take upon you as you should; 
You nndei stand me, sir:—so shall you slay 
Till you have done your business in the dly; 

If this he courtesy, sir, accept of it. 

Fed. O, sir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. [good. 

Tra. Then go with me, to make the matter 
This, by the way, I let you understand;— 

My father is here look’d for every day. 

To pass assurance of a dower in marriam 
Twixt me and one Baptista’s daughter mre: 

In all these dreumstonoes I ’ll instruct you: 

Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 

\Exntnt. 

Scene III. Roam m Petruchio’s ATotua. 
Enter Katharina and GRtraiiO. 

Gm. No, no, forsooth; I dare not, for my life. 


Xatit The more my wrong, the more his 
sj^ appears I 

What, did he many me to famish me? 

Beggars, that come unto my iather’e door,!' 
Upon entreaty have a pres^ alms; 

If not, elsewh«e they meet with charity t 
But 1,—who never knew how to entreat, 

Nor never needed that I should m>treat,x— 

Am starved for meat, giddy for lack of sleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling^I 
And that whi^ spites me mote than all these* 
wants. 

He does it under name of perfect love; 

As who would say, if I should sleep or eat, 
’Twere deadly sickness or else present death*— 
1 pr'ytbee go, and gjst me some recast; 

I care not what, so it be wholesome food, 

Gru. Whatsay you to a neat’s foot? [it 
RiuA. TispassmggoQd; I pr’ytbee let mehave 
Cru. I fear it is too cjidcric a meat: 

How say you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 

JiTatA. 1 like it well: gem Grumio, fetch Ume. 
Gm, 1 cannot tell; I fear ’tis choleric. 

What say you to a piece of beef and mustard ? 
A'isti. A didi that 1 do love to feed upon. 
Gm. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 
RtatA. Why, then the beef, and let the mus« 
tardiest. [the mustard, 

Gm. Nay, then I will not; you shall have 
Or else you get no beef of Gtumio. 

Aatk. Then both, or one, or anything thou 
wilt. 

Gm. Why, then the mustard without the b^. 
ATatA. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding 
slave, [Peafr Aim. 

That feed’st me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 

That triumph thus upon my misery 1 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petruciiio w/tA a dish of meat; and 
IlbRl BNSIO. 

Pet. How fares my Kate? What, sweeting, 
all amort? 

Hot, Mistre&s, what cheer ? 

KaiA. ' Faith, as cold as can be. 

Pet, Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully 
upon me. 

Here, love; thou sce’st how dUigent I am 
To dfoss thy meat myself, and bring it thee: 

[.S's/r the disAen a udb. 

I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits 
thanks. [not s 

Wliat J not a word? Ns^, then thou lov’st it 
And all my pains is sorted to no pioofi— 

Here, take away this dish. 

KatA, I pray you, let it stand. 
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Pit, Tliepooreatfiervice isicpoidwith thanks; 
And so shall mine, befoie you touch the meat. 
ITatk, I thank sir. 

H»r, Si|SiltorPetni^o,fiet jouaretoUamel 
Corner Mistress Kate, I ’ll bear yoa company. 
Pit, Eat it np ell, Hortensio, if thou lovVt 
me.>>- \Aiidt. 

Much good do It onto thy gentle heart! 

Kate, eat apace:—and now, my honey-love. 
Will we return unto thy father’s house. 

And revel it as bravely as the best, 

With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruib, and cuffs, and farlUngales, and things; 
With 8car&, and fans, and double change cd 
bravery, 

Witbambei; bracelets, beads, and all thisknaveiy. 
What, hast_ thou din’d? The tailor stays tliy 
leisure. 

To deck thy body with his ruffling trea<'Urc. 
Enter Tailor. 

Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments; 
lay forth the gown. 

Enter Haberdasher. 

What news with you, sir? 
Bab. Here is the cap your worship did be- 
speak.^ 

Pei, Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 
A velvet dish;—fie, fiel ’tis lewd and filthy; 
Why, 'tis a cockle or a walnut-^ll, i 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby’s cap: 

Away with it! come, let me have a bi^;er. 
Kath, I ’ll have no bigger; this doth fit the 
time, 

And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

PU, When you are gentle, you shall have 
one too. 

And not till then. 

Bar. That will not be in haste. [Aside. 
Kath. Why, rir, I trust.I may have leave to 
speak t 

And speak I wilL I am no child, no babe ^ 
Your betters have endur’d me say my mind ; 
And if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 

My tonfpse will teU the anger of my heart; 

Or else my heart, concealing it, will breaks 
And rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in w<^s. 

/M. Why, tbon sa/st true; it is a palt^ cap, 
A eastard-eoffin, a bauble, a silken me: 

1 love thee well, in that thou lik’st it not. 

Love me or love me not, I like the cap; 
And it I win have, or I wiU have none. 

Pttt, Thy gown? why, ay;—Come, tailor,, 
let us aee*t. 

O meiqr* GodI what masquing stuff is here? 


What’s this? a sleevef "dslike a demi-cannont 
Whatj up snd down, carv’d like on amle-tart? 
Here’s snip^ and n^ and cut, and sum, and 
slaA, 

IJke to a censer in a barbery's riwp:— [this? 

W^, what, o’ devil’s name, tailor, call’s! diou 
Jwr. I tfe she’s like to have neither cap 
nor gown. [Aside. 

Tbi. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion and the time, [ber’d. 
Pet. Manyt and did; but if you be remem- 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me ovejr even kennel home. 

For you shall hop without Ihy custom, sir: 

I ’ll none of its hence 1 make your bek of it. 

Ea/4, I never saw a bettcr-fiuihion’d gown. 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more com¬ 
mendable: 

Belike you mean to moke a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why, true; he means to make a puppet 
of thee. [a puppet of tier. 

^ ai. She says your worship means to make 
Pet. O monstrous arrogance! Thou liest, 
thou thread. 

Thou thimble, [itail. 

Thou yard, three-qiurters, half-y^, quarter. 
Thou ma, thou nit, thou-wintor-cricket thou!— 
Brav’d in mine own house with a skien of thread? 
Away, thou rag, thou quanti^, thou remnant; 
Or 1 shall so b^me'te thee arith thy yiud. 

As thou shalt think on prating whilst diou 
liv’st I » 

I tell thee, I, that thou bast marrid her gown. 
7l»*. Your worship is deceiv’d; the gown is 
made 

Just as my master had direction t 
Gruraio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order; I gave him the 
stuff. [made ? 

7b£. But how did you desire it should be 
Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread. 

Pai. But did you not request to have it cut ? 
Gm. Thou hut faced many things. 

Th*. I have. 

Gru. Face not me i thou hast braved many 
men; brave not me; 1 will neither be fiw»d nor 
brav^ I say unto thee, I bid thy master cut 
out the goum; but I did not bid him cut it to 
{neoes: wxo, thou liest. [testify. 

Tai. Why, here is the note of the fitriiion to 
Pit. Readh. [said sot 

Gru. The note lies in his throat, if he say I 
Tbf. Imprimis, a ieased/odiedgmm : 

Gru. Muter, if ever I said loose-bodied 
gown, sew me in die skirts <& it, snd beat me 
todeath with a bottom of txown thread: 1 said 
agown. 
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iV. Fiooeed. 

Tbit With a small ^mpasMed 
Gru, 1 con£e» the cape. 

Tbi. tVitk a frtmk sUsvti 
Gnu I confess two sleeves. 

Tai, Tbs sleeves curiously cut. 

At. there's the villany. 

Gnu Error i* the bill, sir; error i’ the bilL 
I commanded the sleeves should be cut out. 
and semd up again; and that I ’ll prove upon 
thee. thy little finger be armed in a 

thimble. 

Tad. This is true that I say; an I had thee 
in dace where, thoh shouldst W}w it. 

Gnu I am ^ thee straight: take thou the 
bill, give me Ihy mete-yard, and spare not me. 

Hot. God-a-mer^, Grumiol then he shall 
have no odds. 

At. Well, sir, ib farief, the gown is notfor me. 
Gnt. You are i* the nght, sir; 'tis for my 
mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master’s nse. 
Gnu Villain, not for thy life! Take up my 
mistress’ gown for thy master’s use! 

Pet. V^y, sir, what’s jrour conceit in that? 
Gru. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you 
think for: 

Thkeup my mistress’ gown to his master’s use I 
O fie, ne, ne 1 

Pet. Hortensio, say thou* wilt see the tailor 
paid.— {jdstile. 

Go take it hence; be gone, and say no more. 
Ifer. Tailor, I *11 pay thee for thy gown to¬ 
morrow. 

Take no nnkindness of his hasty words: 

Away, I say I commend me to thy master. 

[Exeunt Tailor med Haberdasher. 
Pst, Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your 
father’s 

Even in these honest mean habiliments: 


Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor; 
For ^ the mind that makes the body ricn; 
And as thesun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peercth in the meanest habit. 

What, is the Jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his fathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel. 

Because his pointed skin contents (be eye? 

O no, good Kate; neithn art thou the worse 
Fbr tiiu poor furniture and mean array. 

If thou account’st it diame, lay it on me; 

Ami therefore frolic: we will hence forthwith, 
To ftast and sport us at thy father’s house.— 
Go, call my men, and let us straight to him; 
And beuw <rar horses unto Long>lane end; 
There wul we mount, and tmther walk on 
£»i.— ; 


Let ’• see; I think ^ nownome scnnnto’elockB 
And well we may crane there fay dinner-time. 

Kath, Idaiea8SOfey«Mi,str,iisalnieattw6| 
And ’twill be sapper-time ere you oome there, 
Pet, It shall be seven me 1 go to farane: 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do, 

You are still crossing it.—®rs, lett alone* 

1 will not go to-day; and ere I do, 

It shall be what o’clock I say it is. 

Hor. Why, so, this gallant will command the 
sun. {Exeuuk 

Scene IV.— Padua. Before Baptista’s 
TIohsu 

Enter Teanio, and the Pedant dressed like 
ViNCENTia 

Tra. Sir, this is die house: please it you thttt 
I call? 

Fed. Ay, what else? apd, but 1 be deceived, 
Signior Batista may remember me. 

Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, wheie 
We were lodgers at the Pegasus. [case, 

T/a. ’Tis well; and hold your own, in any 
With such austerity as ’longeth to a &ther. 

Fed. I Warrant you. But, sir, here cornea 
your boy; 

’Twere good he were school’d. 

Enter Biondello. 

Tra* Fear you not him.—Sirrah Biondello^ 
Now do your duty throughly, I advise you: 
Imagine ^twere the right Vincenlio. 

Bwn. Tull fear not me. ffhta? 

Tra. But hast thou done fhy errand to Bap- 
Bien. I told him that your father was ak 
Venice; 

And tfaa^ou look’d for him this day in Padua. 
7'ra. Inou’rt a tall fellow: hold thee that 
to drink. [sir.— 

Here comes Baptisfa:—set your countenance^ 

Enter Baktista and Lucentio. 

Signior Baplisla, you are happily met— 

Sir [te the Pedant], this is the gentleman I told 
you of: 

I pray you, stand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca fur my patrimony. 

Fed. Soft, son!— 

Sir, by youf leave, having come to Padua 
To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighto cause 
Of love between your daughter and himtelf: 
An^—lor the report 1 hear of yon; 

.And for the love be bearcth to your daughtet^ 
And she to him,—^to stay him not too long, 

I am content, in a good ftthor’s care. 
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To hftve him match’d 1 and,~4f .you pl€ase to 
Uke 

No worse then I,>^up 0 n some Agreement, 

Me shoU you find rcMy and willing 
With one consent to have her so bestow’d; 

For curious 1 cannot be with you, ■ 
Signior Baptists, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say: 
Your plainness and your shortness please me 
well. 

Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 
Doth love my daughter, and she lovcth him. 
Or both dissemble deeply their affections: 

And therefore, if you say no more than this. 
That like a lather yon will derl with him, 

And pass iny daugntcr a sufficient dower. 

The inatch'is made, and all is done: 

Your son shall have my daughter with consent. 
yVm 1 thank you, sir. Where, then, do you 
know best 

We be allied, and such assurance ta’en 
As shall with either part’s agreement stand? 
Bitf. Not in my house, Lucentio; for, yon 
know, 

Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants: 
Besides, old Gremio is hcark’ning still; 

And, ba^y, wc might be interrupted. 

7'ra. Then at my lodging, on it like you: 
There doth my lather lie; and there, this night. 
We ’ll pass the business privately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your servant«herc; 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 

The worst is this,—that, at so slender warning, 
You are like to have a thin and slender pittance. 
Bap. It likes me well.—Cambio, hie you 
home. 

And bid Bianca make her ready straight; 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened,— 
Luoentio’s father is arriv’d in Padua, 

And how she’s like to be Liicentio’s wife. 

Zuc. 1 pray the gods she may, with all my 
heart. [gone. 

TVa. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
Signior Baptista, shall 1 lead the way? 
V^lcome I one mess is like to Imj your cheer: 
Come, sir; we ’ll better it in Pisa, 

Bi^, 1 follow you. 

[Exeunt Tra., Ped., emd Bap. 
Bian. Cambio. 

Lue, What sayest thou,*- Biondello? 

BioHt You saw my master wink and laugh 
upon you? 

Lue. Biondello, what of that? 

Bim, Faith, nothing; but has left me here 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral ol 
bb signs and tokens. 

Lue. I pny thee, moralize them. 


Bien. Then thus. Baptista is sofo^ talking 
with the deceiving &tner of a deceitful fon. 
Lue. And what of him? 

Bien. His daughter is to be brought by you 
to the suppw. 

Lue, And then?— 

Bien, The old priest at Saint Luke’s church 
is at your command at all hours. 

Lue. And what of all this? 

Bien. I cannot tell; expect they are butied 
about a counterfeit assurance. Take you assur* 
ance of her, cum privE^io ad impritnmium 
solum: to the ^urch;—take the priest, derk, 
and some sufficient honest hotnesses: 

If this be not that you look for, I have no more 
to say, 

But bid Bianca farewell foi ever and a d^. 

[Going. 

Luc. liear’st thou, Bionddlo? 

Bion. 1 cannot tarry: I knew a wench 
married in an afternoon as she went to the 
gartfen for parsley to stuff a rabbit: mul so may 
you, sir; and so adieu, dr. My master hath 
appointed me to go to Saint Luke’s, to bid the 
pnest be ready to come against you come with 
your appendbr. [Exit. 

Lw. I may, and will, if she be so contented: 
She will be pleas’d; then wherefore should I 
doubt? 

Hap what hap may*. I’ll roundly go about her; 
It shall go hard if Cambio go without her. 

• [ExU, 

vSCRNB V .—A public Road. 

Enter Prtruciuo, KAtuarina, and 
IIORIBNSIO. 

Pet . Come on, o’ God’s name; one e more 
towaid our father’s. 

flood Lord, how bright and goc'dly shines the 
moon! Digbt now. 

RatA. The moon I the .sun: ii is not moon* 
Pd, I say it is the moon that shines so bright. 
RatA. I know It is the sun thatshines so bright. 
Pet. Now, hy my mother’s son, and tw 
myself. 

It diall be moon, or star, nr what 1 list, 

Or ere 1 journey to your Other’s house.— 

Go one, and fetch otn horses back again.— 
Evermore cross'd and cross’d; n^iag but 
cross’d! * 

Bor. as he says^ or we diall never ga.. 
RitA. forward, I pray, smee we have come 
so fer. 

And be it moon, or sun, or what you please t 
And if vcNi fdease to call it a ni8h<candle, ' 
Hencctorth I vow it shall be so for me. 
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figt, 1 say It is the moon. 

1 knov it is the mooiu 
J^t. N^, thenjmi liet It is the Messed sun. 
jKaek. Thea, God be blessed, it ia the 
blessed suns 

But sun it is not, when you say it ia not; 

And the moon changes even as youc mmd. 
What you will have it nam’d, even tnat it is; 
And so, it shall be so for Katherine. 

Hot, Petrochio, go thy ways; the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, lorwm 1 thus the bowl 
diould run, 

And not unluckily against the Ijios.— 

But, soft I company m coming here. 

An/Vv ViNCENilO, in a travelling dress. 

Good-morrow, gentle mistress: whereaway?— 

\ro VlNOSNlIO. 

Tell me, sweet Kafe, and tell me truly loo. 
Hast thou beheld fresher gentlewoman? 

Such war of white and rtd within her cheeks I 
What stms dt^spangle heaven with such beauty. 
As those two e) es liecome that heavenly £xrc?— 
P''air lovely maid, once more good-day to thee:— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her bewty’s sake. 

Hot. ’A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kath. Young budding virgin, fair and fresh 
and sweet, 

Whither away; or where is thy alx>de? 

Ilapi^ the parents of so fair a child; 

Happier the*man whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow I 
Pet. XVhy, how now, ICate' I hope thou art 
not mad: 

Thi» IS a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d; 
Ami not a maiden, as thou savst he is. 

Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
Thst liave been so bedavded with the sun, 

That everything 1 look on sremeth green i 
Now 1 fxsrceive thou ait a reverend iathci; 
Fardcm, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet, Do, good old grandsire; and withal 
moke known 

Which way thou tmvell’st: if along with us, 

We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair sir, and you my meny mistress. 
That with your strange encounter much amaz’d 
ine, 

My name is call’d Vmcentio; my dwelling Pisa; 
And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 
A soft of mine, which long 1 have not seen. 

/k/. What is his name? 

ViH. Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet, Happily met; the happier mr thy son. 
And now law, at weU as reverend age, 

I may entitle dme my tv'viag fiubect 


The sister to my wife, this gcnttewoinui, 

Thy son fay this hath marri^ Wonder wt, 
Nor be not griev’d; ^ is of good esteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy bvth; 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 

Let me embrace with okTVincentioi 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 

Who will of thy arrival he hill joyous, [sure, 
Vi», But is this true? or is it else your plea* 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 
Upon the company you overtake? 

Hot, I do assure thee, &tber, so it is. 

/V?. Come, go along, and see the truth hereof' 
For our first merriment hadi made thee jealous. 

[Exeunt Pet., Kaih.| muf VlN. 
Hot, Well, Fetruchio, this hath put me m 
heart. 

Have to my widow; and if she be forward, 
Then hast thou taught {lorteasio to be un 
toward. [E>U, 

ACT V. 

Scene I. —Padua. Be fete Lucentio’s 
JJeme. 

Enter an atu sule Biondeli O, Lucbn norami' 
Bianca ; Gkumio walking on the other side, 

Biott. Softly and swiflly, sir; for the priest 
is ready. 

Lui. 1 fly, Biondello: but they may chance 
to need thee at home, therefore leave us. 

Bton. Nay, faith, I ’ll see the church o’ youe 
back; and then come bock to my master as 
soon as I can. 

[Exeunt Ltrc., Bian., audBlot^ 
Cre, I maivtl Cambio comes not all this 
while. 

Aiifer PcTRUCHio, Kaiiiarina, Vincentio, 
Gaum 10, and Attendants. 

A 

Pa. Sir, here *8 the door; this is Lucentio’s 
house: fplace; 

Xfy father’s bears more toward the market* 

1 lather must I, and here I leave you, sir. 

Vtn. You shall not choose but drink before 
you got 

I think I shall command your welcome here, 
And, by aU likelihood, some cheer is toward. 

[Enacks, 

Gre. They're busy within; you'were best 
kimdc louder. 

Enter Pedant above, at a window. 

Ped, What’s he that knocks as he would 
Mat down the gate? 

VsH, Is Signior Lucentio within, sir? 
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Ped. He’s ^hln, sit, but not to be spoken 
wilhaL 

Vin, What if a nan bring him a bundled 
pound or two^ to make merry withal? 

Keep your hundred pounds to yourself: 
he riiali need none so Img as 1 live. • 

PBt, Nayp I told you your son was well be¬ 
loved in Padua.—Eo you hear, air?—to leave 
ftivoloos circumstances,—I pray you, tell Sig- 
nior Lucentio that his lather is come i^m Fisa, 
and is here at the door to apeak with him. 

Ptd Thou liest: his £auier is come from 
jPisa, and l»are lookii^ out at the window. 

Vhu Art thou his mther? 

Pfd. Ay, sir; BO his mothf says, if 1 nuy 
believe her, 

/V?. Wli^,hownow, gentleman I [/ 0 V 1 NCBN.] 
why, dus IS flat knavery, to take upon you 
another man’s name. 

Ptd, Lay hands on the villain: I believe *a 
means to ooaen somebody in this city under my 
countenance. 

Re-enter Biondello. 

Bien, I have seen them in the church to- 
l^ether: God send'em good shipping!—But who 
u here? mine old master, Vincentio! now we 
are undone, end brought to nothing. 

Vin. Coime hither, crack-hemp. 

[Seeing BlONDELLa 

Bien. I hope I may clmose, sir. *■ 

Vin. Cknne hither, you rogue. What I have 
you forgot me? 

Bien, Forgot you! no, sir: I cruld not fbr- 
jg rt you, for 1 never saw you before in all my 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didst thou 
never see thy master's father, Vincentio? 

Bi^ What, my old worshipful old master? 
yes, marry, ar: see where he looks out of die 
window. , 

Vin. Is’t so, indeed? [Beats Biondello. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here’s a madqan 
will murda me. [Exit. 

Bed, Help» sonl help, Signior Baptistal 

[Extt from tM toindew. 

Pet. Priythee, Kate, let’s stand aside, and see 
the end of this controversy. retire. 

Re-enter Pedant hehw; and Baptista, 
Tkanio, and Servants. 

Tra. Sir, what are you, diat offer to beat my 
servant? 

Vin. What am I, sirl nay, what are you, 
rir immortal mis 1 Ofinevillaant Asilkm} 
doublet I a velvet nose 1 a scarlet cloak I and a 
oopatafo hatl—0,lam undone! lamundonel 


while 1 play the good husband at home, my son 
and my smwnt spend all at the univer^. 

TVu, Hirer nowl that’s the mattar? 

Ba/, What, is the man lunatic? 

Tra. Sirj you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
by your halat, but your words diow you a mad¬ 
man. Whj, sir, whatooDcems it you if 1 wear 
pearl and gold? I thank my good lather, 1 am 
able to maintain it 

Vm. Thy fotherl O villain 1 he is a sail- 
maker in Bergamo. 

Bap. You mistake, sir; you mistake, sir. 
Pray, what do you think is his name? 

Vin. His name I as if l^knew not his name I 
I have brought him up ever since he was three 
years old, and his name is Tranio. 

Ped. Away, away, madossl hisname is Lucen* 
tio; and he is mine only son, and heir to the 
lands of me, Signior Vinceirtio. 

Vin. Lucentio! O, he hath murdered his 
master i—Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the 
duke’s name.—O, my son, my spn!—tell me^ 
thou villain, where is my son, Lucentio? 

Tra. Call forth an officer. 

Enter one with an Officer. 

Cany this mad knave to the gacKi.—Fathek 
Baptista, I charge you see that hebeforthcoming. 

Vin. Carry me to the gaol 1 

Cre. Stay, effieef; he shall not go to prison. 

Bap. Talk not, Signior Gremio; 1 say he 
shall go to prison. t 

Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptista, lest you 
be coney-catched in this business i I dare swear 
this is the right Vincentio. 

Ped, Swear, if thou darest. 

Cre, Nay, I dare not swear it. [I.ttcentio. 

Tm, Then thou wert best say that I am not 

Cm. Yes, I know thee to heSignior l.ucentia 

Bap. Away with the doiard 1 to the gaol with 
him ! 

Vin, Thus strasigeis may U; haled and 
abus’d.—O monstrous villain! 

Re-enter Biondello, with Lucentio and 
Bianca. 

Bien. O, we are spoiled! and yonder he is: 
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all tm- 
done. 

Lne. Fardim, sweet fother. [RneeUng'- 

Vin. Lives my sweet Son? 

[Bion., Tea., and Pud. run etd, 

Bian. Pardon, dear iathWk [KneeUng. 

Bap. How hast thou offended?~ 

Where is Loomitio? 

' Lne. Here’s Lucentio, 

Right son to the rijght Viacentioi 
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That bath by maniage majte thy daughter mine, 
Whole q>anterleit su^poaes blear’d Umne eyne. 

Grg» Here’s packi^ with a witness, to de< 
cmve nsallt 

rSips. Where is that damned mllain, Tranio^ 
That fac’d and brav'd me m this matter so? 
JBm, Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
B&ti, Csmbio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Lite, Love wrought th^ mirades. Bianca’s 
love 

Made me exchar^ my state with Trank>, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arrived at t]ie last 
Unto the wiahed>fbr liaven of my bliss. 

What Tianio did, myself enforcM him to; 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake. 

yin. I ’ll slit the villain’s nose, that would 
have sent me to the ^lol. 

Bap. But do ydti hear, sir? [to Lucentio] 
Have you married my daughter without asking 
mygoOT’Will? [goto: 

yin. Fear not. Baptists; we will intent you. 
But I wUl in, to be revenged for this villa^! 

\Exit, 

Bap. AndI,tosoundthedepthof this knavery. 

[Extt. 

Lm, Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will 
not frown. [Exetmi Luc. and Bian. 
Gft, My c^e is dough; ^but I ’ll in among 
the rest; * 

Out of hope of all but my share of the feast 

9 [Exit. 

Pbtruchio and Katharina adoanco. 

Kath, Husband, let’s follow, to see the end 
of this ado. 

Pa, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

Kath, What, in t e midst of the street? 

Pa. What, art thou ashamed of me? [kiss. 
Kath, No, sir; God forbid; but ashamed to 
Pa, Why, then, let’s home again.—Come, 
sinndi, let's away. 

Kath. Nay, I will give thee a kiss; now, pray 
thee, love, stay. 

Pa, Is not this well?—Come, my sweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. 

{Exeunt, 

Scene II.— .<4 Room m Lucbntio’s House. 

A JBanyua sa out. Enter Baftista, Vin- 
CTNTio, Greuio, the Pedant, Lucentio, 
Bianca, Pbtruchio, Katkarina, 2Ior< j 
TENSio, tutd Widow. Tranio, Bion* 
DBLltS Geumio, and ahors, attemUng. 

Jmc, At last, tbou^ Umg, our jarriiiig notes 
agree; 


I And time it is, when raging war is dime. 

To smile at ’scapes and perils overblown.— 
My fair Bianca, bid my nther welcome. 

While I with self-same kindness welcome thine.— 
Brother Petruebio,—tister Katharina,— 

And thou, Horten&io, with tl^lovii^ widow,— 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs 
After our great good cheer. Pmy you, sit down; 
For now we sit to chat, as well as eat. 

[They sitaitahU, 
pa. Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and eat I 
Bap. Padua affords this kfadness, son Pet- 
nichio. 

Pet, Padua adbrds nothing but what is kind. 
Hot, For both our sakes 1 would, that word 
were true. 

Pet. Now, for my Ufa, Hortensio fears hb 
widow. 

Wid, Then never trust me if I be aieatd. 
iVr. You are very sensible, and yet you imss 
my sense: 

I mean Hortensio is afaard of you. [roond. 
Wid. He that is giddy thinks the srorld turns 
Pet. Roundly replied. 

Kath. MWress, how mean you that? 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. [that? 

7%/. Conceives by me!—flow Hkes Hortensio 
Hor. My widow says thus slie concehes her 
tale. 

Pa. Very well mended.—Kiss him for that, 
g(^ widow. 

Kath. He that is giddy thinks the world 
turns round:— 

I pr:w you, tell me what you .meant by thnt. 
Wid. Your husband, being troublca with a 
shrew. 

Measures my husband’s sorrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Rath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. , Right, I mean you. 

Rath. And I am mean, indeed, reacting you. 
Pa. To her, Kale! 

//or. To her, widow I [down. 

Pa. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 
//or. That’s my office. 

Pa, Spoke like on officer; — ha* to thee. lad. 

[PhinJts to Hortensio. 
Bap, How likes Grmio these quick-witted 
‘ folks? 

Gre. Believe me, ar, they butt together well. 
Bian. Head and butt! an hasly-witted body 
Would say your head and butt were head and 
hem. [you? 

. Vin. Ay, mbtress bride, hath that awaken'd 
Bian. Ay, but not fritted me; thercfojw 
1^ sleep agidn. 
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Pet. Nayt that you shall not: since you liave 
begwii 

Have at you for a bitter jest or two. [bush, 

BUut, Am I your bird? I mean to shift my 
And then pursue me as >ou draw your bow.— 
You are welcome all. « 

ISxettfit Bian., Kath., atui WiD. 
Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, Signior 
Tranio, 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not; 
Therefore a health to all that shot and miss’d. 
Tra. O, sir, Lucentio slipp’d me like his 
grwhound. 

Which runs nimself, .and catches for lus master. 
Pet. A good swift simile, but something 
currish. [self; 

Tra. 'Tis well, sir, that you hunted for your- 
*Ti9 thought your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap, O ho, Petruchio, Tranio nits you now. 
Ltu. 1 thank thee for that gird, good Traiuo. 
Hot. Confess, confess, haUi lie not hit you 
here? 

Pet. *A has a little gall’d me, I confess; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 

'I IS ten to one it maim’d you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 

I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 
l*et. Well, I say no: and therefore, for assur¬ 
ance. 

Let’s each one send unto his wife; 

And he whose wife is most obedient ^ 

To come at first when he doth send for her. 
Shall win the wager which we will proiiose. 
Ilor. Content. What is the wager? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

Pet, Twenty crowns! 

\ ’ll venture so much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 

Lue. A bundled then. 

Hor. Content. 

Pet. A match 1'tis done. 

Hor. Who shall begin? 

Ltu, That will I.— 

Gq, Biondello, bid your mistress come to ifie. 
Bioit. I go. [Exit, 

Bap. Son, I will be your lialf, Bianca comes. 
Lue. I ’ll have no hidves; I’ll bear it all luy- 
self. 

Ee-euter BiOMDXixa , 

Ilownowt what news? 

BioH, Sir, my mistress sends you word 
That she is busy, ana she cannot come. 

Pit. How 1 she is buqr, andshe cannot come I 
Is that an answer? 

Ay, and a kind one too: * 
Pray God, your wife send you not a worse. 


Pei, 1 hope better. 

ffar, Sirmh BiondbUo, go aod entreat my 
wife * 

To come to me forthwith. [Exit Biondbijux 
Pet, , Oh, ho 1 entreat her t 

Nay, then ^e must needs come. 

Her. I am afraid, sir, 

Do what yda can, yours will not be entreated. 

Re-enter Biokdelix). 

Now, where’s my wife? 

Eton, She says you have some goodly jest in 
hand: 

She will not coke; Bie bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse; she will not cornel 
O vile. 

Intolerable, not to lie endur’d I— 

Sirrah Grumio, go to your mistress; 

Say I command tier come tq me. 

[Exit Grumio. 

llor, I know her answer. 
j'et. What? 

Hor. She will not come. 

Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an 
end. 

Bap. Now, by my holidamc, here comes 
ICathatina 1 

Enter Katuarina. 

Kath. What is jwur will, sir, that you send for 
me? [wife? 

/V/. Where is your sister, and^ Horlensio’s 
Kath. They sit conferring by the*parlour fire. 
Pet. Go, fetch them hit&r: if they deny to 
come, 

Swinge me them soundly forth unto their hus¬ 
bands: 

Away, I say, and bring them hither straight. 

[Exit Katharina. 
Luc. Here i’l a ivondcr, if vou talk of a 
wonder. 

Hot. And so n is: 1 wonde, < hkt it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, pe.,ce it bodes, and lote, and 
quiet lift, 

An awful rule, and right supremacy; [happy. 
And, to be short, what not, that’s sweet and 
Bap. Now fair befall thee, gonrl Petruchio 1 
Tlie wager thou hast won; and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 

For die is duiig’d, as she had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win roy wagCT better yet; 
And show man of hev obwience. 

Her new-built virtue and obedience. 

See when she comes, and things your firoward 
wives 

As priaonera to her womanly persuasion.- 
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Jfe^eHter Kathaiiina,.«^A Bianca «md 
• Widow. 

Katharine, that cap of yours beenmes you not: 
Off with that bauble, throw it undecfo^ 
[IUktvl pulls off her tap amt tkrvms it down, 
VPid. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till 1 be brought to such a silly pa^ 1 
Biasu Fk t what a fooUrii duty call you this? 
Lsu. I would your duty were as foolirii too: 
The wisdom of your duty, &ir Bianca, [time. 
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper* 
Bian, The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. • * 

Pet, Katharine, I charge thee, tell these 

headstrong women 

What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 
IVid, Come, come, you *re mocking t v/e wilt 
have no brlling. [her. 

Pet. Come on, I say; and first begin with 
IVid. She shall not. [her. 

Pet. I say she shall;—and first begin with 
Xhlh. Fie,*fie! unlcnit that threatening im* 
kind brow; 

And dart not scornful glances from those eyes. 
To wound thy lord, thv king, thy governor: 

It blots thy beauty, as nosts do bite the meads; 
Confounds thy lame, as whirlwinds shake fair 
buds; 

And in no sense Is meet or Amiable. 

A woman mov’d is like a fountain tiouhled— 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, licreftof lieouty; 
And while it is so, none so diy or thirsty 
Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy huslMind is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy sovereign; one that cares for thee 
And for thy maintenance; commits his body 
To painful labour both by sea and land. 

To watch the night in storms, the day in cold, 
Whilst thou liest warm at home, secure and safe; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience,— 

Too little payment for so great a debt I 


I Such doty as the subject owes the piino^ 

I Even su<» a womac oweth to her nusbond; 
And when she is froward, peevirii, sullen, sow% 
And not obedient tp UnlMmest wil4 
What is she but a ibul contending rebel. 

And graceless traitor to her loving lord?*— 

I am asham’d that women are so smaj^e 
To offer war where they slioukl kneel for peaces 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and svniy. 

When they are bound to serve, love, and obenr* 
Why are our bodies soft and weak, and smootfaa 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world. 

But that our soft cemditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms I 
My mind hath been as Mg as one of yours. 

My heart as great; my reason, haply, more. 

To bandy word for word and frown for frown: 
But now I see our lances arc but straws; 

Our strcngth as weak, our weakness past eom« 
pare,— • [are. 

That seemii^ to be most, which we indeed least 
Then vail your stomachs, for it is no boot. 

And place your hands below your husband’s 
foot: 

In token of which duty, if he please, 

My hand is ready, may it do him ca.%. 

Pet. Why, there *s a wench I —Come on, and 
kiss me, Kate. fsholt ha *t. 

Zmc, Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou 
a good iwaring when children are 
toward. [froward. 

/.ut. But a harsh hearing when women are 
Pet. Come, Kate, we’ll to bed.— 

We three are married, but you two are sped. 
*Twas 1 won the wager, though you mt the 
white; [7h LuCKNTia 

And, being a winner, God give you good-nightl 
[Exeunt Pet. and Katu. 
ffor. Now go thy ways; thou hast tam’d a. 
curst shrew. 

Lut. 'Tis a wond*er, by your leave, die will 
be tam'd so, [Exeustt. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED 


LsontbS) King «f Sieiluu 
Mamiluus, hit Snu 
Camillo, 

Antigonus, 

Clsomknes, 

Dion, 

Other Scilian Lords. 

Sialian Gdntlemen. 

Officers tf a Cturt of Juduaiurt, 

PoLlXSNBS, King of Bohemia, 

Florizbl, hit Sen. 

Archidamus, a Bohemian Lend, 

A Mariner. 

Gaoler. 

An Old Shej^erd, refuted father of VtXDVTK, 
Qown, his Son. 


Servant to the Old Shepherd, 

Autolycus, a Rogue. 

Time, as Chorus, 

Hbrmionb, Qkeen to Le«nte& 

Pbrdita, Daughter to Lbontes and kixao 

MIONE. 

Paulina, ^tfa to Antiookus. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants 9 Satyrs for a 
Dance; Shepherds, Shepherdesses, Guards, 

&C. 


Sicidan Lords. 

I 


ScmZt—SomRimes in SlciLiA; sometimes in Bohemia. 


ACT 1. 

Scene I.— Sicilia. An Antechamber tis 
Leon fes’ Palace. 

Enter Camillo Archidamus. 

Arch. If you shall cliance, Camillo, to visit 
Bohemia, on the like occasion whereon my 
services are now on foot, you shall see, as I 
have said, great difference betwixt our Bohemia 
and your Siciluu 

I think this coming summer the King 
of Sicilia means to pay Bohemia the visitation 
which he justly owes him.* 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment shall shame 
vs we will be justified in our loves; for,*in¬ 
deed,— 

Com. Beseech you,— 

Anh. Verily, 1 speak it In the txcedom of 
my knowledge: we cannot with such raagnifi- 
cence-yin so rare—I know not what to say.— 
We will give you sleepy drinks, thael your 
senses, umntell^ent of our insufiBoence, may, 
though thw cannot praise us, as little accuse us. 

Cons. Yw pay a great deal too dear fur 
what*s £pven freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I speak as my under¬ 
standing instructs me, and as mine honestjl 
pats it to utterance. 


Cam. Sicilia cannot show himself overkind 
to Bohemia. They were trained togetoer in 
their childhoods; and tliere rooted betwixt them 
then such an idfection which cann^ choose hut 
branch now. Since their more mature dignities 
and royal necessities made separation ot their 
society, their encounters, though not personal, 
have bran royally attomeyed, with interchange 
of gifts, lett^ loving embassies; that Ih^ 
have seemed to be together, thou^ absent; 
shook hands, as over a vast; and ei^raeed, as 
It were, from the ends of opposed winds, 'fhe 
heavens ccxitinue their loves! 

Arch. I think there is not in L’ eWorld either 
malice or matter to alter it You have an 
unspeakable comfort of your young Prince 
Mamillius: it is a gentleman of tae greatest 
promise that ever came into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes 
of him. It is a gallant child; one that, indeed, 
physics the safa^ect, makes old hearts fresh: 
they that went on emtehes ere he was boro 
de^ yet their life to see him a man. 

Arch. Would tb^ else be content to die? 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuse 
why th^ should desire to live. 

Arch. If the king had no son they would 
desire to live on crutches till he had one. 

XExeemt. 
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SCBNB*n.— Th» sanu. A Room pf State in 
the Paktee. 

Enter Lbontes, Folixbnes, Hbrmionb, 
MahiluuS} Camillo, and Attenduitsi. 

Pel, Nine cliange$ of the wateystar have 
been [throne 

The shepherd's note since we have left our 
Without a burden: tune as long i^am 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks; 
And yet we should, for perpetuity. 

Go hmce in debt: ^d tneimoic, like a apbcr, 
Yet standing in nch place, I multiply 
With one wc-thank*]^ many thousands more 
That go before it. 

Leon, Stay 3 muT thanks awhile, 

And pay them when you part. 

/hit * Sir, that *s to<raorrow. 

I am question’d by my fears, of what may chance 
Or br^ upon our absence; that may blow 
No sneaping#rinds at home, to make us say. 
This is put forth too truly. Besides, Z have 
sta/d 

To tire your royalty. 

Leon. We are touglier, brother. 

Than you can put us to't. 

PoL No longer stay. 

Leon, One seven-night l^ngtr. 

Pol. Wery sooth, to morrow. 

Leon. We *11 part the time between's then: , 
aiA in that ] 

I ’ll no gainsaying. 

Pol. Press me not, beseech you, so. 

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i’ 
the world [now. 

So soon as yours, could win me: so it should 
Were there necessity in your request, although 
’Twere needful I denied it. My affiurs 
Do even drag me homeward: which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my stay. 

To you a ebaree and trouble: to save both. 
Farewell, our brother. 

Leon. TonCTe-ticd, our queen? Speak you. 
ITer. I had thought, sir, to liave held my 
peace until 

You had drawn oaths from him not to stay. 
You, sir, 

Cihaige him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure 
All in Bohemia’s well: this satis^tion 
llie hy-gone day proclaimed: say this to him, 
He’s beat from his best ward. 

Lean. Well said, Hermione. 

Ber. To tell be kiigs to see his son, were 
strong: 

But let him say so then, and let him go; 

Alt let him swear so, a^ he dull not stay. 


We '11 thwack him hence with distate.~ 

Yet of your royal presmioe [/a Pouxbnbs] 1 ’ll 
adventure 

The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, 1 ’ll give him my oommissum 
To lit him there a month behind the gest 
Prefix’dicsrluspardng:—^rot,gooddced,lLeontei^ 
1 love thee not a jar of tne dock behind 
What kdy she htr lord.>—You’ll stay? 

Pol. No, madam. 

/fer. Nay, but you will? 

Pol. I may not, veiily, 

Ber. Verily I 

You put me oti with limber vows; but I, 
Though you would seek to unsphere the stars 
with oaths, . 

Should yet say, 6:^, no gotug. Verily, 

You shall not go; a lady’s verily is 
As potent as a loid’s. Will you go yet? 

Force me to keep you as« prisoner. 

Not like a guest: so you fhall pay your fees 
When you depart, and save your thanks, liow 
say you? 

My prisoner or my guest? by your dread verily, 
One of them you shall be. 

Pol. Your guest, then, madam: 

To be your prisoner shouM import oHendmg; 
Which IS for me less easy to commit 
Tlian you to punish. 

Her. Not your gaoler, then. 

But yoftr kind hostess. Come, I’ll question 
you [boys: 

I Of my lord’s tnclu and youra when you were 
You were pretty lordlings then. 

Pol. We were, &ir queen. 

Two lads that thought there were no more behind 
But such a day to-monow as to-day, 

And to be boy eternal. [two? 

Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o’ the 
Pol. We were as twinn’d lambs that did 
frisk i’ the sun 

And bleat the one at the other. What we 
chang’d 

Was innocence for innocence; we knew not 
1 he doctrine of ill-doing, nor dreom’d^ 

1 hat any did. i fad we pursu’d that life. 

And our weak spints ne’er been higher rear’d 
With stronger blood, we should have answer’d 
. heaven 

Boldly, Not guilty j the imposition clear’d 
Hereditary ours. 

Her. By this we gather 

You have tripp'd uoce. 

PsL O my most saered lady, 

Temptations have «nce thm been born to ’si 
for 

In those onfield days was my wife a girl; 
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Your piedoos self bed then not aoss’d the eyes 
Of my young play*feUow. 

Greoe to boot I 
Of this make no conclusion, lest yon say 
Yonr queen and I are devils: yet, go on; 

The oitenoes we have nmde you do we *11 anfwer; 
If you first sinn’d with us, and that with us 
You did continue &ult, and that you slipp’d not 
With any but with ns. 

Leon. Is he won yet ? 

Her. He ’ll slay, my lord. 

Leon. At my request he would not. 

Hermione, my dearest, thou never spok’st 
To lietter purpose. 

Her. Never ? 

Leon. . Never but once. 

Her. What! have I twice said well ? when 
was*t before? [make’s 

1 pr’ythee, tell me: cram’s with praise, and 
As fot as tame things: one good deed dying 
tongueless 

Slaughters a thousand waiting upon that. 

Our praises arc our w^es: you may ride’s 
With one soil kiss a thousand furlongs ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal:— 
hty lost good deed was to entreat his stay; 
What was my first? it has an elder sister. 

Or 1 mistake you: O, would her name were 
Grace 1 

But once before 1 spoke to the purpose: when? 
Nay, let me have’t; I long. * 

Leon. Why, that was when 

Three crabbed months had sour’d themselves 
to death. 

Ere 1 could make thee open thy white hand, 
And dap thyself my love; then didst thou utter 
J am yours for ever. 

Her. It is Grace indeed.— 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose 
twice; 

The one for ever earn’d a 'royal husband; 

The other for some while a triend. 

[Givingher hand to PoLnOEirBS. 
Leon. Too hot, too hot I [Aside. 

To mingle friendship far is mingling blotxls. 

I have tremor cortUs on me,—my heart dances; 
But not for jcy,—not joy.—This entertainment 
May a free mao put on; derive a liberty 
From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 
And w^ll become the agent: ’t may, I grant: 
But to be paddling palms and pinch^ fingers, 
As now they are; and making practis^ saules. 
As in a looking-glass; and then to sigh, as'twere 
The mort o’ tM deer; O, that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my bvow8,—MamiltiuJi 
Art thou my boy? 

Mem. Ay, my good lord 


Leon. V focks t 

Why,diat’8mybnwcode. What 1 hast smutxdi’d 
thy nose?— 

Thqr say it’s a copy out of mine. Come, 
captain. 

We must be neat;—^not neat, but cleanly, 
captain: 

And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf, 

Are all call’d neat—Still virginalling 

[CAsorving Pot. med Hbr. 
Upon lus palm ?—^How now, you wanton calf 1 
Art thou my calf? 

Mam. % Yes, if ypu will, my lord, 
Leon, Thou want'st a roi^h pash, and the 
Shoots that 1 have, 

To be full like me:—^yet th^ say we are 
Almost as like as eggs; women say so. 

That will say anything: but were they fidse 
As o’erdyed blacks, as win(f, as waters,—^folse 
As dice are to be widi’d by one that fixes 
N>» bourn ’twixt his and mine; yet were it true 
To say this boy were like me.—Cpme, sir psge, 
Look on me with your welkin-^e: sweet villain 1 
Most dear’s! ! my collop !—Can thy dam ?— 
may’t be ? 

Affection ! tny intention stabs the centre: 

Thou dost make possible things not so held, 
Cummuiiicat’st with dreams;—how can this 
be?— , 

With what’s unrem thou co-aclive art, 

And fellow’st nothing : then ’tis very credent 
l^u mays! cn-join with somethiifg; and thou 
dost,— 

And that beyond commission ; and I find it,— 
And that to the infection of ray brains 
And hardening of my brows. 

Pol. What means Sicilia ? 

Her. He something seems unsettled. 

Pol. How 1 my lord 1 

What cheer! how is’t uiih you, best brother? 

Her. You look 

As if you held a brow of much uistxaction: 

Are you mov’d, my lord ? 

Lem. No, in gouv.! earnest.— 

How sometimes nature will betray its foUy^ 

Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime 
To harder bos^s I , Looking on the lines 
Of my boy’s fiice, methoughts 1 did recoil 
Twenty-three years; and saw myself unbreedl|?da 
In my green velvet coat; my daffier muided. 
Lest it duHild bite its master, anoM prove. 

As ornaments oft do, too dai^erous. 

How like, inethought, Lthen was to this kernel. 
Ibis quash, this gentleman.—^Mine honest 
friend^ 

Will you take egge fiw monmr? 

Moan. No, my lord, I’ll 
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Z 0 tm You will? why, bappy man be*s dolel 
. —My brot^y 

Are you so fond of your young prince as we 
Do seem to be of ours? 

Al. If at home, air, 

He’s all my exerdae, my mirth, my matter: 
Now my sworn fcien^ and then mipe enemy; 
My parasite, my soldier, statesman, all: 

He makes a July’s day short as December ; 
And with his varyine childness cores in me 
Thoughts diat wouri thick my blood. 

Leon. So stands this squire 

Offidd with me. two wiU^lk, my lord. 
And leave you to your graver steps. —Ilermione, 
How thou lov’st os show in our brother’s wel¬ 
come ; 

Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap: 

Next to thyself and my young rover, he *s 
Apparent to my hc&rt. 

her. If you would seek us, 

We are your’s i* the garden: shall’s attend you 
therf? [be found, 

Leon. To your own bents dispose wu: you ’ll 
Be you beneath the sky. [JsfM.] 1 am 
angluig now. 

Though you perceive me not how I give line. 
Go to, go to! [OiservMjf PoL. am/ Hkr. 
How she holds up the neb, the bill to him I 
And arms her with the boldpess of a wife 
To her allowing husband! Gone already I 

[Lxeun/ Pol., Her., auJ Attendants. 
Indvthick, %nee-deep, o’er head and ears a 
fork’d one!— 

Go, play, boy, playthy mother plays, and I 
Play too; but so oisgrac’d a port, whose issue 
Will hiss me to my grave: contempt and 
clamour [have been, 

Will be my knell.—Go, play, boy, play.—^There 
Or I am much deceiv’d, cuckolds ere now; 

And many a man there is, even at this present. 
Now while I speak this, holds his urife by the 
arm, [absrace. 

That little thinks she has been sluiced in his 
And his pond fish’d by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there’s comfort 
in’t [open’d. 

Whiles other men have gates, and those gates 
As mine, i^inst their will i should all desprir 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themselves. Physic for’t there is 
ntme} 

It is a bawdy planet, that will strike [it, 
Where ’tis predominant; and ’Us powerfiil, think 
From east, west, north, and south: be it con¬ 
clude. 

No borricado for a bdly; know’t j 
It will let in and out the enenqr 
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With and baggagui nHuqratbcucauMlof us 
Have the disease, and fod*t oob*^K<nr now, 
boy I 

Man. 1 am likejrau, they say. 

Leon. Wny, tbat'^s some comfort-— 

WhafI Camillo there? 

Cam. Ay, my good kud. 

Leon. Go {day, Mamillius; thou’rt an honest 
man.— [BxU Mamiiuus. 

Camillo, this great sir will yet stay loi^r. 

Cost. You had much ado to miM hu anchor 
hold: 

When you cast out, it still came home. 

Ixon. IMdst note u ? 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitions; 
made , 

His business more mateiial. 

Ixon. Didst perceive it?— 

They’re here with me already; whispering, 
rounding, , 

SieUia is a so-forth: ’Us for gone 

When 1 shall gu&t it last —1 low came’t, Camillo, 

That he did stay ? 

Cam. At the good queen’s entreaty. 

Leon. At the queen’s be’t: good should be 
pertinent ; 

But so it IS, it is not. Was this taken 
By any understanding pate but thine ? 

For thy conceit is soaking, will draw in 
More than thecommon blo^not noted, is’t, 
But of the finer natures? 1^ some sevemls 
Of head-piece extraordinary? lower messes, 
Percluuice are to this business purblind? say. 
Cam. Business, my lord! I Imk most under¬ 
stand ' 

Bohemia stays here longer. 

Ila! 

Cam. Stays here longer. 

/om/. Ay, lait why? [treaties 

Coot. To satisfy your highness, and the en- 
Of our most gmciouu mistress. 

I^nm. " Satisfy 

The entreaties of your mistress 1—satisfy 1— 

1.01 that suffice. I have trusted thee, Camillo, 
With alt the nearest things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-councils, wherein, priest-like, thou 
Host cleans’d my bosom; I from theedeparted 
Tby penitent reform’d: but we have been 
Decered in thy intqpity, deceiv’d 
In that which seems sa ^ 

Cam. Be it forbid, my lord 1 

Imm. To lude upon’t,—thouart not honest; 
or. 

If thou inclin’st timt way, thou art a coward, 
Which hexes honesfy behind, restraining 
From course require; or else thou must be 
counted 
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A BerviBt nafted fai my serious tinstt 
And therem negligent} or elm a feol, 

That seest a game pla/d home, the rich stake 
dnwn. 

And tak*at it all for jest 

Cam. My gracious lord/’ 

I may be negligent, foolish, and feaifal; 

In every one of these no man is firee. 

But t^ his negligence, his folly, feu, 
Amongst the infinite d(#ings of the world. 
Sometime puts forth: in your afhiirs, my lord. 
If ever I were wilful-negligent. 

It was my folly i if industnouriy 
I play'd the ibiol, it was my negligence, 

Not w^hing well the end; if ever fearful 
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted. 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Against the non-performance, 'twas a fear 
Which oft affects the wisest: these, my lord. 
Are such allow’d infirmities that honesty 
Is never free of. But, beseech your grace. 

Be plainer with me; let me know my trespass 
Its own vis^; if I then deny k, 

*Tis none of mine. 

Lew. Have you not seen, Camillo,—- 

But that's past doubt: you have, or your eye- 

Is thicker'than a cuckold's horn,—or heard, 
For, to a vision so apparent, rumour 
Cannot be mute,—or thought ,—for cogitation 
Reside not in that man that does n6t think 
it,- 

My wife is slippery? If thou wilt confess,— 
Or else be impudently n^ative, 

Tohave nor wes nor cars nor thought,—then say 
My vrife's a nobbyhorse; deserves a name 
As rank as any flsm-wench that puts to 
Before her troth-plight: say *t and justify't. 

Cam. I would not be a slander-^ to near 
My soverdgu mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken: 'shrew my heart, 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this; which to reiterate were sm * 

As deep as that, though true. 

Lma. Is whispering nothing? 

Is Imuiing dieek to dieek? is meeting noses? 
Kissing with inside lip? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a si^h ?—a note infoUible 
Of breaking honestyhorsing foot on fool ? 
Skulkii^ in comets? wiriiine docks more swift? 
Hours, minutes? noon, mimiight? and all ey^es 
Blind with the pin and web, hut theim, theits 
only, 

Hiat would unseen be wi^ed?—^is this nothing? 
Why, then the world and all that'ain't isna- 
thing I 

the covering sky is nothing; Bohemia nothinc^ 
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My wife is nothing 2 nor nothing have these no* 
thfOfB, 

If tins be nothii^ 

Gam. Good my lord, be cur'd 

Of this diseas'd opinion, and betimes; 

For 'tis most dai^erous. 

ZepM. r Say it be, 'tis true. 

Cam. Nof no, n^ lordl 
Lame. It is; you lie, you lie a 

I say thou lieat, Qunillo, and 1 hate thw; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless dsve; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that 
Const with thine eyes at oiue see good and evil. 
Inclining to them noth.—^were my wife’s liver 
Infected as her life, die would not live 
The running of one glass. 

Cam. Who does infect her? 

Lew. Why, hethat wears her like her medal, 
hanmng * 

About his nedc, Bohemia: who—if I 
Haii servants true about me, that hare eyes 
To jee alike mine honour as theii; profits, 

Their own particular thrifts^—they would do 
that 

Which should undo more doing: ay, and thoi^ 
His cupbearer,-Hvhom I from meaner form 
Have oench’d and rear'd to worship; who 
ma)^ see {heaven. 

Plainly, as heaven, sees earth, and earth sees 
How I am galled,—migfatst besjg^ a cup. 

To fpve mine enemy a lasting wmk; 

Wludi draught to me were cord^al^ 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 

I could do this; and that with no ra^ potion. 
But with a lii^ring dram, that should network 
Maliciously like poison: but I cannot 
Believe this crack to lie in my dread mistiess. 
So soverei^y being honourable. 

1 have lov^ uiee,— 

Lmn. Make that thy question, and gp rot I 
Dost think I am so muddy, so unsettled, 
lu appoint mysclt m this vexation; sully 
The purity and whiteness ol my sheets,— 
Which to preserve is sleep; which being spotted 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps; 

Give scandal to the blood o’the prince my son,— 
Who 1 do think is mine, end love as mine,— 
Without ripe moving to't?*-Would 1 do tius? 
Could man so Uencm? 

Cam. 1 must believe yon, air: 

I do; and will fetch off Bohemia for \; [ness 
Provided that, when he's leanov’d, your high* 
Will take agam your queen as yours at first, 
Even for your son's sake; and thereby for seal¬ 
ing 

The injury ci tongues in coutta and kingdoms 
Known and alUeo to yottia. 



•CBHBU.] 


THE WimilR’S TALK 




Lumu .Thoa dorit advise me 

Bveft saas I mine own coune have set down: 
1 ’ll give no blemidi to her honour, none. 

Com. My lord, 

Go then ; and with a countenance as clear 
As fnenti^p wears at feasts, keep with Bohemia 
And with your queen: I am his cufjjjeerer. 

If from me he have wholesome beverage 
Account me not your servant. 

Zam. This is all: 

Do’t and thou hast the one-half my heart; 
Do’t not, thou spliU’st thine own. 

Cam. , I*1Vdo’t, my lord. 

ZeoH. I will seem friendly, as thou hast 
advis’d me. lExit. 

Cam. O miserable lady!—But, for me. 

What case stand I in? 1 must be the poisoner 
Of good Polixenes: and my ground to do’t 
Is the obedience tcTa master; one 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are his so too.—^To do this deed. 
Promotion follows: if I could find examfde 
Of thousands that had struck anointed kings, 
And flourish’d after, I’d not do’t; but since 
Mot brass, nor stone, nor parchment, bears not 
one. 

Let villany itself forswear’t. 1 must 
Forsake the court: to do’t, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, itngn now! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

• Enter PoLiXBNBs. 

Pol. This is strange t methinks 

My frivour here liegins to warp. Not speak?~ 
Good-day, Camilla 

Cam. Hail, most royal sir! 

PoL What is the news i’ the court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

PoL The king hath on him such a counten¬ 
ance 

As he had lost some province, and a region 
Lov’d as he loves himself: even now 1 met 
him 

With customary compliment; when he. 

Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A tip m much contempt, speeds from me; and 
So leaves me, to consider what is breeding 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. Howl darenot! donot. Doyouknow, 
and dare not 

Be intelligent to me? *Tis thereabouts; 

For, to yourself, what you do know, vou must. 
And cannot say, you dve not Gom Gamillo, 
Your chang’d oomplexioas are to me a mirror. 
Which draws me miiiediani^d too; for I must 


A party in tUs altentioni, findug 
Myself thus attor’d with it 
Cam. There isAsiduiess 

Which puts some ctf ns in distemper; W 
I caimot nanra the disease; and it is caqght 
Of you that yet are well. 

Pol. Howl cai^htofmet 

Make me not sighted like the basiluk; 

1 have look’d on thousands, who have sped tbo 
better 

By my regard, but kill’d none sa Camillok— 
As you are certainly a gentlemam; thereto 
Clerk-like, experienc’d, which no less adoina 
Out gentry thM our parents’ noble names, 

In whose success we are gentle,—I beseech yon. 
If you know aught which does l^ehove my 
knowled^ , 

Thereof to be inform’d, imprison’t not 
In ignorant concealment 
Cam. I inay not answer. 

PoL A sickness cau^t of me, and yet I welll 
I must be answer’d.—-dXst thou hear, CamiUo^ 
I c6njure thee, by ail the parts of man. 

Which honour does acknowledge,—whereof the 
least 

Is not this suit of mine,—th.*iL thou deebure 
What incidency lliou dost t'uuss of barm 
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near; 
Which way to Ire prevented, if to be ; 

If not, how best to bear it 
^ Cam^ Sir, I will tell you; 

Since I am charg’d in honour, and by him 
That I think honourable: therefore mack my 
counsel, 

Whidi must be even as swiftly follow’d as 
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me 
Cry lost, and so good-night I 
Pol, On, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 

Cam. . By the king. 

PoL For what? 

Cam. lie thinks, nay, with all confidence he 
swears. 

As he had seen’t or liecn an instrument 

1 o vice you to’t, that you have touch’d his queen 

I'orbid^ngly, 

PoL O, then my best blood turn 
To an .infected jelly, and my name 
Be yok’d with his that did betray the beat 1 
Tiirn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour that may strike the dullest nostril 
Where I arrive,, and my approach be shunn’d. 
May, hated tuo^ worse than thegreat’st infection 
That e’er was heard or read 1 
Cam. Swear his thought ovec 

By esdi particular star in heaven and 
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By all their inSnenaes, yon may b& well 
Forbid the aea for to ob^ the moon, 

ASf or by oath reinove, or counsel shake 
The fobne of hia folly, whose foundation 
^ pil’d upon his &ith, and will continue 
The standing of his body. 

How should this grow? 
Caat. I know not: but I am sure ’tissaferto 
Avoid what’s grown thanquestim how ’th born. 
If, therefore, you dare trust my honesty,-— 
That lies enclosed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along imjpawn’d,-^way to-night. 
YoUr followers 1 wifi whisper to the business; 
And will, by twos and threes, at several posterns. 
Clear them o’ the city: for i yself. I’ll put 
My fortunes to your service, which are nere 
By this discovery lost Be not uncertmn; 

For, by the honour of my parents, I 
Have utter’d truth: which if you seek to prove, 
I dare not stand Ity; nor shall you be safer 
Than one condemn’d Ity the king’s own mouth, 
thereon 

His execution sworn. 

Pci. I do believe thee; 

I SAW his heart in his face. Give me thy hand; 

Be t^ot to me, and thy places shall 

Still neighbour mine. My shipn are ready, and 

My people did oxTCCt my hence departure 

Two days ago.—jealousy 

Is for a precious creature: as she’s rare, 

Must it oe great; and, as his person’s .nighty, 
Must it be violent; and as he does conceive | 
He is dishonour’d Iw a man which ever 
I’rctfess’d to him, why, his revenges must ! 
In that be made more Htter. Fear o’ershades 
me: 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen, part of his theme, but no¬ 
thing 

Of his ill ta’en suspeion! Come, Caniillo; 

I will respect thee as a lather, if 

Thou bear’st my life off hence: let us avoid. 

Cam, It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the posterns: please your Ugh- 
ness 

To take the urgent hour: come, sir, away. 

. [Exeunt. 

ACT IL 


X Laefy. Vihj, my yweet lord? 

Mam. You’ll kiss me hard,and speak to me 
as if 

I were a baby stilL— -I love you better, 
a Zatfy. Amd why so, my lord? 

Mam. Ufot for because 

Your brows are blacker; yet Mack brows, th^ 
say. 

Become some women best; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semicircle, 

Or a half-moon made with a pen. 
a Lady. Who taught you this? 

Mam, I leoQi’d it out of women’s feces.— 
Pray now. 

What colour are your eyebrows? 
z Latfy. Blue, my lord. 

Mam, Nay, that’s a mock: I have seen a 
lady’s nose 

That has been blue, but not her eyebrows. 

1 Laify. Hark yej 

Tlie queen your mother rounds apace: we shall 
i lesent our services to a fine nen^ prince 

One of these days; and then you’d wanton 
with us. 

If we would have you. 

2 Lady. She is spread of late 

Into a goodly bulk: good time encounter her! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? 
Come, si;, now 

I am for you again: pray you, sit by us. 

And tell ’i a tale. 

Mam. Merry or sad shall’t be? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A ^ tale’s best for winter t 

I have one of sprites and goblins. 

Her. Let’s have that, good dr. 

Come on, sit down:—come on, and do your best 
To fright me with your sprites: you 're power¬ 
ful at it 

Mam. There was a man,— 

Her, Nay, come, sit down: then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a churchyard:—I wUi tell 
it softly; 

Yond crickets shall not hear it 
Her, Come on, then, 

And give’t me in mine ean 

Enter Leontes, Aktigonus, Lords and 
Guards. 


Scene I.—Sicilia. AT Eacm in the Pakue. 

Enter JSermjonKi Mauillius, Ladies. 

Her. Take the boy to you: he so troubles me, 
*Tis past enduing. 

I Lat^. Come, my giadons lord, 
Shall I be you playfellow? 

Mam, No, 1 ’ll none of you. 


Lean. Wos he met there? his train? Camfllo 
with him? [never 

1 Lord, Behind the tuft of pines I met them; 
Saw I men scour so on their way: 1 ey*d them 
Even to their diips. 

Leen. How Mess’d am 1 


I In my 
I Alack,! 


just eensorq, in my true opinion !— 

, for lesser knowledge I-—how acaiis’d, 
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Ill bdng 10 ble$t misy'faft’in the cup 

A snider steep’d, and one mav diink, depart. 
And yet partake no yeiM«i$ Ji^ knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one present 
The abhorr’d ingredient to his eye^ naal^ known 
How he hath arank, he cracks his goigCi his 
sides ^ne rouler. 

With violent hdts:—I have drunk, ami seen 
Camillo was his help in this, ib pander 
There is a plot against my life, my crown; 

All *s true that is mistrusted:—^that felse villain. 
Whom I employ’d, was pre*empl(^d by him: 
He has dbcoverd mp design, and I 
Remain a pinch’d thing; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will.—How came the 
posterns 
So easily open? 

1 Lorn. By his great authority; 

Which often hath no less prevml’d than so, 

On your command. 

I know *t too well.— 

Give me the, boy:—I am glad you did not 
nurse him: 

Tliough he does bear some sigpns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her, What is this? sport? 

iMn. Bear the boy hence; he shall not 
come about her; 

Aw^ with him!—and let her sport herself 
\ExH Mamii.lius, voith some the Guards. 
With that she’s big with;—^for ’tis Polixenes 
Hath made thee swell thus. 

Her. But I’d say he had not. 

And I *11 be sworn you would believe my saying, 
Howe’er you learn the naywaid. 

Leon. You, my lords, 

Look on her, mark her well; be but about 
To say, she is a goodly and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 

* Tis pity xhe*s not honestf honourahk: 

Praise W but for this her without*door form,— 
Which, on my faith, deserves high speech,— 
and straight 

The shrug, the hum, or ha,—these petty brands. 
That calumny doth use:—O, I am out, 

That mercy roes; for calumny will sear 
Virtue itself:—these shrugs, these hums, and 
ha’s, 

When you have said she *sgoodfy^ come between, 
Ere you can say she's ho^t: but be it known, 
Frem him that has most cause to grieve it 
^ould be, 

She an adultress I 

Her. Should a villain say so, 

The moat replenish’d villain in the world, 
lie were as much ttcxe villain: you, my ford. 
Do but mistake. 
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£ms» You have mistod^ my My, 

Phliaenes fer Leontesi O thou tfaii^,' 

not coll a creatuie of thy place, 
Lest barbarism, makii^ me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees, 

And mannerly distinguishment leave out 
Betwixt the {wince and beggar!—I have said. 
She’s on adaltzess; I have said with whom: 
More, she’s a traitor; and Camillo is 
A fedeiaiy with her; and one that knows 
What she should shame to know herself 
But with her most vUe principal, that she's 
A bed-swerver, even as mkI as those 
That vulgan give boldest titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 

Hfr. No, my |ife, 

Privy to none of this. How will thisgricve you. 
When you shall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publish’d me I Gentle, my lord. 
You scarce can right me througMy thim, to say 
You did mistake. 

Lem. No; h I mistake 

In those foundations wfaidi 1 build upon, 

The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy’s top.—Away with her to juisonl 
He who riuul siieak for her is afar off gmlty 
But that he speiks. 

Her. There’s .some ill planet rcignst 

I must be patient till the heavens look 
With an aspect more fevourable.—Good my 
• lords, 

I am not prone to wee{nng, as our sex 
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew 
Perchance shall dry your pities; but 1 have 
That honourable grief lodgd here, which burns 
Worse than tears drown: beseech you all, my 
lords, 

V^th thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you, measure me;—^and so 
The king’s will be [lerfonn’d I 
Leon, Shall I be heard? 

\Tothe Guards. 
Her, Who is’t that goes with me^—Beseech 
your liighness. 

My women may ue with me; for, you see, 

My pl^ht tequires it.—Do not weep, good fools; 
There is im cause i when you shall know your 
mistress 

Has deserv’d prison, then abound in tears 
As 1 come out: this action I now go on 
Is for my better grace.—Adieu, my kod: 

I never wish’d (o see yon sorry; now [leave. 

I trust I shalL—My women, come; you have 
' Leon. Go, do our bidding; hence 1 
• [Exeunt Qubbk and iJmies, nuti Guaids* 

I Lord. Beseech your highness^ oUl the 
queen again. 
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Be certain what you do. sir, lest your 
justice 

Prove violence: in the which three great ones 
suffer, 

Yourself, your queen, your son. 

I Zard. For her, my lord,— 

I dare my life lay down, and will do’t, sir. 
Please you to accept it, that the queen is apotleas 
r the eyes of heaven and to you; 1 mean 
In this which you accuse her. 

If it prove 

She's otherwise, I ’ll keep my stables where 
1 lodge my wife; 1 ’ll go in couples with her; 
Than when I feel and see her no further trust 
her; 

For every inch of woman in the world, 

AVf every dram of woman’s flesh, is fiJse, 

If^ahe be. 

Lam. Hold )K)ur peaces. 

I Lord, Good my lord,— 

Ant. It is for you we speak, not for oursdves: 
Yon are abus’d, and by some puller-on. 

That will be damn’d for’t: would I knew the 
villain, [flaw’d.— 

I would land-damn him. Be she honour- 
1 have three dai^hters; the eldest is eleven; 
The second and the third, nine and some five; 
If this prove true, they’ll pay for’t: by mine 
honour, 

I ’ll geld ’em all: fourteen they shall not see. 
To bring fiUse generations: they are cc«heirs; 
And 11^ rather glib myself than they 
Should not produce fiur issue. 

Leon, Cease; no more. 

You smell this buaness with a sense as cold 
As is a dead man’s nose: but I do sec’t and 
teel't, 

As you feel doing thus; and see withal 
The instruments that fecL 
Ant. If it be so. 

We need no grave to bury honesty; 

There’s not a grain of it the fiux‘ to sweeten 
Of the wlmle dungy earth. , 

lj»n. What I lock I credit? 

I Lord. I had rather you did lack than 1, 
my lord, [me 

Upon this ground: and more it would content 
To Imve her honour true than your suspicion; 
Be turn’d for *t how you mighL 
Lun. Why, what need we 

Commune with you of this, but rather follow 
Our forceful instigation? Our prerogative 
Gallsnotyouroouiisels; butour natural aoodness 
Imparts uis: which, if you,—«r stapnned 
Or aeeiming so in skUl,-—cannot or not 

Relish a truth, like ua^ inform yourselves 
We need no more of your advice: the matter, 


The Ion, the gain, the ordeiing on’t, is all 
PRmrly oub 

An*. And 1 widi, my liege. 

You had only in your silent judgi^t tried it. 
Without more overture. 

Lean. How could that be? 

Either tho|t art most ignorant by age. 

Or thou wett born a fooL Cainillo’s flight. 
Added to their femiliority,— 

Which was as gross as ever touch’d conjecture. 
That lack’d si^t only, naught for approbation. 
But only seeii%, all other circumstances [jn& 
Made up to the deed,—doth pushon thisproceea> 
Yet, for a greater confirmation,— 

For, in an act this importance, ’twere 
Most pilous to be wild,—I have despatch’d 
in post 

To sacred Efelphos, to Apollo’s temple, 
Cleomenes ana Dion, whonf you know 
Of stuff’d sufficiency: now, from the oracle 
They will bring all; whose spiritual counsel had, 
Sliall stop or spur me. Have 1 done well? 

1 Lora. WeU done, my lord. 

Leon. Though I am satisfied, and need nomore 
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others such as he 
Whose ignorant cieduli^ will not 
Come up to the truth: so have we thou^t ill 
From our free person she should be confin’d; 
Lest that the treachery of the two fled hence 
Be leff her to perform. Come, follow us; 

We are to speak in public; for thiL business 
Will raise us all. 

Ant, [Aside.'] To laughter, as I take it. 

If the good trutli were known. [jSxeunA 

Scene II.— same. The outer Roem of a 
Prison. 

Enter Pauuna and Attendants. 

Paul. The keeper of the prinortcall to him; 
Let him have km'wledge who i am. 

[Ejiit an Attendant 
Good lady! 

N'l court in Europe is too good for thee; 

What dost thou, then, in prison? 

Re-enter Attendant, wRA the Exeper. 

Now, good sir. 

You know me, do you not? 

Keep, For a worthy lady. 

And one who much I honour* 

Paul. Pny you, then. 

Conduct me to the queen. 

Ke^, 1 may not, madamr to the oonbraiy 
I have opress commandment 
Paul, Pen’s ade^ 
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To lode up honestv and honour bam 
The«oo6H of gentle Tiiftanl-»Is*t lavfiilt 
Pket youa to aee her uranqi? any of them? 

JSHe/k So pieatm you, madam, to 
Apart them you attendanta, 1 ahall oring 
Ewlfeteth. ^ 

Au/i t pray now, tail her.— 

Hithdmw yoo^vea. [Exettni Attend. 

And, naadam, 

1 must bepresent at your oimferenoe. 

Aul, Ww, be% so, pr’ythee. [AMf Keeper. 
Here*a sudi ado to make no atajn a stain. 

As passes colouring. * 

Keeper, Emiua. 

Dear gentlewoman, how fives our giacions lady? 

XeSuH As well as one so meat and so forioen 
May hold together r on her nights and griefit,— 
Wmdi never tender lady hath borne greater,— 
She is, something before her time, dwver’d. 
Au/. A boy? 

EmU. A daughter} and a goodly babe, 
Lusty, and like to live t the queen receives 
Much comfort int; aays, Afy poorfrisofur. 
Jam imueatUatyoM. 

Aal. 1 dare he sworn 

Thme dangerous unsafe lunes i* the king, be> 
shrew them I 

He must be told on*t, and Ue shalli the office 
Becomes a woman best: I ’ll take’t upon me: 
If I prove hfiiiey-mouth’d, let my tongue blister) 
And never to my red-Iook'd ai^m M 
The trumpet any more.—Fkay you, Emilia, 
Commend my bmt obedience to the queen) 

If she dares trust me with her little babe, 

1 *0 i^ow’t the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to the loud’st We do not know 
How he may soften at the sight o^ the diild: 
Hie silence often of pure innocence 
Persuades, when speaking fails. 

Emil. Most worthy madam. 

Your honour and your goodness is so evident, 
Hbat yam fiee undertaiong cannot miss 
A thriving issue: there is no lady living 
So meet for this great errand. Pleme your 
ladyship 

To visit the next room, 1*11 present^ 

Acquaint the queen of your most noole oflbrr 
Who but to<day hammed of diis design. 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour. 

Lest die should be denied. 

/hsii4 Tell her, Emilia, 

I *11 use that tongue I have I ifwijtflowfitMniL 
As boldpeas aqr boaom, let it pot he 
doubted 
lAaOdogoodi 


SmiL Now he you blemM for kt 
1*11 to the queeni please you come Tun^ihing 
nearer; 

JCttp, Madam, if 't please the queen tosend 
the babe, 

1 know not what I shall incur to pom it. 
Having no wananL 
J^ami, You need not fear it, an 
The child was prisoner to the womb, and is, 
By Jaw and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchis’d; not a party to 
The anger of the king, nor guilty cf. 

If any he, the trespass of Uie queen. 

Keep, I do believe it. 

EauL Do not you fear: upon mine honour, I 
Will stand ’twizt you and danger. ^ [Exiutit. 

SCBNB HI.—71b same. A Ream its 
Palaee. 

Enter Leontrs, Antigonus, Lords, eatd 
eihir Attendants. 

Jaen. Nor night nor day no rest: it is but 
weakness 

To bear the matter thus,—mere weakness. If 
The cause were not in being,—part o’ the cause. 
She the adultrcss; for the harlot king 
Is quite b^ond mine arm, out of the Uank 
Ana level of my brain, plot-proof; but die 
I can hook to me:—say that she were gtme^ 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 
Might come to me again.—Who ’a there? 

I Atten. [AA>ttne$f^.J My lord? 

Zeen. How does the b<w? 

I Attept. He took good rest to-night) 

’Tis hof/d his sickness is discharg’d. 

Zem. To see his nobleness I 
Conceiving the dishonour of his mother. 

He straight dedin’d, droop’d, took it deeply^ 
Fasten’d and fix’d the shame on *t in himself 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep. 

And downright languish’a—Leave me solely t 

— 80 t ^ 

See how he fares. [Exit i Attend.}->Fie, fiel 
no thought of him; 

The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recdl upon met in himself too mighty. 

And in his parties, his alliance,—let him be. 
Until a time may serve: for present vengeoncei 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polizmtes 
Lap^ at me) make their pastime at my sorrow) 
They should not laugh It I could reach them; 
nor 

Shall die, srithin my power. 

Paulina, wM a ckEd. 
t laed. You must not entec. 

M 
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Ah/L Nay, lather, food my lords, be second 
tomei 

Fear you his tyrannous posara in(xe, alas, 
Thaa the queen’s life? a gtacioas innocent soul. 
More iiee than he is jealraa 
Ant. That’s enoufh. 

S Attend. Madam, he hath not slept to> 
niehtt commanded 
None should come at him. 

PanL Not sO hot, good dr; 

I come to bring him sleep, Tis such as you,— 
That creep like stuidows him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heavings,—such as you 
Nonzish the cause ofhis awuing: I 
Do oome, with words as med’cinal as true, 
Ifonest as either, to puijM him of liat humour 
That presses him from de^ 

Lem. Woat noise there, ho? 

Paul, No noise, my lord; but needful eon* 
ference 

About some eobsips for your htf^ess. 

/.««. How!— 

Away with that audacious lady t—^Antigonus, 

I charg’d thee that she ^ruH not come about 


me: 

1 knew she would. 

Ant. I told her so, my lord. 

On your displeasum’s peril, and on mine. 

She should not visit you. 

Lem. What, canst not rule her? 

.PauK From all dishonesty, he can: if, this,— 
Unless he take the course that you have done. 
Commit me for committing honour,—trust it, 
He shall not rule me. 

Ant. La you now, you bear 1 

When she will take the idn, I let her run; 

But she ’ll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my li^, I come,— 

And, I beseech you, hear me, who professes 
Myself your loyal servant, your physician, 
Your most obedient counsellor; yet that dates 
Less appear so, in comfoxUng yemr evils, 

Than such as most seem yours:—I say, I come 
From your good queen. 

Lem, Good queen I 

/hi//. Good queen, my loro, good q[Ueent I 
say, good queen; 

And would 1^ combat moke her good, ao were I 
A man, the wont about you. 

Lem. Force her hence i 

Pead. LetlumthatmakesbuttriflesafMsnes 
First hand mei on mine own accord I ’ll off; 
But first I ’ll do my errano.—The good queen. 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a 
daughter; 

Jive ’tis; ooumends it to you blessing. 

[ZqyiqydSmoi tie ekUd. 


I Leen, Outl 

A mankind-witch I Hence with h», outp’doors 
A most inielligenciDg bawdl 
Paul. Not sot 

1 am as ignorant in that as you 
In so entitling me; and noless honest [nuot. 
Than you are mad ; which is enough, I ’ll war- 
As this w vld goes, to pass for honest 
Leen. TVsitonl 

Will you not pudi hv out? Give hv die 
bostua:— 

Thou dotard [te Antigonos], thou art woman- 
tir’d, gnroosted 

By thy dame Portlet heretake up the bastard; 
Take’t up, 1 say; give’t to thy crone. 

PauA For ever 

Unveneiable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak’st up the princess, by that forced baaraess 
Which he has put upon ’tl 
Lem. He dreads his wife. 

Peul. So I would you did; then 'tweie past 
all doubt. 

You'd call your children yours. ' 

Lem, A nvt of tiaitoial 

Ant. 1 am none, this good lioht 
Pati Nor I; nor any. 

But one, that’s here; and that’s himself: for he 
The sacred honour of himself, his queen’s, 

Hia hopeful son’s, his babe’s, betrays to slander, 
Whose sting is shfirper than the sword’s; and 
will not,— 

For, as the case now stands, it is at curse 
He cannot be comjp^’d to’t,—once remove 
The root of his opinion, wbid is rotten 
As ew oak or stone was sound. 

Lem. Acallat 

Of boundless tongue, who late hath lieat her 
husband, 

And now baits me 1- This brat is none of mine; 
It is the issue of PoUxenes: 

Hence with itl and, tt^thv with the dam, 
Commit them to the fiie. 

An/. It ia yours! [diaige, 

And, might we Liy the old proverb to you; 
So like you, *tis the worse.—Behold, my l^a. 
Although the print be little, the wbve matter 
And COOT of the fother,—nose, lip. 

The tnck of his frown, hia fi»ehead; nay, the 
valley, [a^v; 

The pretty dim^v of bis chin and dieek; hii 
The very mould and imme of band, nail, 
finger:— [i^e it 

And tJ^ou, good goddess Ndure, which hast 
So Hke to him that got it, if thou bast 
The ordering of the mind too, *mong8t all colouis 
No yrilow in >he sns^t, as he does, 
Hv children not hv husbaiKnl 
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£mw. . Agrosstuvl 

Andy losety thou art not worthy to he hang^. 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 

AfU, Hang dl the husbands 

That cannot do that feat, you *11 leave yourself 
Hardly one subject. 

Leon. Once more, (ake^er hence. 

Paul, A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 

Leon. I ’ll have thee bum’d. 

Paul, I care not. 

It is an heretic that makes the fire, [tyrant; 
Not she which burn^ in *t. I ^1 not call you 
But this most cruel usage of your queen,— 

Not able to produce more acnisation [savours 
Than your own weak-hing’d fancy,—something 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 

Yea, scandalous to the world. 

Leon. * On TOur allegiance. 

Out of the clumber with her I Were I a tyrant. 
Where were her life? she durst not call me so. 
If she did knqw me one. Away with her 1 
Paul, 1 pray you, do not pum me; I’ll be 
gone.— [send her 

Look to your babe, my lord; 'ds yours: Jove 
A better guiding smrltl—What needs these 
hands? 

You, that are thus so tender o’er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not of you. 

So, so:—farewell; we are gone. [£xft. 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on Ihy wife to 
thiil- 

My child? away with’ll—even thou, that hast 
A heait so tender o’er it, take it hence. 

And see it instantly consum’d with fire; 

Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up 
straight: 

Within this hour bring me word 'tis done,*— 
And by good testimony,->or I ’ll seize tlw life. 
With what thou else call’st thine. If thou 
refuse, 

And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so; 

The bastard-brains with these my proper hands 
Shall I dash out. Go, take it to the fire; 

For thou sett’st on thy wife. 

£nl. I did not, sir: 

These lords, my noble fellows, if they please, 
Gan clear me in’t. 

1 LonL We can:—my royal liege, 

lie is not guilty of her coming Inther, 

Leon. YOU are liars alL [credit: 

X LorL Beseedi your hmhness, give us better 
We have always truly servM you; and beseech 
So toesteemof us: and on our knees we beg,— 
As recompense of our dear services, 

Fast and to cone,—that yoa do thange this 
purpose. 
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Which, bdng so horrible, so bloody, must 
Lead on to some foul issue i we all kneeL 
Leon, I am a feather for each wind that 
blows 

Shall I live on, to see this bastard kneel 
And call me father? better bum it now. 

Than curse it then. But, be it; let it Uvet— 
It shall not neither.—You, sir, come you hither: 

[ Po Antigonus. 

You that have been so tenderly ofHcious 
With Ijody Margery, your miawife, there, 

To save this b.*istard’s life,—for ’tis a bastard. 
So sure as thy beard’s gray,—what will you 
adventure 

To save this brat’s life? 

^nl. Anything, my lord, 

That my ability may undeigo. 

And nobleness impose: at least, thus much; 

I’ll pawn the little blood whic^ 1 have left. 

To save the innocent:—anything possible. 

Leon. It shall be possible. Swear by this 
sword 

Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

,4n/. I will, my lord. 

Leon, Mark, and perform it,—secst thou? for 
the 

Of any point in’t shall not only lie 
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu’d wife. 
Whom for this 1 1 me we pardon. We enjoin thee^ 
As thou art liegeman to us, tliat thou carry 
This female bastard hence; anil that thou beer it 
To some remote and desert place, quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it. 
Without more mercy, to its own prptection 
And favour of the climate. As by strai^ for¬ 
tune 

It came to us, I do in justice charge thee. 

On thy soul’s peril and thy body’s torture. 

That thou commend it strangely to some places 
Where chance may nurse or end it. Take it upw 
Ant. I swear todo this, though a present death 
Had been more merciful. —Come on, poor babe: 
Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and mvens 
To be thy nurses 1 Wolves and bears, th^ say. 
Casting their savageness aside, have done 
Like offices of pity. —Sir, be prosperous [ing. 
In more than thu ^d does require I —and bless- 
Agaiast this enielty, ftght on thy side. 

Poor thing, condemn’d to loss I 

{Suit with tko dtild. 
Leon, No, I’ll not icu 

Another’s issue. 

a Attend. Please your highness, posts, 
From those you sent to the orade, ate oome 
An hour since: Qeoraenes and Dion, 
BeilwwenanrivMfirom Delpbos, ore both landed, 
Ilasrag to the court. 
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1 Lord. So [dease you, nr, thdr speed 
Hath bees beyond account. 

Lmh. Twenty-three days 

Thqr have been absent: *tis godspeed; foretells 
The great Apollo suddenly will nave 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords; 
Summon a session, that we may aziaign 
Our most disloyal lady; for, as she hath 
Been publicly accus'd, so slmll she have 
A just and open trial. While she lives. 

My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me; 
And think upon my bidding. \Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

ScBNB I.—SiClUA. A Street ’n some Town. 

Enter Clbomknbs and Dion. 

Cko. The climate’s delicate; the air most 
sweet; 

Fertile the ble; the temple much surpasung 
The common praise it brars. 

Dion. I shall report, 

For most it caught me, the celestial habits,— 
Methinks I so should term them,-~and the 
reverence 

Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifice I 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was i’ the offering 1 

CUo. But, of all, the burst 

And the ear-deafening voice o’ the orac{e. 

Kin to Jove’s thunder, so surprised my sense 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o’ the joum^ 

Prove as successful to the queen,—O, lie’t so!— 
As it hath been to us rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time is worth the use on *b 
Clee. Great Apollo 

Turn all to the best 1 These proclamations. 

So forcing feults upon Hermione, 

I little like. 

Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear or end the business: when the oracle,— 
Thus ty Apollo’s great divine seal’d up,— * 

Shall the contents discover, somethi^ rare 
Even then will nidi to knowledge.—Go,—afresh 
horses;— 

And gracious be the issue I \fixonnt. 

ScBNB II.—Tlfo same. A Court efjtioice. 

Lbonttbs, Lords, and Officers e^pear^ preperfy 
seated. 

Loom* This sesdons,—to our great grief, we 
pronounoe,— 

Even pushes ’gainst our heart ^-the par^ tried, 
The daughter of a king, our wife; and one 


Of us too much belov’d. Let os be clear’d 
Of beiiK tyrrannous, smee we so openly, 
Proceed^in justice; which shall have due course 
Even to the guilt or the purgntion.— 

Produce the prisoner. 

It is his highnesd pleasure that the qaeen 
Appeu in person here in court— 

Crier. Suencel 

Hermione is brought in guarded; Paulina 
and Ladies attending 

Leon, Read the indictment 

Ofi. [^Aui^.j^ermionei queen to the morthp 
Leontes,AMi;y^Sicilia, thoM art here aeeusedand 
arraigt^ojkif^ trmson^ inmrnmitHngadulterp 
unthrfXxxsxktAykuig of Bohemia; a*^ censpir. 
ing with Gamillo to take away the life of our 
sovereign lord the hing^ thy royal husband: the 
pretenm whereof bein^ by eiircumstanees partly 
laid epeut thou^ Hermione, eontrary to the faith 
andcdle^neeof airue subjeet^didst munsd and 
aid u.tmtfor their better sefetyt to fy away by 
night. 

Her. Since what I am to say must be but thaft^ 
Which contradicts my accusation, and 
The testimony on my port no other [me 
But what comes from myself, it diall scarce bool 
To say. Not guilty: mine intttjrity 
Being counts falsehood, shall, as I express it. 
Be so receiv’d. But thus,—if powers mvine 
Behold our human actions,—as thqr do,— 

I doubt not, then, but innocence s^l make 
False accusation blush, and tyranny [know,— 
Tremble at patience.—You, my Iwd, best 
Who least will seem to do so,—my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true. 

As I am now unhappy: which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devis’d 
And day*d to take spectators; for, behold me,— 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the thione, agreat king's daughter. 
The mother to a himfid prince,—hr le standing 
To prate and talk for life and honour *fasa Jn 
Who please to come and hear. For life, 1 pnae 
As I weigh grief, which 1 would spare i fix 
honour, 

Tis a derivative firom me to mine, 

And only that I stand fix. I appeal 
To your own conscience, sir, bd^ Polinnia 
Came to your court, liow I was in your grace, 
How merited to be sof ainoe he came, 

With what encounter lo uncunrent 1 
Have strain’d, to appearthnat ffonejotb^tmd 
The bound of houMr, or in act or will 
That way imdining, harm’d be the heaita 
Ofalltwhearme^aodinyneai’stofkin , 
Cry, Fie upon my gravel 
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Lien, I ne’er lieard yet 

That of dieee bolder’vioea wanted 

I«S8 impodenee to eunsay whet thqr did 
Than to pe rf ann it fiist 
jS&r. That *a true enough; 

Though *tis a aaimg, air, not due to me. 

Ltom, You wul not own it. 

Hitr, More thall mistresa of 

Which comes to me in name of &ult, I must not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes,— 

With whom I am accus’d,—1 do confess 
I lov’d him, as in honour he requir’d; 

With such a kind of love os might become 
A lady like me; with a love e^ 8u<dv 
So and no other, as yourself command^: 
Which not to have dime, I think had been in me 
Both disobedience and ingratitude [spoke, 
To you and toward your mend; whose love had 
Even since it could speak, from an infant, iredy. 
That it was touts. Now, for consjnracy, 

I know not how it tastes; though it be dish’d 
For me to try how: all I know oi it 
la, that Canmlo was an honest man; 

And why he left your court, the gods themselves, 

' Wotting no mote than I, are ^orant. 

Lfon. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta’en to do in’s absence. 
Her. Sir, 

You speak a language that I understand not: 
My liie stands in the level &f your dreans, 
Wiiich I ’ll lay down. 

Leon. 9 Your actions ate my dreams; 
You had a bastard by Polixenes, [shame,— 
And I but dream’d it :-*-as you were past all 
Those of your Act are so,—so past all truth: 
Whi^ to deny concerns more than avails; for as 
Thy biat hath been cast out, like to itself. 

No &ther Owning it,-^which is, indeed. 

More criminal in thM than it,—so thou 
Shalt feel our justice; in whose easiest passage 
Look for no less than death. 

ARv*. Sir, spore your threats: 

The bug which you would fright me with, I seek. 
To me can life be no eommodi^: 

The erowh and comfort of my life, your favour, 

I do give lost; for I do feel u gone. 

But know not how it went: my second joy. 

And first-fruits of my body, from his presence 
1 am barr’d, like one infections: my uurd com¬ 
fort, 

Starr’d most unluckily, is firom my breast,— 
The innocent milk in Ira most innocent mouth,— 
IBd’d out to murder: myself on eve r y post 
Prodaim’d a strumpet; with immodest ratted, 
The child-bed privilege denied, tvluch ’longs 
To women of all fiuhiott; lastly, honred 
flees to this j^ace, I’ the o|)en tir, faefefee 
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I have got strength of limiL Mcmt, 

Tdl me what blessings 1 have hew dive, 
Thatlahottldfear todie? Therefore, proceed. 
But yet hear thb; mistake me not^—no li^— 
I pnse it not a straw,—but for mine faooonr 
(W1^ I would ftee), if I shall be condemn’d 
Upon surmises—all proc^ sleeinng dse. 

But what your iealoudes awake—I tdl you 
’Tis rigour, ana not law.—Your honoacs all, 

I do refer me to the oracle: 

Apollo my judge 1 
I Loni This your request 

Is alti^her just i therefore, 1 »ing fordi. 

And in Apollo’s name, his oracle: 

[Axeunf otrAtin Offieen, 
Hot, The Emperor of Rusaa was my fether | 
O that he were rave, and here bdioidmg 
HU daughter’s trial I that he did tsit See 
The flatness of my misery; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge I 

Reenter Officers, xuith Clsouknbs amd Dion. 

0^ You here duill swear upon this swtud 
oHustice, 

That you, Qeomenes and Dion, have 
Been rath at Delphos, and from thence have 
brought 

This seal’d-up oracle, by the hand deliver’d 
Of great Apollo’s priest; and that, dnee then. 
You have not dar’a to break the holy seal. 

Nor refld the secrets in’t 

Cia>. Dion. All this we swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals and read. 

Offi. [^ 0 adr.] HeiroionefrrAir/!r/Polixenes 
blamelessi Camillo a true street; Lcontes a 
Jealous tyrant: hts innocent bt&o truly begMens 
and the king shall live without an heir, if that 
which u lost be not found. 

Lords. Now blessed tie the great Apollo I 
Hot, Praised I 

Leon. Hast thou tead truth? 

Ofi. Ay, my lord; even so 

As It is here set down. 

iMn, There is no truth at all i’ the oracle: 
Thesessions shall proceed: thisismerefelsehoodl 

Etder a Servant hastily. 

Serv. My lord the long, the king I 
Loon, What is the business? 

&rv. O sir, I shall be hated to lepprt it: 

The prinoeyoor son, with mere oonedt and fear 
Of the queen’s speed, is gone. 

Leon. Howl gone? 

Softs. Is dead. 

Loon. Apollo’s ongty; and the heavens dielto 

saves 
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Do fttrike at my injustice. [Hermione/ou*/'/.] 
How now there I 

PnuL This news is mortal to the queen:— 
Look down 

And see what death is doing. 

Zee/t. Take her hei\pet 

Her heart is but o’erclrarg’d; shs will recover.— 
I have too much believ’d mine own suspicion 
Beseech you, tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life.—Apollo, pardon 

[Exeunt Paul, and Ladies, witk Her. 
Mv great profaneness ’gainst ihme oratje I— 

1 ’ll reconcile me to PoTixenes; 

New woo my queen; recall the good Camillo, 
Whom 1 proclaim a man of tiuth, of mercy; 
For, being transported by my jc: lousies 
To bloody Ihougnts and to revenge, I chose 
Camillo mr the minister, to poison 
My friend Polixenes: which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied I 
My swift command, though I with death and 
with 

Reward did threaten and encourage him. 

Not doing it and being done: he, most humane. 
And fill’a with honour, to my kingly guest 
Unclasp’d my practice; quit his fortunes here. 
Which you knew great; and to the certain 
hazard 

Of all incertaintics himself commended, 

No richer than his honour:—flow he glisters 
Thorough my rust I and how his piety 
Does my dc^s make the blacker! 

Re-enter Paui in a. 

Paul. Woe the while I 

O, cut my lace, lest my hcait, cracking it. 

Break too I 

I Lard. What lit is this, good lady? 

/’an/. What studied torments, tyrant, nast 
for me? [trailing 

What wheels? racks? ^rcs? what flaying? 
In leads or oils? what old or newer torture 
Must I receive, whose every word deserves 
To taste of thy most worst? Thy t 3 rranny i 
Together working with ihy jealousies,— 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
Formrls of nine,—O, think what (hey have done. 
Ana then run mad indeed,—stark mad! for all 
Thy by<gone fooleries were but spices of it. 

That uon betcay’dst Polixenes, ’twas Dorih^g) 
That £d but show thee, of a fool, inconstant. 
And damnable ingrateful; nor was’t much 
Thou wouldst have poison’d good Camillo’s 
honour. 

To have him kill a king; poor trespasses,— 
More monstrous standing Iqr: whereof I r^on 
The castiiig forth to crows thy Indiy danghter, 


To be or none, or little; though a devil 
Would have shed watte out ^flre ere done *t: 
Nor is’t directly laid to thee, the death* 

Of the TOung prince, whom .bonoumble 
thpoghts,— [heart 

Tnoughts high for one so tender,—deft the 
That could conceive a gross and foolish sire 
Blemish’d Kis gracious dam: this is not—no. 
Laid to thy answer: but the last,—O lords. 
When 1 have said, cry. Woe I—the queen, the 
queen. 

The sweetest, dearest cieature’s dead; and 
vengeance for’t 
Nor dropp’d doVn yet. < 

I Lord, The higher powers forbid 1 

Paul. 1 say she’s dead: I’A swear’t If 
w'ord nor oath 

Prevail not, go and see: if you can bring 
Tincture, or lustre, in her Up, her eye, 

Ilcct outwardly or breath within, 1 ’ll serve you 
As 1 would do the god^.—But, O thou tyrant 1 
Do lu I repent these things; for theyare heavier 
'I'han. 11 thy woes can stir; iherefiAe Iratake thee 
To nothmg but despair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Ixon. Go on, go on: 

Thou canst not spedk too much; I have deserv’d 
All tongULS to talk their bitterest! 

1 Loi^, Say no more; 

lIoMve’er the business goes, you have made fault 
1 ' the boldness of your speech. 

Paul. I am sorry for’t; 

All faults I make, when I shall come to ^ow 
them, 

I do repent. Alas, I have show’d too much 
The rashness of a woman: he is touch’d 
To the noble heart.—Wbat’sgone, imdwhat’s 
past help, 

Should be past grief: do not receive afBicdon 
At my petiuon; I be* '‘cch you, rather 
Let me be punish’d, that have minded you 
Ofwhat you should forget. Now, good my liege. 
Sir, r.iy^ sir, forgive a foolish woman: 

The love 1 bore your queen,—^lo» firal again 1— 

I ’ll speak of her no more, nor of your cluldren} 

I ’ll not remember you of my own lord, 
kVho is lost too: twe your patience to you. 

And 1 ’ll say nothing. 

Leon. Thou didst speak hut well. 

When most the truth; which X receive much 
better 

Than to be pitied of tbee^ IVythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and son: 

One grave shall be tor both; upon them shall 
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The causes of their death appear* unto 
Our shame perpetuaL Ohce a day 1 *11 visit 
Thediat)el where tl^ lie; and tears shed there 
Sludl be my recreation: so long as nature 
Will btor up with this exercise* so long 
1 daily vow to use it.—Come* and lead me 
To thi^ sorrows. ^ \ExmHt, 

ScBNB III.— Bohemia. A desert Catutfry 

Hear the Sea. 


Enter Antigonus with the Chitd^ and a 
Mariner. 

Ant. Thou art perfect* then* our ship hath 
touch’d upon 
The deserts of Botiemia? 

Mar, Av* my lord; and fear 
We have landra in ill time: the ^ies look 
grimly, • [science* 

And threaten present blusters. In my con< 
The heavens with that we have in hand are 


And firown'u^n’s. 

Ant. Their sacred wills be done! —Oo* get 
aboard; 

Look to thy bark: I ’ll not be long before 
1 call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your best haste; and go not 
Toofor i’ the land: ’tis like to be loud weather; 
Besides, this place is lamous*for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upon’t. 

Ant. 9 Co thou away: 

1 *11 follow instantly. 

Mar. I am glad at heart 
To be so rid o"the business. [Exit. 

Ant. Come* poor bal)e:— 

1 have heard (but not believ’d), the spirits of 
the dead 

May walk again: if such thing be, thy mother 
Appear’d to me last night; for ne’er was dream 
So like a wakiiu. To me comes a creature. 
Sometimes her head on one side, some another: 
I never saw a vessel of like sorrow, 

So fill’d and so becoming: in pure white robes. 
Like very sanctity* she did approach 
My cabin where 1 lay: thrice bow’d before me; 
And, gasping to begin some speech* her eyes 
Became two spouts: the fiiry spent, anon 
Did thu break from her: Goad An^onus, 
Sisuo fide^ agaimt thy better dispasitiont 
Hath made thy person for the thrower-ont 
my poor babe^ aeeotmtt^ to thine oathf— 
Hones remote enot^ are tn Bohemia* [bede 
There sew^, and kaoe it eryin^j andt/ar the 
is eonnud lost fir evert Perdita, 

Ipdythmt eail*t. fjsr this en^entle busitiesi, 
Au me thm by tnrd, thm t^er shodt tee 


TJ^ wife Paulina msfv.'*—and so, with shrieks. 
She melted into air. Aff^hted mudi* 

I did m time collect myself; and thou^t 
This was so, and no slumber. Dreams ace Icysi 
Yet* for this once, yea, superstitiously 
I wilUbe squar’d by this. 1 do believe 
Ilermione hath suffer’d death; and that 
Apollo would, this being inde^ the issue 
Ol King Polixenes* it should here be laid* 
Either for life or death* upon the earth 
Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee well I 

[Ijsytng down the child. 
There lie; and there thy cliaracter: there these; 

IZaytw down a bundle. 
Which may if fortune please* l»th breed the^ 
pretty, ^ 

And still rest thine.—^The storm begins:—poor 
wretch, 

That, for thy mother’s fault* art thus expos’d 
To loss and what may follow 1—^Weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds: and mOst occuis’d am I 
To be by oath enjoin’d to this.—Farewell I 
The day frowns more and more:—thou’it like 
to have 

A lullaby too rough;—I never saw 

The heavenssodim byday. A sat^eclamour t— 

Well may I get aboard!—This is the chace; 

I am gone for ever I [Ext/i pursued by a bean 

Enter an aid Shepherd. 

Skep.%1 would there were no age between 
ten and three-and>lwenty, or that youth would 
sleep out the rest; for tncre is nothing in the 
between but getting wenches with child* wrong* 
ing the anrientty* stealing* fighting.—Hark 
you now!—Would any but these boiled brains 
of nineteen and two-and-twenty hunt this 
weather? They have scared away two of my 
best sh>*ep* which I fear the wolf will sooner 
find than the master: if any where I have 
them, ’tis the seaside* browsing of ivy.— 
Good luck, an’t be thy will I what have we 
here? [I'ahing up the ehild.’\ Mercy on *8* a 
bairn; a very pretty bairn I A boy or a child, 

I wonder? A prettv one; a very pretty one: 
sure, some scape: though I am not bookish* 
yet I can read waiting-gentlewoman in the 
scape. This has been some stair-work, some 
trunk-work* some behind-door-work:, t^ 
were warmer that got this than the poor'thiiw 
is here. I’ll take it up for mty: yet I’D 
tarry till my son comes; he hoUara but even 
now.—^Whoa, ho hoa! 

Cto. [Within.'] Hillna* leaf 
, Shop. What* art so near? If thou ’It see a 
thing to talk <m when thPa art dead and rottei;, 
oome bitlier. 
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JSttUrClowa, 

What aileat thou, man? 

Cit. I have seen two sudi ai^ts, by sea and 
by land 1—^but I am not to say It is a sea, for it 
is now the sky: betwixt the firmament and it, 
you cannot thrust a bodkin’s point. 

SAifi. Why, boy, how is it? 

Cla, I would you did but see how it chafes, 
how it nges, how it takes up the ^ore! but 
that’s not to the point. O, the most piteous 
ay of die poor souls I sometimes to see ’em, 
and not to see ’em; now the ship boring the 
moon with her mainmast, and anon swallow^ 
with yest and froth, as you *d thrust a cork in 
•a hog^ea^ And then for the .and service,— 
to see how the bear tore out his shoulder'bone; 
how he cried to me for help, and said his 
name was Antigonus, a nobleman.—^But to 
make an end of the ship,—to see how the sea 
flap-dragoned itbut, first, how the poor souls 
roared, and the sea mocked themand how 
the poor gendeman roared, and the bear 
mocked him,—both roaring louder than the 
flea or weather. 

Name of mercy I when was this, 
boy? 

1 CAt. Now, now; I have not winked since I 
saw these sights: the men are not yet cold 
under water, nor the bear half dined on the 
gentleman; he’s at it now. 

SAep, Would I had been by to have helped 
the old man I 

Cle. I would you had been by the ship-side, 
to have helped her: there your chanty would 
have lacked footiug. [Astele. 

SAep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but 
look thee here, boy. Now bless th^if: thou 
mettest with things dying, I with things new¬ 
born. Here’s a sight w thee; look thee, a 
bearing-cloth for a squivs’s child I look thee 
here! take up, take up, boy; open’t. So, 
let's see :->it was told me I should be rich fay 
the &irie8: this is some changeling:—open’d 
What’s within, Iwy? 

Cb, You *t« a inade old man; if the sins of 
your youth are forgiven you, you ’re well to 
Uve. Gold! all goU I 

SAep. This is fai^-rold, bay, an^ *twill 
prove sot up with it, keep it close: home, 
home, the next way I We are lucky, bt^i and 
to be so still requires nothing but secrecy— 
Let my sheep go:—come, good boy, the next 
way home. 

Cb. Go you the next vray with your findinn 
111 go see u the bear be cone finom the gentle* 
nan, and how much he hath eateni they ate 


never curst bat when they are hungry: if then 
be aiqr of him left, 111 Inuy it. 

SA^ That’s a good de^ If diou maynl 
discern by that whteh is left of him what he 1% 
fetdi me to the sight cf him. 

Cb. Many, wSl I; and yon shall help to 
put him i* d ie ground. 

SA^. a lucky day, boy; and well do 
good deeds on *t. ISxeuiiL 


ACT IV. 

JSnfer Time, as CAems, 

Itm, 1,—t£at please'some, try all; boQi 
joy and terror 

Of good and bad; that make and unfold error,—■ 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To use my wii^ Impute it not a crime 
To me or my passagej'that I slide 
O’tr sixteen years, and leave the growth untried 
Of that wide gap, since it is in my power 
To o f rthrow law, and in one sep*obm hour 
To plant and o’erwhelm custom. Let me pass 
The same I am, ere andent’st order was^ 

Or what is now received • I witness to 
The times that brought them in; so shall I do 
To the freshest things now reigning, and make 
stale * 

The glistering of ^ present, as my tale 
Now seems to it. Your patience Uw alloudng^ 
I turn my glass, and give my scene such growing 
As you had slept between. Leordes leaving 
The eiiects of his fond jealousies, so grieving 
That he shuts up himself; imagine me. 

Gentle spectators, that I now may be 
In fiur Bohemia; and remember well, 

I mention’d a son o^ the kii^s, which Floriad 
I now name to 3rou; and wiui speed so pace 
To sped: of PerdiU^ now grown in grace 
Equal with wondeiixKi what of her ensues, 

I list not prophesy; rat let Tune’s news 
Be known when ’tis brought fbrO :—a shep* 
herd’s daughter. 

And what to her adheres, which follows after. 
Is the argument of Time. Of this allow. 

If ever you have sp^ time worse ere now; 

If never, yet that lime himself doth my 
He wishes earnestly you never may. IfiaeiL 

ScBNK I.— Bohemia. A Roam in iAo Ratmo 
^POXXKBMBS. 

Enter Pouxbnbs and Camiua 

Pot, I pray thee, good GsmillO, be no mam 
importunate: ’tisa tldmess deny^ thee vssp 
thmg; a death to grant tfaift 
Qam, It is fifteen yc*M aince 1 aalir my 
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CooBtt/; tlKiaeh Ihim/brthemast pdjrtheen 
, ailed ateted, 1 dtein \o Ixfmf bonM iheret 
Be>ide«i Ae penitent king, my naater, hath 
aent me; to whoae feeo^ aonows I mi^ht 
bn aotme allay, or I o*erwe«i to diinlrao,>-erluch 
is anoAer spar to my deportore. 

M thou lovest me, Camiljp, wipe not j 
oat the rest of services oy leaving me now: I 
the need I have of thee, tli^ own goodness j 
hath made; bettor not to have had uee than 
tous to want thee; thou, having made me busi> 
nesses which none widiout thee can sufRdently 
manage, must either stay to eiecute them thy* 
self, or take away mth thee die very services 
tlu>u hast done; which if 1 have not enough 
considered,—as too mndi I cannot,—to be more 
dunkfhl to diee shall be roy'stu^; and my 
pn^t therein the heaping friendships. Of that 
mtal country Sicillk, pr*ythee, speak no more; 
whose very naming ^nishes me with the re* 
memlnance of that penitent, as thou call’s! him, 
and reconcile king, my brother; whose loss of 
bis most precious queen and children are even 
now to be afresh lamented. Say to me, when 
mwest thou the Prince Fiorisel, my son? Kuigs 
are no less unhappy, their issue not being 
pacious, than they are in losing them, when 
mey have approved their virtues. 

Can* Sir, it is three dt|ys since I saw the 
prince. What his hwpier afiairs may !«, ate 
to me unknown; but 1 nave misdngly noted he 
is of late mfleh retired from court, and is less 
freuuent to his princely exercises than formerly 
he nath appeared. 

P»l. I nave considered so much, Comillo, 
and with some care; so far, that I have eyes 
under my service which look upon his removed- 
ness; from whom I liave this intelligence,—that 
he is seldom from the house of a most homely 
shepherd; a man, they say, that from very 
notning, and beyond the imagination of his 
neig^hoois, is grown into an unspeakable 
estate. 

Ctwt. I have heard, sir, of such a man, who 
hath a daughter cf most rare note: the report 
id'her is extended more tlian can be thought to 
bKm from such a cottage. 

That’s Ukewise part of my intelltoence: 
hut I fear the angle that plucks our son mither. 
Thou riialt accompany us to the [dace; where 
we will, not appearing what we are, have some 
piestion with »e riiepherd; from whose shn* 
pKrity I tbiidE it not nneaqr to get the cause 
ef my son’s resort thither. Pi’jdhee, be my 
present partner in this budness, and lay aride i 
ue ttm^ts of Sidtia. 

Cam, 1 willingly obey your oommBii& i 


JV. My best CsBaiUol^x-We nmifc dtogniM 
cniaelves. fJBiesasir. 


ScBHB sum*. A UmA mar ika 

She{dierd’s Cottage, 

Enter ApTOLVCUS, tlnglHg, 

WIwB daffodSa begin to pmr,*-* 

With, bey I the doxy over the d«le,*» 

Why, then comes In the sweet o' Uie ytor; 

Fortbe ted Mood seigas ui the wtneerispsie. 

The white sheet UeaeUng on the li«dgv~ 

With, heyl the sweet hurds^ O, how uqraitig I-.. 
Doth set my pugging tooth on edge; 

Fornqasit 


tooth on edge: 

\ a dhh Ibr a jciiw. 


The Uih, that tiini.Junm chants,-- 
With, heyl with, heyl the thrash and the Jiqr*'** 

Ate summer songs Ibr me and my aunts. 

While we he tumbling u the hsy. 

I have served Prince Florizel, and, in my tim% 
wore three-iulc; hut now I am out cf services 

But shall I go mourn for that, my desrt 
The Bale moon shines by night: 

And when I wander here and there, 

I then do most go right. 

If dnkeiB may have leave to live, 

And near the sow.akui bndjrel, 

Then my account 1 wdl may give 
And in tlie stocks avouth lU 

My traffic is sheets; when the kite builds, lodk 
to lessor linen. My tother named me Autdycus; 
who being, as I am, littered under Mercury, 
was likewise a snapper-np of unoonsidaM 
trifles. With die and drab I purchased this 
caparison; and my revenue is the sitly*dieali 
mlows and knock are too powerful on the 
highway: heating and hanging are tfrroa to 
me; fbr the lifetocome, Isleepout the' thought 
of it.—A prise! a pnse I 


En{(er Clovm. 


Cto. Let me sse:—every *leven wether todsf 
every tod yields pound and odd shilling; fifteen 
hundred shorn, what comes the wool to? 

Aut, If the springe hold, the cock’s mine. 

\Asute, 

Cle, I esanot do *t without eounteis.—Lei 
me see; what am I to buy fox our sheep^eaiw 
ing feast? Jitree found of xagmf/ive fotmd 
ofeurraats; riu —^what will tlw mster Of miiw 
ao 'trifh rice? But my fether hath made her 
ndstress of the least, and s^'e lays it on. Sho 
hath made mafbur'«nd*tsranty nosegays for the 
shearers,— tluee*matt song«iiien all, and v«iy 
^ood ones; but fliey on most cf them meaiui 
sad hesea; hut ooe poritstt smonM them, and 
he liqgs psalms to hompipest 1 mast have 

uz 
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[serir* 


toooimuihovmrdenjttn; maet —d at es^ 
-onone; that’soot of my note; nu/m^f smm; 
a ract or two tf gw^oTt —but that I may W; 
fiur pound «f pntneSf and at mangf of raimu 
d tha sun. 

Aut. O that ever I was born I " 

[Gtvw/iiug on the ground. 
Clo, I’ the name of me,— 

Aut, 0| help me, help me! pluck but off 
these tsfis; and then, death, deaut I 

f/h. Alack, poor soul! thou hast need of 
more rags to lay on thee, rather than have these 
off. 

Aut, O, sir, the loathsomeness ot ffiem 
offends me more than the stripes 1 have re¬ 
ceived, whjch are mighty ones suid millions 
Clo. Alas, poor mant a million of beating 
may come to a great matter. 

Aut. 1 am robbed, sir, and beaten; my 
money and apparel ta’en from me, and these 
detestable thin« put upon me. 

Clo. What, ^ a horsenun ot a footman? 
Aut, A footman, sweet sir, a footman. 

Clo, Ind^, he diould be a footman, by the 
ninncnts he has leA with thee: if this be a 
horseman’s coat, it hath seen very hot service. 
Lend me thy hand, I ’ll help thee: come, lend 
me thy hanm iffelping him up. 

Aut, O, good sir, tenderly, 01 
Clo, Alas, poor soul! 

AtU, Oh, 0 >od sir, softly, good sir:* 1 fear, 
my dionlaer Made is out 
Clo. How now 1 canst stand? 

Aut, Softly, dear sir! {pteks hispockeilf^oA 
air, softly; you ha’ done me a charitable omce. 

Go. lack any money? I have a little 
monqr for thee. 

Aut. Mo, good sweet sir; no, I beseech you, 
sir: I have a kinsman not post three quarters 
of a mile hence, unto whom I was going; 1 
shall there have mon^ or anything I want: 
offer me no money, 1 pray you; that kills my 
heart. [robbed you? 

Clo. What manner of fellow was he that 
Aut. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go 
about with troll-my-dames: I knew him once 
a servant of the pnim: 1 cannot tell, good nr, 
for which iff his virtues it was, but he was 
certainly whipped out of the court. 

doPwn vices, you would say; ftiere’s no 
virtue whipped out of the court: th^ dmiish 
it, to make it stay thme; and yet it will no 
ssore but abide; 

Aui. Vicei^ 1 would say, sir. 1 know this 
manwdit he hath been nnee an ape-beanr;i 
then a {woeess-setver, a bailiff; then he com* 
passed a motion of the Ftodigal Soi^ and 


married a tinker^s wifi* wifida a mile when eqr 
‘ land and living lies; and^ having floqrn over , 
many knavish nrofiessions, he aettled tsthf ha 
rogue: some call him Autolycus. 

Clo. Out upon himl pti^ fat my Iffe, prigt 
he haunts wakes, fiu^ andbear*bBithigo. 

Aut. V&p true, air; h^ sir, he; that's the 
rogue that put me into this eppoieL 
Clo. Not a more oowaxofe rogue in all 
Bohemia; if you had but kxuml and ^iC 
at him, he’d have run. 

Aut. 1 must confess to you, dr, I am no 
fighter: I am fe’se of heart that way; and that 
he knew, 1 warrant Mm. ' 

Clo, How do you now? 

Aut. Sweet sir, mudi better than I was; I 
can stand and walk: I will even take my leave 
of you, and pace softly towards my kinsman’a 
Ch. Shall I bring uiee aufthe way? 

Aut, No, good-meed air: no, sweet sir. 

Clo. Then fiue thee well: I must go buy 
spice for our sheep-shearing. 

Aut. Prosper you, sweet sir! [Enit Gown.] 
Your purse is not hot enough to purdmse yonr 
spice. 1 *11 be with yon at your sneep-shearing 
too. If I make not this cheat biix^ out another, 
and the shearers prove sheep, m me be en¬ 
rolled, and my name put in the boMc of virtuel 

. ISmgt. 

Jof on, log on, the footpath wav. 

And menily hent the etile a: 

A merry heart goes aU the da|s 
Vour «d Urea in a milc^i [Exit, 


SCBNK III.-— T'Atf same. A Sh^herePs 
Cottage. 

Enter Florizbl and Pvrdita. 

Flo, These your unusual weeds to each part 
of you 

Do mve a life: no shepherdea, but Flam [ing 
Feenng in April’s fttmt This your''leep-shw' 
Is as a meetmg of the petty gods, 

And you the queen oa\. 

JPer, Sir, my gcaciotts lord. 

To chide at your extremes it not becomes me,— 
O, pardon that I name them 1—your Ugh self. 
The gradous mark o’the land, you have obicui’il 
Y^thaswain’swearing; andmejODorlowlyintid, 
Mottgoddess-likeprB^dup. Butthatoarfeasta 
In every mess have folly, im the feeders 
Dipst n with a custom, X dmuld Mush 
Tosee you so attir'd; swoon, 1 think. 

To show myself a glasi. 

Flo. 1 Messthetime 

When my good feleon made her Sight aenm 
Thy fittmen ground. . 
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Ar JMow Jov9aiibr4y«ma!ii96l 

Tpiaet]»«ji fe ic|icefoigffdi^ yoiygowinwB 
Ibthn&lwcntu^dtoli^. Svennowluetnble 
To think your huhcr, fay moaut accident;, 

Sboald pass this way, as you did. O, theAtesI 
How w^d fae look to see his work, so noUe, 
Vilely bound np? What would he sv? Orhow 
Shotud I, in these my bonDw*d daimts, bdwdd 
Ihe sternness of his presence? 

Fla. Apprehend 

Nothing but jolbty. The gods themselves, 
Humblmg their deities to love, have taken 
The shapes of beasts upon the^ x Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow’d; toe green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; and the firc>rob’d gM, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain. 

As I seem now:—their transformations 
Were never for a ^ce of beauty rarer,— 

Nor in a way so nuste, since my desires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts 
Bum hotter thm my £uth. 

Per, O, but, sir. 

Your resolutibn cannot hold, when ’tis 
Oppos’d, as it must be, by the power of the king: 
One of these two must be necessities, 

Which then will speak, that you must change 
this purpose. 

Or I my life. 

Fla. Thou dearest Perdita, [not 

With these forc’d thoughts,* I pr’)thee, darken 
The mirth o’ the feast: or I ’ll be thine, my &ir. 
Or not my lither’s; for 1 cannot be 
Mine own, nor anjdhiiv to any, if 
I be not thine: to this I am most constant. 
Though destiny say no. Be meny, gentle: 
Strangle such thoughts es^ these with anything 
That you behold me while. Your guests are 
coming: 

XJft up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of celebration of that numia! which 
We two have sworn shall come. 

Per. O lady Fortune, 

.Stand you auspicious 1 

Ffa. See, your guests approach: 

Address yourself to entertain them sprightly. 
And let’s be red with mirth. 

Et^er Shej^erd, with Polixbitbs and Cam- 
iLLO disiguised; Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, 
with afi^s. 

dauf^terl when my old wife 
upon 

This day fbe was both pantler, butler, cook t 
Both dwwe and senrantj welcom’d aU; serv’d 
t [here 

Wpidd sit^ her song and dance her tumi now 
At uppor end o’ ^ tables now i’ tha miadlei 


QalUsdionldicrt andhis; herAoeo^fire 
Widi Jabour; am the thhag she took to quench 
it» 

She would to esdt one sip. You are retfar’d, t 
As if you were a feasted onok, and not 
The hostess of the roeetmg: pray you» hid 
These unknown friends to us welcomeX forltis 
A way to make us better friends, soore known. 
Come, quench your bludies, and present your« 
self 

That which you are, mistiess of the feast: come 


on. 

And bid us welcome to your dieep>dM»iing, 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

Ar. Sir, welomnel [Tfa Pol. 

It is my lather’s will I should take on me 
The hostess'ship o’ the day:—^You *re welccanek 
air! [^CAMilxa 

Give me those flowers there, Dorcas.—Rev* 
erend sirs. 

For you there’s rosemary and ruej these keep 
Seeming and savour all the a inter long: 

Grace and remembrance be to you both. 

And welcome to our shearing I 
Pal. Shepherdess—' 

A fair one are you!—well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 


Per, Sir, the year growing ancient,— 

Not yet on summ^s death, nor on the birth 
Of tremblmg winter,—the feirest flowers o’ the 
• season 

Are our carnations, and streak’d gillyvora, 
Which some call nature’s bastards: ca that kind 
Our rustic garden’s barren; and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you n^lect them? 
iV. F(w I have heard it said 


There is an ait which, in their piedness, dures 
With great creating nature. 

Pd. • Say there be; 

Yet nature is made Setter by no mean. 

But nature makes that mean; so, o’er tliat art 
Which you say adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. You see, sweet maid, w« 


nu^ 

A gmitler scion to the wildest stodc. 

Am make conceive a hark €d baser kmd 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
Whicli does mend nature^—change it rather; but 
The art itself is nature. 

Pit. So it is. 

PeA Then make your garden rich in gillyvors, 
And do not call diem bestftida. 

. /hr. I ’ll not put 

The dibble in earth to set one slip of them 1 
No more than, were I painted, X would wUh 
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This youth would soy, ’twoo well, and only 
therefore 

De^ to breed by me. —Here’s flowers for you; 
Hot lavender, awis, mvcoy, marjjoram; 

The mongoia, that goes to bed with the son, 
with him rises weeping} these are flowers 
Of ukldle summer, and 1 udnk they are given 
To men (d middle age. You ’re very wek^e i 
Quh. I should Imve glaring, were I of your 
flock, 

And only live by gsring. 

P^r, Out, alas I 

You’d be so lean that blasts of Tanuaiy 
Would blow you through and urough.—Now, 
my fiiirest friend, [might 

I would 1some flowers o’ the spring 
Beeomeyour time of day;—and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing.—O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou letl’st 
fiiU 

From Dis’s waggon I—daffodils, 

Tlmt come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; viokts dim, 
But sweeter than the lids of Juno’s eyes 
Or Cytberea’s breath; pale primroses. 

That die unmarried ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his strength,—a malady 
Most incident to maids; bold oxlips, and 
Tire crown«lmperial; lilies of all kinds, 

The flower-de-luce being one I —O, then I lack, 
To make you garlands of; and, my sweet friend, 
To strew him o’er and o’er! 

Phf. What, like a corse? 

Per, No; like a bank for love to lie and play 
on; 

Not like a corse; or if,—-not to be buried. 

But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your 
flowers; 

Methinks 1 play as I have seen them do 
Ilk Whitsun pastorals: suk, this robe of mine 
Does change my disposition. 

FIp, What you do 

Still betters what is done. When you speaK, 
sweet, 

I’d have you do it ever; when you sing, 

I’d have you boy and sell so; su give dms; 
Fray so; and, for the ordering your aflhirs, 

To siag them tooi when you dance, I wish you 
A wave o* the sea, that might ever do 
Nothing but tliat; move still, sdll so, and own 
No other function: eadi your doing. 

So singttlar in each particular. 

Crowns what you are doing in the present deeds, 
That all your acts are queens. 

O Dorides, i 
Your praises are too large: but that your youth, ] 


And the true blood whidi peeps fairly thioDS^ it, 
Do plainly give you out an unstained d^bpaesd, 
: WUn wisdofo I akht fear, my Doalel^ 

You woo^d me tbe fUie way. 

Fb. I flflnk you have 

As little skill to fear as 1 have purpose 
Topotyou^’U—But, come; our dance, Ipiay: 
Your hand, my Perdita; so turtles pair 
That never mean to part 
Per. I ’ll swear for ’em. 

/W. This is the prettiest low-bom lass that 
ever [seems 

Ran (Ml the gifen sward: nothing dm does or 
But smacks « somethii^ Jpeater tiian hetsdf, 
Too noble for this place. 

Cam, He tells her something [is 

That makes her blood look out: good sooth, ^e 
The queen of curds and cream. 

Cb, Come <m, strike up. 

/W*. Mopn must be your mistress: marry, 
garlic, 

To I end tier kissing with. ^ 

Map, Now, m good time I 

Clo, Not a word, a word; we stand upon our 
manners.— 

Come, strike up. [Miisic. 

Here a dance oj Shepherds and Shepherdesses^ 

Pol. Pray, good shep^id, what 
Fair swain is this wnich dances with your 
daughter? ^ [liimself 

Sh^. They call him Dorides; and boasts 
To have a worthy feeding: but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it; 

He looks like sooth. He says he loves my 
dai^hter: 

I think so too; fur never gaz’d the moon 
Upon the water as he *11 stand, and read, 

As ’twere, my daiightei’s : and, to be plain, 

I think there is nut half a kiss to choose 
Who loves another best. 

Pot. She dances featly. [it, 

Sh^. So she docs anything; though I report 
That riiottld be sileni: if young Dorules 
Do light upon her, she shall bnng him that 
Which he not dreams o£ 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. O master, if you did but hear the pedlar 
at the door, you would never dance agam af^ 
a tabor and pipe; no, the lyigpipe could not move 
you: he ship several tunes fester than you’ll tell 
money: he utters them os be had eaten bolladi^ 
and all men’s ears grew to his tunes. 

Ch. He could never oosse better: be shall 
come ini 1 love a boUad but even too weU; if 
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it be didefiil matter mertUy aet down* or a very 
pkemot thiqs indeed end anng lamentabfy. 

Am He nedi eooga fiar man or woman of 
ell aees} no milliner can eo fit hie costomerg 
with gloves: he has the pettiest lOve-songs for 
imdds; so without bawdry, wfaidi is stnuige; 
with 8tt<Adelieate bordetuof dSiZdv^ndySaftii^, 
jump her and tk»Mp Aar; and where some 
stretch>mouth'd macu would, as it were, mean 
ndsdiiei^ and break a ibul gap into the matter, 
be makes the maid to answer, fVAeept do me 
no Aarmt goad mem; puts him off, allots him, 
with Whoapt do mepio Aarm, good man. 

PoU This is a brave fellow. 

do. Believe me, thou talkest of an admir¬ 
able conceited fellow. Has he any unbiaidcd 
wares? 

Sero. He hath ribands of all the colours i' 
the rainbow; poiffts more than all the lavryers 
in Bohemia can learnedly handle, though Uk^ 
come to him by the gross; inkles, caddisses, 
cambrics, l^yms: why he sings 'em ovei as 
they were gc^ or goddesses; you would think 
a smock were a she-angel, he so chants to the 
sleeve-band, and the work about the bouare 
on*t. 

do. Pr'ythee, biing him in; and let him 
apmoach singing. 

ihrr. Forewarn him that Jie use no scurrilous 
wmds in his tunes. \_Exit Sc'rvant. 

Clo. You have of these pedlars that have 
more in 'enf than you'd think, sister. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 

Enter Autolycus, ungtng. 

Lawn ns white ns driven snow; 

Orpnu blndc ns e’er wns crow; 

Gloves as sweet as damnsk roses; 

Msskb for faces tuid for noses; 

Rualo-braoelet. necklace ainbw, 

Peniine for a lady'a chamber; 

Golden gtunfs and stomachers, 

For my lada to give their dears; 

PfaiB and poldng-sticks of steel, 

What Bsaida lade from bend to bed« 

Cons, buy of me, come; come bi^, come buy; 
Buy, lads, or dan your lasses cry. 

Conerbay. 

do. If 1 were not in love with Mopsa, thou 
shouldst take no money of me; but being en¬ 
thralled as 1 am, it will also be the bonda^ of 
certain ribands and |^oves. 

AM. I was promued them against the feast; 
but wey come not too late now. 

/for. He hath promised yon more than that, 
or there be Uaia. 

AM. He hath paid you an be promised you: 
may he he has paid you more,-^whiGh will 
■home you to |^ve bha.again. 


dih Is there no manneri left among maids? 
win they wear their pladcetsadiero they should 
bear thar frees? Is there not milking-time, 
when you ore going to bed, or kiltt4i^, to 
whistle off these secrets, but you must 
tittle-tattling before all oor guests? *tis imll 
they are wj^piing. Gamour yoot toi^es, 
ana not a word more. 

Mp. I have done. Come, you promised 
me a tawdry lace, and a pair of sweet gloves. 

do. Have I not told thee how 1 was ooeened 
1^ the way, and lost all my money? 

dut. And, indeed, sir, there are eoseners 
alvoad; therefore it l^hoves men to be wary. 

CA>. Fear not thou, man, thou shalt lose 
nothing here. . 

dttf. I hope so, sir; for I have about me 
many parcels of charge. 

Coo. What hast here? ballads? 

JIfip. Pray now, buy some: I love a ballad in 
print a-life; for then we arl sure they are true. 

dut. Here's one to a very doleful touew 
How a usurer's wife was brought to bed of 
twenty money-bags at a burden, and how she 
longed to eat adders' heads and loads carbona¬ 
doed. 

Afop. Is it true, think you? 

dut. Very true; and hut a month old. 

/for. Bless me from mairying a usurer! 

I dut. Here's the midwife’s name to’t, one 
MistrelS Taleporter, and five or six hone&t 
wives that were present. Why should I carry 
lies abroad ? 

Afop. Pray you now, buy iL 
Clo. Come on, lay it by; and let's first see 
more ballads; we 'll buy tne other things anon. 

dui. Here’s another ballad, of a usix that 
appeared upon the coast on Wednesday the 
fourscore of April, forty thousand fathom above 
water, and sung this ballad against the hard 
hearts of maids: k was thought she was a 
woman, and was turned into a cold fish for she 
would not exchange fieri) with one that loved 
her. The ballad is very pitiful, and as true. 
J*or, Is It true too, tnink you? 
diet. Five justices’ hands at it; and wit¬ 
nesses more tluui my pack will hold. 
do. 1 m it ^ too: another. 
duU^ This is a merry ballad; but a very 
pretty one. 

Mop. Let *s have some merry ones, 
dtd. Why, this is a possiim merry one, and 
goes to the tune Tkoo moQs toootngamm, 
ufere's scarce a maid westward but she sings 
4t; tls in request, I can tell you. 

AM. We can both sing it: if thou 'It besr a 
psrttoou riialt hesr; 'turn three parts. 


h sing il 
; 'win 


three parts. 
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Dor. We had the tune on *t a month ago. 

Aut, I can bear my part; y^ must know 
*tis my occupation; have at it with you. 

SONG. 

A. Get yoa hence, tm I must go; • 

When, it fits not you to know. 

D. Whithert M. O, whithei ? D WhitherT 

M. It becomes thy oath full well, 

Thou to me tliy secrets tell: 

D, Me too, let me go thither. 

Jf. Of thou go*Ht to the grange or mill: 

D. If to either, thou dost ilL 

A. Neither. I>. What, neither ? A. Neither. 

jD. Thou hast sworn my love to be; 

Jf. Thou hast sworn it more to me; 

1 hen, whither go'st f-~eay, whiihar ? 

Ch, Wc’’!! luve this song out anon by our¬ 
selves ; my father and the gentlemen are m sad 
talk, and we *11 not trouble them.—Come, bring 
away thy pack after me.—Wenches, 1*11 buy 
ibr you both:—Pedlar, let*s have the first 
choice.—Follow me, girls. 

Aut And you shall pay well for *ein. 

iAstde. 

Will you buy any tape, 

Oi lace fo* your cap., 

My dainty duck, niy dcir a7 
Any silfc, any thread. 

Any toys for your head, 
or the new’st and fin st, liii’st wear a? 

Come to the pedlar; 

Money's a meddler, 

'ihat doth ttttei all men’s uare-o. • 

[Exeunt Clown, AUT., Dof., and Mop. 

Ae entet Servant, 

Sorv. Master, there b three carters, three 
shepherds, three neat-herds, three swine-herds, 
that have made themselves all men of hair; 
they call themselves saltiers: and th(^ have a 
dance which the wenches say b a gallimaufry 
of gambols, because they afe not in *t; but they 
fh^nselves are o’ the mind (if it be not too 
lou^h for some, that know little but bowling) 
St will please plentifully. ^ 

Shep. Away! we*11 none (Hi’t: here has 
been too much homely foolery already.—1 
know, sir, we weary you, 

Fol. You weary those that refresh us: pmy, 
let’s see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Serv. One three of them, by their own le- 
purt, sir, liath danced before the king; and 
not the worst of the three but jumps twelve 
foot and a half by the squire. 

Leave your prating: since these |Eood 
neft are pleased, let them come In; but qinwy 
now. 

i&nr. Why, they stay at door, sir. l&xii. 


Enter Twelve Rusttes, AaBited /Stfer Sit^yre, 
Thty daneet ewi then exeemt. ' 

O fiuher, you'll know more of that 
hereailir.— 

Is U not too &r gone ?—'Tb time to part them. — 
He’s simple and tells much. [Aside,}—How 
now, fair shepherd 1 

Your heart is full of somethii^ that does take 
Your mind from feasting Sooth, when 1 was 
young, 

And hiinded love as you do, I was wont 
To load my sly* with knacks: I would have 
ransacte’d * 

The pedlar’s silken treasury, and have pour’d it 
To her acceptance; you have let him go, 

And nothing mart^ with him. If your lass 
Interpretation shoidd abuse, and call thb 
Your lack of love or bounty,* 7 ou were straited 
For a reply, at least if you make a care 
Of happy holding her. 

/' t Old sir, I know 

She prizes not such trifles as thesli are: 

The gifts she looks from me are pack’d and 
lock’d 

Up in my heart; which 1 have given already. 
But not deliver’d.—O, hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem, 
Hath sometime lov'd,—1 take thy hand! thb 
hand, * 

As soft as dove’s down, and as white as u. 

Or Ethiopian’s tooth, or the &nn’d snow that’s 
Ixilied 

By the northern blasts twice o’er. 

/V/. What follows this?— 

IIow prettily the young swain seons to wash 
The hand was bir before!—I have put you out t 
But to your protestation; let me hear 
What you profess. 

Fto, Do, and be witness to’t. 

Foi. And thb my neighbour, too? 

Flo. And b-*, and more 

Than he, and men,—the earth, the heavens, 
and all[monarch. 
That,—^were 1 crown'd the most imperial 
Thereof most worthy; were I the fairest youth 
That ever made eye swerve; hod force and 
knowledge [them 

More than was ever man's,—1 wrould not prize 
Without her love: for her emfflpy ^hem al[{ 
Commend them, and condMon tlra, to her 
service, , 

Or to their own perdition. 

Foi. Fabfy offer’d. 

Cam. Thb shows a sound affeciion. 

JSkep. But, my daughter. 

Say you the like to him ? 
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Ptr, louwotspesk 

Sowdl^ sotiung so wdit no, nor mennbetter! 
^ the pattam of mine own thoufl^te I cut out 
Ine purity of his. 

Siu^, Take hands, a bargain I— 

And, friends unknown, you sludi bear witness 
to't: • 

1 give daughter to him, and wiu make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that must be 

1’ the virtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
I diall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then for yopr wonder % but come on, 
Contract ns ’fore these witnesses. 

Ship. Come, your hand 

And, daughter, wurs. 

Pol. Soft, swain, awhile, beseech you; 
Have you a iathei ? 

Flo, * I have; but what of him? 

/h/. Knows he of this? 

Flo. He neither does nor shall. 

Pol, Methjnks a &tber 

Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest [more; 
That best becomes the table. Pray you, once 
Is not your finlier grown incapable 
Uf reasonable afbiis? is he not stujad 
With age and altering rheums? can he speak? 
hear? 

Know man from man? disQUle his own estate? 
Lies he not bed-rid? and does nothing 
But what he did being childish? 

Flo, * No, good sir; 

He has his health, and ampler strength indeed 
Tlian most have of his age. 

Pol. By my white beard. 

You otfer him, if this be so, a wrong 
Something unfilial: reason my son 
Should dioose himself a wife; but as good reason 
The father,—all whose joy is nothing else 
But ^r posterity,—diould hold some counsel 
bi sudi a business. 

Flo. I yield all this; 

But, for some other reasons, my grave sir, 
Which ’tis not fit rau know, 1 not acquaint 
My fiither of this ouuness. 

Pot. Let liim know ’L 

Flo. He shall not 

Pol, Pr’ythee, let him. 

Flo. No, he must not. 

Skip, Let him, my son: he shall not need to 
grieve 

At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he must not— 

Mark our oemtafet 

Pol, Milk your divorce, young air, 

{Diuopor^ kmu^. 

Whom son I date not oatt; Aouarttoobaae 


Tobeacknowleibed: thou a scepue^ahnia^ 
Hat thus afifect% a daep-bookl—Tara Idd 
traitor, 

I am aony that, by hangiiig thee, 1 can bat 
Shorten Uiy hfie one wedc.>nAiid thou, fimii 

* piece Puiow 

Of ezcellcDt witdicraft, wi^ of fiiroe, nmak 
The royal fisol thou oop^st with,— 

Sh^. O, my heatjtf 

I^l. I’ll have thy beauty scnilchM with 
briers, and made Cboy,— 

More homely than thy state.—For thee, mad 
If I may ever know mou dost but s^ 

That tmiu no more jdudt aee this uiackt—aa 
never roessjra; 

I mean tbou shalt,—^we *11 bar thfe rrom sue* 
Not hold tbee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Far than Deucalion off,—mark thou n^ worn: 
Follow tu to the court—^Thou churl, Ibr tbik 
time, 

Though full of our displeasdre, yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it—And you, enchant¬ 
ment,— 

Worthy enough a herdsman; yea, him too 
That makes himself, but for our honour thereby 
Unworthy thee,—^if ever henceforth thou 
These mm lathes to his entrance open. 

Or hoop his body more with thy cmmai^ 

I will devise a death as cruel ibr thee 
As thou art tender to’t [Azft 

/V.v Even here undone 1 

I was not much afisard t for once or twice 
I was about to speak, and tell him dmly 
The self-same sun that shines upon nb court 
Hides not his visage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike.—Will’t please you, sir, be 
gone? [7h Florkbl. 

1 told you what would come of this I Beseech 
you. 

Of your own state take care: this dream of mine. 
Being now awake, I*’ll queen it no inch further. 
But milk my ewes, and weep. 

Cam, Why, how now, btherl 

> Speak ere thou diest. 

Skip, I cannot speak, nor think, 

Nor rare to know that which I know.—O, air, 

[7k Florizbi. 

You have undone a man of fourseme-three, 

That (hoi^ht to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 

To die upon the bed my fother died. 

To lie by his honest bones I but now 
Some hangman must put on my sluroud, and 
lay-me 

Whexe no priest ahcivds in dust—O cuieed 
• wretch, [7h Pbrdita. 

Hut knew*st this was the prinee, and wouldst 
adventure 
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To mingle fiuth with him l>-Undoiie i undone 1 
UI m^t die witl^ this hour^ 1 have liv’d 
To die whmt I desire. [£xKf, 

Fh, Why look you so upon me? 

1 am but aony, not afeard; dday*d. 

But nothing alter’d t what 1 wa^ lam: ' 
More straining on for plucking backi not 
following 

My leash unwillingly. 

Cam. Gradoos, my lord, 

You know your firther’s temper: at this time 
He vrill allow no speech,---which I do guess 
Yon do not purpose to himand as hi^ly 
Will be endure your sight as yet, I fear: 

^nwn, till the iiuy of his highness settle. 

Come not fiefore him. 

Flo. 1 not purpose it. 

1 think CSmillo? 

CSsai. Even he, my lord. 

Per. How often have I told you ’twould be 
thusl 

How often said my dignity would last 
But till ’twere known \ 

Flo. It cannot ftiil but by 

The violation of my &ilh; and tlien 
Let nature crudi the :>ides o^ the earth together. 
And mar the seeds within 1 —Lift up thy looks.— 
From my succession wipe me, ftitner; 1 
Am heir to my aftection. 

Cam. Be advis’d. 

Flo. I am,—and by my fancy: if m) reason 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason; 

If not, my senses, better pleas’d With nuidness, 
Do bid it welcome. 

Cam. This is desperate, sir. 

Fh. So call it: but it does fulfil my vow; 

1 needs must think it honesty. Camillo, 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean’d; for all the sun sees or 
The dose earth wombs, or the profound seas 
hide * 

In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my lair beloVd: therefore, I pray you. 
As yon have ever been myfathm’s honoured 
friend [not 

When he shall miss me,—os, in faith, I mean 
To see him any more,—cast your good counsels 
Upon his passton: let myself and fortune 
Tv for the time to come. This you mayknow, 
Asid so deliw,—I am put to sea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on shore; 
And, meet oj^rtune to our need, I have * 

A vessel rides fitst by, but not {nr^su’d 
For this design. What oonrse I mean to hold 
Shalt nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Cabemn me the reporting. 

Cam, O, my lord. 


1 would your qiirit were easier for advice. 

Or strong for yonr need. 

Fh, Hark, Perdits.-* -{yhluf Jtorathlu 
1 ’ll hear you 1^ and by. [Zb CuiillO. 

Gan, * He’s izrOTovshle, 

Resolv’d for fl^t. Now were I happy if 
Ilis going ( could frame to serve my turn; 

Save mm fr^ daver, do him love and honour | 
Purchase the sight ag^ cf dear Sidlia, 

And that unhapj^ king, my master whom 
I so much thirst to see. 

Fh. Now, good Camillo, 

I am so fiaughbwith curiops buriness that 
1 leave out ceremony. [Gmaigt 

Cam. Sir, I think 

You have heard of my poor services, i’ the love 
That I have borne your fruher? 

Fh. Very nobly 

Have you deserv’d: it is ra^fothers music 
To sp^ your deeds; not little of his care 
To have them recompens’d as thought on. 

Cl H. Wdl, my lord. 

If you may please to think I love the kiiw. 
And, throughhim, what isncarestlo him, whidiia 
Your gracious self, embrace but my direction,— 
If your more ponderous and settled fmiject 
May suffer alteration,—-on mine honour [ing 

I ’ll point you where you shall have such receiv-i 
As snail b^me yQur highness; where you may 
Enjoy your mistress,—from the whom, I see, 
There’s no disjunction to be made, but by. 

As heavens forfendl your ruin,—fiiarry her; 
And,—with my best endeavours in your ab¬ 
sence,— 

Your discontenting father strive to qualify, 

And bring him up to liking. 

Fh. How, Camillo, 

May this, almost a miracle, be dme? 

That 1 may call thee something more than man. 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 

A place whereto you ’ll go? 

Fh, Not aiw yet: 

But as the unthought-oa accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do; so we profom 
Ourselves to be the slaves of emance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me: 

This follosra,—if you will not change your pur- 

pOSCf * 

But undergo this fli^t,—^make for Sicilia; 

And there present yourself and your fiur prin¬ 
cess,-— 

For BO, I see, die must be,—’fore Leontes: 

She d^l be habited as it becomes 
T^ partner cS your bed. Methinks I see 
Leontes :q)ening his free amub and weeping 



•cnmnL] 

Hiiweloaatnibcdii asks thee, Che fou, forgive- 
* ness, 

Ai ^hrare F the fodlei^ penon I kiam die hands 
Of jonrfieshprincess; o'erando’erdhrideshim 
Twist his onkindness and his kihdness,—the 
one 

He chides to hdl, and bids die ot^er grow 
Pkater than thon^ at time. 

/2k Vfortixy Gamillo^ 

What colour for my risitation shall I 
Hcdd np before Urn? 

Cam* Sent hy the king your fother 

To greet him and {p give himroon^rts. Sir, 
The manner of wur Mating towards him, with 
Wlmt yon, as from your famer, ahall deliver, 
Ihii^ known betwm us three, I *11 wnte you 
down; 

The which shall ppmt you forth at every sitting. 
What you must my; that he shall not perceive 
Dot tiiat you have your father's bosom there. 
And speak his very heart. 

F&. t, lam bound to you: 

There is some sap in this. 

Cam. A course more promising 

Tton a wild dedication of yourselves {.certain 
To nnpath’d waters, nndream’d shores, most 
To miseries enough: no hope to help you; 

But, as you shake off one, to take another: 
JNb^ng so certain as your,anchors; who 
Do theu best office if thw can but stay you 
Where you ’ll be loath to be; liesides, you know 
Ptr^etity ^ the very bond of love, [gelher 
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart to- 
Afflicticxi alters. 

fler. One of these is true: 

1 think affliction may subdue the cheek, 

But not take in the mind. 

Cam. Yea, say so? 

There shall not, at your fother*s house, these 
seven years 
Be bom another such. 

Flf, Mv good Camillo, 

9ie is as forward of her breeding as 
She is i’ the rear our Inrth. 

Gam. 1 cannot say *tis inty 

9ie lacks instruction; for she seems a mistress 
To most that teach. 

/kr. Your pardon, ar, for this: 

1*11 blush you thanks. 

/3h. My prettiest Perdita!— 

But, O, die tiioms we stand upon I—OuniUo,— 
Preserver of my fother, now of me; 

The medicine m our house I— how shall we do? 
We sie not furttKdi*d like Bohemia*s son; 

Nor diall appear In Sidlia. 

CSmm. My lord, [tunes 

Fear none of dilst 1 think you kxiow aqr fof 


Do aU lie there: k shall be so ny eiM 
To have you royally appointed as if [sk. 
The scene you play were mine. For hutaaUi 
That you may know you shall not want ,—«hm 
word. tMik asidf* 

He-etUer Autolycus. 

Ant, Ha, ha I what a fool Honesty is I and 
Trust, his sworn brother, a very simple gentie- 
manl 1 have sold all my trumpery; not a 
counterfeit stone, not a rihaim, glass, pomander, 
brooch, table-book, ballad, Imife, tape, glove, 
shoe-tie, bracelet, horn-ting, to Imp my pack 
from fasting;—they throng who snould buy 
first, as if my trinkets had oeen hallowed, end 
brought a benediction to the buyv^r: by which 
means I saw whose purse was b^t in picture; 
and what 1 saw, to my good use 1 remembered. 
My clown (who wants but something to be a 
reasonable man) grew so in love with the 
wenches* song that be would not stir hJs petti¬ 
toes till he hm both tune and words; which so 
drew the rest of the herd to me, that all theil 
other senses stuck in cars: you might have 
pinched a placket,—it was senseless; *twas 
nothing to geld a c^piece of a purse; I would 
have filed keys off that hung in chains t no heal¬ 
ing, no feeling, Imt my sirs song, and admir¬ 
ing the nothing of it. So that, in this time ct 
lethargy, 1 picked and cut most of their 
festiv^ purses; and had not the old man come 
in with a whoobub against his daughter and the 
king’s son, and scared my choughs from the 
duff, I had not left a purse alive in the whole 
army. [Cam., Flo., Psft. eome^orwanL 
Cam, Nay, but my letters, by this means 
lieing theie 

So soon as you amve, shaJl clear that doubt 
Flo. And those that you’ll procure from 
king I.eontes,— 

Ctim. Shall satisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be youf 

All that you speak shows fair. 

Cam, Who have we here?— 

[Seetng’ AuTOLYCtrs. 
We *11 make an instrument of this; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 

Attt. If they have overheard me now,—v*y, 
hanging. [Asidf. 

Cam. How now, good fellow! why riiokesl 
thou so? Fear not, man; here’s no harm in- 
te^ed to thee. 

Attf. I am a poor fellow, rir. 

CSsM. Why, be so still; here’s nobody wfll 
steal that from thee: yet, for the outride of tiiy 
poverty, we must make an exdiange; fheiefixs^ 
thee instantly,—thou nmst thmk there*! 
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a necessity m*t(>>Haid change garments with 
Chls eentlenHUii though the pennyworth on his 
li^ M the wont, yet hold thee, there’s some 
boot. nun^» 

Ami. I am a poor fellow, sirs—1 know ye 
vreil enough. [Aiide. 

Cam. Nay, ppythee, despatch: the gentle* 
man is half*flayed already. 

Ami. Are you in earnest, sir?—1 smell the 
trick cm {Aside. 

Fie. Despatch, 1 pt*ythee. 

Amt. Indeed, I have had earnest; but I can* 
not with conscience take it 

Cam. Unbuckle, untmckle. — 

[Flo. mtd Avtol. exchange garments. 
Fortunate mistress,—let my prophecy i 

Gime home to you!—^you must retire yourself 
Into some covert; take your sweetheart's hat. 
And pluck it o’er your brows; muffle your face; 
Dismantle you; and, as you can, dishken 
The truth of your own seeming; that you may,— 
For I do fear eyes over,—to shipboard 
Get undescried. 

Per. 1 see the play so lies 

That I must bear a part 

Cam. No remedy.— 

Have you done there? 

Fh. Should I now meet my father, 

He would not call me son. 

Cant. Nay, you shall have no hat*— 

[Givittg it to PSKDITA. 
Come, lady, come.—Farewell, my friend. 

Aid. Aaieu, sir. 

Fh. O Peidita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. [Th^ converse apart. 

Cmn, What I do next, shall be to tell the 
king [Aside. 

Of this escape, and whither they are bound; 
Wherein, my hope is, I shall so prevail 
To force him after: in whose company 
I shaU review Sieilia; for whose s^ht 
I have a woman's longing. 

Fh. Fortune spMd us!— 

Thus we set on, Camillo, to the sea-side. 

Cam* The swifter spe^ the better. 

IFxeuHt FtOR., Per., emdCJM. 

Amt. I understand thebu^ess,—I heweit: 
to have an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble 
hand, is necessary for a cut-purse; a good nose 
is reqnirite also, to smell out work for the other 
senses. I see this is the time that the unjust 
man doth thrive. What an exchange had this 
been without boot? what a boot is here with this 
exdiaiige? Sure, thegods do this year connive 
at us, imd we may do anything extempore. The' 
priaoa himself is about a piece of iniquity,— 
Rsaltog away from his fitther with his cl^ at his 


therein am 1 constant to my ptoftasioni 

Fe-enter Clown emd Shepherd. 

Aside, asidqt—here is more matter for a hot 
brain: every lane's end, every shop^ diundi, 
session, han^ng, yields a careful man work. 

Ch. See, see; what a man you am now I 
There is no other way but to tell the kina she ’a 
a changeling, and none of your flesh and olood. 

Shep. Nay, buf hear me., 

Ch. Nay, but bear me. 

Sh^. Go to, then. 

Ch. She being none of your flesh and blood, 
your flesh and blood has not offended the king; 
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punished 
by him. Show those things^you found about 
her; those secret things,—ml but what she has 
with her ■ this being done, let the law go wlustle; 
1 wan int you. , 

Shep. I will tell the king all, eveiy word,— 
yea, and his son's pranks too; who, 1 may say, 
u no honest man neither to his fother nor to me, 
to go about to make me the kill's brother-in- 
law. 

Ch. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest 
off you could have been to him; and then your 
blood had been the dearer by I know how much 
an ounce. 

Aut. Very wisely, puppies I ' ^ [AsUh. 

Shep. Well, let us to the king: there is that 
in this farde] will make turn scratch his beard I 

Amt. I know not what impediment this com¬ 
plaint may be to the flight of my master. [Aside. 

Ch. Pray heartily he be at palace. 

Amt. Though I am not nacuimly honest, I am 
so sometimes fay chance. Let me pocket up 
my pedlu’s excrement [Aside^ and takes ejff 
hts fedse deasd.}—llovr now, rustics! whither 
are you bound? 

Sh^. To the palace, an it like your worship. 

Aut. Your atmirs there, what, with whom, 
the conditbn of that fardel, the place of your 
dwelling, your names, yw lu^ of wh^ hav¬ 
ing, farming, and anything that is fitting to be 
known? discover. 

Ch. We are but plain fellows, ar. 

Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy. Let 
me have no lying; it becomes none but tnuleE* 
men, and they often give us soldiers the lie: but 
we pay them for it with stomped coin, not stab- 
biim steel; thmefore they do not ^ve us the Ue. 

€h. Your worship had like to have given ns 
one, if you hod not taken yourself wkb Ost 
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Sitj^. Are « courtier, an't Idee you, At? 

Whether it like me oe no, X an ft 
courtier. Seen thoaxmt the air of the court in 
these enfoldings ? hath not my gput in it the 
measure of the court ? receives not thy nose 
court-odour from me? reflect I not on thy base¬ 
ness court-contempt? Thinkest thou, for that 
1 insinuate, or lose from thee thy business, I 
am therefore no courtier? I am couilier cap- 
a-p^; and one that will either push on or pluck 
back thy business there: whereupon I command 
thee to open thy aflaic. 

Shtp. My business, sir, is t<} the king, 

Attt, What advcAate hast thou to him ? 

Shep, I know not, an’t like you. 

Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a phea¬ 
sant, say you have none. 

Shep» ^oiie, sir; I have no (dieasant, cock 
nor hen. • 1 

Aut, flow bless’d are we that ate nut simple 
Yet nature might have made me os these aie. 
Therefore I will not disdain. 

Ch. This^cannot bv but a great courtier. 

Shep. Ills garments are rich, but he wears 
them not handsuniLl). 

C/ 0 . He seems to be tlie more noble in being 
fantastical: a great man, I ’ll warrant; I know 
by the picking on's teeth. 

Aut. The fardel there? what’s i’ the fardel? 
Wherefore that box? * 

Shep. Sir, there lies such secrets in this fardel 
and box, which none must know but the Ling; 
and which he shall know within this hum, if 1 
may come to the speech of him. 

Aut. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 

Shep. Why, sir ? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace; he is 
gone aboard a new ship to purge melancholy 
and air himself: for, it thou beest capable of 
things seiious) thou roust know the king is full 
of gnek 

Shep. So 'tis said, sir,—about his son, that 
should have married a shepherd’s daughter. 

Aut. If that shepherd be not in hand-fast, 
let him fly i the curse« he shall have, the tor¬ 
tures he shall feel, will break the bock of man, 
the heart of monster. 

Qh, Think you so, sir? 

Aut. Not he alone shall suflfer what wit can 
midce heaiQr and vengeance batter; but those 
that are germane to him, though removed fifty 
times, shali all come under the hitman; 
which, though it be great {Hty, yet it ia neces¬ 
sary. An old dieep-whistling rqgae, a ram- 
tenmr, to ofier to have his daughter come into 
! Some s» he shall he stoned; hut that 
is too soft for him, say 1. Draw our 


thn»ie into a dieep-cote l-~all deatha are too 
few, the sharpest too easy. 

Ch. Has the old man e’er a son, sir, do yott 
hear, an’t like you, sir? 

Aut, He has a son,—who shall be flayed 
alivei; then ’nolnted over with honey, set on- 
the h^ of a wasp’s ntst; then stand till he be 
three quarters ancf a dram dead $ then recovered 
again with aquavilae, or some other hot infadon; 
then, raw as he is, and in the hottest day 
prognostication proclaims, shall be be set 
against a brick-wall, the sun looking with a 
southward eye upon him,—where he is to be* 
hold him with flies blown to death. But what 
talk we of these traiturly rascals, whose miseries 
arc to be smiled at, their oflenres being so 
capital? Tell me,—for you seem to be hottest 
plain men,—what have you to the king: being 
something gently considered, I’ll bnng you 
where he is aboard, tender your persons to his 
presence, whisper him in )^ur liehalfs t and if 
It be in man besides the king to eftect }our 
suits, here is man shall do it. 

Clo. lie seems to be ot gieat authority: close 
with him, give him gold; and though authority 
lie a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose 
with gold: show the inside of your purse to the 
outside of his hand, and no more ado. lie- 
member,—stoned and flawed alive. 

Shep, An't picuse >ou, sir, to undertake the 
business for us, here is that gold I have: I ’ll 
make It as much mote, and leave this }Oung 
man in pawn till I bring it you. 

Aut. After T have done what I promised? 

Shep, Ay, sir. 

Aut. Well, give me the moifety.—Are )*ou a 
party in this business? 

do. In some sort, sir: but though nty case 
be a pitiful one, 1 hope I shall not be daytd 
out of it. 

Aut. O, that’s Ijic case of the shepbeid’s 
son. ilang him, he ’ll be made an example 1 

Cto. Comfort, good comfort 1 We must to 
the king, and show ourstrauce sights: he must 
know ’tis none of your daughter nor my sister; 
we are gone else. Sir, I will give you as mucli 
as thU old man does, when the business ia per¬ 
formed ; and remain, as he says, your pawn dll 
it be toought you. 

AtA, I will trust you. Walk before toward 
the sea-side: go on the right-hand: I will but 
look upon the hedge, and follow you. 

CIa, We are blessed in this man, as 1 may 
say, even blessed. 

, Shep. Let’s before, « be Inds us: be wa* 
provi^ to do us good. 

[JExfUut Shepherd and Clown. 
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Amtk If I had a mind to be honest, 1 see 
Fortone would not soficrmet she drops booties 
ian^mouth. Ismooiirted now with a double 
ooassion,--^old, uid a means to do the prince 
my master good; which who knows how that 
may tun bade to my advancement? I*will 
bslng these two moles, these blind ones, aboard 
him: if he tl]^ it fit to shore them a^in, and 
that the complaint thqr have to the king con* 
cems Mm nothi^, let him call me rogue for 
being so iar officious; fiv I am proof against 
that title, and what shame else oelongs to’t 
To Mm wfll I [nesent them: there may be 
matter in it [Exit. 

, ACT V. 

ScBNB I.^SlClLlA. A Room in the Pahue 
of Lbontbs. 

Enter Lbontbs, Clbombnes, Dion, 
Fauuna, and others. 

Cite. Sir, you have done enough, and have 
perrorm’d 

A saint-like sorrow: no foult could you make, 
Which you have not redeem’d; indeed, paid 
down 

More penitence than done trespass: at the last. 
Do as the heavens have done, forget your evil; 
IK^th them, forgive yourself. 

Ixon. Whilst I remember 

Her and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemishes in them; and so still think of 
Tm wrong I did myself: wMch was so much 
That heirless it hath made my kingdom, and 
Destroy’d the sweet’st companion that e’er man 
Bred his hopes out oL 

Peud, True, too true, my lord; 

If, one by one, you wedded all the world. 

Or from the all that are took something good. 
To make a perfect woman,* riie you kill’d 
Would be unparallel’d. 

Zeon. I think so.—Kill’d 1 

She I kill’d I I did so: but thou strik’st me * 
Sorely, to say I did: it is as bitter [now. 
Upon thy tm^e as in my thought: now, good 
Say so to semom. 

C/eo. Not at all, good lady; 

You mi^t have spoken a thousand things that 
would 

Have done the time more benefit, and grac’d 
Your kindness better. 

Pani. You are one of those 

, Would have him wed again. 

Dim. If you would not so,. 

You pity not the state, nor the remembrance 
Of bu most sovereign name; conrider little 


Wbat dangers, fay his foil of issue, 

May drop upon his kina^m, aitd devour 
Ittcertain lookers-on. What were nuue ht^ 
Thao to r^oioe the fiirmer queen is well? 
What boiitftham->-for royalty’s repair. 

For present comiort, and for niture good,— 

To Mess th^ bed of majesly again 
With a sweet fellow toH? 

Paul. There is none worthy, 

Renweting her that’s gone. Besides, the gods 
Will have fulfill’d their secret purposes: 

For has not the divine Apollo said, 

Is’t not the tenor of his oiMle, 

That king Leontes shall nen; have an heir 
Till his lost diild be found? which that it shall, 
la all as monstrous to our human reason 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come agto to me; wh(^ on my life. 

Did perish with the infant. *Tis your counsel 
My lord should to the heavens be contrary, 
Oppose against their wills.—Care not for issue; 

[^h Lbontbs. 

The crown will find an heir: great Alexander 
Left his to the worthiest; so his successor 
Was like to be the best. 

Leon. Good Paulina,— 

Who hast the memory of Hermione, 

I know, in honour,—O, that ever I ft^ow, 
Had squar’d me to thy counsel!—then, even 
I might have look’d i^n my queen’s full eyes; 
Have taken treasure from her lips,— 

Pont. AKd left them 

More rich for what they yielded. 

Leon. Thou speak’st truth. 

No more such wives; theiefore, no wife: one 
worse. 

And better us’d, would make her sainted spirit 
Again possess her corpse; and, on this stage,— 
Where we offend her now,—appear, soul-vexed. 
And b^n, fVhy to me i 
Paul. Had she such power. 

She bad just cause. 

Lam. She had; and would incense me 
To murder her I matried. 

Patti. I should so. 

Were I the ghost that walk’d, I’d bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull pert in’t 
You oiose her: then I’d riirick, that even your 
ears [follow’d 

Should rift to hear me; and the .words that 
Should be. Remember mine! 

Lem, Stars, stars. 

And all eyes else dead coals I —fear thou no 
wife; 

111 have DO wife, Psulina. 

Paul. Will you swear 

Never to many but by my free leave? 
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Lum* Never, Ftalina; so be blea’d ay 
miiitl * Pwaatii. 

JPatiK TiMto, good mr lords, bear witness to 
Yob tempt him over-nndu 
/\Mf4 Unless another, 

Aa like Heemione os is her picture. 

Affront his eye. 

CVSer. ‘Good madam,— * 

J^aut I have done. 

Yet, if mv lord will mmy,—if you will, sir, 
No cemeay, but you will,--give me the office 
To choose you a queen: we shall not be so 
young , 

As was TOur fojpnef; but she shall be^sueh 
As, walird your fiirt queen’s ghost, it should 
take jc^ 

To see her in your arms. 

Laon. My true Paulina, 

We shall not marly till thou bidd’st us. 

J’icuil. ^ That 

Shall be when your first queen’s i^in in breath: 
Never till then. 

£tUer a Gentleman. 


JPmA Howl not wonsen? 

GshU Women will ksre her, Uiat dm lift 
woman 


More worth than any man; men, that dm is 
The nuest of all wmnen. 

Zsms. G<^ Qeomenea; 

Yourself, assisted vrith your honour’d frkndv, 
Bring them to our embiacement-~Stil], ’tis 


straime, iV 

\Exeimt CLca, Lords, am/Gent 
He thus should steal upon us. 

Paul, Had our prinoe,'n 

Jewel xA children,—seen this hour, he bad 
pair’d 

Well with this lord: there was not full a mondi 
Between their births. [know’st 

Lean, Pr'ythee, no more; crese; them 
He dies to me again when talk’d of: sure, 
When 1 diall see tlus gentleman, thv speeches 
Will bring me to consider that whim may 
Unfumish me of reason.-^They are come.-> 


Re-mUr Cleomenes, with FlORIZBl, 
Perdita, and Attendants. 


Gant. One that gives out himself Prince 
Floricel, 

Son of Pcdixencs, with his princess,--she 
The &irest I have yet beheld,—desires access 
To your high presence. 

Lean. What with'hhn? be comes not 

IJke to his Cither’s greatness: his approach, 

So out of ckeumstance and sudden, tells us 
'Tis not a visitation fram’d, hut forc’d 
By need and accident What train? 

Gtnt, But few. 

And those but mean. 

Lem, His princess, say you, with him? 
Gent. Ay; the most peerless piece of earth, 
I think. 

That e’er the sun shone bright on. 

PauL O Hermione, 

As every present time doth boast itself 
Above a better gone, so must thy grave 
Give way to what’s seen now. w, you your- 
self 

Have said and writ so,—but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme,—o/b Aad net bem^ 
Ner tmsr net ia be equaled }—thus your verse 
Flovr*dwlth her beauty once; *tisshrewdlyebl/d. 
To say yoi^ have seen a better. 

Gent, Pardon, madam I 


The one I have almoatfingoti—vonr pardon;— 
The offier, when she has obtain'd your eye. 
Will Imve your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Wo^ die begin a sect, mig^t quench the aeu 
Of all pcofettots else; moke proselytea 
Of who dm but bid follow. 


Your mother was most true to viredlock, prince; 
For she did print your royal fiither off. 
Conceiving you: were I but twen^-one, 

Your fother^ image is so hit in you, 

His very air, that I should call you brother, 

As I did him, and speak of something wildty 
By us {lerform’d before. Most dearly welcome 1 
And your foir jvincess,—goddess alas! 

I lost a couple that ’twixt heaven and euftfa 
Might thus have stood, begetting wonder, aa 
You, gracious couple, do I ai^ then I lost,— 
All mine own folly,—the society. 

Amity too, of your brave father, whom. 

Though bearing misery, I desire my life 
Once more to look on him. 

Pie. By his command 

Have I here touch’d Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings that a king, at friend. 
Can send his nrother: and, but mfirmity,— 
>\hidi wails upon worn times,—bath some> 
thing seiz’d 

His widi’d ability, he had himself 
The lands and waters ’twixt your throne and bis 
Measur’d, to look upon you; whom he loves,-' 
He hade me say so,—more than all the seepti^ 
And those that bem them, living. 

Lem. O my brother,— 

Good gentleman!—the wioi^ I have done 
tihrestif 

Afresh within me; and these thy offices, 

,So nxoly kind, are as interpreters 
Of my behind • hand riadoiess I—Welcome 
hither. 
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A> is the sping to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos’d tms paragon to the fearful usag^-» 

At least ungentle,—of the ^eadftil Neptune, 
To greet a man not worth her pains, much ieu 
Tlie adventure of her person? 

jnt. Good, my lord, 

She came from Lit^ 

Lmh. Where the warlike Smalus, 

That noble honour’d lord, is fear’d and lov’d? 
Fh. Most royal ur, from thence; from him, 
whose daughter 

His tears proclaim’d his, parting with her: 
thence— 

A prosperous south wind friendly,—we have 
cross’d, 

To execute the charge my fiithe. gave me. 

For visiting your highness: my b^t train 
1 have from your Sicilian shores dismiss’d; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Libya, sir, 

But my arrival, and my wife’s, in safety 
Here, where we are. 

Lean, The blessed gods 

Purge all infection from our air s^ilst you 
Do climate here I You have a holy father, 

A graceful gentleman; against whose person, 
So sacred as it is, 1 have done sin: 

For which the havens, taking angry note. 

Have left me issueless; and your father’s 
bless’d,— 

As he from heaven merits it,—with you, 

Worthy his goodness. What mi^t 1 have been, 
Might I a son and daughter now nave look’d on, 
£aw goodly things as you 1 


Lefti, Lay’t ao tp his charge I 

He ’« with the king yo5r &ther. 

Loan, Who? C&niHo? 

LarA Canullp, I q?afce with him; who 
now 

Has these poor men in question. Never saw I 
Wretches so quake: they kneel, they kiss the 
eaAh; 

Forswear themselves as often as they speak: 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths in death. 

Ftr. O my poor father I—• 

The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract cclemted. * 

Lean. You aie married? 

Fia. We are not, sir, nor me we like to 
be; 

The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys £xst:— 
The odds for high and low ’stalike. 

Leon. My lord. 

Is this the daughter of a king? 

F/o She is, 

Wher. once she is my wife. * 

Lean. That once, 1 see, by your good father’s 
speed, 

\^1 come on veiy slowly. 1 am sorry. 

Most Sony, you Have Iwoken from his liking. 
Where you were tied m duty; and as sorry 
Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might weft enjoy her. 

Fla. Dear, look up: 

Though Fortune, visible an enemy* 

Should chase us, with my lather, power no jot 
Hath she to change our loves.—^Beseech you, 


En/er a Tx>rd. 

Lard. Most noble sir. 

That which I shall report will bear no cr^t, 
Werenottheproofson^h. Please rau,great sir, 
Bcdiemla greets you from himself me; 
Desires you to attodi his spn, who has,— 

His dignity and duty both cast off,— 

Fled from nis father, from his hopes, and with 
A shepherd’s daughter. • 

Le^ ^/IHiere’s Bohemia? speak. 

Lord. Here in youx dty; I now came from 
bim! 

1 speak amaxedly; and it becomes 
My marvel and mv message. To your court 
Whiles he was hssrning,—^ the chase, it lemus, 
Of thu feir oouide,—meets he on the way 
The fether of this seeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both that oooatiy quitted 
With tbia young pnnoe. 

FlOk Gamillo has betn^d me;, 

Whose honour, and whose hmiestyi till now, 
Endur’d all weathers. 


sir, 

Remember since you ow’d no more to time 
Than 1 do now; with thought of such affections. 
Step forth mine advocate; at your request 
My fether wUljgmnt predous things as trifles. 
loan. Wouldne do so, I’d beg your predous 
mistress, 

Which he counts but a trifle. 

Faul. Sir, my U^, 

Your eye hath too much youth in T: notamonth 
’Fore your queen died, she was moic worth 
such gaaes 

Than what you look cm now. 

Loan. Ithm^tofher 

Even in these looks I made.—Buymur petitioa 

ITbFLOUXBtm 
Is ytt unsnswer’d. 1 will U> your mther<< ‘ 
Your honour not c/erdnown by your desires^ 

1 aia fiiend to them and you; upon which 
ermnd 

1 sow go toward him; thmefoM, follow me, 
And mark what way I make. Comfe good 
my lord. [Exennl, 
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QcmtfflL—THtsam.* B^miUPaUu9, 
Aiiltr AuTOLYCus 6«ntieiium. 

Aut, Beseedi you, sir, were yoa*ptesent at 
tiiis rebtUm? 

I <nM/. I ^iras at the opening^of the tu- 
del, heard the old die^eid deliver the inamier 
how he found it: wneteupon, after a little 
amasedness, we were all commanded oat of the 
chamber; only this, metho^ht I heard the 
shepherd say he found the chiUL [it 

A$t/, I would mort gladly kppw the issue of 

1 Gent. I make a Aroken delivery of the bmai* 
ness; but the changes I perceived in the king 
and Gamillo were vety notes of admiration: 
tbeyseemed ahnost, with staring on one another, 
to tear the cases of their eyes; there was speech 
in dieir dumbness,^ang^:^ hi their very ges< 
ture; thw looked as they had heard of a wwld 
lansmned, or one destn^ed: a notable passion 
of wonder apQcared in them; but the wisest be¬ 
holder, that Knew no more but seeing, could 
not say if the importance were joy or sorrow;— 
hut in the extremity of the one, it must ne^ 
be. Here comes a gentleman that happly 
knows more. 

SMer- a Gentleman. 

The news, Rpgero? 

2 Gent, Nothing but bonfires: the oracle is 
fulfilled; kio^s daughter is found: such a 
dosl cf wonder is broken out within this hour 
that ballad-makers cannot be able to express iC 
Here comes the Lady Ibulina’s steward: he 
can deliver you mote. 

EtOtr a third Gentleman. 

How goes it now, sir? this news, which is 
called true, is so like an old tale that the verity 
of it is in strong suspicion. Has the king found 
his heir? 

3 Gent, Most true, if ever truth were preg¬ 
nant by ctrcumstance: that which you heur 
you *11 swear you see, there is sudi unity in the 
prooft. The mantle of Queen Hermione; her 
jewel about the neck of it; the letters of Anti- 
gonus, found with it, which th^ know to be 
ms character; the majesty of toe creature in 
reaemUance*of the mother; the olkctioa of 
noblcnefo, whfoh nature diows above her breed¬ 
ing; and many other evidences,-—moelaira her 
wim aU certainty to be the kii^s daoighter. 
IHd you see the meeting of the two kings ? 

a GmO, No. 

3 Gmt, Then have yon lost e sfobt wlvcih 
was to be seen, cannot be q|K>ken 3L There 


might you have beheld ope joy crown aoodier, 
so and ia such manner that it seemed seoww 
wepttotske leavecfthemi for their joy waded 
in tears. There wu ossting up of ^es, hold¬ 
ing up of hands, with countenance of such 
tiacrimi that th^ were to be known by garment, 
not by fovour. Our king, being ready to lasi^ 
out of himself for j:^ of his found daughter, as 
if that joy were now becouM! a loss, cries, 
ti^ nudJuTt metker! then adcs Bohemia 
fengiveness; then embraces his son-in-law; 
then again worries he his daughter with dippiiw 
her; now he thanks the old shepherd, wnim 
stands by like a weather-bitten conduit oS maiqr 
kings’ reignsk 1 never heard of Midi onoth^ 
encounter, which lames report to folfpw it, and 
undoes description to do it. 

a Gwt, What, pray you, became of Anti- 
gimus, that carried hence the child? 

3 Gmt. like an old tale still, which will 
have matter to rehearse, \hoimh credit be 
asleep, and not an ear open, m was tom to 
pieces with a bear: this avouches the shepherd’s 
son; who has not only his innocence,—which 
seems much,—to justuy turn, but a handker- 
duef and rings of his, that Paulina knows. 

I Gntt, What beoune of his bark and his 
followers? 

3 Gmt, Wrecked the same instant of their 
master’s death, and in the view of the sbe|foerdi 
so that all the instmmmita which aided to ex¬ 
pose the child were even then lost when it was 
round. But, O, the noble combat that, ’twixt 
ii^and sorrow, was fought in Paulina I She 
DM one eye declined for the loss of her husband, 
another elevated that the oracle was fulfilled: 
she lifted the princess from the earth, and so 
locks her in embracing, as if she would pin her 
to her heart, that she might no more be in 
danger of losing. 

I Gmt, The dignky of this act was worth 
the audience of kings and princes; for 1 ^ sudi 
was it a^ed. 

3 Greet, One of the prettiest touches of all, 
and that which angled for mine ^es,—caught 
the water, though not the fish,—was when, at 
the relation cf the queen’s death, with the 
manner how she came to it,—^bravely confessed 
and laipented I 7 the king,—how attentiveness 
wounded his daughter; nil, from one sign of 
dolour to another, she did, with an e&r/ 1 
would fiuo say, UM tears; fiv 1 am nira my 
heart wept blcod. Who was most marbw 
there chaBwed eolonr; some swooned, all 
soRowed: u all the world omdd have seen U, 
the woe hsd been universal. 

I GuiA Are they mtnzned to the court? 
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3 GiMt. Not the ^neesa hearing cS her 
iiMmer*s itntoe, ^oi is in the keeeping ct 
pMilian»<o *4 piece many yean in doing, and 
now newly performed by riiat rare Itallatt 
master, Jdlio Romano, who, had he himself 
eiemitVy and could put breath into his Voric, 
would oegnile nature of her custom, so perfectly 
he is her ape: he so near to Hermione hath 
done Hermione, that they say one would speah 
to her, and stand in hope or answer:—thither 
with all greediness of affection are they gone; 
and there they intend to sup. 

a Gent. I thought she had some great matter 
there in hand; for she hath privately twice or 
thrice a day, ever since the death of Hermione, 
visited thaf removed house. Shall we thither, 
and with our company peoe the rejoicing? 

1 Gent. Who would be thence that has the 
benefit of access? every wink of an eye some 
new grace will be burn i our absence makes us 
unthrifty to our knowledge. Let *s along. 

[Exeunt (^ntlemen. 

Ant. Now, had I not the dash of luy former 
life in me, would preferment drop on my head. 
I brought the old man and his son aboard 
the jxince; told him 1 heard them talk of a 
liurdel, and I know not what; but he at that 
time over>fond of the shepherd’s daughter,—so 
he tiien took her to he,—who began to be much 
aea«rick and himself little better, extremity of 
weather continuing, this mystery remained un> 
Ascovered. But ^ all one to me; for had I 
bemi the finder*out of this secret, it would not 
have relished among my other discredits. 
Here come those I have done good to against 
nw srill, and already appearing in the blossoms 
of their fortune. 

Enter Shepherd and Clown. 

SA^. Come, Ixw; I am past more children, 
hut thy sons and daughters will be all gentle* 
men bom. 

Ch. You are well met, sir i you denied ^o 
fight with me this other day, bemuse 1 was no 
gentleman born. See you thme clothes? say 
you see them not, and think me still no gentle* 
man bom: you were best say these xobe$ are 
not gentlemen bom. Give me the lie, do; 
and try whether I am not now a genfleman 
bora. [bom. 

A$tt. I know you are now, sir, a gentlenuui 

C4a Ay, and have been so aof time these 
four hfMn. 

And so have t, boyl 

Gfo So you have!—^but I was a gentleman 
bom before my fiither; for the king’s son took 
mo tqf the hand and called me brotimr; and 


then the two Idngs celled sw fitthec brother; 
and then the pnnoe, nly brothef, and the 
princess, my sister, called my fother fiither; 
and so we wept: and there was the first gentle¬ 
man-like tiars that ever we shed. 

SA^. We may live, son, to died many more. 

Cb. Ays or else ’twere hard hi£k, being in 
so preposterous estate as we are. 

Ant. 1 humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon 
me aH the finilts I have Committed to your 
wMship^ and to give me your good report to 
the prince my master. 

Pi’ythee, son, for we must be 
gentle, now we ore gentiemrn. 

Cb. Thou srilt amend thy life? 

Ant. Ay, an it like your good worship. 

Cb. Give me thy hmd: X will swear to the 
prince thou art as nonest true fellow as any 
IS in Bohemia. 

SAe;^. You may say it, but not swear it. 

Cb. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman? 
Let' oors and franklins say it, I all swear it 

SAe/. How if it be felse, son? 

Cb. If it be ne’er so false, a trae genUeman 
may swear it in the behalf of his friend.—^And 
I *11 swear to the prince, thou ait a tall fellow 
of tlw hands, and that thou wilt not he dmnk; 
but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands, 
and that thou wilt«l)e drunk: but T *11 swear >t; 
and I would thou wouldst be a tall fellow oi 
thy hands. 

Ant. I will prove so, sir, to mj^power. 

Cb. Ay, by any means, prove a tall fellowt 
if I do not wonder how thou darest venture to 
be drunk, not being a tall fellow, trust me 
not.—Hark! the kings and the princes, our 
kindred, are going to see the queen’s picture. 
Come, follow us: we ’ll be thy good masters. 

[Exeunt, 

ScBNB III.— rie fame. A Room in 
Paulina’s Ueu’se. 

Enter Lbontks, Pouxxnbs, Fix>rizbl, Pbb- 

DiTA, Camillo, Pauuna, LiOtds, and At¬ 
tendants. 

Leen. O grave and gpod Paulina, the greafe 
comfort 

That 1 have had of tiieel 

FaeeL What, sovereigh rir, 

I did not well, I meaM welL All my seivioee 
You have paid home: but that you have vcoife- 
sard, (Itmeted 

lll^yoarcfo«m*dbtother,audllwaeyowoao> 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to riiit» 
It is a sutphu of youf pnes whidi never 
My life nmy last to answer. 
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Lten* ^ O FattliDa, 

We hcmoiir yoo with trohble:—but we cane 
To see*the statue of our queeni your gsUeiy 
Have we pass’d throughi not wUfaiout mud^ con¬ 
tent • 

In many singularities; but we saw not 
That which mv daugli^r came to look upon» 
The statue of her mother. * 

/%Mf4 As she liv’d peerless, 

So her dead likeness, I do well believe. 

Excels whatever yet you look’d upon. 

Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep it 
Lonely, apart But here it isi prepare 
To see the life as li^ly mock’a as ever [welL 
Still sleep mock’d death: behold; and say *tis 
[Paulina nmdraws a eurtaiHt and distavers 
Hbrmionb standing as a status, 

I like your silence,—^it the more shows off 
Vour wonder: but yet speak;—^first, you, my 
liege. 

Comes it not something near? 

Leon. Her natural posture i— 

Chide me, dSar stone, that I may say indeed, 
Thou ait Hermione; or rather, thou art she, 
ln<thy not chiding; for she was as tender 
As in&ncy and grace.—But yet, Paulioa, 
Hermione was not so much wrinkled; nothii^ 
So aged, as this seems. 

PoL O, not by much. 

l^snl. So much the more our carver’s excel¬ 
lence ; [her 

Which lets to by some sixteen years, and makes 
As she liv’d now. 

Lem. As now she might have done. 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my souL O, thus she stood, 
Even with such liie of majesty,—^warm life, 

As now it coldly stands,—when first I woo’d her! 
I am ariuun’d: does not the stone rebuke me 
For being more stone than it?—O lo^ piece. 
There’s magic in thy majesty; whicn has 
My evils conjur’d to remembrance; and 
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits. 
Standing like stone with thee! 

Per. And give me leave; 

And do not say ’tis supeistition, that 
I kneel, and then imulore her blessinjg.—Lady, 
Dear queen, that enoed when I but began, 

Give me that hand of yours to kiss. 

Pnd. • O, patience! 

The statue is but newly fix’d, the colour’s 
Not diy. [on. 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid 
Which rixteen winters cannot blow away. 

So many summers dry: scarce any Joy 
Did ever so long live; no swxow 
But kill’d itself much sooner. 


Pd. Dearngrtamther, 

Let him that was the cause of this have power 
To take off so mudi grief from you as he 
Will piece up in biwiMif. 

Paed. Indeed, nqr lord, 

If I had thought the si^ltf of my poor image 
Would thus nave wrought you,—^Ibr the stone 
is mme,— 

I’d not have skew’d it 
Lem, Do not draw the coitidii* 

PauL No longer shall you gaxe on’tt led! 
your fimey 

May think anon it moves. 

Leon. Let be, let be.— 

Wottldlwcredead, but that, methinks, already— 
What was he that did make k?—See, my uni. 
Would you not deem it breath’df^ aim that 
those veins 

Did verily bear blood? 

Pol Masterly done: 

The very life seems warm ifpon her lip. 

Lem. The fixture of her eye has motion in’t. 
As we are mock’d wkh art 
Paul 1 ’ll draw the curtain: 

My lord’s almost so fiir transported that 
He ’ll think anon it lives. 

Lem. O sweet Paulina, 

Make me to think so twenty years together I 
No settled senses of the world can nutch 
The pleasure of that madness. Let’t alone. 
Paul I am sorry, sir, I have thus liur stin'd 
TOu: but 

I could affict you further. 

Lmn. Do, Paulina; 

For this affliction has a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort.—Still,' methinks. 

There is an air comes from her: what fine 
diisel [me* 

Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mode 
For I will kiss her I 

Pasd. Good my lord, forbear: 

The ruddiness upon her lip is wet; 

You *11 mar it if you kiss it; stain your own 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain? 

/ eon. No, not these twenty years. 

Per, So long could I 

Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul Either forbear. 

Quit presently the chapel, or resolve you 
For more amazemenL If you can behold 
I 'll make the statue move indeed, desoend 
And take you by the hand: but then you’ll 
think,— 

Whidi I protest against,—I am asristed 
,By wicked powers. 

Leon, What you can make her do 

I am content to look on: wbat to speak. 
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I am content to hear; for ’tis as easy 
To make her speak as move. 

PauL It is reqair'd 

You do awake vour fiiith. Then all stand still; 
^)r those that think it is unlawful business 
1 am atxMitt let them depait. » 

JLeetu Piocced: 

No foot shall stir. 

PauL Music, awake her: strike!— \Musie, 
’Tis time} descend; be stone nomore; a|>proach; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come; 
I ’ll fill TOur grave up: stir; nay, come away: 
BequeaUi to death your numbness, for from him 
Dear life redeems you.—You perceive she stirs: 

IHBK.MIONR tomes down from the pedestal. 
Start not; her actions shall m holy as 
You liear my spell is lawful: do not shun her 
Until you see her die again; for then 
You kill her double. Nay, present your hand: 
When she was youi^ you woo’d her; now in age 
Is she become the suitor. 

iMsn. O, she’swarm 1 \Rmhra.iitg her. 
If this be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck: 

If she pertain to life, let her speak too. 

Pol. Ay, and make’t manifest where she 
has liv’d. 

Or how stol’n from the dead. 

Paul. That she is living, 

Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Take an old tale; but it appears she lives. 
Thoughyetshespeak not. Markalittle while.— 
Vlease you to interpose, fair madam: kneel. 
And pray your mother's blessing.—^Tum, good 
lady; 

Our Perdita is found. 

^Presenting Per., who kneels to Her. 
Her. You gods, look down. 

And from your sacred vials 4 >our your graces 


Umn my daughter’s he^d!—Tell me, mine own. 
Where nast thou been preserv’d? where, liv’d? 
how found? 

Thy fiither’s court? for thou slialt hear that 
Ii-^ 

Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 

Gave hope i^ou wast in being,—have preserv’d 

Myself to see the issue. 

PauL There’s time enough for that; 

Lest they desire, upon this push, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation.—Go together, 
You mccious winners all; your exultation 
Partake to everv«one. I, an old turtle. 

Will wing me to some wither’d bough, and there 
My mate, that *s never to be found again. 
Lament till I am lost. 

Leon. O peace, Paulina I 

Thou shouldst a husband take by my consent. 
As I by thine a wife: this is ft match, 

And made between’s by vows. Thou hast 
found mine; 

But fao'v, is to be quesrion’d: for || saw her. 

As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, said many 
A prayer upon her grave. 1 *11 not seek for,— 
For him, I partly know Ins mind,—to find thee 
Ar honourable husband.—Come, Camillo, 

And take her by the hand, whose worth and 
honesty 

Is richly noted, and^ere justified 
By us, a p.ur of kings.—’s from this place.—• 
What I look upon my brother:—both your 
pardons, * 

That e’er I put between your holy looks 
My ill suspicion.—This your son-in-law. 

And son unto the king, whom heavens directing, 
Istroth-pl^ht to your daughter.—Good Paulina, 
l.ead us from hence; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his put 
Perform’d in this wide gap of time, since first 
We were dissever’d: hastily lead away! 

fjBaetini, 
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Gaoler, Oiheeri, and other Attendants. 


ScbNB,— Ephesus. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.-~A Hall tn the Duke’s Pa/aee, 

Enter Duke, /Eoeon, Gaoler, OfHcer!,, and 
other Attendants. 

Proceed, Solinus, to procure my &11, 
And, by the^oom of death, end woes and all. 

Huhe, Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more; 
I am not partial to infringe our laws: 

The enmity and discord which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,— 
Who, wantii^ gilders to redeem their lives. 
Have sealed Ills rigorous statutes with their 
bloot1>,— 

Excludes all pay from our ihrea/ning looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
’Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us, 

It hath in solemn synods been dcaeed, 

Both by the Syracusans and ourselves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverse towns: 

Nay, more. 

If any bom at Ephesus be seen 
At any ^^cusan marta and lairs,— 

Again, if any Syracusan born 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies, 

His goods confiscate to the duke’s dispose; 
Unless a thousand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty and to ransom him,— 

Thy substance, wuued at the highest rate, 
C^not amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn’d to die 


yEge. Yet this my comfort,—when your 
words are done, 

My woes end likewise wuh the evening sun. 
Duke, Wdl, Syracuvati, say, in brief, the 
cause 

Why thou departedst from thy native honiei 
Ana fof what cause thou cam\t to Ephesus. 
rEge, A heavier task could not nave been 
impos’d 

Titan I to speak my griefs unspeakable 1 
Yet, tliat the world may witness that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

I ’ll utter wliat my sorrow gi\cs me leave. 

In Syracusa was 1 born; and wed 
Unto a woman, happy but for me. 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv’d in joy; our wealth increas’d 
By prosperous soyeges I often made 
To Epidamnum, Ull my factor’s death, 

And he,—great care of goods at random kft,— 
Dicw me from kind embracements of my 
spouse: ^ [old. 

From whom my absence was not six months 
Before herself,—almost at fainting under 
The pleasing punishment that women bear,— 
Had made provision for her following me. 

And soon and safe arrived where I was. 

There she had not been long but she became 
A joyfol mother of two goodly sons; [other 
And, which was strange, the one so like the 
As could not be distinguwi'd but by names. 
That very hour, end m the self-same inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 
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Of such a burden, male twins, both alike: 
Those,—^fortheir parents wereexceeding poor,— 
I bought, and broqfl^t up to attend my sona 
My not meanfy proud of two su<m boys, 
Made duly motions for our home return: 
Unwilling I agreed; alas, too soon 1 • 

We came aboard: 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail'd 
Before the alway^wind-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our barm; 

But longer did we not retain much hope: 

For wh^ obscured light the heavens aid grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 
Which, though myself would gladly have em- 
bmc’d, 

Yet the iniessant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before for what she saw must come, 
And piteous plmnings of the pretty babes. 

That mourned for mhion, ignorant what to 
fear. 

Forc'd me to seek delays for them and me. 
And this it was,—^for other means was none.— 
The sailors sought for safety by our boat. 

And left the ship, then sinking-ripe, to us: 

My wife, more careful for the mtter-bom, 

11m frsten'd him unto a small spare mast. 

Such as sea-faring men provide for storms: 

To him one of the other twins was bound. 
Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus dispos’d, my wife aiui I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care uras fix’d. 
Fasten'd ourselves at either end the mast; 

And floating straight, obedient to the stream. 
Were cairira towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth. 
Dispers’d those vapours tnat offended us; 

Ana, the benefit of his wish’d light. 

The seas wax’d calm, and we discover’d 
Two ships from £ir making amain to us,— 

Of Corinth that, of Emdapnis this: 

But ere they came,—U, let me say no more!^— 
Gather the sequel by that went before. 

Duke, Nay, forward, old man, do not bresSc 
off so; 

For we may pty, though not pardon thee. 

Atge. 0,the go£ done so, I had not now 
Worthily term’d them merciless to us! 

For, ere die ships could meet twice five 
leagues, * 

We were encounter’d by a mighty rock, 

Whidi being violently borne upon, 

Our helpful ship sras splitted in the midst; 

So dmt, in this unjust divorce of us, 

Fortuin had left to both of us aflke 
What to delight in, what to sorrow for. 

Her part, poor soul I seeming as burdened 


With lesser wra^t, but not with lesser woe, 
Was carried with nuriv apeed beftne t^ wmi 
And in our sight thw thrae were taken up 
By fishermen of Cormth, as we thought 
At length another diip had seis’d on us; 

And, knowing whom it was their him to save, 
Gave helpful welcome to their dbipwreck’d 
raests; 

And would have reft the fishers of their prey. 
Had not their bark been very slow of sau. 

And therefore homeward dul they bend their 
course.— 

Thus have youheard me sevei^d from my bUsBf 
That misformnes was ifty life prokmg’d. 

To tell sad stories of my own misoape. 

Duke. And, for the sake of them thou sor- 
lowest for. 

Do me the fevour to dilate at full 

What hath befall’n of them^nd thee dll now. 

My youngest boy, and yet my eldert 
care. 

At * • 'hteen years became inquisitive 
Afte. his brother, and impdrtun’d me 
That his attendant,—^for his case was like. 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his name,— 
Might bear him company in the quest of himt 
Whom whilst 1 labour’d of a love to see, 

1 hazarded the loss of whom 1 lov’d. 

Five summers have I spent in furthest Greece, 
Roaming clean thrWgh the bounds of Asia, 
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus; 
Hopeless to find, yet loath to leaw; unsought 
Or that or any plaira that harbours men. 

But here must end the stoiy of my life; 

And happy were I in my timely death. 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Duke. Ha^l^ iEgeon, whom the fetes havfi 

To bear the extremity of dire mishap 1 
Now, trust me, were it not agmnst our laws. 
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity, i 
Which princes, would they, may i Jt disanmd^ 
My soul should sue oS advocate for thee. 

But though thou art adjudged to the death. 

And pas^ sentence may not recall’d 
But lo our honour’s great disparagement. 

Yet will I fevour thee in wliat I can: 

Therefore, merchant, 111 limit thee this day 
To seek thy help 1^ beneficial help: 

Try all the friends thou bast in E^esus; 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum, 

Aim live; if not, then thou art doom’d to <&.-• 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. 

Gael. 1 will, my lord. 

jiSlge, Hopeless and hdjfiess doth ^Egsei^ 
wend. 

But to proecaadnate his Ufifiess end. ISxamA 
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ScBNB II.—^ ^nbUe Plae 0 * 

Enter AKTiPBOttrs emd Dkomio of 
S vitACUSB, and a Merchant. 

Her, Therefore, give out you are of Epi- 
damnum. 

Lest that your go^ too sixm be cclbfiscate. 
Piis verv day a Syiaomn merchant 
Is appie^^ for arrival here; 

Ana, not beine aUe to bay oat his life, 
According to Uie statute of the town. 

Dies ere the weary son set in tbe west.— 
There isj ^our mo^ that I baa to keepi. 

Ant. S. Go bear it to the Centaur, where 
we host. 

And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time: 

Till that, I *11 view>the manners of the town. 
Peruse the traders, ease upon the buildings, 
And then return and sleep within mine inn; 
For with long travel I am stiff and weary.— 
Get thee aw^. [word, 

Ere. S. Many a man would take you at your 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. 

{Exie Dkomio S. 

Ant. S. A trusty villain, sir, that very oft, 
Wlten 1 am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lffihtens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with nie about the town. 
And Aen go to my inn and dine with me? 

Afer. I am invited, sir, to certain merdionts. 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit: 

I crave your ^don. ^n, at five o’clock, 
Please you, I’ll meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards consort you until bed-time: 

My present business calls me firom you now. 
Ants. Farewell till then: 1 will go lose 
myself. 

And wander up and down to view the city. 
Afer. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Ext/ Merchant 
Ant. S. He that commends me to mine own 
content. 

Commends me to the thing I cannot get 
I to the world am like a drop of water 
Ibat in the ocean seeks anotner drop; 

Who, felling there to find his fellow forth, 
Uaseeo, inauisitive, ooidbunds himselft 
So I, to fin^a mother and a brother. 

In (juest of them, unhappy, fose mys^ 

Enter Daouio of Ephbsus. 

Here comes the almanac of my true date.— 
Whst now? How chance tbm art return’d so 
soon? (too late: 

Ere. St Room’d so aomtl rather apf^oadli’d | 


The capon bums, the pig felb fiem the 
The clodc hath strucken twelve upm the bell— 
My niistiess made it one npoD my cheek: 

She » » hot because the meat it odd; 

The meat is cold because yon come not home | 
You come not home because you have no 
stomach t 

You have no stomach, havii^ broke your fest; 
But we, that know what ’tis to fest and pray. 
Are penitent for ywr de&ult to-day. [I pmjr; 

Ant. S. Stop—in your wind, sir; tell me this, 
Where have you left the money that 1 mve you? 
Ere. E, O,—sixpenoethat Ihador Wednes- 
day last 

To pay the saddler for my mistress’ crupper;— 
The saddler hod it, sir, 1 kept it not. 

Ant. .S'. 1 am not in a sporave humour now: 
Tell me, and dally not, wnere is the mcmey? 
We being strangers here, how dar’st thou trust 
So neat a charge firom thine own custody? 
Dre. B, 1 pray yoii, jesf, sir, as you sit at 
dinner: 

I firom my mistress come to you in post: 

If 1 return, I shall be post indeed; 

For she will score your fiuilt upon my pate. 
Methinks your maw, like mine, should be your 
clock. 

And strike you home without a messen|^r. 

Ant, S, Come, Dromio, come, these jests are 
out of season; 

Reservckthcm till a merrier hour than this. 
Where is the gold 1 gave in charge to thee? 
Ere. E. To me, or? wlqr, you gave no gold 
tomel [foolishness. 

Ant. S. Come on, sir knave; have done your 
And tdl me how thou ha^t dispos’d thy chuge. 
Ere. E. My charge was but to fetch you ftom 
the mart 

Home to your house, the Fhoenir, sir, to dinner: 
My mistress and her sister stay for you. 

AtU. S. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me. 
In what safe place you have bestow’d my money: 
Or I shall break tnat merry sconce of yours, 
Thai stands on tricks when I am undispos’d; 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of me? 
Ere. E. 1 have some marks of youn upon my 
pate. 

Some of my mistresi^ marks upon my shoulders, 
But not a thousand marks between you both.—■ 
If 1 sbwld pay your worship those ag^. 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. 
AnttS, Tl^mMties^ marks 1 what mistiesB, 
slave, hast thou? 

Em S, Your wonhip^s wUe^ nymistress al 
the Pheenix; 

^ tiiat doth fest till you come home to dinner, 
And |mys that yoa will hie you hoine to diniier* 



3if 


THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. iACft it. 


Ant, S, What, wilt thoa flout me thus unto 
my face, 

Being foclnd? There, take you that, sir knave. 
Dm £, What mean you, sir? for God’s sake, 
hold your hands: 

Kay, an you will not, sir, 1 ’ll take my heels. 

[Exit Dromio E. 
Ant. S. Upon mylife,l^some device or other. 
The villain is o’cr*raught of all my money. 
They sav this town is full of cozenage; 

As, nimble jugglers that deceive the eye, 
Dark'working sorcerers that change the mind, 
Soul'killing watches that deform the body, 
Disguised cheaters, prating mountebanks. 

And many such-like liberties of sin: 

If it prove so, 1 will be gone tiie sooner. 

I ’ll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave: 

1 greatly fear my money is not safe. [Exit. 

ACT If. 

SCBNR I .—A public Place. 

Enter Adkiana and Luciana. 


Adr, But, were you wedded, you would bear 
some sway. 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I ’ll practise to obey. 
Adr. How if your husband start some other 
where? 

Ijuc, Till he come home again I would for. 

brar. 

Adr. Patience unmov’d, no marvel though 
she pause: ^ 

They can be meek that have iK> other cause. 

A wretched soul, bruis’d with adveraty. 

We bid be quiet when we hear it cry; 

But were we burden’d with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we should ourselves com. 

plain: [thee. 

So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve 
With ui^ng helpless patience wouldst relieve 
me: 

But if thou live to see like right bereft. 

This fool-be^’d patience in thee will be left. 

/ uc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try:— 
Her comes your man, nowis your husband nigh. 

Enter Dromio of Ephbsus. 


Adr. Neither my husband nor the slave re¬ 
turn’d. 

That in suen haste I sent to seek his master! 
^ure, Luciana, it is two o’clock. [him, 

Ltic, Perhaps some merchant hath invited 
And from the mart he’s somewhere gone to 
dinner. 

Good sister, let us dine, and never fret: 

A man is roaster of his liberty; 

Time is their master; and, when they see time, 
Thw ’ll go or come. If so, be patient, sister. 
Adr, Why should their Uberty than ours be 
more? [door. 

Luc, Because their business still lies out o’ 
Adr, Look, when I serve him so, he takes it 
ill. 

Luc, O, know he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr, There’s none but asses will be bridled 
so. [woe. 

Luc. Why, headstrong liberty is lash’d with 
There’s nothing situate under heaven’s eye 
But hath his bemnd in earth, in sea, in sky: 
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls. 
Are their males’ subject, and at their controls: 
Men, more divine, the masten of all these, 
Ixirds of the wide world and wild wat’iy seas. 
Indued with intellectual sense and souls 
Of more pre-eminence than fidi and fowls, 

Are mastera to their females, and thdr loidss 
Then letyour will attend on their accords. 

Tmis servitude makes you to keep on, 
wed* (bed. 

Imc, Not this, but txouUes of the msmage> 


Adr, Say, is your tardy master now at hand? 
Dro. E. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr. Say, didst thou speak with him? kno4r’s( 
thou hi<i mind? 

Dro. E. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine 
car. Beshrew his hand, I scarce could under, 
stand it. 

Luc. Spake he so doubtfully thou couldst not 
feel bis meaning? 

Dro. E. Nay, he stnidc so plainly I could too 
well feel his blows; and withal so doubtfully 
that I could scarce understand them. 

Adr. But say, I pr’ythee, is he coming home? 
It seems he hath great care to please wife. 
Dro, E, Why, mistress, sure my master is 
hom-mad. 

Adr. Hom-mad, thou villain I 
Dro, E. I mean I lot cuckold-mad; but, sure, 
he’s stark-nuuL 

When 1 desir’d him to come home to dinner. 
He ask’d me for a thousand marks in gold: ' 

*Tts dinner-time^ quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 
YourmeatdotAbumtqaeA I; Mygo6i,<{a.oihhst 
Wittyou eomekontef (j^hl; MygoU, quoth he: 
Wh^ is the thousana nutrhs Igamthee^ vittaint 
Tkepig, quoth I, is btenid; My gold, quoth he: 
JIty mistress, sir, quoth I; Henge^ thy mistrrssi 
Iknam not thy mistressj out on thy mistress/ 
Lne, Quoth who ? 

Dro, £. (^oth my master: 
finow, qaath be, no house, MO Wf/e, nomistressi 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue^ 
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I thMik him, I ban home apon my shoulden; 
For, m^oendasUm, he did beat me there. 
Adr,*Go bade again, thoa slave, and fetch 
him home. [home? 

jDtv. E, Go back again I and be new beaten 
For God's sake, send some other messenger. 
Adr. Back, slave, or 1 will break thy pate 
across. [ottfer beating: 

Dro, E. And he will bless that cross w& 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr, Hence, prating peasant; fetch thy 
master home. [me, 

Dro. E. Am I so round with you, as vou with 
That like a football ^ou do spurn me thus? 

You spurn me hence, and ne will spurn me 
hither: 

If I last in diis service you must case me in 
leather. [Exit. 

Luc, Fie, how hnpatience low’reth in your 
ia<% 1 

Adr. Ills company must do his minions grace. 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 

Hath homcly^e the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek? then he hath wasted it: 
Are my discourses dull? barren my wit? 

If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd. 
Unkindness blunts it more than marble hard: 
Do their gay vestments his aflections bait? 

That's not my ikult, he *a master of ray state: 
What ruins are in me that c4n be found 
By him not ruin’d? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures: my decayed fair 
A sunny look of his would soon repair; 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his stale. 
Luc. Self-harming jealousy I—fie, beat it 
hence. ^ [dispense. 

Adr. Unfeeling fools car with such wrongs 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere; 

Or else what lets it but he would be here? 
Sister, you know he promis’d me a chain;— 
Would that alone, alone he would de^n, 

So he would keep feir quarter with his bra I 
I see the jewel b^ enamelled 
Will lose his beauty; and though gold ’bides still 
That others touch, yet often toudiing will 
Wear gold; and so no man that hath a name 
But felsehocxl and corruption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 

Ill weep wliat's Icn away, and, weepi^, die. 
Luc. How many fond foohi serve mad 
jealouiyl {Exeunt, 

ScBNX ll.—Tke same. 

Enter Antipholus op Syracusb. 
Aut.S, The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 


m 

Safe at the Centaur; and the hcedfiil slave 
Is wander’d forth in care to seek me out 
By computation and mine host’s report 
1 could nc^ speak with Dromio since at first 
I sent him from the mart See, here lie comet 

* Enter Dtiomo OP Syracusb. 

How now, sir I is your merry humour elter^? 
As jrou law strokes, so jest with me again. 

You know no Centaur? jrou receiv’d no gold? 
Your mistress sent to have me home to runner? 
My house was at the Phoenix? Wast thou mod, 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me? 
Dro.S. What answer, sir? when spoke I such 
a word? 

Ant. S. Even now, even here, i\ot holfmio 
hour since. 

Dro. S. I tlid not see yon since you sent me 
hence, 

Home to the Centaur with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. S. Villain, thou didst rleny tM gold's 
receipt; 

And told’st me of a mistress and a rlinner; 

For which, 1 hope, thou felt’st 1 was displeas’d. 
Dro. .SI I am glad to see yon in this merry 
vein: [me. 

What means Ibis jest? 1 pray you, master, tell 
^ff?. S. Yea, dost thou jeer and flout me in 
the teeth? 

Thlnk’st thou I jest? Hold, take thou that, 

» and that. {Eetainig Aim. 

Dro. S. Hold, rir, for God’s sake: now 
your jest is earnest: 

Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

Ant S. Because that 1 iwiliarly sometimes 
Do use you for my fool, and chat with you. 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 

And make a common of my senous hours. 
When the sun shines let foolish gnats make sport. 
But creep in crannies when he bides his beams. 
If you will jest with me, know my aspdet, 

And feshion your demeanour to my looks. 

Or I will beat this method in your sconce. 

Drok S. Sconce, coll you it? so you would 
leave battering, I had rather haveita head: an 
you use these dIows long, I must get a sconce 
for my head, and ensconce it too; or else I 
shall sedc my wit in my riioulders.—But, 1 
pray sif, why am I beaten? 

Ant. S. Dost Uiou not know? 

Dro. S. Nothing, rir; but that X am beaten. 
Ant. S, Shall I tell you why? 

Dro. S, Ay, sir, and wher^im; for, they say, 
every wlw hath a wberefore,-~< 

. Ant. S. Why, first,—for flouting me; and 
then, wherefore, 

For uigiiy it the second tune to me. 
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Dro» S. Was there ever aiqr man thus beaten 
oitt of season, 

When in the why and the wherefore is neither 
rhyme nor reason?— 

Well, sir, I thank you. 

AtU, S. Thank me, sir I for what? 

J>tv. S. Marry, sir, for this something that 
you gave me for noth^. 

Ant, S, I *11 make you amends next, to give 
yw noth^ for something.—But say, sir, is it 
diimer«time? [tut 1 have. 

iW S. No, 1 think the meat wants 

Atrt. S. In good time, sir, what*s that? 

Dro, S, Basting. 

Ant. S. Well, sir, then ’twill be dry. 

Dro. S. If it be, sir, I pray joa eat none of it. 

Ah/, S. Your reason? 

Dra, & Lest it make you choleric, and par* 
chase me another dry basting. 

Ah/. S. Well, sir, learn to jest in good tune: 
There’s a time for sill things. 

Dro. S. I durst have denied that before you 
were so choleric. 

Ah/. S. By what rule, sir? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, by a rule as plain as the 
plain bold pate of Father Time hun^ll 

Ah/. S, jLet *s hear it. 

Dro. S. There’s no time for a man to re¬ 
cover his hair, that grows bald by nature. 

Ah/. S. Mayhenot do it by fine andrecovery? 

Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a per .ke, and 
recover tlie lost hair of another man. 

An/, S. Why is Time such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement? 

S. B^use it is a blessing that he be- 


Dro. S. Marry, and did, di; namely, no 
time to recover h^ lost by nature. 

Ah/. S. But yarn reason was not snbstMitial 
why there is no time to leooiver. 

Dro. &'Thtts I mend it: Time himself is 
bald, and, therefore, to the world’s end will 
have bald followers. 

Ah/. S. I knew ’twould be a bold eoncluaioni 
But, 8(dt I who wafts us yonder? 

£H/er Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange and 
frowix; 

Some other mistress hath ihy sweet aspfots: 

I am not Adriana, nor thy mte. [vow 

The time was, once, when thou unur^d wouldst 
That never words were music to thiiM ear. 

That never object pleasing in thine eyct 
That never touch well welcdme to thy Itend, 
That never meat sweet-savour’d in thy taste. 
Unless I spake, look’d, touch’d, at carv’d to 
thee. ^ 

How comes it now, my husband, oh, how 
comes it, 

That thou art then estranged ihnn thyself? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me. 

That undividable, incorporate. 

Am better than thy dear selTs better port. 

Ah, do not tear away thyself firom me; 

For know, my love, as ea^ mayst thou foil 
A drop of water in the breaking gulf. 

And take unmingled thence that drop again. 
Without addition or diminishing. 

As take from me thyself, and not me too. ^ 

How dearly would it touch thee to the qui^ 










men in hair he hath given them in wit. 

An/. S. Why, but there’s many a man hath 
more hair than wit. 

Dro. S. Not a man of those but he hath the 
wit to lose his hair. 

Ah/. S. Why, thou didst conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro. S. The plainer dealer the sooner Idst: 
yet he loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant, S. For what reason? 

Dro. S. For two; and sound ones too. 

Ant, S. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. S. Sure ones, then. 

Am/. S. Nay, not sure, in a thing folsing. 

Drot & Cer^n <mes, then. 

Am/. S. Name them. 

Dro. S. The one, to save the mon^ that he 
noids in thing; the other, that at dinner they 
soottld not drop in his pdrridge. 

Ah/. S. You would all this time have proved 
there is no time for all things 


And that this body, consecrate to thee. 

By rufiian lost should be contaminate i 
Wouldst thou not spit at me, and spurn at mt/ 
And hurl the name of hiibband in my foce, 

And tear tiie stain’d dun off my harlot brow. 
And from my folsr hand cut the wedding-ring^ 
And break it with li deep-divorcing vow? 


I know thou canst; and, therefore, see thou do it* 
I am possess’d with an adulterate blot; 


My blood is mingled with the crime of lost; 
For if we two be one, and thou play folse, 

I do digest the poison of thy flen. 

Being strumpded by thy oontegion. [bed| 
Ki^ then lair lei^c and truce vdth thy true 
I live dis4tain’d, thou undiahonoiued. 

Ah/. S. Plead you to me, foir dame? 1 
know you not: 

In E;foesas.l am hut two hours old. 

As strange unto your town as toyonr talk; 
Who, evei^ word by all my wit being scoim’df 
Want wit m all one wtffd to undtestiM •‘w 
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Jj$e, Ffe, brotlMrlhowdiewarlclisdtaiigfd 
. with you: 

Vnuu were you wont to «re my inter thm? 
She sent f<» you by Dromio hcnre to diimer. 
AiU. S. ly Dimnio? 

Drv. S. Of me? 

^dr, uee; and this dion dydst return 
mm him,— 

That he did boifet thee» and in his blows 
Denied my house for his, me for his wife. 

Ant, S, Did you oonrerse, sir, with this 
mtlewoman? 

What is the course and drift of your oompdct? 
Dro. S, I, sir? 1 niver saw her till this ume. 
Ant, S. Villain, thou liest; for even her 
Teiy words 

Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Z>rv. .S'. 1 never spake with her in all my life. 
Ant, S, How cah ^ thus, then, call us by 
our names, 

Unless it be by inapiiation?^ 

Adr. How ^11 a^eea it with your gravity 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave. 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood! 

Be it my wnmg, you are from me exempt. 

But wrong not mat wrong with a more contempt. 
Cmne, 1 will fosten on this sleeve of diine: 
Thou art an elm, my husband, 1 a vine, 

Whose weakness, married to,thy stronger state. 
Makes me Moth thy strength to communicate: 
If aught possess thee from me, it is dross, 
Usurping ivy{ brier, or idle moss; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intrusion 
Infect tire sap, and live on thy confusion. 

Ant, S. To me she speaks; she moves me 
for her theme: 

What, was 1 married to her in my dream ? 

Or sleep 1 now, and think 1 hear all this? 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss? 
Until rioiow this sure uncertainty 
I *11 entertain the offer’d fallacy. 

Lne, Dromio, go bid the servants spread for 
dinner. [sinner, 

/hw. S, O for my beads I I cross me for a 
This is the &iiy land;—O spite of spites I 
Wetalk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue, [blue. 
They *11 suck our brreth, or pinch ns black and 
lne. Why piafst thon to thyself, and an¬ 
swer not? [sott 

l>roiiuo, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou 
Dm, S, lam transformed, master, am not I? 
Ant, S, I think thou aft, in mind, and so am I. 
Dm, & Nay, master, both in mind and in 
myjthape. 

AMi S, Thon bast thine own form. 

Dm, S, No, I am an ape. ; 


Lnt, If thon ait diang*d to anglit, Hia to an 
ass. [for mass. 

ZVw. R *Tis true; du rides me, fkmg 
Us so^ 1 am an ass; else it could never be 
But 1 should know her as well as she knows me^ 
Adir. Come, come, no longer will I beafool, 
To put the digger in the eye and weep, 

Whilst man and master laugh my woes to 
scorn.— I^ie 

Come, sir, to dinnerDromio, keep the 
Husband, I *11 dine above with yon to-day. 

And shrive you d a thoosand ime pranks:— 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 

Say be dmes forth, and let no creature enter.— 
Come, sister:—Dromio, {day the porter wdl. 

Ant, S, Am I in euth, in heaveui^ or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking? mad, or well uvis’d? 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis’d? 

I *11 say as they say, and pers^ver so. 

And in tins mist at all adventures go. 

Dm. S. Master, shall I be*porter at the gate? 
Adr, Ay; and let none enter, lest I break 
your pate. 

Luc, Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too 
late. lExtnnt, 

ACT III. 

ScKNB L~-Tkesaf»c. 

Enter Antiphoi.us of Ephesus, Dromio of 
Ephesus, Angelo, and Balthazar. 

Ant. E, Good Signior Angelo, you most 
excuse us all. 

My wife is riirewish when I keep not hours: 
Say that I linmr’d with you at your diop 
To see the m^ing of her carcanet. 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here *s a villain tmt would fare me down. 
He met me on the mart; and that I beat him. 
And charg’d him with a thousand marks in gold; 
And that 1 did deny my wife and house 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean 
Iqr this? 

Dm, E. Say what you will, sir, but I know 
what I know: 

That you beat me at die mart I have your 
hand to show: 

If the ridn were parchment, and the blows yon 
gave were ink, [think. 

Your own handwriting would tell you what I 
Ant, E, 1 think Uxm art an ass. 

Dre, E, Many, so it doth ap(>ear 

By tlw wroii^ I sufibr and the blows I bear. 

I abovld ki^hwng kidc’d; and, bein^at that 

Yon woJ?k^ from my heels, and beware ol 
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E. You ure sod, ‘ Signior fialthanr 
pmy God, our cheer [come here. 
Miw answer my good*wiU and vour good wel 
6aL I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and 
your weloome dear. 

Ant, B. O, Signior Baltharar, either 
flesh or fish, 

A table full of welcome makes scarce one 
dainty dish. 

Bat, Good meat, sir, is common; that every 
churl affords. 

Ant. E. And welcome more common; for 
that’s nothing but worda 
Bal. Small cheer and great welcome makes 
a merry feast. [sparing guest 

Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host and more 
But though my cates be mean, take them in 
good part; [heart 

Better cheer may you have, but not with better 
But, soft; my door is luck’d: go bid them let 
us in. [Gillian, Jen I 

Dro. E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, 
Dro. S. [ff'it/t/n.'l Mome,malt-horse, capon, 
coxcomb, idiot, patch I 

Either get thee from the door or sit down at 
the hatch: 

Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call’st 
' for such store, [the door. 

When one is one too many? Go, get thee from 
Z>/ 0 . E. What patch is made our porter? 

My master stays in the street. 

Bra. S. Let him walk from whence he came, 
lest he catch cold on’s feet. 

Ant. E. Who talks within there? ho, open 
the door. 

Bra. S. Right, sir. I’ll tell you when an 
you ’U tell me wherefore. 

Ant. E. Wherefore! for my dinner: I ha\'e 
not dined to-day. 

Bro. S. Nor to*day here you must not; 

come again when yon may. 

Ant. E. What art thou that keep^st me out 
from the house I owe? 

Bro. S. The porter for this time, sir, and 
my name is Dromio. 

Bro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both 
mine office and my name; [blame. 
The one ne’er got me credit, the odier mickle 
If thou hadst been Drmnio toHiay in my place, 
Thou wouldst have chang’d thy mice for a name, 
or thy name for an ass. 

Zneo. \WUhin,\ What a edl is there! 

Dromio, who are those at the gate ? 
Dro, B, Let iw master in, Luce. 

Lnee, Faith, no; he comes too late; 

And so tell your master. 

Z>ro, E, O Lord, I must laugh| 


Have at yon with a^ proverb.-^ludl I set in 
my staff? 

Imco. Have at you with another: that’s,— 
Whmi? can you tell? 

Dro. 51* If thy name be cofled'Ettce,—Luce, 
thou hast answer’d bha welL 

Ant. B.^ Do you hear, you sskrion? you’ll 
let us in, I hope? 

Luee. I thought to have ask’d you. 

Bro. S. And you said now 

Bro. E. So, come, help: well struck; there 
vras blow for blow. 

Ant, E. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Ltuo. Can you tell for whose sake ? 

Bro. E, Master, knock the door hard. 

Luee. Let him knock till it ache. 

Ant. E. You ’ll cry for this, minion, if 1 beat 
the door down. 

Luee. What needs all that, and a pair of 
stocks in the town? 

Adr. [ fFatAin.] Who is that at the door, that 
keeps all this noise? ^ 

Bto, S. By my troth, your town is troubled 
with unruly boys. 

Ant. E. Are you there, wife? you might 
have come before. [the door. 

Adr. Your wife, sir knave! go, get you from 

Bra. E. If you went in pain, master, this 
knave would go sore. 

Auff. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome: 
we would fain have cither. 

Bat, In debating which vras best, we shall 
jxirt with neither. 

Bro. E. They stand at the door, master; bid 
them welcome hither. 

Ant. E. There is something in the wind, that 
we cannot get in. 

Bro. E. You would say so, master, if your 
garments were thin. 

Your cake here is narm within; you stand here 
in the cold: 

It would make a man mad as a bud, to be so 
bought ''nd s''Id. 

Ant. E. Cfo, fetch nie something, I ’ll break 
the gate. 

Bro. S. Break any breaking here, and I *11 
break your knave’s pate. 

Bro. E. A man may Ineak a word with you, 
sir; and worm are but wind; 

Ay, and break it in your feoe, so* he break it 
not behind. 

Bro. S. It seems thou wantest breaking; out 
upon thee, hind I 

Bro. E. Here ’s too much out upon thee: I 
pray thee, let me in. 

Bro. s. Ay, when fowls have no fimtheis 
and ^ have no fin. 
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jiMt, £, Well, I’U break in; 00 bonow me 
a crow. 

Drv. ’E. A crow widunit a feather; maater, 
meui you so? [a featheri 

For a 6sb without a fin there *s a fowl without 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we *11 pluck a crow 
togtrther. [crow. 

Ant, E, Go, get thee gone; fetch*me an iron 
Eal, Have patience, sir: O, let it not be so: 
Herein you war against your reputation, 

And draw within the compass of suspect 
The un violated honour of your wife. 

Once tills,-—^ur loi^ expcrkni^ of her wisdom. 
Her sober virtue, yt&rs, and modesty, 

Plead on her part some cause to you unknown; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against you. 
Be rul’d by me; depart in patience. 

And let us to the Tiger all to dinner: 

And, about evening, come yourself alone, 

To know the reason of this strange restraint. 

If strong hand yon offer to break in. 

Now in the stirring jnusage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it; 

And that supposed by the common rout 
Against your yet ungalled estimation. 

That may with foul intrusion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
For slander lives upon succession, 

For ever hous’d where it onre gets passession. 
Ant. E. You have prevail'd. 1 will depart 
in -^uiet. 

And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry. 

1 know a wench of excellent dtscouise,— 

Pretty and witty ; wild, and yet, too, gentle;— 
There will we dine: this woman that I mean. 
My wife,—but, 1 protest, without desert,— 
Hath ofl^times upbraid^ me withal; 

To her will we to dinner.—Get you home 
And fetdi the chain: by this, I know, 'tis made: 
Bring it, I prav you, to the Porcupine; 

For there’s me house; that chain will I bestow,— 
Be it for nothing but to spite my wife,— 

Upon mine hostess there; good sir, make haste: 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me, 

I ’ll knockelsewheie, to see if they '11 disdain me. 
AnjffL I ’ll meet you at that place some hour 
hence. 

Ant, S. Do so; this jest shall cost me some 
expense. [Sxtuta. 

Scene IL—The same. 

Enter Luciana eiKf Antipholus op 
Syracuse. 

Less, And may it be diat you have quite ioigot 
A husband's imce? Sluul, Antipholns, hate, j 


Even in the spriimof love, thy love*springis rot ? 

Sludl love, in building, grow so ruinate? 

If you did w^ my sister fw her wealth. 

Then, foe her wealth's sake, use her with 
more kindness; 

Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth; 
Muine your felse love with some diow of 
blindness: 

Let not my sister read it in your eye; 

Be not uiy tongue thy own shame's oratoi; 
Look sweet, spe^ feir, become disloyalty; 

Apparel vice like virtue's harbinger: 

Bear aitdr presence though your heart be tainted; 

Teach sm the carriage <x a holy saint 
Be secret-false: what need she be acquainted? 

What simple thief brags of his own attaint? 
’Tis double wrong, to truant with ybur bed 
And let her read it in thy looks at board:— 
Shame hath a bastard-fain^ well inanaged; 

Ill deeds are doubled wi^ an evil word. 
Alas, poor women 1 make us but believe. 

Being conpact of credit, that you love us: 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve; 

Wc in your motion tum,aj^ ^ou majmove us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in agam; 

Conuort my sister, cheer her, call her wife: 
’Tis holy sport to be a Kttle vain [stnie. 
When the sweet breath of flattery conquers 
A»l. S. Sweet mistress,—^what your name is 
else, 1 know not, 

Nor by whnt wonder do you bit on mine,- - 
Less, in your knowledge and your grace, jrou 
show not [divine. 

Than our earth’s wonder; more than earth 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think andspeak; 

Lay open to my earthy gross conceit, 
Smotherd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak. 

The folded meaning of your wor(& deceit. 
Against my soul’s pore truth why labour you 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 

Are you a god? would you create me new? 
Transform me, then, and to your power I’U 
yield. 

But if that I am I, then well I know 
Your weeping sister is no wife of min^ 

Nor to lier bed no homage do 1 owe: 

Far more, far more, to you do 1 decline. 

O, train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note. 
To drown me in thy slater’s flood of teams 
Sing, aren, for thyself, and I will dote s . 

Spread c?er the silver waves thv golden haimi; 
And as a bed 1 *11 take thee, and meie lie; 

And, in that glorious luppoeiticm, think 
He gains bydeaui that hath sndi means to die: — 

, Let love, beif^ light, bedrowned if riie sink ' 
Lue. ‘Wbat, are you mad, that you do reason 
so? 
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Not mod, bat mated; how, I do not 
know. 

Z«A ItisA&altthatspringethfromyoareye. 

Ant, S, For gocing on 7001 beams, fiur sun, 
being by. 

Lae, Case where you diould, and thafl will 
clear your s^ht [on night 

Afifm S. As good to wink, sweet loro, os look 

Ltu. Why cml you me love 7 call my sister so. 

AtU, S. Thy sister’s sister. 

Imc. That *s my sister. 

Ant. S. No; 

It is thyself, mine own seifs better part; 

M me eye'sdear eye, mydear heart’sdcarer heart; 
Kl y food, my fortune, and my sweet hope’s aim, 
My sole earth’s heaven, and my heaven’s claim. 

Imc. All this my sister is, or else should be. 

Ant. S. Gall thyself sister, sweet, for I aim 
thee: 

Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life: 
Thou hast no hiwband yet, nor I no wifo; 

Give me thy hand. 

Lne. O soft, sir, hold you still; 

I’ll fetdi my sister, to get her good>viriU. 

[Exit Luciana. 

Enter fivm tin Home ^ Amtipholus of 
Epubsus, Dromio of Syracuse. 

Ant. S, Wl^, how now, Dromio? where 
rann’st thou so tot? 

Dro. S. Do you know me, sir? am I Dromio? 
am I your man ? am I myself? 

Ant. S. Thou art Dromio, then art my man, 1 
thou art ttiyself. 

jDro. S. I am an ass, I am a woman’s man, 
and beside mj^lf. 

Ant. S. What woman’s man? and how beside 
thyself? 

Dro. S, Marry, sir, beside myself, I am due 
to a woman; one that claims me, one that 
haunts me, one that will have me. 

Ant. S. What claim lays she to thee? 

Dro. S, Many sir, such claim as you would 
lay to your horset and she would have me as*a 
bout; not that, I bdng a beast, she would have 
me; but that she, being a very beastly creature, 
lays claim to me. 

Ant. S. What is she? 

Dro. S. A very reverent body; ay, ,sadi a 
one os n man may not raesk of withm he say 
air.ieverenoe I 1 have tnit lean luck in the 
matdi, and yet she is a wondrous fat marriage. 

Ant. S, How dost thou iaean?-~« ut 
nssrioge? 

Dro. S. Many, sir, she’s die ldtdien<wendi, 
andaUgraasc.; and 1 know not what use to put 
her to, but to make a lamp of her, and run 


ftern her by her own light. Z warrant, her 
mgs, and the tallow in them, will ^bom a 
Pound winter: if she lives tftl doomsday, die II 
bum a week longer than the whole world. 

Ant. S. What complexion is she of? 

Dro. & Swart, like my shoe; but her fooe 
nothing lik^ so clean kept: for w^? she sweats, 
a man may go over shoes in the grime of it 

Ant, S. That *8 a ftuilt that water will mend. 

Dro. S, No, sir, ’tis in grain; Noah’s flood 
could not do it 

Ant. S. What’s her name? 

Dro. S. Nelk, sir;—but her name and three* 
quarters, that is an ell and threcHiuarters, will 
not measure her from hip to hip. 

Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth? 

Dro. S, No longer from head to foot than 
from hip to hip: she is spherical, like a globe; 
1 could find out countries itPher. [land? 

Ant. S. In wlut jpart of her body stands Ire* 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, in het buttocks: I found 
it oi'c by the bo^ 

Ant. S. Where Scotland? ** 

Dro. S. I found it by the barrenness; hard 
in the palm of the hand. 

Ant. S. Where Fiance? 

Dro. S. In her forehead; armed and re¬ 
verted, making war i^ainst her hair. 

Ant. S. Where Finland? 

Dro. S. 1 looked for the dialW diffe, but 1 
could find no whiteness in them: but I guess it 
stood in her chin, the salt rhuum that ran 
between France ara iL 

Ant. S. Where Spain? 

Dro. S. Faith, I saw it not; but I felt it hot 
in her breath. 

Ant. S. Where America—the Indies? 

Dro. S. O, sir, upon her nose, all o’er eu* 
bellished with rubies, carbuncles, saf^fliiies^ 
declining their rich a^ieet to the hot breath of 
Spain; who sent whole armadas of earradcs to 
be ballast at her nose. 

Ant. S. Where stood Belgia,~ihe Nether¬ 
lands? 

Dro. S. O, mr, I did not look so low.—^To 
condude, this drudge or divuicT laid claim to 
me; calM me Dromio; swore 1 was assured 
to her; told me what pnvy marks I had about 
me, as the mark of my shoulder, the mole in 
my nedc, the great wart on my 1 ^ arm, that 
1, amased, ran from her as a witch: a^ I 
t^fc, if my breast had not been made of fiw 
and my heart of steel, die had transformed me 
to a coitail-dag, and made me tom T the 
tdieeL [nad; 

Ant. S'. Go, lue thee presently post to Om 
Aid if the wind blow any way from diore,< 



<CBNS IL] 


THE COMBCY OP ERRORS. 




I win i^ot hixliour ia tiiiv town to*ni|^t 
If way jwrkjpat £iitfa, came to Ae mait. 

WhcK 1 will weik till thou return to me. 

If emy one knows us, sod we know none, 
*Tis time, I think, to trudge, pock, Aid be gone. 
Dra, Asfrcanabeuaman wouldiunfor 
life, . 

So flv I from her that would be my wife. 

[Exit. 

Ant. S. There *s none but witches do inhabit 
here; 

And therefore *tis high time that I were hence. 
Sie that doth call gie husband^ even my aoul 
Doth for a wife abhor; but her feir ^ter, 
Posseat^d with such a gentle sovereign grace. 
Of such endianting presence and discourse. 
Hath almost made me tiahor to myself: 

But, lest myself be guilty to seIf>wrong, 

1 'll stop mine eaA against the mermaM's song. 

Enter Angblo. 

Ang, Ma^r Antipholua? 

Aia, S. Ay, that *s my name. [chain; 
Ang. 1 know it well, sir. Lo, here is the 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine x 
The cluun unfinish'd made me stay thus long. 
Ant, S. What is your will that I shall do with 
this? 

A^g. What please yoursplf, sir; I have made 
it for vou. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir 11 bespoke it not. 
Ang. Net once nor twice, but twenty times 
you have: 

Go home with it, and please your wife withal; 
And soon at supper-time 1 ’ll visit you, 

And then receive my money for the chain. 

Ant. S. I pray you, sir, receive the moneynow. 
For fear you ne’er see chain nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, sir; iare you well. 

{_Ex7t. 

Ant. £. What I should thiidc of tins I cannot 
tell: 

But diis I tUnk, there’s no man is so vain 
That would refiw so fiiir an offer’d chain. 

I see a man here needs not live by shifts, 

When in the street he meets such golden gifts. 
I’ll to die mart, and there for Dvomio stay; 

If aiq? ship put oat, then strai^t away. {Exit. 

• ACT IV. 

ScBNX L-^Tia earns. 

Enter a Merchant, Angklo, and an (Mker. 

Ater, You know, since Pentecost the sum is 
due. 

Andafaiee I have not ranch hnpdctnn’d you; 


Nor now I had not, bat that I am bound 
To Persia, and want gilders for my tcyage; 
ThoreftMu make present satfalaet^, 

Or I’ll attadi you by this officer. 

Ang. Even just the sum that I do owe toyoii 
Is gibwing to me by Antiphedus; 

And in tim instont that I met with you 
He had of me a chain; at five t^clock 
I diall receive the money for the same: 
Pleaseth you walk with me down to his house, 
1 will discharge my bond, xmd thank you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Epubsus, nnd 
Dbomio op Ephesus. 

Off. That labour may you save: see where 
he comes. . [go thoa 

Ant. E, While I to to the goldsmith’s house. 
And buy a rope’s end; that will I bestow 
Among my wife and her eonfederates. 

For locking me out of doors by day.— 

But, soft; 1 see the goldsmitht get thee gooe; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
Dre. E, I buy a thousand pound a year i I 
buy a rope t {Exit Dnouia 

Ant. E. A man is well holp up that trasis 
to you: 

I promised your presence, and the chain; 

But neither chain nor goldsmith came lo me: 
Belike you thought our love would last too lon^ 
If it were chainra together; and therefore came 
* not. [note, 

Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the 
How much your duun weighs to the utmost 
carat; 

The fineness of the gold, and chargeful feshion; 
Whidh does amount to three odd ducats inore 
Than I stand debted to this gentleman x 
I pray you, see him presently dischaig’d, 

For he is bound to sea, and stays but for it. 
Ant. E. Iwca not furnished with the preseni 
money; • 

Besides I have some buriness in the town: 
Good S^ior, take the stranger to mv house. 
And wiu you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchano* I will be there as soon as you. 

Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her 
yourself? 

Ant^ B. No; bear it with you, lest I come 
not time enmmh. [aboot 

Ang, Wdl sir, I win: have yen the dwin 
El An if 1 have not, afar, I hope yon 1 mm, 
Or die yem mey tetnin without fcm mauay. 
Ang, Nay, oeme, I pny yon, nr, give me the 
diam; 

Both wind and tl^ dam for ffiis gendemon, 
And I, to Usme, have oeld him nere too leq|^ 
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Ant, B. Good knd, you ubc ttiis (klliance to 
eKuse 

Yoor breach of twomise to the Porcnjane: 

I dKMlld have chid you for not bringing it. 

But, like a shrew, you first begin to brawl. 
Mtr. The hour steals on; £ pray yo^ sir, 
despatch. 

A^. You hear how he importunes me: the 
chain,— 

Ant, £. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch 
your money. [now: 

Af^. Come, come, youknow Igaveityoueven 
Either send the chain or send me by some token. 
Ant. E, Fie 1 now you run this humour out 
of breath: [it. 

Come, wh^re’s the chain? I pray you, let me see 
Mer. My business cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good sir, say whe’r you ’ll answer me or no j 
If not, I *11 leave him to the officer. [yoa? 

Ant, B, I answer you! Whatshould I answer 
At^, The money that you owe me for the 
chain. [chain. 

Ant, E. I owe you none till 1 receive the 
Ang. You know 1 gave it you hall-an-hour 
since. 

Ant. E. You gave me none: you wrong me 
much to say so, 

Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it: 
Consider how it stands upon my credit. 

Mtr, Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

Off. I do, and charge you in the dukci^s name 
to ob^ me. 

Ang. This touches me in reputation: 

Either consent to pay this sum for me. 

Or I attach you by this officer. 

Ant. E. Consent to pay thee that I never had! 
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'st. 

Ang. Here is thy fee; arrest him, officer:— 
I would not spore my brother in this case. 

If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Off, I do arrest you, sim you hear the suit. 
Ant. E. I do ob^ thee till I give thee bail:— 
But, sirrah, you shall buy this sport as dear , 
As all the metal in your idiop will answer. 

Ang, Sir, sir, I shall have kw in Ephesus, 
To your notorious diame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Master, there is a bark of £|pidam> 
num 

That stays but till her owner comes aboard. 
And then, ur, bears away: our frau^tage, sir, 

I have oonv^d aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balsamum, and aqua>vitse. 

The drip is in her trim; the merry wind » 
Blows filir from land: they stay for naught at all 
But for their owner) master, yourselfi 


Ant. B, How nowj a madman? Why, thou 
peevish sheeps 

What drip of Epidamnum stays for neV 
Dre,S. Ashipyousentme^tobicewRftsffe. 
Ant. .£.<Thou drunken slave, Isent thee lor 
a rope; 

And told tbee to what pm^mse and what end. 
Dro. S ,You sent me, sir, for a rope's end as 
soon: 

You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more 
leisure, 

And teimb youji^tears to listen with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie tlfee straight: 

Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That *s cover’d o’er with Turkiw tapestry 
There is a purse of ducats; let her send it: 

Tell her I am arrested in the street, 

And that shall bait me: hie thee, dave; begone. 
On, officer, to prison till it come. 

[Exeunt Mer., Ang., Off., mwf Ant. E. 
Era. S. To Adriana 1 that is u^iere we din’d, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband: 
She is too b^, I hope, for me to oompt^ 
Thither I must, although against my will, 

For servants must their masters* minds fulfil. 

[AjriY. 

Scene II.— The same. 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he temft thee so? 
Mkht’st thou perceive austerely in his eye 
That ne did plead in earnest, yea or no? 

Look’d he or red or pole, or sad or merrily? 
What observation mad’st thou in this case 
Of his heart’s meteors tilting in his face? 

Luc. First, he denied you had him in no 
r^ht. [my sirite. 

Adr. He meant he did roc none; the more 
Zmc. Then swore he that he was « stranger 
here. [he were. 

Adr. And true he swore, though yet fbnwom 
Luc. Then pleaded 1 for you. 

Adr. And what said he? 

Luc. That love I brgg’d for you he begg*d 
of me. [love? 

Ach^. With what persuasion did he tempt 
Luc. With words that in an honest suit 
might move. « 

First, he did piai&e my beauty, then my speech. 
Adr. Didst speak him fiur? 

Lue. Have patience, I beseech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not hold me still: 
My tongue, thoi^h not my heart, shall have 
his will. 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 
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lU-iac^d,' worse bodied, taiumdeBs.eTe 9 cwliere; 

Vidou^ un^jentie, foolisb, Uiint, unkuid; 

Stigmatical in maJdiiff, worse in mind, [one? 

Lue, Who would he jealous then of such a 

No evil lost is wail’d when it is gone. 

A^, Ah I but 1 think him better than I say, 

And yet would herein others’ eyes were 
worse: 

Far froiQ her nest the lapwing csies, away: 

My heart pra 3 rs for him, though my tongue 
do curse. 

Ent ^ Dkomio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Here, S|o: the desk, the purse: 
sweet now, make haste. 

/ iu. How hast thou lost thy breath? 

Oro. S. By running fast. 

Adr. Where is thy master, Dromio? is he 
well? • [hell. 

Dra. S. No, he’s in Tartar liml)o, worse than 

A devil in an everlasting garment hath him; 

One whose h^ he.art is button’d up with steel; 

A fiend, a fai^, pitiless and rough; 

A wolf—nay worse, a fellow all in buff; 

A hack-friend, a dioulder-clappcr, one that 
countermands [lands; 

The passa^s of alleys, creeks, and narrow 

A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry 
foot well; , I to hell. 

One that, before the judgment, carries poor souls 

Adr. Why, man, wlut is the matter? 

Dro. S. 9 do not know the matter: he is 
’rested on the case. [suit 

Adr. What, is he arrested? tell me at whose 

Dfff. S. I know not at whose suit he is 
arrested, well; 

But he’s in a suit of buff which ’rested him, 
that can I tell: 

Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the 
money in the desk ? 

Adr, Go fetch it, sister.—This I wonder at, 

[ Exi / Luciana. 

That he, unknown to me, should be in debt.— 

Tell me, was he arrested on a band? 

Dro. S, Not on a band, but on a stronger 
thing: 

A diain, a chain: do you not hear it ring? 

A^^. What, the duun? 

Dro. S. No, no, die bell: ’tistimetbat 

It was two«ere 1 left him, and now the dock 
strikes one. 

Adr. The hours come bade f that did I never 
hear. 

Dn 0 . S, Oyes. Ifany hour meet a sergeant, 

’a turns back for very fear. 

Adr, As if time were in debt I how fondly 
dost thou reason! 


Zfro. S. Time is a very.faankmpc, and owes 
more than he’s worth lo season. 

Nay, he’s a thief toot have you not- beard-men 
say • 

That Time comes stedii^ cn by nigjit and di^ 
If hftbe in debt and theC andaseigeant in the 
way, [day? 

Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a 

Enter Luciana. 

Adr. Go, Dromio; there’s the money, bear 
it straight; 

And bring thy master home immediately.— 
ome, sister: I am press’d down with conceit; 


[Exeunt. 


feoi 

tlwi 


ine. 

were 


Come, sister: i am press' 

Conceit my comfort and my injury. 

_ • 

Scene IlL’-T^ same. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse. 

Ant. S. There *s not a man I meet but doth 
salute me 

As if I were their well-acquainted friend; 

And every one doth call me by my name. 

Some tender money to me, some invite me; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses; 
Some offer me commodities to bay: 

Even now a tailor call’d me in his shop, 

And show’d me silks that he had bought fiv me, 
And therewithal took measure of my body. 
Sure, these are but imaginary wiles. 

And Isipland soiccrcrs mhabit here. 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse, 

D/o. S. Master, here’s the gold you sent me 
for. 

What, have you got the picture of Old Adam 
new apparelled? 

Attt. S. What gold is this? What Adam 
dost thou mean? 

Dro. S. Not that Adam that kept the para¬ 
dise, but that Adam, that keeps the prison: he 
that goes in the calf’s-skin that was killed for 
the Prodigal; he that came behind you, sir, like 
an ovU angel, and bid you forsake your liberty. 
Ant. S. I understand thee not 
Deo. S. No? why, ’lis a plain case: he that 
went like a base-viol in a case of leather; the 
man, ar, that, when gentlemen are tired, gives 
them a fob, and ’rests them; he, sir, that mes 
pity on decayed men, and gives them'suits of 
durance; he that sets up his rest to do more 
counts with his mace than a mociis-^e. 

Amt, S, Whatt thou mean’st an tracer? 

Dro. S. Ay, sir,—the sergeant of the bond: 
Jie that lurings any man to answer it that breaks 
Ills bend; one that thinks a man always going 
to bed, and says, God give you good rest! 
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Ant» S, WdU iiv» there rest m yourfooletjr. 
Is dieie Biqr pits forth to>iugnt? may we 
be«)oe? 

Zh9^& Why, ar, I brought you word an hour 
ainee^ tint the bark Eap^tion put forth to> 
night; and then were you hinoered by the 
sergeant, to tarry for the hoy, Delay i here are 
the angels that you sent for to deliver you. 

Ant, S, The fellow is distract, and so am I; 
And here we wander in illusions : 

Some Uesaed power deliver us from hence 1 

Enter a Courtezan. 

CSnvr. Well met, well met. Master Antipholus. 
1 see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now: 
Is that the chain you promis’d ne to-day ? 

AnL S. Satan, avoid 1 I chaige thee, tempt 
me not 1 

Ure, S. Master, is this Mistress Satan? 

Ant, S. It is the deviL 
Dtv. S. Nay, she is worse—die is the devil’s 
dam; and here die comes in the habit of a light 
wem^; and tlmreof comes that the wenches 
say, God damn me —^that’s as much as to say, 
CS)d make me a wenek. It is written, th^ 
amiear to men like angels of light: light is an 
eneet oi fire, and fire will burn; ergo, light 
wenches will burn: come not near her. 

Cenr, Your man and you are marvellous 
merry, sir. [here, 

ll'mi you go with me ? We ’ll mend ou^dinner 
i>^ S. Master, if you do; expect spoon-meat, 
or bespeak a long spoon. 

Ant, S, Why, Dromio? 

Dro, S. Marry, he must have a long spoon 
that must eat with the devil. 

Ant, S, Avoid then, fiend I what tell’st thou 
me of supping ? 

Thou art, as you arc all, a sorceress: 

1 odnjure thee to leave me and be gone. 

Cenr, Give me the ting of mine you had at i 
dinner. 

Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis’d. 
And 1*11 be gone, sir, and not trouble you. * 
Dm. S, &>me de^ ask but the paring of 
one’s nail, 

A rosh, a hair, a drop of blood, a fm, 

A mit, n dieny-stone; but die, more covetous, 
WoitUI have a diain. 

Master, be wise; an if you give it her, * 

The devil will shake ha diain, and fr^ht us 
with iL 

Cinir. I pny you, sir, my ring, or else the 
choint 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me so. ^ , 
Ant, & Avaunt, thou witch! Come, Dromio, 
let us go. 


Dm, S. Slypride, saysthepeacodc; Mtstness^ 
that you ImoW. 

{Exeunt Axn, S. em/Dsa S. 
Ceur, Now, out of doubt, Antipholus is mad. 
Else wooldjbe neva so demean himawilf t 
A riim he of mine worth forty ducats. 
And tot the same he promis’d me a diain; 
Both one af>d other he denies me now: 

The reason that I gatha he is mad,— 

Besides this present instance of his rage,— 

Is a mad tale he told to-day at dinna. 

Of his own doors being shut against his entranee. 
Belike his wile, acquainted with his fits. 

On purpiM shuf the doorsugainst bis way. 

My way is now to hie home to his house. 

And ten his wife that, befog lunatic. 

He r^’d into my house, and took perGxce 
My ring away i this course I fittest choose. 

For forty ducats is too much«to lose. [Exzt, 


ScKNR IV,—Tke same. 


Ent,f Antipholus of EPHSiyus and an 
Officer. 


Ant, E. Fear me not, man; I will not Ineak 
away: 

I ’ll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
To warrant thee, as I am ’rested for. 

My wife is in a wajnivard mood to-day; 

And will not li^tly trust the messenga 
That I should be attach’d in E^esus: 

I tell you, ’twill sound harshly in ears. 

Enter Dromio OP Ephbsus, with a ropds mi. 
Here comes my man: I think he brings the 


money. 

How now, sir 1 have you that I sent you for? 

Dro, E. Here *s that, I warrant you, will 
j»y them aU. 

Ant, E. But where’s the money? [rope. 

Dro. E, Why, sir, I mve the mmiey for me 

AtU. E. Five hundred ducats, .illam, fin a 
rope ? [the rate. 

Dro. E, 1 ’ll serve you, sir, five hundred at 

Ant. E. To what end did I tnd thee hie thee 
home? 

Dro, E. To a rope’s end, sir; and to that 
end am I return'd. 

Ant, S, And to that end, rir, I will welcome 
you. IBeatA^Mu* 

Good sir, be patient. 

Dro, E, Nay,’tis mrme to be patiai t ; 1 am 
in adveruty. 


<W, 

Dro, 


Good now, hold thy 


his hands. 
Ant, E, 


thy tcmgne. 

B, Nay, iatha persoadie him to bcdd 


Thou whonaon 


tlesa viUainl 
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Dm, S. 1 would I wfre senadess* that 
I nus^Bot feel your Uows. 

Amt, M, Hum art aeaslble in nolihitig but 
Uow% and ao is an ass. 

Dm. E. 1 am an ass indeed: yonnuyprove 
It by It V long ears. I have served him from the 
luMt of my nativi^ to this mstan|, and have 
Qot^g at his hands tat my service rat blows: 
when 1 am oold he heats me with beating; when 
I am warm he cools me with beating. 1 am 
waked with it when I sleep; nused wim it when 
1 sit; driven oat of doors with it when 1 go 
from home; welched home with it when I re¬ 
turn: nay, I bear it on my shoulders as a beggar 
wont her brat; and I thinlc, when he hath lamed 
me, 1 shall b^ with it from door to door. 

Ant. E. Come, go along; my wifeiseoming 
yonder. ^ 

Enter Ad&IANA, Luciana, and the Courtesan, 
with Pinch and ethers. 

Dre. S. h|istxess, respice finem^ respect your 
end; or rather the ^phecy, like the parrot. 
Beware the n^s end. 

Amt. E. wilt thou still talk? IBeats him. 

Oner. How say you now ? isnot your husband 
mad? 

Aihr. His incivility confirms no less,— 

Good Doctor Pinch, you aip a con)urer; 
Establish him in bis true sense again, 

And I will please you what yon will demand. 

Imc, Ala^ how fiery and how sharp he looks I 

Cenr. Mark how he trembles in his ecstacy I 

Phtch. Give me your hand, and let me £k 1 
your pulse. [your ear. 

Ant, E. There is my hand, and let it feel 

IHneh. 1 duuge thee, Sata^ hous’d within 
. this man. 

To meld possession to my holy prayers, 

Ana to thy state of darkness hie thee straight > 

1 cdnjure thee all the saints in heaven. 

Ant. E. Peace, doting wieard, peace; I am 
not mad. 

Air. O diat thou wert not, poor distressed 
soul! [customers? 

Ant. E. You mini^ you, axe these your 
Did this companion with safiroo fece 
Revel and fe^ it at my house to-day, 

'WhUst upon me the guilty doors were shut, 
And'I deaiad to enter in my house? [home, 

Adr. O husband, God doth know you din’d at 
^Vhere would you hod remain’d untn this tira^ 
FkeefiNxn then slanders and this open shame 1 

Ant. A I din’d at bomel Thou viUain, 
vriwt ■ay’st Aon? 

Dm. E. £fir, sooth to say, yon did notdine at 


Ant, B. Were not mydoois k>dc*d iq> and 1 
shut out? 

Dre. E. Peidy, your domrs were lock'd and 
you abut out 

AtU. E. And did not she herself levile me 
• there? 

Dre. £, Sans feble, she herself revil’d yon 

Ant, £, Did not her kitdien-msid rail, 
taunt, and scorn me? 

Dre. £. Certes, die did: the kitchen-vestal 
scorn’d you. 

Atd, £, And ^ not I in rage depart fryw 
thence? ^ [witness, 

Dm, E. In verity, you did ^—my bones bear 
That since have felt the vigour of ra rage. 

Adr. Is’t good to soothe him fe these con¬ 
trary? * [vein. 

Pinch. It is no shame i the fellow finds hb 
And, yielding to him, humours weU his ftmwy. 

Ant, S. Inoa hast subom’d the goldsmira ^ 
to arrest me. 

Adr, AlasI Ismityoummieytozedeemyou, 
By Dromio here, who came in haste ibr it. 

Dre. £. Moiyr by me I heart and good-will 
you might. 

But surely, master, not a of money. 

Ant. E WenPst not thou to her for a paras 
of ducats? 

Adr. He came to me, and I deliver’d it. 

Lnc. And I am witness with her that she ^d. 

DmeE God and the rope-maker, bear mp 
witness 

That I was sent tot nothing but a ropet 

Pinch, Mistress, both man and master is 


I know it by their pale and deadly looks: 
Thqrmost be bound, and laid in some dark room. 
Ant, E, Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 
forth to-day?— 

And why dost thou deny the bi^ of gold? 

Adr. I did not, gentle busbuid, lock thee 
forth. 

Dre. E And, gentle master, I leodv’d no 
gold; 

But I confess, sir, that we were lock’d out. 
Adr. DisB^bUngvillBin, thouspeak’stfidss 
in both. [all; 

Ant,E DiaMsnhliimbarlot,thonartfelMm 
And lyt ooofedemte wnh a damned pa^ 

To mue a loathsome abject soom or met 
But with these nails 111 plods out these felie 

That would bdield me in this Aamefid nacL 
[Pinch emf Assistants hind Am. & and 
Dxa E. 

O, ]»nd him, bind Mm; let him noi 
near mOb 

aa 
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JfVncJi, More oainpKii 7 ^->the fiend is strong 
within him. [looks I 

Imc, Ahme, poormanl howpaleaadwisnhe 
£, What, will you muider me? Thoo 
gaoler, Aou, 

1 am thy prisoner: wilt thou softer them t 
To make a rescue? 

Off, Masters, let him go: 

He IS my prisoner, and you shall not tiave him. 
Pttuh. Go, bindthisman,forheisfirantJctoo. 
Adr, What srilt thou do, thou peevish officer? 
Hast thou delieht to see a wretched man 
Do outT^ ana disj^leasure to himself? 

Off. lu is my prisoner: if 1 let him go, 

The deM he owes will be lequiiM of me. 

Adr. I will discha^ thee ere 1 go from thee: 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, [it 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay 
Good master doctor, see him safe convey d 
, Hone to my house.—O most unhappy oayl 
Ant, E. O most unhapw stnim^t I 
Dro. B. Master, 1 am here enter’d in bond 
for you. 

Ant, E. Out on thee, villain I therefore 
dost thou mad me? [mad, 

Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing? be 
Good master; cry, the deviL— [mlk I 

Lnc. God help, poor souls, how idly do they 
Adr. Go bear him hence.—Sister, go you 
with me.->~ 

^ [Exeunt Pinch and Assistants, with 

Ant. E. and Daa £. 

Shy now, whose suit is he arrested at? 

Cff. One Angelo, a goldsmith; do you 
know hun? [owes? 

Adr. I know the man: what is the sum he 
Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr, Say, how grows it due? 

Off. Due for a chain your husband had dT him. 
Adr, He did bespeak a diam for me, but had 
It not. 

Cour, When as your husband, all in rage, 
to-day 

Came to my house, and took away my ring,— 
The ring I saw upm bis finger now,— 

Stiaight after did 1 meet him with a chain. 

A^, It may be so, but I did never see it: 
Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith isi 
I long to know the truth hereof at large,, 

Enter ANfiPKOLUs OP Sy&acdsb, with hit 
ra^er tAvwn, and Dromio of Sykacusb. 

Zma God, for thy meiqrl they are loose 
apain. 

Adr, And come with naked swords* let’s 
call more help. 

To have them boond again. 


Off. Away, they H kill ua 
[Exeunt 0£, Adb., re^Loc. 
Anns, Iseethesewitchesaraafiaidofswoids. 
Dro. S. She that would be your wife now 
ran from you. 

Ant, S. Come to the Centaur; fetch our 
s^ff from thence: 

1 long that we were safe and sound aboard. 

Dro. S, Faith, stay here this n^t; they 
will surely do us no harm: you saw uey ^>eak 
ns fiur, give us gold: metmnks, they are such 
a gentle nation, that but for«tbe mountain of 
mad flesh that plums marriage of me, I could 
find in my heart to stay here still and lom witch. 
Ant, S. 1 will not stay to-night for all the 
town: 

Therefore away to get our stuff aboard. 

[Exeunt. 

f 

ACT V. 

Scene L—TSrnuwr. 

¥ 

Enter Merchant and ANGBLa 

Ar^. X am soriy, at, that I have huider'd 
you; 

But I protest he had the chun of me, 

Thou^ most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer, How is the man esteem’d here in the 
dty? 

At^, Of very reverend reputation, sir; 

Of credit infinite, hi{^y belov’d, c 
Second to none ^t Uvea here in the aty; 

His word might bear my wealth at any time. 
Afer. Speuc softly: yonder, as I think, he 
i^ks. 

Enter Antipholus and Drohio of 
Syracusc. ^ 

Ang. ’Th so ; and that self chain about his 
neck 

Which he forswore most monstiouriy to have. 
Good sir, draw neat to me, 1 *U speak tohim.>~ 
Sigmor Anti^feolus, I wonder mudi [trouUe; 
That you would put me to this duune and 
And not without some scandal to yourself. 

With drcnmstanoe and oaths so to deny 
This diain, which now you wear so openfyt 
Besides the diarge, the shame, impriaanment, 
You have donewr^ to diismyhimestfitaad; 
Who, but for staying on our controversy, ' 

Had hoisted sail ana put to aea to<dwi 
This chain you had or me; can you dew k? 
Ant, S. I think I had* I never dM cwny it 
Mer, Yes, that you dM, sir; and forswore h 
too. [swear it? 

Ant, S, Who heard toe to deny it or fo^ 



•cuwiO 

AISm These esra of thou knowest, did 
hees thee* * 

Fie on’theei wretch t 'tis pity diet thoa liv'st 
To walk where any honest mm resort [thus. 

Apit, S. Thou art a villain to knpea^ me 
1 *11 prove mine honour and mine honesty 
i^mst thee presently, if thou dar*8t stand. 
Mtr, I dare and do defy thee for a villain. 

ITtptydraw. 

Enter Ad&iana, Luciana, Courtezan, emd 
ethers, 

Adr, Hold, hqrt him not,/or God’s sake; 
he is maof 

Some set within him, take his sword away: 
Knd Diomio too, and bear them to mv house. 
Dre, S. Run, master, run; for Goa’s sake, 
take a house. 

This is some priofy;—in, or we ate spoii’d. 
\Exennt Amt. S. and Dko. S. to the Priery. 

Enter the Abbess. 

Abb. Be ^uiet, people. Wherefore throng 
you hither ? [hence: 

Adr, To fetch my poor distracted husband 
Let us come in, that we may bind him feat, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang. 1 knew he was not in his perfect wits. 
Mer. 1 am soriy now that^I did oraw on him. 
Abb. How long hath thb possession held the 
man ? [sad, 

Adr, This week he hath been heavy, sour. 
And much^ much different from the man he wast 
But till this afternoon his passion 
Ne’er brake into mtreroity of rage. [at sea? 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck 
Buried some dear friend? Hath not else his qre 
Stray’d his affection in unlawful love ? 

A sin imvaiHng much in youthful men 
Who give tlicir eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrows is he subject to? 

Adr, To none of these, except it be the last; 
Namely, some love that dmw him oftfrom home. 
Abb, You should for that have remehended 

him. 

Adr , "Vnxyt so I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly as my modesty would let me. 
Abb. Hiqify in private. 

AA\ • And in assemblies too. 

Abb, Aft but not enough. 

Adr. It the m our conference t 
In bed, he uent not fm my uigjng it; 

At board, he red not for my uigli^ it; 

Ahme^ It was the subject of my theme; 

In company, I rrffen glanced it; 

SUl! di^ tdl bto it was vile and badi 


m 

Abb, And thereof came it that dm man wsf 
madt 

The venom clamouta of a jeakraa womwi 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 

It seems hn sleeps were hindered fay dm railhigr 
Andsdieiefore comes it that his hcM u U^t. 
Thon iBy*st his meat was sauc’d with thy 
upbratdingsi 

Unquiet meals make ill dfoestkmsb 
Thoeof the raging fire of mver bi^; 

And what’s a fever but a fit ^ madxiess? 

Thou say’s! hb sports were hinder’d by thy 
brawls: 

Sweet recreation berr*d, what doth ensue 
But moody and dull melancholy,— 

Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair,— 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 
Of pde distemperatures and fix» to life? 

In food, in ^rt, and life-preserving rest 
To be disturb’d would ntad or man or beast t 
The consemKnee is, then, thy jealous fits 
Have scar’a thy husband from me use of’s wits. 

Lne. She never reprehended him but mildly. 
When he demean’d himself rough, rude, and 
wildly.— 

Why hear you these rebukes, and answer not ? 

Adr. She did betray me to my own reproofi—• 
Good people, enter, and lay hold <m hun. 

Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 
Adr. Then let your servants bring my 
« husband forth. 

Abb, Neither: he took this place for sanctu- 

arVi 

And it shall privilege him firmn your hands 
Till 1 have brought him to his wits again. 

Or lose my labour in assaying It 
Adr, I will attend my bus^d, be his nnrse. 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office. 

And will have no attorney but myself; 

And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Abb, Be patient;»for 1 will not let him siir 
Till I have used the approved means I have. 
With wholesome ^nips, drugs, and holy 
prayers. 

To make of him a formal man agsin: 

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A diaritable duty « my order; 

Therefore depart, and leave him here with me 
Adir, I will not henoeand leave my husband 
here; 

And ill it doth beseem your holiness 
To amMuate the husband and the wife. 

Abe, Be quiet, and depart t thou sholfc not 
have him. [JSxd Abbess. 

Zsw. Complain unto thednkeoithisind^ly. 
Adr, Come,go; 1 will felt prostiateatbufe^ 
And never rise until my team and prayers 
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Have won his grace to come in person hither, 
And take perforce husband from the abbess. 

By this, I thmk, the dial pcmts at fives 
Anns, I am sure, the duke himsw in person 
Chines this way to the melancholy vale; 

The {dace of death and sorry executkm, 

Bdiind the ditches the abbqr here. 

Ang, Upon what cause ? 

Mer, To see a reverend Syracusan merchant, 
Who put unluckily mto this bay. 

Against the laws and statutes oif this town. 
Beheaded publicly for his offence, [his dmth. 
Sm where they come : we will behold 
Lmc, Kneel to the duke before he pass the 
abbey. 

Enter Duke, attended ; ^GBON, hare-headed; 
with the Headsman and <dher Officers. 

Dnk»- Yet once again proclaim it publicly. 
If any firiend will pay the sum for him. 

He shall not die; so much we lender him. 
Adr, Justice, most sacred duke, against the 
abbess I 

Dnke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 
It cannot be that idle hath done thee wrong. 
Adr. May it please your grace, Antiphmos, 
my husband,-— 

Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

At your important letters,—this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him ; 
That desperatelyhe hurried through the street,— 
With him his bradman, all as mad as he,— 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
By rushing in their houses, bearii^ thence 
Ku^, Jewels, anything his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 
Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went. 
That here and there his fury had committed. 
Anon, I wot not by what strong escape. 

He broke from those that had the gum of him; 
And, with his mad attendant and himself. 

Each one with ireful passion, with drawn swords. 
Met us again, and, madly ^nt on us, , 
Chased us away ; till, raising of more aid. 

We came awn to bind them t then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we pursued them: 
And here the abbess ^uts the gates on us. 

And wiU not suffer us to fetch him out. 

Nor send him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy com¬ 
mand, [help. 

Let him be brought fiirth, and borne hence ror 
Dtate. Long mce thy husband serv'd me in 
my wars; 

And 1 to thee cn|^d a mince’s word. 

When diott didst nuke him master of tby bed, 
To do him all die grace and good I could.— 


Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me: 

I will determine this before I stir. 

, Enter a Servant 

Sent. O mistress, mistress, diift and save 
yqptself. 

My master and his man are both broke loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard th^ have singed off with brands 
of fire; 

And ever as it blazed th^ threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire^to quench the hair: 
My master preaches patience to him, while 
His man with scissors nicks him like a fool: 
And, sure, unless you send some present help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr. Peace, fool, thy master and his man 
are here; ' 

And that is false thou dost report to us. 

. t'/v. Mistress, upon my life, 1 tell you true: 
I have not breath'd almost since T did see it 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you. 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you: 

{Ctjr within. 

Hark, hark, I hear him; mistress, fly; be mme. 
Come, stand by me; fear nothing. 
Guard with hallwrds. 

Adr. Ah me, it is, tny husband! Witness you 
That he is bmne atxmt invisible. 

Even now we hous’d him in the abbey here; 
And now he's there, past thouglh of human 
reason. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of 
Ei'Ufi&us. 

Ant. E. Justice, most gracious dnke; oh, 
gnuit me justice 1 

Even for the service that long since I did thee. 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and todc 
Deep scars to save thy life: even Tor the blood 
That then I lost for rnee, now gram me justice. 
uEge, Unless the feur of death doth make 
me dote, 

I see my son Antipbolus and Dromio. 

Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there. 

She whom thou mv'st to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abuseo and ffishonoui'd me. 

Even in the strength and heigM of fbjury! 
Beyond imaginatioa is the wrong 
That she this day hath diameless thrown on me. 
Dnke, Discover how, and thou dudt find me 
Just 

Ant, E. This day, great dukC) she shut the 
doors i»xm me. 

While dw with harlots masted in my house. 

n 
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Ihik*. A grievous fiuilt Suyt womui, didst 
thou BO? ' [my sister. 

Air* Mo, my good Icnrd ;~my 8 elf, oe, and 
To^y did dine tether. So faefidl my soul 
As this is fidse he ouidens me withal I 
Im. Ne’er may I look on day nor sleep on 

But rile tells to your highness simple truth! 

O peifur’d woman 1 th^ are both 
fonwom. 

In this the madman justly diaigeth them. 

AnL A. My liege, I am advised what I say; 
Neither disturiyd with the effe^ of wine, 

Nor, heady*rash, pfovolc’d with raging ire, 
Albmt my wronn might make one wiser mad. 
This woman loclrd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldsmith there, were he not pack’d with 
her. 

Could witness it, for he was with me then; 
Wlxi p^ed with me to go fetch a chain. 
Promising to bring it to the Porcupine, 

Where ^ihazar and I did dine tc^cther. 

Our dinner cfone, and he not comii^ thither, 

I went to seek him. In the street f met him. 
And in Ms company that gentleman, [down, 
There did this perjur’d goldsmith swear me 
That 1 this day of him receiv’d the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I saw not: for the wliich 
lie did arrest me with an officer. 

1 did ob^, and sent my p«tsant home 
For certain ducats: he with none return’d. 
Then feirlyC bespoke the officer 
To go in person with me to my house. 

By uw way we met 
My wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Or vile confederates: along with them 
They brought one Pmch ; a hungry lean-feced 
villrin, 

A mere anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, faollow-ey’d, riiarp-looking wretch; 

A living dead man: this pernicious slave, 
Forsoom, took on him as a conjurer; 

And giuang in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, 

And with no fime, as ’twere outfedng me, 

Cries out, I was possess’d t then altogether 
Thw fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence; 
Ana in a dark and dankish vault at home 
There leftmeand my man bodi hound together ; 
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 

I gpum’d my nreedom, and immediately 

hither to your gace; whom I beseeecfa 
To give me ample aatislaction 
For these deep riuunes and great indignities. 
At^. My lord, in truth, thus fer 1 witness 
with him, 

^That he dined not at home, but was lock’d out. , 


m 

Duke. Bothadhe8uchachainofthee,iosno|^ 
Ar^. He had, my lord t and when he lan in 
here 

These people saw the chain about his nedk. 
Mer, Besides, I will be sworn these ears cS 
m mine 

Heard you confess you had the diain of Mm, 
After you first forswore it on the mart, 

And thereupon I drew my sword on you; 

And then you fled into this abbey here, 

FicAn whence, I think, you are come miracle. 
Ant. B. I never came within these abb^ 
walls. 

Nor ever didst thou draw thy svrord on me: 

I never saw the chain, so help me heaven I 
And this is felse you burden me withal. 

Duke. What an intricate impeach is this I 
1 think you all have drank of Circe's cup. 

If here you housed him, heigp he would have been: 
If he were mad he would not plead so coldly;— 
You say he dined at home; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying:—Sirrah, what say you ? 
Dre. E. Sir, he dined with her there at the 
Porcupine. ftltat ring. 

Ceur. He did ; and from my finger snatdi^ 
Ant. E. *Tn (rue, my li^, this ring I had 
of her. [here? 

Duke, Saw’st thou him enter at the abbey 
Cottr. As sure, my liege, as I do seeyoui grace. 
DtdU. Why, this is strange:—(to call (he 
• abb^ hither: 

I think you ate all mated, or stark mad. 

\Exit an Attendant 
^ge. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak 
a word; 

Haply, I see a friend will save my life, 

And pay the sum that may deliver me. [wilt 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracusan, what thou 
Aip, Is not your name, sir, call’d Antipholus? 
And IS not that your bondman Dromio? 

Dre. E. Wit^ this hour I was his bond- 
man, sir. 

Bur he, I thank Mm, raaw’d in two my cords: 
Now am I Dromio and his man, unbound. 

Aige. lamsureyoabothofyourememberme, 
Dre. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, ly 
you; 

For lately we were bound as you are now. 

You are not Pinch’s patient, are you, sir? 

Why look you strange on me? you 
know me welL 

Ant. E. I never saw you in my life, tillnov. 
ASge. Ob I grief hath chang’d me since you 
saw me last; 

,And csieful hours, with 'Hme^s defomed hand. 
Have written strange defeatures in my fece: 

But tell me yet, dori; thou not know my voice? 
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Ant, £, Ndtlier. If thoa art die, tell me when ii that aoa 


jEgt, IHmnio, nor then? > 

J)rt, JS. No, txnst me, sir, nor L 
AEift, I am sure thou dost 

Dro, B, A 7 ,sir} butlsmsureldonotfsnd 
wlmtsoever s man denies, 70 a ore now Inimd 
to believe him. [tremity 1 

Not know mv vtnoe I O, time’s ex- 
Hast thou socnck’dandsplitted m 7 poor tongue. 
In seven short yean, that here my only aim 
Knows not my feeble key of untun’d cares? 
Though now this grainea fime of mine be hid 
In sap-consuming winter’s drinled snow. 

And all the conduits of my blood ftoxe up. 

Yet hath my night of bfe some mtemoiy, 

My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left. 
My dull waS ean a little use to hw: 

All these old witnesses,—I cannot err,— 

Tell me, thou art my son Antipholus. 

Ant. E, 1 never saw my fiitner in my life. 
But seven years sinoe, in Sytacusa, boy. 
Thou know’st we parted; but perhaps, my son. 
Thou sham’st to acknowledge me in misery. 
Ant, E. The duke, and all that know me in 
the dty. 

Can witness with me that it is not so: 

I ne’er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Duke. 1 tell thee, Syracusan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 

During which time he ne’er saw Syracusa; 

1 see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Entar thi Abbess, with Antipholus Syra¬ 
cusan and Dromjo Syracusan. 

AM. Most mighty duke, behold a man mudi 
wrong’d. [Attgathtr to see hun, 

Adr. I see two faudmnds, or mine eyes deceive 
me. 

Duit. One ofthese men isgenius to the other; 
And so of these. Which is the natural man. 
And which the spirit ? Who deciphers them 7 
Dro. S. I, ar, am Dromio; command him 
away. 

Dro, E. I, sir, am Dromio; pray let me st^. 
Ant, S. Aigeaa, art thou not? or else ms 
ghost? 

Dro, dT O, ray old master, who hath bound ' 
him here? 

AM, Whoever bound him, 1 will loose his 
bonds. 

And ^n a husband his liberty.— 

Spam, old ^Egeon, if thou be’st the man 
Inat hadst a wife once called Emilia, 

Huit bore thee at a harden two fidt sons t 
0 , if thou be’st die same ^geon, speak. 

Am qieak unto the sante i&nilia! 

JEgo. If I dream not, thou art ^Emilia: 


That floated with thee on the flual raft? 

AM, By men of Epidamnnm, he and I, 

And the twin Dromio, all were taken up i 
But, fay and'fay, rude fishermen of Corinth 
By ftirw took Dromio and my stm from them. 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum: 
What then became of them I cannot tell; 

I to this fortune that you see me in. [right t 
Duko, Why, here oegina his morning story 
These two Antipholus’s, these two so hke, 

And these two Dromios, one in semblance,—. 
Besides her urgigg of her wreck at sea,— 
These ore the parents to thd^ diildren, 

Which acddentally are met tonther. 
Anti|Aiolu8, thou cam’st from COrinth first ? 
Ant, S, No, sir, not I; I tame from Syracuse. 
Dtdto, Stay, stand apart; I know not which 
is which. < [ous lord. 

Ant. E. I came from Connth, my most grad- 
Dro. E. And 1 with him. 

E. Brought to this town that most 
famous wanior, ' 

Duke Menaphon, your most renowned imcle. 
Adr, Which of you two did dine witli me 
to-day? 

AnL S. I, genUe mistress. 

Adr. And ore not you my husband ? 

Ant. E. No; I say nay to that. 

Ant. S. And so do I, yet she did call me so; 
And this lair gentlewoman, her sister here. 

Did call me brother.—What I toldcou then, 

I hope 1 shall have leisure to make good; 

If th» be not a dream I see and hear. [me. 
Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you haid of 
Ant. S. I think it be, sir t I deny it noL 
Ant. £. And you, sir, for this chain anested 
me. 

Ang. I think I did, sir t I deny it not. 

Ae^, I sent you money, sir, to be your boil. 
By Dromio; but I think be brought it not. 
Dro. E No, none by me. [you. 

Ant. S. This pur« cf ducats I receiv’d Trout 
And Dromio m^ man did briiw them me: 

I see we still did meet each other’s man. 

And 1 was ta’en for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon these errors are arose, [here. 
Ant. £, These ducats pawn I for my lather 
DnM. It dtall not need; thy frdher hath fua 
life. [wu. 

Cour. Sir, 1 must have that diaSoond from 
Ant. E. Thera, talra it; and much thai^ 
for my good dtem. 

AM, ReoowuM duke, voudtsafe to take the 
To go with us into the abb^ here, 

And hear at large disooused aU onr fintunes 
And all tfant are avsemhled fat this place. 
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Thftt by this sympathised one day’s error 
Have suffer’d wrong, gd^ keep us oompaoy. 
And vfe shall make feu satismctioQ -» 
Twenty>five years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons; nor till this nesent hour 
My heavy burdens are dehvered 
The duke, my husband, and my diildnm both, 
And you Ae calendars of their natfeity, 

Oo to a gossip’s feast, and g|o with me; 

After so long grief, surh nativi^! [feast. 
Dui*. Wiin all my heart, 11l gossip at this 
\Extunt Dukb. Abb., JEgs.. Cour, 
Men. Ang.. Attendants. 
Drot S. Master. Idull I fetch your stuff from 
shmboard ? [embark’d ? 

j4n/. £. Dromio. what stuffofmine hast thou 
Drv, S. Your goods, that lay at host, sir, in 
the Centaur 

S. lie spAks to me; I am your master. 
Dromio: 


Come, go with us; we ’ll look to that anon: 
Embiaoe thy brother these; irioioe whh him. 
ISautmf Ant. S. ami E., A0R.1 ami Lvc, 
Drv. S. Thereisafeitfnendatyour BMStec’s 
house, 

That kitchen’d me for you tonlay at dinner s 
She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

ZVtf, £, Methmlcs you arc my glass, and not 
my brother: 

I see by you I am a sweet-feeed youth. 

Will yra walk m to see their pmiang? 

Drk S, Not 1, sir; you are my elm. 

ZVv. Ell That’s a question: now dial! sre 
tiyit? 

JDrp. S, We will draw cuts for the seniqr : 
till then, lead thou first. . 

£hv. £. Nay, then thus: 

We came into the world like brother and brother: 
And now let’s go hand is hand, not one before 
another [£xetffti. 
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Falconbridge. 

Philip Falconbridge, his Halfbrother^ 
Bastard Sm to King Richard 1. 

James Gurney, Servant to Lady Falcon- 
bridge. 

Peter of Pomfrat a Prophet. 
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Attendants. 


Scene,— in England, mtd sometimes m France. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Northampton. A Room of State 
in the Palace. 

Elder King John, Quern Elinor, Pem¬ 
broke, Essex, Salisbury, and other Sf with 
Chatillon. 


K. John, Now, say, Chatillon, what would 
Fiance with us? [of France, 

Chat, Thus, after ereetipg, speaks the King 
In my behaviour, to Uie majesty. 

The horrow^d majesty of England here. 

EU. Astraiigebq;inning;—borrow’d majesty t 
K, John. Silence, gow mother; hear the 
embassy. [bdbalf 

Chat. Philip of France, in and true 
Of thy deceased brother Geffirey’s son, 

Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fair isiaiid, and the territories,—' 

To Irdand, Pdetiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine; 
Desiring thee to lay aade the sword 
Whidi swaya osurnngly these several titleiL 
And put the same mto young Ardiur’s hand, 
TI 7 nephew and right rcmil soveidgn. 

' ^n. What follows, if we aLsaUaw oA 
this? 


Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody 
war, 1 

To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 

K. John Here have we war for war, and 
blood for blood, ^ 

Controlmcnt for controlment: so answer France. 
Chat. Then take my king’s defiance from my 
mouth. 

The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K. John. Bear nune to him, and so depart in 
peace: 

fie thou as lightning in the eyes t Fiance; 

P'or ere thou canst report 1 will be there, 

The thunder of my cannon shall be heard: 

So, hence 1 Be thou the trumpet of our wrath. 
And sullen presage of your own decay.— 

An honourable conduct let him have:— 
Pembroke, look to *t Farewell, CbatiUon. 
[Exeunt Chatillon and Pembrihcb. 
EE. What now, mv son 1 have I not ever asid 
How that ambitious Constance would not oease 
HU she had kindled Fiance and all the world 
Upon the rkht and party of her son? 

That mi^tmive been prevented and madeadiole 
With very ca^ aiguments of love; 

Whidi now the manage of two kivgcloaiB sunt 
With feaifttl bloody imoe arbitiate, 
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K, Uktu Ooi strong poaienkm and our 
*7fcrii8. (your I 

EU, 'Your strong possession much more 
Or dse it must go wrong with you and me: 

^ mnch Wf conscieiice whiners in your csr, 
Which none but heaven and you md I shall 
hear. 

I 

EftUr the Sheriff of Northamptondurey wko 
whispers Essbx. 

Essex, My li^e, here is the strangest 0 (ai> 
troversyf 

Oane from the oountiy to be wdg*d fay yon, 
That e*er 1 heard: Muul I produce the men? 
E, Jehss. Let them appi^h.— 

[Ex& Sheriff. 

Our abbeys and our priories shall pay 
This espmtion's charge. 

He-enUrSbenSt with Robert Falconbridgb, 
axti Philip, his hastard Brother, 

What men are you? 
Bast, Youf fiutfafril subject I, a eentleman 
Bom in NorthamptonshiFe, and el^t son. 

As I suppose, to Robert Faloonbridn,— 

A sokUm, the honour-mviim haim 
Of Caenr-de*lion knighted in the field. 

AT. John, What art thou? 

Eti, The son and heir to that same Falcon* 
htidge. * [the heir? 

K, Jekn.^ that the elder, and art thou 
You came not of one mother, then, it seema 
Bast. Most certain of one mother, mighty 
king,— [father: 

That is well known; and, as I think, one 
But for the certain knowledi^ of that truA 
I put ]rou o^er to heaven and to my modier:-~ 
Of that 1 doufat, as all men’s children may. 

EH, Out on thee, rude man I thou dost 
diame thy mother, 

And wound her honour with this diffidence. 
Bast. 1, madam ? no, I have no reason for 
it,— 

That is my brother’s {dea, and none of mine; 
The which if he can jxove, ’a pops me out 
At least from fiur five hundred pound a*year: 
tteven guard my mother’s honcw and my landl 
Etjum, A g^ blunt fellow.—^Why, being 
youi^r bom, 

Dod» be churn to thine mheritance? 

"Bast. I know not why, ezo^ to get die kmd. 
But once he slander’d me with batoud^t 
Bitt wlM?r 1 be as true begot or ncL 
That still I lay upon mv modier*shead; 

But, that I am as wall oraot, my Ikge^-^ 
fihirfidl the hones that took the pains tor mel— 
Cbmpare our faces and be jucl^ youndfi | 


If old Sir Robert did bmt us both, 

And were our iather, and this son like him,— 

O old £Hr Robert, father, on my knee 
1 give heaven thimfca 1 was not like to thee I 
K.Jekse. Why, what a madcap hath heaven 
• lent us here 1 

EU. He hath a trick of Cfleur*de*lion’8 fiwe; 
The accent of his tongue afiecteth him: 

Do vou not read some tokens of my son 
In the huge oomporition of this man? [parts, 
K. John, Mine eye hath well examined his 
And rads them perfect Richard.—Sirrah, speak, 
What doth move you to daim your hrotbnr’s 
land? r&ther; 

Bast, Because he bath a half-free, uke my 
With that half-face would he have all my land: 
A halffrc’d groat five hundred pound a>year I 
Rob. Mj^padotts lu^, when that my frthcr 

Your brothm did employ Iny father much,— 
Bast, Well, sir, by this you cannot get my 
landi 

Your tale must be, how he employ’d my mother. 

Rob. And once desiMteh’d him in an embasq^ 
To Germany, there with the emperor 
To treat of nigh affidrs touching that time. 

The advantage of his absence took the king, 
And in the meantime aojoum’d at my frthera; 
Where how he did prevail I shame to speak,—> 
Buttruthistrudii laigelengihsofseas and shores 
Between my frther and my mother lay,-*^ 

As I have heard my frther speak himself,— 
When this same lusty gentleman was got 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath’d 
His lands to me; and look it, on his death. 
That this, my mother’s son, was ntme of his; 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full finirteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is raine^ 
My frther's land, as was my frther’s will. 

K, John. Sirr8h„your brother fr l^itimate; 
Your hither’s wife did after wedlock beer him; 
And if ahe did play frlae, the fruit was hers; 
Which fruit lies on the hasards of all husfaa^ 
That marry wives. Tell me, howif my brother. 
Who, as you say, took pains to get tlus son, 
Had of your fiuiher claim'd this son for his? 

In sooth, good firiend, your frther m^ht have 
kept 

This ialf, bred from his cow, from all the world) 
In sooth, he mi^t dien, if he were my 
hrodier’s, [frther 

My hiodier mkbt not daim him; nor you 
Bring none of his, refuse him. This coo* 
dudes,— 

My mother’s son did get your frthei’a heir; 
You frther’s heir must have you frtherisland. 
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Rtb, Shall, then, my hither’s will be of no 
force 

To dispossess that child which is not bis? 

Bast, Of no more force to dispossess me, sir, 
Than was his will to get me, as 1 think. 

BU» Whether hadst thou rather be a Falcon* 
faridse. 

And like thy nrother, to enjov thy land, 

Or the reputed son of Cceur-ae-lion, 

Lord of t^ presence, and no land beside? 

Bast* Madam, an if my brother had my shape 
And I had his. Sir Robert his, like him; 

And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 

My arms such ecl-skins stuff’d, my mce so thin 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose 
Lest men should say, where three-far- 
thinp goes' 

And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
Would I might never stir from off this place, 

I’d give it every foot to have this fiioe; 

1 wmdd not be Sir Nob in any case. 

EH» I like thee well: wilt thou forsake thy 
fortune. 

Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 

1 am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Bast. Brother, take you my land, I ’ll take 
my chancer 

Your &ce hath got five hundred pound a-year; 
Yet sell your fime for fivepence, and ’tis dear.— 
Madam, I ’ll follow yon unto the death. 

EK, Nay, I would have you go before me 
thither. [way. 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters 
JC. John. What is thy name? 

Bast. Philip, my li%e; so is my rume begun; 
Philip, good old Sir Ro^rt’s wife’s eldest son. 
K. John. From henceforth bear his name 
whose form thou bear’st: 

Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great,— 
Arise Sir Richard and PlantageneL 
Bast. Brother by the mother’s side, give me 
your hand; 

My fother gave me honour, yours gave land.— 
Now blessM be the hour, by night or day, 
¥Fhen I was got. Sir Robert was away I 
EE. The very spirit of Plantageni4!— 

X am thy mnd^, Richard; call m» so. 

Bast. Madam, by chance, but not 1^ truth: 
what though? 

Somethiim about, a little from the right,' 

In at tm window, or else o’er the mtch; 
Who dares not stir by day must walk by night; 

And have is have, however men do catch * 
Near or for off*, well wrni is still well shot; 

And I am I, howe’er I was begot. 

K. Joht. Go, Falconbridge; now hast thou I 
thy denre; I 


A la n dless knight makes thee a landed squire.— 
Come, madM^—an d borne, Rkhard; we musli 

For France, f<» France t for it iamoce than need. 
Bast. Brraher, adieu t good fortune crane to 
theel 

For tliou wast ^ i’ the way honcsly. 

* lExesmt oil exc^ the Bastaed^ 
A foot of honour better than 1 was; 

But many a many foot of land the worse. 

Well, now can 1 make am Joan a lady 
Goodden^ StrJiichard^ — GM-a.tnercy,feUew:—^ 
And if his namc^be George, 1 ’ll esh mm Rderi 
For new-made honour dotn Vorget men’s names: 
’Tis too respective and too so&ble 
For your conversion. Now your traveller,— 
He and his toothpick at my worship’s mess; 
And when my kn^htly stomach is sufi^d, 

Why then I suck my teeth, and catechise 

My picked man of countries:- Jlfy dear sir ,— 

ThiiS, leaning on mine elbow, I b^in,— 

/ j/is// heseediyou —^that is question now; 

And then comes answer like an ABC-book:— 
O sir, says answer, at your best command; 

At your empiqyment; at your service, sir :— 

JVb sir, says question, I, sweet sir, at yours: 
And so, ere answer knoivs what queiiioa 
would,— 

Saving in diaJe^e of compliment, 

And talking of the Alps and Apennines, 

The Pyrenean and the river Po,— 

It draws towards supper in conclusion sa 
But this is worshipful society. 

And fits the mounting spirit like myself: 

For he is but a bastard to the time, 

That doth not smock of observation,-— 

And so am I, whether I smack or no; 

And not alone in habit and device, 

F.sterior form, outward accoutrement. 

But from tlie inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age’s tooth: 
Which, thoue^h I will not practise to decrave, 
Yet, to avoid deceit, 1 mean to learn;' 

For it shall strew tite footsteps my riong.-— 
But who comes in such haste in lidixe-Rfoa? 
What woman-post is this? hath she no nasband» 
That will take pains to blowabom before her? 

Etuer Lady Falgonbeidgb, mnf Jambs 
Guenby. 

« i 

Ome! kismyinotiier.—Howne«r,gDodlid^! 
What brings you here to oourt so hsMily? 

£ae(y F. V^ere is tiiat slave, thy brother? 
where is he 

That holds in chase mioe honour upand down? 
iter/. My brother Robert? old Sir Robert^ 
son? 
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Cdbrnod tlw that Mine mvhty man? 

Is it Sr Roberta ana (EhM; you aew ao? 

Ltufy F. Sir Robert^ ion I Ay, thou un- 
reverend boy, {Robert; 

Sir Robert’s son: soom'at 4hott at Sir 

He is Sir Robert’s son} and so art thou. 

Ba^. James Gurney, wilt thou mve us )eav< 
awhile? ' 

Gtar, Good leave, (jood Phibp. 

Bast, Philip?—swFOW l—James, 

lliere’s toys abroad: anon I *11 tell thee more. 

{Exit Gurney. 

Madam, I was not old Sir Rent’s son; 

Sir Robert might Have eat his wt in me 
Upon Good-Friday, and ne’er oroke his bst: 
Sir Rotert could do well: marry, to confess. 
Could not get me; Sir Robert could not do it,- 
We know his handiwork:—therefore, good 
motherj^ 

To whom am I beholding for these limbs? 

Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady F, ?Iast tnou consinred with thy 
brdther too, {bonow? 

That for thine own gain shouldst defimd mine 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward 
knave? [isco-Uke: 

Bast, Knight, knight, good mothm,—Basil- 
Whatl lamdubb'd; I have it on my shoulder. 
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert’s son; 

I have dischdm’d Sir Robdrt and my land; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone: 

Then, goodany mother, let me knowmy &ther,— 
Some pr<wr man, 1 hope: who was it, mother? 
Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Falcon* 
bridge? 

Bast. As foithfully as I deny the deviL 
Lady F. King Mcbard Cteur-de-lion was 
thy hither: 

By lone and vehement suit I was seduc’d 
To make room for him in my husband’s bed:*— 
Heaven laynot my transgression to mychaigel— 
Thou art the issue of my dear offence. 

Which was so strongly urg’d, past my defence. 

Bast, Now, Iw tins l^ht, were 1 to getagaui. 
Madam, 1 would not wSb a better feoier. 

Some sins do bear their pnvifefe on earth. 

And so doth yours; your fiuilt was not your 
folly: 

Needs most you lay your heart at his dispose,— 
Solnected^bute to commanding love,*— 
tjApunst wnoac fury and onmatcMd force 
The aweless lion could not warn the fight, 
\Norka^his princely heart fron^clnuras handt 
Ha that perforce robs lions of their hearts 
liuy easily wins woman’s. Ay. my mother, 
Wim ah my heart I thank thee for my fotbert 
Wbo livasand dares but say, thon didst not weU 


WbenI 


I’ll send bis soul to belL 


IS got. 

Gome, fauly, I will show thee to my kbif 
And they shall say, vdien Ridmrd me faegot^ 
If thou hadst said hna nay, it had been am: 
Who says it was, he lu«; I say ’twas not. 

• IBaeuMt, 

ACT II. 

Scene L—France. Befors ths WoBs cf 
Angisrs. 

EntsTf on one sidOf the Archduke or 
Austria and Forces; on the s/lw*, 
Phiup, ATfetf of FraneOf Louis, Con¬ 
stance, Arthur, omd Forces. 

Lou, Before Angierswellmet,biave Austria.— 
Arthur, that great forerunner id thy blood, 
Richard, that robb’d the lion of bis heart, 

And foimht the holy woia^ln Palestine, 

By this brave dijke came early to his grave: 
Arid, for amends to his posterity. 

At our importance hither is he come 
To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the usurparion 
Of thy unnatural uncle, English John: 

Embrace him, love bun, give him welcome 
hither. [death 

Arth. God shall fo^ve you Cceur-de-lion’s 
The rather that you give his ofipnng life, 
Shadogring their right umfer your wings of war: 

I give you welcome with a powerless nand. 

But with a heart foil of unstained love,— 
Welcome before the gates of Angiers, duke. 
Lon, A noble boy I Who would not do 
Ihee right? [kils, 

Amst, Upra thy cheek by 1 thb scaloos 
As sesl to Uiu indenmre of my love,— 

That to my home 1 will no more return. 

Til] Angiers, and the right thou hart m Fiance* 
Together with that [jale, that white*fiu^d shore, 
Whose foot spurns bm the ocean’sroariog tides, 
And coops from other lands her islanders,—^ 
Even till that Engbnd, hedg’d in with the nuun. 
That water>wallM bulwark still secure 
And confident from foreign purposes,— 

Even dll that utmost coiner of the west 
Solute thee for her king: dll then, fair boy. 

Will 1 not think of home, but follow arms. 

Cosist, O, take hb mother’s thanks, a 
widow’s thanks, 

TUI your stamg band shall hdp to give him 
strengm 

To make a foora reqiutal toyour love 1 
Anst, The peace of heaven b theirs that lift 
theb swords 

'jk such a jusj. and charitable war. 



[act II. 


4D4 


KING JOHN. 


K. PhL Well, theni to work: our cannon 

fKall be 

AgaJnat tin brow* of this reristing town.-~ 

Cul for our chiefieat men of diectplinei 
To cull the plots of best advEntsges: 

We*U lay before this town our rowl bones^ 
T¥ade to the niarket>plaoe in Frencnman’sblood^ 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

Const. Stay for an answer to your embas^, 
Lest unadvis*d you stain your swords with 
blood: 

My Lord Chatillon may from England bring 
Tmtt right in peace, which here we urge m 
war{ 

And then we diall reprat each drop of blood 
That hot rash haste so indirectly shed. 

K. Pki.'K wonder, ladyl->-lo, upon thy 
wish, 

Our messenger Chatillon Is arriv’d I 
Entor Chatii-IjOM. 

a 

What England says, say briefly, gentle lord; 
We ooldlyiMUse for thee ; Chatillon, speak. 
Chat. Men turn your forces from this paltry 
siege, 

And sdr them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands, 

1 lath put himself in arms: the adverse winds. 
Whose leisure I have stay’d, have given him 
time 

To land his legions all as soon as 1; » 

His marches are expedient to this town, 

Ills forces strong, lus soldiers confident. 

With him aloi^ is come the mother.^^ueen. 

An Atf, stirring him to Uood and strw; 

With hw her mece, the Lady Blanch of Spain; 
With them a bastard of the ui^ deceas’d: 

And all the unsettled humours of the land,—• 
Rash, inconddeiate, fiery voluntaries. 

With ladies’ foces, and fierce dragons’ spleens,— 
Have sold their fortunes at. their native homes. 
Bearing th^ birthrights proudly on their backs. 
To make a hasard of new fortunes here. 

In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits, 
Than now the English bottoms have wait o’er. 
Did never float upon the swelling tide, 

To do offence ana scath in Christendom. 

\Dnms heat within. 

The intempdon of their oiurlish drums ^ 

Guts off more drcumstance: they are at Hand, 
To parlw or to fight: therefore prepare. 

X. Pm. How mndi unlook’d-fisr is this rx> 
peditioni 

Anst. fyhowmudi unexpected, by so much 
We nmat awake mideavour me defence; 

For courage mounteth widi occasion: 

Let them be welcome, dieny we are prepar'd, j 


Ent0r Kino John, Eunor, Blancu, ths 
Bastard, iDids, and Forces. * 

K.Johsu Peace be to France, if France in 
peace permit 

Our just and lineal entrance to our own! 

If not, Ueed France, and peace esoend to 
helvent 

Whiles we, God’s wrathful agent, do conect 
Thdr proud contempt that beat his peace to 
heaven. [return 

K. Phi, Peace be to England, if that war 
From France to England, there to live in peace! 
rngland sre love; and fin that England’s sake 
Wra burden of oar aimour here we sweat 
This toll oun should be a work of thine; 
But thou firom lovmg England art so for, 

That thou hast under*wroughl his lawful king. 
Cut off the sequence of postftity, 

Outfooed infimt state, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 

Loot here upon thy brother Oeflrey’s face;— 
These mfos, these brows, were mbiulded out of 
his: 

This little abstract doth contain that large 
Which died in Geflrey; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as hige a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother bom. 

And this his son; England was Geffrey’s right, 
And this is Geffrey^: in the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call’d a king, 
When hving blood doth in these temples beat, 
Which owe the crown that thou o’ermasterest? 
K.John. From whom hast thou this great 
commission, h ranee. 

To draw my answer from thy articles? 

K. Phi. From that supernal judge that stirs 
good thoughts 

In any breast of strong authority, 

To low into the blots and stains nf right 
That judge hath made meguaidian to this boy: 
Under whose warran: I impeach thy wrong; 
And by whose help I mean to chistise it. 

X, John. Alack, thou dost usurp authority. 
X, Phi. Excuse,—^itistobeatusurpingdown. 
E/i. Who is it thou dost call usurper, France? 
ConA, Let me make answer ^-thy usurping 

EU. Out, insolent t ffiy bastard shall be king, 
That thou ma^ be a queen, an^ cbedk the 
worldl * 

Cm^. My bed was ever to ffiy son as true 
As tiiine was to thy husband; and this bcy 
Liker in feataie to his fiither Gefikey [like 
Than thou and J<Ao in manners,*—being tm 
As min to water, or devil to his dam. 

My boy a bastard | Bjy my soul, I think 
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His fiMStef aeirer was so tjnw begot: 

It aumpt be, aa if tibon wert hiB>moidwr. 
iEAu Tbete’s a good motheri bcqrt ttat blots 
^fiuher. 

Const, Inere’s a good giandant. boy. that 
wovid blot thee. 

Aust, Peace! 

Bast, Hear the ciler. * 

Anst, What the devil ait thou? 

Boa. One that will play the devil, sir, with 
you, 

An 'a nuu) catch your hide and you alone. 

Yon are the hare tS whom the fwoverb goes. 
Whose valour plnc]& dead lions ^ beard: 

111 smoke your skin-coat an 1 catch you right; 
Siriah, look to 1; i* ^th, I will, i’ futh. 
Bk^h. O, well did he become that lion’s 
robe 

That did disrobe die lion of that robe 1 
Bast. It lies as oghtly on t^ bade him 
As great Alcides’ shoes upon an ass:— 

But, ass, 111 take that burden from your back. 
Or lay on that shall make your shoulders ciack. 
Anst. What cracker is this same that deafs 
our ears 

With this abundance of superfluous breath? 

K. Pkr. Liouis, determine what we shall do 
straight [ference.— 

liOu. Womm and frwls, }>reak oflF your con- 
King John, this is the very snm of all,^ 
Koghuid and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 
111 i^ht d itrthur, do I claim of thee: 

Wilt thou lesiga them, and lay down thy arms? 
K,John. My life as soonI do defy thee, 
Fmnce. 

Arthur d BretaCTe, meld thee to my hand; 

And out of my dear love, 111 give uee more 
Than e’er the coward hand of France can win: 
Submit thee, boy. 

BU, Come to thy grandam, child. 

, Const, Do, child, go to it’ grandam, child; 
Give grandam kingdom, and & grandam will 
Give It a plum, a cherry, and a fig: 

There’s a good grandam. 

Afth. Good my mother, peace 1 

I would that I were low laid in my grave: 

I am not worth this coil that’s m adf* for me. 

BU, His mother shames Mm so, poor bry, 

• ha ^mepa. [does or no! 

Const, Now, duune upon you. whe*t die 
His gmndamfa wrongs, and not hw modiei*s 
' ahaa^ [poor qpes, 

Dmsr tho s e heaven-moving pearis firem his 
Wbidi heaven dull take in nature itf a fee; 

Ay, widi these mystl beads heaven dmH be 
brib’d ' 

To do him justice, End tevenge <m youl 


4bS 

BB, Thon monstrous slanderer of .heaven' 
andearthl [abdeaithl 

C7«MfE.,Tliou monstrous injuier of Inmvea 
Gall not me danderer j thou ahd thine usurp ^ 
The dominations, royaltiea, andtfy^ ^ [son. 
Of dus oppressed this is thy eldest eonV 
Infbrtunale in nothing but in thee: 

Thy dns are visited in this poor child; 

The canon of the law is hua on him, 

Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conoeiviag womb. 

K. John, Bedlam, have done. 

Comt, I have but this to say,-" 

That he is not only {dagued for her sin, 

But God hath maae her dn and her the plague 
On this removed issue, plagu’d for her, 

And with her plague, her an; hu injury 
Her injum—tne beadle to her sin; 

All punim’d in the peison^of this chfld. 

And all for her i a plague upon her I 
BK, Thou unadvised scola, I can produce 
A will that bars the title of thy son. [will; 

Const. Ay, who doubts that? awtUI awideed 
A woman’s will; a cankerM giandam’a will I 
K. Jm, Peace, laifyl pause, or he mom 
temperate: 

It ill beseems this presence to cry aim 
To these ill-tuned repetitions.— 

Some trumpet summon hither to the waUs 
These men of Angiers: let ns hear them speak 
Whosc^title they admit, Arthur’s or John’a 

Trumpet sounds. Enter Gtisens upon tho 
waits, 

1 Cit. Who is it that hath warn’d us to &e 
walls?' 

B. Phi. *Tia Fiance, for Eiigland. 

K. John. Breland, fin* itself;-'* 

You men of Angiers, and my loving suUects,— 

K. Phi. You loving men d Aiiguis, Aitlairk 
subjects, . 

Our trumpet call’d you to this gentle parle. 
K.John, For our advantage; therefore hear 
us first. 

These flags of France, that are advanced hcie 
Befixe the eye and pxoqiect of your town, 

Have hither march’d to your endamagement: 

The cannons have thenr rowels fiiU « wmth, 

And lyady mounted are they to spit forth 
Their iron indignatioa ’gainst your waBs: 

All prepontiMi fior a bl^y siege 
Andrnimcil<w proceeding wm French 
Confionta your oily's eyes, your winldng gates; 
And, but to our approaoi, those sleeping stones, 
That as a waist do girdle you abon^ 

By die compulsion m dieir ordinance 
^ dds dme from their flxed beds of lime 
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* Had been diihabited, and wide havoc made 
Fdr bloody power to rush upon your peace. 
But, on the light of us. your lawful king.—. 
Who painlhUyi with mndi eipedient nuurdi. 
Ibeentooght a countercheck oefore your gates, 
To save unscrateh’d your city’s threaten’d 
cheeks.— 

Behold, the French, anaa’d. vouchsafe a parle; 
And now, instead bullets wrapp’d in fire, 

To make a shaking fever in your walls, 

Th^ shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke. 
To make a fiuthless error in your ears: 

Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 

And let us in. your king; whose labour’d spirits. 
Forwearied in this action of swift speed. 

Crave harbourage within your citywwalls. 

AT. When I have said, make answer to 
us both. 

Lo. in this tight hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow’d upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet, 

Son to the elder brother of tms man, 

And king o’er him and all that he enjc^: 

For this down-trodden equity we treM 
In war-like march thesegreens before your town; 
Being no further enemy to you 
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal 
In the relief of thb oppres^ child 
Religiously provokes. Be pleased, then. 

To pay that duty whidi you truty owe 
To him that owes it, namely, this young prince: 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled 
Save in asp^, have all offence seal'd up; 

Our cannons’ malice vainly shall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven; 

And with a blessed and unvex’d retire, 

With unhack’dswords and helmets idl unbruis’d, 
We will bear home that lusty blood again 
Which here we came to spout igainst your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you in 
peace. 

But if you fondly pass our ptoficr’d offer, 

*Tis not the rondure of your old-fac’d walls . 
Om hide you from our messengers of war. 
Thmigh ail these English, and their discipline. 
Were tuurbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us. shall your city call us lord 
In that'bdialf which we have challeng'd it? 

Or shall we mve the signal to our rage, . 

And staBc in mood to our possesaioD r 
I C£f. In brief, we aie the King of England’s 
sttblectst 

For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 
jr./eht. Acknowledge then tbe-king, and 
let me in. > t * 

I C&, That can ive not; but he that proves 
the king, i 


To him will we move Joyal: till that time 
Have we nmm'd up our gates against the worid, 

K*j9hn» Doth not me crown of fingfland 
prove the king? 

And, if not<that, I brine you witnesses. 

Twice fifteen thousand nearts of England’s 
breed,— 

Bast, Ba&tards, and else. 

K. Jok$u To verify our title with their lives. 

IC, Aa many and as well-born tdoods 
as those.— 

Bast. Some bastards too. 

K. Phi. Staqd to his face, to contradict his 
claim. * 

1 Cit, Till you compound whose right is 
worthiest. 

We for the worthiest hold the right from bodi. 

K. John. Then God forgive the sin of all 
those souls * 

That to their everlasting residence. 

Before the dew of evenii^ fall, shall fleet. 

In dieadfiil trial of our kingdom’s king I 

K. Phi. Amen. Amen I—Mounl, clwvaliers I 
to arms] 

Bast. St. George, that swinged the diagmi, 
and e’er since 

Sits on his horse’ back at mine hostess* door. 
Teach os some fence 1 —Sirrah [ta Austria], 
were I at ^ome. 

At your den, urrah, with your lioness, 

I would set an ox-head to your lion’s Mde. 

And make a monster of you. * 

Aust. Peace 1 no more. 

Bast. O. tremble, fi>r you hear the lion roar. 

hr. John- Up higher to the plain; where 
we ’ll set forth 

In best appointment all our regiments. 

Bast. Speed, then, to take Mvaatage of the 
field. 

K. Phi, It riiall be so[4i Louis] and at 
the other hill 

Command the rest to Btand.-^God and our 
right I {JELxtunt stmrttify. 

After ExeursioHSf entef a French Herald, laUk 
truants, to tholes. 

F, Her. You men of Angers, open wide 
yoor gates. . 

And let youiq; Arthur, Duke Bretegne, ii^ 
Who, by the Imd cX. Fiance, this day hath naicto" 
Much work fiw tears m many an EnnithinotlK?,’' 
Whose sons lie scatter'd on the Heeding gxoundt 
Mmw a widow’s husband fptovetfing Ues, - ' 

Colmyembiaciog the discoJour'd earth; 

And victory, wito Uule loss, dothj^y ^ 

U^n the oandi^ banners m the French, 

W^ are at hmi^* triumjphsntly ^pia^d.'' -< 
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To eatoF eonquetoa, and to pioclum 
Arthur of BretagiDe Ei^liad’s ku^ and jroun. 

a» Eaglidi Hefald|'«^4 trumpets^ 

E, Htr, Rdoioe, you men of Angien, ring 
your Dells; [jproach, 

King John, your king and E^land’s, doth ap- 
Commander of this Iw malicious d^: 

Their armours^ that march’d hmice so silver- 
bright, 

Hither return all ^t with Frendimen’s blood; 
Ihere stuck no plume in any English crest 
That is removed a staff <u Fiance, 

Our colours do retw in those same hands 
That did display them when we fitst mardi’d 
fort^ 

And, like a joll^ troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty E^luh, all with purpled huids, 
Dy*d in the tfyingUaughter of their foes: 

<^>en your gates, and give the victors way. 

I Cu. Herald^ from off our towers, we 
might b^old. 

From first to last, the tmset and retire 
Of both your armies; whose equally 
Bv our eyes cannot be censured: 

Blood hath bouf^t blood, and blows have an¬ 
swer’d olows; 

Stiei^;th match’d with strength, and power con¬ 
fronted power: 

Both are alike; and both alike we like. 

One must prove greatest: while they weigh so 
eveft 

We hold our town for neither; yet for both. 

Rt-rnUr^ 9» out side. Kino John, Eunox, 
Blanch, the Bastard, and Forces) at the 
ether. Kino Philip, Louis, Austria, and 
Forces. 

K. John. France, hast them yet more blood 
to cast away? 

Sw, shall the current of our right run on? 
Whose passage, vex’d with thy impediment, 
Slwll leave lus native channel, ana o’erswell 
\Wth course disturb’d even thy confining shores. 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful nogress to the ocean. 

JC, Phi. England, thou hast not sav’d one 
drop of blood. 

In this hot tml, more than we of Fiance; 
Rather, losbrnom: and by this hand I swear, 
Tliaf uways the earth diis dimate overlooks, 
Befoe we will lay down our just-borne arms. 
Well put thee down, *gsinst whom these arms 
we bear, 

add a royal number to the dnd. 

Gracing the scroll that tdUs of dus war’s loss ' 
Widi puiighter oooidcd to the ]k|«M of Unga 


Baft. Ha, majesty! ho# hij^ thy gIdiF 
towers 

When the rich blood <ff khms is aiet <» fiw!- ^ ' 
O, now doth Death line hn dead chaps with' 
steel; 

The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fimgs; 
And now he feasts, mousii^ the fleift of men, 
In undetermin’d difierences kings. <— 

Why stand these royri fronts amased thus? 
Cry, havoc, kings 1 back to the stained fidd, 
You equal potentates, fieiy-kindled spirits I 
Then let confusion of one part confinn 
The other’s peace; till then, blows, blood, snd 
death 1 [admit ? 

A". John. Whose party do the townsmen yet 
A”. Phi. Speak, citizens, for Enghgid; who’s 
Jerking? [the king. 

I Cit. ^e King of England, when we know 
K. Phi. Know him in qs, that here hold up 
his right. 

AT. /s4m. In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear possession of our person here; 

Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of yon. 

1 Cit. A greater power than we denies all 
this; 

And till it be undoubted, we do lock 

Our former scruple in our strong-ban’d gates; 

Kin^d of oui fear, until our fears, resolwd. 

Be acme certain king purg’d and depos’d. 
Bast. ^ heaven, these scroylcs of Angiers 
* fuMit you, kings, 

And stand securely on their battlements 
As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 
At your industrious scenes and<acts of death. 
Your royal presences be rul’d by me 
Do like the mutines of Jerusalem, 

Be friends awhile, and noth conjointly bend 
Your sharpest de^ of malice on this town: 

By east and west let France and Engbmd mount 
llieir battering cannon, charged to the mouths. 
Till their soul-feariqg clamoon have brawl'd 
down 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city: 

I’d fiay incessantly upon these jades, 

Even rill unfenced deflation 
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever xour united strengths. 

And part your mingled colours once again: 

Turn face to fime, and bloody point to jpoint; 
Then, in a moment, fbrtane shall cull forth 
Out ai erne side her hapfv minion, ■ 

To whom in fevour riie imall give the day. 

And kiss him with a gloiioos victory. 

How 13ce you this wild ooainel, m^ty smtes? 
Smacks it not something ol.the policy? 

E", John, Now, by tbi sky that hangs above 
our heads, 
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1 like it well—FVence, shall we knit our 

£ }wen, 

b'Angien even with the ground; 
Then, after, fight who shall be king oS it? 

Bast. An if thoa hast the mettle of s king,—^ 
Wrfwg wrong’d, as we are, by this peevish 
town,— 

Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 

As we will ours, against these saucy walls; 
And vdien that we have dash’d them totheground, 
Wlw, then defy each other, and, pell-mell, 
Marc work upcm ourselves, for heaven or hell I 
JC PAi. Let it be sa—Say, where will you 
assault ? [struction 

K. Jdm. We firom the we ,t will send de- 
IntD this city’s bosom. 
jtust. I uom the north. 

K. Phu Our thunder from the south 

Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 
Bast. O prudent discipline i From north to 
south,— 


To these two prinoes,k if yon many them. 

This union shw do more than battery ctm 
To our ftet-dosed'gates; finr, at this w»**d* » 
\i^th swifter spleen tium powder can enft>rce, 
Tim moutlf of passage shall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance; but without this matchy 
The sea eigaged is not half so deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion; no, not Death himself 
In mortal fury half so peremptory, 

As we to keep this dty. 

Bast. Here’s a stay, ‘ 

That sh^es the rotten carpase of old Deatii 
Out of his rags! Here’s a uiTge mouth, indeed. 
That spits forth death and mountains, rocks 
and seas; 

Talks as fiuniliarly of roaring lions 
As maids of thirteen do of mppy-dogs! 

What cannoneer b^t this lusty blom ? 

He speaks plain cannon,—^fire and smoke and 
bounce; 


Austria and France shoot in each other’s mouth: 
I’ll stir them to iL lAsids.'} —Come, away, 
away! 

I Cit. Hear os, great kings: vouchsafe awhile 
to stay. 

And 1 shall show you peace and ikir-iac’d lea^e; 
Win you this dty without stroke or wound; 
Rescue those breathii^ lives to die in beds. 
That here come sacrifices for the field: 

Pers6ver not, but hear me, mighty kings, 

Jtr. John. Speak on, with fiivour; we are bent 
to hear. [Blanch', 

X CB. That dat^hter there of Spain, the Lady 
Is niece to Eimland:—^look upon the years 
Of Louis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid: 

If lusty love should go in <}uest of bwuty. 
Where should he find it fairer than in Bluch? 
If aealous love should go in search of virtue. 
Where should he find ft purer than in Blanch? 
If love ambitious sought a' match of birth, 
Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady 
Blandi? * 

Sudi as she is, in beauty, virtue, Inrth, 

Is the young Dauphin eve^ way complete,— 

If not complete or, say he is not she; 

Ai^ die again wants nothing, to name want, 

If want ft be not, that she is not he: 

He is the half of a Uessed man, , 

Lett to be finished by such a she; 

And she a fair divide excellence. 

Whose fiilneas of perfection lies in him. 

O, two such silver currents, when they job 
Do ritorify the banks that b^d them in; 
AmTtwo such shores to two such streams soade 
one, 

Tiro such oontrollingboundsshall you bakings, i 


He gives the bastinado with his tpngue; 

Our ears are cudgell’d; not a word of Ids 
But buffets better than a fist of France: 

Zounds! I was never so bethump’d with wOids 
Since 1 first called my brother’s father dad. 
JS/iL Son, list to this conjunction, make this 
match; 

Give with our niece a dowry large enough: 

For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy now unsur’d assurance to the ctown^ 

Th^ yon green boy shall have no*sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mighty firuit. 

I see a yielding in the looks of France; 

Mark how they whisper: uige them while their 
souls 

Are capable of this ambition. 

Lest now melted by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 

Cool and eongad again to what it was. 

I Ctt. Why answer not the do< hie majesties 
This firiendfy treaty of our threaten’d town? 

AT. PAt. Speak Engbmd first, that hatii been 
forward first 

To speak unto this city: what say you? 
K.JoAn. If that the Dauphm there, 
princely son, 

Can in this book of bmuty read, ** I love,” 

Her dowry shall equal with a queen; 
For Amou, and fiur 'iwnune, Muite, roidkr% 
And an that we upon diis ride the sea,—' 
EnepC this city now by us berieg’d,— 

Find liable to our crown and di^fy. 

Shall gild her bridal bed; and make her lidi 
In titles, hrmours, ahd promotions. 

As rim b beauty, education, blood,' 

H(^ hand wftn ahy prbeess of the weild. 
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Xi What say^gt thoUk boy? look in the 
lac^sfiwe. 

Ltm» *I dok my loid, and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 

The shadow of myself fonn'd in faei;eye; 
Which, bdog but the diadow of your son. 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow: 
I do psot^ 1 never lov'd myself « 

Till now infixed I beheld myself 
Drawn in the flatteriim table of her 

ifVhispers with BLANCH. 
Bast. lAsids.} Drawn in the flattering table 
of her qre I— 

Hang’d in the nowningwrinkleof her brow!— 
And quarter'd in her heart 1—^he doth espy 
f limself love’s traitor I This is pity now, 
That, hanfifd, and drawn, and quarter’d, there 
would be 

In such a love so vie a lout as he. 

Blanch. My uncle's will in this respect is mine. 
If he see aught in you that makes him like. 
That anything he sees, which moves his hiring, 
I can with ease translate it to my will; 

Or if you will, to speak.more properly, 

I will enforce it easily to my love. 

Further, I will not flatter you, my lord. 

That all I see in you is worthy love, , 
{Than this,->that nothing do 1 see in you, 
'Though churlish thoughts themselves riio^ be 
your judge,— • 

Thatl can find riiould merit any hate. 

K. John. What say these young ones?—What 
say you, my niece? [do 

Blanch. That she is bound in honour still to 
What you in wisdom still vouchsafe to say. 

K. John. Speak then, Prince Dauphin; can 
you love this lady? 

Lou. Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love; 
For 1 do love her most unfeignedly. 

K. John. Then do I give Volqueasen, Tou> 
mine, Maine, 

Pmctiers, and Anjou, these five provinces, 

Wilh hor to thee; and this addition more, 

FuU tiUrty thousand marks of English coin.— 
Phflip of Fiance, if thou be pleas^ withal. 
Command thy son and daughter to join hwds. 
K, Phi, It likes us weU.—Young i»inces, 
dose your hands. 

' Ansi. And your lips too; for I am well assur’d 
rhat I did sp when I was first assur’d. 

K. Phi. Now, ddsens of Angiers, ope your 

Let in thM amity which you have made; 

For at Saint lAxcfa chapel presently 
The ritm of marriage siw be aolemni^d*— 

Is not the lady Coostanee in this troop? 
Iknow^i^ is not; for this matdi made up 


Her presence would have utenupted mucht 
Where is she and iier son? tdl me, wlm kllowa. 
Lou. Sheissadandfasaonateatyour higih- 
ness* tent. 

K. Phi, And, my fiuth, this lesgtie that 
^ we have made 

Will give her sadness very Iktle cure.— 
Brother ol England, how may we content 
This widow lady? In her ri^t we came; 
Whidi we, God knows, have turn'd another way. 
To our own vantage. 

X, John, We will heal up all; 

For we ’ll create young Arthur Duke of Bretagne 
And Earl of Richmemd; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of.—Call the Lady Con¬ 
stance: 

Some speedy messenger bid her reiiair 
To our solemnity :-oI trust we shall. 

If not fill up the measure of her win. 

Yet in some measure satisfy her so 
That we diall stop her exclamation. 

Go we, as well as baste will suffisr us. 

To this unlook'd-for, unprepared pomp. 
\Exeunt all but the Bastard. Jha Otizens 
retire Jrom the Walls, 

Bast, Mad world! mad kings! mad composi¬ 
tion 1 

John, to stop Arthur’s title in tlie whole, >' / 
Hath willingly departed with a p^; ran, 
And France,—whoseatmourconscience buckkd 
Whom^eal and diarity brought to the field 
As God’s own soldier,'^rounded in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil; 
That broker, that still breaks Uw pate m foitb; 
That daily break-vow; he that wins of all. 

Of kings, of be£s;ars, old men, young men, 
maids,— 

Who havmg no external thing to lose 
Butthewmd maid, cheats the poor maid of that; 
That smooth-fiic’d gentleman, tickling com¬ 
modity,-— , 

Commodity, the bias of the world; 

The wwld, who of itself is prised well, 

Made to run even upon even ground. 

Till this advantage, this vile-aiawii|^ taas, 

This sway of motion, this ccHomodity, 

Makes it trice head from all indifierenqr. 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent: 
And this same bias, this commodity. 

This bbwd, this breker, this aU-dMnjmg wued. 
Clapped on the outmud eye of fidrie Fiance, 
Hath drawn luia from his own detenain'd aid. 
From a resolv'd and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-omduded peace.-# 
why sail I on this commodity? 

But for beoause he hath not woo’d me yeti 
Not that I have the power to dutch my band 
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When his &ir angels would salute my palm; 
But for my hand^ as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the ri^. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail. 

And say^ There is no sin but to be rich; 

And, tieW rich, my virtue then ^11 !)<:» 

To say, There is no vice but beggary: 

Since Idngs break fiuth upon commodity. 

Gain, be my lord 1—for 1 will worship thee. 

\JExit. 

ACT HI. 

SCBNB I.'~-France. Tkt French King’s TkwA 

jS'»/rr’C onstance, Arthur, a»</S alisbury. 

Cmst, Gone to be married i gone to swear a 
peace 1 

False blood to false blood join’d! gone to 
be friends! 

Shall Louis have Blanch? and Blanch those 
provinces? 

It is not so; thou hast misspoke, misheard; 

Be well advis’d, tell o’er thy tale again: 

It cannot be; thou dost but say *tis so: 

I trust 1 may not trust thee; for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man: 
Believe me, 1 do not believe thee, man; 

I have a king’s oath to the contrary. 

Thou shalt m punish’d for thus frighting me. 
For I am sick, and capable of fears; 

Oppress’d with wrongs, and thereforefull^ffoais; 
A widow, husbandless, subject to fears; 

A woman, naturally bom to fears; 

And though thou now confess thou didst but jest. 
With my vex’d spirits 1 cannot take a truce. 
But they will quake and tremble all this day. 
What dost thou mean 1^ shaking of thy hera? 
Why dost thou look so sadly on my son? 

Wimt means that hand upon that breast of thine? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 
Like a proud river peering o’er its bounds? 

Be these sad signs confirmers of thy won^? 
Then speak again,—not all thy former tale, , 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sak As trae as 1 believe you think them folse 
That give cause to prove my saying true. 
Cmst. O, if thou teach me to belwve this 
aonaw. 

Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter so * 

As doth the fiiry of two desperate men, 

Which in the very meeting foil and diet— 
lA>uis many Blanch 1 O txqr, then where art 
a thm? [me?— 

Franw friend with England 1 what beomea 
Fellow, be gone: I cannot brook thy sight; 
This news hath made thee a most ugly man. 


Sak What otfaerharm have I, good la^, done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done? 

Cmst. Which harm within Itself so htSnooais^ 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it. 

I^do beseech you, madam, be content. 
Cmsk If thou, that bid’st me be content, wert 
grim. 

Ugly, and%landerous to thy mother’s womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots and sightless stains. 
Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious, 
Patch’d with foul molesand eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content; 

For then I shoij^d not love thee; no, nor Uiou 
Become thy great birth, nAr deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy, 
Nature and fortune join’d to make thee great: 
Of nature’s gifts thou mayst with lilies b^t. 
And with the half-blown rose: but Fortune, OI 
.She is corrupted, cliang’d, and won from thee; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck’d on 
France 

To tread down foir respect of sot^reignty. 

And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to Fortune, and king John— 
That strumpet Fortune, that usurping John!—> 
Tell pic> thou fellow, is not France forsworn? 
Envenom him with words; or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am boimd to under-bear. 

So/. Pardon me, madam, 

I may not no without you to the lling& 

CsMst, Thou mayst, thou shalt; I will not go 
with thee: 

T will instruct my sorrows to Iw proud; 

For grief is proud, and makes his honour stout. 
To me, and to the state of my great grief, 

I.et kings assemble; for my gr^’s so great 
That no supporter Init the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up: here I and sorrows sit; 

Here is my throne, bid kings co.oe bow to it 
[.H^eats herself M the grouted. 

Enter Kino John, King Philip, Louis, 
Blanch, Elinor, Bastard, Austria, and 
Attendants. 

AT. Phi. Tis true, fiuz daughter; and this 
blessed day 

Ever in France dmfl be kept festival: 

To solemoize this day the gloriousAun . 

Stays in his course, and playa the alchemist, 
Turning, with s^enthrar of bis predoUs eye. 
The measre cloddy earth tb glittering gold: 

The yearly course that brii^ this day about 
Shdl never see it but a holShy. 

Const. A wicked day, and not a hdy day! 

[Risiugi 



SCBNB 1.'] 


KING joim. 




What hath this day deserv’d 7 what hath it donct 
That it in golden letters 4ioukl he.set 
Aniioi^*the high tides in the calen^? 

Najr, rather turn this day out of the week, 

Th» day of shame, oppression, peijiirv: 

Or, if it must stand sw, let wives with child 
Fray that their burdens may not fidl this day. 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously bh cross’d: 
But on this day let seamen fear no wreck; 

No bargains break that are not this day n^e: 
This daj, all things begun come to ill end,— 
Yea, huth itself to hollow falsehood change 1 
AT. PAt. By heaven, lady, yqp shall have no 
cause * 

To curse the Aur proceedings of tl^ day. 

Have I not pawn’d to you my majesty? 

Const. Youhave beguil’d me with a counterfeit 
Resembling majesty; which, being touch’d aiul 
tried, • 

Proves valueless: you are forsworn, forsworn: 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies’ blood, 
But now in arms you strengthen it with yours: 
The grapplin| vigour and rough frown of war 
Is cold in amity and painted peace. 

And our oppression hath made up this le^ue.— 
Arm, ann, you heavens, against these peijur’d 
kings 1 . 

A widow cries; be husband to me, heavens! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the day in peace; out, ere sunset, 

Set armed discord ’twixt these perjur’d kings! 
Hear me, Of hear me! 
j4ust. Lady Constance, peace. 

Const, Warl war! no peacel peace is to me 
a war. 

O Lymoges! O Austria i thou dost ^me 
That bloMy spoil: thou slave, thou wretch, thou 
coward] 

Thou little valiant, great in villany! 

Thou ever strong upon the stronger side! 

Thou Fortune’s champion that dost never fight 
But when her humorous ladyship is 1^ 

To teach thee safety!—thou art penur’d too, 
And sooth’st up greatness. What afwl art thou, 
A ramping fool, to brag, and stomp, and swear 
Upon thy party! Thou cold<blooa^ slave. 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side? 
Been sworn my soldier? bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, and thy strength? 
And dost thou now foil over to my roes? 

Thou wear a lion’s hide! doff it lor shame, 

And hang a calf s^ddn on those recreant limbs! 
jitist, O, that a man diouldqpeak those words 
to mel [limbs. 

Past, And haDgacalfs>skm on those recreant 
Jntt» Tliott du*st not say so, villain, for thy 
life. 


Atsf. i^hangacalTs'SkinoDthowrecieaiU 

K.JoAn, We like not thn; thou dart feigrt 
thyself 

K. Phi, Here comes the hd|y l^te of the 

* Enter PandulpH. 

Pond. Hail, you anointed deputies of 
heaven!— 

To thee, King John, my holy errand is. 

1 Fandulph, ofieat Milan carainal. 

And from Pope Innocent the legate here, 

Do in his name religiously denwnd, 

Why thou against the diurch, our holy mother, 
So wilfully dost spurn; and, force perforce, 
Keep Stej^en Langton, chosen anmbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see?* 

This, in our foresaid holy fotner’s name. 

Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 
iC. John, What earthl/ name to interroga* 
tones 

Can task tlie free breath of a sacred king? 

Thou canst not, carditud, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 

To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 

Tell him this tale; and from the mouth of 
England 

Add thus much more,—Tliat no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions: 

But as we under heaven are supreme head, 

So, imdcr him, that great supremacy. 

Where we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without the assistance of a mortal hand: 

So tell the pope; all reverence set apart 
To him ana his usurp’d authority. 

K. Phi. Brother of England, you blaspheme 
in this. [Christendom, 

K. John, Though you, and all the kings <A 
Are 1^ so grossly by this meddling priest. 
Dreading the curse that money may buy out; 
And by the merit of^rile gold, dross, dust. 
Parched corrupted pardon of a man, 

Who in that sale sells pardon from himself; 
Though you and all the rest, so grossly led, 

This ^ggling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 

Yet L alone, alone do me oppose 

Against the pope, and count nis friends my foes. 

Pond, Then, by the lawful power that I have. 
Thou shalt stand curs’d and excommunicate: 
And blessed shall he be that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretic; 

And meritorious sliall thrt band be call’d, 
Candnized, and worshipped ass saint. 

That takes away 1^ any secret course 
.Thy hateful life. 

Const. O, lawful let it be 
That 1 have room wUh Rome to curse awbilsl 
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Good lather cidinal, ciy thou amen 
To my keen canes: for without my wrong 
There » so toi^ne hath power to cone him 
i^L [curse. 

/hwdL l%ere *8 law and warrant, lady, for my 
C 0 tut, And for mine too: when law can do 
no right. 

Liet it be lawful t^ law bar no wrong: 

Law cannot give m^ child his kingdom here; 
I'or he that raids Kk kinedom holds the hiw: 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong. 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse? 

Pond. Philip of France, on peril of a curse, 
Let go the hora of that a^-heretic; 

And raise the power of France his head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

Eli. LoOk’st thou pale, France; do not let 
go thy hand. [repent 

Ctntsf. Look to that, devil; lest that France 
And, by di^oining hon^ hell lose a soul. 
jius/. Kira Philip, listen to the cardinal. 
Bast, Ana hang a calfs-skin <xi his recreant 
limbs. [wrongs, 

Atut, Well, ruffian, I must pocket up these 
Because— 

Bast. Your breedics best may carry them. 
A!'. /aAn. Philip, what say’st thou to the 
cardinal? [cardinal? 

Canst, What should he say. but as the 
Lm, Bethink tou, &ther; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a heavy curse from Ronss, 

Or the light loss of England for a friend: 
Forego the easier. 

BUtneh. That *s the curse of Rome. 

Const. O Louis, stand &st! the devil tempts 
thee here 

In likeness of a new uptrimmed bride. 

Blanch. The Lady Constance speaks not 
from her fiuth, 

But from her need. 

Const, O. if thou grant my need. 

Which only lives but fay die raath of faith. 
That need must needs infer this principle,— » 
That faith would live a^^ by death of need! 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts 
up; 

Kecm my need up. and fiuth is trodden down! 

The long is mov’d, and answers 
to this. [well I 

Const, O, be remov’d fiom him, and answer 
Aust, Do so. King Philip^; hai^ no more in 
doubt. [sweet loot 

Bast. Hang nothing but a calf*8<sldn. most 
K. Phi, 1 am perpfes’d, and know not what 
to say. [thee more,. 

Passd. What oanst thou say. hut will perplex 
B[Uioo stand excommunicate and ean'a? 


K, Phi, Good reverend father, make my 
person yours. , ^ 

And tell me how you would bestow youisdfL 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit. 

And the conjunction of onr inward souls 
Married in le^e, coupled and link’d together 
With all religious stronf^ of sacred vows; 

Hie latest lireath that gave the sound dt words 
Was deep'Swom fiuth, peace, amity, true love, 
Between our kingdoms and our ro^ selves; 
And even before this truce, but new before,^— 
No longer than we well could wash our haiidSk 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace,— 
Heaven knows, th^ were*b^mear’d and over* 
stain’d 

Y^th slat^ter’s pencil, where revenjgc did paint 
The fearful difference dl incensed kmgs: 

And shall these hands, so lately purg’d of blood. 
So newly joined in love, so Strong in both. 
Unyoke tms seieure and this kind r^eet? 

Play fiut and loose with kith? so jest with 
heaven, 

Make such unconstant children of ourselves. 

As now ag^ to snatch our palm from palm; 
Unswear nith sworn; and on the mani^e-b^ 
Of smiling pe^ to march a bloody host. 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 
Of true sincerity? O. holy sir. 

My reverend iathe^, let it not be so 1 
Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 
Some gentle order; and then we shall ne bless*d 
To do your pleasure, and continu^friends. 

Pond, All form is formless, order otderless. 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms! be champion of our churchl 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her 
curse,~ 

A motlier’s curse,—on her revolting son. 
France, thou mayst hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lion by the mortal paw, 

A iastiiig tiger safer by the tooth, [hold* 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou dost 
K. Pf^ 1 may disjmn my band, but not my 
faith. [fidtht 

Pond. So mak’st thou fiuth an enemy to 
And, like a civil war, sett’st oath to oaUi, 

Thy toogne against thy tongue. O, ktthyvosr 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven per* 
form’d,— 

That i^ to be the champion dl our sfeurch 1 
What since thou sworist isswora against diyidf, 
And may not be perfimned fay U^elft 
For that which thou hast iwom to do amiss 
la not amisa when it is truly doM; 

And beii^ not done, whore doing tends to 01, 
Hie truth is then moat dene not doing it t 
The better act of purposes mistook^ 
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b to'ml^ttdEe igp^; tfaei^h indirect. 

Yet Itt^reetion thei^ craws direct. 

And fiibeikood bladi^ cores} as live eoofs 
fire 

Widiin the scorched veiiis of one ntfw hom’d. 
It is religion that doth make vows kept; 

But thou hast sworn against religioi:^ 

By what thou sweai’st agunst the thing thou 
swear’st; 

And mak’st an oath die surety for thy truth 
Against an oath: the troth dioo art unsure 
To swear, swears only not to he forsworn; 

Else what a mockeiv ahoold it he to swear I 
But then dost swear only to be fotswwn; 

And most hnswom, to keep what thou dost 
swear. 

Therefore thy latter vows against thy first 
Is in thyself rebellion to thyself; 

And better conquelt never canst thou make 
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 
Against these giddy loose suggestions: 

Upon which {getter part our prayers come In, 

If thou vouchsafe them ; but if not, then know 
The peril of our curses light on thee, 

So heavy as thou shalt not shake them oft, 

But in oespur die under their black Weight. 
Aust. Rebellion, flat rebellion 1 > 

Basi. Will *t not he ? 

Will not a calfs-skin stop tljat mouth of thine? 
Lou, Father, to arms I 
Blanch, U pon thy wedding-day ? 

Against the Blood that thou hast mairiea ? 
Vniat, shall our feast he kept with slaughtei’d 
men? 

ShaH braying trumpets and loud chuxli^ 
drums,— 

Clamours of hell,—be measures to our pomp ? 
O husband, hear me I—ay, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth 1—even for that name, 
Whidi till this time my tongue did ne’er pro¬ 
nounce, 

Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
A^inst mine uncle. 

Const, O, upon my knee, 

Ifade hard with kneeling, I do prav to thee. 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter n^ the doom 
Forethought hy heaven. 

Bleauh, Now dudl I see tlq^ love: what 
motive may 

Be strai^er*wtth thm than the name of wife ? 
Const, That which upholdeth him that thee 
ti{foolds, 

His honour; diiuc honour, Louis, thine 
honoor1 

'-Lon, 1 muse your majesty dodi se^m socold, 
When Utt^ profound rm^iCGts do puU ^ on. 
PmsA, IwiUdenouiMfencaiaetqion Ids bead. 


K, ^sL Thou dudt not need.-^-Ekisdaiid, 1 
will fUl from thee. 

CSmmA O fiurietuin of hanishMimyestyt 
BU, O foul revolt of French iocanstancyl 
K. John. France, thou ahalt rue this Mar 
* within this hour. 

Basil Old Time the clock-setter, tiiat hdd 
sexton Time, 

Is it as he wUl? well, then, France shall roe. ~ 
Bkmek. The son’s o’eicast with Uood: feii 
day, adieu 1 

Which is the side that I must go withal? 

I am with both: each army hath a hand; 

And in thdr rage, I havii^ hold of both. 

They whirl asunder and dismember me. 
Husband, 1 cannot pray that thou qiayst win; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou mayst lose; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine; 
Grandam, 1 will not wish tfiy wiidies thrive: 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose; 
Assured loss before the match be play’d. 

Lou, La<fy, with me; with me thy fortune Iks. 
Blanch, 'niere where my fortune lives, there 
my life dies. 

AT. John. Cousin, go draw our puissance to* 
gather. — '^Exit Basta^o. 
France, I am bum’d up with mflaming wrath; 
A rage whose heat hatn this condition. 

That nothing can allay, nothing but blood,— 
The blood, and dearest-valu’d mood of Fiance. 
K, Bhi, Thy r:^ shall bum thee up, and 
thou shalt turn 

To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire: 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

JC, John, No more than he tlmt threats.—To 
arms let *s hie I lExcunt severaii^. 


SCBNB II .—The same. Plains near Angiersw 


Alarums. Excursions. EnUr the Bastabd, 
with AqsTRiA’s head. 

Bast. Now, by my life, this day grows won¬ 
drous hot; 

Some aiiy devil hovers in the sky, [there^ 
And pours down mischief.-—Austria’s head lie 
WhUe Philip breathes. 


Enter King John, Abthur, and Hubbst. 

K. John. Hubert, keep this boy.—Philips 
makeup: 

My mother is asmiled in our tent, 

And ta’icn, 1 fear. 

Bast, My lord, 1 rescu’d her; 

Her h%hness is in swQr, fear von not: 

JBat on, my liege ; for little pains 
Win this kbmr to on bapl 7 end. 

IJEmttiA 
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[ACTW. 


ScsNB III.— TAe same. 

AtarumSt ExeunionSt Retreat. Enter King 
John, Elinor, Arthur, the Bastard, 
Hubbrt, and I^ids. 

i) 

K. John. So shall it be; yonr graoB shall stay 
behind, \To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded.—Cousin, look not sad: 

[7b Arthur. 

Thy grandam loves thee; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy lather was. [grief! 
Arth. O, this will make my mother die with 
K. John. Cousin \to the Bastard], away for 
England; haste before: 

And, ere coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots; imprison’d angels 
Set at liberty: the &t iiDs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon: 

Use our commission in his utmost force. 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle shall not drive 
me back, 

When gold and silver becks me to come on. 

I leave your highness.—Grandam, I will pray,— 
If ever I remember to be holy,— 

For your fair safety; so, 1 kiss your hand. 

E/i. Farewell, gentle cousin. 

EL John. CcH, ferewell. [Exit Bastard. 
E/t. Come hitW, little kinsman; hark a 
word. [She takes Arthur aside. 
K. John. Come hither, Hubert, f O my 
gentle Hubert, 

We owe &e much! within this wall fledi 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor, 

And with advantage means to pay thy love: 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 

Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 

But I will nt it with some better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham’d 
To say what good respect >1 have of thee. 

Em. 1 am much Iwunden to your majesty. 
E. John. Good friend, thou h^ no cause4o 
say so vet: [slow. 

But tliou malt have; and creep time ne’er so 
Yet it shall come for me to do uiee good* 

I had a thing to say,—but let it go: 

The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world. 

Is all too wanton and too full of gawds 
To give me audienceif the midni^ bell 
Did7 with his iron tongue and bnsen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drow^ ear of night; 

If this same were a drutdiyord where we Stand, 
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs; .r 
Or if that surlv spirit, melandidy, .[thkx,--' 
Had bak’d uy blood, and made it heavy. 


Whidi else runs tickling up and down the vehu^ 
Making that idiot, bui^ter, keep men’s qre^ 
And strain their decla to idle merrim^— 

A i)^on hateful to my purposes;— 

Or if that thou couldst see me without eyes. 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceit alone. 

Without 4yes, ears, and harmful sound tH 
words,— 

Then, in despite of Inooded watchful day, 

1 would into thy bosom pour my thoughts: 
But, ah, I will not!—vet I love thee well; 
And, by my troth, I think thou lov’st me well. 

Hub. Sowell that what yViu bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
By heaven, I would do it 
E. John. Do not I know thou wouldstl 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine 
^e '* [friend. 

On yon young boy: I’ll tell thee wlmt, my 
He is a very serpent in my way; 

Anti wheresoe’er this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me:—dost thou uhderstand me? 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And I ’ll keep him so 

That he shall not offend your majesty. 

E^John. Death. 

Hub. My lord? 

E. John. , A grave. 

Hub. ' He shall not live. 

E. John. Enough.— 

I could be merry now. Hubert, d love thee: 
Well, I ’ll not say what I intend for thee: 
Remember.—Madam, £ure you well: 

I ’ll send those powers o’er to your majesty. 

Eli. My blesang go with thee I 
E. John. For England, cousin, go: 

Hubert shall be your man, attend on you 
With all true duty.—On toward Calus, ho! 

[Exeunt^ 

Sc£N£ IV.—The same. The French Kingfs 
Tent. 

Enter King Philip, Louis, PandulpH, and 
Attendants. 

E. Phi. So, by a roaring tempest on the 
flood, 

A whole armado of convicted sail 
Is scatter’d and diajmn’d from fellowship. 

Fond. Courage «id comfort! all roall yet 
go well [run so ill. 

E. Phi. What can go wdl, whmi we have 
Are we not beaten? Is not Angiers lost? 

Arthur ta’en prisoner? diversdw friendsshdft? 
And bloody Ektgland into England gone, 
O’erbearing interruption, spite of Friuice? 
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• Lm. thatJsath hefixli 

. fed; 

So kot a speed idihi 80 f& advioe dbpoi^d, 

Sadi temperate order in so fierce a cauae. 

Doth want eaamplez who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred action like to this? 

K, Phi. Well could I bear that England 
had this praise, * 

So we could find some ^ttem of our shame.— 
Look, who comes here I a grave unto a soul; 
Holding the eternal s{arit, against her will, 

In the vile prison of afflicted breath. 

.SaArrCoNSTANCh. 

I pr’ythee, lady, go away with me. [peace! 

Const. Lo, now 1 now see the issue m your 
K. Phi. Patience, good ladyl comfort, 
gentle Constance I 

Const, No, I ddy all counsel, all redress. 
But that which ends all counsel, true redrras, 
Death, death:—O amiable lovely death 1 
Thou odoriferous stench! sound rottenness! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night, 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity, 

And I will kiss thy detestable bones; 

And put my eyebdls in thy vaulty brows; 

And nng these fingers with thy household worms; 
And stop this gap of breath with fiilsome dust. 
And be a carrion monster like thyself: 

Come, grin on me; and I will think thou 
smil’st, 

And buss thcte as thy wife! Misery’s love, 

O, come to me I 

K. Phi. O £air affliction, peace! 

Const. No, no, I will not, having breath to 
cry:— 

O, that my tongue were in the thunder’s mouth! 
Then with a passion would I shake the world* 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy 
Which cannot hear a lady’s feeble voice. 

Which scorns a modem invocation. 

Pind. Lady, you utter madness, and not 
sorrow. 

Const. Thou art not holy to belie me so; 

I am not mad: this hair I tear is mine; 

My tame is Constance; I was Geffre 3 r ’8 wife; 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost: 

I am not mad;—would to heaven I weiel 
For then, *tis like 1 diould forget myself: 

O, if I could, what grief should I forget!— 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 

And thou shalt be cammiz’d, cardinal; 

For, being not mad, but sensible cmF grief, 

My zeasormble part produces reason 
Oow 1 may be deliver’d of these woes, • 

And teaches me to kill or hang myself: 

If I were mad I dundd forget my son^ j 


4^ 

Or mtdly think a babe-rtf' douts were bee 
lamnd mad; too welly-toO'well. 1 fiml 
The differcait pli^ue ofmoh'calaini^. 

Jtr, Phi. Bind np those jresses.—O, urhat 
love I note 

In the foir multitude of those her hairs I 
Where but by chance a alver drop badi fallen. 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glue themselves in sociable grief; 

Like true, inseparable, fidthfoi loves, 

Sticking together in calamity. 

Const. To England, if you will. 

IT. Phi, Bind up your hairs. 

Const. Yes, that I will; and wherefore will 
I do it? 

I tore them from their bonds, and cried aloud, 
O that those hands could so redeem my son. 

As th^ have given these hairs their l^erty I 
But now I envy at tbeir lilynty. 

And will again commit them to their bnods, 
Because my poor child is a prisoner.— 

And, fether cardinal, I have heard you say 
That we shall see and know our friend in 
heaven: 

If that be true, I shall see my boy again; 

For since the birth of Cain, the first male child. 
To him that did but yesterday-suspire. 

There was not such a gradons creature born. 
But now will canker sorrow eat my bud. 

And chase the native beauty from his cheek, 
And hc^^ll look as hollow as a ghost. 

As dim and meagre as an ague’s fit; 

And so he ’ll die; and, rising so again, 

When I riiall meet him in tlie court of heaven 
I shall not know him: therefore never, never 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur mor<> 

Pand. You hold too heinous a respect of grief. 
Const. He talks to me that never had a soiu 
JC. Phi. You are as fond of grief as of your 
child. [child. 

Const. Grief fills foe room up of my absent 
Lies in hb bed, walks up and down with me, 
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 

Studs out his vacant garments with his form; 
Then have 1 reason to be fond of grief. 

Fare you well: had you such a loss os I, 

I could gpve better comfort than you do.— 

I will pot keep this form upon my head, 

[Tiaring off her heoil-dnss. 
M^en there is su^ disorder in my wit. 

O Lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fiuraon! 

My life, my jtpr, my food, my all the world 1 
My widow'comfort, and my sorrow’s core I 

[Exit. 

K. Phi. I fear some outrage, and I ’ll fitffow 
her. [Ejfil, 
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Zmk. There *1 nothing in this world csn 
mslce me joy: 

Life is M tedions as n twice*told tale 
Veiing the dull car a drowry man; [tastei 
And bitter shame hath spoil’d the sweet world’s 
That it melds naught but shame and Inttcmess. 

Bmtt Before the curing of a strong disease. 
Even in the instant of repair and health. 

The fit is strongest; evils that take leave, 

On their departure most of all show evil: 

What have 3 rou lost Iw losing of this day? 

Zm. All days of glory, joy, and hapjaness. 
jnttuL If you had won it, certainly you had. 
No, no; when Fortune means to men mostgood. 
She looks upon them with a threatening ew. 
’Tis strange to think how much King John 
hath lost 


In this which he accounts so clearly won: 

Are not you griev’d that Arthur is ms prisoner? 
Zmt. As heartily as he b glad he h^ him. 
Pandm Your mind b all as youthful as your 
blood. 

Now hear me speak with a prophetic ^rit; 
For even the breath of what 1 mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub. 
Out of the path whi^ ^all directly lead 
Thy fix>t to England’s throne; and therefore 
mark. 

John hath seb’d Arthur; and it cannot be 
That, whiles warm life plays in that infant’s 
veins, '*■ 

The mbplac’d John should entertain an hour. 
One minute, luw, one quiet breath of rest: 

A sceptre snatch’d with an unruly hand 
Must be as boisterously maintainM as gain’d; 
And he that stands upon a slippery pl^e 
nice of no vile hole to stay him up: 
That John may stand, then Ardiur needs must 
& 11 ; 

So be it, for it cannot be but so. [fall ? 

Lml But what shall I gain by young Artur’s 
Poful, You, in the right of Lady Blanch 
your wife. 

May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 
Zsw. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. 
Pand. How green you are, fresh in thb 
old world I [you; 

John 1^ you plots; the times cmtspire with 
For he that steep bb safety in true blood 
Shall find but bloody safety and untrue. 

Thb act, so evilly borne, mail cool the hearts 
Of all hb peo|de, and fireese up their seal. 

That none so small advantage shall stra forth 
To check hb leigOf but they willcheiimit; 

No astneal ediahitW in the sky, 

No scspe of nature, no dbtemp^d day. 

No common wind, no customM evenU 


But they win pludc away hb natural cause. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and sig^ 
Abmtives, prfisB|>es^ az^ tongues of heaven, 
Plunly denouncing vei^g;eance upon Jdin. 

Zmf. May be he will not tonch young Ar¬ 
thur’s lifo. 

But hold himself safe in hb pibonment. 

Paud, O, sir, when he shall hear of your ap- 
pirmcb. 

If that young Arthur be not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies; and then the hearts 
Of all hb people shall revolt from him. 

And kiss tiie ups of unaoomunted change; 

And pick strong matter or revolt and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers* ends of John. 
Methinks I see tms burly all on foot: 

And, O, what better matter breeds for you 
Than I have nam’d 1—The bastard Fatconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending chimty: if but a dozen French 
Were thm in arms, they would be as a call 
T'j train ten thousand English to thdr side; 

Or as a little snow, tumbled about 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king:—’tb wonderful 
What may be wrought out of thmr discontent. 
Now diat then soub axe to;^l of offence: 

For E!ngland go :—I will whet on the king. 
Lou. Strong reasons make strong actions: let 
us go: 

If you say ay, the king will not say no. 

iSxaa!d, 


ACT IV. 

Scene I.- 'Northampton. A Room in th§ 
Ceatk. 

Enter Hubert and two Attendants. 

Htd, Heat me these irons hot; and look 
thou stand 

Within the anas: when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rum fiarth, 
And bind the boy which yon shall find with me 
Fast to thechait a be heedful: henoe,andwatdu 
X Attend. I hope your wanwit udl bear cot 
the deed. 

Hub* Uncleanly scruples I Fear not you: 
kxdc to*t.— \Bxe»mt Attendants. 
Young lad, come fiacdi; lluvetosi^withyoa. 

ZlfiAr Arthur. 

Aftih Good-monrow, Hifocrt. 

Hub, Good-monoWf little prince. 

ArA. As little ptinott, having eo great atitle 
To be more prince, at may be.*-Yoatueeidi 
ZAfA Indeed, X have been merrier. 
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ArtiL'f ' ‘ MeRyonmel 

Methinksiio body should be sad but |: 

Vet, I Rmember, whai 1 was ia Fiance, 
Yoi^ gentlemen'Would be as sad as night. 
Only Tor wantonness. By my duisSendoin, 

^ 1 were oat of prison, and icept sheeps 
I should be as menv as the day is long; 

And so I would be here, but that I^dmbC 
My uncle practices more harm to met 
He is afiraid of me, and I id' hhn: 

Is it my &ult that I was Gefirey^s son? 

No, indeed, is’t not; and I would to heaven 
I were your son, so you would Iojk me, Hubert. 
JSit6. lAsidt.li If i talk to hiin, with his in> 
nooent prate 

He will awake my mercy, which Iks deadi 
Therefore I will be suddoi and deaqmtdi. 

ArfA, Are you sick, Hubert i you look pale 
to^y: » 

In sooth, I would you were a tittle rick. 

That 1 might sit all n%ht and watdi with you: 
1 warrant 1 love you more than you do meb 
Bud. His woids do take possession 

of my bosom.— 

Read here, young Arthur. [Sdau>^ a Mper, 
XAside.'] How now, foolm rheum 1 
Ihming dispiteous torture out of door 1 . 

1 must be biki, lest resolution drop 

Out at mine eyes in Lender womamsh tears.— 

Can you not read it? is it not fair writ? 

Arth. Too foirly, Hubert, for so foul effect. 
Must you wkh hot irons bum out both mine 
CTes? 

Bud. Yoatxg boy, I must. 

Arth* And will you ? 

BtA, And 1 wilL 

Arth. Htvw you the heart? Whenyourhead 
did but ache 

1 knit my handkerchief about your brows,— 
The best I had, a princess wrought it me,— 
And I did never ask it pw again ; 

And with my hand at midnight held your head; 
And, tike the watdiful minutes to the hour, 

Still and anon cheer’d up the heavy time, 
&yiiig, H'hat lath yeut and, Whtrt Hts your \ 
gri^ 

Or, What ^ed love may 1 perform for you f 
Many a poor man’s son would have lien still, 
Aad ne'er have spoke a loving word to you; 

$at you at pour skk'service mul a prince. 

Nay, you may think my love was riraf^ love. 
And call it cunningio-^ an if yon wil: 

If huaven'be plesira-that wu must use me 111, 
\^y, then yon mnsk*—Will you put out arine- 
'•eyes?" * * 

These that itever ^ nor neyer shall 
nuich as hown on you? 


BtA. >1 have swan to do it I 

And with hot irons must I bam them out 
Arth. Ah, none but hi this iron sge would 
doiti 

The iron cff itself, diough heat red hot, 
Approadiing near these eyes, would dtirde nqr 
teats, 

And quench 1m fiery indignation, 

Even in the matter of mine inaoceiice; 

Nay, after that, consume away m rust. 

But for contamii^ fire to harm mine eye. 

Axe you more stubborn-hard than hammer’d 
iron? 

An if an angel should have come to me 
And told me Hubert riiould put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believ’d him,—no tongue but 
Hubert’s. 

Bud. Come forth. [Stamps. 

Re-enter Attendants, xoitk cords^ IronSf (Te. 
Do us I bid you. 

Arth. O, save me, Hubert, save me! my eyes 
are out 

Even with the fierce looks of these bloody mem 
Bud, Give me the iron, I say, and bind him 
here. [rough? 

Arth. Alas, what need you be so boist’rous- 

I will not struggle, I will stand stone-still. 

For heaven’s sake, Hubert, let me not be boundl 
Nay, hear me, Hubert 1—drive these men away. 
And I krill sit as quiet as a lamb; 

I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angerly: 

Thrust but these men away, ana,I ’ll foigiv^ou. 
Whatever torment you do put me ta [him. 

Bud. Go, stand within; let me alone with 
I Attend. 1 am bast pleas’d to be fimm such 
a deed. [iSMwn? Attendants. 

Arth. Alas, I then have chid away my friend} 
He hath a stem look but a gentle heart!— 

Let him come back, that his omipassion may 
Give life to yours. • 

Bud. Come, boy, prepare yourselfi 

Arth. Is there no remedy ? 

Bud, None, but to lose your eyes. 

Arth. O heaven!—that there were but a 
mote in yours, 

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair. 

Any annoyance in that {wecious sense I 
Then, ikeling what smui things are boisterous 
th^r > 

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

Bad, Is tMs your promisb? go to, hold your 
ton^e. 

. Arth. Hubert, the nttenmce of tL brace of 
tongues 

Must needs want pleading for a pah ofeyesr 
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Let me Knot, .'hold'imv tongufr,—^let-- me- not, 

Hub^ I 


Or* Hubert, if you will, cat out my tongue. 

So 1 may keep mine eyes: O, afMuemine eyes. 
Though to no use but still to look on you!— 
Lo^ hy my troth, the instniment is cold, . 

And would not harm me. 

Jlui. I can heat it, boy. 

Ar/A. No, in good sooth; the fire is dead with 
grief, 

Being create for comfort, to be us*d 
In undeserv*d extremes: see else yourself; 
There is no malice in this bumii^ coal; 

The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out. 
And strew’d repentant asher on his he^. 

HuA, But with my Ixeath I can revive it, tx^. 
Ar/A. And if you do, you will but make it 
blush, [Hubert: 

And glow with shame of vour proceedings. 
Nay, It, perchance, will sporlcle in your eyes; 
Ai^ like a dog that is compell’d to fight, 
Snatch at his master that di4h tarre hun on. 

All things that you should use to do me wrong, 
Deny tlmir office: only you do lack 
That merqr which fierce fire and iron extends, 
Creatures of note for merCT'lacking uses. 

Well, see to live; 1 will not touch thine 
eyes 

For all the treasure that thine uncle owes: 

Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose, boy. 

With this same very icon to bum thens out. 
ArtA. O, now you look like Hubert I all this 
while 

You were di^uised. 

Hub. Peace; no more. Adieu ! 

Your uncle must not know but you are dead; 

I *11 fill these dogged spies with fidse reports: 
And, pretty child, sle^ doubtless and secure, 
lliat Hub^, (at the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. 

ArtA. O heaven I I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence; no more: go closely in with me: 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. [JSxmut. 

Scene II.— TAe same. A Roetn of State in 
tAe Palate. 

Enter King John, crowned; Pembroke, 
Salisbury, and etAer Lords. TAe King 
fakes Ais Stide. 

K, JoAfu Here once again we ait, once again 
crown’d. 

And look’d upon, I h^, with dieerfiil mres. 
Pern, This once again, hut that your highness 
pleas’d, 

Was once superfluous: you were crown’d before, 
And that high ro>'alty was ne’er pludc’d off; 


The i&iths of<me»ni^enstaHied- with revolt; 

- Fresh expectation ttoobled not the land 
With aw iong’d^fbr change or better ^te. 

Sat, llwimore, to be-pomeas’d with double 
pomm . 

To guard a title that was lidi before. 

To mid refined »ld, to nunt the lily. 

To thiow E peimme on the violet. 

To smooth Uie ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, ex with taper>li§^t 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish. 
Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. [dime, 
Pern, But that your rwsl pAeasure must be 
This act is as an ancient tsJe new told; 

And. in the-last-repeatii^ troublesome, 

Beii% uiged at a bme unseasonable. 

Sai.^ In this, the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is mum disf^red; 

And, like a shifted wind unto a sail, 

It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about; 
Startles and fiighta consideration; 

Makes sound ojunion sick, and truth suspected. 
For putting on so new a fiuhion*<l robe. 

Pern, when workmen strive to do better 
than well, 

Thw do confound their skill in covetousness; 
Androftentimes excusing of a feult 
Doth make the feult the worse by the excuse,-" 
As patches set upon a little hceaudh 
Discredit more in hiding of the feult 
Than did the fiuilt befexe it was so patch’d. 

Sat. To this efiect, before you were new- 
crown’d, [highness 

We breath’d our counsel:,but it pleas’d your 
To overbear it; and we are all well pleas’d, 
Since all and every part of what we would 
Doth make a stand at what ]rour highness will. 
H. JoAn. Some reasons of this do^le corona¬ 
tion [strong; 

I have possess’d you with, and think them 
And more, more strong, when lesser is my fear, 

I .shall indue you with: meantime bat am 
What you would have refimn’d that is not well. 
And well shall you perceive how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests. 
Pern, Then I,—os one that am the tongue 
of these, 

To sound the purposes of all their hearts,— 
Both for myself am them,—^but, chief of all. 
Your safe^, fix the which myself and thein 
Bend their beat studies,—^hcurtily request 
The enfinndiiaement ct Arthur; whose restniiit 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent ' 
To break mto this- ifengerw argument,— 

If what in rest you have in r^t you hdld. 

Why, then, your fears,—which, as they say, 
o^d 
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jnw itqpsof wroi^—«|iouid move you to mew 
up 

Your taoder Idnsman. and to dudce his day» 
With barbazoos is^MKanoe, and deny his youth 
The rich aavantagft of good ezerdae? 

That the time’s enemies may not have this 
To grace oocarions, let it be our suit 
That you have bid us ask his liberty; 

Whicn foT'Oiir goods ure do no further ask 
Than whereupan our weal* on you depending, 
Counts it your weal he have his liberty. 

Upjohn, Let it be sot I do commit his youth 
To your direction. , 

Mn&r Hubert. 

Hubert, wbat news with you? [deed; 

JPem, This is the man should do the bloody 
He show’d his warrant to a friend of mine; 
The ima« of a wicked heinous fault 
Lives in his eye; that close asptot of his 
Doth riiow the inood of a much*troubled breast; 
And 1 do fearfully lielieve 'tis done 
What we so ibar’d he bad a charge to do. [go 
SaL The colour of the king doth come and 
Between his purpose and his conscience. 

Like heralds Hwixt two dreadful battles sett 
His passion is so ripe it needs must bre^ 

Pern* And when it breaks, 1 fear will issue 
thence 

The foul comiption of a sw€et child’s death. 

Xi /okn» We cannot hold mortality’s strong 

haqdi— 

Good lords, although my wUl to g^ve is living, 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead: 
He tells us Arthur is deceas’d to<night. 

SaL Indeed, we fear’d bis sickn^ was past 
cure. [he was, 

Ptnu Indeed, we heard how near his death 
Before the child himself felt be was sick: 
must be answer’d either here or hence. 

K. John, Why do you bend such solemn 
brows on me? 

Think you I bear the shears of destiny? 

Have I commandment on the pulse ra life? 

Sal. It is apparent foul-play; and ’tis riiamc 
That greatness should so gro^y offer iti 
So thnve it in your game I and bo, fiuewelL 
PfM, Stay yet, LM Salisbury; I *11 go with 
the^ 

And find thg mheritance of this poor child. 

His little kii^om of a forced grave. [isle, 
That Uobd smich ow’d the breadth of all this 
Three foot^of it doth holdr—bad world the 
while I ^ C<^t 

This most not be thus borne: thiawiU bmak 
Tqall our sorrows, and ere long, 1 doubt. 

\Ex4unt Lords. 


Xi/aiM, Tbey bon in jndjgnatfof^ I r«> 
pentr 

There is no sure foundation set on blood; 

No ceitam life oduev’d by other’s desth.-. 

Jffitiisr a Messenger. 

A fesrfol aye thou hosts where is that blood , 
That I have seen inhabit in those checto? 

So fold a dry clean not without a storm: 

Pour down thy weather:—how goes all in 
France? [a power 

Mtss. From France to England.—Never such 
For any foreign preparation 
Was levied in the body of a land. 

The copy of your speed is learn’d by them; 
For whim you should be told they do ytetexe. 
The tidings come that th^ are all Arriv’d. 
X.Jai^ O, where hath our inteUfoence 
been drunk? [awe, 

Where hath it slept? Where is my motlwf’s 
That such an army could be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it? 

Mess. ^ My liege, her ear 

Is stopped with dust; the first of April died 
Your noble mother: and, as I hear, my lord, 
The Lady Constance in a frensy died [timgue 
Three days before; but this from rumors 
I idly heard,—if true or felse I know not 
A. /akH, Withhold thy speed, dreadful 
occasion! 

O, make a league with me, till I have {deas’d 
My dis^ntentra peers!—^What I mothra deul I 
How wildly, then, walks my estate in France I— 
Under whose conduct came piose powers of 
France 

That thou for truth giy’st out are landed here? 
Mess. Under the Dauphin. 

X. John, Thou hast mode me dddy 

With th^ ill tidings. 

Enter the Bastard and Peter of Pomfret. 

Now, what says the world 
To \'our proceedings? do not seek to stuff 
My head with mixe ill news, for it is folk 
Bast. But if you be afeared to hear the worst. 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall on your head. 
X, Johu Bear with me, cousin; for T was 
amaz’d 

Under the tide: but now I breathe ag^n 
Aloft the flood; aiul can give audience' 

To any tongue, speak it <x what it wilL 
Bast. Howlhavespedamongtiiedetgymei^ 
The sums I have collected abw express. 

But as I travell’d hither through die land, 

I find the people strangely futtaried; 

PoesMs’d with tumours, iuU of idle dreams, 

Not knowing what they fear, but full of feaci . 
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And here's a prophet that 1 brought trith me 
From forth the stroetsctf’Pofiiifiret, whom 1 found 
With many hnndredi treadine on his heels; 

To whom he sni^ in twm harsh-soondii^ 
rhymesi 

That, ere the next Ascension-day at nooo. 
Your h^hness Should deliver up your crothi. 
K. John. Thou idle dreamer, wherefore 
didst thou SO? [out so. 

Peter, Foreknowing that the troth will foil 
K, Jthn. Hubert, away with him; imprison 
him; 

And on that day at noon, whereon he says 
1 dmll yield up mv crown, let him be bang’d. 
DeKver him to saf^; and n turn, 

For I must use thee. 

[£x9/ Hubert vAA Peter. 
O my gentle cousin, 

Heai’st thou the news abrora, who are arriv’d? 
JBitsf. The Frendi, my lord; men’s mouths 
are foil of itt 

Beddes, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury,— 
With eyes as red as new*enkindled fire,— 

And others more, ming to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, whom Qiey say is kill’d to«night 
On your suggestion. 

Jr. /eApi. Gentle kinsman, go 

And thrust thyself into their companies: 

I have a way to win their loves a^nt 
Bring them before me. 

Soft. 1 will seek themout. 

JfT, John, Nay, but make haste; the better 
fix>t bmore. 

O, let me have no sulqect enemies 
When adverse foreigners afiright my towns 
With dreadfol pomp of stout mvasion! 

Be Mercuiy, set feathers to thy heels. 

And fly Uke thought from them to me again. 
Bast, The spirit of the time shall toich me 
speed. 

K, John, Spoke like a ^ritefol noble gentle* 
man. \ExU Bastard. 

Go after him; for he perhaps shall need • 
Some messeiw^ betwm me and the peers; 
And be thou he. 

Moss, With all my heart, my li^e. [Bxit, 
K, John, My mother dead I 

Jie-mter Hubert. 

Ifnd, My lord, they say five 'moons were 
teen to*night; 

Four fixed; and the fifth did whirl about 
The other fbur in wondrous motion. 

JEl John, Five moonsl 
Miih, Old men and beldams in thestreets 
Do pMpheBnrupon kdangeroudy;' [mouths; 
Yoi^ Artnmra death u common in their 


And whisper one another in the ear; ' ' ^ 
And he thib speaks doth gripe the hemwf’s wih^ ; 
Whilst he that hears nutkes feariul action. 

With wrinkled brows, with nods, with roUii^ 
eyea 

I saw a snnth stand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilst his iron did tm the anvil cool. 

With open mouth swallowing a taflor’s news; 
Who, with his shears and measure in his hand. 
Standing on slippers,—^whidi lus nimble haste 
Had fidmly thruk upon conttdiy feet,— 

Told of a maiw tbouand fesriike French 
That were embattailed and rank’d in Kentr. 
Another lean unwarii’d artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur’s death? 
dl John, Why seek’at thou to possess mfs 
with these feats? ' 

Why uigest thou so oft young Arthur’s death? 
Tby hand hath murder’d him: I had a mighty 
cause [kill mm. 

To wish him dead, but thou liadst none to 
Jffiii, No hand, my lord 1 why, did you not 
provoke me? [tended 

A", John, It is the curse of kings to he at* 
By slaves that take their humours for a warrant 
To break within the bloody house of life; 

And, on the winki^ of authority. 

To understand a law; to know me meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when perchance it firowns 
More upon humour than advis’d rsspect. 

Hub, Here is your hand and seal fair what I 
did. 

K. John. O, when the last account ’twlzt 
heaven and earth 

Is to be made, then rimll this hand and seal 
Witness against us to damnation t ^ 

How oft the sight of means to dd ill deeds 
Make ill deeds done 1 Hadst not thou been fay, 
A fellow the hand of nature mark’d, 
oted, and sign’d, to do a deed of riiame, 
is murder had not come into my mind: 

But, tsldng note of thy abhort’d asptoi. 

Finding thee fit for bloody viltsny. 

Apt, liable to be employ’d in dagger, 

I mntly broke wirii diee of Arthurs dentfa;^ 
And tmnt, to be endeared to a king. 

Made it no oonsdence to destroy a prince. 

Httb, My lord,— « 

K, John, Hadst thou but shook tl^ headu 
or made a pansi^. 

When I spake darl^What I poipos^d. 

Or turn’d an eye of doubt upon tny 
As hid ^ fe^l my tale in-express words^‘ ' 
Deep dianie had struck me' dumb, nutdh as 
break off. 


KING JOHN. 




And when th^ talk of him, th^ shake their 
heads, 
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And thoae Ay fean might 'have mwight fern 
in me: * 

Blit AMi didat understand me by my signs. 
And didst in signs parley with sin; 

Yea, wi Aoul atop^ mdst let Ay bmrt consent, 
And consequently Av rude hand to act 
Hie deed, vihich bom our tongues held vile to 
name.— • 

Out of my sight, and never see me morel 
My nobles leave me; and my state is brav’d. 
Even at my rates, wiA ranks of fore^ powers: 
Nay, in theliody o£ Ais fleshly land. 

This kingdom, t^ confine of bipod and breaA, 

Hostility and civil tfimult reigns 

Between my conscience and my cousin’s death; 

J^ud, Arm yon against your other enemies, 

1 ’ll make a peace between your soul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with Ae crimson spots of blood. 
Y^thm this bosom never enter’d yet 
The dreadful motion of a murderous Aought; 
And you havtf slander’d nature in my form,— 
'Which, howsoever rude-exteriorly. 

Is yet the cover of a &irer mind 
Hum to be butcher of an innocent child. 

JiT. John, Doth Arthur Uve? O, haste •thee 
to Ae peers, 

Hirow this report on their incensed rage, 

And make them tame to th^r obedience! 
Forgive Ae comment that my passion nuide 
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind. 

And foul imaginaiy eyes of Mood 
Presented Aee more hideous than Aou ait. 

O, answer not; but to my closet bring 
The angry lords wiA all expedient haste: 

I ednjure thee but slowly; run more fast 

{Exeunt, 

Scene III .—TTie same. Before the Castle. 

Enter Arthdb, oh the Walls. 

Atih. The wail is high, and yet will 1 leap 
down:— 

Gk)od ground, be pltifiil, and hurt me not 1— 
There°s few or none do know met if they did. 
This ship-boy’s semMonoe haA disguis’d me 
qiu^ 

I am a&aia;,pnd yet I ’ll venture it* 

If I get down, and do not bresik my limbs, 

I ’ll Sad a Aonsand shifts to get away: 

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

O mel my uncle’s spirit is in Acse stones:—. 
Heaven teke my and England kew my 
, boaesl 


Enter PembroKb, Sausbury, mn/BthKlT. 

Seik Lords, 1 will meet Mm at Saint 
Edmnnd’s-Buiy: 

It is our safety, and we must embteea 
This gentle d&x of Ae perilous tiimk 
/%«. Who brooght that letter firom the 
cardinal? 

SaL The Count Melun,a noUe kudof Fiancef 
Whose private wiA me of Ae Daupbrn’s love 
Is muA more general than Aeae met ImpofL 
B^, To-morrow morning let us meet him, 
then. 

Sal. Or raAer then set forward; lor’twill be 
Two long days* journey, lords, or e’er we meet 

Enter the Bastard^ • 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distem< 
por’d lords I ^ 

The king by me requests your presence straight. 

Sal, The king haA dispossess’d himself evas t 
We will not line his Ain bestained cloak 
WiA our pure honours, nor attend the fi3ot 
That leaves Ae print of Mood where’er it walka 
Return and tell him so: we know Ae wmsL 
Bast. Whate’er you think, good words, 1 
think, were best. [now. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our mannets, reason 
Bast. But Acre is little reason in yOur grief; 
Therefore ’twere reason you had manners now. 
Pem.nS\T, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 
Bast, ’Tis true,—to hurt his master, no man 
else. 

StA, This is the prisonwh^t is he lies here? 

{Seenv Arthur. 
jPem. O death, made proud wiA pure and 
princely beauty I 

The earth had not a hole to hide Ais deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself haA 
done. 

Doth lay it open to urge on revenge, ^^ve. 
Biff. Or, when he doom’d tMs beauty to a 
Found it too precious-prineriy fjr a grave. 

Sal, Sir Richard, what think you? Have 
you beheld. 

Or have you read or heard? or could you think? 
Or do you almost think, alAough you see^ 

That you do see? could thought, without Aif 
object, 

Form shch another? This is Ae very tAp, 

The beit^t, the rnest, or crest unto the arest 
Of nuumH’s arms: this is Ae Moodiasit shame, 
The wildest bavagmy, Ae vilest rixoke, 

That ever waU-eyd wmA mr ateikg tagie 
I^iresented to Ae tears of soft lemMse. [this; 

Pfuh AU^mutdem past do stand exeinrd ia 
And Ai% so sole and so unmatchable. 
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Shall give a holiness, a puri^, 

To the yet unbegotten sin of times; 

And prove a deuly bloodied but a jest, 
Exanided by this heinous spectacle. 

Batt, It is a damned and a bloodv work; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand,— i 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand?— 
We had a kind of light what would ensue t 
It is the shameful work of Hubert’s hand; 

Ibe practice and the purpose of the king:— 
From whose obedience 1 forbid my soul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life, 

And brirathing to his breathless excellence 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow. 

Never to tute the pleasures of the world. 
Never to bie infected with delight. 

Nor conversant with ease and idleness, 

Till I have set a glorv to this hand, 

By giving it the worship of revenge, [words. 
' Pem. Big. Our souls religiously confirm thy 

Enter Hujiert. 

Thirds, I am hot with haste in seeking 
you: 

Arthur doth live; the king hath sent for you. 

.W. O, he is bold, and blushes not at death:— 
Avaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone t 
Hid. I am no villain. 

Sal. Must I rob the law? 

[Drawing kit sword. 
Bast. Your sword is bright, sir; put it up 
again. 

Sal, Not till I sheathe it in a murderer’s skin. 
Huh. Stand back. Lord Salisbury,—stand 
back, 1 say; [yours: 

By heaven, I think my sword’s as sharp as 
I would not have you, lord, forget yourself. 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence; 

Lest I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your grmtnass, and nobility. 

Big. Out, dunghill! dar’st thou brave a 
nobleman? • 

Hub. Not for my life: but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

SaL Thou art a murderer. 

Hub. Do not prove me so; 

Yet I am none: whose tongue soe’er speaks folsc. 
Not truly speaks; who speaks not truly, lies. 
Pom. Cut him to pieces. 

Bad. Keep the peace, I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or 1 shall gall you. Falcon* 
Iwidge. • ' [bury: 

Bast. Thou wert better gall the devil, Salis- 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot, 

Or tbbdr Ihy hasty spleen to do me shame, 

111 strike thee dead. Put up thy swOrd-beftime; 


Or I ’ll so maul you and your toasting-iron - 
That you dull tmnk die devil is come uom helL 
B^. What wilt thou do, renowned'Falcon- 
bridge? 

Second a uillun and a murderer? 


Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Big. Who kill’d this prince? 

Hub. ’Tis not an hour since 1 left him well \ 


I honour’d him, I lov’d him; and will weep 
My date of life out for his sweet life’s loss. 

SaL Trust not those cunning waters of his 


eyes. 

For villany is igot without su<^ rheum; 

And he, long traded in i^i^makes it seem 
like rivers of remorse and innocency. 

Away with me, all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savours of a slaughter-house; 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 


Big, Away toward Bury, to the Dauphin 
there I [out 

Pern. There, tell the king, he may inquire us 

[Exeunt Lords. 
Bast. Here’s a good world l-^Knew you of 
this fair work? 


Beyond the infinite and boundless readi 
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death. 

Art ^hou damn’d, Hubert. 

Hub, Do but hear me, sir. 

Bast. Hal I’ll tell thee what; [black; 
Thou ’rt damn’d hs blacki—nay, nothing is sc 
Thou art more deep damn’d than Prince 
Lucifer: 


There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shaft be, if thou didst kill this child. 
Hub. Upon my soul,— 

Bent. If thou didst but consent 


To this most cruel act, do bat despair^ 

And if thou want’st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on; or wouldst thou 
drown thyself. 

Put but a little water in a spoon. 

And it shall be as all the ocean, 

Enough to stifle such a villain up. 

I do suspect thee very grievously. 

Hub. If I in act, consent, or sin of thought. 
Be guilty of die string that sweet breadi 
Wmeh was embounBedin this beauteous day, 
Let hell want pains enough to tocture me I 
I left him welL 


Bast. Go, bear him in thine arms.— 

I am ama^d, methJnks, and lose my way 
Among the Uiorns and dangers of this world.— 
How easy dost thou take all England up! 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty, 

The life, the right, and truth of alt this realm 
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To tog and acunUe^ and to part fay tlw teeth 
Tlte:imtni£d:hitaK8t<]f'proiiai4M^ state. 
Now for the bare'pt^'a bcaie ofnajesty 
Doth domed war cdstle his angry erest, 

And snaneth in the gentle era of peace: 

Now powers ftom home and oiscontents at home 
Meet in one line; and vast ocmlusiAi waits, 

As doth a raven on a sick>iallen beast, 

'Fhe imminent decay of wrested pomp. 

Now ha[^ he whose cloak and cincture can 
Hold oat this tempesL-^Bear away that child, 
And follow me wiUi speed i I ^ to the king: 

A thousand businesses are brief in hand. 

And heaven itself doth frown uprni the land. 

{Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

Scene I.— Northampton, -f Eoem in the 
PeUace, 

Enter King John, Pandulph with the erewn, 
and Attendants. 

John, Thus have 1 yieMed up into your 
hand 

The circle of my glory. , 

/hind Take again 

{Giving King John the erewn. 
From this my Imnd, as holding of the pope, 
Your sovereim greatness and authority. 
Emjokn,i^ow keep your holy word: go 
mrat the French; 

And from bis holiness use all yonr power 
To stop their marches Tore we are inflam’d. 
Our discontented counties do revolt; 

Our people quarrel with obedience; 

Swearing allegiance and the love eA soul 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 

This inundation of mistemper’d humo>ir 
Rests you only to be qualified. 

Then pause not; for the present time’s so sick 
That present medicine must be minister’d. 

Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pond, It was my breath that blew tlits 
tempest up. 

Upon your stubborn usage of the pope: 

But since you are a gentle oonverute. 

My tongue shall hum again this storm of war, 
And mue %ir weather m your blustering land. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well. 

Upon your oath of service to the pope, 

Ck> 1 to nudee die French lay down their arms. 

\Exit. 

JCJvkH, Isdns.Aseexmoii-day? .Did not 
the pro^t 

Say that before AscensioD*day at noon * 


•Mwoownr 1 shouldrgivctoff ? <• Even so 1- havei 
I aid sufqiose it should be on constraint; 

But, heaven be thank’d,* it ir bat"Vohinttu 7 . ■ 

En^ the Bastard. 

Eqtt* All Kent bath ^delded; nothing there 
holds out 

But Dover Castle: London hath receiv’d. 

Like a kind host, the Dauidiin and his powers: 
Your nobles-will not hear you, but ace gone 
To offer service to your enemy; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

AT. John. Would not my lords return to me 
again. 

After they heard young Arthur was* alive? 

Bast, Th^ found him dead, and bast into the 
streets; 

An empty casket, where tlje jewel of life 
By some damn’d band was tobb’d and ta’en 
away. [live. 

E, John. That villain Hubert told me m did 
Bast, So, on my soul, he did, for aught he 
knew. 

But wherefore do you droop? why look you sad? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 
Let not the world sec fear and sad distrust 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye: 

Be dtirring as the time; be fire with fire; 
Threaten the threatener, and outfree the brow 
Of bragging horror t so shall inferior eyes. 

That borrow their behaviours from the great; 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 

Away, and glister Uke the god of war 
When he intendeth to become the field: 

Show boldness and aspiring confidence. 

What, shall they seek the Hon in his den. 

And fright him there? and make him tremble 
there? 

O, let it not be said t—Forage, and run 
To meet displeasure further from the doors. 

And grapple with him ere he come so ra^ 

A'. John, The legate of the pope hath been 
with me, 

And 1 have made a happy peace with him ; 

And he hath promis’d to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

BasA O inglorious let^e 1 

Shall we, upon the footing of our land,' 

Send fiur-][My orders, and make compromise. 
Insinuation, parley, and ba.se truce, 

To arms invasive? rimU a beardless boy, 

A cocker’d silken wanton, Ixave our fieMs, 

And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 

Mocking the aw with colours idly spread. 

And find no cbedk? Let us, my liege, toarmsi 
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Pecchanoe tbe cardinal cannot make your peace; 
Or» if he do, let it at least be said, 

They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

A* John. Have thou the ordering of this 
present time. [I know, 

Boui. Away, then, with good courage,' yet, 
Our parly may well meet a prouder foe. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENB 1\.—Near St. Eomund’s-Bury. 
The French Cetmp. 

Enter, in arms, Ixtuis, Salisbury, Mblun, 
Pbm BROKE, Bigot, Soldiers. 

Leu. My Ixird Mclun, let 'his be copied out. 
And keep it safe fur our remembrance: 

Return the precedent to these lords again; 
That, having our fair order written down. 

Both they and we, perusing o’er these notes. 
May know wherefore we took the sacrammit. 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sat. Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary seal and unurg’d faith 
To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn’d revolt. 

And heal the inveterate canker of one wound 
By noaking many. O, it grieves my soul 
That I must draw this metal from my side 
To be a widow-maker I O, and there 
Where honourable rescue and defence 
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury 1 
But such is the infection of the time. 

That, for the health and physic of our right. 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of stem injustice and confused wrong.— 

And is *t not pity, O my grieved friends! 

That we, the sons and children of this isle, 
Were bom to see so sad an hour as this; 
Wherein we step after a singer-march 
Upon her gentle bosom, and £11 up 
Her enemies’ tanks~I must withdraw and veep 
Upon the spot of this enforc’d cause>~ 

To grace the gentry of a land remote. 

Ana follow unacquainted colours here? 

What, here?—O nation, that Uiou couldst re¬ 
move! 

That Neptune’s arms, who cUppeth thee about. 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of fhyself, 
And grapple thee unto a pagan shore, [lane 
Where these two Christian armies might com- 
The blood of maliM in a vein of league, 

And not to spend it so unneii^bomfy I 
Leu, A ntfole temperdost thou riiow in th's; 
And gfeat affections wrestliitt in thy bosom 
Do awe an earthquake of nobility. 


O, what a noble eombat hast thou fou^t ■ 
B^een compulsion ihnd a brave respMt 
I.et me wipe off this honourable dew 
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks: 

My heart hath melted at a lady’s tears, 

Being an ordinary inundation; 

But uiis effusion of such manly drops. 

This showl&r, blown up by tempest of the aout. 
Startles mine eyes, ana makes me mote amas’d 
Than had I seen the vaUlty top of heaven 
Figur’d quite o’er with bunting meteors. 

Lilt up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 

And with a greyit heart heave away trik stoirai 
Commend these waters to'those baby tyts 
That never saw the giant world eaxa^a. 

Nor met with fortune other than at feasts, 

Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping. 
Come, come; for thou shalt thrust thy himd as 
deep ‘ 

Into the purse of rich prosperity 

As Louis himself:—so, nobles, shall you all, 

T uat knit your sinews to the stzei^h of mine.— 
And even there, methinks, an angel spake: 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace, 

To give us warrant mm the hand of Iteaven, 
And on our actions set the name of right 
With holy breath. 

Enter Pandvlph, attend^. 

Pond. Hail, noble prince of Francel 

The next is this,—King John hath reconcil’d 
Himself to Rome; his sfnrit is come in. 

That so stood out against the holy church. 

The great metropolis and see of Rome:' 
Therefore thy threatening colours now wind np^ 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war, 

That, like a lion mterM up at hand, 

It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 

And be no further harmful than in show. 

Lou, Yonr grace shall pardon me, I will not 
back: 

I am too high-born tO be propertied. 

To be a secondary at control, 

Or useful serving-man and instrument 
To any sovereign state throughout the wcwld. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this difbtis'd kingdom and mysdfi 
And brought in matter that should feed ttib ; 
And now’tis fiu too hnge to be blown out 
With riiat same wradc wmd which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the fece of rights 
Acquainted me with interest to this land. 

Yea, thrust this enterprise into my heart; 

And oome ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Rome? What is that peace to 
me? 

I, by the honour of my muriage-'bed, 
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After yoaoe Arthur^ daiih this kadfor mine; 
And, now k is liaJf-oonqtor'tL must I back 
Beeau^ that John hath mane hb peace wfdi 
Rohie? [booMS, 

Am 1 Romeos slave? What penn 3 »hath Rome 
What mat provided, what monition seitt» 

To underprop this action? Is *t not 1 
iW undeigo this charge? who eUA but 1, 
And such as to my daim are liable, 

Sweat in this business and maintain this war. 
Have I not heard these islanden shout out, 
ytpt le roil as I have bank’d their towns? 
Have I not here the best caid 4 for the game. 
To win this easy miteh plaVd for a crown? 
And shall I now give o’er the delded set? 

No, no, on my soul, it never thall be said. 
Band, Von look but on the outside of this 
work. 

Leu, Outside cS: inside, I will not return 
Till my attempt so much be glorified^ 

As to my hmple hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war, 

And cull’d these fiery spirits ftom the wmrld, 
To outlook conquest, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death.— 

[Trumpet sounds. 

What lusty trumpet thus doth summon uf? 
Enter the BASTARD, attended 

Bast. According to the ii&r play of the world, 
Xet me have audience; I am sent to speak 
My holy loni of Milan, from the king 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him; 
And, as you answer, I do know the scope 
And warrant limited unto my tonme. 

Pond. The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties; 

He fiatly says he ’ll not lay down his arms. 

Bast. By all the blood that ever fury breathed. 
The youth says welL—Now hear our English 

For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 

He is prepar’d; and reason too he should; 

7^ apish and unmannerly appn^. 

This harness’d ma^ue ana unadvised revel, 
This unhair’d saudness and boyidi troops. 

The king doth smile at; and is well prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfish war, these pgmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. [do<w. 

That hand which had the strei^^, even at your 
To cudgel vou, and make you talm the hatch; 
To dive, like radcets, in concealed wells; 

To ensuA in litter of vour stable planks; 

Tv lie^ like pawns, lock’d up in diestt and 
tzunuf 

To hug with swine; to seek sweet safety out 
In vamts and prisons; and to diriU and shake 


Even at the Ctyh^ of y««ur naliai^acsowf^ 
TUritdqg his voice an anned Ei«IWtnian.y-*. 
Shall ihat victorious hand be feeUed hme, . 
That in your chambers ^ve you chastisement? 
No: know the gallant monaiw is in aons; 
And JiUe an o’er his aery towen^- 

To souse annttyance that comes near his nest.-*- 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revoltsi, 

You bloody Neroes, npping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blush for shame; 
For your own ladies and pale-visag’d maidsi, 
like Amasons, come tripping after drums,— 
Their thimbles into armra gauntlets duu^d, 
Theit needles to lano^ and their gentle beaks 
To fierce and bloody incUnation. [in peace; 

Lou. There end Qiy brave, and turn tnyfiure 
We enunt thou canst outscold us: fere diee well; 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. , 

Pond. Give me leave to spedt. 

Bast, No, I will speak. 

Lou. We wiU attend to neither.— 

Strike up the drums; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our interest and our being here. 

Bast, Indeed, yoai drums, being beaten, wiU 
cry out; 

And so shall you, being beaten: do but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 

And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd 
That shall reverberate all as loud as tlune; 
Soundsbut another, and another shall, 

As loud as thine, tattle tt:e welkin’s ear, 

And mock the deep-mouth’d thunder: for aC 
hand,— 

Not trusting to this halting legate here, 

Whom he hath us’d rather for sport than need,— 
Is warlike John; and in his forehead sits 
A bare-ribb’d death, whose office is diia day 
To feast upoh whole thousands of the Frcndi. 
Lon. Strike up our drums, to find this danger 
out. • 

Bast. And thou shall find h. Dauphin, do iMt 
doubt. [Eseomst, 

Scene III .—The same, A Field ef Battle, 

Alarums. Enter King John and Hubert. 

K. John, How goes the day with us? O, 
tell me, Hubert. 

ATmo. Badly, I fear. How feres your majeriy? 
K. John. Hiis fever, that hath tronUra me 
eofong, 

Lies heavy on mejh-<^ my heart is sick* 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My ford, your valunt Idosoian, Fafoon* 

, bri^e. 
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Desires your nujes^ to leave the field. 

And eenid him word by me which way you go. 
JC,Jokn, Tell him, toward Swinstm, to the 
abb«7 there. [eupfdy 

Mas, Be <» good comfort; for the great 
That was expected by the Dau^n here , 
Arewredc’d three nimtaago on Goodwin Srnids. 
This news was brought toRichard but even now: 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 
A',/Uht, Ay mel this tyrantfever bums me 
up. 

And will not let me welcome this good news.— 
Set on toward Swinstead: to my litter straight; 
Wes^ess possesseth me, and 1 am faint. 

l£xtunt. 

ScBNE IVJ— TItt same. Another part of the 
same. 

AWr/'S ausbury, Pkmbrokb, and others. 

SaL I did not think the king so stor’d with 
friends. 

Am. Up onceagain; put spirit in tJicFrench: 
If thg^ miscarry we miscany too. 

Sat, That misbegotten devil, Falconbridge, 
In spite of spte, alone upholds the day. 

Am. Th^ say King John, sore sick, hath 
left the field. 

Enter Melun wounded, and led hy Soldiers. 

Mol. Lead me to the revolts of Englan/i here. 
Sal. When we were happy we had other 
names. 

Am. It is the Count Melun. 

Sai. Wounded to death. 

MeU Fly, noble English, you are bought and 
sold; 

Unthread the rude eye of rebellion, 

And welcome home again discardbd fiiith. 

Seek out King John, and ikll before his feet; 
For if the French be lord5,of this loud day, 

He means to recompense the pains you take 
By cutting off your heads: thus hath he sworn, 
And 1 with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint £dmund*s-Buiy; 

E'm on that altar where we swore to you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal, May this be pebble? may this be true? 
Met. Have I not hideous death witlua my 
view, 

Retaining but a quantity of life, 

Mniich bleeds away even as a form ot wax 
Resolveth fimm his figure *s^st the fire? 

What in the worid should nume me now deceive, 
Sfaioe I must lose die use of all deceit? 

IVhy should I then he &l8e, since it is true 
That I murt die here, and live hence by truth? 


I say i^n, if Louis do win die diw, 

He is ^worn if e’er those eyes of yours 
Bdwld another diw break in the easti ' 

But even this night,—^whose black contagious 
breath 

Already smokes about the bumii^ crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day>wearied sun,— 
Even this iH night, your breathing shall expire; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery 
Even with a treacherous fine of ml your lives, 
If Louis your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king; 
The love of hin^—and this respect besides. 

For that my grandsire wasUn Englishn^,— 
Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 

In lieu whereof, Z pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field, 
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and pert this body*and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires, [soul 
Sal. We do believe thee:—andbeshrewmy 
Bu. I do love the fevour and the form 
Of this most feir occasion, Iw the* which 
We will entread the steps of damned flight; 
And, like a bated and retired flood. 

Leaving our rankness and irregular course, 
Stoop low within those boun& we have o’er* 
look’d, 

And calmly run on in obedience. 

Even to our ocean,* to our great King John.— 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence; 
For I do see the cruel pangs of dcbith 
Right in thine eye.—Away, my friends I New 
flight, 

And happy newness, that intends old right. 

\Exettnt, leading off tAzxxsn, 

Scene V. — The same. The French Camp, < 

Enter Louis and his train, 

Lou. The sun of heaven methought was loth 
to set, 

But stay’d, and made the western welkin blu^ 
When the Englidi measur’d backward their own 
ground 

In hunt retire. O, bravely came we off, 

When with a volley of our needless shot. 

After such bloody toil, we bid good-n^t; 

And wound our tattering colours clearfy up. 
Last in the field, and almost lords pf it I 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Where is my {uince, the Dauphin? 
Lem. Here:—what neura? 

Mess. The Count Melun is slain; the English 
lords. 

By his persuaston are again fellen off; 



tOtNK VI. t 


KING JOHN. 


And you supidy, whidi^ou have wish'd so long, 
Are ept away aM nnlc on Goodwin Sands. 
Zsw. Ah, fool shrewd newst—besluew thy 
ve^ heart I— 

1 did not thmk to be so sad to>ni^t 
As thtt hath made me.—Who was he diat said 
King John did fl^ an hour or two ^efore 
The stumbling night did part our wuiy powers 
Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 
Leu. Well; keep good quarter and good care 
to-night; 

The day shall not be up so soon as I, 

To try the fiiir adventure of te-morrow. 

* \ExeurU. 

Scene VI .—An open Plaee in the neighbour 
hood of Svnnstead Abb^, 

Enter the Bast^ARD aetd Hubert, meeting. 

Hub. Who’s there? speak, ho! speak quickly, 
or I ^oot. 

Bent. A Mend.—^What art thou? 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

. Beat, Whither dost* thou go? 

Hub. What’s that to thee? Why may I not 
demand 

Of thine albirs, as well as thou of mine! 

Bust. Hubert, I think. 

Hi^. Thou hq^t a perfect thought: 

I will, upon all hazards, well believe [i^l. 
Thou art my friend, that know’st my tongue so 
Who art tlj^? 

Bent. Who thou wilt: an if thou please. 
Thou mayst befriend me so much as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

H^. Unkind remembrance I thou and eye¬ 
less n^ht [me. 

Have done me diame:—^brave soldier, pi^on 
That any accent breaking from thy tongue 
Should ’scrpe the true acquaintance of mine ear. 
Bast. Come, come; sans compliment, what 
news abroad? [night, 

Hub, Why, here walk I, in the black brow of 
To find you out. 

Bent. Brief, then; and what’s the news? 
Hid. O, my sweet ur, newsfitting to the night. 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Beat. Show me the very wound of thb ill news; 

I am no woman, I ’ll not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, b poison’d by a monk: 

1 left 1dm almost speechless and broke out 
To acquaint you with thb evil, that you might 
The better arm you to the sudden time. 

Than if you haa at Insure known of this. 

Bast. How did he take it; who did taste to 
him? 

Hub. A monk, I tell you; a resolved villain. 


Whose bowels sudden^ hurst out: UM.king 
Yet speaks, and peiadventure may leoover. 
Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend hb 
majesty? [come back. 

Hub. Why, know you not? the lords aie all 
And brought Prince Henry in their omnpsny; 
At whose request the king bath pardon’d them. 
And they are all about his maje^. [heaven, 
Bast. Withhold thine indignatioD, 

And tempt ns not to bear above our power !~ 

I ’ll tell uiee, Hubert, half my power thb night, 
Pasang these flats, are taken by the tide,— 
These Lincoln wa^es have devoured tlum; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before! conduct me to the king; 

I doubt he will be dead or ere 1 cpme. 

[Eixeunt. 

Scene VII .—The Orchard of Swinstead Abbey, 

Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, and 
Bigot. 

P. Hen, Itbtoolate: the life of all hb blood 
Is touch’d corruptibly; and hb pure brain,— 
Which some suppose the soul’s frail dwelling- 
house,— 

Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
P'oretell the ending of mortality. 

Enter Pembroke. 

Peds. Hb highness yet doth speak; and 
holds belief 

That, being brought into the open air, 

It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaileth him. 

P. Hen. Let him be brought <nto the orchard 
here.—- 

Doth he siill rage? [Exit Bigot. 

Pern. He b more patient 

Than when wu left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hen, O vanity of sickness 1 fierce extremes 
In their continuance will not feel themselves. 
I>!!ath, having prey’d upon the outward parts. 
Leaves them Invisible; and his siege b now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and 
wounds 

iVith many lemons of strange fantasies, 

Whidi, in theb throng and press to that last 
, hold, [should sing.— 

kinf^d themselves. Tb strange that omth 
I am the cygnet to thb pale faint swan. 

Who chants a doleful hyom to fab own death; 
And ftmu the organ-pipe of firailty sings 
Hb soul and bow to their lasdng vest, [bom * 
Sed. Beof good comfort, prince; for you are 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Whuh he hath left so shapeless sad so rude. 
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Ss-wter Bigot and Attendants, vfko bring in 
Kino JTohn in a chair. 

K. Jckn* Ay, many, now my soul hath 
elbow-room; 

It would not out at windows not at doors, r 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom 
That all my bowels crumble up to dust; 

1 am a aeribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upw a parchment; and against this fire 
Do 1 shrink up. 

P. Ben. How fitres your majesty? 

JC. Jidtn. Poison’d,—^ill wre;—dead, forsook, 
cast off: 

And none of you will bid the winter come. 

To thrust his icy fingers in my maw; 

Nor let my'kingdom’s rivers take their course 
Through my bum’d bosom; nor entreat the north 
To uuuce ms bleak winds kiss my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold:—I do not ask you 
much; 

I b^ cold comfort; and you are so strait, 
Andso ingratefiil, you deny me that. 

P. Hen. O, that there were some virtue in my 
tears. 

That might relieve you! 

K. jMn. The salt in them is hot.— 

Withm me is a hell; and there the poison 
la, as a fiend, confin’d to tyrannise 
On unreprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. * 

Bast. O, I am scalded with my violent motion. 
And sjdeen of speed to see your majesty 1 
K. John. O cousin, thou artoome tosetmine 
eye: 

The tackle of my heart is crack’d and bum’d; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should 
sail. 

Are turned to one thread, one little hair: 
kty heart hath one pocw string to stay it by, 
much holds but till thy news be uttered; 

And then all this thou seest u but a clod, * 
And model of confounded royalty. 

Bast. The Dau(^n is preparing hitherward. 
Where heaven he knows now we shall answer 
hhn; 

For in a night the best part of my power. 

As 1 npon advantage did remove. 

Were in the wariies all unwarily 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

{.The Niw dies. 
SaL You breathe thesedead news m asdead 
an ear* {thua 

My Ifeoef my loidl—But now a kiim,»-now. 
P. Ben. Even so must 1 run on, andfevenso 
Stop^ 


,Whataiirety of the world, what hqpe, what stay. 
When this was now a king^ and now is day 1 
Bast. Aftthougrmeso? I do but stay behind 
To do the office ws thee of revenge. 

And then my soul shall wait <» thee to heaven. 
As it on earm hath been thy servant stilL— 
Now, now, you stats that move in your ra^t 
^eres, [fiut&; 

Where be your powers? Show now yourmoided 
And uutantly return with me again, 

To push destruction and pei^iet^ shame 
Out of the weak dom our feinting land* 
Straight let us seek»or straight we rium besought; 
The Dauphin rages at our itry heels. 

SaL It seems you know not, then, so much 
as we: 

The Cardinal Pandulph b within at rest. 

Who half an hour since came from the Drajfein, 
And brings from him such ofTets of our peace 
As we with honour and respect mn^ take. 

With purpose presently to leave this War. 

Bast. He will the rather do it when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

Sal, Nay, it b in a manner done already; 
For many carriages he hath despetdi’d 
To the sea-side, and put hb cause and quarrel 
To thr disposing of toe cardinal: 

With whom yourself, myself, and other lords. 
If you think meet, thb wemoon will post 
To ednsummate this business happily. 

Bast, lictitbe so:—And you,my noble prince, 
With other princes that may best he spar’d. 
Shall wait upon your fathers fnneraL 
P. Hen. At Worcester must hb body be in< 
terr’d; 

For so he will’d it. 

Bast. Thither shall it, then: 

And happily may your sweet sdf put on 
The lineal state and glory oi the land I 
To whom, with all submissionj ou my knee^ 

I do bequeath my fiuthfiil service' 

And true subjectiou everlastingly. 

SaL And the tike tender of our love we make. 
To rest without a spot for evermore. 

P. Hen. 1 have a kind soul that would pve 
you thanks, 

And knows not how to do it but with team. 

Ba^. O, ktusnsythetimebutneedfiilwoe, 
Since it hatii been befor^iand with our gtiefe.— 
Thb Eng^d nevtf did, nor never,6hall. 

Lie at tM proud foot of a conqueror. 

But when it first did help to wound itselfi 
Now these her princes am come home again, 
Come the three cc»nen of the world in^arms, 
And we diall shock them: noqglit duill make 
us rue, 

If England to itself do rest battru& {Sseennt. 



THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 


KINQ RICHARD 11. 


FEltSONS XEPRESENTED. 


King Richard thb SscoNa 
Edmund of Langley, Duke 

\UiUl$S to 

John of Gaunt, Duio of Kwg. 

easfor, • J 

Henry, mmamed Bolingbrokb, Dttko of 
Hor^brit Son to John of Gaunt, oft^- 
wards King Henry IV. 

Duke of Aumbrlb, Son to th$ Dnlu of Yorlt, 
Thomas Mowbrsiy, l>nko ^Norfolk, 

Duke of Surrey. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Earl Berkley. 

Bushy, ) ' 

Baqot, > Croaturss to Kino Richard. 
Green, ) 

Earl of NORTHUMSERLANa 
Henry Percy, Am Son. , 


Lord Ross. 

Lord Willoughby. 

Lord Fitzwater. 

Bishop of Carlisle. 

Abbot of WssTMiNsrER. 

Lord Marshal. 

Sir Pierce of Exton. , 

Sir SpcPHEN Scroop. 

Captain of a Band of Weblamn, 

m 

Queen to King RicHARa 
Duchbss of Glostbr. 

Duckbss of York. 

Lady aitmdingon tko QUBBN. 

Lords, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, Two Gar¬ 
deners, Keeper, Messenger, GrooNi, and 
othor Attendants. 


in England otnd Wales. 


ACT I. 

Scene /.—London. A Room in tko 
Ralaco. 

Enter King Richard, attonded; John of 
Gaunt, emd other Nobles. 

K. Rich, Old John of Gaunt, Ume-honour'd 
liancaster, 

Bast thouj accordii^ to thy oath and band, 
Brought hither Pleniv Heraord, thy bold son, 
Here to make good the bcuterous late appeal. 
Which then our leisure would not let ua near, 
Aflainst the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow¬ 
bray? 

Goaaet. 1 have, my liege. t^ovuded him, 
K» Rick. Tell me, moreover, hast tlma 
If he app^ the duke on ancient malice; 

Or wmtnihf* as a good subject shouliL 
On soae l^wn ground of treachery in him? 
Gasont. As near as 1 could sift him oa that 
argnmeatv-*- 

On some apparent danger seen m him, 

Aim^ at bigness,—no inveterate malice. 

iC, JEmt Then caU them to cm presaiMe: 
ftoetoiiwe. 


And downing brow to brow, ouiadves will 
hear 

The accuser and the accused freely q)eak^— 
[Exotait somo Attendants* 
High-stomach’d am they both, and full <tf ire. 
In rage deaf as the sea, nasty as fire. 

Re-onter Attendants, with Bolingbroke ana 
Norfolk. 

Bebng, Many years of ha{^ days befall 
My gzacions sovereign, my moat hmng liegel 
I>ior. Each day still better other’s harness t 
Until the heavenr, envying earth’s good hap. 
Add an inuiMwtal title to your crown I 
R. Rich We thank you hotht yet <me but 
flatters us. 

As well appearedi by Oie cause w come; 
Namely, to appeal each other of ni^ treason.— 
Coushi of Hereford, wbat dost thou object 
Against the Duke of Nortblk, Thosaas Mow* 
bray? {speech I— 

BoEoogn Fm,—4ie8Ven be the ret^ to my 
In the devotion of « subjeetfa leve. 

Tendering the predous tektyotmy prisoe. 

And firee from other mkib^ottm 1^, 

1 appellant toftib ptinedy p re s enaa*— 
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Now, Thomas Mowbiayi do I turn to thee; 
And mark my greeting well; for what 1 speak, 
My body diall make good upon this earth 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 

Thou art a traitor and a miscreant; ^ 

Too good to be so, and too bad to live; ■ 
Since the more fair and crystal is the sky, 

The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor’s name staff 1 thy throat; 
And wish,—so please my sovereign,—ere I 
move, [may prove. 

What my tongue speaks, my right-drawn sword 
JVer. Let not my cold words here accuse my 
zeal: 

’Tis not the trial of a woman’s war, 

The bitter‘clamour of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain: 

The blood is hot that must be cool’d for this: 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast 
As to be hush’d, and naught at all to say: [me 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech; 
Which else would post until it had return’d 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting a«de his high blood’s royalty. 

And let him be no kinsman to my hege 
1 do defy him, and I spit at him; 

Call him a slanderous coward and a villain: 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-foixl 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Wherever Englishman durst set his foot. 
Meantime let this defend my loyalty,— 

By all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie. 
Boling. Pale trembling coward, there 1 throw 
my gage, 

Disclaiming here the kindred of the king; 

And lay aside my high blood’s royalty, [cept. 
Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to ex- 
If guilty dread hath left thee so much strength 
As to take up mine honour’s pawn, then sttmpt 
By that and all the rites of knighthood else. 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worst devise. 
Nor. 1 take it up; and by that sword I 
swear, [shoulder, 

Which gently laid my knighthood my 
I ’ll answer thee in any fair degree. 

Or chivalrous design of knightly trial: 

And when 1 mount, alive m y i not light. 

If 1 he traitor or upjnstlv flght! 

K, Rkh. What dotn our cousin lay to 
Mowbray’s charge? 

It must be great, that can inherit us 
So aueh as of a thought of ill in him. 


BoHng, Look, what 1 speak my life shSU 
prove it true*;— riKd>le& 

That Mowbray hath receiv’d e^ht tnonsand 
In name of lendings for your highness^ soldiers. 
The which* he ham detain’d for lewd empl<^- 
ments. 

Like a false traitor and injurious villain. 
Besides, iVay, and will in battle prove,— 

Or here, or el^where to the &rthest verge 
Tliat ever was survey’d by English eye,— 

That all the treasons for these eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land 
Fetch’d from flilse Mowbray tbeir first head 
and spring. ^ 

Further, 1 say,—and further will maintain 
Upon hb bad life to make all tins good,— 
That he did plot the Duke of Glostec’s death; 
Suggest his soon-believing adverstiries. 

And consequently, like a trditor coward, 
Sluic’d out his innocent soul through streams 
of blood: 

Wliich blood, like sacrificing Abel’s, cries, 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth. 
To me for justice and rough chastisement; 
And, by the glorious worth of my descent. 

This arm shall do it, or this life be spent 1 
K.t.Rick. How high a pitch his resolution 
soars!— 


Thomas of Norfolk, what say’st thou to this? 

A^r. O, let my sovereign turn awaj’ his face, 
And bid his ears a little while be deaf. 

Till I have told this slander of huAblood, 

How God and good men hate so foul a liar. 

K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our ejres 
and ears: 

Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom’s heir,— 
As he is but my lather’s brother’s son,— 

Now, by my sceptre’s awe, 1 make a vow. 

Such neighbour-nearness to our sacred blood 
.Should nothing mivilege him, nor partialize 
The unstooiung firmness of my u.nr^t soul: 
lie is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou; 

Free speech and fearless I to thee allow. 

Nor. Then, Bolingbrokc, as low as to thy 
heart, [liest ( 

Through the false pass^e of thy throat, thou 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais 
Disburs’d 1 duly to his l^hness’ soldiers; 

The other part rf.‘serv’d 1 by consent, 

For that my sovereign liege was ln«my debt 
Upon remainder of a dear account, 

Since last I went to Fiance to fetch his queen: 
Now swallow down that lie t—For Gloster's 
death,— 

I slew him not; but, to mine own disgrace, 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case.— 

For you, my noble Lord of Lancaster, 
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The honoareble father to my foe, 

Onoe did 1 lay an ambilsh m ^rour life, 

A tie^jSBSs th^ doth vex my grieved soul: 

But, ere I last receiv’d the sacrament, 

I did confess it; and exactly beg^ 

Your grace’s pardon, and 1 hope I had It. 

This is my fault: as for the rest appeal’d, 

It issues from the rancour of a villun, 

A recreant and most.d^enerate traitor: 

Which in myself 1 boldly will defend; 

And interchwgeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this overweening traitor’s foot, 

To prove myself a loyal gent||eman 
Kven in the best blood clmmber*d in his bosom. 
In haste whereof/most heartily I pray 
Your highness to assign our trial day. 

K. Jack. Wrath'kmdled gentlemen, be rul'd 
by me; 

Let’s purge this«holer without letting blood: 
This we prescribe, though no physician; 

Deep malice makes too deep incision: 

Foiget, forgive; conclude, and be agreed; 

Our doctors say this is no time to bleed.— 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun; 

We ’ll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your son. 
Gautit. To be a make-peace shall become 
my s^e:— «rgaSC' 

Throw down, my son, the Duke of Norfolk’s 
XI Rich, And, Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gaunt, When, Harry? when? 

Obedience bids I should not bid r^in. 

X, RtchjaHorfoWi^ throw down; we bid; 
there is no boot. 

Xior. Myself I throw, dread sovereign at thy 
foot: 

My life thoushalt command, but not my shame: 
The one my duty owes; but my fair name,— 
Despite of death, that lives upon my grave,— 
To dark dishonour’s use thou shalt not have. 

I am disgrac’d, impeach’d, and baffled here; 
Pierc’d to the soul with slander’s venom’d spear, 
The which no balm can cure but his heart-blood 
Whidi breath’d this poison. 

X, Rich. Rage must be withstood: 

Give me his gage:—lions make leopards tame. 
Nor, Yea, but not change his spots: take 
but my shame. 

And 1 re^n my gage. My dear dear lord, 
The purest treasure mortal times afford 
Is spotless^putation; that away. 

Men arc but gilded loam or Minted cla^ 

A jewel in a ten-times-barr’o-up chest 
Is a bold sj^t in a loyal breast. 

Mine honour is my life; both grow in one; 
Take honour fiom me, and my life is done: 
Then, dear my li^, mine honour let me tty; 
In that T live, and for that will 1 die. 


X, Rich, Cousin, throw down yourngerdo 
you begin. > ^bnlsint 

Bolings O, God defend my soul from sudi 
Shall 1 seem crest-fallen in my father’s afjg^t? 
Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Befere this outdar’d dastud? Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble wron^ 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The davish motive of recanting fear; 

And sfttt it bleeding in his high chs^ace, 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mow¬ 
bray’s fece ! [Exit Gaunt. 

X, Rich, We were not bom to sue, but to 
command;— 

Which since we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, os your lives sliall answer it, 

At Coventry, upon Saint Lamberts day: 

There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference o&your settled hater 
Since we can not atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor’s chivalry.— 

Lord mars}^, command our offleers-at-arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. 

[Exeunt, 

SCBNB II. —The same. A Room in the DUKB 
OF Lancas'i br’s Palace. 

Enter Gaunt and Duchbss of Gloster. 

Gaunt. Alas, the part 1 had in Glostcr’s blood 
Dothanore solicit me than your exclaims, 

To stir against the butchers of his life. 

But since correction lieth in those hands 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven; 

Who, when they see the hours ripe on earth. 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenaers* heads. 
Duch. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper 
spur? 

Hath love in thy old blood no living fire? 
Edward’s seven sons, whereof thyself art one, 
Were as seven vials of his sacred blood, 

Or seven fair branches springing from one root: 
Some of those seven are dried by nature’s course. 
Some of ^ose branches by the Destinies cut; 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Glos* 
ter,— 

One vial full of Edward’s sacred blood, 

One ^urishing branch of his most royal root. 

Is crack’d, and all the precious liquor spilt; 

Is hack'd ^wn.and htssummer-lcaves allfeded, 
By envy’s hand and murder’s bloody axe. 

Ah, Gaunt, his blood was thine I that bed, that 
womb. 

That mettle, that self-mould, that fashion’d thee. 
Made him s man; and though thou liv’sC and 
breath’st. 
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Yet att thoa slain in him: thou dost consent 
In some large measure to thy Other’s death, 

In that dion seest thy urretcned brother die. 
Who was dm model of thy hither’s life. 

Call it not patience. Gaunt,—^it is despair: 

In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughter’d, 
Thou shourst the naked pathway to thy life. 
Teaching stern murder how to butdier thee: 
That wmdi in mean men we entitle patience, 
Ispsle cold cowardice in noble breasts. 

What shall 1 say? to safeguard thine own life, 
'Die best way is to venge my GAoster*s death. 

God’s is the quarrel} for God’s sub* 
stitute, 

Hu deputy anointed in his sight. 

Hath causal his death: the which, if wrongfully, 
Imt heaven revenge; for I may never lift 
An angry arm against his minister. 

DhA. Where, then, alas, may 1 complain my¬ 
self? 

Gauftt, To God, the widow’s champion and 
defence. [Gaunt. 

Dueh. Why, then, I wilL Farewell, old 
TIkmi go’st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbiw fight: 
O, sit my husband’s wrongs on Hereford’s 
spear, 

That it may enter butcher Mowbray’s breast I 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 

Be Mowbray’s sins so heavy in his bosom 
That th^ may break his foaming courser’Abock, 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 

A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford! 
Famwell, old Gaunt; thy sometimes brother’s 
wife, 

her companion grief must end her life. 
GauMt, Sister, fivewell: I must to Coventry: 
As much good stay with thee as go with me 1 
Duck. Yet one word more:—grief boundeth 
where it fells, 

Not with the empty hollowness, but weight: 

I take my leave before I have begun; 

For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all:—nay, yet de^t not so; 
Though this be ail, do not so <:|mckly go; 

I shalT remember more. Bid mm—O, what ?— 
With all good speed at Flashy visit me. 

Alack, aim what shall good old York there see* 
But empty lo^ngs and unfumish’d walls, 
Un^mra owes, untrodden stones? 

And what hear there for welcome but my groans? 
Therefore commend me; let him n<ft come there 
To seek out sorrow that dwells everywhere. 
Desolate,'desolate, will I hence and die: 

The hut leave of thee takes my weeping eye I 

{fiauuut. 


Scene IIL— G^firi'GrwH mav* GuimAj. 

• 

Liitt tH out, and a thrme. Heralds, dv., 
attending. Enter the Lord Marshal, md 
AUMERLd 

Mar. My Lord Aumerle, is Harry Herefind 
adb’d? [in. 

Aum. Yea, at all pomfs; and longs to esiter 
Mar. The Duke oa Nc^lk, sprightfolly and 
bold, [pet 

Stays but the summmu of the appellants tram- 
Aum. Why, then, the champions are pre- 
jwr’d, and stay * 

For nothing but his majesty’s approach. 

Flourish of trumpets. Enter King Richard, 
who takes his seat on his throne; Gaunt emd 
several Noblemen, who take ihetr places, A 
trumps is sounded^ and answered by another 
trumpet wiihm. Then enter NORFOLK in 
camenTt preceded by a Herald. 

K. Rich, Mardul, demand of yonder cham¬ 
pion 

The cause of his arrival here in arms: 

Ask hjm his name; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar, In God’s name and the king’s, say who' 
thou art, * 

And why thou com’st thus knightly dad in arms; 
Against what man thou conrst, and what thy 

S uarrel: 

y, on thy knighthood and thine oath; 
And so defend thee heaven and thy valour 1 
Nor. My name is Thomas Mowtmy, Duke of 
Norfolk ; 

Who hither come engaged by my oath,— 
Which God defend a knight should violate I-— 
Both to defend my loyal^ and truth 
To God, my king, and hu succeeding issue, 
gainst the Duke d Hereford that appesls me; 
And, by the grace of God and this mme ann, 
To prove him in defending of myself, 

A tiaitor to my God, my king, and me: 

And as I truly fight, defend me heaven 1 

Jlrumpet sounds. Enter Bolingbkokb in 
armourt preceded by a Herald. 

K, Rich. Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms. 
Both who he is, and why he oometh hither 
Thus plated in habilimuits of war; 

And formally, aoooidii^ to our law. 

Depose him in the justice of hfe cause; 

Mar. What is thy name? and wfaerefiMt 
comlst thou hiAer, 

Before King RietiMni in his rdgttl>fiBts^ 
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Against whom comest thou? and what’s thy 
quanel? 

Speak like a tine knig^, so defend thee hearenl 
Boling, Hany of Herefoidf Lancaatm, and 
Derby, • 

Am 1; who rmy here do stand in arms, 

To prove, ^God’s grace and my boar’s valour. 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, EHikem Norfolk, 
That he’s a tiaitor» foul and dangerous, 

To God of Heaven, King Richard, and to me: 
And as I truly fight, defend me heaven 1 


Or daring-hsLidy as to toudi tht lists. 

Except the marahalVnd such dOEkxrs 
Af^inted to direct these foir dedgn& 

Boling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my sove¬ 
reign’s hand. 

And bow my knee before his majesty: 

For Mowbray and*myself are like two men 
That vow a long and weary fnlgrimage; 

Then let ns take a ceremonious leave 
And loving fiirewell of our several friends. 
Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your 


And craves to kiss your hand and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will descend and fold him in 
our arms.— « 

Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right. 

So be thy fortune in this ro^ fight I 
Farewell, my blood; which if today thou shed, 
launent we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling. 0^ let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if 1 be gor’d with Mowbray’s spear: 
As confident as is the falcon’s flight 
Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fighL— 
11^ loving lord, I take my leave of you;— 

Of you, my noble cousin. Lord Aumerle; 

Not si<^, mthough I have to do with death. 


O thou, the earthly author of my blood,— 

[To Gaunt. 

Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 

Doth with a twofold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head,— 

Add proof unto mine armour with thy pmyers; 
And with thy blessii^ steel my lance’s point. 
That it may enter Mowbray’s waxen coot. 

And fiirbUmnew the name of John o* Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty’haviour of his son. [perousl 
Gemnt. God in thy good cause make thee pros- 
Be swift like li^tning in the execution j 
And let tlqp blows, douUy redoubled, 

Fall like thunder on the eas^ 

Of adverse pemicioos aienqrs 

Ropse up fliyyoifthfiil blood, bevaliant and livn.. 


BaRng, Mine umooency and Saint George to 
tfarivet 

Nor, However God or fortune cast my lot, 
Theielivesordies, true toXingRidbnid’aUiioii& 

A f_1 •_ A. _1_ • M A _ ^ 


His golden unoontroU’d enfiandikement, • 
More than my dancing soul doth eelefan^ 

This feast of battle with mine advenuy.— 
Most mighty liege,—and my companion peers,— 
Take from my mouth the vnsh « happy years: 
As gentle and as jocund as to jest 
Go I to fight: truth hath a quiet breast. 

N, Ric^ Farewell, my lord: securely I eqy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.— 
Order the trial, mardial, and b^n.' [Derby, 

Afar, Hany of Horefoid, Luicaster, and 
Receive thy huicet and God defend the right i 


Thomas, Duke of Norfolk. [Derby, 

1 Nor. Hany of Hereford, Lancaster, and 
Stands here for God, his sovereigD, and blmafif, 
On pain to be found fiUse and recreant, 

To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow¬ 
bray, 

A traitor to his God, his king, and himt 
And dares him to set forward to the fidit. 

2 Her, Here slandeth Thomas hfowbray, 

* Duke of Norfolk, 

On pain to be found false and recreant. 

Both to defend himself, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster,'and Derby, 

To God, his sovereign, and to him disloyal; 
Courageously, and with a free desire. 
Attending but the signal to 
Mar, Sound, trumpets; am set fiurward, 
combatants. [A charge smnded* 

Stay, the king hath thrown his warder down. 
k. Rich. Let them lay by thdr helmets and 
their spears. 

And both return back to their chairs again 
Withdraw with us:—and let the trumpets soimd 
While we return these dukes what we decree. — 

[A long flonrish. 
Draw near, [2'o the cotnbataeUs, 

And Ust w^t with our council we have donei 
For that our kingdom’s earth should not to s^'d 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered; 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of dvtt wounds plough’d up with neighbours’ 
swordsr 

And for we think the eagle-wii^ied pride 
Of dT^aspirii^ and ambitions thouglita. 

With riv^hotmg envy, set on you 
Towakeour peace, wli«& in our country’scradk 
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Draws the sweet in&nt breath of gentle sleep; 
Which so nnis’d up with boisterous untunM 
drums, 

With harsh*resounding trumpets' dreadful bray, 
And grating ^ock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines frmht fidr puace. 
And make us wade even in ourkinwed’sblood;— 
Therefore, we banish you our territones t — 
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of life. 

Till twice five summers nave enrich'd our fields 
Shall not regreet our fair dominions. 

But tread the stronger paths of banishment. 
Bolittg, Your will m done: this must my 
comfort be,— [me; 

That sun that warms you here G^ll shine on 
And those [its golden beams to you here lent 
Shall point on me and gild my banishment. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier 
doom, 

Which I with some unwillingness pronounce: 
The sly-slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile;— 

The hopeless word of—never to return 
Breathe I against thee, upon pain of life. 

Nor. A heavy sentence, my most gracious 
liege, [mouth: 

And all unlook'd-for from your highness’ 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air. 

Have I deserved at your highness* hands. 

The language 1 have learn’d these fort/ years. 
My native English, now I must forego: 

And now my tongue’s use is to me no more 
Than an unstringd viol or a harp; 

(hr Hke a cunning instrument caad up. 

Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony: 
Within my mouth you have engaol’d my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis’d vrith my teeth and lips; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

I am too Old to fawn upon a nurse, . 

Too far in years to be a pupil now: 

What is thy sentence, then, rat speechless death, 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native 
breath? [sionate: 

K* Rich. It boots thee not to be compas- 
After our sentence plaining comes too late. 

Nor. Then thus I turn me from my country’s 

l^t. 

To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. 

[Retiring. 

K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath 
with thee. 

Lay on oar royal sword your bani^d hands; « 
Swear by the duty that you owe to God,— 

Our part therein we banish with yourselves,— 


To keep the oath that^we administer:— 

You never shall—so help you truth and pod 
Embrace each other’s love in bonidiment; 

Nor never look upon each other's fiKe; 

Nor never Write, regreet, nor reconcile 
Thb lowering tempest of your home-bred hate % 
Nor never ^y advised purpose meet 
To plot, contrive, or complot any'ill 
'(lainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 
BoUng. I swear. 

Nor. And 1, to keep all this. 

Boling. Norfolk, so for as to mine enemy;— 
By this time, had die king permitted us. 

One of our souls had wander’d in the air. 
Banish’d this frail sepulchre of our flesh. 

As now our flesh is banish’d from this land: 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm; 
Since Ihuu hast for to go, bear not along 
The eliding burden of a guilty soul. 

Nor. No, Bolingbroke: if ever I were traitor. 
My aame be blotted from the book of life. 

And I from heaven banish’d, as from hence! 
But what thou art, God, thou, an^ I do know; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall me.— 
Farewell, my li^.—Now no way can I stray: 
Save bock to England, all the world’s my way. 
* iBxU, 

K. Rich. Uncle, even in the glasses of thine 
eyes , 

I see thy grieved heart: thy sad aspect 
Hath from the number of Im banish’d years 
Pluck’d four away.— [7k Boling.^ Six frozen 
winters spent. 

Return with welcome home from lianishmcnt. 
Boling. How long a time lies in one little 
word! 

Four lagging winters and four wanton sprinp 
End in a word: such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my liege that in regard of me 
He shortens four years of my son’s exile: 

Blit little vantage shall I reap tin reby; 

For, ere the six years that he hath to spend 
Can change their moons and bring their times 
about. 

My (Hl-dried lamp and time bewasted light 
Smdl be extinct with age and endless night; 

My inch of taper will ra burnt and done. 

And blindfold death not let me see my son. 

K, Rich. Why, uncle, thou hast many years 
to live. * 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou 
canst give: 

Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorow. 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a 
morrow; 

Thou canst help time to furrow me with age. 
But stop no wrmkle in his pilgiimsge; 



■CBKB 111.] 


KING RICIIAIO IL 


435 


Thy woid is canent with him for my death. 
But dead, thy kixigdani caiuiot buy my breath 
JSr, 'JtieA. Thy son is banish’d upon gooi 
advice, 

Whereto thy tongue a party-veidioC gave: 

Why at ourjustice seeirPst uou, then, to lower 
GoHUt. Things sweet to taste prove in diges 
tion sour. 

You urg’d me as a judge; but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue like a fother. 

O, had it been a stranger, not my child, 

To smooth his foult 1 should have been more 
mild: t 

A partial slander sbught I to avoid. 

And in the sentence my own life destroy’d. 
Alas, I look’d when some of you should say, 

I was too strict to make mine own away; 

But you gave leave to mine unwilling longue 
Against my will fo do myself this wrong. 

K. Rich. Cousin, farewell;—and, uncle, bid 
him so; 

Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 
{Flourish. Extunt K. Rich, and Train. 
• Atim. Cousin, farewdl: what presence must 
not know, 

From where you do remain let paper show. 

Mar. My lord, no leave take 1; for I wjll ride 
As far as land will let me by your side. 

Gaunt. O, to what purpose dost thou hoard 
thy words, 

That thou return’s! no greeting to thy friends? 
Bolutg. Rbave too few to take my leave of 
you. 

When the tongue’s office should Ih! prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is but tlw absence for a time. 
Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that 
time. [gone. 

Gaunt. Wliat is six winters? they are quickly 
Boling. To men in joy; but grief makes one 
hour ten. [pleasure. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak’st for 
Boling. My heart will sigh when 1 miscall 
it so, 

Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage. 

Gatmt, The sullen passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-retuni. 

BoBng, Nay, rather, every tedious stride I 
make 

Will but remember me what a deal of world 
1 wander from the jewels that I love. 

Must I not serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages; in the end, 

Havii^ my fireecram, boast of nothing else 
But tfaif^ I was a journeyman to grief? [visits 
Gaunt. All puuxs that the eye sA hnven , 


Are to a wise man ports and happy havens; 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus; 

There is no virtue like necessity. 

Think not the king did bon^ thee, 

But thou the king: woe doth the heavier sit 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 

Go, say I sent thee forth to purchase honour 
And not the king exil’d thee; or suppose 
Devouring pestilence harms in our sjr. 

And thou art flying to a ni»her clime: 

Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that way thou go’st, not whence tkon 
com’st: 

Suppose the singing-birds musicians, [strew’d, 
The grass whereon thou tread’st the presence 
The flowers foir ladies, and thy steps no more 
Than a delightful measure or a dance; 

For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at it and sets it light. 

Boling. O, who can hold a fire in hm hand 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 

Or wallow naked in December snow 
By thinking on fiintastic summer’s heat? 

O, no 1 the apprehension of the good 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse: 

Fell sorrow’s tooth doth never rankle more 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore. 
Gaunt. Come, come, ftiy son, I ’ll bring thee 
a on thy way; 

Had I thy youth and cause, I would not stay. 
Boling, ^cn, England’s ground, farewell; 
sweet soil, ^ieu; 

Mv mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet I 
Where’er I wander, boast of this I can,— 
Though banish’d, yet a true-born Englishman. 

{Exeunt. 

ScKNE IV.—The Court. 

Enter King Richard, Bagot, and Green ; 
Aumkrlb following. 

A. Rich. We did observe.—Cousin Aumerle, 
How far brought you high Hereford on bis 
way? [him so, 

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you cajl 
But to the next highway, and there I left him. 
JC, /iieh. And say, what store of , patting 
tears were imed? [eak win<L 

Aum. Faith, none for me; except the north* 
iVhich then blew bitterly against our fiues, 
Awak’d the sleeping rheum, and so by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

, K. Rick. What said our cousin when you 
parted with him? 

Aum. ’‘Farewell:’*- 
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And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so pro&ne the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression ^ sitdi gnef. 

That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's gyave. 
Marry, would the wo^ “ihrewell” have 
lengthen'd hours, c 

And added years to his short banishment. 

He should Imve had a volume of farewells; 

But since it would not, he had none of me. 

A1 Xieh. He is our cousin, cousin; but 'tis 
doubt, 

When time shall call him homefrom banishment, 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
Ourself, and Bushy, Bagot here, and Green, 
Observ’d his courtship to the common people; 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts 
With humble and himiliar courtesy; 

What reverence he did throw away on slaves; 
Wooing poor craftsmen with the craft of smiles, 
And patient underbearing of his fortune. 

As 'twere to banish their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster-wench; 

A brace of draymen bid God speed him well. 
And had the tribute of his supple knee. 

With TkanJts, my courntrymen^ my bving 

As were our England in reversion his. 

And he our subjects’ next degree in hope. 
Green, Well, he is gone; and with him go 
these thoughts. 

Now for the rebels v^ich stand out in Irelind,—> 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege, 

Ere further leisure yield them further means 
For their advantage and your highness* loss. 

JiZ Huh, We will ourself in person to this 
war: 

And, for our coffers,—with too great a court 
And liberal largess,—are grown somewhat light, 
We are enforc’d to farm our royal realm; 

The revenue whereof shall formsh us 
For our affairs in hand. If that come short, 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank 
charters; [rich, 

Whereto, when they shall know what men are 
Thw Bhajl subscribe them for large sums of g<dd. 
And send them after to supply our wants; 

Fov we will make for Ireland presently. 

Ent^ Bush7. 

Buliy> what news? 

BmHy, Old John of Gaunt ugtievoaB ride, 
my lord, 

Suddenly t^n; and hath sent p^*haste 
To entreat your maje^ to visit nim. 

AT. EUk, Where Ues he? . , . 

Busin. At Ely House. [mind 

K, Rich, Now put it, God, in his jdiysictan's 


To help him to his mve immediately! ' 

The lining of his coBeta riudl make coats 
To deck our soldiers for thew Irish wojri.— 
Come, gentlemen, let’s all go visit him : 

Pmy Gw we may make hute, and come too 
late I \JE 3 mt 1 U. 

• ACT II. 

ScBNB L—London. A Room As Ely 

I-IOUSB. 

Gaunt oh a couch; the Duke of York and 
others standingdy him. 

Gotunt. Will the king come, that I may 
breathe my last 

In wholesome counsel to bis unstaid youth? 
Yotdt, Vex not yourself, nor strive not with 
your breath; * 

For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. [men 
o' mnU. O, but they say the tongues of dying 
Enforce attention like deep harmony: 

Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent 
in vain; [in pun. 

For they breathe truth that breathe their words 
He that no more must say is listen’d more 
Th|n they whom 3 routb and ease have taught 
to glose; [fore: 

More are men’s ends mark’d than their lives be- 
The setting sun, fuid music at the close. 

As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest las^ 

Writ in remembrance more thanathings long 
^t: [hear. 

Though Kichard my life’s counsel would not 
My death’s sad tale may yet undeaf his car. 
York, No; it is stopp’d with other flattering 
sounds, 

As, praises of his state: then there are found 
La^vious metres, to whose venom-sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen; 
Report of flishions in proud Italy. 

Whose manners stili our tanty apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 

Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity,— 
So it be new, there ’a no respect how vile,— 
That is not quickly burl’d into his can? 

Then all too late comes counsel to be heaicL 
Where will doth muthqr with wit’s regard. 
Durect not him, whose way himself wul chooset 
’Tis breath thou lack'st, and thaUbreath wflt 
thou lose. [inspu'd, 

Gomni, Metbinks 1 am a. new 

And thus, expiring, do foretell of Aim; 

His nuh fierce bl^ of riot cannot last, 

For violent fires sopn ham out themselves; 
Small showers last longt but sudd en itormsem 
shoft; 
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He tues bethnet that UMirs too fast betunea; 
Whh eager feading fisoa doth didoe the leedCT; 
Li^ vflaiQr* inwSSate oannotant* 

Cc»suinii« laeaQs, soob prevs upon itad£ 

This ravaTthioneof IdngB, uiis sceplei'd isle 


This earth of majesty, this seat of hCan, 

This other Edeo, drai-puai^; 

This fortress built fay Nature for hcAelf 
Afldnst iufeetiou and the hand of war; 

T& hai^ breed of men, this little world; 
This precious stone set in the silver sea. 
Whim serves it in the office of a wall. 

Or as a moat defensive to a hovM, 

Affutsit the envy ofless happier Itmds; 

Uessed plot, this eaitn, this realm, this 
England, 

This nurse, mis teeming womb of royal kings. 
Fear’d by their breed, and fiunous by their birth. 
Renowned for theit deeds as for from home,—• 
For Christian service and true chivalry 
As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry 
Of the world’s ransom, blessed Mary’s Son;— 
This land of such dear souls, this dear dear hnd. 
Dear for her t^xitation through the world. 

Is now leased out,—I die pronouncii^ it,— 
like to a tenement or pelting form: 

Ei^;land, bound in with the triumphant ssa. 
Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 
Of watery Neptune, is now bmmd in with shame, 
With inky blots, and rotten’parchment bonds: 
That England, Uiat was wont to conquer others. 
Hath mme t^shamefol conquest of itself. 

Ah, would the scandal vanish with my life, 
How happy then were my ensuing death! 


Enter King Richard and Qubbm, Aumbrlb, 
Bushy, Green, Bagot, Ross, and Wil¬ 
loughby. 


Yi?rJt, The king ia oome: deal mildly with 
his youth; [more. 

For young hot colts, being rag’d, do rage the 
Queen. How fores our noble uncle, Lancaster 7 
JC. Rich. Wfaot comfort, man? How u’t 
with aged Gaunt? [position! 

Gaunt, O. h^ that name befits my com- 
Old Gaunt, indeed; and gaunt in being old: 
^thin me gtkf hath kept a tedious fost; 

And who abstaus firom meat that is not gaunt? 
For sleeping England long time have Iwatch’d; 
Watdung bseeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt: 
The pleasote that some fothera feeds upon 
la my strict fost,—mean my cbildreoY looks; 
And therein forang, hast thou madf me gaunt: 
Gaunt am X for the mve, gaunt as a grave. 
Whose hollow wambinheiui naqj^ mit bones* 
K, Rkh. Gan sick men {day so niod|y with 
uams? 


Gaetmt^ No, misery makes y wtt to mode 
itsdfx 

Since thou dost sedc to kill my name in too, 

1 mock my name, great king, to flatter tl^ 

JY, Rick, Should dying men Auter with 
■ ihoee that live? [dJew 

Gama, No, no; men Hvingflatter those that 
X, Rich, Thou, now iH^ng, say*at ffiou 
fiatterist me. 

Carntt. O, not thou diest, thon|h I the 
sicktt be, Tthee ilL 

K. Rich, I am in health, 1 breathe, and see 
Gaunt. Now, He that made me knows I 
see thee ill; 

ni in myself to see^ and hi thee seemg ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lesser flan the lud 
Wherein thou liest in reputation side; 

And thou, too cardess Mtient as thou art, 
Committ’st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those idiysidans that firrt wounded thee: 

A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head; 
And yet, encaged in so small a verge. 

The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 

O, had tly |g;iandsire, with a prophet’s eye, 
Seen how ha son’s son should destroy his sont^ 
From forth thy reach he would have laul thy 
shame, 

Deposing thee before thou wert possess’d, 
Whidi art possess’d now to depoim thysdf. 
Why, ciHism, wert thou regent of fla world. 

It were a shime to let this land by lease; 

But for thy world enjoying but thrs ^d. 

Is it not mote than siume to shame it so? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king: 
Thy state of law ia bondslave to the law; 

And— 

K. Rich. And thou a lunatic lean-witted foot. 
Presuming on an ague’s privilege, 

IWst witn thy froaen sdmonitum 

Make mde our cheek, chasing; the royal blood 

With niiy irom his native reudenoe. 

Now by my seat’s right royal mmesty, 

Wert toon not brother to great Edwaid^a Bon, 
This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head 
^loald run thy head from my unreverend 
riiouldeis. [son. 

Gaunt. O, spore me not, my brother Edw^^ 
For thm I was his fother Edward’s son;^ 

That blood already, like the pelican, 

Hast thou tapp’d out, ud diimkenly caroosUs 
Aty brother Gloster, pbdn well>meaniim soul— 
WlKun fiur befall m heaven ’mongsT happy 
sottlst— 

Maybe npreoedent and witness good fUqod: 
That thou lespect’st not spiUing Edwa^'a 
Join whh the {uesmt rieknesa flat 1 havet 



4 ^ 


JUNG RlCHAkD 11. 


> [act II. 


And thy unkindness be like crooked age, > 

To crop at once a toodong widiet*d flower. 
Uve in thy shame, bat die not diame with 
thiee!— 

These words hereafter thy tormentors be!— 
Coavey me to my bed, then to my gtavei 
Love uey to live that love and honour have. 

IJSxif, beme out by his Attendants. 
JC, Rich. And let them die that age and 
sullens have; 

For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 
YotiL I do beseech your majes^, impute 
his words 

To wayward sickliness and age in him: 

He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Har^ Duke of Hereford, were he here. 

'AT. RtM. Right, 3 rou say true: as Hereford’s 
love, so his; 

As theirs, so mine; and all be as it is. 

Rfiicr Northumberland. 

North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him 
to your majesty. 

K. Rich. What says he? 

North. Nay, nothing; all is said: 

llis tongue is now a stringless instrument; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent 
York, Be York the next that must be iknk- 
nipt so! 

Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 
K, Rich, The ripest fruit first fiUlsf and so 
doth he; 

His time is spent, our plgrimage must be: 

So much for that—Now for our Irish wars: 
We must supdant those rough rug-headed kerns. 
Which live like venom, where no venom else. 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 

And for these great idfturs do ask some charge: 
Towards our aamtance we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and movables, 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possess’d. 
Yorh. How long shall I be patient? ah, how 
long 

Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong? 

Not Gloster’s death, nor Hereford’s banimment. 
Mot Gaunt’s rebukes, nor England’s private 
WTong^ 

Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrape. 

Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 

Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign’s fece. 

I am the last of noble Edward’s sons, 

Of whom thy &ther. Prince of Wales, was first: 
]n war was never lion rag’d more fierce. 

In peace was never gentle lamb more mild, ■ 
Than was that young and princely gentleman. 
His face thou hast, Su even so looW he,’ 


Accomplish’d with the number of tlw hours; 
Br.t when be frown’d,'it was against the Fien^ 
And not a^nst his fidends: his noble*hand 
Did win amat he did spend, and spent not that 
Which hisvtriumphant ftith^s hand had wmit 
His hands were guil^ of no kindred’s blood, 
But bloo^ with the enemies of his kin. 

O Riehaia 1 York is too for gone widi grief. 

Or else he never would compare between. 

AT. Rich, Why, uncle, what’s the matter? 
York, O my liege^ 

Pardon me, if you please; if not, I, pleas’d 
Not to be panW’d, am content withal. 

Seek you to seize, snd gri^ into your liands, 
The ira^ties and rights of banish’d Hereford? 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was not Gaimt just? and is not Harry true? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir? 

Is not his heir a well*deserflng mhi? [Time 
Take Hereford’s rights away, and take from 
His cliarters and his customary rights; 

Let not to-morrow, then, ensue to-day; 

Be not thyself,—for how art thou a king 
But by foir sequence and succession? 

Now, afore Gra—God forbid I say true I— 

If 3 K>a do wrongfully seize Hereford’s rights, 
Call^ the letters-patents that he hath 
By his attomeyn-general to sue 
His livery, and £py his offer’d homage, 

You pluck a thousand dangers on your head. 
You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts. 

And prick my tender patience to (hose thoughts 
Whicn honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K. Rich. Think what you will, we seize into 
our hands 

Hisplate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 
Y^k. I’ll not be by the while: my li^e, 
frirewell: 

What will ensue hereof, there’s none can tell: 
Bu( by bad courses may be understood 
That their events can never foil ou; good. 

\Exit, 

K. Rich. Go, Bushy, to the Earl of Wilt¬ 
shire straight: 

Bid him repair to us to Ely House 
To see this business. To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland; and ’tis time, I trowi 
Aikl we create, in absence of ourself. 

Our uncle York lord governor of England; 

For he is just, and always lov’d us well.— 
Come on, oar queen: to-morrow must we part; 
Be merry, for our time of stiy is short. 
\Flourisk, Exouta Kino, Qusrn, Bushy, 
Aumbrlk, Grbbk, muf Bagot. 

Well, lords, the l^ke'of Lancaster 
is dead. [duke. 

Ross. And living too; for now his son is 
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WiUti Buely in title} not in revenue. 

North. Richlyin both, irjusticehad her right. 
Rossi My he^ is gcat; bat it must bmk 
with silence} 

Ere’t be disburden’d with a liberal <ongue. 
Nor^. Nay, speak thy mind; and let him 
ne’er speak mote 

That speaks thy words again to do thee baim! 
Wiuo. Tentn that thou wouldst speak to the 
Duke of Hereford? 

If it be so, out with it boldly, man; 

Quidc is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 

Ross. No good at all, that I«can do for him; 
Unless you call it gbod to pity him, 

Bereft gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now, afore God, ’tis shame such 
wrcMigs are borne 

In him, a royal jprince, and many more 
Of noble blora in this declining land. 

The king is not himself, but bc^ly led 
By datterers; and what they will inform. 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 

That will the king severely prosecute 
’Gainst us, our lives, our chilwen, and our heira 
Ross. Ilie commons hath he pill’d with 
grievous taxes, 

And quite lost their hearts: the nobles ha^h he 
fin’d 

For ancient miarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

Willo. And daily new exactions are devis’d,— 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what: 
But what, o’tGod’s name, doth become of this? 
North. Wars luive not wasted it, for warr’d 
he hath not. 

But basely yielderl upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achiev’d with blows: 
More hath he spent in peace than they in wars. 
Ross. The Earl of Wiltshire hath the realm 
in form. 

Witio. The king’s grown bankrupt, like a 
broken man. [him. 

North. Reproach anddissolutionhangethover 
Ross, He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
His burdenous taxations notwithstanding. 

But by the robbing of the banish’d duke. 

North. His noble kinsman:—most degener* 
ate king! 

Birt, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing, 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm; 

Wc see the ivind set sore upon our sails. 

And yet we strike not, but securely perwb. 

Ross. We see the very vraeck tnat we must 
suffer; 

And unavoided is die danger now. 

For snffisriiw so the causes of our wreck. 

North. Ifot so; even throagh the hollow 
^es of death 


I spy life peeriim ; but I dare not say . 

How near the tidiagB of our comfort is. ^ 
Willo, Nay, l*t us share thy thoughts, os 
thou dost ours. 

Ross, Be confident to ^nak, Northumberland: 
We three are but thyseli; and, speakiim so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts; there&e, iie 
bold. 

North, Then thus:*^I have from Port le 
Blanc, a bay 

In Brittany, receiv’d intelligence [Cobham, 
That Harry Duke of Heraord, Renald Lord 
That late Imke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother, Archbishop late of Cantertery, 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramston, 

Sir John Norbery, Sir Rob^t Waterton, and 
Francis Quoint,-^ * [U^e, 

All these, well furnish’d by the Duke ^ Bre* 
With eight tall ships, three theusand men of war, 

I Are making hither with all due expedience. 
And shortly mean to touch our no^em ^ore: 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they stay 
The first departing of the king for Ireland. ' 

If, then, we shall shake off our slavi^ yoke. 
Imp out our drooping country’s broken wing, 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemish’d crown. 
Wipe off the dust tlwt hides our sceptre’s gilt. 
And make high majesty look like itself. 

Away with me in post to Ravenspurg; 

But if you front, as fearing to do so. 

Stay aw be secret, and myself will go. 

Ross, To horse, to horse! urge doubts to 
them that fear. 

Willo. Hold out my horse, and I will first 
be there. IJSxettHf. 

4 

Scene II. The same. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter Queen, Bushy, and Bagot. 

Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much sad: 
You promis’d, when^u partw with the king, 
To lay aade Ufe-harmiw l^vinw. 

And entertain a cheerful disposition, [myself. 
Queen, To please the king, I did; to please^ 
I cannot do it; yet 1 know no cause 
Why I Aould wdcome such a guest os grief. 
Save bidding frurewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard t yet, awin, methinks 
Some ^nborn sorrow, ripe in fortune’s womb, 

Is coming towards me; and my inwani soul 
With nothing trembles: at some thing it grieves^ 
More than with parting from my lora the king. 
Bso^, Each substance of a pjef hath twenty 
shadows, 

Whidi show like grief itself, but are not so; 

For sorrow’s eye, glased with bliiwUng tears, 
Dividesone thmg entiie to manv objects; 
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Like p^rsDMtive^ whidt, rightly f^d upon. 
Show notniiffi but ceiilusion,>*^a awiy, 
Dirtipguidi jfoim: so your sweet majes^, 
Looki^ awry upon your lord's departure, 
Finds shapes of grief, mcue than hin^f, to wail; 
Whidi, look’d on as it is, is nai^t but shadows 
Of vhat it is not Then, tfarioe-giadoos queen. 
More than your lord’s departure weep not,— 
more's not seen; 

Or if it be, 'tis with fitlse sorrow's q^e. 

Which lor things tme weeps things iniaginaiy. 

Q$tum, Ittaajrbeso; butyetmy inwudsoul 
Penoades me it is otherwise: howe’er it be, 

I cannot but be sad; so heavy sad, [think,— 
As.-'-thongh, on thinking, on no bought I 
Makes me vrith heavy nothing hunt and slrnnk. 
Bushy, ^is nothing but conceit, my gradous 
lady. [deriv'd 

^um, ”1^ nothing less: conceit is still 
From some forefiither grief; mine is not so, 
For nothing hath b^t my something grief; 

Or somethu^ hath Ae nothing that I grieve: 
*T& in revennon that I do possess; 

But what it is, that is not yet known; what 
1 cannot name; ’tis nameless woe, 1 wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your majesty!—and well 
me^ gentlemen:— 

I hope the king is not yet riiipp’d for Ireland. 
Qmssm. Why hop^st thou so? 'tis betfcr hope 
he is; 

For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope: 
Then wherefore dost thou hope he is not ship l?d? 
Queen. That he, our hope, might have retir'd 
his power. 

And driven into despair an enemy’s hope. 

Who strongly hath set footing in this land: 

The banisivd Bolingbroke repeals himself. 

And wHh uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 
At Ravenspuig. • 

Queen. Now God in heaven forbid I 
Grtm. O madam, 'tis too true: and that u 
worse, [Per^, 

The Lord Northumberland, his scm young Henry 
'Die Lords of Ross, Beaumond, and WiUoughby, 
With idl their poweriul friends, are fled to him. 
Buehy* Why have you not proclaim’d 
Northumberland, 

And an the rest of the revolted Action, 
Traitors? [Worcester 

Green. We have: whereapon the Earl of 
Hadi broke his staff, resign'd nis atewudslup, 
And all the housdiold servants fled with him 
To Brflb^^^coke. 

Queen. S<h Green, thou ait theaudwifetomy 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir t ■ 


Now hath my soul broimht fordi her.piodjgy f 
And I, a gaqung.newtd^ves'-d mother. 

Have woe to woe, sorrow to scmow join’d. 
Bushy. Despair not, madam. 

Queen. • Who shaU hinder me? 

I will despip, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope,—he is a flattera, 

A parasite,*a keeper-back of death. 

Who gently would dissolve the ba^ of life, 
Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 

Quern. With si^ of war about his agednecfln 
O, foil of catefol Dusiness axe hia loolm I 

Enter YORK. 

Uncle, for God's sake, speak comfortable words. ■ 
York. Should I do so, I should bdie my 
thoughts; 

Comfort's in heaven; and are on the earth. 
Where nothing lives ^t crosses, care, and griefs 
Your 1'Jsfaan<^ he is gone to save for off. 

Whilst others come to make him lose at home: 
Here am I left to underprop his land. 

Who, weak with age, cannot support myself: 
Now comes the sick hour that hu surfeit made; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter’d him. 

* Enter a Servant 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before I 
came. 

Yeri. He wasP—Why, so l>-go all which way 
it will I — a 

The nobles they ate* fled, the commons they are 
cold, 

And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford’s side.— 
Sinah, get thee to Flashy, to my sister Gloster; 
Bid her send me presently a tfomsand pound:— 
Hrfld, take my ring. [ahip, 

&rn. My lord, 1 had forgot to tell your lord. 
To>day, as I came by, 1 caUed there 
But I shall^eve you to report the rest 
Yorit, What is't, knave? 

Sera. An hour before Icame, the dudiessdied. 
York. God for his mercy! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woefol land at once! 

I know not what to do:—I would to God,— 

So my untruth had not provok’d him to it,— 
The king had cut off myJbead witbmy brotber’a. 
What, jtfc there ito posts despatdi’d for 
. IrelandN— ' • 

How shall we do for money for tluwe wars?-.. 
Come, sister,->CGium, I would 8ay,>--Iiiayi 
pardon me. 

Go, fellow \te the Servant], get thee home, 
provide some cart% 

And bring away tiie armour that is.thm—>■ 

iSxit Servant 
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GeDtlemeo^ wiU-you go mustear men? If 1 
kttcWr' * 

Ho«r of 'whidi waj to'-mder ftese af&lts, 

Thus diruat disonm^ into hends, 

Ifever believe me. ‘fr>th atemy kinsmai:— 
tihe one’s mv sovereign, whom both my oath 
And du^ bios defimd; the other, i^in. 

Is my kinsman, whom the kiw hath wron^d, 
Whom consden-mand my kindred bids to right. 
WeUt somewhat we mfa^ da—Gome, cousin, 
I ’H [men. 

Dispose of you.—Gentlemen, go, muster up your 
Ana meet me presently at Sierklcy Castle. 

I diould to Piashy too;— 

But time will not pOrn^ :-~all is uneven, 

And everything is left at six and seven. 

lExnini York and QUKBN. 
Bushy. The wind sits liur for news to to to 
Ireland,* 

But none returns. For us to levy power 
Proportionable to the enemy 
Is all impossible. [love 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. 
Beigot, And that’s the wavering commons: 
for their love 

Lies in their purses; and whoso emptfosShem, 
By so much nils their hearts with di^ly hate. 
Bushy. Wherein the kipg stands generally 
condemn’d. 

Bagot, If judgment lie in them, then so do we. 
Because we %ver have been near the king. 
Green. Well, I will for refuge straight to 
Bristol Castle: 

The Earl of Wiltdiire is already there, [office 
' Bushy. Thither will I with you: for little 
The hateful commons will poform for os. 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces.— 

Will you go along with us? 

No; I will to Ireland to his majesty. 
Farewell: if heart’s presages be not vain. 

We three here part tnat ne’er shall meet again. 
Bushy. That *s as York thrives to beat rack 
Bolh^broke. [takes 

Greess. Alas, poor duke 1 the task he under- 
Is numbering sands, and drinking oceans diy: 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 
Farewell at'once,*~fer once, for all, mid ever. 

' Bushy. Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot. s I fear me, never. {Exeunt, 


■ SCBNE Wildt in Ghntershitu . 

Bnitr Boubcbrokb W Nphthumb^Rt 

LAND, ' toi/h Forc^ , 

Bo/ihtg. 'Howfar' is it, lord, to Berkley 

now? , 


^orth. Bdieve me, noble lord, 

I «u a stsangn here in Glosterahiret 
These high wild hills and rough uneven vraya 
Draw Out our miles, and make them wearisoine; 
And pet your fiur discourse hadi been as sugar. 
Making the hard way sweet and ddlectaUa 
But I bethink me wrat a wearo way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold will be found 
In Rossand WtUoughby, vrahting your company, 
Which, I protest, hath very much beguil’d 
The tediousneas and process of my travel t 
But theirs is sweeten’d with the hope to have 
The present benefit whidi I possess; 

And nope to joy is little less m joy 
Than hope enjoy’d: by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short; ap mine hath 
done 

By s%ht what I have, your noble company. 

BeUng. Of much less valtR is my company 
Than your good words.-^But who coanes nere? 

North. It is my son, young Harry Pucy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever. 

Enter Harry Percy. 


Harry, how feres your unde? 

Perqf. I had thought, my lord, to have 
learned hb health of you. 

North. Why, is he not with the queen? 
I^iy. No, my good lord; he hath forsook' 
the court, 

Brokeif his staff of office, and dispers’d 
The household of the king. 

North. What was his reason? 

He was not so resolv’d when last we spiE^e to 
aether. 

Per^. Mcause your lordship was proclaimed 
traitor. 

But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 

To offer service to the Duke of Hereford; 

And sent me o’er by Berkley, to discover 
What power the Duke of York had levied there* 
Then with direction to repair to Ravenspurg. 
North* Have you foig^ the Duke of Here* 
ftnrd, b^? [forgot 

Ptr^. No, my good lord; for that is not 
Whidi ne^er 1 dio remember: to knowledge, 

I never in my life did look on him. 

North. Then learn to know him now; this 
, is the duke. [service, 

Pes^. My gndous lord, I tender you my 
Such as it is, Mhig tender, raw, and young; 
Whi^'eld^ i&ySduiltYtpen, unA confirm 
To more approved service and desert fsure 
Bo&'ng. T thank thee^ gehtle Percy; and be 
JL count myself in nOddi^ else so happy 
As in A iKMil remembering my good mends; 
And, asmyfoMOPe ripeii with’fhy lavfr. 
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It shall be still thy ttrue iove^ reeoittpeiioe: >. 
My heart tins covenant makes, my nmd tiius 
' seals it. 

How fiu is it to Berkley? and.what Stic 
Keeps good.old<york there wkh his men war? 
There stands the castle, yon- tttft 
of trees, [heard: 

Maan'd with thiee hundred men, as I have 
And in it are the Lords of York, Berkley, and 
Seymour,— 

None else of name and noble estimate. 

North, Here come the Lords of Ross and 
Willoughl^, 

Bloo^ with spurring, iieiy>red with haste. 

Enter Ross taut Willoughby. 

Boling. Welcome, my lords. I wot your 
love pursues 

A banish’d traitor: all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich’d. 
Shall be your love and labour’s recompence. 
Eea, Your presence makes us rich, most 
noble lord. [attain it. 

Wille. And iar surmounts our labour to 
Boling, Evermore thanks, the exchequer of 
the poor; 

Which, till my infont fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty.—But, who comes<here? 
North. It is my Lord of ^rkley, as 1 guess. 

Enter Berkley. ,, 

Berk. My Lord of Hereford, ray message is 
to you. 

Boling. My lord, my answer is—to Lancaster; 
And I am come to seek that name in England; 
And 1 must find that title in your tongue. 
Before 1 make reply to aught you say. 

Berk. Mistake me not, my lord; ’tis not my 
meaning 

To raze one title of your honour out:— 

To you, my lord, I come,—what lord you will,— 
From the most giudous regent of this land, , 
The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent tme. 

And fright our native peace with self>bom arms. 
Soling. I shall not need transport my words 
by yon; 

Here comes his grace in irerson. 

Enter YORK, attended. • 

My noble uncle! [AWav/r, 
York. Show me thy humble heart, and not 
thy knee. 

Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

BeKng, My gracious uncle!— 

York. Tut, tut! 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no unde: 


L am■llottreiteris'llncte^'aad'ttlatwold?•rgsace|^ 
In an nngndous mouth is but mofime. 

'Nbn have those tiBaidi*d.aind wrbkldeit legs ' 
Oar’d once to touch a dust ofJBogland’s ^und ? 
But, then, soore why,—why have they darid to 
march 

So many mUes upon ha peaceful bosom, 
Fiighd^ nee pue-fiui’d villages with war 
And ostentation of despised aims? 

Com’st thou because the’anointed king is hence ? 
Why, fimlish boy, the kix^ is left behind, 

Ana in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but none the lord of such hot youth 
As when brave Gaunt thy fhtha, and myself, 
Rescued the Black Prince, that young I^s of 
men. 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French, 
O, then, how quickly shoula this arm of mine, 
Now prisoner to the jpalsy, efifudise thee. 

And minista correction to thy feult I [fimlt; 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my 
On what condition stands it and wherein? 

York. Even in condition of the worst degree,— 
In gross rebellion and detested treason: 

Thou art a banish’d man; and here art come 
Before the expiration of tiiy time. 

In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Bolit^. As I was banish’d, I was banish’d 
Hereford; 

But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 

And, noble uncle, I beseech your grace 
Look on my wrongs with an indiiforent eye: 
You are my father, for methinks in you 
I see old C^unt alive; O, then, my father, 

Will you permit that I shall stand condemn’d 
A wandering vagabond; my rights and royalties 
Pluck’d from my arms perforce, and g^venaway 
To upstart unthrifts? Wherefore was I bom? 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 

It must lie granted I am Duke of lAUcaster. 
Yon have a son, Anmerle, my noble kinsman; 
Had you first dM, and he hew thus trod down. 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a &ther, 
To rouse his wrongs, and diase them to the bay. 

1 am denied to sue my livery here, 

And yet my letters-patents give me leave: 

My nther’s goods are all distrain’d and sold i 
And these and all are all amiss emfdoy’d. 

What would you have me do? I am a subject. 
And challenge law: attom^s are denied me; 
And therefore personally 1 lay my claim 
To my inheithmoe of free descent. [abus’d. 

North, The noble dutm hath been too much 
Ross. It stands your giBoe upon to do him 

Wilto. Bun men by his endowments aro 
made great 
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‘YML Jiy lards of EngUodt let me tell you 
this:—- 

I h*ve*had leelinff of my coup’s wro!^. 

And kboor’d nil 1 conld to do him i^hL; 

But in this kind to oome, in bnving anns. 

Be his own carver, and cut out his way. 

To find oat rig^t with wrong,—it may not be; 
And yon that do abet him in this kind 
Cherim rebellion, and are rebels all. 

Nwtk, The noble duke hath sworn his 
coming is 

But Sat his own; and for the right of that 
We all have strongly sworn toLgive him aid; 
And let him ne’er see joy that breaks that oath! 
J/Mk, Well, well, I see the issue of these 
arms;— 

I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my rawer is weak and all ill left: 

But if I could, byahim that gave me life, 

I would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king; 

‘ But since I cannot, be it known to you 
I do remain as neuter. So, fore you well;— 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 

And thme repose you for this night. 

Bjtlmg, An offer, uncle, that we will accept: 
But we must win your nace to go with ^ 

To Bristol Oastle, which they say is held 
By Budiy, Bi^ot, and their complices, 

Ine caterpllors of the comlnonweallh, 

Which I rave sworn to weed and pluc^ away. 
York, It jnay be I wUl go with youbut 
yet I ’ll pause; 

For 1 am loth to break our country’s laws. 

Nor fiiends nor foes, to me welcome you are: 
Ihings past redress are now with me past care. 

\Exgunt. 

Scene IV.— C<mip in IVaUs . 

Enter Sai.1sbury and a Captain. 

Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have stay’d 
ten days, 

And hardly kept our countrymen together, 

And yet we beiur no tidings from the king; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves: ftirewelL 
Sal, Stay yet another day, thou trusty 
Welshman: 

The king reposeth all his confidence 

In thee. « [not stay. 

Ce^t *Tis thought the king is dead; we whI 
The bay trees in our country idl are wither’d. 
And meteors fir^t the fixed stars of heaven; 
The pale-iac’d moon looks bloody on the earth. 
And lesn-look’d ;»ophets whisper foarfol 
change; 

Rich men look sod, and ruffiaiu dance and 


The one in &iur-to lose what they enjoy, 

Ibe ether to enj<^ by and war: 

Tbese ^;ns fiarerunther&thoriWof Idi^-^ 
Faiewelfi our countrymen are gone and 
As well assur'd Richard their k^ is dead. 

, \Mxit, 

Sal, Ah, Ridiaid, with die eyes of heavy 
mind, 

I see thy glory, like a shooting star. 

Fall to the base earth firom the firmamentl 
The sun sets weeping in the lowly west, 
Witnessiiig storms to come, woe, and unrest; 
Thy fiienas ate fled, to wait upon thy fbes; 
And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. 

[ Exit , 

ACT III. 

Scene I.— Bolingbrokb’s Camp at Eristel, 

Enter Bolingbrokb, YoRft, Northumbrr. 
LAND, Percy, Willoughby, Ross: OlEcers 
bekindf with Bushy and Green,' prisoturs . 

Baling, Bring forth these men.— 

Bushy rad Green, 1 will not vek your souls,— 
Since presently your souls must part your 
bodies,— 

With too much urging your pernicious lives. 
For ’twere no charity; yet, to wash your blood 
From off'my hands, here, in the view of men, 

I will unfold some causes of your deaths. 

You hjive misled a prince, a royal king, 

A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments. 
By you ui^ppied and disfigur’d clean: 

You hav^ in manner with your sinful hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him; 
Broke the possession of a royal bed. 

And stain’d the beauty of a fair queen’s cheeks 
With tears drawn firom her eyes by your foul 
wrongs. 

Myself,—a prince by fortune of my birth. 

Near to the king injblood, and near in low 
TiU yon did make him mi^nterpret me,— 

Have stoop’d my neck under your injuries. 

And sigh’d my English breath in fore^ dtouds. 
Eating the hitler bread of banishment; 

Whilst yon have fed upon my signories, 
Dispork’d my park^ and fell’d my forest-woods. 
From my own windows tom my household 
coot, 

Rax’d’out my impress, leaving me no rign. 

Save men’s rqfimons and my livnig blood, 

To diow the worfd 1 am a gentlemn. 

This and mudi more, mum more than twice 
all this, 

.Condemns you to the death.—See them do. 
livei'd over 

To execution ahd the hand ol death. 
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Bushy. Morewelgome Utbe4Mxoke<if desth 
to me [wdL 

Then Boliimbroke to EnKload.—Lords, fiue« 
Grmu My comfort is, Uiat heaven will take 
our souls. 

And plague injustice with the pains of hel|. 
Beliug. My Lord Northumberland, see them 
despatch’d. 

[Extuftt North, and otharst wBA Prisoners. 
Uncle, TOU say die queen b at your house; 

For God’s sake, fairly let her be entreated: 
Tell her I send to her my kind commrads; 
Take Aiedal care my greetings be deliver’d. 

Yarh, A gentleman of mine 1 have despatch’d 
\^tb letters of your love to her at large. 
Baling, Thanks, gentle uncle.—Come, lords, 
away, 

To fight with Glendower and hu complices: 
Awhfle to work, and after holiday. {Exeunt. 

ScKMR II.> 'The Coast ^Walbs. A Castle 
in view. 

Flourish; drums and trumpets. Enter KlNO 
Richard, the Bishop of Carlisle, 
Aumbrlb, and Soldiers. 

K. Etch. Barkloughly Castle call they thu 
at hand? 

Aum. Yea, my lord. How brooks your 
grace the air. 

After your late tossing on the breaking seas? 

K, Rich. Needs must I like it well: I weep 
for joy 

To stand upon my kingdom once again.— 

Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand, 
Thou^ rebeb wound thee with their horses* 
hoofs: 

As a long-parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears and smiles in 
meeting. 

So, weeping-smiling, greet I.thee, my earth. 
And do thee fovour with my royal ban<^ 

Feed not thy sovereign’s foe, my gentle earth,' 
Nor with thy sweets comfort hb rav’nous sense; 
But let thy sf^rs, that suck up thy venom. 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie ip their way. 

Doing annoyance to the treaderous feet 
Whijcn with usurping steps do trample thee: 
Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies; 

And when th^ from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
Guard it. I pray thee, wifli a lundng adder, ^ 
Whose dwlM tongue may with % morfail t«^ 

S arow death upon thy , sovereign’s enemies.-^ 
ock not my senseless eonjuiatioD, lords: 

Tbb earth simll have a foeling, ,aad these stones^ 
Prove' armed soldiers, ere her native hing ^ 

Shall fidter under foul rebellion’s ar^ I 


Car.. Fear not, tn^ lord; that Power that 
made you king 

Hath power to keep yon king in spite of aH. 
The means that heaven yielda most be enfaeac^ 
And not nwlected; else, if heaven wrnild, 

And we will not, heaven’s <xEkr we Kfuse, 

The iHofler’d means of succour and redresa 
Aum. Hb means, my hxd, that we are too 
remiss; 

Whilst Bolingbroke, throogfa our seeori^. 
Grows strong and great in substance and in 
fkiends. [thou nol 

El Rich. D^icumfortalde oousinl know’s! 
That when the seardiii^ eye erf* heaven b hid 
Belund the globe that lights the lower world, 
Then thieves and robbers mnge abroad unseen. 
In murders and in outrage, boldly here; 

But when, from under this terrestrial fai^ 

He fires the proud tops of the eastern pin^ 
And darts hb light ttrough every guilty hole. 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sins. 

The cloak of night being pluck’d from off theb 
backs, 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves? 
So when thb thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke,«^ 
Who all thb while hath levell’d in the lugh^ 
Whihg we were wandering with die antipoma,--* 
Shall see us rising in our throne, the east. 

His treasons will sit blushing in hb foce. 

Not able to endure cbe sight of day, 

But seif-aflBrighted tremble at hb sin. 

Not idl the water in the roi^h rudiiisea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king; 

The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected by the Lord; 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath press’d 
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for hb Richard Imth in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel: thoi, if angels fight, t>%ht 
Weak man must frdl; for heaven still guRim the 

Enter Salisbury. 

Welcome, my lord: how frur off lies your power? 
&d. Nor near nor further off, my gracious 
lord, [tongne. 

Than thb weak atm: dbcomfoit gwdes my 
And 1^ me speak of nothing but deuab. 

One day too bte, 1 fear,viny noUe lord. 

Hath clouded all'tby hnpy days on carA: '> 
O, call back yesterday, «d time return. 

And thou sbalt have twelve:-thousand fi^tu^ 
meal 

To-dsyf to-day, uohapny day, too tet^ 
O’erwrows tl^ joyi^ finmds, foHuiiey sad tl^' 

1 stated , 

For all the Welshmen, heat^ thfou trart desidle 
Are gone to BoGn|^iii^ ^apeo^d, and flod^' » 
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'Amm. Comfint, my Iteget why looks yonr 

n so pale? * (sand men 

It now tbe blood of twenty tlioii* 
Did triumidi in my huect and they aie fled; 
And, till so modi Uood tUther come as^. 
Have I not leason to look pale and wad? 
AU souls that wUl be safe ^ ficom nw side; 
For time hath s^ a Uot upon my pmt, [are. 
Atm. Comfort, my liege; remember who you 
X, Riek, I had forgot myself: am 1 noticing? 
Awake, thoU duggaid majestyl thou steepest. 
Is not the kii^s luune fiiity OKMisuid names? 
Ann, arm, my name 1 a puny subject strikes 
At thy great i^ty.-^Look not to ttie ground. 
Ye fetouriteS of a king: ate we not hig^? 
High be our thoughts: I know my uncle York 
pemer enough to serve our turn.—But 
who comes here? 

Enter Sc&OOP. 

Scroop. More health and happiness betide 
my li^ 

Ulan can my care-tun’d tongue deliver him. 

K: Eieh. Mine ear is open and my heart 
I»epai*d: 

The worst is worldly loss thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kin^om lost? why, *twas my we; 
And what loss is it to be rid m care? 

Strives Bolingbroke to be a^ great as we? 
Greater he slwl not-be; if he serve God, 

We’ll serve him too, and be his fellow so: 
Itevolt our subjects? that we cannot mend; 
They break their feith to God, as well as us: 
Cry woe, destruction, ruin, lorn, decay; 

The worst is death, and death will have his dayl 
Scroop. Glad am I that your highness is so 
arm’d 

To bear the tidings of calamity. 

Like an unseasonable stormy day. 

Which makes the silverriversdrown their shores. 
As if the world were all dissolvVl to tears; 

So hi^ above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bmingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hold bright steel, and hearts harder than 
steeL 

White-beards have arm’d their thin and hair¬ 
less scalps ■ [voices, 

Agiiinst thy majesty; and bc^, with women’s 
Strive to speak big, and clap ueirflnnale joints 
In stiff unwieldy arms r^ainst thy crown: 

Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows 
Of doume-fetal yew against thy state; 
yikAf dlrtaff-wmben manibm rusty lulls 
Agsinst thy siiatr bott old and young rebel, 
Am’an gMd'Wdtsb thtu 1 havb power to teU, 

' K% Too well, too isdl thou tdFst a 
tide so ill. 


Wbere is the Ear? of Wibriuie? • tsheae Is 
Begot? 

What b become of Buriqr, where b Cbeui? 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines widi such peacebl stqn? 
If wcsprevail, their heads dudl pay for U: 

1 warrant th^ have made peace with Bc&ig- 
broke. 

Scroop. Peace have they made with him, 
indeed, my lord. [redanpdonl 

K. Rich. O villains, vipers, dami’d without 
Dc^, easify won to fewn on any man! 

Snakes, in my heart-blood waim’d, that sting 
my heart! [Judasl 

'Iliree Judases, each one tiuioe worse than 
Would th^ make peace? terrible hdl make war 
Upon their spotted soub for thb oflencel 
Scroop. Sweet love, 1 see, changing hb 
property, • 

Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate:— 
Ag^ain uncuise their soub; tbeii peace b made 
mth heads, and not with hands: those whom 
you curse 

Have felt the worst of death’s destrc^faig wound. 
And lb full low, grav’d in the hcdlow ground. 
Aum. Is Bushy, Green, and the Eari of 
Wiltshire dead? [heads 

Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost theit 
Anm. Where b the duke my hither with his 
power? 

K. ISeh. No matter where comfort, no 
man speak: 

Let’s talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy mrea 
Write ac»iow on uie bosom of the eartn. 


Let’s choose executors, and talk of wiUs: 

And yet not so,—^fbr what can we bequeath. 
Save our deposed bodies to the ^und? 

Onr lands, our lives, and dl are Bolingbrdce’s, 
And nothing can we call oar own but death. 
And that small model of the barren earth 
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 
For Go(iPs sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories cX. the death kii^^— 
How some have been depos’d; some shun in 
war; 

Seme hannted by the ghosts they have depos’d; 
Some poboc^d \sf thmr wives; some slei|an|[ 

All murdei’d :->^br vriddn the hoUoer mown 


That rounds the mortal temptat of a^kiiw 
Keeps Death hb court; and there tbe andesite, 
Scoffing hb state, and grimibts oA hb pomp; 
AUowi^ him a breathy a littlesoene, ' 

To nmimtddte,^ be fear’d, and UU with looks; 
Infuring him with sdf and vain conceit,— ' 

An if tlna fledi, whkb walb a^ut our life. 
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Were brass impcegnable; and humour’d thuS| 
Comes at the ust, and with a little i»n 
Bores through hU caatle’wall, and—fiuewell, 
kiim I [blo^ 

Cover yourneadSf and mode not flew and 
Vnth solemn reverence; throw away respect, 
IVadition, form, and ceremonious duty; 

For you Imve but mistook me all this while: 

1 live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief, 
Need fitiends:—subjected thus. 

How can you say to me, I am a kii^? 

Car, 'i£y lord, wise men ne’er sit and wail 
thdr woes, 

But presently prevent the ways to waiL 
To the foe, since fear oppressed! strength, 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your Toe, 
And so your follies fight against yourself. 

Fear, aim be slain; no worse can come to fight: 
And fight and die is death destroying death; 
Where fearing dying i»ys death servile breath. 
jfufit. My fother hath a power; inquire of 
him; 


And learn to make a body of a limby 
K. RUh. Thou chid’st me well:—^proud 
Bolingbioke, I come [ooom. 

To change Mows with thee for our day of 
This ague-fit of fear b over-blown; 

An easy task it b to win our own.— [power? 
Say, ^oop, where lies our uncle with hb 
Spi^ sweetly, man, although thy looks be 
sour. [sky 

Scroop, Men judge by the complexion of the 
Hie state and inclination of the day: 

So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue Wh but a heavier tale to say. 

I play the torturer, hy small and small 
To lengthen out the worst that must be 
spoken:—^ 

Your uncle York b join’d with Bolingbroke; 
And all your northera castles yielded upk 
And all your southem gentlmnen in anns 
Upon hb parly. 

K, Rich, Thou hast sud enough.— 
Beshrew thee, oousin, which didst lead me forth 

[To Aumbrlb. 

Of that sweet way I was in to despairl 
Wlmtsayyou now? what comfort uve we now? 
'Bf heaven, I ’ll hate him everlastingly 
That bids me be of comfort any more. ^ 

Go to Flint Castle: there I ’ll pine away;- 
A kii^ woe’s slave, shall kingly woe obey. 
Hiat power 1 have, dbchsige; and let them go 
To ev the land that hath some hope to glow. 
For 1 have none let no man sp^ agam 
To alter this, for counsel b but vain. 

Aam, My liage, one word. 

JC Rick, He does me double wrong 


That wounds me with the flatteries c^hb tongue. 
Dbcbaige my foUowen: let them hence away. 
From Richard’s night to Bolingbioke’s fait day. 

[SjuoM, 

c 

Scene III.— Wales. Bofon FUta CaaU, 

EntoTf ioith drum and colourst Bolinobroxe 
and Forces; York, Northumberland, 
and ethers, 

BeUng, So that by thb intelligence we learn 
The Welshmen are dispers’d; a^ Salbbury 
Is gone to meef: the king, who lately landed 
With some few private mends upon thb coast 
North, The news b very fair and good, my 
lord: 

Richard not for from hence bath hid hb head. 
York, Itwould beseem the Lord Northumber* 
land 1 

To say. King Richard:—alack the heavy day 
When such a sacred king riiould hide hb head. 

North. Your grace mistakes; only to be brief. 
Left 1 hb title out 
YoHt, The tune hath been. 

Would you have been so brief with him, be 
would 

Havy been so brief with ]tou» to shorten 
For taking so the beai^ your whoh: oeadk 
length. [should. 

Boling. Mistake' not, unde, further than yon 
Yorh. Take not, good cousin, further tmn 
you should, «. [heads. 

Lest mistake: the heavens are o’er our 
Beang. 1 know it, unde; and oppose not 
myself 

Against theu wiU.—But who comes here? 
Enter Percy. 

Well, Ha^: what, will not thb castle ybld? 

Percy, Tlie castle royally b mann’d, my lord, 
Against thy entrance. 

BoHng. Regally! 

Why, it contains no king? 

Per^, Yes, my good lord. 

It doth contain a king; King Ri^rd lies 
Within the limits of yciod lime and stone: 

And with him are tire Lord Aumerle, Lord 
Salbbury, 

Sir Stephen Scroop; besides a dergyman 
^boly reverence, who 1 cannot Ipam. ' 
North. O, belike it b the Bishop of CBrl^e^ 
BNing. Noble lord, 

|7> Nqrthuubbrlakzl 
Go to the rude ribs of tint undent castle; 
Thxoneh brazen trumpetsend the breath of parle 
Into hb ruined ears, and thus deUver:"* 

Harry Bolingbroke 
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On both bis knees doth kiss Kii^ Riduud^ 
hand. 

And sends oUegiaiioe and tnieAith of heart r 
To his most r<^ person; hither oome 
Even at his feet to lay my arms and>power. 
Provided that; my buushment repeal'd, 

And lands restor’d again, be freefy granted: 

If not, 111 nse the advantage at my -power. 
And 1^ the summer’s dust with showers of blood 
Rain'd horn the wounds of slaughter'd Englidi- 
men: 

The which, how fitr off from the mind of 
Bolingbroke ^ 

It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench 
The iresh green lapcff £ur King Richard's land, 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 

Go, signify as much, while here we nuurdi 
Upon dro.gnis^ carpet of this plain.— 

■ [litoRTH.fi<Rw»rer /b Me Castle^ with a 
trutnpef. 

Let’s masch without the noise of threat'ning 
drum, 

That fimn the castle's tatter’d battlements 
Our Air.impomttaents may be well perus’d. 
Methipks King Richard um myself would meet 
With 1 K> less terror than the eunnents 
Of fire and water, when thdr thund'ring dtock 
At meeting tears the dondy dieeks of l^ven. 
Be he the fire. I'll be the yielding water: 

The rage be his, while on tUe earth I rain 
My waters,—on the earth, and not on him. 
March onyan-* mark King Richard how he looks. 

A parte sounded^ and answered fy another 
trumpet witkitu /•'hmrish. Enter on the 
watts Kinc Richako, the Bishop of Car- 
Lisuc, Aumerle, Scroop, <im/S alisbury. 

See, see. King Richard doth himself appear. 

As Both the mushing discontented sun 
>'rom out the fiery portal of the east, 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 
To dim hm glory, and to stain the track 
Of his bimht passage to Lhe oeddent. [eye, 
Yorh» Yet looks he like a king: behold, his 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens fiarth 
Contrmling majesty:—alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm shmld stain so fiur a show 1 
Etch. Weare amaz’d; and thus long have 
we stood 

To watdi thp feariiil bending of thy knee, 

iTa Northumberland. 
Becoiiaa we thought ourself lawful king: 
And if ire ^ how date thy jouits forget 
To pw'di^ awfid duty to our presence? 

If we 1^ abow us the hand of God 
That helh diroissed us firom our stewardship; 
For well we know, no band of blood and b^ 


GSsn giise.diasacced>baadlBrefiOur so^Anb ‘ 

■ Uidesfroe dO'prafue^.ataal, ormnipir 
A nd.tbo n g^.pwithink:thatall,aayotthswe done^. 
Hove torn their souls by tundog diem fi»m us. 
And we axe banen. and .bereft m-fnenda;; ' < 
Yet Igmw,—my master, God omnipotent. 

Is mustering in his clouds, on our bdialf, 
Annies of pestilence; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn and unb^go^ 

That lift your vassal hands against my bead. 
And threat the glory my precious crowiL 
Tell Botinglnroke,- for yond methmks he is,— 
That every stride he makes upon my land 
Is dangerous treason: he is oome to ope 
The purtfietestaaoent of Ueedmi; war; 

But ere the crpwn he looks fiir lore in peace, 
Ten thousand Moody crowns of mothers' sons 
Shall in become the flower of England’s face, 
Change the complexion of hes mud-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her postures’ grass with fiuthful English blood. 
North, The king of heaven forbid our lord the 
kii^ 

Should so with ovil and uncivil arms 
Be rush’d upon I Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Boliimbroke, doth humbly kte thy hand; 
And the honourable tomb be swears. 

That stands upon pour royal grandsire^B boDe% 
And 'by the rc^ltiu of both your bloods,— 
Currents that spring from one most giadoua 
.thead,— 

And by the buried hand of wulike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprising all that may be sworn or said,— 
His coming hither hath no further scope 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees: 
Which on thy royal party granted once. 

His dittering arms he will commend to rust. 
His barbed steeds to stables, and liis heart 
To fiuthful service of. your majesty. 

This swean he, as he is a prince, is just; 

And, as I am a gentleman, I oedit him. 

K, Eieh, Northumberland, say thus the king 
returns:— 

His noble cousin is right welcome hither; 

And all the number <x lus ftirdemands ^ 

Shall be accomplish’d without contradictionj 
With all the gracious utterance thou bast, 
Speak io bis gentle hearii^ kind commends,-— 
We do debase ouiself, cousin, do we not, . . 

i/i Aumerle, 

To look sp poorly, and to speak so fiur? 

Shan we call ba» Northumberland, and send 
Pefianoe to. the traitor, and so die? 

Atm. No, good n^ lord; let's fight with 
gentle words 
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Till time lend firiendsy and friends their helpful 
swords. 

K, Hick. O God, O God 1 tfaate’erthis toi^;ne 
of mine, 

That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On Tcmd proud man, should take it off i^ain 
With woiw of sooth I O that 1 were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my namel 
Or that I could forget what I have been 1 
Or not remember what 1 must be now 1 
Swell'st thou, proud heart? I ’ll give thee scope 
to l^t. 

Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Aum, Notthumwrland cories back from 
Bolingbroke. 

JC, Rick. What must the king do now? must 
he submit? 

The king shall do it: must he be depos'd? 

The king shall be contented: must he lose 
The name of king? o* God’s name, let it go: 

1 ’ll give my jewels for a set of beads. 

My gwgeoas palace for a hermitage. 

My gay apparel for an alms-man’s gown, 

My figui'a goblets for a dish of wood. 

My sceptre for a palmer’s walking staff, 
Mysubgeets fur a pair of carved saints, 

Am my large kin^om for a little grave, 

A Ihtle little grave, an obscure g^ve;— 

Or I ’ll be buried in the king’s highway, 

Some way of common trade, where subject^ feet 
May hourly trample on their sovereign’^ head; 
For on my heart they tread now whilst I live j 
And buried once, why not upon m> head?— 
Aumerle, thou weep’st,—my tender-hearted 
courin 1— 

We ’ll make foul weather with despised tears; 
)Our sighsand they shall lodge the summer com, 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or riiall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty match with slieddfog 
tears? 

As thus;—to drop them still upon one places 
Till they have fretted ns a pair of graves 
RfUhin the earth; and, therein laid,—there lies 
Two kinsmen-di^d tWir graves with weeping 
eyes. 

Would not thb'ill do well?—^Well, well, 1 see 
1 talk btti idly, and you mock at me.— 

Most mfohty prince, my Lord Nmthumberland, 
What says X&g Bi^^roke? will his majesty 
^ve Rithard leave to nve tm Riebaid die? 

You m&ke a k^ and lEMiimbroke says ay.. 
Mrfki 'My lord, in the rase dwit he doth 
att^d (down? 

To speak with youmay it please you to come 
Jir. Rick. Down, dbwnl oome; like glister¬ 
ing Fbae^, 


Wanting the manate of unruly jades. 

[North, rctitia i» BouNa 
In the base court? Base'court, wh^ Mngi 
grow base, - - ■ 

To come ai Uaitms’ calls, and do diem grace; 
Inthebasecourt? Comedown? Down,ooaitf 
^WD, kingl 

For n^ht-owls shnek where mounting larks 
should sing. [Exmnt fivm akm, 

BoHng. What says his majesty? 

North. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man: 
Yet he is come 

4 

Enter KiNO Richard, and kh Attendants, 
below. 

BoHng. Stand all apart. 

And show feir duty to his majesty.— 

My gracious lord,— [Kneeling 

K, Rick. Fair cousin, you debase your princely 
knee 

To make the base earth proud with kissing it| 
Me rather had my heart might feel your love 
Than my unpleas'd eye see your oourteqr. 

cousin, up;—^your heart is up, 1 know. 
Thus high at least [toucki^g kit own kead], al¬ 
though your knee be low. [own; 
Bo/iitg. My gracious lord, I come but for mine 
K. Rick. Your own is yours, and I am youi^ 
and all. ' [lord, 

Boling. So for be mine, my most redoobted 
As my true service shall deserve jour love; 

K. Rich. Well you deserve:—they well de¬ 
serve to have 

That know the strong’st and surest way to get— 
Uncle, give me your hand: nay, ^ your eyes; 
Tears riiow thdr love, but want thdr remedies.— 
Cousin, I am too young to be your fother,, -" 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I *11 give, and i^ing too; 
For do we must what force will have ps do.’— 
Set on towards Londrm:—cousin, is ft so? 
Boling. Yea, my good lord. ' ' 

K. Rick. Then 1 mtast not shy no. 

[Flenrisk. Bxgtmtf 

* r \ * 

ScRNB rv.—L akglry. The DUICR QR.YoRK^ 
Chrden. 

Enter tko Qurbn and two Ladies. . 

Queen: What spori'riiall we devise here in 
thisgaiolm, • ' 

To drive lliway the of tHuR ' 

1 L^. ,hMdam, 

Qtteek. ^ ide Hfthk 

The world is ftdl oPruhs, and that voifjSiiMntt 
Rubs agauist the biai. - 
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XlA^t Madam, we’ll dance. 

‘Qtum, My ISen can kdto no measnte in de- 

•ligH 

When my poor heart no measaxe keeps in grief: 
Thekefore, no dancing, girl; some ether sport 
1 Lady. Madam, weHl tell tales. 

Qfum. Of sorrow or of joy? 

j Ladfy. Of either, mdlhun. 

Queen. Of neither, girl: 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of sorrow; 

Or if of grief, being altogether had. 

It adds more sorrow to my want of joy: 

For what I have, I need not to repeat; 

And what 1 want, it boots not to complain. 

1 Laefy. Madam, 1 ’ll sing. 

Queen. ’Tis well tliat thou hast cause; 
But thou shouldst please me better wouldst thou 
weep. ^ [you good. 

I Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do 
Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do 
me good. 

And never borrow anv tear of iJiee.— 

But %tay, here come the gi^enera: 

Let’s step into the shadow of these trees. 

edness unto a row of pins, 

Tnejr’ll talk of state; for every one doth so 
Against a change: woe is forerun with woe. 

[Queen cim/ Ladies 

Enter a Gardener and iwa Servants. 


Card. Go, bind thou up yond dangling apri< 
cocks, 

Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression cS. their prodigal weight: 
Give some supportance to the Mnding tw^— 
Go thou, and like an executioner 
Cut off dm heads of too-iast*growing sprays. 
That look too lofty in our commonwealth: 

All must be even in our government.— 

Yota thus employ’d, I wifi go root away 
The noisome weeds, that without profit suck 
The soil’s fertility from wholesrune flowers. 

1 Serv, Why should we, in the compass of a 

pale* 

Keep law and form and due proportian. 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate. 

When our sea-walled garden, the whole land. 
Is fidt of weeds; her UixeUt flowers chok’d urn 
Her fniibtnies all unprun’d, her hedges ruin’d, 
Her knots disorder’d, and her wholesome herbs 
Swaimii^ with oahapillavs? 

Gard. * Hold th^peaeei— 

He that hath suifinM thisdisorder’a wriitf 
Ha&'now himself met with the foil w leiii|R ' 
Tte weecb that his biDad'Spreadiitg kavSe did, 
‘rimlter. 


That seem’d in eating bin* to hold hbaiiA 
Are ptiick*d up root and all fay Bolingbio^-»- 
1 mean the Ettl of WUtdiixe, Busby, Glean. 

I Serv. What, are th^ d^? 

Card. They ate; and BdKng^mdm 

Hath.seix’d the wastefiil king.—Ohl wmt pity 
- is it 

That he had not so trimm’d and dteaiU lus laiul 
As we this garden I We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the skin of our frmt-tiee% 
lest, being over-proud in sap and blood, 

With too much tiraness it confound itself: 

Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liird to bear, and he to taste 
Thar friuts of duty. Superfluous brandies 
We lop away, that beariim boughs may live: 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown 
down. • 

I Sera. What, think you, then, the kingdiall 
be depos’d? 

Card. Depress’d he is already; and deposed 
’Tls doubt he will be: letters came last nmht 
To a dear friend of the good Duke of York’s, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen. O, I am press’d to death throu|^ want 
of speaking I— 

Thou, old Adam's likeness [eaminffforantrdvntk 
Ladies], set to dress this garden, 

How dares thy harsh-rude tongue sound these 
unpleasing news? 

What Eve, what serpent, hath suggested thee 
To make a second foil of cursed man? 

Why dost thou say King Bichord’ is depos’d? 
Dar^st thou, thou little Mtter thing than earth. 
Divine his downfall? Say, where, when, and 
how [wnftdk 

Cam’st thou by this ill tidings? speak, thoa 
(rard. Pardon me, madam: Kttle joy have I 
To breathe these news; yet what I say is tnw. 
KingRichard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of wln^broke; their fortunes both are 
weigh’d: 

In your lord’s scale is nothing but himself, 

And some fow vanities that make him light; 

But in the balance eff great Bolingbtohe, 

Besides himself, ate aU the En^foh peers, 

And with that odds he wdgm King RidiaRl 
down. 

Post you to London, and you ’ll find it so; 

1 speak no more than every one doth know. 
Queen. NfaitMe mischance, that art so li^ 
oflbot, 

Doth not thy embassage belong to me,' 

And am I lak that it? ' O, thou thfadc’rt 
To serve me last, that 1 may loi^seat keep 
Thy sorrow to soy bssasUr^foiae, ladfas ; ge 



KING RXCHAR&*n. 


{act-w 


To meet at London London’s king in woe.— 
What, was 1 bora to this, that my sad look 
Shoold grace the triumph of great BoKngbiqkei 
Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 

1 would plants thou graft’st may never grow. 

[Exemtt Quebn and l^es. 
Card^ Poor queen! so that thy state m^ht 
be no wrwse, 

I would any skill were suUect to thy curse.— 
Here did sne hdl a tear; here, in this place, 

I ’ll set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace: 

Rue, even for nith, here shortly shml be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

lExeunt. 

ACT IV. 

r 

ScbnbI. —London. Westmimter HcdL Tht 
Jjords spiritual m theri^sideof the tkrme; 
tht Lords temporal OH ^ left; the Cemmeas 
Mow. 

Enter Bolingdrokb, Aumbrlb, Surrey, 
Northumberland, Percy, P'itzwatbr, 
another Lord, the Bishop op Carlisle, the 
Abbot op Westminster, and Attendants. 
Officers behind^ wUh Bagot. 

Bod^. Call forth BagoL— 
peak tl 


That marks thee out for hell: I say, thou best. 
And will maintain what thou hast said is fa lse 
In thy heart'blood, though beii^ all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 
Boling. rBagot, forbear; thou sbalt not take 
it njL . [best 

Excepting one, 1 would he were the 
In all thi^presenoe thht hath moved me so. 

Fite. If that thy valour stand on qnnpatby. 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to th^e: 
By that fair sun that shows me where thou 
stand’st, [it, 

I heard thee ^y, and vaunting thou spak^st 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloateris oeath. 
If thou deny’st it twenty times, thou liest; 

And I will turn thy hdsehood to heart. 
Where it was foraed, with my rapier’s point. 
Awn. Thou dar’st not, coward, live to see 
that day. [hour. 

Fite. Now, by my soul, I would it were this 
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn’d to bell for 
this. [true 

Perep. Aumerle, thou liest; his honour is as 
In this appeal as thou ait all unjust; 

And that thou art so, there I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee to the extremest point 
Of qiortal breathing: seise it, if thou dar’st. 
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot ofl^ 


form’d 

The blooity office of his timeless end. 

Bagot. Tben set before my face the Lord 
Aumerle. [that man. 

Biding. Cousin, stand fivth, and look upon 
Bagot, My Lord Aumerle, 1 know your 
daring tongue 

Scorns to unsay what once ir hath deliver’d. 

In that dead time when Gloster’s death was 
plotted 

I heard you say ,—Is tiot my arm of lengthy 
That reaeheth jtwn the rmtfitl English Coult 
As faros Calais, to asy unelds h^t 
Asotm^ much other ^k, that very time, 

I heard you say that you had rather refuse 
The oflfer of an hundred thousand crowns 
Than Bol^broke’a return to England; 

Addi^ witmd, how blest this hum would be 
In this your cousin’s death. 

Aum. Princes, and noble lords. 

What answer shall I make to this base man 7 
Shall I so much dishonour my &ir stars. 

On equal terms to give hia dnstisement? 
Either I most, or Imve mine honour sdU’d 
With the attamder his slandeious lips.—. 
is my gsge, the mniual seal qf death, i 


Lord. I task the earth to the like, forsworn 
Aumerle; « 

And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holla’d in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun t there is my honour’s pawn; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar’st 
Aum. Who sets me else? by heaven. I’ll 
throw at all: 

1 have a thousand sjnrits in one breast. 

To answer twenty thoumnd su^ as you. [well 
Sum^. My Lord Fitzwater, I do remember 
The very time .Vumerlc and you did talk. 

Fite. ^Tis very true: you were in presence 
then; 

And you can witness with me this is true. 
Sumy.^ As false, 1^ heaven, os heaven itself 
is true. 

Fitg. Surrey, thou liest 
Surmy. Dishonourable fa^t 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my word 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge 
Till thou the licgiver that lie do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father’s skull: 

In proof whereof, there is mine honour’s rawn; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar’st. {noc$e{ 
F&g. How fondly dost thou spur a ^vatd 
If 1 dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live 
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I dare meet Surrey in a urjldemessy 
And upon him) whilst I say he lie& 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond offidthf 
To de thee to my strong conectimL— 

As I intmid to thrive in this new world* 
Anmerle is guilty of my true appeal: 

Boides, 1 heard the bmish'd Norfolk say 
That tl^, Aumerle, didst send twb of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais, [a gage, 
^ttm^ Some honest Christian trust me smh 
That Norfolk lies: here do 1 throw down thisi 
If he may be repeal’d, to try his honour, [gt^ 
BoHng^ These differences shall all rest under 
Till Nonolk be te^Ieal’d: repeal’d he shall be. 
And, Umugh mine enemy, restor’d again 
To sdl his lands and signories: whra he’a re¬ 
turn’d, 

Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial 
Car, That hoAourable day shall ne’er be 
seen.— 

Many a time hath banish’d Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ in glorious Christian field. 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross 
Against mack pagans, Turks, and Saracens: 
And toil’d with works of war, retir’d himself 
To Italy; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant counties eartlfa 
And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colours he had foiight so long. 
Boling. Why, bishop, is* Norfolk dead? 

Car, As surely as I uve, my lord. 

BoHng. 9kveet peace conduct hb sweet soul 
to the bc^m 

Of good old Abraham I —Lords appellants. 
Your differences shall all rest under gage 
Till we ass^ you to your days of trial 

Enter York, attended. 

York, Great Duke of Lancaster, I come to 
thee [soul 

From plume-pludc’d Richard; who with willing 
Adopts thee heir, and his high sceptre yields 
To me possession of thy royal hand: 

Ascend nib throne, descending nowliom him,— 
And kn^ live Henry, of that name the fourth i 
BoUng. In God’s name, I ’ll ascend the regal 
throne. 

Car, Many, God forbid I- 
Worst in this royal presence may I speak, 

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God that any in this noble presence 
Were enou^ noUe to be upright judge 
Of noUe lUdiaid t then true noU^ would 
Learn him forbearance finom so finil a wrong. 
What sutyect can dve aemenoe on his king? 
And who sitsbme mat is not Riduud’s subject? 
Thieves ate not joi^d but tli^ are by to hear, 


Althoi^ apparent guilt be seen In them,i 
And shw toe figure of God’s majesty. 

His captain, steward, deputy el^. 

Anointed, crowr'id, planted many years, 

Be iu^d fay subject and inforior breath, 
An^be himself not present? 0,fotfondtt,God, 
That, in a Christian climate, souls r^'d 
Should show so heinous, bla^, ofasoenea deedi 
I ^leak to sulnects, and a subject speaks, 
Stirr’d up Iw God, thus boldly for nis kii^ 

My Lord of Hereford here, whom you odl king^ 
Is a foul traitor to proud Herefma’s king; 

^d if you crown him, let me proidiesy,— 

The blood of English shall manure the ground. 
And future ages gpoan for this foul act; 

Peace shall go sleep with Turks and iniGdels, 
And m this seat of peace tumultuoAs wars 
Shall kin with kin and land with kind ccmfound; 
Disorder, horror, fear, and mutiny, 

Shall here inhabit, and this land be call’d 
The field of Golgotha and dead men’s skulls. 
Or, if you raise this house against this house. 

It will the woefullest division prove 
That ever fell upon this cursed earth. 

Prevent, resist it, let it not be so. 

Lest child, child’s children, cry against you woe 1 
North, Well ^ve you argu’d, sir; and, for 
your pains. 

Of capital treason we arrest you here.— 

My Lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To keep him safely till his day of trial— 

May’t please you, lords, to grant the commons’ 
suit? 

Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that incommon 
view 

He may surrender; so we riiall proceed 
Without susjHcion. 

York. I will be his conduct. [Exit, 

BoBng. Lords, you that are here under our 
arrest. 

Procure your sureties for your days of answer.— 
Little are we beholden to your love, 

[To Cakusia 

And little look’d for at your helping hands. 

Re-enter York, wUk King Richard, etnd 
Oflicers hearing the crown, dv. 

N, Rich. Alack, wlwam 1 sent for to a king, 
Before I have shook <m the regal thoughts 
Wher^ith I reign’d? I lutdly ^et have 
team’d 

To huhniate, flatter, bow, and boid my Umbst 
Give sorrow kmre awhile to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet 1 well remember 
,The favours of these men: were thw not nune? 
Did thqr not sometime ciy, All hail! to me? 

‘lo Judas did to Quiitt but he, in twelve, 
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Found truth in all but one; 1, in twelve thou¬ 
sand, none. 

God save the king I-—Will no man axy amen? 
Am I Ixrth priest and derk? well then, amen. 
God save the kiim! although I be not he; 

And yet, amen, if heaven think him me,-— 

To do what service am I sent for hither? 

York. To do that office of thine own good¬ 
will 

Which tired majesty did make thee offer,— 
The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

Give me the crown.—Here,oousin, 
sdze the crown; 

On this side my hand, and on that side yoiin. 
Now b thi^ golden crown like a deep well 
That owes two bucket^ filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in uie air. 

The other down, unseen, and foil of water; 
That bucket down and foil of tears am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst you mount op on 
high. [resign. 

Baling, f thought you had been willing to 
Ki Jiich. crown lam; but still my grids 
are mine: 

You may my glories and my state depose, 

But not my gnefo; still am I king of those. 
Boling, Part of your cares you give me with 
your crown. 

K, Rich. Your cares set up do not pluck 
my cares down. ' 

My care is, loss of care, 1^ old care done; 

Your care is, gain of care, by new crre won: 
The cares I g^, I have, though given avray; 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they 
stay. [crown? 

Boling, Are you contented to res^ the 
K. Rich. Ay, no;—no, ay; for I must 
nothing be; 

Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 

Now mark me, how 1 wilkundo myself:— 

1 give this hea^ weight from off my head, . 
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand. 

The pride of kingly sway from out my heart; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm. 
With mme own hands 1 dve away my crown. 
With mine own tongue tfony my sacred state, 
With mine own fafeath release all duty’s rites: 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear; , 

My manors, tents, revenues I forego; 

My acts, decrees, and statutes I daayt 
Gw pardon all oaths that are broke to me f 
God keep all vows unbtoke that swear to theel 
Mklee' me, that nothing have, with nothing 
' griev’d, 

Andfhcn widi all pteas^djihat hast all acli^d I 
tboa uvu in Rkhuid’s seat to tit. 


And soon lie Richard in an earthy pit I 
God save King Hent^, unking’d JRicbard says. 
And send him many years of sunshine dsytl~ 
What more remains? . 

Norik, • No more, but that you read 

These accusations, and these gnevous crima 
Committecf by your person atm jrour followers 
Against the state and profit of tlm land; 

That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily depos'd. 

K, Rich, Must I do so? and must 1 ravel out 
Myweav’d-up follies? Gentle Northumberlaiid, 
If thy offences were upon ibcocd, 

Would it not riiame t^ in so fi^ a troop 
To read a lecture of them? If thou wouidst, 
There shouldst thou find one heinous article,— 
Containing the deposing of a king, 

And ciaclung the strong waTiunt of an oath,— 
Mark’d with a blot, oamn’d in the book of 
heaven:— 


Nay, all of you that stand and look upon, 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself,— 
Though some of you, with Filate, warn your 
hands, 

Showing an outward pnty; yet you Pilates 
Have here deliver’d me to my sour cross, 

And water cannot wash away your sin. 

North, My lordj despatch; read o’er these 
articles. [see: 

K, Rich. Mine eyes are foil of tears, I cannot 
And yet salt water Wnds them n6t so mndi 
But mqr can see a sort of traitors here. 

Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 

1 find mjTself a traitor with the rest; 

For I have raven here my sonl’s consent 
To undeck uie pompous body of a king; 

Make glory base, and sovereignty a slave. 
Proud majesty a subject, state a peasant 
North. My lord,— [suiting man, 

K. Rich. No lord of thiiw, the a haught in- 
Nor no man’s lord; 1 have no name, no titl^— 
No, not that name was f^ven me oA the fimt,-** 
But ’ds nsuri^dalack the heavy da/. 

That I have worn so many winters out. 

And know not now what name to cbU myaelfl 
O that I were a mockery-king of snow. 
Standing before the son of Bmingbroke, 

To melt myself away iit water-drops 1— 

Good king,-«reat kiiBgi—and yek> not 

And if my word be sterluK yet in E ng lan d , 

Let it oemunand a minor mtlier straight. 

Tint it may show me what a free 1 have, 

Since it is bankrupt of his rnajesty. 

BoBttg, Gos(MineofyoaBaafotehaIook&^- 
glaaSi (AngrswAtesndsat. 
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Narth, Read o’er this paper while the glass 
doth come. ’ [to hell 1 

K, Rick, Fiend* thaotormeQt’stme ere I come 
BoUng, Urge iino more, my Lord Noithum* 
berland. • [fi^ 

North, The commons will not* then* be satis- 
K. Rich, They shall be atisfieds I’ll read 
enough* * 

When 1 do see the very book indeed 
Where all my sins are writ, and that’s mysel£ 

Rc-otOer Attoidant with a ghss. 

Give me the glass, and therein^will I read.— 
No deeper wnnkles yet? hath sorrow struck 
So many blows upon this £ice of mine, 

And made no d^per wounds?—O flattering 


Like to my followers in 
Thou dost beguilcsme I Was this' iace the iace 
That every dav under his household roof 
Did keep ten tnoosand men ? Was this the flice 
That* lilce the sun, did make beholders wink? 
Was this the &ce that fac’d so many follies. 
And was at last out-fac’d by Bolingbroke? 

A brittle glory shineth in this face: 

As brittle as the glory is the &ce; 

\pashes the glass against the pgund. 
For there it is* crack’d in a hundred shivers.— 
Mark, silent lung* the moral of this sport.— 
How soon my sorrow hath destroy’d my race. 
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
destroy’d 

The duulow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 

The shadow of my sorrow? Ha! let’s see 
*Tis very true* my grief lies all within; 

And these extern^ manners of laments 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief 
That swells with silence in the tortur’d soul; 
There lies the substance: and I thank thee, king. 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv’st 
Me cause to wail, but teadiest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I ’ll b^ one boon* 
And then be gone and trouble you no more. 
Shall 1 obtain it? 

Boling. Name it, fiur cousin. 

K, Rich. Fair cousin I Why* 1 am greater 
than a king: 

For when 1 was a Iwg, my flatterers 
Were then bat sul^ects} b^g now a subject* 

I have a king here to my flatterer. 

Being so great, I have no need to b^. 

BoUng, Yet ode. 

K, And shall I have? 

BoUng, You shall. 

R, iSch, Then give me kfire to gow 
BoUng, Whither? 


R, Rich, Whither,you will* so I were finm 
your sii^ta. [Tower. 

Boling, Go, some of you ccmvqr him to tim 
R. Rich. Oftnodl C^vqf?—mveyenace 
you all. 

Thakrise thus nimbly by a true king’s fidj. 
IBjceunt K. Rich., some Lords* oiwf a Guard. 
BoUng. On Wednesday next we solemnfysel 
down 

Our coronation: lords* prepare yourselves. 
[Exeunt all bttt the Abbot of Wbstminstbk* 
Bishop of Carlisu* and Auukblb. 
Abbot. A woeful pageant have we hoe b^wld. 
Cior. The woe’s to come; thecMldrenyetnn- 
bom. 

Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum. You holy clergymen, is thhre no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicioos b^l 
Abbot. Before I fteely speak my mind herdn* 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury mme intents* but also to effedt 
Whatever I shall happen to devise. 

I see your brows are mil of discontent* 

Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tcaist 
Come home with me to supper; 1 will lay 
A plot shall show us all a merry day. lEswimt, 

ACT V. 

ScEMB L—London. A Street haJUng to ih* 
• Tower, 

Enter Queen and Ladies. 

Queen, This way the king will come; this is 
the way 

To Julius Caesar^s ill-erected tower* 

To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom’d a prisoner proud Bolingbroke x 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king’s queen.-* 
But soft, but see, oamther do not see* 

My &ir rose wither: yd look up, belmid. 

That you in pity may dissolve to dew* 

And wa^ him fresh again with true-love rasra 

Enter King Richard and Guards. 

Ah* thou* the model where old T^ did standi 
Thw map of honour; thou King Richard’s tomli^ 
And not King RieWd; thou most besntco u e 
mn* 

Whydbouldfaard-favour’dgtief be lod|fdin thee^ 
When triumph is become an aldioaae guest? 

R, Rich, Join not with gnef* fiur woman* dn 
not so* 

yio make my md too sadden: learn* good son^ 
Td think our former state a happy muam; 

Vrauk which awsMd^ the truth « what we ace- 
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Shows US but this: I am sworn brother, sweet. 
To grim Necessity; and he and 1 [Fiance, 
Will keep a league till death. Hie thee to 
And cloister thee in some religious house: 

Our holy lives must win a new world’s crown, 
'Whidi our pro&ne hours here have stricken 
down. [and mind 

Quan. What, is my Richard both in diape 
Transform’d and weaken’d ? Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos’d thine intellect? Hath he been in thy 
heart? 

The lion, dyii^, thrustcth forth his paw, 

And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rage 
To be overpower’d; and wilt Lhou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly, kiss the rod, 

And &wn on r:^e with base humility, 

Which art'a lion and a king of beasts? 

A*. JtieA. A king of beasts, indeed ; if au^t 
but beasts, 

I had been still a happy king of men. 

Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for 
France: 

Think I am dead; and that even here thou tak’st, 
As from my death-bed, my last living leave. 

In winter’s tedious nights sit 1^ the nre 
Vi^th good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages long ago betid; 

And ere thoU bid good-night, to quit their grief 
Tell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And send the hearers weeping to their lieds: 
For why, the senseless brands will synl|>athize 
JThe heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 

And in compassion weep the fire out; 

And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black, 
For the deposing of a rightful king. 

Enter Northumberland attended. 

North. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is 
chai^d; 

You must to I^mfret, not unto the Tower.— 
And, madam, there is order ta’en for you; 
With all swift speed you must away to France, 
K, Jlich, Nforthumberland, thou ladder 
wherewithal 

The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my Uirone, 
The time (ball not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption: thou shalt think, 
Tlmugh && divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is too little, helping him to all; [tne way 
And be shall think that thou, which know’st 
To plant unrightfiil kings, wilt know again, 
Being neVer so little urj^d, another vray 
To pfttdc him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love ofwicked mends converts to fear; , 
Hiat fear to hate; and hate turns one or both 
To worthy danger and deserved death. 


North. My guilt ^ on my head, and there 
an end. . [with. 

Take leave, and part; for you must pert forth* 
K. Rick. Doubly divorefd!—Bad men, ye 
violate 

A twofold marine,—’twist my crown and me. 
And thenjbetwixt me and my married wife.— 
Let me unkiss the oath ’twixt thee and me; 
And yet not so, for with a kiss ’twas made.— 
Part us, Northumberland; I towards the north. 
Where sliivering cold and sickness pines the 
clime; 

My wife to Fmnce, from whence, set forth m 
She came adorned hither like sweet Mav, 

Sent hack like Hallowmas or shorl’st or day. 
Queen. And must we be divided? must we 
part? 

K. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 
heart from heart. ^ [me. 

Queen. Banish us both, and send thekingwiUi 
A '>rth. That were some love, but little policy. 
Queen. Then whither he goes thither let me 

f o. [woe. 

. So two, together weeping, makeone 
Weep thou for me in France, I ror uiee here; 
Better far off than near, be ne’er the near. 

Go, ccount thy way with ^hs; 1, mine with 
groans. [moans. 

Queen. So longf st way shall have the longest 
N. Rich. Twice for one step I *11 groan, the 
way being short, 

And piece the way out with a he^W heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow lct*s be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly 
part; 

Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy hear.. 

in^hiss. 

Queen. Give me mine own again; ’twere no 
good part 

To take on me to keep and kill toy heart 

\_Th^ kiss agtdn. 

So, now I have mine own again, be gone, 

That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 

K. Rick. We make woe wanton with this 
fond delay: 

Once more, adieu; the rest let sorrow say. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene II.—Tile same, A Room fn the DUKIt 
OF York’s Paksce. 

Enter York and his Duchess. 

Dueh, My lord, you told me you would tell 
the rest 

When weeping mde you Ineak the story off 
Of our two cousins comir^ into London, 
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•iirit. Where did I leave? ' 

/W 4 At that sad stop, my lord. 

Where rude misgovern’d hutids from windows* 
tops * [head. 

Threw dust and rubbish on Kin4 Richard’s 
IVA Then, as 1 said, the mike, great 
Bolingbroke,— . 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery stee^ 

Whidi his aspiring rider seem’d to know,— 
With slow but stately pace kept on his course. 
While all tongues cnea, God sem tkee, BoUng- 
brokel 

You would have thought thesveiy windows 
spake. 

Bo many greedy looks of young and old 
Througn casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage; and that all the walls 
With painted imagery had said at once, 

Jesu ^resorve theor "mtcorno^ Bolin^krokti 
Whilst he, from one side to the other turning. 
Bareheaded, lower than his proud steed’s ne», 
Bespoke them thus,— I thatmyout counfrymm; 
Ana thus still doing, thp he pass’d along. 
Ihieh, Alas, poor Richard! where rMe he 
the whilst? 

York* As in a theatre the eyes of men. 

After a well-giac’d actor leaves the stage,* 

Are idly bent on him that enters next. 
Thinking his prattle to be t^ious; [eyes 

Even so, or with much more contmnpt, men’s 
Did scowl on Richard t no man cried, God save 
hif^I 


No jc^ful tongue gave him his welcome home: 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head; 
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook od,— 
His free still combating with tears and smiles. 
The badges of his grief and patience,—* 

That had not God, for some strong purpose, 
steel’d [melted, 

The hearts of men, they must jpeiforce have 
And barbarism itself have pitied ctim. 

But heaven hath a hand in these events, 

To vdiose hi|^ wUl we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke ore we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Dueh, Here comes my son Aumerle. 

York, Aumerle that was; 

But that is lost frir being Richard’s friend. 

And, madam, you must call him Rutland now: 
1 am in Failiament pledge for his truth 
And testing fealty to the new-made king. 


Enter Aumbxlb. 

r 

IHseh. Welcome, my son: who ore the violets 
now 

That strew the green hp oT the new-come 
spring? s* ‘ - I 


A»tn. Madam, 1 know not, nor I greatfy 
care not: 

God knows I had as lidT be none as one. 

York, Well, bear you well in this new spriitf 
of time. 

Lest you be cropp’d before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? hold those justs and 
trium[dis? 

Atm, For aueht I know, my lord, thqr do. 
York, You wul be there, X miow. 

Asem, If God prevent it not, I purpose so. 
York, What seal is diat that hmigp without 
thy hosom? 

Yea, look’st thou pole? let me see the writing. 
Aum. My lord, ’tis nothing. 

York, No matter, then, |rho sees it. 

1 will be satisfied; let me see the writing. 

Aum, I do bese^ your grace to pardon met 
It is a matter of small consequence. 

Which for some reasons I would not have seen. 

■ York, Which for some reasons, air, I mean 
to see. 

I fear, I fear,— 

Dnch. What should you fear? 

’Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter’d 
into 

For gay apparel against the triumph-day. 

York, Bound to himself! what doth he with 
a bond 

That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a foci— 
Boy, Idt me see the writing. 

Aum, I do beseech you, pardon me; I may 
not show it. 

York. I will be satisfied; let me see it, I say. 

[^^satches it^ and reads. 
Treason I foul treason 1-rviltein! traitor I slavel 
Duck, What’s die matter, my lord? 

York. Hoi who’s within there? 

Enter a Servant. 

• 

Saddle my horse. 

God for his mercy, what treachery is here 1 
Dsnk, Why, jvhat is’t, my lord? 

York, Give me my boots, 1 say; saddle my 
horse.— 

Now, by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 

1 will appeach the villain. jr^-Servaat. 

J>u^, What ’a the matter? 

Kww. Peace, fimlish woman. 

Dock, I will not peace.—What is the matter 9 
son? 

Aum, Good mother, be content; it is no more 
Than my poor life must answer. 

JDseek. ‘ Thyfifeaaawevl 

York, Bring me my boots:—1 will unto the 
king. 
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Re-enfet Semnt with boots. 

Duch, Strike him, Aumerle.—Poor facqr, 
tbou art amaz’d. 

Hence, villain I never more come in my sight 

[To the Seavant 
York. Give me my boots, 1 say. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own? 
Have we more sons? or are we Kae to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunk up with time? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age, 
And rob me of a happy mother’s name? 

Is he not like thee? is he not thine own? 

York. Thou fond mad woman, > 

Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy? 

A dozen of* them here have ta’en the sacrament. 
And interchangeably set down their hands 
To kill the king ac Oxford. 

Duch. He shall be none; 

We ’ll keep him here: then what is that to him? 
York. AwsLYt fond woman ! were he twenty 
times my son 
I would appeach him. 

Duch. lladst thou groan’d for him 

As I have done, thou wouldst to more pitiful. 
But now 1 know thy mind; thou dost suspect 
That 1 have been disloyal to thy bed. 

And that he is a bastard, not thy son: 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind: 
He is as like thee as a man may be, < 

Not like to me, nor any of my kin, 

And yet 1 love him. 

York. Make way, unruly woman 1 

[JSxit. 

Duch. After, Aumerle I mount thee upon 
his horse; 

Spur post, and get before him to the king. 

And TOg diy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

I ’ll not be long behind; though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as ftist as York; 

And never will 1 rise up from the ground , 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon’d thee. Away, 
lie gone I [Sxeteut. 

ScBNK III.- -WiND-soB, A Room nt the 
Castle. 

Enter Bolingbkokb as Ringt Pbrcy, and 
^her Lords. 

Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty son? 
Tis foil three months since I did see him 1^:— 
if any" plague hang over us, ’tis he. 

I woiua to God, ray lords, he might be found: 
laqatne at London, ’mon^ the taverns there,! 
Fbr there, thc^ say, he daily doth frequent, 
VRth unrestiamed loose companions,— 


Even such, they sw, as stand in narrow lanes* 
And beat our watch, 'and rob our passengers; 
While he, voun^, wanton^ and effeminate bOy, 
Takes on tne point honour to suj^rt 
So dissolute a crew, [prince^ 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw the 
And told lym of these triumphs held at Oxford. 
Boling. And what said the gallant? 

Percy. His answer was,—he would onto the 
stews, 

And from the common’st creature pluck a glove* 
And wear it as a fovour; and with that 
He would unhoase the lustiest challenger. 
Boling. As dissolute as desperate: yet 
throu^ both 

I see some sparkles of a better hope, 

Which elder days may hajquly brmg forth.— 
But who comes here? 

* 

Enter Aumbrle hastily. 

Aum. Where is the king? 

Bolu^. What means 

Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly? 
Awn. God save your grace I I do besee^ 
your majesty. 

To have some coiuetenoe with your grace alone. 
Baling. Withdraw yourselves, and leave ns 
here alone. i 

I Exeunt Percy and Lotdib 
What is the matter with our cousin now? 

Aum. For ever may my knees grow to the 
earth, * [Kneels, 

My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth. 
Unless a pardon ere I rise or speak. 

Boling. Intended or committed was this foult? 
If but the first, how heinous e’er it be. 

To win tby afterdove 1 pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn 
the key. 

That no man enter till iny tale be done. . 
Boling. Have thy desire. 

[Kwokim. locks the door, 
York. [lVitkm,'\ My liege, beware; look to 
thyself i 

Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 
Boling, Villain, I ’ll make thee safe. 

[Drawing, 

Aum. Stay thy revengefol hand; 

Thou hast no cause to ms, 

York. [fYiikin.'} Open the door, seenre* 
fixiUrardy kkigt 

Shall I, for love, speak treason to thy feee? 
Open the door, mr 1 will break it open. 

[Bounq. eifens tie door mtd kicks it again, 

^nter Yo&ic. 

BoMug, What is the'mattai* nnelei qwak; 
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Recover breath; tell us hoar near Is danger, 

T^t we may arm us to Encounter it. 

Vori. Peruse this writing here, and tiKmsbalt 
know 

The treason that my haste forbids «ne show. 
Aum, Remember, as thou read’st, thy pro¬ 
mise pass’d: 

I do repent me; read not my nam4 there; 

My heart is not confederate with my hand 
York, It was, villain, ere thy hand did set it 
down,— 

I tote it from the traitor’s bosom, king; 

Fear, and not love, begets hia»penitence: 

Foij^ to pity him, lest thy pity prove 

A serpent that will sting thee to the heart. 
Boling. O heinous, strong, and bold con¬ 
spiracy I— 

O loyal fother of a treacherous son! 

Thou sheer, imiifhculate, and silver fountain. 

From whence this stream through muddy pas¬ 
sages 

Hath held his current and defil’d himself 1 


Duck. Sweet York, be patient—Hear me, 
gentle liege. [JlTnoob. 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt 

Duck. Not yet, I thbe beseech: 

For ever will I walk upon my knees, 

Anc^ never see day that the happy sees 
Till thou give m; until thou oia me Joy, 

By paidonmg Rutland, my tran^ixessing boy. 

Aum. Unto my mothers prayers 1 bend my 
knee. [ATiwr/r. 

York. Against them both, my true joints 
bended be. [^JYneeb. 

Ill mayst thou thrive, if thou grant any grace! 

Duck. Pleads he in earnest? look upon bis 
face; (jest; 

His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in 
His words come from his mouth, otirs from our 
breast: 


He prays but faintly, and, would be denuri; 
We pray with heart and soul, and all beside: 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they 


Thy overflow of good converts to bad; 

And thy abundant goodness shall eaaise 
This deadly blot in thy digressing son. 

York. So shall my virtue be his vice’s bawd; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his ^ame. 
As thriftless sons their scrajping fothers’ gold. 
Mine honour lives when 1^ dishonour dies, 

Or my sham’d life in his dishonour lies: 

Thou kill’st me in his life; giving him breath. 
The traitor Vves, the true man’s put to death. 
Duck. [Witkin,] What ho, my liege 1 for 
God’s sake, let me in. 

Boling. What shrill-voic’d suppliant makes 
this eager cry? [’tis I. 

Duck. A woman, and thine uunt, gyeat king; 
Speak with me, pity me, open the d^r: 

A b^;ar begs that never ni^’d before. 

Boling. Our scene is alto^ from a serious 
thing, [ITing.— 

And now chang’d to Tke Beggar and the 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in: 

I know she *s come to pray for your foul sin. 

[Aumrrlb unlocks the door. 
York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray, 
Mote sins, for this forgiveness, prosper may. 
This fester’d joint cut off, the rest rests sound: 
This let alone will all the rest confound. 

* Entor Duchess. 


grow: 

His prwers are full of false hypocrisy; 

Ours of true seal and deep integrity. 

Our prayers do out-pray his; then let them have 
iWt mercy which true prayers ought to have. 
Boling, Good aunt, stand up. 

Duck. Nay, do nut say stand upj 

But pardon first, and afterwards stand up. 

An iff were thy nurse, thy tongue to U»di, 
Pardon should be the first word of thy speech. 
I never loi^d to hear a word till now; 

Say pardon^ king; let pity teach thee how: 
The word is short, but not so short as sweet; 
No word like pardon^ for kings’ mouths so meet. 
TlOrlu Spe^ it in French, king; say par- 
ckmnez-ntoi. 

Duehu Dost i^hou teach pardon pardon to 
destroy? 

Ah, my sour husband, my hard.hearted lord, 
Tl^ sett’st the word itself against the word K- 
Sp ^pardon as ’tis current m our land; 

The chopping French we do not understand. 

1 hine eye l^ios to speak, set thy tongue there: 
Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thme ear; 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do 
pierce. 

Pity niay move thee pardon to rebeai^ 
h^ng. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duck. Ido not sue to stand I 


Duch. O king, believe not this hard-hearted 
man t 

Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

York. Tlmu frantic woman, what dost thou 
make here? * 

Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear? 


Pardon b all the suit I have in hand. [td& 
BoUf^. 1 pardon him;i as God riiall pardon 
Dueh. O happy vantage of a kne^lii^ kneel 
Yet am I sick for meak it ogam; 

Twice sayiagpordoH doth not panlon twain. 
But m^es one pardon strong. 

pa 
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BoHng* With all my heart 

I pardon hinu 

Zkich. A god on earth thoa art. 

BfiUng, Bat for our trusty brother-in*IaW( and 
the abbot. 

With all the rest of that o^asorted crew, 
Destruction straight shall dog them at dieheds. 
Good uncle, help to order several powers 
To Ojdbrd, or amere’er these traitors are: 
They shall not live within fids world, I swear, 
But I will have them, if 1 once know where. 
Uncle, farewell:—and, cousin mine, adieu: 
Vour mother well hath pray’d, and prove you 
true. 

Ihuh, Come, myold son :—a ^ay God make 
thee new. \Exaint, 

\ 

SCRNB IV .—Another Room in the Castle, 

Enter SiR PiEBCB OF Exton and a Servant 

Exton, Didst thou not mark the king, what 
words he spake?— 

Have I nofriend wiU rid me of this living fearl 
Was it not so? 

aerv. Those were his very words. 
Exton, Havelno^friendltiuoth he: he spake 
it twice. 

And urg’d it twice together,—did he not? 

Serv. He did. [me, 

Rxton, And, speaking it, he wistly look’d on 
As who should say,->I would thou wertjfhe man 
That would divorce this terror from my neart,~- 
Meaning the king at Pomfret ^me, let’s go: 
1 am the king’s Siend, and will rid his foe. 

\Exettnt, 

SCKNB V.—POmfrrt. TIu Hungron ^ tko 
Castle. 

Enter King Richard. 

H. Rich, I have been studying how 1 ssay 
compare * 

This prison wliere I live unto the world: * 

And, for beeanse die world k popdous, 

And here is not a creatnre but myself, 

I cinnot do it}<~yet I ’U Iiaimner*t out. 

My brain 1 *11 pn^e the female to ny soul. 

My soni the fether: and these two lieget 
A generation of still •breeding thouglrts, 

And these same thoughts people thislittie world, 
In humours like the peo^ of tiiis worM, 

For no thought la contented. The better 8ort,~i. 
As thoughts of tilings (fivine,»are intenniz’d 
With scruples, and do aet the word itself 
Against the word: 

As thus,—Grew, Uttls ones; and then again,*-^ 
Ji is or haod to tome as fir a emnot 


To thread thetostom of a needlds ^o. 
Thoughts tending to amhitimi, th^ do plot 
Unlikely wonders: how these vain weak nails 
May tear a-passage Uirot^h the flinty ribs 
Of tins'hard world, vcsg ragged prison walls; 
And, for they cannot, die m tlt^ own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content flatter themselves 
That tliev are not the first of fortune’s slaves, 
Nor shall not be the last; like silly 
Who, sittine in the stoclm, refuge their shame. 
That man^have, and others must sit there; 
And in tlra thought th^ find a kind dL ease. 
Bearing their om misfortune on the back 
Of such os have wfoie endur’d the like. 

Thus {day 1, in one {lerson, many people, 

And none contented: aometimes am 1 king; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a be^ar. 
And so I am: then crashing penury 
I'ersuades me 1 was better when a king; 

Tlir n am 1 king’d again: and by and bv 
Thir k that I am unking’d by Bolingbroke, 

Arici straight am nothing :-4]ut whate’er I am. 
Nor I, nor any man that but man is, 

With nothing shall be pleas’d till he be eas’d 
With being nothing.—Music do I hear? 

\ Musie , 

Ha, ha I keep timehow sour sweet music » 
UlieA time is brcdreLand-no proportion kept 1 
So is it in the music of men’s lives. 

And here have I tfaC: daintiness of ear 
To check time broke in a disorder’d string; 
But, for the concord of my state aigl time, 

Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 

I wasted time, and now doth time waste me; 
For now hath time made me his numbering 
dock: ^ Qar 

My thoughts are minutes; and, with righs, they 
Tbdr wdches on unto mine eyes, the outward 
watdi, 

Whereto my fii^r, like a dial’s pdnt. 

It pointing still, in cleasuiiffi them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound that telb what hour it is, 
Ainckmorous groans that strike upon my heart, 
Whidiisthebdl: iosigh& and te8n,and groans. 
Show minutes, times, and hours :-4>ut mjr time 
Runs postiiffi on in ^lirmbrok^s proud joy. 
While I starafoolii^hete, hisja^o^ the dock. 
This musie mads me; let it sound no more; 
For tiioiq;li it Imve bolp madmen to tiieir wits. 
In me it seems it wfll mnke wise mad. 

Yet blessing m his heart tiiat gives u me f 
For *tis a sign of love; and lore to Richard 
Is a strange broodh fo this all«hating world. 

Enter Groom. 

Greem, Hail, payaA prince! 

K, RUh, Thanks, noble peerf 
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The cheapest ps is ten groats too dear. 

What art thou? and how oom’at thou hither. 
Where no man ever oinnea» twt that sad d(^ 
That me food to m^ misfintnne live? 

CimiMv. I wasa i>oor gnxmi of thystable, king, 
When thou vert long ; who, traveling towards 
York, 

With much ado at length have gotten leave 
To look upon mv sometimes royal master’s &ce. 
O, how it yearn’d mv heart, when I beheld. 

In London streets, that coronation>day. 

When Bolinubroke rode on roan Barb^,-— 
'iTiat horse that tliou so <^cn bast bestrid, 

That horse that I so carefijily have dress''dt 

S’. Ruh, Rode he on Bmbary? Tell me, 
gentle friend. 

How went he under him? [ground. 

Groom. So proudly as if he disdain d the 

AT. Rich. So firouu that Bolingbroke was on 
his bacK 1 

That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping 
him. 

Would he not stumble? would he not fall down,— 
Since pride must have a fall,—and break the 
neck 

Of that proud man that did usurp his back? 
Forgiveness, horse! why do I rail on thie, 
Since thou, created to lie aw’d by man, 

Wast Ix^rn to bear? I wus not made a horse; 
And yet I bear a burden like an ass, 
Spur>gali’<^and tir’d by jauncing Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper with a disk. 

Keep, f'cl low, give place; here is no longer 
sta}'. [7b the Groom. 

K. Rich. If thou love me, ’lis time thou wert 
away. 

Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my 
he.iit shall say. lExit. 

Keep. My lord, wilt please you to fall to? 

K. Rich. Taste of it nrst os thou art wont to 
do. [ton. 

Keep. My lord, I dare not. Sir Pierce of Ex- 
Who lately came from the king, commands the 
contrary. 

K. Rick. I'he devil take Henry of Lancaster 
and thee I 

Patience is stale, and I am weary of it 

\Beiats tke Keeper. 

Keep. Help, help, help! 

Enter Exton and Servants, armed, 

K, Rick. How now I what means death in 
this rude assault?' [strument 

Viliam, own hand yields thy death’s in« 
ISna/ekiaig'n we^on, and kUS^gons. i 


Go thou, and fill another room in hdl. . 

Iffle kilts anotker, Exton s^'dktr 
kimdewH, 

That hand shall bum in never-quendihig fire 
That staffiers thus my person.—Exton, toy 
mice hand 

Ham with the king’s blood stain’d the king’s 
own land. 

Mowt, mount, my soul 1 thy seat is up on high; 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to 
die. [Z>/ar. 

Exton, As full of valour as of royal blood: 
Both have 1 spilt;—O, would the deed were 
good! 

For now the devil, that told me I did well. 
Says that this deed is chronicled in hell. 

This dead king to the jiving king 1<^]I bear:— 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene VI. — Windsor. A Room in the 
Castle. 

Flourish. Enter Bolingbroke as Kiugf 
York, Lords, Attendants. 

Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news we 
hear 

Is tliat the rebels have consum’d with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire; 

But whether they be ta’en or slain we hear not. 

• Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord: what is the news? 

North. First, U> tliy sacred state wish I all 
Imppincss. ' 

The next news is, I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and 
Kent: 

The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a papa^. 
Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, tor thy 
pains; 

And to toy worth will add right worthy gains. 
Enter FlTZWATBR. 

Fits. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to 
Lmdon 

The heads of Brocas and Sir Bennet Seely; 
Two of toe dangerous consorted traitors 
That’sought at Oxford toy dire overthrow. 
BeUttg. Thy pains, Fitswater, shall not be 
forgot; 

R%ht noble is toy mnit, well 1 wot. 

Erttor Percy, mitk the Bishop of CarusIb. 
Ptr^. The grand conspirator. Abbot of 
WestminstOTy 
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With dog of conadence and Bonr melandiolyi 
Hath yielded up hia to the giave; 

But here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom and sentence of his pride. 

Bolntg. Carlisle, this is your doom t— 
Choose out some secret place, some revei^end 
rocHn, 

More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life; 
So, as thou liv’st in peace, die free from strife: 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been, 
sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

SnUr Exton, with Attendants, bearing a 
ccjfin. 

Exton. Great king, within this coffin I pre« 
sent 

Thy buried fear: herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies^ 

Ridiard of Bordeaux, by me hither brought. 
BUing. Exton, 1 thank thee not} for thou 
hast wrought 


[ACT V. 

A deed of dander, wi± thy &tal hand. 

Upon my head and all this frunous lan^ 

From your own mouth, my lord, did 
Ithisdeed. 

JBohng, Thqr love not poison thatdo poison 
need. 

Nor do I thee: though I did widi him dead, 

I hate the nforderer, love him murdered. 

The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word nor princely fovour: 
With Cain go wander through the shade of n^jbt. 
And never show thy head by day nor light.~> 
Lords, 1 protest,^y soul b full of woe. 

That bloM shoiud sprinkle me to make me 
grow: 

Come, mourn with me for that I do lament. 
And put on sullen black incontinent: 

1 ’ll make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To wash thb blood off from nfy guilty hand:-— 
Man h sadly after; grace my mournings here. 
In wtcfnng after ^is untimely bier. [Exetewf^ 
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ACT If 

Scene I.—London. A Room ue the Pakae. 

Enter KING Henry, Westmoreland, Sir 
Walter Blunt, astd others. 

K. Hen. So shaken as we are, so wan with 
. care. 

Find we a ^me for frighted peace to pant. 

And breathe short-winded accents of new broils 
To be Ammenc’d in strands afar remote. 

No mor^ the thirsty entrance of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children’s 
blood; 

No more shall trenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruise her flowerets with the armed hoofa 
Of hostile paces: those opposed wes 
Which, like the meteors of a troubled heaven. 
All ot one nature, of one substance bred, 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 
And furious dose of dvil butchery. 

Shall now, 4a mutual well-beseem^ ranks, 
March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Arainst acquaintance, kindred, and alliMi 
Tms edge of war, like an ill-tdimthed knife, 

No more dull cut faU master. Hiere^, 
friends. 

As fer u to the sepulchre of Chiut,—^ 


Whose soldier now, under whose blessed croei 
We are impressed and entic’d to fight,— 
Forthifith a power of Erulidi dull we levy; 
Whose arms were moul&l in thdr moth^ 
womb 

To chaK these pagans In those holy fields 
Over whose acres walk’d those blei^ feet 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail’d 
For our advantage on the bitter cross. 

But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old. 

And bootless ’tis to tell you we will go; 
Therefore we meet not now.—Then let me hear 
Of 3 ^ 00 , my gentle oousin Westmoreland, 

What yestem^t our ooundl did decree 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

Wnt. My li^ge, this haste was hot in ques¬ 
tion, 

And many limits of the charge set down 
But yestemii^: when, all athwart, there came' 
A post from Wales loaden with heavy news; 
Whosp worst was,—that the noble Mortimer 
Leading the men of HerefiMdshire to ^ht 
Against the irregelar end wild dendower, 

Vw the rodeliaiids of thel Wdshman ti&eni,. 

A thousend of hfe people butchered; 

Upon whose dead corpse there vMs sudi mic- 
r use, 

Sodi beastly, shameless transfemution. 



.46(2 


FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 


By thosie Welshwomen done, as may not be 
Without much shame re-tnld or spoken of. 

K. Hen. It seems, then, that the tidings of 
this broil 

Brake off our Business for the Holy Land. 

West. This, match’d with other, did^ my 
gracious Lord; 

For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import: 
On Holy-rood day, the callant Jiotspur there, 
Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever valiant and approved Scot, 

At Holmedon met, 

Wlic-re they did spend a sad and bloody hour; 
As by discharge of their artillery, 

And sltepe of likelihood, the news was told; 
For he tW brought them, in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take hor.se, 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear and true-industiious 
friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse. 
Stain’d with the variation of each soil 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome 
news. 

The Earl of Douglas is discomfited: 

Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty 
knights, 

Balk’d in their own blood, did Sir Walter see 
On Holmedon’s plains: of prisoners, Hotspur 
took 

Mordake, Earl of Fife and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas; and the Earls of Athol, 

Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable spoil ? 

A gallant prke? ha, cousin, is it not? 

Wes/. In iaith. 

It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

H. Hen. Yea, there thou mak’st me sad, and 
mak’st me sin, , 

In enw that my Lord Northumberland 
Shoula be the mther to so blest a son,— 

A son who is the theme of honour’s tongue; 
Amongst a grove, the vei^ straightest plant; 
Who is sweet fortune’s minion and her pride: 
Whilst 1, by looking on the praise of him. 

See riot and dishmoour stain the brow 
Of my young Hanry. O that it could be^prov’d 
That some m^t*t|ippin^ fiury had exclmn^d 
In cradle-clothes our children where they lay, 

. And call’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet I 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine: 
But l^t him from my thoughts.—What think 
you, cos, , 

Of this,young Percy^s pride? The primnera. 
Which he in this aaventuie hath surpris’d. 


[act I. 

To his own use he keeps; and sends me word, 
I shall have none but*Motdake Earl of Fife. 

West, This is his uncle’s teaching,' this is 
Worcester, 

Malevolentito you in all aspects; 

Which makes him prune himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your d^ity. 

AT. Heny But I have sent for him to answer 
this; 

And for this cause awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 

Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor,—so inform the lords: 
But come yourself with speed to us again; 

For more is to be said and to be done 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

Wes/. I will, my liege. [Exeunt. 

Scene II .—The same. Another Room in the 
Palace. 

Enter Prince Henry and Falstafp. 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 

P. Hen. Thou art so iat-witted, with drink¬ 
ing of old sack, and unbuttoning thee after 
supper, and sleeping upon benches after noon, 
that thou hast forgotten to demand that truly 
which thou wouldst truly know. What a devil 
hast thou to do with the time of the day? UTitem 
hours were cups of sack, and minutes capon^ 
and clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the 
signs of leaping houses, and tha^ blessed sun 
himself a &ir hot wench in flame-coloured taf¬ 
feta,—I see no reason why thou shouldst be so 
superfluous to demand the time of the day. 

FaJ. Indeed, you come near me now, Hal; 
for we that take parses go by the moon and 
the seven stars, and not by Phoebiis,-~-he, that 
wanderit^ hnig^ so fair. And, I jpr’y^ee, 
sweet wag, when thou art kiim,—as, God save 
thy grace, (majesty, I should for grace 
thou wilt have none,)— 

P. Hen. What, none? 

Fal. No, by my troth; not so much as will 
serve to be prolife to an egg and laitter. 

P. Hen. Well, how then? come, roundly, 
roundly. 

F<U. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art 
king, let not us that are squires of the night’s 
bod^ be called thieves of tne day’a beauty: let 
us be Diana’s foresters, gentlemen of the Hiade, 
minions of the moon; and let men say we be 
men of good government, being governed, as 
the sea is, ^ our noble and chaste mistress the 
moon, under whose countenance we steal. 

P. Hen. Tboq sayest vwll, and it hol^ well 
too; foe the fortune cf us that are the moon’s 
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men dbth ebb and flow like the sea, being 
governed, as the sea is, by the moon. As, for 
proofs now: a purse of gold most resolutely 
snatched on Monday night, and most dissolutely 
spent on Tuesday morning; got wkh swearing 
lay fyt and SMnt with crying Mng ini itow 
in as low an ebb as the foot of the ladder, and 
by and by in as high a flow as the ndge of the 
gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, thou sayest true, lad. 
And is not my hostess of the tavern a most 
sweet wench? 

F, Hen. As the honey of Hybl^ mj old lad 
of the castle. And is not a buff jerkin a most 
sweet robe of durance? 

Fal. How now, how now, mad wag I what, 
in thy quipis and thy quiddities? what a plague 
have 1 to do with a buff jerkin? 

F. Hen. Why,Vhat a pox have I to do with 
my hostess of the tavern ? 

Fal. Well, thou hast called her to a reckon¬ 
ing many a time and oft. 

F. Hen. Did I ever, call for thee to pay thy 
part? 

Fal. No; I *11 give thee thy due, thou hast 
paid all there. 

P, Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my 
coin would stretch; and where it would not, 1 
have used my credit. ^ 

FaL Yea, and so used 'it that, were it not 
here apparent that thou art heir-apparent,—but, 

I p’rytnee, ^eet wag, shall there be gallows 
standing in England when thou art king? and 
resolution thus fobbed as it is with the rusty 
curb of old father antic the law? Do not thou, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Hen. No; t&u sh^t. 

Fal. Shall I? O rate I By the Lord, I’ll 
be a brave Judge. 

P. Hen, Thou judgest false already: I mean, 
thou shall have the hanging of the thieves, and 
so become a rare hangman. 

FH. Well, Hal, well; and in some sort it 
jumps with my humour as well as waiting in the 
court, I can tell you. 

P. Hen, For obtaining of suits? 

Fed. Yea, for obtaining of suits, whereof the 
hangman hath no lean wardrobe. ’Sblood, 1 
am as melancholy as a gib-cat or a lugged bear. 

P. Hen, *0r on old lion, or a loven lute. 

Fed. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire bag- 
pipe. . 

P. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare, or the 
melancholy of Moor-ditch? 

Fed. Thou hast the most unsavoury^ similes, 
Sind art, indeed, the most comparative, ras- 
callest,—eweet young ininoe,bnt, Hal, 1 
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pr’ythee, trouble me no more with vanity. 1 
would to God thou and I knew where a com¬ 
modity of good names were to be hoo^t An 
old lord of the council rated me the otl^ day 
in the street about you, sir,—but I maricedhira 
not band yet he talked very wisely,—but 1 re¬ 
garded him not; and yet he talked wisely, and 
m the street too. 

P. Hen. Thou didst well; for wisdom cries 
out in the streets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O, thou hast damnable Iteration, and 
art, indeed, able to cornipt a saint. Tliou hast 
done much harm upon roe, Hal,—God foigive 
thee for it t Before I knew thee, Hal, 1 knew 
nothiim; and now am I, if a man diould speak 
traly, Cttle better than one of the wi(^e(L I 
must give over this life, and I will ^ve it over; 
1^ the Lord, on I do not, -1 am a villain: I ’ll 
bedomnedforneveraking’ssonin Christendom. 

P. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to- 
morrow, Tack? 

Fed. Where thou wilt, lad; I’ll make one; 
an I do not, call me villain, and baffle me. 

F. Hen. I see a good amendment of life in 
thee,—from praying to purse-taking. 

Enter Foins eU a etisianee. 

Fal. Why, Hal, ’tis my vocation, Hal; ^ 
no sin for a man to labour in his vocation.— 
Foins!—^Now shall we know if Gadshill have 
set a tflatch.—O, if men were to be saved by 
merit, what hole in hell were hot enough for 
him? This is the most omnipotent villain that 
ever cried stand to a true man. 

P. Hen. Good-morrow, Ned. 

Foins, Good-morrow, sweet Hal.—What says 
Monsieur Remorse? What says Sir John Sack- 
and-sugar ? Jack, how agrees the devil and thee 
about thy soul, that thou soldest him on Good- 
Friday last for a cup of Madeira and a cold 
capon^s leg? • 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to his word,—tibe 
devil shall havenis bargain; for he was never 
yet a breaker of proverbs,—he will give the 
devil his due. 

Feins. Then art thou damned for keeping 
thy word with the devil. 

P. Hen. Else he had been damned for a»en- 
ing thp devil. 

/kmr. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow 
morning, by four o’clock, early at Gadshill I 
there are piterimsgenng to Canterbury with rich, 
offerings, and tracters nding to Londm with Set 
purseat I have visards for ^ all; yon have 
horses for yonnelvcst' GadwU lies to-night in 
Rochester: 1 have bespoke supper to-morrow 
night in Eastcheap: we may do it as secure as 
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sleep. If you will go, I will stuff your purses 
full of crowns; if you will not, tarry at home 
and be hanged. 

FeU. Hear ve, Yedward; if 1 tarry at home 
and ^ not, I ul hang you for gmng. 

Parns. You will, chops? , 

Pal. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

P. //itn. Who, 1 rob? I a thief? not 1,1^ 
my faith. 

Pal. There’s neither honesty, manhood, nor 
good fellowship in thee, nor thou earnest not of 
the blood royal, if thou darest not stand for ten 
shillings. 

P. Hm. Well, then, once in my days I’ll be 
a madcap. 

Pal. vl^y, that’s well said. 

P, Ifeu. Well, come what will, I ’ll tarry at 
home. 

' Pal. By the Lord, I ’ll be a traitor, then, 
when thou art king. 

P. Hen. I care not. 

Pans. Sir John, I pr’ythee, leave the prince 
and me alone: I will lay him down such reasons 
for this adventure that he shall go. 

Pal. Well, God give thee the spirit of persua* 
sion, and him the ears of profiting, that what 
thou speakest may move, and what he hears 
may be believed, that the true prince may, for 
recreation sake, prove a false thief; for the poor 
abusesof the time want countenance. Farewell: 
you shall find me in Eastcheap. •>> 

P. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring 1 Fare* 
well, All-hallowJi summer I \Bxit Falstaff. 

Pains, Now, my good sweet honey*lord, ride 
with us to-morrow: I have a jest to execute that 
1 cannot manage alone. Falstaff, Bardolph, 
Peto, and Gadshill, shall rob those men that we 
have already uraylaid; yourself and I will not 
be there; and when they have the booty, if you 
and I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
shoulders. , 

P, Hen. But how shall we part with them^in 
setting forth? 

Pains. Why, wc will set forth before or after 
them, and appoint them a place of meeting, 
wherein it is at our pleasure to fail; and then 
will they adventure upon the exploit themselves; 
which they shall have no sooner achieved, but 
we *11 set upon them. 

P. Hen. Ay, but ’tis like that they will' know 
us by our horses, our habits, and by every 
.other appointment, to Ik ourselves. 

Pains. Tut, our horsn they rimll not see,— 
I *11 tie them in the wood; our visards we will 
diai^ after we leave them; emd, sirrah, I have, 
cases of buckram for the nonce, to immaak our 
opted outward gonaenta. 


P. Hen* But I doubt they will be too hard 
for us. • 

Pains. Well, for two of them, I know them 
to be as true-bred cowards as ever turned back ; 
and for the third, if he fight linger than he sees 
reason, I ’ll forswear orma The virtue of this 
jest will be the incomprehensible lies rh«t this 
same fot ri^e will tell us when we meet at 
supper: how thirty, at least, he fought with; 
what wmrds, what blows, what extremities he 
endured; and in the reproof of this lies the Jest. 

P. Hen. Well, 1 ’ll go with thee: provide us 
all things necessary, and meet me to-morrow 
night in Eastcheap; there I’ll sup. FarewelL 
Pains. Farewell, my lord. [Exit PoiNS. 
P. Hen. 1 know you all, and will awhile 
uphold 

The unyokM humour of your idleness: 

Yet herein will I imitate the4jun, 

Who doth permit the base contamous clouds 
To >■ .nother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he please again to be himself. 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder’d at. 

By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours that did seem to strangle him. 

If all the year were playing holidays, 

To SQort would be as tedious as to work; 

But when they seldom come, they wish’d-fiir 
come, 

And nothing pleaselh but rare accidents. 

So, when this loose behaviour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I never promiseii, 

By how much better than my word I am, 

By so much shall I fiilsify men’s hopes; 

And, like bright metal on a sullen ground. 

My reformation, glittering o’er my niult, 

Shall show more goodly and attract more eyet. 
Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 

I 'll so offend, to make offence a skill; 
Redeeming time when men think least I wOL 

\Bseit. 

Scene III.— The same. Another Ream in 
the Pslace. 

Enter King Henry, Northumberland, 
Worcester, Hotspur, Sir Walter 
Blunt, and ethers. 

K. Hen. My blood hath been too cold and 
temperate, 

Unapt to stir at these indignities. 

And you have found me; for accordingly 
You tread uixm my patience: but be sure 
I will firom henccforUi rather be myself. 

Mighty and to be fimr’d, than my condition; 
Wmch hath been smooth as od, soft as young 
down. 
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And therefore lost that title of respect 
Which the proud soul ite’er pays Init to the 
proud. 

. Wor, Our house> my sover^ia li^e, little 
deserves • 

The scourge of greatness to be used on it; 

And that same greatness, too which our own 
hands * 

Have holp to make so portly. 

Norths My lord,— 

K, H^n, Worcester, get thee gone; for I see 
danger 

And disobedience in thine eyea O, sir. 

Your presence is too bold and peremftoiy 
And majesty might never yet endure 
The momy frontier of a servant brow. 

You have good leave to leave us: when we need 
Your use and counsel we shall send for you. 

• l£x$t WORCESTKR. 

You were about to speak. 

[ 7 h Northumberland. 
North. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highnes? name de¬ 
manded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majesty: » 

Either envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my son. 

Hot. My li^e, I did dew no prisoners. 

But I remember when thd fight was done, 
When I wa^ry with rage and extreme toil. 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword, 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress’d. 
Fresh as a bridegroom; and his chin new reap’d 
Show’d like a stubble-land at harvest-home; 
He was perfum’d like a milliner; 

And ’twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncct-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took’t away again;— 
Who therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in snuff:—and still he smil’d and talk’d; 
And as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He call’d them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilit}'. 

With many holiday and lady terms 
He question’d me; among me rest, demanded 
My prisoners in your majesty’s behalf. 

1, thenrall SNuurting with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pester’d with a po{aiyay. 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Answer’d neglectins^y, I know not what,— 

He should, or he srould not ;->’ibr he made me 
mad 

To see him shine so brisk, and smdl so sweet, 
And bdk so like a waiting-gentlewomaa 
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Of guns, and drums, and wounds,—God aavn 
the mark I— 

And telling me the soverei^’st thii^ on earth 
Was pamuceti for an inwiro bruise; 

And that it was great pity, so it was, 
This«viIIanous saltpetre wionld be dig^d 
Out of the bowels of the harmless ea^. 

Which many a good tall fellow had destre^d 
So cowardly; and but for these vile guns 
He would himself have been a soldier. 

This bald unjointed dmt of 1^ my hxd, 

I answer’d indirectly, as 1 said; 

And I beseech you, let not Ids report 
Come current for an accusation 
Betwixt nw love and 3 rour high majesty. 

Blunt. The circumstance conrider’d, gpod my 
lord, * 

Whatever Harry Percy then had said 
To such a person, and in such a place, 

At such a time, with all the rest re-told. 

May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeadi 
Wltat then he said, so he unsay it now. 

K. Hen. Wliy, yet he^th deny his prisoners, 
But with proviso and exception,— 

That we at our own cliarge shall ransom straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer; 

Wlio, on my soul, hath wilfully betray’d 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against the great magician, damn’d Glen^wer, 
Whoaenlaaghter, as we hear, that Earl of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers, then. 
Be emptied to redeem a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treason? and indent with fears, 
When they haye lost and forfirited themselves? 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve; 
For I riiall never hold that man my friend 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Revolted Mortimer! 

He never did fell off, my sovereign liege. 

But by the chance of war:—to prove that true, 
Nteds no more but one tongue for all those 
wounds, [took. 

Those mouthed wounds, which valiaotly be 
When on the gentle Severn’s sedgy bank. 

In single oppositioji, hand to haira, 

He did conf^d tne best part of an hour 
In di^ . ng in g hardiment with great Glendower; 
Three times they breath’d, aim tluee times did 
they drink, 

Upon agreement, of swift Severn’s flood; . 
Who thin, affi^hted with their bloody looks^ 
Ran fearfully among the Crcmbling reeds, 
hid his crisp head in the holfow honk 
Blood-stained with these valiant oombafonta. 
Never did base and nrtten policy 
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Colour her workine.with such deadly wounds} 
Nor could the nobte Mortimer 
Recerra so many, and all willingly: 

Then let him not be slander’d with revolt. 

Hitt, Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou 
dost belie him; < 

He never did encounter with Glendower: 

I tell thee. 

He durst as well have met the devil alone 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not asham’d? But, sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer: 

Send me your prisoners with the speediest 
means, 

Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will disp^lease you.—My I.ord Northumber* 
land. 

We license your departure with your son.— 
Send us your prisoners, or you *11 hear of iL 
[JIxetwt K. Henry, Blunt, am/Train. 
£Fo/. And if the devil come and roar fur 
them, 

1 will not send them:—I will after straight, 
And tell him so; for I will ease my heart, 
Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler? stay, and 
pause awhile: 

Here comes your uncle. 

Re-enter Worcester. 

Sot. SfKak of Mortinf&r I 

Zounds, I will speak of Him; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him: 

Yea, on his part 1 ’ll em^y all these veins, 

And shed my dear blocM drop by drop i’ the 
dust, 

But I will lift the down>trod Mortimer 
As high i’ the air as this unthankful king. 

As this ingrate and canker’d Bolingbroke. 
North. Brother, the king hath made your 
nephew mad. • \To Worcester. 
Wor. Who struck this heat up after I wias 
rone? 

tie will, forsooth, have all my prisoners; 
And when I u^d the ransom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look’d pale. 
And on my &ce he turn’d an eye of death, 
Trembliitt even at the name of Mortimer. 
fVor. r cannot blame him: was he no]: pro¬ 
claim’d 

By Richard tt .at dead is the next of blood? 

. North. Hex.ns: I heard the proclamation: 
And then it was when the anbai^y king— 
Whose wrongs in us God pudon t-^d set forth 
Upon Ids Ir^ expedition; « 

From whence he interceptM did return 
To be depcafd, and dwidy iburdeied. 
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Witr. Aim} for whose death we in die world’s 
wide mouth *■ 

Live scandaliz’d and foully spoken of. ' [then 
H^. But, soft, 1 prw you; did King Richard 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown? 

North. ^ He did; myself did hear it. 
Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin 
king. 

That wish’d him on the barren mountains starve. 
But shall it be that you tnat set the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his sake-wear the detested blot 
Of murderous subornation,—shall it be 
That you a world of curses undeigo. 

Being the agents, or base second means, 

The cords, tne ladder, or the hangman rather?— 
O, pardon me, that I descend so low 
To show the line and the pr^icamcnt_ 
Wherein you range under this subtle king;— 
Shall it, for shame, be spoken in these days, 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did ’gage them both in an unjust behalf,— 

As both of you, God pardon it 1 have done,— 
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose, 
Ana plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingliroke? 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spokea 
That you are fool’d, discarded, and shook off 
^ him for whom these shames ye underwent? 
No; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Your banish’d honours, and restoi§ yourselves 
Into the good fhoughts of the world again,— 
Revenge the jeering and disdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king, who studies day and night 
To answer all the debt he owes to you 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths: 
Therefore, I say,— 

Wor. Peace, cousin; say no more: 

And now I will unclasp a secrer book, 

And to vour quick-conceiving discontents 
I ’ll read you matter deep and dangerous; 

As full of peril and adventurous spirit 
As to o’er-walk a current roaring loud 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hot, If he fall in, gorc-night!—or sink or 
swim;— 

Send danger from the east unto the west, 

^ honour cross it from the north to south. 

And let them grapple.—O, the blodfi more stirs 
To rouse a 1km tnan to start a hare 1 
North. Imagination of some great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

H&t. By heaven, methinks it were aaea^ leap 
To pluck bright honour from the pale-im’a 
“ moon; 

Or dive iitto the bottom of the ‘deep, 
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Where&fhoxn>]inec(nildnevertouch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned honour by the lodes; 
So he (hat doth redeem her thence mi^t wear 
Widtout coriival all her dimities: 

But out UTOU this half-lac'a fellowship I 
Warm He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he should attend.— 
Good cousin, give me audience forhwhile. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

IVor, Those same noble Scots 

That are your prisoners,— 

Hot. 1 ’ll keep them all; 

By heaven, he shall not have g Scot of them; 
No, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not: 
1 ’ll keep them, by this hand. 

War. You start away. 

And lend no ear unto my purposes.— 

Those prisoners you shall Keep. 

Hot. • Nay, 1 will; that’s flat 

He said he would not ransom Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 

But I will find him when he lies asleep. 

And in his ear 1 ’ll holla— Mortimer I 
Nay, 

I ’ll have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer^ and give it him. 

To keep his anger still in motion. ^ 

Wot. Hear you, cousin; a word. 

Hot. All studies here 1 solemnly defy. 

Save how to gall and pinclf this BOlinghroke: 
And that same 5Wora*and-buckler Prince of 
Wales,— 

But that I think his fether loves him not. 

And would be glad he met with some mischance, 
I ’d have him poison’d with a jx>t of ale. 

War. Farewell, kinsman: 1 will talk to you 
When you are better temper’d to attend. 

North, Why, what a wasp-tongue and im¬ 
patient fool 

Art thou to break into this woman’s mood. 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own I 
Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp’d and 
scourg’d with rods. 

Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 

In Richard’s time,—^what do ye call the place?— 
A plague upon’t—^it is in'Glostershire;— 

*Twas where the madcap duke his uncle kept,— 
His uncle York:—where 1 first bow’d my knee 
Unto this Ung of smites, this Bolingbroke, 
When you ana he came back from ^venspurg. 
North. At Berkley Castle. 

Hot. You say true;— 

Why, what a candy d^al of courteqr 
'Diis fawning greyhound dien did profile mel 
Look, swim his mfiM fu^tteste came to^e^. 
And, jpehtk Horsy Pergs, and^ hittd i 
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O, the devil take sudi coseneral—Ckxl foqpvu 
me I~- 

Good unde, tdl your tale; for I have done. 

Wbr. Nay, if yim have not, to*t again; 

We *11 stay y^ leisure. 

I have done, ? fiuth. 

Ivor. Then once more to your ScoUidi 
jprisemers. 

Deliver them up without their ransom stra%b4 
And make the Dot^las’ son your (mly mean 
For powers in Scotland; which, lor divers 
reasons 

Which I shall send you written, be assur’d, 
Will easily be grant^—You, my lord, 

[7h NORTIlUMBS&LAliXli, 
Your son in Scotland being thus employ’d. 
Shall secretly into the bosom cree{/ 

Of that same noble prelate, well belov*d. 

The ardibishop. « 

Hot. Of York, is’t not? 

Wor. True; who bears hard 
His brother’s death at Bristol, the Lord Scroop. 
1 speak not this in estimation. 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotlra, and set down. 

And only stays but to bi'hold the face 
Of that occasion that shall bring it on. 

Hot, I smell it: upon my life, it will do welL 
North. Before the game’s a-fimt, thou still 
lett’st slip. [plot:—• 

Hato Why, it cannot choose but be a noble 
And then the power of Scotland and of York.— 
To join with Morlimer, ha? 

iVor, And so they shalL 

Hot. In feitli, it is exceedingly well aim’d. 
IVor. And ’tis no little reason bids us speed. 
To save our heads by raising of a head; 

For, bear ourselves as even as we can. 

The king will always think him in our debt. 
And thiw we think ourselves unsatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home: 

And see already how he doth b^in 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does: we’ll be reven^fd on 
him. 

Wor. Cousin, farewell:—no further go in thia 
Than 1 by letters shall direct your course. 

When time is ripe,—which will be suddenly,— 
I ’ll steal to Glendower and Lord Moaimer; 
Where you and Doi^las, and our powers at 
once,— 

As I will fiuibion it,— shall happily meet. 

To bear our fintunes in our own strong arms. 
Which now we hold at mudi uncertainty. 

North. Farewdl, good brother: we diail 
thrive, I trust. 

Hot. Unde;, adieu let the hours be short. 
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Till fields and blows and groans applaud out 
sport. [Exetmt, 


ACT II. 

Scene I.-—Rochester. An Inn Yard. 

Enter a Carrier vaith a iantem in kis Aand. 

1 Car, Heigh-ho 1 an’t be not four by the 
day, I *11 be hanged: Charles* wain is over ^ 
new chimney, and yet our horse not packed. 
What, ostler! 

Ost. [fVitAin.'\ Anon, anon. 

X Car. I pr’ythee, Tom, beat Cut’s ^dle, 
put a few flocks in the point; *he poor jade is 
wrong in the withers out of all cess. 

• Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Peas and beans are as dank here as a 
dog, and that is the next way to give poor jades 
the bots: this house is turned upside down since 
Robin ostler died. 

1 Qtr. Poor fellow! never joyed since the 
price of oats rose; it was the death of him. 

2 Q»r, I think this be the most villanous 
house in all London road for fleas: 1 am stung 
like a tench. 

1 Car, Like a tench! by the mass, there is 
ne’er a king in Christendom could be better bit 
than 1 have been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne’er a jor< 
den, and then we leak in your chimner; and 
your chamber-lie breeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Car. What, ostler! come away, and be 
banged; come away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon and two 
races of ginger, to delivered as fiur as Char- 
ing-cross. 

I Car, ’Odsbody! the turkeys in my pannier 
are quite starved. —What, ostler!—A plague on 
tlieel hast thou never an eye in tny head? 
canst not hear? An ’twere not as good a deed 
as drink, to break the pate of thee, 1 am a ym 
villain.--Come, and be hanged:—hast no fiuth 
in thee? 

Enter GadsHILL. 

Gads. Good-morrow, cartiei& What *s 
o'clock? 

I Car. I think it be two o’clock. 

Gads, I pr’ythee, lend me thy ]anteni,*to see 
my gelding in the stable. 

I Car. Nyr, soft, I pray ye; I know a trick 
"worth two Of that, i’ fiuth. 

Gads. I pr’ythee, lend me thine. 

a Car. Ay, when? canst tell?—Lend roe thy . 
lantern, quoth a?—many, I*11 see theehaogedT' 
first. 


Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time do you 
to cmne to London? • 
a Car, Time enou^ to go to bed *wil]i n 
candle, I warrant thee. — Come, nei|^boar 
Mugs, we’U call up the gentlemen: they will 
along with company, for they have great cnaige. 

[Exeunt Caxriea. 
Gads. Wiiat, ho 1 diamberlain t 
Cham. [ fVithin.'] At hand, quoth pick-purse. 
Gads. That's even as fair as—at l^d, quoth 
the chamberlain; for thou variest no more from 
picking of purses than giving direction doth 
from mbourmgj^ thou layest the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 


Cham. Good-morrow, Master Gadshill. It 
holds current that 1 told you yesternight:— 
lliere’s a franklin in the wild of Kent hath 
brought three hundred mark^withhim in gold; 
I heard him tell it to one of his company last 
niglif at supper; a kind of auditor; one Aat 
hath abundance of charge too, God knows what 
They are up already, and call for eggs and 
batter: they will aww presently. 

Gads. Sirrah, if tne^ meet not with Saint 
Nicholas* clerks, I ’ll give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I’ll none of it: I pi’ydiee, keep 
that for the hangman; for 1 know thou wor- 
shippest Saint Nichote as truly as a man of 
fiilsenood may. ■ 

Gads. What talkest thou to me of the hang¬ 
man? If I hang, I ’ll make a fat pa^ of gallows; 
for if I hang, old Sir John hanjgs with me; and 
thou knowest he’s no starveling. Tut I there 
are other Trojans that thou dreamest not of, 
the which, for sport-sake, are content to do the 
profession some grace; that would, if matters 
should be looked into, for their own credit-sake, 
make all whole. I am joined with no foot land- 
rakers, no long-staff sixpenny strikers, none of 
these mad mustachio purple-hued nalt-wcams; 
but with nobility and tranquillity; burgomasters 
and great oneyers, such as can hold in, such as 
will strike sooner than speak, and speak sooner 
than drink, and drink sooner than pray: and 
yet I lie; for they pray continually to thmr 
saint, the commonw^th; or, rather, not pray 
to her, but prey on her; for th^ ride up and 
down on her, and make her their boots. ^ j 

Cham. What, the oommonwealtluheir boots? 
will she hold out water in foul way? 

Gads. She will, shewill; justice oath flquored 
her. We steal as in a cakle, oock-snve; we 
havethereceiptof fem-ieed,—we walk invisible. 

Cham, Nay, bf my wth, I think yon me 
m(»e beholding to the nig^t than to fe mi eed 
fixr your walking iavinhlek 
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G«tds» Give me tlqr hand: thou shalt have a 
share in our purchase, as I am a true man. 

Nay, rather let me have it, as you are 
a false thief. 

Gads. Go to; hma is a common name to all 
men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out 
the stable. Farewell, you mnd<fy knave. 

*\Extiunt. 


SCSNB II.— The Road Gadshitt. 

Enter Prince Hen ry and Poins ; Bardolph 

and Peto sU sente distance. 

« 

Poins. Come, shelter, shelter: I have re¬ 
moved FalstaiPs horse, and he frets like a 
gammed velvet. 

P. Hen. Stand close. V^'h^ retire. 

EtUgr Falstaff. 

Fat. Poins! Poins, and be hanged I Pmns 1 

P. Hen. [Coming forxoard.'] Peace, ye fat- 
kidneyed rascal 1 what a brawling dost thou 
keep! 

Fat. Where’s Poins, Hal? 

P. Hen. He is walked up to the top of the 
hill: I ’ll go seek him. 

[Pretends to seek Pqins. 

Fat. I am accursed to rob in that thief s 
company: the rascal hath ren\oved my horse, 
and tied him I know not ^here. If 1 travel 
but four foot l^ the souire further a-foot, 1 
shall bre^ my wind. Well, 1 doubt not but 
to die a fair death for all this, if 1 ’scape hanging 
for killing that n^e. I have forsworn his 
company hourly any time this two-and-twenty 
year, and yet 1 am bewitched with the rcf^e^ 
company. If the rascal have not given me 
medicines to make me love him, I ’ll be hailed; 
it could not be else; I have drunk medicines. 
—Poins!—Hal!—a plague upon you both!— 
Bardolph!—Peto!—1 ’ll starve, ere I *11 rob a 
foot further. An ’Iwere not as good a deed as 
drink, to turn true man, and leave these rogues, 
1 am the veriest varlet that ever chewed with a 
tooth. Eight ya|^ of uneven ground is three¬ 
score and ten miles B-fix>t with me; and the 
stony-hearted villains know it well enough: a 
plague upon’t, when thieves cannot be true to 
one another! [Tk^ whistte."\ Whew!—a 
pfague upon^rou all I Give me my horse, you 
rogues; give me my horse, and be hanged. 

P. Hen. [Coming forward.'\ Peace, ye fid- 
guts! lie down; by thine ear close to the 
ground, and list if thou?canst hear the tread <& 
tiaveUm 

FaL Have youany levento lift mojipogiaio, 
being down? ’SUood, 1 *11 not bear own 


fledi so fiur a-foot again for all the coin in thy 
ftther’s exchequer. What a pli^e mean yo 
to colt me thus? 

P. Hen. Thou liest; thou art not colted, 
thou art uncolted. 

Fa^ I pr’ythee, good Prince Hal, help me 
to my horse, good king’s son. iostler? 

P. Hen. Cmt, you rogue 1 shall I be vour 

Fal. Go, hang thyself in thine own heir- 
apparent garters 1 If I be ta’en, I *11 peach for 
tnis. An I have not ballads made on you all, 
and sung to filthy tunes, let a atp of sack be 
my poison:—when a jest is so forward, and a- 
foot too!—1 hate it. 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gads. Stand. * 

Fat. So 1 do, against my wilL 

Poins. O, ’tis our setterI know his voice. 

[ComingJoraaard with Bard. and PsTa 

Bt^. What news? 

Gads. Case ye, case ye; on with your vis¬ 
ards : there’s money of the king’s coming down 
the mil; ’tis ^ing to the king’s excl^uer. 

FaL You he, you rogue; ’tis going to the 
kin^s tavern. 

Gads. There’s enough to make us aU. 

Fat. To be hanged. 

P. Hen. Sirs, you four shall front them In 
the narrow lane; Ned Poins and I will walk 
lower: -«f they’scape from your encounter, then 
they light cm us. 

Peto, How many be there of them? 

Gads. Some eight or ten. 

Fat. Zounds, wilt they not rob us? 

P. Hen. What, a coward. Sir John Paunch? 

Fal. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your 
grandfiither; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind 
the hedge: when thou neraest him, there thou 
shalt find him. Farewell, and stand fast 

FaL Now cannot I strike him, if I should 
be hanged. 

P. Hen. [Aside to Poins.] Ned, where are 
our di^ises? 

Poins. Here, hard by: stand close. 

[Exeunt. P. Henry and Poins. 

J^^Now, my masters, happy man. he his 
dole, say I: every man to his business. 


Enter Tiavellers. 


1 TVan. Caeaef ndghbonr: the boy 
lead OUT horses down tlm hill; we’llwalki 
%while, and ease ouk legs. 

Fal .1 Gadt.t &*e. 

Thw. Jesu bless us 1 


' shall 
a-foot 
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Fal. Strike; down with them; cut the 
vilhuQS* thnMt8:~«h, whoreson caterpiUaisl 
bacon>fM knaves t they bate us youth :<^own 
with them; fleece them. [for ever! 

Trav, O, we are undone, both we and ours 
Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, ate ^ un> 
done? No, ye &t chufis; I would your store 
werelieiel On,beconson! What, ye knaves! 
young men must live; You are grand-jurors, 
are ye? we’ll jure ye, i’foith. 

{Exeunt Fal. , , driving tie 

Travellers out. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Poins. 

P. ffen. The thieves have bound the true 
men. Now could tliou and I rob the thieves, 
and go merrily to London, it would be argument 
for a week, laughter for a month, and a good 
jest for ever. 

Poins. Stand close; I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Falstaff, Gadsuill, Bardolph. 
and Prto. 

Fed. Come, my masters, let us riiare, and 
then to horse before day. An the Prince and 
Poins be not two arrant cowards, there’s no 
equity stirring: there’s no more vriour in that 
Poins than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Your money! 

{Rushing out upon them. 

Poins. Villains 1 

[Gaos., Bard., emd Pbto run enSay} and 
Fal. ako^ after a How or twOf leaving the 
booty, 

P. Hen, Got with much ease. Now menily 
to horse: [fear 

The thieves are scatter'd, and possess'd with 
So strongly that they dare not meet eadi other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 

Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death. 
And laras the lean earth as he walks along: 
Were't not for laughing; 1 should pity him. 

Poins. How the rr^ie roar'd! {Exeunt. 

Scene III.— Warkworth. A Room in the 
Casern. 

Enter Hotspcr, reading a leUer, 

Hot. -~-Butf fsr mine own fart, my lord, I 
eould be well eontented to be there, in, reject 
ef the love / bear your heuse,^He could be 
contented,—why is he not, then? In respect 
of the love he bears our house>-he shows 
in this, he loves his own bam better than he 
loves our house. Let me see some more. 
71U purpose you underUAe is dastgereus.^^ 
Wlgr, tmU's certain: 'tis dangerous to take 


a cold, to sleeps to drink; but 1 tell you, my 
lord fiwi, out of this met^, danger, we ^utx 
this flower, safety. 7%epwposeyou undertake 
is dangerota; the Jnends you have named un~ 
eertain; the timeitUlf unsortedi andyourwhole 
plot too Ught ^ the cousUerpeise of so great an 
epposition.—Sa.y you so, say you so? I say 
onto you again, you are a sbulow, cowardly 
him], and you lie. What a lack-brain is this I 
By the Lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was 
laid; cnir friends true and constant: a gotxl plot, 
good fifonds, and full of expectation ; an ezeeU 
^t plot, very Bood frienas. What a frosty- 
Sfurited rogue ilthis I Why, my Lord of York 
commends the plot and the general course of the 
action. Zoun^, an 1 were now by tliis rascal, 
I could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there 
not my father, my uncle, and myself? Lord 
Edmund Mortimer, my L^’d of York, and 
Owen Glendower? Is there not, besides, the 
Dot'glas? Have I not all their letters to meec 
me m arms by the ninth of the next month ? and 
are they not some of them set forward already*. 
What a pagan rascal is this! an intidcl! Ha I 
you shall see now, in very rincerity of fear and 
cold heart, will he to the king, and lay open all 
our proceedings. O, I could divide myself, and 
go to butTets, for moving such a dish of skimmed 
milk with so honourable an action ! Hang him! 
r.et him tell the king: we are prepared. I will 
set forward to-nighL 

Enter Lady Percy# 


How now, Kate! I must leave you within 
these two hours. [alone? 

Zac^. O, my good lord, why are you thus 
For what offence have I this fortnight been 
A banish’d w'oman from my Hariys bed? 

Tell me, sweet lord, what is't that takes from 
thee 


Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy p'.ildcn sleep? 
Wily dost thou bend dune eyes upon the earthy 
Ant! start so often when thou siti’st alone? 
Why hast tbou losttheiiresh blood in thy cheeks,. 
And given my treasures and my rights of thee 
To thick•ey’d muring and curs'd melancholy? 
In thy fliint riumhers I by thee have watch'd. 
And heard tliee murmur tales of iron wars; 
Speak terms of man 
(^, Ceura^t—to 



Of sallies and retires, of trenches, tents. 

Of palisadoes, frontiers, paraphs, 

Of DBsilisks, of cannon, culverin,^ 

Of nrisoner^ ransom, of soldiers slain. 

And all the currents of a heady fight. 

Thy s{^iit wridiin theiltath btxa so at war. 
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And thus hath so hestia'd thee in thy sleep 
That beads of sweat havtf stood upon thy wow, 
like iHibbles in a late disturbed stream; 

And in fJhqr iace strange motions have appear’d, 
Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
On some great sadden best 0» what portents 
are these 7 

Some heavy buaness badi my lord m hand. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not. 

Hrt. What, hoi 

Enter a Servant 

Is Gilliams with the packet gone? 
Serv, He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hath Butler brought those horses from 
the sheriff? [now. 

Sent* One horse, my lord, he brought even 
Hat, What horse? a roan, a aop-ear, is it 
not? " 

It is, my lord. I 

Hot* That roan dull be my throne. 

Well, 1 will back him straight: O es/orutuo /— 
Bid ^der lead him forth mto the pork. 

lExtt Servant. 

Zatfy, But hear you, my }ord. 

Hot. What sa^st thou, my lady? 

Zaify. Wliat is it carries you away? » 

Hoe. Why, my horse, my love,—^my horse. 
Jubfy. Out, you mad-headcd ape! 

A weasel bath not such a dial of spleen 
As yon are toss’d with. In faith, 

1 ’ll know V'Slir business, Harry,—that I wtlL 
1 fear my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About his title, and hath sent for you 
To line his enterprise: but if yon go,— 

Hot. So far a>lbot, I shall be weary, love. 
Lady. Come, omne, you poraquito, answer me 
Directly to tiiis question that I ask: 

Ir. fiuth, 1 ’ll break thy little finger, Harry, 

An if thou wilt not tell me all things truOi 
Hat. Away, 

Away, you trifler!—Love?—I love thee not^ 

1 care not fiw thee, Katet this is no world 
To play with mauuncts and to tilt with lips: 

We must have bloody noses and crack’d crowns. 
And pass them current too.—Gods me, my 
hofsel- [with me? 

What say’st thou, Kate? what srouldstthoo Have 
lafy, ^^jy ou not love me? do you not, in* 

WeO, do not, then; for since yon love me not, 

1 will not love mysdfi Do you not love me? 
Nav^ tell me if yon wesik invest cmt nob 
Med. Gome, wilt tnousee me ode? 

And whcm I am o* horsebadc, I will swww 
1 love thee infinitely, But hark yon, Katet 
1 mnit not have yno hencefoidt qumuoo me 


Whither 1 go, nor reasrm whereabout: 
Whither Imuit, I must; and, to conclude, 
Ibis evemag must I leave yom gentle Kate. 

I know you wise; but yet no further wise 
Than Harry Perqr^ wife: constant you ate; 
But yet a woman: and for secrecy. 

No lady closer; for 1 well believe 

Thou wilt not utter what Ihou dost not know,— 

And so far will 1 trust thee, gentle Kate. 

Lady. How t so far? [Katet 

Afe?. Not an inch furtlier. But hark vou, 
Whithidc 1 go, thither shall you go too; 

To-day will I set forth, to-morrow you.— 

Will this content you, Kate? 

Lady. It must, of force. [Exeemt. 

ScBNB IV. —Eastchbap. A Room in the 
Boards Head Taxem. 

Enter Prince XIenry. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr’ythee, come out of that fat 
I room, aud lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Enter I’oiNS. 

Pains. Where hast been, Hal? 

P. Uetu With three ur four loggerheads 
auiongal three or fourscore lu^sheads. I have 
sounded the very base string of humility. 
Sirral), 1 am sworn brother to a leash ti 
drawers; and can call them all by their Chris* 
tiau names, as—^Tom, Dick, and Francis. 
They take it already upon their salvation, that 
though 1 be but Pnnee of Wales, yet 1 am the 
king of courtesy; and tell me<flatly I am no 
proud Jack, like FalstafT, but a Corinthian, a lad 
of mettle, a good boy,—by the Lord, so they call 
me,—and when 1 am king of England I shall 
command all the good lads in Easteneap. They 
call drinking deep, dying scarlet; and when you 
breathe in your watering, they cry hem I and 
bid you play it off To conclude, 1 am so good 
a proficient in one quarter of an hour, that I 
can drink with any tinker in hLi own language 
during my life. 1 tell thee, Ned, thou hut 
lost much honour, that thou wert not with me 
in this action. But, sweet Ned,—^to sweeten 
which name of Ned, 1 give thee this penny¬ 
worth of sugar, dappira even now into my hand 
^ an undersklnker; one that never spake other 
J^glish* in his life than, Eight snilHn^ and six¬ 
pence, and You are metcamej with this dirill 
addition, Anm, amn, sir! Searaapmt H ins' 
tori m the Ha^moan, or so. But, Nw, to 
drivfraway the time till Falstaff come, I ^y* 
^ee, do thou stand in Bome byroom, while I 
question my piny drawer to what end he gave 
me the sugiac; and dp thou never leave calling 
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Fiftmeis^ lliat his tale to me may be nothing but 
anon. Step aside, and I ’ll show thee a pre¬ 
cedent \Exit POINS. 

Baitu. [IFiViktiw.] Francis I 
P. Hen. Thou art perfect. 
poins. Francis! • t 

Enter Francis. 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir.—Look down into the 
Pomegranate, Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come nither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord? 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve, Francis? 
Fran. Forsooth, five years, and as much as 
to,— 

P/ins. \Within.'\ Francis 1 
Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P, Hen. Five years I by *r lady, a long lease 
for the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darest 
thou be so vabant as to ^y the cowa^ with 
thy indenture, and show it a fiiir pair of heels 
and run from it? 

Fran. O Lord, sir, I ’ll be sworn upon 4ll the 
books in England, I could find in my heart,— 
Poins. [fritJiin.] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. How old art thou, Francis? 

Fran. Let me see,—about Michaelmas next 
I shall be,— 

Poins. [fFi/Ain.] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, sir. —Pray you, stay a little, my 
lord. 

P. Hen. Nay, but hark vou, Francis: for the 
sugar thou gavest me,—^twas a pennyworth, 
was’t not? 

Fhm. O Lord, sir, I would it had been twol 
P. Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand 
pound: ask me when thou wilt, and thou shalt 
nave it 

Poins. [lyitAin.'] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. • 

P. Hen. Anon, Francis? No, Francis; but 
to-morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Ibur^y; 
or, indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, 
Frands,— 

Fmn. My lord? 

P. Hen. wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin, 
oystal-button, nott-pated, amte-ring, puke- 
stocking, caddisitgarter, smoom-tongue. Span- 
ish-pouch,— 

Fran. O Lord, dr, who do you mean? 

P. Hen. Why, then, your brown bastard is 
your only drink; for, look you, Frands, your 
white Gonvas doublet will sully: in Barbary, sir, 
it canno^ come to so much. «- 

Fran. What, sir? 

Pains. IWMin.} Fiwidit 


P. Hen. Away, you ic^el dost thou not 
hear them tall? 

[Afifiv th^ both eoR him i Francis Uands 
eunasedy net knowing which way toga. 

Enter Vintner. 

Vint. What, standest thou still, and hearest 
such a calling? Look to the guests within. 
[Exit Fran.J My lord, old Sir John, with 
half-a-dozen more, are at the door: shall I let 
them in? 

P. Hen. Let them alone awhile, and then 
open the door.r [Exit Vintner.] Poins! 

Re-enter PoiNS. 

PoitK. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, FalstafF and the rest the 
thieves are at the door: shall we be merry? 

Poins. As meriy as cricKets, my lad. But 
hatk ye; what cunning match have you made 
wit'i this jest of the drawer? come, mmt’s the 
issue? 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours that have 
showed themselves humours dnee the old days 
of goodman Adan\ to the pupil-age of this pre¬ 
sent twelve o’clock at midnight.—What’s 
o’cl(k>k, Frands? 

Fran. [fVithin.] Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. That fver this fellow should have 
fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of a 
woman! His industry is upstairs and down¬ 
stairs ; his eloquence the parcel cf a reckoning. 
I am not yet of Percy’s mind, the Hotspur of 
the north; he that kills me some six or seven 
dozen Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, 
and says to his wife, Fie ufion this quiet Hfe I 
/ want work. O sweet Hany^ sa 3 rs she, 
haw many hast thou killed to-day? Giae my 
roan horse a drench^ says he; and answers, Some 
fourteent an hour after,— a trifle, m trtfi*. I 
pr’ythee, call in F^ilstafT: I ’ll play Percy, and 
that damned brawn shall play Dame Mortimer 
his wife. Rivo says (he drunkard. Call in ribs, 
call iq tallow. 

Enter Falstaff, Gadshill, Bardolph, and 

PRTO ; folkwed by FRANCIS with wine. 

Poins. Welcome, Jack: where hast thou been? 

Fal. A plague of all cowards, I say, and a 
vengeance too 1 marry, and amen#—Give me a 
cup of sack, boy.—Ere I lead this life long, I ’ll 
sew nether-Stoc^, and mend them and foot them 
toa A plague of all cowiudsl—Give me a Clip 
of sack, n^e.—Is there no virtue extant? 

[m drinks. 

P. Hen. Didst thou never see Atan kiss a 
di^ of butter? pidflil-heatted Titan, thRt melted 
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at .the sweet tale of the ninl if thou didst, then 
behold that compound. * 

FitU Vou rogue, litre's lime in this sack toot 
there is nothing bat rqgueijr to be found in vil- 
bmoas man: yA a coward is worse*than a cup 
of sadc with lime in it,—a villanous coward. ■— 
Go thy ways, old Jack; die when t]ioa wilt, if 
manhood, flood manhood, be not forgot upon 
the foce of the earth, then am ladiottenhernng. 
There live not three good men unhanged m 
England; and one of them is &t, and grows old: 
God help the while 1 a bad world, 1 say. I 
would I were a weaver; I could sii^jsalms or 
anything. A plague all cowards, 1 say sUlL 

P. Hen. How now, woolsack I what mutter 
you? 

Fait A king’s son 1 If I do not beat thee out 
of thy kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive 
all thy subjects atbre thee like a flock of wild 
geese, 1 *11 never wear hair on my &ce more. 
You Prince of Wales! 

P, Hen. Why, you whoreson round man, 
what’s the matter? 

FaL Are yim not a coward? answer me to 
that:—and Poins there? 

Poins. Zounds, w fot paunch, an ye call me 
coward, 1 ’ll stab thee. * 

Fal. I call thee coward 1 I’ll see thee damned 
ere 1 call thee coward: bfit 1 would give a 
&ousand pound I could run as &st os thou 
canst You are straight enough in the shoulders, 
—you care flbt who sees 3 K>ur back: call you 
that backing of your firien^? A ph^e upon 
such backing! give me them that wiir£»oe me. 
—Give me a cup of sack:—1 am a rogue if I 
drunk to-day. 

P, Hm. O villain! thy lips are scarce wiped 
since thou dmnkest last. 

Fa/. All’s one for that. A pla^e of all 
cowards, still say I. [I/i drMu. 

P. Hen, What’s the matter? 

FaL What’s the matter! there be four of 
us here have ta’en a thousand pound this day 
morning. 

P. Hen,. Where is it. Jack? where is it? 

FaL Where is it I taken from us it is: a hun¬ 
dred upon pomr four of ns. 

P, Bm, what, a hundred, man? . 

FaL I am a rogue, if I were not at half- 
sword wilh*a dosen of them two hours to¬ 
cher. I have ’scaped hy miracle. I ami^ht 
nmea thrust through the doublet, four through 
the hose; my buduer cut through and through; 
my swwd hadced like a hand-saw,— 
niemi 1 oeverdealt better since I was a nnani 
all wonld.DOt da A pl^|iie aQ.cowhrds I— 
Let th ems pedt: Kthey^Bakaaoroof l^lhaa ■ 


truth, they are vUlains, and the sons of dark* 
ness. 

F. Hen* Speak, sics; how was it? 

Cads. We fonr set upon some dooen,— 

Ftd. Sixteen at least, roy lord 
G(sds. And bound them. 

/VAr. No, no, they were not bound 
Fal. You rogue, tney were bound, eve^ man 
of them; or 1 am a Jew else, on EWew Jew. 

Gads. As we were sharing, some six or seven 
fresh men set upon us,— 

P'aL And unbound the rest, and then come 
in the other. 

P. Hen. What, fought ye with them all? 

Fai. All I 1 know not what ye call rdl; but 
if I fought not with fifty of them, I 9 m a tranch 
of radish} if there were not two or three 
and fifty upon poor old Jack, then am I no 
two-legged creature. * 

P. Hen, Pmy God, you have not murdered 
some of them. 

FaL Nay, that's past praying for: 1 have 
peppered two of them; two I am sure 1 have 
paio,—two ro^es in buckram suits. 1 tell 
thee what, llal,—^if 1 tell thee a lie, spit in ray 
foce, call me horse. Thou knowest my old waro; 
—here I lay, and thus 1 bote my poinL Four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me,— 

P, Hm, Wliat, four? thou saidst but two 
even now, 

/'a/.‘*Four, Ilal; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he said four. 

Fal. These four came all a-front, end mainly 
thrust at me. I made me no niore ado but totm 
all their seven points in my target, thus. 

P, Hen, Seven? why, there were but fiwr 
even now in buckram. 

Pnns. Ay, four in buckram suits. [else. 
FaL Seven, tw these hilts or I am a villain 
P, Hm. Pr’ytliee, let him alone; we alull 
have more anon. * 

FaL Dust tliou bear me, Hal? 

P. Hen. Ay, and mark thee too, Tadt 
Fed. Do so, for it is worth the l&teniog ta 
'Diese nine in b..ckram that I told thee of,— 

P, Hen. So, two more already. 

Fed. Their pmnts being broken,— 

Peins. Down fell their nose. 

FoL, B^ian to give me ground: but 1 followed 
me dose, came m foot and hand; and with a 
thought seveu of the eleven 1 paid. 

P. Hen. Ofooastroust eleven faudoram men ■ 
grown Out of two I 

Fed. But, 08 the devil would have it, three 
miKbegotusn knaves in Kendal green came at my 
bade and let drive at me;—for it was so dark, 
Ha^ that thou oouldst hot see thy hand.' . 
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J*. Iftn, These lies are like the lather that 
h^ts them,—gross as a mountain, open, piUp. 
able. Wlqr, thou day-biained guts, thou note- 
jaited fool, thou whoreson, obscene, greasy 
taUow*kee^,— 

Fak What, art thou mad? art thou mod? is 
not the truth the truth? 

P. Hm. Why, how couldst thou know these 
men in Kendal green, when it was so dark thou 
couldst not see thy hand? come, tell us your 
^ reason: what sayest thou to this? 

Ptrins, Come, }n>ur reason. Jack,—your 
reason. 

Fai. What, upon oompulaoi ? No; were I 
at the strapp^o, or all tne racl« in the world, 
I would not tell you on compulsion. Give you 
a reason on compulsion! if reasons were as 
plenty as blackberries 1 would give no man a 
reason upon compulsion, I. 

P. Hen. 1 ’ll be no longer guilty of this an; 
this sardine coward, this bed-presser, this horse 
bock-lx^er, this huge hill of flesh,— 

F<d, Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, mu 
dried neat’s tongue, bull’s pizzle, you stock-nsh, 
—O for breath to utter what is like thee!—you 
tailor’s yard, you sheath, you bow-case, you vile 
standing-tuck,— 

P. Hen. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it 
again: and when thou hast tired thyself in base 
comparisons, hear me speak but this. 

Pnns. Mark, Jack. * 

P. Hen. We two saw you four set cm four; 
you bound them, and were masters of their 
wealth.—Mark now, how a plain tale shall put 
you down.—^Then did we two set on you four; 
and,' with a word, out-foced you from your prize, 
and have it; yea, and can show it you here in 
the house:—and, Falstaff, you cartira your guts 
away as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and 
roaiM for mercy, and still ran and roor^, as 
ever I heard bull-calf. What a slave art thou, 
to hack thy sword as thou hast done, and then 
say it was in fight 1 What trick, what device, 
WMt startii^hole, eanat thou now find out to 
hide thee from this open and apparent shame? 

Come, kt^s hear. Jaw; what trick 
hast thou now? 

FaL By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he 
that made ye. Why, hear ye, my masters: was 
it for me to kill the heir-apparent? Should I 
turn upon the true prince? Why, thou knowest 
'lamas valiant as Hercules: but hewore instinct; 
the lion will not touch the true prince. Insdnct 
is a cpreat matter; I was a cowararm instinct I 
•halTdiink the better of myself and thee during 
my 1%; I ibr a valhmt lion, and thou foi it true 
prince. Bat, hiy the Lord; lads, I am glad you 


have the moii^.<—Hosted^ clap to the doors 
\io Hostess i 0 ^am]:~watch to-n^t, pray to* 
morrow.—Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gdd, 
all the titles of good f^owu^ come to youl 
What, shah we oe mercy? snail we have a 
play extempore? 

P, ^na^Content;—and the argument shall 
be thy running away. 

Fm. Ah, no mote of that, Hal, an thou 
lovest me 1 

Enter Hostess. 

Host. O Jesifl my lord the prince,— 

P. Hen. How now, my lady the hostess!—* 
What sayest thou to me? 

Host. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman 
of the court at door would speak with you: he 
says he comes from your fiitner. 

P. Hon. Give liim as mucn as will make him 
a royal man, and send him back again to my 
mot'ier. 

FtU. What manner of man is he? 

Host. An old man. 

FH. What doth gravity out of his bed at 
mUnlghtP—Bhall I give hm his answer? 

P, Hen, IVythee, do. Jack. 

FaC. Faith, and I’ll send him packing. 

iExik 

P. Hen, Now, sirs:—by’r lady, you fought 
foir;—so did you, Feto;—so did you, Bardolph: 
you are lions too, you ran away upon instinct, 
you will not touch the true prince; no,—lie 1 

Bard. Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 

P. Hen. Tell me now in earnest, how came 
Falstaff’s sword so hacked? 

Peto. Why, he hacked it with his dagger; 
and said he would swear truth out of England, 
but he would make you believe it was done in 
fight; and persuaded us to do the likei. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses Hrith spear- 
grass to make them bleed; and then to be- 
rinbber our garments with it, and swear it was 
the blood of true men. 1 did that I did not 
this seven year before,—I blushed to hear his 
monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stolest a cup of sock 
e^hteen years ago, and wert taken with the 
manner, and ever shfoe thou hast blushed ex¬ 
tempore. Thou faadst fire and sword on thy 
s^, and yet thou rannest away: tlhat instinct 
hadsr thou for it? 

Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors? 
do you behold these exhalations? 

P. Hen. I da 

Bard. What think yon they portend? 

P. Hen, Hot livers and cold parses! 

Beurd, Qmler, lord, righdy takem 
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P, Htn, No, if r^htly taken, halter.—He^e 
oomea lean Jack, here cornea faare-bcme. 

Re-mttr Falstaff. 

How now, my sweet creature of bombast 1 How 
long is't ago, Jade, since thou awest thine own 
knee? , 

FaL Mv own knee I when I was about thy 
years, Hal, I was not an eagle’s talon in the 
waist; I could have crept into any alderman’s 
thum^iing: a plague ot sinhinc and it 
blows a man up like a oladder.—-There’s 
villanoos news abroad: heru* was Sir J<^ 
Braqr from your &ther; you must to the court 
in the morning. That same mad fellow the 
north, Percy; and he of Wales, that gave 
Araaimon the bastinado, and made lAicifer 
cuckold, and swore the devil lus true lieceman 
upon the cross ^f a Welsh hook,—^wnat, a 
plague, call you him?— 

O, Glendower. 

FaL Owen, Owen,—the same; and his son- 
in-law, Mortimer; and old Northumberland; 
and that sprightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that 
runs o' horseback up a hill perpendicumr,— 

P. Hm, He that rides at high speed, and 
with his pistol kills a sparrow flying ? « 

F«^, You liave hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he nevei; the sparrow. 

Fal. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in 
him; he will not run;— 

P. Hen, Why, what a rascal art thou, then, 
to praise him so for running. 

Fat, O’ horseback, yc curkoo; but a-foot he 
will not budge a foot. 

P. Hm. Yes, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal, I grant ye, upon instinct.—^Well, he is 
there too, and one Mordake, and a thousand 
blue-caps more: Worcester is stolen away to¬ 
night; thy father’s beard is turned wliite with 
the news: you may buy land now as cheap as 
stinkii^ mackereL 

P. Hm. Why, then, it is like, if there come 
a hot June, and this civil bufleling hold, we diall 
buy maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, hy the 
hundreds. 

'Fal. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true; it is 
like we shall have g^ trading that way.—But 
tell me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard? thou 
being heir-((pparent, could the world pick thee 
out three such enemies again os that fiend 
Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil Glen- 
dower? Art thou not hoiribly.afraid? doth not 
tlnr blood thrill at it? 

P. Hm. Not a whit, i’ faith; 1 lack some of 

Ihy InuriiMit. 

Fak .Wdl, 'diou wilt be horribly dud to* 
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morrow when thou comest to thy fiuher: if thou 
love me, practise an answer. 

P. Hen. Do thou stand for my &ther! and 
examine me upon the particulars of my life ^ 
Fal. Shall 1? content:—this duur shall be 
my wtate, this dagger nqr sceptre, and this 
cushion my crown. 

P. Hen. Thy state is taken for a jointrStod, 
thy goldeii sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy 
piecioiis rich crown for a pitiful bald crown f 
Fal. Well, an the fire of grace be not ^ile 
out of thee, now shalt thou be moved.-^-Uive 
me a cup of sack to make mine eyes look red, 
that it may be thought I have wept; for I must 
speak in passion, and I will do it in King 
Cambyses’ vein. ^ 

P. Hen. Well, here is my leg. 

FaL And here is my speech.—Stand aside, 
nobility. • 

. Heet. O Jesu, this is excellent sport, i’ fidth I 
Fal. Weep not, sweet queen; for iiidcHng 
tears ere vain. 

Host, O, the father, how he holds his counte¬ 
nance! [fill queen; 

Fat, For God’s sake, lords, conv^ my trist- 
For tears do stop the floodgates of her eyes. 

Host, O Jesu, he doth it as like one of these 
harlotry players as ever I see! 

Fat. Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good 
tickle-brain.—Hany, I do not only marvel 
where thou spendest thy time, but also how thou 
art accompanied: for though the camomile, the 
more it is trodden on, the faster it grows, yet 
wmb, the more it is wasted, the sooner it wears. 
That thou art my son, I have partly thy mother’s 
word, partly my own opinion; but diiefly a 
villanous trick of thine eye, and a f^luh hang¬ 
ing of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. 
If, then, thou be son to me, here lies the 
point;—why, being son to me, art thou so 
pointra at? Shall Hhe blessed sun of heaven 
prove a micber, antfeat blackberries? a question 
not to be asked. Shall the son of Englan d 
prove a thief, and take purses? a questimi to be - 
asked. There is a thii^ Harry, which thou 
hast often heard of, and u is known to many in 
our land fay the name of pitch t this pitclu as 
ancient writers do report, doth defile; so mdi 
the company thou keepest t for, Hany, now I 
do not speak to thee in drink, but in tears; not 
in pleasure, but In passion; not in words tmly, 
but in woes also;--and yet these is a virtuous • 
man whom t have often noted in thy company, 
but I know not his name. 

P. Hm. What manner of man, an it like your 




A goodly portly man, i’ioiih, and a 
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eoipulent} of a choeiful look| a pleasing 
ana a most noble cariia^; and, as I think, 
age some fifty, or, fay ’rlady, inclinii^ t6 tbiree* 
scores and now I remem^ me, b» name b 
Fabtaff: if that man should be lewdly given, 
he deceiveth me; for, liarry, I see vutae,inhb 
looks. If, then, the tree may be known by the 
fruit, as the finut by the tree, then, peremptorily 
1 sp^ it, there b virtue in that Fabtaff: him 
keep with, the rest banish. And tell me now, 
thou naughty varlet, tell me, where hast thou 
been'thb month? 

P, Hen. Dost thou speak like a kins? Do 
thou stand fur me, and 1 *11 pbv my bther. 

FuL Depose me? if thou dost it half so 
gravely, so majestically, both in word and 
matter, hang me up l^ the heeb for a rabbit- 
sucker or a poulter’s h^. 

P. Hen. Well, here 1 am set. 

Fed, And here I stand s—judge, my masters. 

P. Hen. Now, Harry, whence come you? 

Fed. My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal. *Sblood, my lord, they are blse:—^nay, 
1*11 tickle ye for a young prince, i’ bith. 

P. Hen. Swearest tlmu, ungracious boy? 
henceforth ne’er look on me. Thou art violently 
carried away from grace: there b a devil haunts 
thee, in the likeness of a fat old man,—a tun of 
man is thy companion. Why dost thou con 
verse with that trunk of humours, that bolting 
hutch of beastliness, that swollen parcel of 
dropsies, that huge bombard of sack, that staffed 
dow>b(^ of gub, that roasted Manningtree ox, 
with the puoding in hb belly, that reverend 
vice, that gray inimiity, that father ruffian, that 
vanity in years? Wl^ein b he good, but to 
taste sack and drink it? wherem neat and 
cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it? 
wherein cunning, but in craft? wherein crafty, 
bat in villany? wherein villanou^, but in jdl 
dii^s? wherein w rthy, but in nothing? 

1 would your grace would take me with 
you: whom means your grace? 

> P» Hen. That villanous abominabb mb- 
kader of youth, Fabtaff, that old white-bearded 

FoL My lord, the man I know. , 

P. Hen. I know thou dost. 

FaL But to say I know more harm in hun 
tbim in myself, were lo.say more than I know. 
That he b old,—the more the pity ,—Tm white 
hairs do witness it; but that he saving yoor 
reverence,—a whcHremaater, that 1 utterly dew 
If sack sugar be a bult, God help the 
Widied I . If to be old and meny be a sin, 


then many an old host that I know b damnedi 
if to be fiU be to be bated, then Pharaoh’s lean 
kine are to be loved. No, mv kud; 
banish Peto, banbh Bardolj^, ban^ Pdnst 
but, for sweet Tack Fabtaff, Kird Jack Fabtaff, 
true Tack Fabtaff, valbnt Jack Falstaff, md 
therefore more valiant, ’'cing, as he b, old Jack 
Fabtaff, blnish not him thy Harry’s company, 
banbh not him thy Harry’s company:—^bani» 
plump Jack, and banish all the work}. 

P. Hen. 1 do, 1 will. [A knocking hoard. 

\Exeunt Host, Fran., andB akx 

Fe-ent^ Bardolph, running* 

Beard. O, my lord, my lord I the sheriff with 
a most monstrous watch b at the door. 

Fal, Out, you rogue 1—play out the play: I 
have much to say in the behalf of that Fal^ffi 

Re-enter Hostess, kastify. 

fi’ost. O Jesu, my lord, my lord,— 

P. Hen. Heigh, heigh I the devil rides upon 
a fiddle-stick: what’s riie matter? 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are al 
the door: they are come to search the house* 
'Shall I let them in? 

Ffl. Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a true 
piece of gold a counterfeit: thou art essentially 
mad, without seeming so. 

P. Hen. And thou a natural coward, withoufe 
instinct. 

Fal. I deny your major: if yOu will deny 
the sheriff, so; If not, let him enter: if I be¬ 
come not a cart as well as another man, a plague 
on my bringing up I I hope I shall as soon be 
strangled with a halter as another. 

P. Hen. Go, hide thee behind the anas:— 
the rest walk up above. Now, my masters, f<w 
a true face and good conscience. 

Fal. Both which 1 have had: but their date 
b out, and thereftire I ’ll hide me. 

[Exeunt all 6ut the Prince and PoiMs. 

P. Hen, Gdl in tlie sheiiff. 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff, what b your will with me? 

First, pardon me, my lord. A hnejud 
cty 

Hath followed certain men unto thb house. 

P, Hen, What men? » [1 m^— 

Eher. One ofthemb well known, nqrgmdoua 
A gross fot man. 

Car. As fotim butter. 

P. Hen. The man, I do assure ymi, bnotheiei 
For I myself at thb thee have emplc^d 
And, sheriff, I will engage my wc^ to tiiee^ 
That I w% fay to-monow dinner-thm^' 
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Said him to answer diee, oc any man^ 

For anything he shall be charg’d erithal: 

And so, let me entreat you leave the honsa 
Shtr, I will, my lord. There are twogentle* 
men 

Have in this robbery lost three hnndred marks. 
P, Hen. It may be so: if he have robbed 
these men 

He shall be answemble; and so, ferewelL 
Sher. Good-nfeht, my noble lord. 

P. Hen. I think it is good-morrow, is it not? 
Sker, Indeed, my lord, I think it be two 
o’clock. (Exeunt Sheriff and Carrier. 
P. Hen. This oily rascal is known as well as 
Paul’s. Go, call him forth. 

Peins, Faistaff I —^fast asleep behind the arras, 
and snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath. 
Search his pocket^ [PoiNS searcAes.] What 
hast thou found? 

Pains. Nothing but mpers, my lord. 

P. Hen. Let’s see wW they m: read them. 
^ns. [P^uis.} Item,. A capon, as. ad. 

Item, Sauce,.os. 4 d. 

Item, Sack, two gallons, . . 5 s. ^ 

Item, Anchovies and sack after suppw, as. 6 d. 

Item, Bread.os. o^d. 

P. Hen. O monstrous I but one halfpenny¬ 
worth of bread to thisintolen)bie deal of sack 1 — 
What there is else, keep close; we ’ll read it at 
more advant^: there let him sleep till day. 
I’ 11 to the eotfrt in the morning. We must ml 
to the wars, and thy place shall be Ixmourable. 
I ’ll procure this iat rc^e a charge of foot; and 
I Imow his death will be a march of twelve- 
score. The money shall be paid bock again 
with advant^e. ^ with me betimes in the 
morning; and so, good-morrow, l^ins. 

Peins. Good-morrow, good my lord. 

[Exesenf, 

ACT III. 

ScBNS I.— Bangor. A Room in tie Arch¬ 
deacon’s House. 

J^ter Hor&pva, Worcester, Hortihbr, 
efnd Glbndowbk. 

Mbrt. These promises are feir, the parties 
Sure, 

And our indSction iiill of prosperous hope. 

Lord Mortimer,—and cousin Glen- 
dower,— 

Will you sit down?— 

And unde Wmoester t— n jdagne upon Itl 
1 have fofgot die maik 
Gknd. No» here it is. ' 

Sit, coobi Percy; sit, good oousln Hotsparf*-* 


For Iqr that name as oft as Lancaster 
DoA spet&ofyoUi hisehedc loola pile,and with 
A risti^ sigh ne widies you in heaven. 

Het, And you in heli, as oftim as he hears 
Owen Glendcww ^ke oL 
Gbnd. I cannot olame him: at my nativity 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 

Of burning cressets; and at my larth 
The frame and huge foundation of die earth 
Shak’d like a coward. 

Het. Why, so it would have done, 

At the same season, if your mother’s cat 
Had but kitten’d, though yourself had ne’er 
been bom. [bom. 

Glend. I sw the earth did shake when I was 
H^. And 1 say the earth was not of my mind, 
If you supp^ as fearing 3 rou it shook. 

Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
did tremble. • 

Het. O, then the earth shook to see the 
heavens on fire. 

And not in fear of your nativity. 

Diseased nature oftentimes br^s forth 
In strange mptions; oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch'd and vex’d 
the imprisoning of unruly wind [strivii^ 
Wkhin her womb; which, for enlaigement 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples dowa 
Steeples and moss-grown towers. Atyour birth, 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature, 
In p^bn shook. 

Glend. Cousin, of maiw men 

I do not bear these crossinga Give me leave 
To tell you once again that at niy birth 
The front of heaven viras foil of ftery shapes; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
These signs have mark’d me extraordinary; 
And all uie courses of my life do show 
I am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he ]iving,-»clipp’d in with the sea 
That chides the nmks of England, Scotland^ 
Wales,— 

Which calls me pujnl, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out (1^ is but woman’s son 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of ait. 

And b Id me pace in deep experiments. 

Het. I think there is no man speaks better 
. Welsh— 

I ’ll to dinner. [mad. 

Meet. Pea0e, cousin Percy; yon will make him 
GUssd. 1 can obll spirits from die vasty deep^ 
Hek Why, so can It otto can any man; 

But will they come whm yoE do call for diem? 

. Gintdi why, I can tamh thee, cousm, to 
command 
Thedevii. 
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Hot, Aad 1 can teach thee^ coSf to shame 
the devil 

"Bj teUing troth: tell truth, and shame the devil! 
Itthott have powerto raise him, bring him hither, 
And 111 be sworn 1 have power to shame him 
hence. [devil I 

O, while you live, tell truth, and shame die 
Mort, Come, come, 

No more of this uniwofitable chat. 

Glettd. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke 
made head [Wye 

Against my power; thrice from the banks of 
And 8andy«bmtom’d Severn have I sent him 
Bootless home and weather-beaten beck, [too! 

Hoi, Home without boots, and in foul weather 
How 'sca[^ he ames, in the devil’s name? 
Cr<4»M/. ^me, here’s the map: shall we 
divide our right 

Accordin^o our threefold order ta’en? 

Mort. llie archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits very equally: 

England, from Trent arid Severn hitherto. 

By south and east is to my part assign’d: 

Ail westward, Wales beyond the Severn sliore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendower:—and, dear ooz, to you 
.The remnant northwa^, lying off from Trent. 
)^d our indentures tripartite are drawn; 

Which being sealed interchangeably,— 

A business mat this night may execute,— 
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and 1,* 

And my go^ Lord of Worcester, will set forth 
To meet ywr father and the Scottish power. 

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days:-— 
Within that space [re Glbnd.] you may have 
drawn toother [men. 

Your tenants, friend, and nei'hbouring gentle- 
Gknd. A shorter time shall send me to you, 
lords: » 

And in my conduct diall your ladies come;. 
From whom you now must steal, and take no 
leave; 

For. there will be a world of water shed 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Ha, Methinks my moiety, north £rom Burton 
here. 

In quanti^ equals not one of yours: 

See how tnis river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the best of all my land 
A luige half-moon, a monstrous cantle out 
I *11 mive the current in this place damm’d up; 
And here the smug aad diver Trent shall rtm 
In a new channel, fiur and evenly: 

It shall not wind with such a deep indent. 

To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 


lacriii. 

Glond, Not wind! it shall, it must; you see 
it doth. 

Mort, Yea. [up 

But mark how he bears hiscourse imd rttns me 
With like<advantage on the other side; 
Gelding the opposed continent as much 
As on the other side it takes from you. 

War, tea, but a little charge will trench 
him here, ^ 

And on this north dde win thb cape of land; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot. I ’ll have it so: a tittle tharge will do it 
Glend. 1 will not have it alter’d. 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glend. No, nor you shall not. 

Hot. Who shall say me nay? 

Gknd. Why, that will I. 

Hot. I^t me not understand you, then; 
Speidc it in Welsh. * [wu; 

Glend. 1 can speak English, lord, as well as 
Foi I was train’d up in the Englidi court; 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an English ditty, lovely well. 

And gave the tongue a helpful ornament,— 

A virtue that was never seen in you. [heart: 

■ Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my 
I had rather be a kitten and ciy mew, 

Thmi one of these same metre ballad-mongers; 
1 had rather hear p brazen candlestick turn’d, 
Or a diy wheel grate on the axle-tree; 

And that would set my teeth nothing on edge. 
Nothing so much as mincing pocAry:— 

’Tis like the forc’d gait of a shuffling nag. 

Glend. Come, you shall have Trent turn’d. 
Hot. I do not care; I ’ll give thrice so much 
land 

To any well-deserving friend; 

But in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 

1 ’ll cavil on the ninth pait of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? 
Glend The moou shines &ir; ^ou may away 
by night: 

111 haste tne writer, and withal 

Break with your wives eff your departure hence: 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So mudi she doteth on her Mortimer. [BxU. 
Mort. Fie, cousin Percy! how you cross my 
fetherl [me 

Hot. I cannot choose: sranetimes he angers 
With telling me of the moldwarp uid the nt. 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies, 

/And of a die^n and a finless firo, 

A clip-wmg*d g^nffin and a mouUmi raven, 

A ooudung liem and a ramph^ cat, 

And such a deal of akimhle-skambto stuff 
As puts me fiom my fiuth. I tell you what,— 
He neld me lost n^ht at least nine bourn 
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- In redcaDing up the several devils* names 
That wen lus uckeyss^I*ciied isMV, and tae/i, 
• ^ to. 

But mark’d him not a word. O, he *s as tedious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; > 

Worse than a smoky house:—I had rather live 
Widi cheese and garlic in a windmill, &r. 
Than feed on cates and have him talk to me 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

MM, In feith, he is a worthy gentleman; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealments; valiant as a lion. 
And wondrous affeble; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin? 
He holds your temper in a high resp^. 

And curbs himself even of his natuim scope 
When you do cross his humour; feith, he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not alive 
Might so have tempted him as you have done. 
Without the taste of danger and reproof: 

But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

In feith, my lord, you are too wilful- 
blame; 

And since your coming hither have done enoii^ 
To put him quite be^e his mtience^ 

You must needs learn, lord, to amend this 
feult: „ 

Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, 
blood,— 

And that’s the dearest grace' it renders you,— 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage, 
Ddect of mariners, want of government. 

Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain: 

The least m which, haunting a noblenun, 
Loseth men’s hearts, and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty all parts besides, 

Begmlmg them of commendation. 

JfSri. Well, I am school’d: good manners 
be your speed! 

Hoe come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

Jfe-ot$tor Glbndowbr, with Lady Mortimer 
ttfui Lady Pbrcy. 

Mort. This is the deadly spite that angers 
me,— 

My wife can speak no English, I no^Welsh. 
Gitud. My daughter weeps: rim will not part 
wiuyoo; 

She *11 be a soldier too, she *11 to the wars. 

MM, Godd fether, tell her that she and my 
aunt Percy 

Shall feHow in your conduct speedily. 

CGumd. sfeaks to Lady Mort. in Wohh, 
wndAo answers ifes in the same, 

QUtnd, She’s desperate hem; a peevish, self* 
will’d harlotry, 

One that no posuasion can do good uptm. i 


[Lady Mort. speeJts to Mort. in WUsh, 
Mart, 1 understand thy looks: that pretty 
Wd^ {Imvens, 

Whidi thou pouc*at down from these welliiq; 
I am too periwt in; and, but far shame, 

In such a parley should 1 answer thee. 

[Lady Mort. again, 
1 understand thy kisses^ and thou mine, 

And that *s a feeling disputation: 

But 1 will never be a truant, love. 

Till I have learned thy langni^; for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditues highly pemird. 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer’s b^er, 
With ravishing division, to her lute. [mad. 
Gknd. Nay, if you melt, then will she run 
[Lady Mort. sfe^s agasu, 
Mort, O, I am ignorance itself in 'this I 
Glmd. She bids you on the wanton rushes 
lay you down, ■ 

Aiul rest your gentle head upon her lap. 

And she will sing the song tnat pleasetn you. 
And on your eyelids crown the god of sleep, 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Making such difference betwixt wake and sleep 
As is the difference betwixt dav and n^ht, 

The hour before the heavenly Wness’d team 
Begins his golden progress in Ac east, [sing: 

Mort. With all my heart I *11 sit and hear Im 
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 
GUffui. Do so; 

And those musicians that shall play to you 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence; 
And str^ht they riiall be here: sit, and attend. 

JSSft. Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying 
down: come, quick, quick, that I may lay my 
head in thy lap. 

Zatfy I*. Go, ye giddy goose. 

[ Tho music ptdj^s. 
Mot, Now I perceive the devil understands 
Welsh; 

And *tis no marvel h&’s so humorous. 

By’r la^, he’s a good musician. 

Then should you be nothing but 
nrasietd; for you are altogether govemra Iqr 
humours. Lie still, ye thief, and near the lady 
siiffi in Welsh. 

Sot. I had rather hear Isufy, my bmdi, 
howl in Irish. 

Lady P. Wouldst thou have thy head brcAen? 
Hot. Na 

Lady P, Then be still. 

Hot, Neither: 'tis a woman’s feult 
Ltt^P, Mow God he^ thee 1 
Hot. To the Welrii hu^s bed. 

JLady P, Vniat’sthat? 

Hot. Peace ( she sings. 

[A ff^AhSntgsnng'iif'L ady MoKtm 
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Hot. G>inek Kate, I ’ll have your song too. 
Laty P. Not mine, iu good sooth. 

Hot, Not yours, in good sooth I ’Heart, you 
swear like a comfit>inuer’s wife J you^ in 
^yod sooth; and. As irut as I two; and. As God 
shall mend me; and, As sure as d^: - 

And giv’st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 
As if thou never walk’dst further than Finery. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath; and leave in soothf 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread, 

To velvet guards and Sunday-atizens. 

Come, sing. 

Juufy P. I will not sing. 

Hot, ’Tis the next way to turn t^lor, or be 
redbreast Ipacher. An the indentures be drawn, 
I ’ll away within these two hours; and so, come 
in when ye will. \Exit. 

Gknd. Come, come, Lord Mortimer; you 
cure as slow 

As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go. 

^ this our book is drawn; we will but seal. 
And then to horse immediately. 

Mort, With all my heart. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene II.— London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Prince Henry, end 
Lords. 

K. Hen. Lords, give us leave; the Irince of 
Wales and 1 [hand, 

Must have scene conference; bvit be near at 
For we diall presently have need of you. 

Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it so. 

For some displeasii^ service I have done. 
That, in his secret mxim, out of my blcxid 
He il breed revengement and a scourge for me; 
But thou dost, in thy passages of life. 

Make me believe that thou art only mark’d 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven 
To punish my mistreadings. Tell me else. 
Could such inordinate and low desires. 

Such poor, such bore, such lewd, such mean 
attempts. 

Such barren {decunres, rude society. 

As thou art matdi’d withal and gxwed to. 
Accompany the greatness of thy hlood, 

And hold their level with thy princely heart? 
Pm Hen, So please your majesty, 1 wonid 1 
could 

2 uit all offences with as clear excuse, 
s well as I am doubtless 1 can pui^ 
hlyselfMmany I am drSrigfd wiuial: 

Yet sudb extenuation let me beg, 
in reproof cff many tales devis’d, 


Which c>fl the ear ofgrottness needsmust hear,— 
By smiling {nck-thanldfand base newsroong^ 
I may, for some things true, wherein my ycNUh 
Hath foulty wander’d and hrregular, 

Find pardon on my true snlnn^on. 

K. Hen. God pardon theel—yet let me 
yronder, Hany, 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
^ite from the flight of all thy ancestors. 

Thy place in council thou hast rudely lost, 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied; 
And art almost an alien to the hearts 
Of all the coun.' and princes of my blood: 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin’d; and the soul of every man 
Prophetically does forethiiik thy fall. 

Had I so lavish of my presence been. 

So common-hackney^ in the eyes of men, 

So stale and cheap to vulgar company,— 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown, 

H id still kept loyal to possession. 

And left me in reputeless banishment, 

A fellow of no mark nor likelihood. 

By being seldom seen, 1 could not stir 
But, like a comet, I was wonder’d at; 

That men would tell thdr children. This is he; 
Others would say,— Where^ which is Boling> 
broke? 

And then I stole all courtesy horn heaven, 

And dress’d myself in such humility 
That I did pluck allegiance from men’s hearts. 
Loud shouts and salutations fron? their mouths^ 
Even in the presence of the crowned king. 
Thus did I keep my person fresh and new; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical. 

Ne’er seen but wonder’d at: and so my state. 
Seldom but sumpf uous, showed like a feast, 
And won by rareness such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down 
With slmllow jesters and rash Kivin wits. 

Soon kindled and soon bum’d t carded his state} 
Mingled his royalty with carunji fools; 

Had his great name profaned with their sooms; 
And gave his countenance, against his name^ * 
To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the push 
Of every beardless vatu comparative; 

Grew a companion to the common stieeti^ 
Enfeoff’d himself to popularity; 

That, being daily swallow’d w^’s ey«b 
snrfened with honey, and began 
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 
More Uum a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occSsion to be seen. 

He was but as the cuckoo u in Jnne^ 

Heard, not regaided,—^een, bit with sodKyes, 
As, sl(h and blunted with communi^, 

Aflfoid no cxtraoirditetuy gase. 



JjTl iTU yTj' 


But n0iiCTdioin*dtaad faai^ thdr 
Stept in hb fine, find iendec*d «acH wqito 
Aa dondy men use to their adveraaiies. 



thy princely privity 


Save mineiwhidihath desir’d to Bee thee more; 
Which now doth that I would not have it do,— 
Make Mind itself with foolish tondemess. 

/*. ffen. I shall hereafter, my thrice-gcadous 
lord. 

Be more mysdf. 

Ki Sen. For all the world. 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard (hen 
When I from FVanhe set foot at Ravenspuig; 
And even as I was then is Percy now. 

Now, by my sceptre, and my soul to boot. 

He Iwth more worthy interest to the state 
Than thou, the shadow succession: 

Fc9r, of no right, nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fields with harness in the tedm; 
Thms head agwinid- the lion’s armed jaws; 

And, bring no more in debt to years than tibou. 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on 
To bloody battles and to bmjsing arms. 

What never-Kfyhiz honour hath he got 
Against renoamed Douglas I whose hb;h deeds. 
Whose hot incursions, and great na^ in arms. 
Holds from all soldiera chief majority 
And nnlitaiy title capital [Christ: 

Through au the kingdmns that acknowled^ 
Thivee hadi this Hotspur Mats in swathing- 
dothes. 

This infiuit wanio^in his enterprism 
IRsoomfited great Douglas; ta’en him <»ioe, 
Euhuged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth cS deep defiance up. 

And shake the peace ana safety of our throne. 
And what say you to this? Per^, Noctbamber- 
lai^ 

Hie Ascfabi^^s grace of Vm-k, Douglas, 
Mortimer, 

Ospitnlate against ua, and are upi. 

Bat wherefore do I tell three news to thee? 
Wh|f, Bazrj^do 1 tell thee of my files, 

Whidi art my nearest and dearest enemy? 

Hioa that art like enoi^i,—thrqngh vassal fisar. 
Base inclination, and Ae start <n spleen,<~ 

To fi^ agsjnatnm under Percy’s pay. 

To his beds, and oourPay at fare fro w n s, 
how much thou art degenerate. ■ 

V*. HhSr Dpiiokdiinkao,yandia]lnotfiDd 
itsoi 


That this same child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotsrar, this all-praised kni^bt, • 
And yoor unthought-of Harry chance to meeL 
For eveiy honour sittii^ on his helm. 

Would they were mnltmides^ and on nm head 
My shames redonfaled 1 for the time wiU oome 
Tmt I shall make diis northern yo^eadbangt 
His gl^ous deeds fin my indignities. 

Percy b but my factor, «)od my lord. 

To up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And iwill cw him to so strict account. 

That he shall render every glory up,^ 

Yea, even the riightest worship of nb time. 

Or I will tear the rericoning from hb heart. 
This, in the name of God, 1 promise here: 

The whidi if he be ;deas’d 1 shall petfimnt 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The kxm-grown wooi^ ^ my intemperanoet 
If not, me end of life canceb all bands; 

And I will die a hundred thousand deads 
Ere bcefik the smallest parcel of thb vow. ^ 

AT. Hm. A hundred thousand rebeb db m 
thb:— [heiem. 

Thou shalt faave diaige and 'sovere^ trosi 

Enter SIR Walter Blunt. 

How now, good Nuntl dqr looks are fiiU of 
speed. [speak of 

Bhmt, ^ hath the fansiness that^ I ixmie to 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hatli sent word 
That Douglaa ai:ri the English rebeb met 
The deventh of thb month at Shrewsliuiys 
A mig^ and a feaifiil head they are. 

If pranires be kept on every hand. 

As ever offer’d finil play in a state. 

EiSm, TheEanafWestmosdandsetfiiiA 
to^y; 

With him my scm. Lord John of Lancaster; 

For thb advretbement b five days ald:-i- 
Qn Wednesday next^ Hkny* you shall bet fbe> 
ward; 

On ’nuicsdw vre enadvea will naidit 
OarmeetfambBridgenorth: and, Hakiy* TM 
Shan march threap CMabteldiire} fay winck 


Oar badaeasr valued, .aome twelve days heoee 
Our geneml finore lb Bildeenorih ahw meek 


0 
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Our hands an iiiU fausines: let’s away; 
Advantage fee^ him fat while men delw. 

i£xe$iM/. 

SCBNB III.—Eastcrkap. A Room in the 
Bem^s Head Tavern. 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

FaL Bardolph, am 1 not fallen awav vilely 
ance tins action? do I not bate? ao I not 
dwindle? Why, my dcin hangs about me like 
an old lady’s low gown; 1 am withered like an 
old apfde'jahn. Well, 1 ’ll repent, and that sud¬ 
denly, while I am in some liking; 1 shall be out 
of heart shortly,and then I shr 'I have no strength 
to repent An 1 have not forgotten what the 
inside of a church is made of, I am a pepper¬ 
corn, a brewer’s horse: the inside of a mutch I 
Company, villanous company, hath been the 
^x>il of me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, you can¬ 
not live long. 

Fal. Why, there is it: come, sing me a bawdy 
song; makeme ineny. 1 was asvirtuonslygiven 
as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enoi^h; 
swore little; diced not ab^ seven times a 
week; went to a bawdy-house not above once 
in a quarter—of an hour; paid money that I 
borrowed—three or four times: lived well, and 
in good cmnpasst and now I live out cd all 
order, out <d all compass. 

Bard. Why, you are so fat. Sir John, ihat you 
most needs be out of all compass,—out dt all 
ieasonabl<* compass, Sir John. 

FaL Do thou amend thy face, and I ’ll amend 
my life: thou art our admiral, thou bearest the 
lantern in the poop,—but ’tis in the nose of thee; 
thou art the Knight of the Burning Lunp. 

Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no 
harm. 

Fa/. No, I ’ll be sworn; I make as good use 
of it as many a man doth of a Death’s hod or a 
luementa mori: I never see thy free but I think 
upon hell-fire, and Dives that lived in purple; 
for there he is in his robes, burning, faummg. 
If thou wert any way given to virtue, I would 
swear by thy fiiM; my oath should be, By this 
firetthat*s Go^sangel; but thou art altogether 
p^ven over; and w^ indeed, but for thel^ht 
in thy face, the son of utter darkness. When 
thou tannest up Gadshill in the n^ht to catch 
my horse, if I aid not think thou hrast been an 
, ignis fiUmss or a ball of wildfire, there’s no 
pmehasedn mon^. O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlasting bonfire light! Thou 
hast savra me a thousand marks in links and 
tordies, walking with thee in the night betwixt 
tavern and tavern: but the. sack that thou hast 


drunk me wduld have baii|^ me l^d^ as good 
dieap at the dearesf chandter’s in fiqiope. I 
have maintained that sakunander of yours with 
fire anytime this two-and-thiityyeue; God re¬ 
ward me fbr it I [belly I 

Bard. ’Sblood, I would my &ce were in your 

Fai. G^d-a-mercy! so should I besureto be 
heart-bum’d. 

Enter Hostess. 

How now, Dame Fartlet the hen 1 have you in¬ 
quired yet who mcked my pocket? 

Host. Why,, Sir John, what do you thinly 
Sir Jdm? do you think I keep thieves in my 
house? 1 have searched, I have inquired, so 
has my husband, man tw man, boy 1^ boy, 
servant by servant: the tithe ofa hair was never 
lost in my house before. 

Fal. You lie, hostess: Ba.dolph was dmved, 
and lost many a hair; and I’ll be sworn my 
pofdcet was {ncked. Go t<^ you are a woman, 
go. 

Host. Who, I? no; I defy thee: God’al^t, 
I was never called so in mine own house beme. 

FaL Go to, I know you well enough. 

Host. No, Sir John; ym do not know me^ 
Sir John. I know you, w John: you owe me 
money, Sir John; and now you pick a quarrel 
to beguile me of it: I bought you a dozen of 
shirts to your backs 

Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given 
them aww to beers’ wives, and tK^y have made 
bolters of^them. 

Host. Now, as I am a true woman, htdland 
of ekht shillings an ell. You owe money here 
besio^ Sir John, for your diet and 1^-drinkin|^ 
and money lent vou, four-and-twen^ pound. 

Fal. He had his part it; let pay. 

Host. He? alas, he is poor; lie hath m^ing. 

Fal. How! poor? look upon his &oe; w1^ 
call you rich? let them edn hit. nose, let them 
coin his cheeks: I *11 not nay a denier. What, 
will you makeayoanker of me? shall I not take 
mine ease in mine inn, but I shall have my 
pocket picked? I have lost a seal-ting of my 
giand&thci’s worth forty mark. 

Host. O Jesu, I have heard (he prince tdi 
him, I know not how oft, that that ring was 
ooijKrt 

Fal. Howl the prince is a Jack, ft sneak-cup: 
’sblood, an he were here I would cudgel hiin 
IQce a do^ if he Would say SOI. 

Enter Primcb Henry emd Poins, marehi^. 

Falstaff meets the Pmngb, pk^d$^gon ms 

trstseehsan Kkea^. 

Fed. Hownow,ladt isthewindinthatidoor, 
i’frith? must we all march? 
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Bank Yen, two mid two^ Newgftte>&ihk». 
Ifait. My lord, 1 pny yoo» hear me. 

P, Hhh What say^ thout Mistren Qoickfy? 
How does thy husband? 1 love him v^; he 
is an honest man. • 

Host. Good my lord, hear me. 

fkl, lyythee, let her alone, and list to me, 

P, Hen, What sayest thou. Jack?* 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep here be¬ 
hind the arras, and had my pocket picked: this 
house is turned bawdy-house; they pick pockets. 
P, Hen. What didst thou lose, Jack ? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me,«Hal? three or 
four bonds of fort}' pound a-piece, and a seal- 


heard your grace say so: and, my lord, he 
speaks most vilely^f you, like a foul-mouthed 
man as he b, and said he would cudgel you. 

P. Hen, What! he did not? 

Host, Tliere *s neither feith, trutli, nor woman¬ 
hood in me else. 

Fal. There’s no more feith in thee than in a 


Fal, Yea,—if he said my ring was copper. 

P, Hen, I say *tis copper i darest thouM at 
good as ^ wold now? 

FaL Why, Hal, thou knowest, as thou «l 
but man, I dare: but as‘thou art prince, I fiur 
thee, as I fear the roaring of the Kon’s whe^. 

P, Hen, And why not as the Ikm? 

^ Fal, The king himself is to be feared as the 
lion: dost thou fliink I *11 fear thee as I fear thy 
fether? nay, an I do, I ]»ay God my girdle break. 

P, Hen, O, if it should, how Would thy guts 
fell about ^y knees! But, urrah, there’s no 
room for feilhj truth, nor hcmeslY, in this bosom 
of thine,—it u all filled up with guts and mid¬ 
riff. Charge an honest woman with pk^ing 
thy pocket! Wh^, thou whoreson, impudent, 
embossed rascal, if there were anything in thy 
pocket but tavern-reckonings, memorandums of 
inwdy-houscs, and one poor penny-woi^ of 
sugar-candy to make thee long-winded,—thy 
pocket were enriched with any other injuries 
but these, I am a villain: and yet you will stand 
to it; you will not pocket-up wrong; art thou 
not ashamed? 


stewed prune; nor no more truth in thee than 
in a drawn fox; and for womanhood, Maid 
Marian may be the deputy’s wife of the wasd to 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

Host, Say, what ming? ^i^t thing? 

Fal. What thing! why, a thing to thank God 
on. 

Host. I an? no thing to thank God on, I 
would thou ^ouldst know it; I am an honest 
man’s wife; and, setting thy knighthood aside, 
thou art a knave to call me so. 

FaL Setting thy womanhood aride, thou art 
a beast to say otherwise. 

Host, Say, what beast, thou knave, thou? 

FaL What beast i why, an otter. 

P. Hen. An otter, Sir John I why an otter? 

Fal. Why, she’s neither fish nor flesh; a man 
knows not where to have her. 

Host. Thou art an unjust man in sa]dng so: 
thou or any man knows where to have me, thou 
knave, thou! 

P, Hen. Thou sayest true, hostess; and he 
slanders thee most grossly. 

Host, So he dodi you, my lord; andsaiddiis 
other day yon ought him a thousand pound. 

P. Hess, SIrtah, do I owe you a thousand 
pound? 

Fal, A thousand pound, Hal! a million: thy 
love is worth a milUon; thou owest me thv love. 

Host, Nay, my lord, he call’d you Jack, and 
said he would cudgel you. 

Fal, Did I, Baidol^? 

Boiti, Indeed, Sir J<4in, you said so. 


Fat. Dost thou hear, Hal? thou knowest in 
the state of innocent Adam fell; and what 
should poor Jack Falstaff do in the days of 
villany? Thou secst I have more flesh than an¬ 
other man, and therefore more frailly. You 
confess, then, you picked my pocket? 

P. Hfn. It apprars so by the stoiy. 

Pal Hostess, I forgive thee: go, make ready 
breakfest; love thy husband, lock to thy 
servants, cherish thy guests: thou shall find me 
tractable to any honest reason: thou seest I am 
padfied.—Still?—Nay, pr’ythee, be gone. 
{Mxtt Hostess.] Now, Ilal, to the news at 
court: for the robbery, lad,—how is that an¬ 
swered? 

P, Hen. O, my sweet beef, I must still ha 
g>M>d ai^el to thee:-«-the money is paid back 
again. 

I'al, O, I do not like that paying back; ’tts 
a double labcmr. 

P. Hess. I am good fr ends with my fether, 
and may do anything. 

FaL Rob me the exchequer the first thing 
thou doest, and do it with unwashed handstoo. 

Bardlf 1^, my lord. [of foot. 

P, Hess, I have procured thee. Jack, a duuj^ 

Fal I would it had been of Ixsse. Where 
shall I find one that can steal well? O for a • 
fine thief, of the two-and-twen^ or 

thereaboumi 1 am heinously unprovuied. 
Well, God he thanked for these rebels,—they 
oftod none but tbs virtuous: X laud them, 1 
praise them. 
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P, Ben, Bardcrfpha-^ 

Bani, My kid. [Lucaster, 

P, Ben, Go bear this letter to Loid John « 
To my biodier John; diis to ^ Lord of West¬ 
moreland. Bardolph. 

G<7 Penns, to horse, to hone; for thou and I 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-time.— 

lExUVooea, 

Jack, meet me to-morrow in tiie Tempile-hall 
At two o^clock in the afternoon: [receive 

There shaJt thou know thy durge, and there 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land b burning; Percy stands on hi^; 
And either they or we must *ower lie. [Exit, 
FaL Rare woidsl brave world!—Hostes, 
mybreakfest; come:— 

0,1 could wish thb tavern were my drum ! 

[Exit, 


ACT IV. 


Scene I .—The Rebel Camp near Skrewshuy, 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, and Douglas. 

Bet. Well said, my noble Soot: if speaking 
truth 

In thb fine were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution should the Douglas have. 

As not a soldier of thb season’s stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 

heaven, I cannot flatter; I defy <. 

Ine toqgues of soothers; but a braver place 
la my hart’s love hath no man than yourself: 
Nay, tatic me to my word; apmove me, krd. 

vee^. Thou art the king cn nonour: 

No man so potent brathes upon the ground 
^t I will beard him. 

Bet. Do eot and ’tb welL— 

Enter a Messenger witk Idters. 

What letters hast thou thgre?—I can but thank 

Mess, letters come from your fother,— 

Bet, Letters from himl why comes he not 
himself? [ous sick. 

Mess, Hecamiotoome,myloid; he’sgriev- 
Bet, Zounds I how has he the leisure to be 
sadk 

Insddia justlingtime? Who leads hb power? 
Under whose government come they all^? 
Mus, Hb ktters bear hb mind, not L my 
knd. M? 

Wer, 1 pr’vthee, tell me, doth he kerobb 
PAss, He Old, nfy krd, four days ere I set 
forth; ^ 

And at the time of mj departure rhence 
He liras modi fear’d by his physicians. 


IVer, I would the atote of time had first been 

witok * 

Ere he by sickness had been vbited: 

Hb health was never better worth than now. 
Bet, Skk now! droop now! thb sidmess 
dodi infect 

The very life-blood of our enterprise; 

*Tb catdiing hither, even to our cam{K— 

He imtes me here that inward sickness,— 
And that hb frbnds deputation ccaild not 
So soon be drawn; nor dia he think it meet 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
On any soul remov’d, but on hb own. 

Yet d^ he give us bold advertisement, 

Hiat witii our small conjunction we sh^d on. 
To see how fortune b dispos’d to lu; 

For, as he wri^ there b no quailing now. 
Because the king b certainly possess’d 
Of all our purposes. What say you to h? 

Wm. Your fethet’sdcknessis a maim to us. 
Bd, A perilous gash, a very limb Ic^d 
off:— 


And yet, in faith, ’tb not; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find It:—were it good 
To set the exact wealth of all our statra 
All at one cast? to set so rich a main 
On ^he nice hasard of one donbtM hour? 

It were not good; for therein should we read 
The very boltom |nd the soul of hope. 

The very fist, the very utmost bouna 
Of all our fortunes. 

Deng. Faith, and so*we should; 

Where now remains a sweet reversion: 

We may boldly qiend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in: 


A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Bid. A tendesvous, a h«ne to fly unto. 

If that the devil and mbdianoe look tug 
Upon the maidenhead of our aflUrs. [bere^ 
War. But yet I would your father had been 
The qimfi^ and haw of our attempt 
Brooks no division: b will be tlmiq^ 

^ some, that know not why he b away. 

That wisdom, loyslto, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from henoes 
And thmk how sudi an amirehensfon 
May tom the tide of fearful feetkn. 

And tweed a kind of questkm in om cause; 

F(w well you know we of the ofierii^ side 
Must keep doof from strict arbitiiinetify 
And stop all right-haks, cve^ loop from wfamHo 
The eye of reason may pry m upon us: 

Thb absence of your Atb^a draws a curtain 
That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 
Bdbre not dreamt o£ 

Bet, You strain too fer. 

I, rather, of lus absence make tlua nee:— 
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4[t lendB a bistre and move g;ieat oondoDa 
A luaer dare to oar sidkt enterpnee, 

Than o die end were neve I formenmusttldnk. 
If «e^ without Ida fad& can make a head 
To posh aninat the kmgdomt with his help 
We ahaU werturo it to|»r>tar^ down.— 

Yet on goes well, yet all our jrants are whole. 
ika(f. As heart can diink: there is not such 
a word 

Spoke of in Scotland as this term of fear. 

BnUr Sir Richard Vernon. 

JSfef. My cousin Ycncnt weloome» by my 
souL (lord. 

Ver* Pray God my news be wofdi a welcome. 
The Earl cS Westmoreland, seven thoinaiKl 
stiow, 

Is marching hitherwards; whhhim Prince John. 
JBiat, No haimV-what more? 

Ver, ^ And further, I have learned 
The king himself in person is set fordi, 

Or hith^ards intended speedily. 

With strong and m^tv prepoiution. fson. 

JSia. He diall be welcome too. V^reuhis 
The nimUe-footed madcap Prince of Widea 
And his comrades, that dwd the world aside, 
And Ind it pass? , 

Ver, All furnish’d, all in arms; 

All plum’d like estivfees, that wiiw the wind; 
Batra like eagles Imving liftely bath’d; 
Glittering in golden coats, like images; 

As full or spint as the month of kfay. 

And gorgeous as the sun at midsummer; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as yooi^ bulls. 
1 saw ^oung Harry,—^with his beaver on, 

Htt emsses cm his thkhs, gaUantlT aim’d,— 
Rise from the grocma hire fimther’d Merauy, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat, 

As if an angel dropped down from the donds. 
To turn and wind a ^ety Peg^s, 

And witch the world with nrale horsemanship, 
•fihr. No more, no more; worse than the sun 
in Mardi, 

This praise doth nourish ag^ Letthemcome. 
Thw come like sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-<yd maid of smoky war, 

All hot and Ueeding, will we offer them: 

The mailed Mara smifl cm his altar sit. 

Up to the cats in blood. I am on fire 
To hear this rich remriaal is so n^h. 

And yet not ours.—-Come, kt me tastemy horse, 
Who is to bear me, like a tht.nderbolt. 

Against die bosom of the Prince of Wales: 
llany to Hanr dull, hot horse to hone, 

Meet, «nd new part till cne drop down * 
cone.— 

Othat Glendowtr were ccmw'^ 


There is more newsi 
1 learnt in Woroester,, as I lodealoiig. 

He cumot draw his power this fa u iteen dm* 

Do!^, 'Hiat's the wont ddh^ Ihitt 1 bear 
cf yet. C*SI>dd» 

HSfr, Ay, by my feidi, that bean a maty 

AfiML What may die kii^s whole faatde ream 
unto? 

Vir, To thir^ thousand. 

Slat, Forty let it be» 

My fether and Glendower being both away. 
The powen of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let os take a muster me^ly i 
DoonuHlay is near; die all, cue merrily. 

CoHg, Talk not of dyiiw; I am out of fetf 
Of death or death’s hand v» diis one half-year. 

* iExetttO. 

Scene IL —/uMie Ikadtuar Coomtty. 

EttUr Falstapf and Baroolph. 

Fal. Baidolph, get thee before to Coventry; 
fill mea bottle of sack t our soldien shall march 
thrm^h; we’ll to Sutton-Cop-hiU to-night. 
WiU you give me money, captain? 

FaL out, lay out. 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

Fat, An if h do, take it for thy labour; and 
if it make twen^, take them all; I ’ll answer 
the coinage. Bid my lieutenant Peto meet me 
at the town’s end. 

Bard. I will, captmn: fiurewell. {Exit. 

Fat. If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, 1 
am a soused gurnet 1 have misusra the kin^s 

K damnably. I have got, in exchange of a 
red and fifty soldiers, three hundiM and 
odd pounds. 1 press me none but good house¬ 
holders, yeomen^s sons; inmiire me out con¬ 
tracted bachelors, such as had been asked twice 
on the bans; such a commodity of warm slaves 
as bad as lief hear the devil as a drum ; such as 
fisar the report of a caliver worse than a strude 
fowl or a hurt wild-duck. I pressed me none 
but Eueh toasts-and-butter, with hearts in their 
bellies no bigger than pW heads, and they 
have bought out their services; and now my 
whole dimge consists of aneients, oorpomls, 
lieutenants, gentlemen of eorapanies, slaves os 
ragged as Lssanis in the painted eloth, where 
the gfutton’s dogs licked his sores; arid sudi 
as, indeed, were imver soldien, but Asearded 
unjust serving-men, younger sons to younger, 
biofriers, wvotfsd tapsters, and ostlers trade- 
fallen; the cankers or a calm world and a kog 
^eaoe; ten times more dishonourable ragged 
Own an old-feoed ondentt sod such have iT to 
fill up tin reoms of them that have bov^ht out 
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tiieir services, that yoa would think theft I bad 
B hundred and fifty tattered pcodigala latehr 
come from awine-keeping, from eatk^ dtaflf and 
husks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and 
cokL me 1 had unloaded all the gibbets, and 
prmfed the dead bodies. No eye hath^seen 
such scarecrows. 1*11 not march throi^ 
Coventry with them, that’s flati—nay, and the 
villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they 
had gyves on; for, indeed, I had the most a 
them out of prison. Tliere *s but a sliirt and a 
half in all my company; and the half-ehirt is 
two naffeiiu tackea together and thrown over 
the shoulders like a herald’s coat without 
sleeves; and the shirt, to say the tmth, stolen 
from my host at Saint Alban’s, or the red-nose 
innkeeper Daventry. But that’s all one; 
(h^’U find linen enough on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry a$td Westmoreland. 

P. Hlsn, How now, blown Jade t how now, 
quilt 1 

Pal. What, Hall how now, mad wag! what 
a devil dost thou in Warwick^re?—My good 
Lord of Westmoreland, I cry yon mercy: I 
thought your honour had atr^y beat at 
Shrewsbury. 

IVest. Faith, Sir John, ’tis more than time 
that 1 were there, arid you too; but my powers 
are there already. The king, 1 can teU you, 
looks for us sdl: we must away all nighlt 

Tut, never fear me: I am as vigilant as 
a cat to sted cream. 

P. Men. 1 think, to steal cream, indeed; for 
thy theft hath already made thee batter. But 
tell me. Jack, whose rellows are these that come 
after? 

FaL Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen, 1 did never see such pitiful rascals. 

FaL TVit, tut; good enoi^ to toss; food for 
powder, food for powder; .tbit’ll fill a pit as 
well as better: tusn, man, mortal men, mo^ 
men. 

West. Ay, but. Sir John, methinks they are 
exceed!^ poor a^ bare,—too bq^ly. 

FaL fWh, for thmr poverty, 1 know not 
where th^ h^ that; ana for their bareness, I 
«m sure th^ never learned that of me. 

P, Hen. No, I ’ll be sworn; unless you call 
three fingers on the ribs bate. But, rirrah, 
make ha^: Percy is already in the field. 

Fal. What, is the king encamped? 

West. He i^ Sir John: I fear we shall stay 


okog. 

^lAwdl, [a foot, 

o the latter end of a fray and the beginning of* 
its a dull fighter and a keen guest. iBxeunt, 


Scene IlL—77i# Eedel CSmep near Sirms ^ 
bsuy* 

Entar Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas, 

* anefVBRNON. 

Hiri. We’ll fight with him to-night. 

Wer. * It may n<rt: be. 

You give him, then, advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

£&t. Why say you so? looks he not for supply? 
Fer, So do we. 

’Hat. Jlis is certain, ours is doubtfuL 

War. Goodeewsin, beadvis’d; stir not to-n^ht. 
Ver, Do not, my lord. 

De^. You do not oounsri well: 

You sp^ it out of fear and cold heart. 

Ver, Do me no slander, Douglas: by my 
life,— 

And I dare well maintain it with my life,— 

If well-respected honour Ud me on, 

I hold as little counsel with weak fear 
As you, my lord, or any Soot that lives:— 

Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle 
Which of us fears. 

Da^, Yea, or to-nighL 

Ver, ContenL 

ffdi. To-nig^, say L [much, 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. I wondtf* 
Being men of such ^reat l^ii^ as you are. 
That you foresee not what impediments 
Drag hack our expedition: oertqi%borse 
Of my cousin Vernon’s are not yet come opt 
Your uncle Worcester’s horse came but to-^y; 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep. 

Their courage with hard labour tame aiiid dull. 
That not a horse is half the half of bimselt 
Hit. So are the horses of the enemy 
In general, jouraCT-bated and brou^t low: 

The better part of ours is full of rest. 

War. The numlicr of the kmg e^ceedeth ours. 
For God’s sake, cousin, stay tul all come in. 

[ The trumpet sounds a parly^. 

Enter SiR WALTER Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious ofieis from the 

kic^. 

If you vouciimfe me heaiii^ and respect. 

H<d. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt; and would 
to God # 

You were of our determinatioa I 
Some of ns love you weU; end even those some 
Envy your great deservings and good mune. 
Because you are not of our quality, 

Bat stand against us Ukean enemy, [standso. 
Blunt. SsA God defend but still 1 should 
So long as out of lintft and true rule 
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SCBNB Ill.] 

Yon stand against anointed nuyes^t 
Bat, III nqr diarge.—The ki^ hath aent to 
* kncnr 

Thenatureof your grieft; and sdiereupon 
You ooniuie tM bceut of dvM peace 
Such bold hostility; teaching his duteous land 
Audadous ciuel^. If that ue king 
Have any way your good deserto ibigot,— 
Which hie comesseth to be manifold,— 

He bids you name your griefo; and with all speed 
You shall have your desires with interest, 

And pardon abralute for yonrself, and th^ 
Hcrem misled by yow suc^lbn. [king 
Ifat. The king is kind; and well we know the 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My fother and my uncle and myself 
Old give him that same royalty he wears; 

And when he was not six-and-twenty strong. 
Sick in the worlds regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unmindcd outlaw sneaking home, 

My &ther gave him welcome to the shore ; 
And when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke o£ iWcaster, 

To sue his livery and beg his peace, 

With tears of innocenqr nod terms of zeal,— 
My fiither, in kind heart and pi^ mov’d. 

Swore him assistance, and pemrm'd it tyx 
Now, when the lords and wons of the redm 
Perceiv’d Northumberland did lean to him. 

The more and less came inVith cap and knee; 
Met him in borough^ dties, villagm; 

Attended hith on brumes, stood in lanes. 

Laid gi^ him, proffer’d him their oaths, 
Gave nim their heirs as pages, follow’d him 
Even at the heels in golden multitudes. 

He presently,—as greatness knows itaelf,-t 
Steps me a little h^her than his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor. 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg; 

And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth; 

Cries out upon almses, seems to weep 
Over his coimtry’s wrongs; and, by this &oe. 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that ne did aimle for: 
Proceeded further; cut me off t& heads 
Of all the favourites that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he nMs personal in the Irish war. 

TVit, 1 came not to hear this. 

ASui Then to the point 

In short time after, he depos’d the Ubig: 

Soon after that, depriv’d ohn of his U»; 

And, inthenedcmthot, task’d the whole state: 
To make that worse, sulfor’d his kinsman 
March,— 


WIm is, if every owner were well plac'd. 
Indeed his kn%,—to lx incased m Walea , 
There without ransom to lie forft^ed; 
Disgradd me in my happy victories; 

Soi^t to entRq;> me by intdUgenoe; 

Rat^my uncfofiom meoonn^boaid; * 

In dismissed my figher fipom the court; 
Broka oath on oath, committed wtorg on wroi^ 
And, in condusion, drove us to sew out 
This head of safety; and withal to piy 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long ccmtinnanoe. 

If/uef. SuU I return this answer to the king? 
Zfer. Not ^ Sir Walter: we*U withdraw 
avriiilA 

Go to the kiK; and let there be impawn’d 
Smne surety m a safe return again,* 

And in the morning early shall my uncle « 
Bring him our purposes: and so, fazewelU 
Bmnt, I would you would accept of grace 
and love. 

Hot. And may be so we shall. 

Bhmt. Play God you do! 

Ifixount. 

ScBBiB IV.— York. A Room in the Arch* 
bishop’s House. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, and Sir 
Michael. 

Arch, Hie, good Sir Mkhad; bear this sealed 
• brirf 

With winged haste to the lord marshal; 

Hiis to my cousin Scroop; and all the rest 
To whom th^ are directed. 'If yon knew 
How much they do import, you would make 
haste. 

Sir M. My good lord, 

I guess their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you da 

To-morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must tnde the toudh; for, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to undeirtsnd. 

The king, with mighty and quidc>nused power. 
Meets with Lord Harry: and I fear, Sk 
Michael, 

What with the sidaiess of Northumberland,— 
Whose power was in the first proportion,— 

And woat with Owen Glenidov^S, absence 
thence,— 

Who with them was a rated anew too^ 

And comesnot </errul«d pre^ihems,— . 
I fear the power « Percy is too we^ 

To wage an instant trial with die king; 

SirM. Why, mygood lord, you need not fear; 
there is Douglas, 

And Lord Mortimer. 
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Artik. No, Moitiioer^u not tlierc. 

Sd^Jf. But there is Mordake, Venum, Lord 
Hany Percy, 

And there is my Lord ^Worcester; aadahead 
Of mdNnt warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Andsothmis; but yet the king,hatfa 
drawn 

Hie nwdal head of all the land together:— 
TIk iMnoe of Wales, Lord John <» Lancaster, 
The noble Westmoreland, aim warlike Blunt; 
And many more oorrivals and dear men 
Of estimation and omninaad in arms, [oppos’d. 
J^rM, Doubt not, my lord, they diall cw well 
Afiek, I hope no less, yet n edral ’tis to fear; 
And, to prevent the worst. Sir Michael, speed: 
For if Lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Ksmias his' mwer, he means to visit us,-— 

For he hath heard of our confederacy,— 

And ’tis but wisdom to make strong against him: 
Therefore make haste. I must ao write again 
To other friends; and so, fereweU, Sir MicnaeL 

[Exetmi several^, 

ACT V. 

ScBNB I.—7^ King’s Camf near Shrews¬ 
bury, 

EnterKvsfQ Hbnry, Pbincb Hbnry, Frincb 
John of Lancastbr, Sir Waltbr Blunt, 
and Sir John Falstapf. ^ 

K. ffem. How bloodily the son b^;in$ to peer 
Above boshy hill 1 die day looks pale 
At his distemperature. 

F, Sen, The sonthem adnd 

Doth play the trumpet to his purposes; 

And 1^ Iw hollow whistling m the leaves 
Foretells a tempest and a blustering day. 

XL Sen, Thu widi the losers' let it sympa* 
tfaise, 

For nothing can seem foid,to those that wm. 

[TYumpA sounds. 

Enter Worcbstbr and Vbrnon. 

How now, my Lord of Worcester I ’tis not well 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
As now wemeeL You have deceiv’d our trust; 
And. made ns doff our easy robes peace, 

To erodi our old limbs in oiigentle steel; 

This is not wdl, my lo^ thS is not well. 

What say yon to itf will yon agsin nnkidt 
, lliis chnriufe knot of iJl>abhorred war? 

And move in that obedient orb i^ain 
When you did pve a feir and nahnal Ijght; 
And be no more an exhaPd meteor, « 

A proiSey fear, and a portent 
Qfbroaam misduef to the unborn thnea) 


War, Hear me, mj Uent 
For ndne own parL rooiud be weU conteni 
To entertain the la^end my life 
With quiet hours; for, I do protest, 

1 have not sought the day itf this dislike. 

AT. Sen, Yon have not soi^t it i how cornea 
it. then? 0L 

PaL Reoellioa lay in his way, and he fbira 
F, Hen. Peace, r^wet, peace 1 [looks 

War. It pleas’d your mmesty to tom your 
Of favour from mysw and all our house; 

And yet I must remember you, my lord. 

We were the first and dearest of your fiiendai 
For you my staff of office did I break 
In iuchard’s time; and posted day and n^t 
To meet you on tlw way, and kiss your hand. 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as 1. 

It was myself, my brother, aud his son. 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
Th(‘. dangers m the time: you swore to us,x— 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster,— 
That you did nothing purpose ’gainst the state; 
Nor daim no further than your new>fidl’n right, 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom ci Lancaster; 

To this we swore our aid. But in short space 
It rain’d down fortune showering on yonr head; 
And such a flood of greatness fell on yon,— 
What with our help^ what with the ab^t kin^ 
What with the injuries of a wanton time, 

The seeming sufferances that you had borne. 
And the contrarioos winds that hdd the king 
So long in hu unluclw Irish wan 
That adl in England md repute him dead,— 
And, fimm this swarm of advanbmes. 

You took oociunoa to be quickly vroo^ 

To gripe dw general sway into your hand; 
Foigot your oath to us at Doncaster; 

Ancb being fed by us, you us’d us so 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo’s bird, 

Usedi the sparrow,—^ oppress our nest. 
Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk [si^ 
That even our love durst not come near your 
For fear of swallowing; but with nimble inog 
We were eufme’d, for safety-sake, to tCf 
Out of yonr si^t, and raise this present headt 
Wherel^ we stand oppoeed by such mean 
As you yoorsdf have rang’d against yooiself; 

By unkind usage, dangerous eountpance, 

And violation of all fiuth and trotH*^ 

Sworn to ns in your Younger enterprise^ 

K. Sen. Thin things, indeed, you havear« 
tieulated, 

ProdsimMatniaiket-iarasaes, read indmrdiest 
To feoe the eament vebdlion 
Vnth some file eolottr that may please the eye 
Of fickle diangelinp mid poor macontents, 
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Which gape and rub the elbow at the news 
Of hnij^yburly initovatioif: 

And never yet did insuiveetion want 
Such water*oc)lours to impaint his cause; 

Nor moody b^gars, starving for atime 
Of pellmell havoc and ooniiitton. [a soul 
J*. ffen^ In both our armies th^e is many 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter. 

If once &ey join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
Ibe Prince of Wales doth join with all the 
world 

In praise of Henry Percy: by my hopes. 

This present enterprise set on 4us liead, 

I do not think a braver gentleman. 

More active-valuint or more valiant-young, 
More daring or more,bold, is now alive • 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 

For my part, I may speak it to my shame, 

I liave a truant l^n to chivalry; 

And so I hear he doth account me too: 

Yet this before my father’s majesty,— 

I am content that lie shall take the odds 
Of his great name and.estimation. 

And wul, to save the blood on either side. 

Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

K. Hen, And, Prince of Wales, so dare we 
venture thee, • 

Albeit considerations infinite 
Do make against it.—No, good Worcester, no, 
We love our people well; even those we love 
That are misled upon your cousin’s part; 

And, will tMhy take the offer of our grace. 

Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I ^11 be his: 

So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do: but if he will not yield. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 

And they shall do their office. So, be gone; 
We will not now be troubled with reply: 

We offer &ir; take it advisedly. 

\Exeunt Won. and Ves. 
P, Hen, It will not be accepted, on rny life: 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both .together 
Are confident against the world m arms. 

K, Hen, Hence, therefore, every leader to 
his charge; 

For, on their answer, will we set on them: 

And God befriend us, as our cause is just I 

[Exeunt King, Blunt, andv, Tohn. 
Fal, Hdl, if thou see me down in the battle, 
and bestride me, so; ’Us a pmnt firiendship. 

P, Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee 
that friendship. Say thy prayers, and fiuewell. 

Fal. I would it woe bra-time, Hal, and all 
veU. 

P* Hen. Why, thou pwest Cod a death. 

[Exit. 
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Flal not due yet; I would fae loft to 
pay him before his day. What need I be so 
fi^aid With him thatcaUs not on ine? Well, 
’Us no matter; honour pricks me oil Yea, but 
how if honour prick me off when I come on ? 
howthen? Can honour set-to a leg? no: or an 
arm ? no: or take away the grief of a wound ? 
no. Honour bath no skill in surgery, tlien? 
no. What is honour? a word. Whatuiathat 
word, honour ? What is that honour ? air. A 
trim reckoning!—Who hath it ? he Uiat died o’ 
Wednesday. Doth he fed it ? no. Doth he 
hear it ? no. Is k insensible, then ? yea, to Uie 
dead. But will it not live with the living? no. 
Why? detraction will not suffer itthei^orc 
I ’ll none of it: honour is a mere ^cutchcon; 
and so ends my catechism. [Exit, 

f- 

Scene II.— TAe Rebel Camp. 

Enter Worcester and Vernon. 

Wer. O, no, my nephew must not know, Sir 
Richard, 

The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Ver, ’Twere best he did. 

IVor. Then are we all undone. 

It is not {X)ssible, it cannot be, 

'I'he king should keep his word in loving us; 

] le will suspect us still, and find a time 
To pitiUsh this offence in other fiiults: 

Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes: 

For treason is but trusted like the fox, 

Who, ne’er so tame, so cherish’d, and lock’d np^ 
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 

Look how we can, or sad or merrily, 
Interpretation will misquote cur looks; 

And we sliall feed like oxen at a stall, 

The better cherish’d still the nearer death. 

My nephew’s trespass may be well forgot,— 

It hath the excuse of youUi and heat of blood. 
And an adopted name of privilrae,— 

A hare-brain’d Hotspur, govenvd by a spleens 

Ail his offences live upon my head 

Aiid on his father’s: we did train him on; 

And, his corruption being ta’en from us. 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 
Therefore, good cousin, let not Horry know. 

In any case the offer of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, i ’ll say *tis so. 
Here comes your counn. 

Enter HOTSPUR ta*d Douglas; Officers xnd * 
Soldiers behind. 

. Hot. My unole is return’d :>-<leIiyer up 
My Lewd Weslmordand.—tincle, wbatnewi^ 
Wor. The king wiU'bid you battle preseptly* 

QR 
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DoHff. Defy him bjr the Lord of Westmore- 
iaiuL 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell him ax 
Dong, Many, am smJI, and very will^ly. 

Wbr, There is no seeming mercw in the king. 
Hett Did you beg any? God ^bid I 
fVor, 1 told lum gently of our grievances. 
Of his oath-breaking; which he mended thus,— 
now forswearing diat he b forswomx 
He calb us rebels, tiaitorst and will scourge 
With haughty arms thu batefid name in us. 

Re-atUr Douglas. 

Doagt, Arm, gentlemen; to annsl for 1 have 
thrown 

A brave dehance in Kh^ Heniy’sieeth, 

And Westmoreland, that was engag’d, did bear 

it; 

Which cannot choose but bring him ouickfy on. 
War, T^e Prince of Wales stepp’a forth be¬ 
fore the king, 

And, nrahew, diallen^d you to ringle light 
Hot. O, would the quarrel layuponotir heads; 
And that no man might draw short breath to- 
d^ 

But I and l^iy Monmouth I Tell me, tell me. 
How show'd hb tasking? seemed it in contempt? 

Vor. No, by my soul s 1 nevei in my life 
Did hear a challenge urg’d more modestly, 
Unless a brother smiuld a brother dare * 

To gentle exerdse and proof of arms. 

He*gave you all the duties of a man $ 

Trimm’d up your {»abc8 with a princely tongue; 
Spoke your deservii^ like a chronicle, 
Making you ever better than hb praise. 

By stilt aisprairing piabe valu’d with yoni 
And, which became him like a prince indeed, 
He made a blushing cital <A himself; 

And chid hb truant youth with such a grace. 
As if he master’d there a double spirit, 

(X teaching and of learning instantly 
Theredtdhe pause: but let me tell the world,-— 
If he outlive me envy of thb day, < 

En^nd did n^er owe so sweet a hope. 

So much misconstru’d in his wantonness. 

Hot, Cousin, 1 think thou art enamoured 
Upcm hb folliest never did I hear 
Or aify prince so wild t? liberty. , 

But be ne as he will, wt once ere night 
1 will embrace him with a soldier’s arm, 

• That he riiall abiink under my oourteqr^— 
Ann, arm with speed ^-and, fellows, soldiers, 
friends, 

Better eondder what you have to do • 

Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
Can lift your Uood up with persuasum. 


Entor a Jdessenger, 

dftrj; My lord, here are letters for ydn. 

Hot, I cannot read them now.— 
O'gendemen, the time of life b veiy diortl 
To mnd thiri shortness basely wia«<too 
If life did ride upon a dbl’s pcnnt, 

Still mwliii|at toe arrival of an iioax. 

An if we live, we live to tread on kii^; 

If die, brave death, when princes db wiOi us I 
Now, for oureonsdenoes,—the arms axe feir. 
When the intent of bearing Ihem b just. 


JIfoss, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on 
apace. [tale. 

Hot, 1 Uumk him that he cuts me from my 
For I profess not talking ; only this,— 

Let eadi man do hb best: acd here draw 1 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of thb perilous (by. 
'Nov-t—Esporance/ —Percy!—and set on.-- 
Sound all the lofty instruments of war. 

And by that music let us all embrace: 

For, h»ven to earth, some of us never shall 
A semnd time do such a courtesy. 

l7)b trumpets sound. Tk^ embrace^ and 
exeunt, 

ScBNB III.— Elaiu near SMrtwsdury-, 
ExtursionSf and parties figktingP diarum to 
the batik. Then enter I^uglas and Blunt, 
oieetistg. 

Stunt. 'What is thy name, that in the battle 
thus 

Thottcrossestme? What honour dost thou seek 
Upon my head? 

Doi^, Know, then, my imme b Douglas; 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus 
Because some tel! me that thou art a kii^. 
diunt. They tell thee true. 

Dot^, The Lord of Stafford dear to-day hadi 
bought 

Thy likeness; for, instead of thee. King Harry, 
The sword hath ended him: so shall it thee, 
Unlos thou ybld thee ss my prisoner. 

Sktnk I was not boro a yidder, thou proud 
Scot; ^ 

And thou shalt find a king that win revei^ 
Lord Stafford’s death. 

[Th^Jtghtg andB lunt tsjhiAx 

Enter Hotspdx. 

Hbt^ O Doimlos, badst riiou fought al 
Holmcdon thus, 

I never had trifimph^d upon a Scot 
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DMff. All’s done* all’s won; here breath* 
less lies the kine. 

Afirf.*Wheze? 

DoHg^, Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas? no; I know this Ace 
hill well: 

A gallaDt knight he was, his name was Blunt; 
Semblably himiaih’d like the king hftnself. 

Doug. A fool go with thysoul, whither it goesi 
A borrow’d title hast thou bought too dear; 
Wlw didst thou tell me that thou wert a kiim ? 

Jxot. The king hath many masking in his 
coats. • 

Doug. Now, by my sword, I will kill all his 
coats; 

1 ’ll murder all his wardrobe, fuece by piece. 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up, and away I 

Our soldiers stancPfull faurly for the day. 

lExeuut. 

Other alarums. Enter Falstaff. , 

Fal. Though I could ’satpe shot-free at Lon* 
don, I fear the shot here: here’s no scoring but 
upon the pato—Solti who art thou? Sir 
Walter Blunt : —^there’s honour for you: here *s 
no vanity I —I am as hot as molten lead, tgidas 
heavy too: God keep lead out of me 1 I need 
no more weight than mine own bowels.—have 
led my raggamuffins where they are peppered: 
there’s not three of my hundred and fifty left 
alive; and they ate for the town’s end, to beg 
during life.—But who comes here ? 

Ertter Princk Henry. 

E. Hen. What, stand’st thou idle here ? lend 
me thy sword: 

Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies, 

Whose deaths are unreveng'd: pr’ylhee, lend 
me thy sword. 

FH. O Ilai, I pr’ythec, give me l^ve to 
breathe awhile.—Turk Gregory never did such 
deeds in arms as I have done this day. 1 have 
paid Percy, I have made him sure. 

/*. Hen. He is, indeed; and living to kill 
thee. Lend me thy sword, I pr’ythee. 

Fal Nay, before God, Hu, if Pert^ be 
alive thou gettest not my sword; but take my 
pistol, if thw wilt 

/*. Hen, Give it me: what, is it in the 
case? 

Fal Ay, Hal; *tis hot, ’tis hot; there’s 
that will a city. 

(The Princr ehvtos out a bottle of sack. 

P. Hen, What, is’t a ,time to jest and dally 
now ? {throws it at himt Ofuf exit. 


Fal Well, if Perqr be alive^ I *11 idetoeliuQ. 
If lie do come in my way, so; if he ^ U 
I come in his wildly, 1^ mm nuke a car* 
bonadoof me. Hike not sa«^ grinninghemaas 
as Sir Walter hath: give me life: which if I 
can lave, so; if not,.liononr comes unleoked 
for, and there ’a an end. ISxit, 

Scene IV.— Another part of the FieH, 

Alarums, Excursions. King Henrt, 

Prince Henry, Prince John, cutd West* 

MORELAND. 

El Hen. 1 pr’ythee, 

Huiy, withdraw thyself; thou bleed’st too 
much.*— 

Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I, my ford, unless I did bleed 
too. 

P. Hen. 1 do beseech your majesty, make up. 
Lest your retirement do amase your friends. 

K. Hen. 1 will do so. — 

My Lord of Westmoreland, lead him to Us 
tent. 

West. Come, my ford, I will lead you to 
your tent. 

P. Hen, Lead me, my lord? 1 do not need 
yovr help: 

And God forbid a shallow scratch should drive 
The Prince of Wales from such a field as this. 
Where etain’d nobility lies trodden on, 

And rebels’ arms triiimph in massacres I 
P. John. We breathe too long :*—come, 
cousin Westmoreland, 

Our duty this way lies ; for G^’s sake, come. 

[Exeunt P. JoUN and Vl’BSt, 
P. Hen. By h^ven, thou hast deceiv’d me, 
Lancaster; 

I did not think thee lord of such a spirit: 

Before, 1 lov’d thee as a brother, Jolm; 

But now I do respect thee as my souL 
K. Hen. I saw him hold Lord Percy at the 
point 

With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O, this bc^ 

Lends mettle to us alL [Exit. 

Alarums. Enter Douglas. 


Doifg. Another king! they grow like Hydra’s 
heads: 

I am the Doi^las, fetal to all those 
That wear th^ colours on them:—^What art 
thou, 

'Piat counterfeit’st the porson of a king^? 

AT. Hen. The ^g himself, who, Douglas^ 
grieves ait heart. 
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So many of his shadows tbou hast met. 

And not the vety kins. 1 have two boys 
Seek Percy and thysdf about the field: 

But, seeing tbou fall’st on me so luckily, 

I will assay thee; so, defend th3rselfl 

A fear, thou art anothor counterfeit: 
And yet, in fiuth, thou bear*st thee like a king: 
But mine I am sure thou art, whoe’er thou be. 
And thus I win thee. 

[They King in danger, 

re-enter P. Henhy. 

P, Hen, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or 
thou art like 

Never to hold it up a^in! the spirits 
Of Shirley, Stsiibra, Blunt, are in my arms: 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee ; 
Who never fHomiseth but he means to pay. 

\Th^ fight; Douglas j^ies, 
Cheerly, my knd: how fares your grace?— 

Sir Nidiolas Gawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath Clifton: I ’ll to Clifton stra^ht 
AT. Hen. Stay, and breathe awhile 
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion; 

And riiow’d thou mak’st some tender oi my life 
In this feir rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P. Hen, O God, they did me too much in* 
jury 

That ever said I hearken’d for your death! 

If it were so, I mi^ht have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you, 

Which would have been as speedy in ydur end 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 

And sav’d the treacherous labour of your son. 
AT. Hen. Make up to Clifton, 1’ll to Sir 
Nicholas Gaws^. {Exit. 

Enter Hotspus. 

Afer. If I nustake not, thou art Hany Mon* 
mouth. 

P. Hen. Thou speak’st as if I would deny ny 
name. « 

Hot, My name is Harry Per^. 

P. Hen. Why, then I see 

A very valiant rebel of the name. * 

1 am the Prince uf Wales; and think not, 
Percy, 

To dians with me in glory any more: 

Two stars kew not their motion in one splicre; 
Nor can cme England bro(^ a double reign. 

Of IBuy Percy and the Prince <ri Wales. 

Htd. Nor shall it, Huiy, for the hour is come 
<To end the one of us; and would to God 
Thy nanm in arms wen now os great as minel 
P, Hen, 111 make it greater ere I part from 
thee; 

And all the buddii^ honours on thy crest 
i 11 crap, to make a garhuid fiur my head. 


Het, I can no longer brook thy vanities. ^ 
Enter Falstaff. 

Fed. Well said, Hall to it, Hal!—Nay, yoa 
riiall find no boy’s play here, I can tdl you. 

Re-enter Douglas ; he fights with Falstaff, 
who fails down ea if he were dead, and exit 
Douglas. Hotspur is wounded, andfaUs. 

Hot. O, Hany, thou hast robb’d me of my 
youth! 

I better brook the loss of brittle life 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me; 
They woondP my thoughts worse than thy swo^ 
' my fl»b;— 

But thought’s the slave life, and life time’s 
fc»l; 

And time, that takes survey all the world, 
Must have a stop. O, I could>prophesy. 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue:—^No, Per<y, thou art dust, 
And lood for— [Dies. 

P. Hen. For worms, brave Fer<y: fine thee 
well, great heart!— 

Ill-weav*d ambnion, how much art thou shrunk! 
Whea that this body did contain a spirit, 

A kingdom for it was too small a bound; 

But now two paces of the vilest earth 
Is room enougn:—this earth that bears thee dead 
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman. 

If thou wert sensible of courte^, * 

I should not make so dear a show of zeal;— 
But let my fevours hide tlw mangled lace; 

And, even in thy behalf, I’ll thank myself 
For doing these feir rites of tenderness. 

Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven I 
Thy ignominy sleep with thee in the grave. 

But not remember’d in thy epitaph !— 

[He sees Fal. on the ground. 
What, old acciuaiiKonce! could not all this 
flesh 

Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewell 1 
I could have better sfai’d a better man. 

O, I riiould have a heavy miss of thee, 

If I were much in love with vaniQr. 

Death hath not struck so fiit a deer to*day, 
Thov^h many dearer, in this bloody liray. 
Embowell’d will I see thee fay and by: 

Till then in blood by noble Ifercy He. [Exit. 

Fat. [Rising EmbowelledI n thou 

embowel me tcH^, I’ll give you leave to 
powder me and eat me tt>oto*inorrow* ^Sfalood, 
^was time to oountei^t, <x that hot tenns^^t 
Scot had paid me scot and lot too. Countm* 
felt? I lie, I am no counterfeit: to<Be is to be 
a oounterieit; for he is but die ooonteifeit of a 
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maa who hath not tte li£e of a man; but to 
counterfeit dying, whenf a man therein Uveth, 
is to Se no oc^terfeit, but the tnie ana perfect 
imam of ^ indeed. The betterpart of ndour 
is msaetkm; in the vrhidi better part I have 
saved my lile. Zounds. I am anmd of tlds 
^powder Fet^, though he be t^ad) bow if 
he rfiould counterfeit too, and nse? I am 
afraid he would prove tlie better counterfeit. 
Therefore 1 'll make him sure: yea, and I 'll 
swear I killed him. Why may not he rise as 
well as I? Nothing craifotes uie but ^es, and 
nobody sees me. Therefore) sirrah (s/adAtn^ 
with a new wound in your thigh, come 
you along with me. 

[Thtar Hotspur on its bcuk. 


Re-etaer Princb Henry and Prince John. 

P. Hon. Conib, brother John, full bravely 
hast thou flesh’d 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John. But, soft! whom have wc here? 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

P, Sent 1 did; 1 saw him dead, breathless 
and bleeding 
On the ground.— 

Art thou alive? or is it fentasy s 

That plays upon our eyesight? I p^ythee, 
speak; ^ 

We will not trust our eyes without our ears:— 
Thou art not what thou scem’sU 

Fed. No? that’s certain; 1 am not a double 
man: but if 1 be not Jack Falstaff, then am I 
a Jack. There is Percy \throvait^ tke body 
dnouj: if your father will do me any honour, 
so; if not, let him kill the next Percy himself. 
I look to be either earl or duke, I can assure 
you. 

P. Sen. Why, Percy I killed myself, and 
saw thee dead. 

FiR. Didst thou?—Lord, Lord, how this 
world is given to lying]—1 grant you I was 
downandoutofbreath, andso washie; butwc 
rose both at an instant, and fought a long hour 
by Shrewsbury dock. If I may be beueved, 
so; if not, let them that should reward valour j 
bew the sin upon their own heads, 111 take 
it upon my death, I gave him this wound in 
the th^h: if the man were alive, and would 
dmy it, zdimds, I would make lum eat a piece 
cf my sword. 

P.JItAH. This is the strangest tale that e'er 
I heard. 

P. Sen. This is the Strangest fellow, tnrotfaer 
John.— 

Cone, bring your Itqgage nobly on your beckt 
Few my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 


m 


111 it with the happiest terms I haVe., 

iA rrtreat it sotmditL 
The trumpet sounds retreat) the dayis ours. ^ 
Come, brother, let's to the h^hestof thefidd*' 
To see what friends are living, who are dead^ 

» [Exeeint P. Henry and P. John, 
Ill follow, as they say, for reward. He 
that rewards me, God rew^ himl If I do 
grow great. I'll ^w less; for I’ll pnrm, and 
Irave sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman 
should do. [AUV?, bearing off ike beefy,. 


Scene S.-^-Amiher part of the Field. 

The Trumpets sound. Enter KING llBNRY, 
Prince Henry, Prince John, W'kstmorb* 

{ LAND, astd others^ with Woucbster and 
\ Vbrnon prisoners. 

AT. Sen. Thuseverdidtebellionflndrebuke.— 
Ill>siniited Worcester t dhl wc not send grace, 

I Faraon, and terms of love to all of you? 

And wouldst thou turn our offers contrary? 

I Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman’s trust? 

Three knights upon our party slain to-day, 

A noble earl, and many a creature else. 

Had been alive this hour, 

If, like a Cliristian, thou hadst truly home 
Betwixt oor armies true intelligence. 

IVor. What I have done mysmetyur^d me to. 
And 1 embrace this fortune ratiently, 

Sinof not to be avoided it falls on me. 

S. Sen. Bear Worcester to llte death, and 
Vernon too: 

Other offenders we will pause upon. ' 

lExeunt WoR. and WUTk., guards 
How goes the held? 

P. Sen. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, 
when he saw 

The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him, 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear,—fled with the rest; 

And felling from a hill, he was so brais’d 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is; and I beseech your grace 
I dispose him. 

K. Sen. With all my heart. 

P. Sen. Then, brother John of Lancaster, to 
you 

Thiai,h(moarable bounty shall belongs 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him . 

Up to pleasure, tansomless and free t 
His valour, ^own upon our crests to^y, • 
Hath taug^ us how to dheti^ sudi high deeds 
Even In & bosom of our adversaries. 

P. John. 1 thank your grace fat this high 
oourte^, 

Whidi 1 shall give away immediately. 
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X, Hen. Then this renuuns,—that we divide 
onr power,-— 

You, son and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Tosracds York diall bend you with your dearest 
speed, 

To meet Northumberland and the prelate 
Scroop^ 

Whok aawe hear, are busily in arras: 


Myself,—and you, son Harry,—will towards 
Wales, * , , 

To fi ght with Glendower and the Earl of March, 
RebdUon in tMs hnd shall lose his siway. 
Meeting the £hedc cf soch another day: 

And since this business so &ir is done. 

Let us not leave till all our own be won, 

lEtemU* 
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afiervHxrds ^leniy V.) Duke of\ 
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Earl of Warwick, 

Earl of Wf^stmorsland, 

Earl of Surrey* 

Gower, 

Harcourt, ^ 
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LAND, 
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Lord Hastings, 
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Doll Tsarsubet. 

• 

Lords and other Attendants; Officers, Soldiers* 
Messengers* Drawers* Beadles* Grooms, 

&C. 


SCENB,'>ENGLAND. 


INDUCTION. 

Warkworth. Before Northumberland’s 
Castle. 

Enter Rumour, painted full of tongues. 

Rum. Open your ears; for which or you will 
stop 

The vent of nearing when loud Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the droo(mig west, 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts cBmmenced on this ball of earth: 

my tmogues continual slanders tide^ 

The which in every langui^ I pronounce, 
Stuffiim the ears of men witn febe reports. 

I speak of per^, while covert enmi^, 

Under the smile of safety, wounds the world: 
ApA who but Rumour, who but only I, 

Make fearful musters and prepar’d aefimoe; 


Whilst the big year, swoln with scune other grie^ 
Is thought with child by the stern tyrant war, 
And no such mattefr? Rumour is a jnpe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures j 
And of so easy and so plain a stop 
Tliat the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 
The still-discordant wavering multitude. 

Can play upon it. But what need 1 thus 
My well-known body to anatomise 
Among my househoia? WHiy is Rumour here? 
I run befe«e King Harry’s victory: 

Who; in a bloody field by Shiewsbniy^ 

Hath beaten down yoi^ Hotspur and his 
troops, 

Quenching the dame of bold nbellion 
Even wUh the rebel’s blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first? my office is 
To ncise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's swords 
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And that the king befoie the Doviglas’ n^e 
Stoojrfd his anointed head as low as deatfi. 
nusottve I rumour'd throi^ the peasant towns 
Between that royal field otShtewsbury 
And this wontt*eatea hold of ragged stone. 
Where Hotspur's &ther, old Nortbomherlendt 
Lies cnAy-ackt die posUs come tiring on, 

Aad not a man of th^ brings other news 
Than have team'd of me: firom Rumour’s 
tongues 

They bring smooth comforts fidse^ wmse than 
true wrongs. {fixit. 

ACT I. 

ScBNB I .—TAe sat v, 

TAe Porter brfcre the Gate; enter LOKD 
Bardolph. 

L. Bard, Who keeps the gate here, ho?-~ 
Wlxere is the earl? 

Part. Wliat shall 1 say you are? 

L. Bard. Tell thou the earl 

That the Lord Baidol[^ doth attend him here. 
Pert. IZis lordship is walk’d forth into the 
orchard: 

Please it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
And he himself will answer. 

L. Bard Here comes the earL 

ISseie Porter. 

Bnter NORTHUMBBRlJtND. r 

North. What news. Lord Bardolph? every 
minute now 

Should be the father of some stratagem: 

The times are wild; contention, like a horse. 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose 
And bears down all befbte him. 

Z. Bard. Noble earl, 

I bring you certain news firom Shrewsbury. 
North, Good, an God will! 

Z. Bead As good au heart can wish:— 
The kii^ is almost wounded to the death; 

And, in the fortune of my lord your son, ^ 
Prince Harry slain outright; and both the 
Blunts [John, 

Kill’d by the hand of Douglas: young Prince 
And Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk Sir 

John, 

Is prisoner to your son: O, such a day, 

So fiiught, so follow'd, and so fiurly won, 
cCsme not tilt now to dignify the times, 
i&ce Gesat's fortunes! 

North. How is this deriv'd? 

Saw you the field? came yon from Shrewsbury?' 
jL Bard. 1 ^ke with one, my lord, that 
otme nam thence; 


A gentleman well bred and of good name, 
Tw.Aeelv randerid nfe these news for ^e. 
North, Here comes my servant Tmvets^ whom 
1 sent 

On Tdesdaylast to listen after news. 

Z. Bard, Mjrloid, I over-rode on theway; 

And he is furnish’d with no certainties 
More than ne haply may retail frcHm me. 

Enter Traveks. 

North, Now, Travers, what good tidings come 
with you? [back 

The. My lonl^ir John Umfirevile turn’d me 
With joyful tidi^; and, being better hors’d, 
Out-rode me. iuter him came spurring hard 
A gentleman, almost forspent with speed, 
Tl^stopp^d by me to breathe his bloodied horse. 
He ask'd tiie way to Chester; and of him 
1 did demaivd what news ftoiff Shrewsbury. 

He told me that rebellion had bad luck. 

And that young Han^ Percy’s spur was cold. 
With that, he gave his able horse the head. 
And, bending forward, struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides cS. his poor jade 
Up to the rowel’h^; and starting so. 

He seem'd in running to devour the way, 
Stayitg no longer question. . 

North, Pla!—^Again: 

Said he young Har^r Percy’s spur was cold? 

Of Hotspur, coldspur? that rebellion 
Had metilHuck? 

Z. Bard. My ford, 111 tell you W'hat; 
If my young lord your son have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a silken point 
I 'll give my barony: never talk of it. 

North. Why should the gentleman that rude 
by Travers 

Give, then, such instances of loss? 

Z. Bard. Who, he? 

He was some bilding fellow, that liad stolen 
llie horse he rode on; and, upon my life. 
Spoke at a venture.—Look, here >:omcs more 
news. 

Enter Morton. 

North. Vea, this man's brow, like to a title* 
leaf, 

Foretells the nature of a tragic volume: 
SolCoksthestmnd, wheretm the imperious flood 
Hath left a witness'd usurpation, 

Say, Morton, didst thou come ftom Shrewsbury? 

Mtr,' 1 ran from Sbtewsbiixy, my noble fora; 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest ma^ 

To fright our party. 

North, ' How doth my son end brothm? 
Thou tremblest; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter than tiiy tongue to teU tiby errand. 
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Even sukdi a aemr, ap fiuati sdspbritlesti. 

So dulL so dead in took^ so woti'beaoiiet 
Drew Piiaiii’a tortain In tite dead <a nig^ 

And would have told him half his Troy was 
buin’d] * 

But Priam found the fire ere he his toi^e. 
And I my Percy’s death ere thou rermrrst k. 
Tins thou woul^t say»—^Vour son did thus and 
thus; 

Your brother thus; so fought tlie noble Douglas; 
Stoppng my greedy ear with their bold deeds: 
Butm thee nd to stop mine ear indeed. 

Thou hast a sigh to blow away«this i»aise, 
Ending with-'-brother, son, and all are tkad. 

Mbt. Douglas is living, and your brother, yet; 
But, for my lord your soo,*>- • 

AWA Why, he U dead. 

See what a ready tongne suspcion hath t 
He that but fears Bie thing he would not know 
Hath by instinct knowledge from others’ eyes 
That what he fear’d is dSanoed. Yet sp^, 
Morton; 

Tell thou thy cai I his divination lies^ 

And 1 will lake it as a sweet disgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mfn You are too greit to be by me gainsaid: 
Your spirit is too.true, your fears too certain, j 
Not^h, Yet, for all this, say not that Percy’s 
dead. , 

I see a strange confession in thine ^e: 

Thou shok'st thy head, and hold'st it fear or sin 
To speak a dullu If he be siain, say so; 

The toi^e offends not that reports his death: 
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead; 

Not he which says the dead is not alive. 

Yet the first brmget of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell. 

Remember’d knolling a deporting friend. 

Z. Bard, I cannot think, my ford, your son 
is dead. 

Mor, 1 am sorry I should force you to believe 
That which I would to God 1 haa not seen; 

But these mine ^es saw him in bloody state, 
Rend’iing faint quittance, wearied and out* 
oreath’d, [down 

To Hany Mornnontli; whose swift wrath beat 
The never>danDted Perqr to the earth, 

whence with life he never more sprang up. 
In fewi luAkath,—^whtae spirit lent a fire 
Even to fhednll^ peasant in his camp^— 
Befaig braited once, took fire and heat away 
Fmm the Iwst^temiMr’d ooun^ in Iris troepst 
For fepm his aaetal was his psaiy steel'd; 

Mnikh once m him abated, aB w rest 
Ttttfii cal thenuNdves, IDtednll and heav* lead I 
Awl as fim thiiig d»f*a heavy in itself * 


Upon enfoiCemeiit, flies wkb giestect speed. 

So did our men, liMvy in Hotspur’s ka%., 
liend to this wdght such lightness with their 
fear. 

That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim- 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly feom tlK field. Then was that nwle 
Worcester 

Too soon ta’ei^tisoner; and thatftirkius Scot,! 
The bloody Douglas, whoso well>laboarii)g 
8W(^ CkW, 

Had three times slain the appearance df tim 
’Gan vail his stomach, and did grace the sfoune 
Of those that turn'd th^ backs; and in hisfUght, 
StumbyiK in fear, was took, llie sum ^ sil 
Is, that the king hath won; and hrfth sent out 
A speedy power to encounter you, my k^. 
Under the conduct of young Lanauitet 
And Westmoreland. This is the news at fiilL 
North. For this 1 shall haire time enough to 
mourn. 

In poison there is physic; and these news, 
Having been well, that would have mo^ me 
sick. 

Being skk, have in some measure made me well: 

! Andes the wretch, whose fever-weaken’d joints, 
Like strei^thlcsa hinges, buckle under life, 

' Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keepor’s arms \ even so my limbs. 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with 
'* grie^ 

Are thrice theunsehrea. Hence, therefore, ihoa 
iuoe.cmtchl 

A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 

Must glmc this hand: and hence, thou sickly 
quoifi 

Tbon ait a guard too wanton for die head 
Which princes, fiesh’d with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron, and approach 
The rugged'st hour that time and spite dare bring 
To frown unw the enrag'd Northumberland 1 
Let heav’n loss earth! Now let not Nature's 
hand 

Keep the wild flood confin'd I let order die I 
And let this world no fonger be a stage 
To feed contention m a lingering act; 

Bat let one spirit of the first*bom Grin 
Reien in all noaoms, that, each heart being set 
On moody oouises, the rude scene may era. 

And ^rkAeas be the burier ei the dead 1 
Thfc This stnumd ptuskm doth you wrong,' 
unfold. 

Im BanL Sweet earl; dhrane not wisdoa 
fimm your hooMr. 

' Afm The lives of alt your loving complices 
Lean on your health; die which, if you 
To stormy passion,'must petfioros oteay. 
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Voa cast the cvtent of tvar, mv noUe lonl, 

And 8nmin*d the aoeount of chance, before yea 
said. 

Let 08 snake head It uvas your piesarmise 
That in the dole o' blows your aon might 
dn^t ' #> 

Yon knew he walk'd o’er perils on an edge, 
More likely to fall in than to get o’er; 

Yon were adtds'd his flesh was capable 
Of wounds and scars; and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade c/[ danger 
tang’d: 

Vet did you say,—Go forth; and none of this 
Though strongly apprehend^, could restrain 
The stiff-bexme action. What hath, then, be* 
fallen,^ ^ 

Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth. 
More than that being whidi was like to be? 

L. Smtl. We all uiat are engaged to this loss 
Knew that we ventur’d on sndi dangerous seas, 
Ihat if we wrought out life, ’twas ten to one: 
And yet we ventur’d, for tlra gain propos’d 
QfekM the respect of likely peril fw’d; 

And since we are overset, venture again. 

Gome, we will all put fort^ body and gooda. 
Mfr, *Tis more than time: and, my most 
noble lord, 

I hear for certain, and do s^k the truth,— 
The gentle Archbishop of YoA is up 
With weH-appointed lowers: he is a man 
Who with a double surety binds his followers. 
My lord your son had only but the corpse, 

But shades and the shows of men, to fight: 
For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls; 
And they did fight with oueasiness, constrain'd. 
As men drink potions; uiat their weapons only 
Seem’d on our side, tet, for their sj^rits and 
souls, 

This word, rebellion, it had froxe them up, 

As firi: aie in a pond. *- But now the arch* 
hiriiop 

Toms insurrection to religion t , 

Snppoifd sincere and holy in his thoughts. 

He ^8 follow’d both with body and with mind; ; 
And doth enla^ hb rising with the blood 
Of fiur Kif^ Rfohard, scrap’d from Pomfret 
sUmes} 

Derives from hnven his quaneland his,cause; 
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land, 
Qaaning for life under great Drifogbrwe; 

And more and leas do nock as folfow him. 
ASvfA I knew of this before; but, to speak 
truth. 

This psesent grief had wip^d it fiom nqr mind.' 
Go in with me; and coimsel every man 
The aptest my for safety and revenge* 


Get posts and letters, wad make feieods •with 
sDeed,**- 

Neverso few, and never yet more need 

r JPewmaene# 

t 

Scene IL—London. A Sina, 

Enter Sm John Falstapf, with his Page 
bearing his stem/ and buckler. 

Fed. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor 
to my water? 

Page, He said, rir, the water itself was a good 
healthy water ;«'buf, for the party that awed it, 
he mmht have more diseases thim he knew ot 

Pah Moi of all sorts take a pride to gird at 
me: •the brain of thu fix>lish-oompouii^ted day, 
man, is not able to invent anything that toida 
to laughter, more than I invent or is invented 
on me: 1 am not only wittjfin nqrself, but the 
cause that wit.is in other men. 1 do here walk 
before thee like a sow that bath overwhelmed 
all her litter bat one. If the prince put thee 
into service for any other reason thw to set 
me oa, why then I have no judgment Thou 
whorem mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn 
in my cap than to wait at my heels. I was 
never manned wid: an agate tjll now: but 1 will 
set you neither in gold nor silver, but in vile 
apparel, and send ypu bade again toyour master, 
for a jewel,—the juvenal, the prince your master, 
whose diin is not yet fledg^ I will sooner 
have a beard grow ui the palm of ^ny hand than 
he shall get one on his cheek; and yet he will 
not stick to say his feoe is a fece*rc^: God may 
finish it when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet: 
he may keep it stiU as a faoe-r<^, for a barber 
shall never earn sixpence out ci it; and yet he 
will be crowing as iihe had writ man ever since 
his fiither was a bedielor. He may^ keep his 
own grace, hut he is almost out ci mine, 1 can 
assnee him.—What said Master DumUeton about 
the satin for my shott doak and iny slops? 

JRafge. He said, sir, dionld procnie him 
better assurance than ferdolph: he would not 
take his Ixmd and yoois; m liked not the 
security. 

Pal. Let hfan he damned, like the glutton I 
may his tongue be hotter 1—A whoreson Add 
toindl a iMcalfy yea*foraooth knave! to heag, 
a gentleman in hand, and then%t8nd 
security t—The whoreson smooth^pstes do now 
wear nothmg'hnt lii0 shoes, and bunches «f 
keya at their ginUes; and if a man is thorou^ 
with them in holiest taUIng up, then they junaC 
stand upon security. I Ium as lief they would 
put nfebanein mymoi^asoflkctosti^JtiiriUi 
security. Iloofcrahesbooldhavesentmetwa* 
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Mid4wenQr/uds ol satio, as 1 am 8 tnw loou^ 
and be me seciuiQb ' WelUbe may 
in eecoii^; for he hath the horn of abuimaneet 
and the lightneu of hb wife ahhice through iti 
and yet cannot he aee» though he hafe his own 
lantern to light him.—Where’s Bardolph? 

He’s gone into Smithfieldto,bay your 
worship a horse. 

J^al, I bo^ht him in Banl’s, and he’ll huy 
me a horse in Smithfield: an 1 could get me 
but a wife, in the stews, I were manned, horsed, 
and wived. 

Sir, here comes the doblemon that 
committed the prince for striking him about 
Bardolph. 

Fa/, Wait close; I will not see him. * 
Enter the Lord Chiefjustice and oh Attendant. 

Ch, Just. What\ he that goes there? 

Atten. FalstaflT, an’t please your lordship; 

Ck. Just, He that was in question for the 
robbery? ' 

AtUn, He, mjr lord: but he hath since done 
good service at Shrewsbury; and, as I hear, is 
now goii^ with some charge to the Lnrd John 
of Lancaster. 

CA, Just. What, to York? Call him hack 
again. 

Attm, Sir John Falstaif! 

Fal. Boy, tell him, I am dead. [deaf. 

/kgR. Yon must speak louder; my master is 

CA, Just, ram sure he is, to the nearing of 
anything good.—Go, pluck him by the elbow; 
1 must speak with him. 

Atten. Sir John,— 

Fid, What 1 a voung knave, and begging I 
Is there not wars? is there not eiroloyment? 
Doth not the ki^ lack subjects? Iw not the 
rebels need soldiers? 'nioagh it beashame to 
be on 01 ^ aide but cme, it is worse shame to beg 
to be on the worst side, were it worse than 
this name of rebellion can te^ how to make it 

Attese. You mistake me, sir. 

Fed, Why, sir, did I say you were an hemest 
man? setting my knij^thoM and nw soldiership 
aside, I had lied in my throat if 1 bad said to, 

Atten, I pray you, ar, then set your kn^ht* 
hood and vour soldiership aside; and give me 
leave to teU you, yon lie an vour throat, if you 
say I am any other than an honest man. 

Fal, 1 give diee leate to tell nte so! I by 
aside that which erowB to me I If thou gettest 
aw leave of me,hmiwinet if fhon tahest leave, 


Fad, Mygpod lord K-Godgiveyour locddd^ 

S od time of day. lamgba toseevour km-^ 
|p abioadi 1 heard say your lotusbip was 
sick: 1 hope your lordsnip goes sdsTood by 
advice. Your loidsLip; though not dean past 
your yvuth, hath yet some smack of age in you, 
some relish of the saltness of time; and I most 
humbly beseedi your lordship to have a reverend 
care cl your health. 

dujmt. Sir Jdm,l8entforyonbeforayeac 
expediticm to Shrewsbury. 

Fal. An*! please your lordship, I hear hb 
majesty b returned with some discomfort firom 
Wales. 

CA.Just, I talk not of hb majesty:—you 
would not come when 1 sent for you. 

FaL^ And I hear, moreover, hb Highness b 
fallen into thb same whoreson apoplexy. 

CA. Just. Well, God mend him t I piay you 
let me speak widi you. * 

FaL Thb apople:^ is, as 1 take h, a kind of 
letha^, an't please your lordship^ a kind of 
sleefnng in the blood, a whoreson tingUng. 

CA. Just. What tell you me of it? m it as it 
b 

F^ It hath its or^pnal from much grbh 
from study, and perturbation of the inamt 1 
have read the cause of hb elfects in Galen; iS 
b a kind of deafness. 

CA.Just, 1 think you are follen into Iha 
disease ;*for you hear not what I say to you. 

FdL Very well, my lord, very well; rather, 
an’t fdease you, it is the disease m not listening, 
the malady of not marking, that 1 am troublra 
witbaJ. 

CA, Jud. To punish you by the lieeb would 
amend the attention ot your ears; and I care 
not if I do become your physician. 

Fal,^ 1 am as poor as Joo, my lord, but not 
so patient: your lordship may minuter the . 
potion of imDrisonment to me in leq^eot of 
pover^; but now I should be your patient to 
follow your nrescriptions, the wise may make 


follow your nrescriptions, the wise may make 
some dram « a scruple, or, indeed, a Kruple 
itself. 

CA,Just, 1 sent for you when there were 
naatters against you for your life, to come speak 
with me. 

FaL As 1 was then advised by my kamed 
counsel m the bwa of thb land'seivtoet I did 
not c«ne. 

CA^Jutt, Well, the truth b, Sr Johi^ you 
live in great iufiusy, 

FaLaa that bucklea him in my belt cannot 
live in less. 

CA. Just. Your means are very slender, and 
your waste b great. 


1%'I i 


iMflohl avaunt 1 

Sir, my lord would speak with you. 
€A,Jutt. Sw John FabtalT, a word with yon. 
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FaL I would k were otherwise; I would my 
means were sneeter and my waist slenderer. 

CA^Jmst. You have misled the youthfiil 
prinoeb 

FU. The yooiu pcinoe hath misled met 1 
am the fellow with the great belly, and he my 
ddge 

uA./ust. Well, I am loth to a new«healed 
wound: your day’s service at Shrewsbury hath 
a HtUe gilded over your night’s exploit on Gads- 
hillt you may thank the unquiet time for your 
quiet r/esposting that action. 

FaL My lord,— 

CJL Just. But since all is well,^ keep it so: 
wake not a sleeping wolf. 

Fed. Tq wake a wolf is as bad as to ^nell a 
§bx. 

Ck. Just, What! you ate as a candle, the 
better part burnt out. 

Fal, A wassail candle, my lord; all tallow: 
if I did say of wax, my growth would a[q;>rove 
the truth. 


Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on ycnir 
fhce but should have his effect of gravity. 

Fat, Hu effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

CA, Jssst, You follow Ae youi^ prince up 
and down, like lus ill angel. 

Fed. Not so, my lord; your ill angel is light; 
but I hope he that looks upon me will take me 
without weighing: and yet, in some r^pects, I 
grant, 1 cannot —I cannot telL Virtue is 

m so little regard in these costermonger times 
that true valour is turned bear-herd: pregnancy 
is made a tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted 
in givii^ reckonings: all the other gifts ap- 
pertinent to man, as the malice of this shap» 

them, ere not worth a gooseberry. You tnat 
are old consider not the capacities of os that are 
you measure the heat of our livers with 
the uttemess of your galls: and we that are in 
the vawatd of our youth,* 1 must confess, are 
wa|uto(x 

CA. Just, Do you set down your name in the 
scroll a youth, mt are urritten down old with 
aUthediaiBCterscffage? Have wu not a moist 
eye? adiy hand? a ymlow cheek? a white beard? 
a decrearing 1^? an increuing belly? Is not 
your voice uoken? your wind short? your diin 
doable? yolir wk ^^e? and eveiy port about 


yourself tmung? Fie, fie, fie, Sir John 1 
FaL My knd, I was bm about three of the 
dodc in the aft^oon, with a white head> and 
something a round belly. Fbr my voice,—I 
have kristw widi hollaing andsingingof anthmk 
To appiove my youth ftirdier, 1 will not; the 
Imth 1 % Z am od^ old ii judgment mid under* 


standing; and he dial will caper with me fora 
thoasand marlm, let‘him lena me thq money, 
and have at him. For die bos o’ the ewr thm 


dm prince gave yon,—he gave it like a rude 
ptinoe^ and you todc it like a sensible knd.' 1 
nave diecked him for k; and the yooiw Uoa 
rqients; iparry, not in ashes and socicd^, but 
in new silk and old sack. 


CA, Just. Well, God send the princea better 
companion I 


God send the companion a better prince I 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

CA,Just. V^ll, the king hath severed you 
and Pnnee Hany: I hear you are goiag with 
Lord John df Lancaster against the ardwisbop 
and the Earl Northum wriand. 


Fat. Yea; 1 thank your metty sweet wk for 
it But look you, ;»ay, ay you that kiss my 
Lady Peace at home, that our armies join not in 
a hot day; for, by die Lord, 1 take but two diirts 
out with me, and I mean not to sweat extraoidin* 
arih : if it be a hot day, and I brmidish anything 
but my bottle, I would I might never 
white again. There b not a dwgcrous adfon 
can peep out his head but I am tluust upon it*, 
well, I Gannot last ever: but it was alway yet 
the Cnck of our English nation, if th(^ have a 
good thing, to make it too common. If you 
will needs say 1 am an old man, you should 
give me rest. I would to God my name were 
not so terrible to the enemy as^it is: 1 were 
better to be eaten todeath with rust than to be 
scoured to nothing with perpetual motion. 

CA. Just, Well, be honest, be honest; and 
God bl^jraor expedition I 

Fed your lordriiip lend me a thousand 
pound to futmdi me fixth? 

CA,Just, Not a peniqr, not a penny; you 
ate too impatient to bear crosses. Fare you 
w^i omimend me to Bw Cousin Westmoreland* 
iJSxe$mt Oiie^Jnstioe esutt Attendant. 

Fat If I do, fillip me with a three-man 
beetle.—A man can no more separate see and 
covetousness than he can part ytnisg limbs and 
lechery: but the gout gaw the one, and the 
poz pimhes the other; and so both the diseases 
prevent my curses.—Bwl— 

Sr? 

Fat What aoatyU in my pnrm? 

/I^ Seven groats and two pence. 

FU, 1 can got no ririnedy against' this erai- 
sntaptkmcf the puMet borromng only liimeis 
aqd ungees k oatr,but the cBseaseliincnnw^' 
Msr dib kner fb my Loid of Latusastert 
this to the prince; tfafe to the Eari of West* 
moretand; alid tml to old Mistress 
wiioA 1 Writ weetdl’ iWQm to hmnylBfioe I 


fCBiatii.1 


sficoim FART OP xma hekry nr. 


JDT 


peoeoeived tbe tot white hidr on chhu 
About you know whete to find nw> CSank 
P^getl ApoKof thkgout! eu« wgdut of this 
pox t ibr toe one or the other to rogue 
with my great toe. It ia no oMtler if 1 do 
hah j I to wan for toy oohwr, and my 

pentoi shall seem to more raawpmble. A 
good wit will make use of anythii^ 1 will 
turn diseases to commodity. {Exit. 

ScKNB IIL->Yokx. a Room At iSlr Aacii- 
BisHtM^s PaJoct. 

Enter the Archbishop of York, the Lords 
Hastings, Mowbray, and Bardolpr. 

Arch. Thus have you heard our cause and 
know our means; 

And, my moat noble fiien^ I pray you all 
Speidc plainly youV opinions of our hopes;— 
And first, lord marshal, what say you to it? 

AtoA. Iwdlallow theoccaskmcf our arms; 
But gladfy would be better satisfied 
How, in our means, we dioukl advance ouiaelves 
To kibk with ibndiead bold and bm enc^h 
Upon to power and puissance cf to king. 

Hast. Our present musters grow upon to file 
To five-and*twenty thousand men of choice; 
And our suf^ies uve largely in the hope 
Of meat Northumberlana, prhose bosom bums 
Wim an incensed fire of injuries. 

L. Bard, The question, then. Lord Hast* 
in^ standeth thus;— 

Whether our nesent five*and*twenty thousand 
kto hold nead without Northumberland? 
Hast. Wuh him, we may. 

Z. Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point: 
But if without hhn we be tltoght too fiseto. 
My ju&ment is, we should not step too fiur 
TBl we nad his assistance \y the hand; 

For, in a tome so bloody-l^d as this, 
Oonjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of ato uncertain, should not be admitted. 
Arch, Tie very true. Lord Bardolph; to, 
indeed. 

It was youim Hotspur’s esse at Shrewsbun. 

Z. &uA.lt was, my lord; who lin’d him* 
self with hope, 
to air cm promise of supdy, 

Flattering Umself with prmect of a power 
Much sitoler than to smaUestof his thoughts: 
toi so, with great infitginatko. 

Proper to maiSnen, led his poij^ to deaths 
widking* to[?d into oestzuction. [hurt 
Mast. But, by your it never yet did 
To lay down l&cefflm^ and fbnns of nope. 

-Z. Yes,ln‘to8jpKaeiitqus]ity<>f^*v?~' 

indeedi to instant uetum,--* cause on iboc^«-- 


Lhresaoittliope, aaia,anearfy8pnng v. 

We see to appearing buds; which, to pravt 
firuit, 

Hope gives not so mudi wanant, as deqriir - 
That nosts will lute tom. Wlto we mean to 
, build. 

We tot survey to ifiot, ton draw the model; 
And when we see the f^ure of to houses 
Then must we rate to cost of to erection; > 
Whidi, if we find outweighs afaUity, 

What do we ton but draw anew to model 
In fewer offices, or at least desist fwotk,—• 

To build at aU? Much mtire, in ^ gi^ 
Whidi k almost to pluck a kingdom down 
And set another up^—should we surv^ 

The plot of aitnadon and to model. 

Consent npon a sure fbundation, * 

g uestion surveyors, know our own estate, 
ow able such a work to undergo. 

To weigh against his opposite; or else, 

We fortify m paper and in figures, 

Using to names of men instead of men: 

Like one that draws to modd of a house 
B^ixl his power to build it; who, half through. 
Gives o’er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to to weeping clouds, 

And waste for churlish winter’s tyranny. 

Hast, Giant that our hopes,—yet likefy 0 / 
fiur birth,— 

Should be still-bom, and that we now possess’d 
The ndnost man of expectation; 

I think we are a body strong enough. 

Even as we are, to equal with the kirm. 

Z. Bard. What, is the king but uve-and* 
twenty thousaud? 

Zferf. To us no more ; not BO much. Lord 

> Bardolph; 

For his divisions, as to times do brawl, 

Are in three heads: one power against to 
French, 

And one against Glendower; peifoioe a tliitd 
Must take up us: so is to unfirm king 
In three divided; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

ArA. That he should draw his several 
strengths tc^ther. 

And come against us in full puissance, 

Need not be dreaded. 

HaA. If he should do so. 

He leaves his back unarm’d, to Fiei^ and 
Welsh 

Baykmilijm at to heels: never fear that* 
iLBard. Who is it like riicukl lead bis forces 
liitor? [land; 

• Hast. The Duke nf Lancaster and Westmore* 
Against tbe Welsh,- himself and Harry Mon* 
moothr 
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90^ 

Bat who ia subatkated^gunit the Fiei>di» 

1 have no certain notice* 

Afvi. Let us on, 

And publish the occasion of our arms, 
llieoomnumwcalth is sick of their own cihoioe; 
Their'ovei>gFeedy love hath surfeited: • 

An habitation giddy and unsure 

Hath he that bnildeth on the vulgar heait. 

O thou fcsuljnany! with what loud applaud 
Didst thou bmt heaven with blessing Boling* 
broke. 

Before he was what thou wouldst have him be I 
And being now trlmm*d in thine own desires, 
Thou, beutly feeder, art so full of him 
That thou provok’st thyself to nst him up. 

So, so, thou common dog, didst thou dii^orge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard; 

And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl’st to find it. What trust is in these 
times? [die. 

They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him 
Are now become enamour'd on hb grave: 
Thou, that threw'st dust upcm hb goodly he^ 
When through proud Lemdon he came sighing 
on 

After the admired heeb of Bolingbroke, 

Cry's! now, O earth yiefd us that king againy 
And take thou this! O thoughts of men accurst! 
Past, and to come, seems best; things present, 
worst [set cm? 

Mawb. Shall we go draw our numbers, and 
ffast^ We are time’s subjects, and time bids 
be gone. [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

Scene 1.— London. A Street. 

Enter Hostess, Fang <utd his Boy with her, 
and Snare folkranng. 

JBest. Master Fang, have you entered the 
action? 

Fang. It b entered. - , 

East. Where b your yeoman? Is it a lusty 
yeoman? will he stand to it? 

Fastg. Sirrah, where's Snare? 

Sost. O Lord, ay! good Master Snare. 
Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we most arrest Sir John Fabtafld 
£tost. Yea, good Master Snare; I have en> 
tered him and all. 

> Snare. It du^ chance cost some of us our 
liv^ for he will stab. 

SM. Alas the day! take heed of him; he 1 
BtOpbbed me iq mine own bouse, and that most 
beastly: in good fiuth, he cares not what mb* 
ddef be doth, if hb weapon be out: he willfinn 


like any devO; be will spans neither nm:, 
womaa, nor duU. * 

Fastg, If I can dose udth him, I cue not fix 
bisthnnti 

ffeO. Nob nor I neither: I *11 be at your elbow. 

Fang. An 1 hut fist him once; an 1^ come 
but wiuun my vice,*— 

Host. l*am unckme by hb going; I warrant 
you, he b an infinitive ming upcm my scoier-> 
good Master Fang, hold him sure;—good Master 
Snare, let him not *sc^pe. He comes continu* 
antly to Pie*comer,*—saving your manhcxids,— 
to bi^ a saddle pand he b indited to dinner to the 
Lubl^s Head in Lambert Street, to Master 
Smooth's the silkman: I pray ye, dnee my 
exioir b entered, and my cose so oproly known 
to the world, let him be brougnt in to hb 
answer. A hundred mark b a kmg one for a 
poor kme woman to bear: find 1 have borne, 
and bcume, and borne; msd have been fubbed 
off, and fubbed off, and fubbed off, from this da^ 
to that day, that it b a shame t j thought on. 
There b no hemesty in soch dealing; unless a 
woman should be made an ass and a beast, to 
bear every knave’s wroi^. Yonder he comes; 
and that arrant malmsey*nase knave, Bardolph, 
with«him. Do your offices, do your offices. 
Master Fang and Master Snare; do me, do me, 
do me your offices.. 

Enter SIR John Falstaff, Page, and Bar* 
DOLPH.. • 

FH. Howiww! whose mare’s dead? what’s 
the matter? 

Fang. Sir lohn, I arrest you at the suit of 
Mistress (^ickly. 

Fal, Away, varletsi—Draw, Bardolph: cut 
me tlw villain’s head; throw the quean in 
the channeL 

Host. Hirow me in the channel! 1 'll throw 
tliee in the channeL Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou 
bastardly rogue!—Murder, murder I O thou 
honeysuckle villain! wilt thou kill God's officers 
and the kite’s ? O thou honey-seed rogue t thou 
art a honey*aeed; a man-queller and a woman- 
queller. 

FaL Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang, A rescue I a rescue! 

Host. Good people, bring a rescue or twa— 
Thou wo't, wo*! thou? thou wo'^ wo’t thou? 
do, do, thou rogue 1 do, thou bem^seedl 

FaL Away, you scullion! you rar^taUiaat you 
fiistilarian! I 'll tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief-Justice, attended. 

Ch, Just. What b the matter? keep the peace 
hoe, his 1 
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Hast, ^CfODd myloidt'begoad tamet I be> 
leech yw, stand to met * 

CA, jMst, HowBoiSk Slrjohnl erbatt see yon 
biawling here? [tusinen? 

Doth thb become your place, your time, and 
You should have been well on your way to 
York.— , [on him? 

Stand horn him, fellow!! wherefore haim^ thou 
Host, O my most worshii^ lord, an^t please 
your grace, I am a poor widow of Eastcheap^ 
and he is arrested at nqr suit. 

Ck, /wr4 For what sum ? 

Host, It is m(»e than for some, my loid| ft 
is for all,—all I have!. He hath eaten me out 
of house and homes he hath put all t^wb* 
stance into that fet belly of hist—but 1 wiudmve 
some of it out again, or I will ride thee o* nights 
like the mare. 

Fat, 1 think I a!h as like to tide the mare, if 
1 have auy vantage of ground to get up. 

CJL Just, How comes this, Sir John? Fie! 
What man of good temper would endure this 
tempest of exclamation? Are you not ashamed 
to ^otce a pour widow to so rough a course 
to come Iw own? 

Wnat is the gross sum that I owe thee? 
Host, Marry, if thou wert an honest aoan, 
thyself and the money tooi. Thou didst swear 
to me upon a parcel-gilt gablet, sitting in nqr 
Dolphin*chamber, at the round table, a sea* 
coal 6re, upon Wednesday in Whitsun.week, 
when the priffice broke thy head for liking his 
father toa singing'Xnan of Windsor,—thou didst 
swear to me then, as I was washii^ thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thv anfe. 
Oi^t thou deny it? Did not g^wdwifo Keech, 
the butcher’s come in then, and call me 
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mesa of 
vin^ar; telline us she had a good dish of 
prawns; where% thou didst desire to eat some; 
whereby I told thee they were ill for a green 
wound? And didst thou not, when die was 
doam stairs, desire me to be no more so 
iarity with sudi poor people; saying that 
ere long they should call me madam? And 
didst thou not kiss me, and bid me fetdi thee 
thirty sellings? I put thee now to thy book* 
oaths deny ^ if thou canstl 
Fal, My kra, this is a poor mad soul; and 
she says, npfend down the town, that her eldest 
son is l£ke you: she hath been in good case, 
and, the truth is, pove^ hath distracted her. 
But for these foolim oflmts, 1 beseech you I 
May have redress against them. 

Ch. Just, Sir John, Sir John, I am well ac* 
guaintra with your manner of wrenching the 
true cause the mlse way. It tt not a ctmideat 


farow, nor dw throng, of words that «pBi»witli 
such, more dian impHdent saudnew from yoq» 
can thnMt me feoin s level ocnsidcndioiii ,yoa 
have, os it apprem to me, practised upon thw 
easy yiehlii^ ao^ 

serve^our uses both in purse and in penon. 

Host, Yea, in troth, my lord. 

CA, Just, Pr’ythee, peace.—^y her the defat 
you owe her, and nnpay the villany you have 
done with her: the one you may do with stei^ 
ling money, and the odiet with current repent¬ 
ance. 

Fal, My lord, 1 will not underro thb sneap 
without r^y. You call honourwie boldness 
impudent aaudnesss ifaman will m^e coort’sy, 
ana say nothing, he b virtuous:—no, my lord, 
niy humble duty remembered, 1 vrill hot Myour 
suitor; I say to yol^ I do desire deliveianoB 
from diese i^ers, being upon hasty employ* 
meat in the king’s affiuia. * 

CA, Just, You sp^ as having power to do 
wrong: but answer in the effect cm ^ur r^wta* 
tion, and satisfy the poor woman. 

F<A Come hither, hostess. \Takeshsrasido. 

Enter GowEX. 

CA, Just. Now, Master Gower,—what news? 

Gew, The king, my lord, ami Harry Prince 
of Wales 

Are near at hand: the rest this paper tells. 

* \Gives a ktter, 

Fal. As I am a gentleman,— 

Host. Nay, you said so before. 

FaL As 1 am a gentleman:—come, no more 
words of it. 

Host. By thb heavenly ground I tread on, 1 
must be fain to pawn bou my plate and the 
tapestry td my dining^dhambers. 

Fal. Glasses, glasses; b the only drinking: 
and for thy wall^—a pretty slight drollery, or 
the story cm the Ftodtgal, or the German hunt¬ 
ing h) water-work, b worth a tliousaad of these 
bra-hangings and these fly*lntten tapestries. 
Let it be ten pound, if thou canst Come, an 
it were not for thy humours, there is not a brttcr 
wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and 
draw thy action. Come, thou must not be in 
thb humour with me; dost not know me? come» 
come, J know thou wast set on to this. 

Host, Pray thee, Sir John, let it be but twenty 
noblest f £uth, 1 am loth to pawn my pbte, so 
God save me, la. • 

Fal. Let it olcmet I’tt make other shift: 
you *11 be a fool stiR 

• Host, Well, youahall have it, though I pawn 
my gown. I nope you *11 come to supper* 
You^ pay me aUtograier? 
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JW. Will I live?—Go, erith her^ with her 
[ta Bardolpu] ; hook on, hook on. 

Unt, Will you have Doll Teaxebeet meet yon 
at supper? 

FaL No more words; let’s have her. 

Host., Bard., Officeis, em?Page. 

Ch, Jmt. I have heard better nevrs. 

FaL What’s the news, my good lord? 

Ch.JusK Where lay the king last n^t? 

tZnw. At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Fa/. Ihope, my lord, all’swell: what’s the 
news, nw lord? 

CA yus/L Come all his forces back? 

(jnMvu No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred 
horse. 

Are march’d up to my Lord of Lancaster, 
Against Nbrthumberland and the ardhbishopk 

Fa/, Comes the king back from Wales, my 
noble lord? [sently: 

a. Just. Yon shall have letters of me pie- 
Come, go along with me, good master Gower. 

Fai. My lord 1 

Ck, Just. What’s the matter? 

Fat. Master Gower, shall 1 entreat you with 
me to dinner? 

Gow. I must wait upon my good lord here, 
—1 tfcuLnk you, good Sir John. 

Ch. Just. Sir J ohn, you loiter here too long, 
being you are to lake soldieis up in counties as 
you go. 

Fa/. Will you sup with me, Master Gower? 

Ch. Just. What foolish master taught you 
these manners. Sir John? 

Fed, Master Gower, if they become me not, 
he was a fool that taught them me.—This is the 
right fencing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and 
so part lair. 

Ch. Just. Now, the Ixird lighten thee I thou 
art a great fool. [Exeunt. 

ScKNE II.— Thesame^ Another Street. 

Enter Princs Henry and Poins. 

P. Eten. ^fore God, 1 am exceeding vfeaxp. 

Pnns, Is it come to that? I had thought 
weariness durst not have attached one of so h^h 
blood. 

P. Sen. Ffuth, it does me; though it dis¬ 
colours the comdesion of my greatness to ac¬ 
knowledge it Doth it not wow vild/in me 
to desire small beer? 

Poisu. Why, a prince should not be so loosely 
studied as to remenfoes so weakacompotidon. 

P. Men. Belike, then, my appetite was not 
prined^ gotj for, by my troth, 1 do now re; 
memlm the poor creature, sroall beer. But, 
indeed, these humble oonrideratioDS make me 


outaflovewithmygreatneBa Whatadi^gMCe 
is k to me to remerawr thy name? or tp know 
thy feoe to-morrow? or to talw.aote how many 
pmrof silk stockings thou hast; vis., these, and 
those that were thy peach-coloared ones? or to 
bear the inventory of thy shirts, as, one for 
supertuiQr* and one other for use?--but that the 
tennis ooun-keeper knows better rbau I; for it 
is a low ebb of linen with thee when thou 
keepest not racket there; as thou hast not done 
a great while, because the rest of thy low- 
countries have made a shift to eat up thy holkmd: 
and God knowa; whether those that bawl out 
die ruins of thy Unen shall inherit his kingdom: 
but themidwives say the children ate not in the 
fiiult^ whereupon the world increases, and 
kindreds are inightily strengdiened. 

Poins. How ul it follows, after you have 
laboured so hard, you should fUk so idly I Tell 
me, how many good young princes would do so^ 
their fathers bemg so ack as yours at this time 
is? 

P. Men, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 

Poins. Yes, feith; and let it be an excellent 
good thing. 

P. Men. It shall s^e among wits of no 
higheir breeding than thine. 

Poms. Go to; I stand the push of your one 
thing that you vnll tell. 

Ben. Many, 1 tell thee,—it is not meet 
that I riiould be sad, now my father is sidt: 
albeit I could tell to thee,—as to dlie it pleases 
me, for fault of a better, to call my friend,—^I 
could be sad uid sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly upon such a subject. 

P. Men. By this hana, thou think’st me as 
fer in the devil’s hookas thou and Falstafffor 
obdutaqr and persistency: let the end try tlie 
man., But 1 tcllibee, ray heart blc«ds inwardly 
t^t my father isso rick; and keeping such vile 
company os thou art hath in reason taken from 
me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Thwir. The reason i 

P. Mete. What wouldst thou think of me if 
I should weep? 

Poins, 1 would think thee a most ptinedy 
hypocrite. 

P, Mm, It would he every man’s thought; 
and thou art a blessed feUow to think as every 
manthinkst never a man’s thou^t in the wmjd 
keeps the road-way bettor Uumthme: eve^man 
w^dt^k me an hypooite indeed. Andvriito 
aedtes your most wimhipftd thought to think 
so? 

Pobu. Wly, because you have been so lewd, 
and so much engraffed to Falstaff. 

P, Mm. And to tbee. 
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/Mwr Bj tUi 1 am well apoke ons 1 
can ba^-hwiUi mine owdean: the wont uot 
ther cniay of me is that 1 am a second brotho'. 
anafhatlamainoperMlowof myhands; and 
fhoae two things» I confess 1 cannorhelp.—By 
dk mass, hem comes Baidolph. 

P. ffm» And the boy that 1 gavif Folstaff: 
he had him from me Qiristian; snd look, if 
the Rt vilkin have not transfonned him ape. 

Enitr Bauxxlph and Page. 

Bard. God save yooi grace 1 

P. Hen. And yours, most nclde Baidol{^ I 

Bard, Come, you virtuous ass [k tha F^], 

E m basbfal fool, must you be blushing? where* 
re blush you now? What a maidenly man-at* 
arms are you become? Is it such a matter to 
get a pottie-pot’s maidenhead? 

Ag«. He callect me even now, my lord, 
dirai^ a red lattice, and I could discern no part 
of his &oe from the window: at last I spied his 
eyes; and methought he had made two holes in 
the i^wife’s new red petticoat, and so peeped 
thm^ 

P, Jfea. Hath not the Ix^ profited? 

Bard, Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, 
away I • 

Away, you rascally Alths»*s dream. 


P, Hen, Instruct us, hoy; what dream, boy? 

Pa^ Mam, my lord, Allheea dreamed she 
was deliverecr of a fire*bmd; and therefore I 
call him her dream. 

P. Hen. A crown's worth of good interpre* 
tatioa:—there it is, boy. [Gives Aim mmey. 

Pains, O that this good blossom could be 
kept firom cankers I—^Well, there is sixpence to 
preserve thee. 

Bard, An you do not make him be hanged 


P. Hen. And how doth thy master, Baidolph? 
Bard, Well, my knd. He heard of your 
giace^s coming to town; there’s a letter las 
you. 

Prises, Delivered with good respect—And 
how doth the mortlemas, your master? 

Bard, In bodily health, sir. 

Baku, Many, the immortal needs a 
phyisdan; but that moves not him: thoush 
wt be si^,*it dies not 
P, Hess, IdoaUowthiswentobeas&miliar 
with me as my dog: and he holds his place; for 
look you how he wxhea 
Pmss. [Xeatb,] Jekn Prists^, Aseighi ,— 
every man must kn^ that, os oft os he has 
eocaaon to name hhnselft even like thok that 
■le Idn to thejdrg;; for th^ neves pridk thdr 


fiqger but th^ aay, TAere is seme sf tAe Ak^a 
bleed spilt.—Hew eemes tAatf san he, uuk 
takes upon him not to oonoeive. The answer 
is as rea^ as a bmrower’s cap, lamtAe kksg^i 
peereensm, sir. 

P, Hen. Nay, they will be kin to us, or tbey 
will fetdi it fixm Japhet But to the letter:— 

Prins. [Beads.} Sir/eAn Fakte^, to 

tAe sen tAe king, nearest Ais kdAsr, Hsa>sy 
Prince of Wales, Why, this is a 

certificate. 

P. Hen, Peace I 

Perns. [Beads.] / trill imitate tie Aenessrabk 
Petnasu in brevity !—sxxsa he means brevity in 
breath, short-winded.—/ eemmessd me te thee, 
/ commend thee, and I lessee thee. Be net too 
familiar with Irins; for he misuses lAy favours 
so much that he swears thou art te tnarry Ais 
sister NeU. Xtpent at idle times as ihots merest, 
and so, farewell. * 

TAku, by yea and no, [which is as 
much as te say, as tkeu usest Aim,) 
Jack Falstaff, witAmyfamiliars; 
John, with my brothers and sisters; 
and Sir John with all Europe, 

My lord, I will steep tliis letter in sack, and 
m^e him eat it. 

Hen. That *s to make him eat twen^ of 
his words. But do you use me thus, |«ed? 
must I marry your sister? 

Poind. Gra send the wench have no worse 
fortune 1 but I never said sa 

P. Hen. Well, thus we play the fools with 
the time; and the spirits or the wise sit in the 
clouds and mock us.—Is your'master here in 
London? 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen. l>^re sups he? doth the old boar 
feed in the old frank? 

Bard, At the old place, my lord,—in East* 
dieap. * 

P. Hen. What company? 

Page, Ephesians, my lord,—of the old diurch. 

P. Hen, Sup any women with him? 

None, my lord, but old Mistress 
Quicl^ snd Mistress Doll Teaisheet 

P, Hen, What pagan may that be? 

Page, A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a 
kinswoman m my master's. 

P, Hess. Even sudi kin as the paikh heifisn 
are to the town boll.—Shall we steal upon them, 
Ned, at amper? • 

S^ekss. I am your dMdow, my lord; I’ll 
ibiloWyou. 

• P. Hen. Srrah, you boy,—and Baidolph,— 
no wotd to yonr master mat I am yet ocme to 
town: tiiera^B for your sUence^ 
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Bard. I have no tongue, ar. 

Page. And for mine, sir,*—I will govern it. 
P, Han. Fare ye well; go. \Ex(tmU Bae* 
OOLPH mu/Page.]—This Ifoll Tearsheet should 
be some road. 

I^im. I warrant you, as common tg the 
way between Saint Alban’s and London. 

P. Han. How mi^t we sec FalstafT bestow 
himself to-night in his true colour^ and not 
ourselves be seen? 

Pains. Put on two leathern jerkins and 
aprons, and wait upon him at his table as 
^wers. 

P. Hen. From a god to a bull? a heavy de* 
scension I it was Jove’s case. From a prince 
to a prentice? a low transformation I that shall 
be mine; for in everything the purpose must 
weigh with the folly.—F o1k>w me, Ned. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENR III.—^Warkworth. Before the Castle. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northum¬ 
berland, and Lady Percy. 

North. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle 
daughter. 

Give even way unto my rough affoirs: 

Put not you on the visage of the times, 

And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

Lddy N. I have given over, I will speak no 
more: 

' Do what you will; your wisdom be your guide. 
North. Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at 
pawn; 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 
Lkdy P. O, yet, for God’s sake, go not to 
these wars! 

The time was, lather, that 3 k>u broke your word. 
When you were more endear’d to it than now; 
When your own Percy, when my heart-dear 
Harry, • 

Threw many a northward look to see his father 
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vaiii. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home?' 
There were two honours lost,—^yours and your 
son’s. 

For vours,—^may heavenly glory brighten it! 
For his,—it stu» i^n him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of^heaven: and by his.light 
Did all the diivalry uf Eng^d move 
To do brave acts: he was, indeed, the glass 
. Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves: 
He had no legs that practis’d not his gait; 

And speaking diick, wluch nature made his 
blemish, , 

Became the accents of the valiant; 

For those that could speak low and tardily, | 


Would tarn their own peilection to abuse 
To seem like him: s6 that in speed, in gut. 
In diet, in affections of del^^ 

In milita» rules, humours m blood, 

He was ^ mark and glass, copy and book, 
That foshion’d others. And him,—O wondrous 

O miracle m men!—him did you leave,— 
Second to none, unseconded you,— 

To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage; to abide a field 
Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur’s name 
Did seem defensible-so you left him. 

Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong 
To ludd your honour more precise and nice 
VTthothers than with him I let them alone: 
The marshal and the archbishop are strong: 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers. 
To-day might I, hanging on^lotspui’s neck, 
Have talk^ of Monmouth’s grave. 

North. Beshrew your heart, 

Fair daughter, you do draw my spirits from me 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 

But I must go, and meet with danger there; 

Or it will seek me in another place. 

And find me worse provided. 

Laiy N. O, fly to Scotland, 

Till tlmt the nobles and the armra commons 
Have of their puis^nce made a little taste. 
Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of 
the king, 

Then join you with them, like a Kb of steel. 
To make strength stronger; but, for all our loves. 
First let them try themselves. So did your son; 
He was so suffer’d: so came I a widow; 

And never shall have length of life enough 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven. 
For reoordatmn to my noble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in witli me. ’Ha 
with my mind 

As with the tide swell’d up unto its height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 

But many thousand reasons hold me back. 

I will resolve for Scotland: there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave niy compaira. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene IV.—London. A Room ht the BoaPs 
Head Tavern in Eeateheap. 

Enter two Drawers. 

1 Draw. What the devil hast thou brought 
there? apple-jobns? thou fcnow’st Sir Jmm 
cannot endure an apple-john. 
a Draw. Mass, ttmu sayest true. The primes 
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cMioe dish of a|!|ple>joliiia befiose hini) and 
told hini there were nve riigm £Sr Johns; and, 
pitting off hb hat, said, / viU no» UAt pgf 
uaot ef iktst six shr^ rswni, withersd 
knights. It angered mm to the heftrt: but be 
hath forgot thaL 

I Draw. Why, then, cover, and^ set them 
down: and see if thou canst find out Sneak’s 
noise: MistressTeardieet would bin hear some 
muac. Despatch:—the room where they sup¬ 
ped is too hot; they’ll come in stra^hL 
a Draw. Sirrah, hcara will be the pinoe and 
Master Poins anon; and th^ t^ill put on two 
of our jerkiiw and aprons: and Sir John must 
not know of it: Baroblph mth Ivou^t word. 

1 prow. By the mass, here will be old utis: 
it will be an excellent stiaU^em. 
a Draw. I ’ll see if I can find out Sneak. 

lExiU 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tsarshbet. 

Most. I’faith, sweetheart, methinks now you 
are in an excellent good temperality: your pul- 
sidee beats as extraordinarily as heart would 
dewe; and your colour, I warrant you, is as 
red as any rose: but, i’ ^th, you have drunk 
too much canaries; and that’s a marveffous 
searching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere 
one can say. What’s this?—Jlow do you now? 
Doll. Better than 1 was:—^hem. 

Hosi. Wh]^ tiiat’s well said; a good heart’s 
worth gold.—4>)ok, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falstaff singing. 

Fat. When Arthur first in court —Empty 
the jorden. \Exit i Drawer.]— And was a 
worthy king. —How now. Mistress Doll I 
Host. Sick of a calm; yea, good sooth. 

Fed. So is all her sect; an they be once in 
a calm, they are sick. 

Doll. You muddy rascal, is that all the com¬ 
fort you give me? 

FaL You make &t rascals. Mistress DolL 
DoU. 1 make them! gluttony and diseases 
make them; 1 make them not 
Fed, If the cook help to make the gluttony, 
yon helpto make the dueases, DoU: we catch 
of you, Doll, we catdi of you; grant that, my 
poor virtue, enmt that 
DoU. Yea,*jQy,—our chains and our jewels. 
Fed. Your hreoehes, pearls^ and ouches i—for 
to serve bravely is to come halting off, you 
know: to come off the breach with his |^e 
bent bravely, and to suigeiy bravely; to ven¬ 
ture upon the diar^ ch^bers Inavely,-^ 
DoA Haiffi yourself, you muddy conger, 
hang yottiselfl 


SB9 


Mbst, By my troth, this is the old fiohiimi 
you two never meet but yod &11 tosomedisooRii 
you are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two 
dry toasts; cannot one bear with another’s 
ccmfinnities. What the good-yearl one must 
bear,end that must be you [to Doll]: you are 
the weaker vessel, as they say, the emptier 
vessel. 

Doll. Can a weak empty vessel bear sudi a 
huge full ho^ead? there’s a whole merdiant’s 
venture of fiourdeaux stuff in him; yon have 
not seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold.— 
Come, I ’ll be fnends with thee. Jack: thou 
art going to the wars; and whether 1 shall ever 
see thee again or no, there is nobody caie& 

Reenter First Drawer. • 


I Draw. Sir, Ancient Pistol is below, and 
would speak with you. 

Dott. Hang him, swagge’ring rascal! let him 
not cmne hither: it is the foul-mouth’dst rogue 
in England. 

Host, If he swagger, let him not come here: 
no, fay my &ith; I must live amongst my 
neighTOurs; I’ll no swa^rers: I am in good 
name and fame with the very best:—shut the 
door;—there comes no swaggerers here; I have 
not lived all this while to have swaggering now: 
—shut the door, I pray you. 

Fed. Dost thou hear, hostess?— 

Most.*'Pta.y you, pa^ yourself, Sir John: 
there comes no swaggerers nere. 

Fal. Dost thou hear? it is mine ancient. 

Most. Tilly-ially, Sir John,,never tell me: 
your ancient swaggerer comes iiot in my doors. 
1 was before Master Tisick, the deputy, the other 
day; and, as he said to me,—it was no loimet 
ago than Wednesdw last,— Neighbour Quieh^f 
sap he;—Master Dumb, our minister, was by 
then Y^Neighbour Quickfy^ sap he, receive those 
that are cv&ilj for^ saith he, you are in an ill^ 
namenow he said so, 1 can tell whereupon ; 
for^ .sap bOf youarean hottest womant anawell 
thwghtonj therefore take heed what guests you 
receivei reeewe, sap he, no swaggering com- 
/anions, —^Tbere comes none here;—^you would 
bless you to hear what he said:—^no, I’ll no 
swa^oers. 

/w. .He’s DO swaggerer, hostess; a tame 
cheater, i’ fidth; you may stroke him as gently 
as a puf^ greyhound: he will not swara^ with 
a Barb^ ben, if her feathers him bau in any 
show of resistance.—Call Mm ap^ dmwer. 

[EjcU 1 Drawer. 


• Afiu/. Cheater, call you him? I will bar no 
honest num my house, nor no cheater: but Ido 
not love swa^^ritag) by my troth, 1 am the 
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worse when one sws swagger: feel, masters, 
how I diake; lookI warrant ycni. 

Ihtt, Soyon do, nostesi. 

Host. Do 1? yea, invetytmth, do I, an *twere 
an aspen leaf: I cannot alnde swaggerers, 

BtUar Pistol, Bardolph, and Fagjb. 

Pist. God save you, Sir John 1 

FaL Wetoome, Ancient nstoL Here, Pistol, 
I diai|^ yon wi^ a cup of aadc: do you dis- 
char^ nixm mine hostessi 

1 will discharge upon her, Sir John, with 
two bullets. * 

FaL She is pistol-proof, sir; you shall hardly 
oflTend her. 

Host. Come, I *11 drink no proofs nor no bullets: 
I *11 drink* no more than will do me good, for 
no man*sjpleasure, I. 

Pist. Inen to you, Mis. Dorothy; 1 will 
diarge you. 

/W4 Charge me 1 I scorn you, scunry com¬ 
panion. What I you poor, base, rascally, cheat¬ 
ing, ladc-linen matel Away, you mouldy rogue, 
awayl 1 am meat for your master. 

Pist. I know you. Mistress Dorothy. 

DoU. Away, you cut-purse rascal 1 you filtlw 
bung, awayl this wine, I*11 thrust my knire 
in your mouldy chaps, an you play the saucy 
cuttle with me. Away, you bottle-ale rascal I 
you badeet-hilt stale jumler, you I—Since when, 
I pray you, sir?—G mV light, with tvfo points 
on your shoulder? much I 

PisL I wiU murder your ruff for this. 

FaL No more. Pistol; I would not have you 
go off here: discharge yourself of our company, 
PfotoL 

Host. Nok good Captain Pistol; not here, 
sweet capiat 

DolL Captain 1 thou abominable damned 
cheater, art thou not ashamed to be called cap¬ 
tain? If captains were of'my mind, they would 
truncheon yon out, for taking their names upon 
yrm before yon have earned them. Yon a cap- 
taini you slave, for what? for tearing a pw 
whore’s ruff in a bawdy-house?—He a o^itain I 
hang him, rogue I He lives upon mouldy stewed 
prunes ud dried cakes. AcapbunI God’sUght, 
these villains will make the word as odious as 
the word occupy; whidi was an excellent good 
word before it was ill-sorted t therefore captains 
had need lock to it 

Baod. Pray thee, 00 down, good sncierm 

FaL Hsrk thee hiuier. Mistress Doll. 

PUL Not I: I tell thM what, Corporal Bar- 
dolphr—'I could tear her :->I *11 he revenged on 
her. 

Pagt. Fray thee, go down. 


fACfn. 

/VrA 1*11 see her damned first;—to Pluto^i 
damned lake, lwth{jihand, totheli^mal deem 
with Erebnsana tmturei'^ also. Hold how 
and line, aay 1. Down, down, dogs! down, 
fiutws I Have we not Hkok hcxe? 

Host. Good Captain Peesel, be qtuet; it is 
veiy late^P fiuth: 1 beseek you now, aggravate 
your diolM. 

PisL These be good humours, iiulecd! Shall 
packhorses. 

And hollow pamper’d iades of Asia, 

Which cannot go but tturty miles a-day. 
Compare with^kesars, and vrith Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them 
with 

King Cerberus; and let the welkin roar. 

Shall we foil foul for toys? 

Host. By my troth, capjpin, these are very 
bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone, good ancient: this will grow 
to ;i brawl anon. 

list. Die men like dogs t give crowns like 
pins I Have we not Hiren here? 

Host. O* my word, captain; there's none 
sudi here. What the good-year 1 do you think 
1 would deny her? for Godsake, be quiet. 

PCst. Then feed and be fot, my foir Calipolis. 
Come, give me some sack. 

Se forttma mt ttormottia, h sperare tni rott* 
teMta.— 

Fear we broadsides? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me some sack and, sweetheart, lie thou 
there. ILajnt^iUwn his sword. 
Come we to full points here ; and are et-ceteras 
nothings 

Fal,^ Pistol, I would, be quiet. 

Pist. Sweet knight, 1 kiss thy neif: whatl 
we have seen the seven stais. 

Dott, Thrust him down stairs; 1 cannot endure 
such a fiutiaii rascaL 

Pist. Thrust him down stairs! know we not 
Gallows n^7 

FaL ^oit Mm down, Bardolidi,^ like a shove- 
groat shilling: nay, an he do n^ing but speak 
nothing, he shall be notMng here. 

Bar^ Come, get you down stairs. 

JNst, What! snail we have incision? diallwe 
imbrue?— [^taUkit^op hU somd. 
Then asleep, abne^ my dokfid 

Why, then, erievons, gpastM, gaping wounds 
Untwine the ^tersTluee I Come, Atropos, I 
say I 

Hoot. Here *8 goodly rtuff tomid I 
Fod. Give me mj rapier, boy. 

Doit. I pray thee. Jack, I pny thee, do iio( 
draw. 
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FmL Get yon down stain. 

\Drambigt dnd drMnf Fist, mi, 
JSmiS H]«B*tagooa|^tiittiiUl Illfoiswear 
kenniig house «fim 1*11 be in these tirrits aad 
fn^ts. So;-murder, I warrant How.—Ahs, 
alas I pat your nal^ weapons, pat up your 
naked weapons. [JSxmut Pisr. fud ^ed. 

£hlL I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the rascal 
is gone.—Ah, you whoreson little vaJknt villain, 
you! 

Are you not hurt i* the groin? me* 
thought he mrae a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

He'Stdtr Bardolph. 

FaL Have yon tamed him out of doors? 
Bard, Yes, sir. The rascal’s drunk:* you 
have hurt him, sir, in the diouldm. 

FaL A ras(^ 1 40 brave me I 
DoS, Ah, yon sweet little rogue, you! Alas, 
poor ape, how thou sweatest I come, let me wipe 
thy brm;—come on, you whoreson diops:— 
rogue I i’ fiuth, I love thee. Thon art as valor* 
ous as Hector of Trcqr, worth five of Agamem¬ 
non, and tea times better than the nine worthies: 
ah, villaini 

/!i4 A rascally ^ve I I will toss the rogue 
in a blanket * 

DoS, Do, if thou darest for thy heart: if 
thou dost. I’ll canvass thee between a pair of 
sheets. 


* AVntler Musicians. 

Page, The masic is come, sir. 

Fed, Let them play;—^play, sin.—Sit on my 
knee, D <^—A tascal-btaggingslavel the rogue 
fled from me like quicksilver. * 

DoS, I’fiutlt aim thou followedst him like a 
churdk Thou whoreson little ddy Bartholomew 
boar-p^, when wilt thou leave fightii^ o’ days 
and raining o’ ni^ts, and beg^ to patch up 
thine old bocfy fi» heaven? 

b^ind. Prince Henry and Toms 
disguised as Drawers. 

FaL Peace, good Doll I do not speak like a 
Death’s-head; do not bid me remember mine 
end. 

DoiL Snah, udiat humour is the {nince of? 
FaL Agflod shallow young fellow: he would 
have made a good pantler; he would have 
chljxied Ixcad well. 
lAtB. Thqr say Poins has a good wit 
FaL Hea good wit? hang hun, baboon 1 his 
wit is as thick as Tewksbury mustard; there is 
no more ooooeit in biin tbai; is in a m^let 
DoS, Why does the pdnce love him so, then? 


FaL Because their feg9 are both of a Ugmss; 
and he plays at iguoits well; and eats ooi^^cr and 
fennel; «id diii^.off caiMUei? ends finr flap, 
dragons; sad tides dm wild mare with the hem; 
amnumps upon joint-stools; ami swears with a 
eoodigiaoe; and wears his boot very smooth, 
Eke unto the sign of the leg; and bre:^ no bats 
with telling of discreet stoi^; and such other 
gambol fecultics he has, that show a weak mind 
and an able body, for which the prince ad¬ 
mits him: for the prince himself is such another; 
the weight of a hair will turn the scales bdween 
their avoirdupois. * 


P. Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have 
his ears cut ofif? 

Poins, Let ns beat him before bis whore. 

P, Hen, Look, whether the withered dder 
hath not his poll clawed like a parrot. 

Poins, Is It not strange |hat desire diould so 
many years outlive performance? 

FaL Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen, Saturn and Venus this year in ex¬ 
junction 1 what says the almanac to that? 

Poins. And, look, whether the fiery Trupn, 
his man, be not lisping to his master’s old tafies, 
his note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

FaL Thou dost dve me flatterieg bus^ 

J>>tL By niy troui, 1 kiss thee with a mosl^ 
Constant heart. 

FaL I am old, I am cdd. 

DaiD I k>ve tfiee better than 1 love e’er a 


scurvy young boy of them alL 

/W. what stuff wilt thou have a kirtle of? I 
shall receive money on Thursday; thou dialt 
have a cap to-morrow. A me^ semg, come; 
it grows late; we will to bed. Tux wilt finget 
me whx I am gone. 

DoS By my troth, thou wilt set me a weep¬ 
ing, X thou sayest so: prove that ever I dress 
myself handsome till thy returnwell, hearken 
tx end. • 

FaL Some sack, Frands. 

P. Hen., Poins. Anon, xon, sir. 

[Adoanemg, 

FaL Hal a bastard sx of the lung’s?—And 
art xt dix Poins, his brother? 

P. Hon, Why, thx globe of dnfulextiiMnta^ 
what a life dost thx lead! 

FaL, A better than tbxi I am a gentleman; 
thx aft a drawer. 

P. Hon, Very true, sir, and I omne to daw 
yx xt by the eaia. 

Host. O, the Lord ptesetn. thy good grace I 
by my troth, welcome to Loudon. Now, the 
Loed bfeai that sweet bet e/t thinel O Jesu, 
are yx come from Wales? 

FaL Thx whoieaofi mad oampouiid of 
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majesty,—^tnr this li^t flesh and cormpt blood, 
thou ait weteome. 

[Zaait^ Ait hand t^en Doix. 

DoU, How. you fiit I 1 soom you. 

/hwu. My loid, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, ana turn all to a meniment, if yoistake 
not the heat 

P, Htn, You whoreson candle-nune, you, how 
vilely did you speak of me even now baore this 
honest, virtuous, dvil, gentlewoman 1 

HosU God’s blessing on your good heart I and 
so die is, Iw my troth. 

Fal, Diost tndu hear me? 

/*. Hen> Yes; and you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away m Gadshi'*: you knew I 
was at youf back, and spoke it on purpose to 
try my ratience. 

Fal, No, no, no; not so; I did not think 
thou wast within hearing. 

P. Hen. I dull drive you, then, to confess 
the wilful abuse, and then I know how to handle 
you. 

Fal. No abuse, Hal, on mine honoor; no 
abuse. 

P, Hen, Not I to dispraise me, and call me 
panller, and bread-chipper, and 1 know not 
what I 

Fal, No abuse, HaL 

Pains. No abuse! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world; honest 
Ned, none. 1 dispraised him before the kicked, 
that the wicked mieht not&ll in love with him;— 
in wluch d(ung, I mve done the part of a care¬ 
ful fricuul and a true sutgect, and thy father is 
to give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal;— 
none, Ned, none;—no, fiiith, boys, none. 

P. Hen, See now, whether pure fear and en¬ 
tire cowardice doth not make thee wrong this 
virtuous gentlewoman to close with us? u she 
ofthewideed? is thinehostess here of the wicked? 
or is thy boy of the wicked i-ox honest Bardolph, 
whose zeal bums in his nose, of the wicked? 

Pains. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. • 

Fal, The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph 
iriecoveml^; and his fece is Lucifer’s pri^- 
kitchen, where he doth nothing but roast malt- 
wonns. For the txw,—there is a good angel 
about him; but the outbids him too. 

P. Hen. For the women? 

Fal. For one of them,—she is in hell already, 
and bums, poor soul t For the other,—1 owe 
•her money; and whether riie be damned for 
that, I know not. 

Hast, No, I warrant you. 

Fal. Not 1 think thou art not; I think thou 
art quit for that. Ibburry, there is another in- 
dk^tnwnt upon thee for suffering flerii to be 


eaten in thy house, contrary to the law; for the 
which 1 thimc thou wilt howL 

Has/. All victuallers do so: what’s a joint of 
mutton or two in a whole Lmit? 

P. Hen. You, gentlewoman,— 

Den, What says your grace? 

FaL Hi^ grace says tmd which his flesh re- 
beb against. [XheeAit^ wHAm. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door? Look 
to the door there, Frvncis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Hen. Peh^ how nowl what news? 

Pd. The king your fiither is at Westminster; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied posts 
Come from the north: and as I came aloi^ 

I met and overtook a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for SiFj^n FalstafE 

P. Hen. By heaven, Foins, I feel me mudi 
to blame. 

So idly to profane the precious time; 

When tempest of commotion, like tlm south. 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 

Give me my sword and cloak.—FalstafT, good- 
« night 

[Exeunt P. HEN., PoiNS, Peto, and Bahb. . 

Fal. Now come% in the sweetest morsel of 
the night, and we must hence, and leave it un¬ 
picked \_Knockitsgwithin.'^ More knocking 
at the door! 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

How now! what’s the matter? 

Bard,^ You must away to court, sir, presently; 
a dozen captains stay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah [ta the Page}. 
—Farewell, hostess;—^ferewell, DolL —You see, 
my good wenches, how men of merit are sought 
after: the undeserver may sleep, when the man 
of action is called on. FateweO, gotid wenches: 
if I be not sent away post, I will see you again 
ere I go. 

Dell. I cannot speak;—if my heart be not 
ready to burst,—well, sweet Jock, have a care 
of thyself. 

Fed. Farewell, ferewell. 

[Exeunt Falstaff izmf Bardolph. 

Hdt. Well, fere thee welli I nave known 
thee these twerity-nine years, come peasood- 
time; but an honester and truer-hearted men,-— 
well, fiure thee welL 

Beard. [fPitAAt.} Mistress Teanheet,— 

Hast, what’s the matter? 

Bend. [fFt/fon.] Bid' Mistress Tearriieet 
come to my master. 
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Jfyt/, O, nni| DoUf tun; run, good DoB. 
ACT IIL 

ScBNB 1 • -Westminster. A AiSm in tiu 
J^tlacg. 

Enter King Henry in h£s nightiginhi^ wUk a 
F^* 

E. Hen. Go call the Earls of Sunqr and of 
Warwick; (letters, 

But, ere they come, bid them ofer>read these 
And well confer them: mafte good »eed. 

lExit Page. 

How many thousand of my poorest suMects 
Ace at this hour asleep t—O sleeps O gAitle 
sleeps 

Nature's soft nurses^ how have I fifi^ted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh mv eyelids down. 
And steep my senses in foigetimness? 

^ • a* i • a ea 


Whidi to his feemer strength may be MStor'd 
With good advice and little medidnes— 

My km Northundiecland wUl soon be cocd'd. 
E, Sen. O Godl that one mi^ read dn 
boidcof fine. 

And see the levolotion of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent,— 
Weary of solid firmness,—melt itself 
Into uie seal and. other times, to see 


Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great. 
Under hieh canopies of costly state* 

And lull'd with sounds of sweetest mdody? 

O thou dull god, why liert thou with the idle 
In loathsome beds, and leav'st the kingly couch 
A watch-case or a common %unim bell? 

Wilt thou tjpon the high and giddy mast 
Seat up the ship-boy's eyes, and row his brains 
In cradle oi the rude imperious surge, 

And in the visitation cf the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billows ty the top* 
Curlii^ their monstrous beads, and hanging 
them « 

With deafenii^danoour in the slippery shrouds. 
That, with the hnrly, dc»th itself awakes? 
Canst thou, O partU sleep, give thy repose 
To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude; 

And in the calmest and most stillest ni^t, 
With all applianoes and means to boot, 

Denyk toaicing? Then, happy low, liedownl 
Unea^ lies the neod that wears a crown. 

Ento' Warwick muI Surrey. 

IVar, Many good-morrows to your majesty! 
E, Mm. la k gcmd-monow, lends? 
ff^ar. TkKUM o'clock, and pasL 
A' Mm, Why, then, good-monow to you 
ail, my lords. 

Have you rm o’er the letters Aat I sent yon? 
fVar. We havi^ my Ikge* [kingdom 

K. Him, Then you perceive the body a oittf 
How fiwl it is; what rank diseases grow 
And wkh what danger, near the he^ of it 
War. Itisbutaeabody yetdlstempei*d; 


Into the seal and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean [mcKk, 

Too wide fat Neptune's hips; how mnees 
And changes fill the cup of altejratkni 
With divers liqoors 1 Oh, if tl^ were seen. 
The haj^est youth,—viewing his progress 
through. 

What perils past, what crosses to ensue,— 
Would shut the bwk, and sit him down and die. 
Tis not ten years gone [friends. 

Since Richard and Nouhumberland, great 
Did feast together, and in two yean after 
Were they at wars. It is but e^ht years since 
This Pen^ was the man nearest vm soul; 

Who like a brother toil'd in my afuirs. 

And laid his love and life under my footi 
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Ridiaid 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was ty,— 
You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,— 

[7h Warwick. 
When Richard,—with his ne brimful of tears. 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland,— 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy? 
Northumberland^ thou ladder the wkuh 
^ cousin Bolin^roke ascends my thrmUf’^^ 
Thoi^h then, Gm knows, I had no such intent, 
But tmit necessity so bow’d the state 
That 1 and greatness were compell'd to kiss:— 
The time sl^l comet dms did he follow it. 

The time wiU come, thatfoul sin, gatheris^ head, 
Shalt ireah into corru/iion —so went on, 
Foretelling this same time’s condition. 

And the division of our amity. 

War. There is a history in all men’s lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas’d; 

The winch observ’d, a man mtw prophesy, 

Wkh a near aim, of the main diance erf adi^ 
As TCt not come to life, which in thdr seeds 
Ana weak b^innings He intreasuied. [time; 
Sudi thir^ become the hatch and brood of 
And, by the necessary form of this, 

Kii% Richard ^ht create a perfect guess 
That great Northmberland, then febe to him. 
Would of that seed grow to a greater fiilseness; 
Which should not find a ground to root upon. 
Unless on you. 

"AT. Hess. Are these fhfaigi^ dien; necesskfes ? 
llien let ns meet fhemflike necessities;— 

Axtd thft same woid even now cries out on an 
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They aay the hubop and Nertfanmberland 
Are thgiMMid Btrona 
ff'ar. It cannot be, my kid; 

Rtiinoor doth doable, like the voioe and echo^ 
The nmnben of the fear’d. Please k your grace 
To go to bed. Upon my life, my kra, • 

The poarera that yra already have sent forth 
Shall bring this prise in ve^ easily. 

To comfort you tibe more, X have receiv’d 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fm-tnight ill; 

And these unseason’d hours perforce must add 
Unto your skkness. 

Afos. I will take «oar counsel; 

And, were Oiese inward wars oncost c^lumd, 
We would, dear kids, unto the Holy Land. 

lExeim/, 

ScBNB IL— CMtrt h«fyn Justice Shallow’s 
Souse in Gloucestershire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meeting; 
Mouldy, Shadow, Wakt, Feeble, Bull* 
CALF, Servants, behind. 

Shod. Come on, come on, come on, sir ; give 
me your hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an 
early stirrer, 1w the rood. And how doth my 
good cousin lienee? 

SiL Good>morrow, good courin Shallow. 
SkdL And how dou my cousin, your bed¬ 
fellow? and your feirest daughter and ndne, my 
god-daughter Ellen? 

SiL Alas, a blade ousel, cousin Sudlowl 
Shed. Bv yea and nay, sir, I dare say nty 
cousin Vnukun is become a good scholar: he 
is at Oxford still, is he not? 

Indeed, sir, to my cost 
Shed He must, then, to the inns of court 
dKxtly: I was <»oe of C^menfs-iim; where I 
think they vrill talk of mad ShaUow yet 
SiL Yoawerecalledlast^hallowthen,ooarin. 
Shed By the mass, I was called anything; 
and 1 would have done anything inde^ too, 
and roundly Umx There was I, and littk John 
Dok of Staffixdsbire, and bku^ George Bare, 
and Frands Pfdcbone, end Will Sqnek a Cots- 
wold manf—you had not four sndi awu^- 
bttddeisinau the inns of oourt again: am^ I 
may say to you, we knew where tlm bens’nbat 
were, mid had the best of them aB at command¬ 
ment. Then was Jack Folstaf^" now Sir John, 
a^bogy^ psgeto Thoooas Mowbray, Ddke of 

Stl, TUs Sir John, cousin, tint omneslrither 
aoM about soldiets? 

5SiaA The same Sr Tchn, the very same. I 
Saw him break Skogan'a head at the court gate. 


when he was a made not thus fa^h: and the 
very aanoe day did 1 fi^t with one Samnui 
Stockfish, a fruiterer, bdund Gray*s-iim. ^su, 
Jesu, the mad days that I have spent { and to 
see how many m mine old acquaintance are 
deadl 

As/. We shall all follow, coodn. 

ShaL Certain, ’tis certain; very sure, very 
snre: death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain, to 
all; all shall die.-—How a good yoke of bollocks 
at Stamfiurd fair? 

SOL Truly, couan, 1 was not there. 

Shal. oertam.—Is old Doable cf 

your town liviim yet? 

SiL Dead, sit. 

Shed Jesu, Jesu, dead I—^he drew a good 
bow; and dewi!—^he shot a fine shootJohn 
of Gaunt loved him well, and betted mneh 
monm « his head. Dead I —^he would have 
dapprd in the dout at twelve some, and carrwd 
you a fixdiand shaft a ^rteen and fourteen 
and a half, that it would have done a man’s 
heart good to see.—How a score of ewes now? 

I SiL Thereafter as they be: a score of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

Shed. And is old Double dead? 

SiL Here come twe of Sir John Falstaff fl 
men, as I think. 

Enter Baroolfh end one with him, 

Eeud Good-motiow, honest pentlemen: I 
beseedi you, which is Justice Shallow? 

Shed I am Robert Shalkw, sir, a poor es¬ 
quire of this county, and one of the kii^s 
justices of the peace: what is your good plea¬ 
sure with me? 

Bend. My captain, sir, omnmends Mm to yon; 
my captain, Sir John Falstaff,—«tall gentleman, 
by heaven, and a most gallant leader. 

ShaL He greets me well, sir; I knew him a 
gp^ backsword man; how doth the good 
kn^t? may 1 ask how my lady his wife (kth? 

Bard, Sir, pardon; a soldier is better ae- 
oommodated than with a wife. 

Shed It is well said, in feith, sir; and it fe 
well said indeed too. Bettm accommodated I— 
it is good; yea, indeed, is it: good phrases are 
surely, and ever were, very commenaa b ki Ac¬ 
commodated 1—it comes SOBS aeeommcAt nen 


good; A good phrase. 

Bi^ Pardon me, rir; I haveiieard dieword. 
Phrase call you k? ^ tins good day, 1 know! 
not the phtHse; but 1 Will maktaift tiie word 
with are swmd to be a S(ddier-13(e iraad, and a 
word ofesneediiig good command. Aooommo-' 
dated; tlu4:is,in£naman^astlNyaay, a«» 
oommodated; cr,edMnainaa ^beiDg,wbttdty 


incsftomaamwt s wd b .* may 

is 

rir; Ihaveiiearddieword. 
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he may be4ihteight to be accommodated; whidi 
is a& exodknt tmng. 

itisveryjust.—Look, hem comes good 
Sir John. 

Enter Falstafp. 


Give me your good hand, giveme yoof worshi^^s 
good lumd: by my troth, vou look well and bear 
your years very well: welcome, good Sir John. 

F<i4 1 am glad to see you well, eood Master 
Robert Shallow:—Master Sureca^ as I think? 

SkaL No, Sir John, it is my cousin Silence, 
in commission with me. * 

JFctL Good Master Silence, it well befits you 
should be of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worship is welcome. • 

FaL Fie! this is hot weather.—Gentlemen, 
have you provided me here half a dozen suffi¬ 
cient men? 

ShaL Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit? 

/2r/. Let me see them, 1 beseech you. 

Shat, Where’s the toll? where’s the roll? 
where’s the roll?—let me see, let me see. So, 
so, so, so:—^yea, mar^, sir;—Ralph Mouldy! 
—let them appear as t call; let them do so, kt 
them do so.—Let me see; where is Mouldy? 

Moul. Here, an’t fdease you. * 

ShaL What think you. Sir John? a good 
limbed fellow; young, strong, and of good 
friends. 

Fal, Is thy name Mouldy? 

Moul. Yeaf an’t please you. 

Fal. ’Tis tlie more time thou wert used. 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha! most excellent, i’faith! 


diinM that are mouldy lack use: very singular 
good!—in fidth, well said. Sir John; very well 
■aid. 

Fat. Prick him. [To ShalijOW. 

Moul. I MTU pricked well enough before, an 
vou could have Jet me alone: my old dame will 
be undone now for one to do her husbandry and 
her drudgery: you need not to have jxicked 
me; there are other men fitter to go out than I. 

Fal, Go to; peace. Mouldy; you shall go. 
Mouldy, it is time you were spent. 

Mo^. Spent! 

Peace, fellow, peace; stand aside: 
know you where you arer—For the other. Sir 
John:—let ine 8ee;—-SnHHi Shadow! 

FUi Yea, many, let me have him to sit 
under', he *s like to be a cold soldier. 

.SiUd. Where's Shadow? 

Shaet, Here, sir. 

Fki, Shadow, whose son art thou? 

ShaA My mother’a son, sir. 

Fal Thy mother’s son i like eno^; and thy 
fetfaei’s riadow: so the son of die is the 


5»a 

shadow of the male: it is often so, indeed; but 
not much of the fether’s substance. 

Shal, Do you like him, Sir Jo^? 

Fal Shadow will serve for summer,—prick 
him; for we have a number of diadowa to fi& 
up the muster-book. 

Shal Thomas Wart! 

Fal. Where’she? 

IVart, Here, sir. 

Fal Is thy name Wart? 

IVar/. Yea, sir. 

Fal Thou art a very ragged wart. 

SheU. Shall I pri(^ him. Sir John? 

Fal. It were.auperfiuous; for his apparel is 
built ujMn his back, and the whole ftame sta^ 
upon pinst prick lum no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha!—you can do it, sir; you 
can do it: 1 commend you well.—Francis 
Feeble I 

Fee. Here, rir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble? 

Fee. A woman’s tailor, sir. 

Shal Shall I prick him, sir? 

Fal. You may: but if had been a man's 
tailor, he would have pricked you.—^Wilt thou 
make as many holes in an enemy’s battle as tluMi 
hast done in a woman’s petticoat ? 

Fee. I will do my goodwill, sir; you can have 
no more. 

Fal, Well said, good woman’s tailor! well 
said, courageous ^eblel Thou wilt be as 
vali^t as the wrathful dove or most magnani¬ 
mous mouse.—Prick the woman’s tailor well, 
Master Shallow; deep. Master Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart might have gone, sir. 

Fal. I would thou wert a man^ tailor, that 
thou mightst mend him, and make him fit to go. 

I cannot put him to a private soldier, that is the 
leader of so many thousands: let that suffices 
most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice, sir. 

Fal. I am bound to thee, Reverend Feeble. 
—Who is next? 

Shal Peter Bullcalf of the green! 

Fhl. Yea, marry, let us see Bullcalf. 

Bull Here, ar. 

Fal ’Fore God, u likely fellow!—Come, prfek 
me, Bullcalf, till he roar again. 

Bull O lord I good my lord captain,— 

Fal. Wliat, dost thou roar before thou art 
pricked? 

BuB. O lord, rir I 1 am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou? - 

BtM A whotesem odd, air,—a cough, dr,— 
which I caught with iin|^ intbe king^saffinrs 
upon his coronation day, w. 

Fal Come, thou slMt go to the wan ha a 
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fown; we wHt heve avaj thy cold; and 1 will 
take'mch'Older'that thy shall ring ior 

‘dieei—>Is here all? 

Sial Here is two mcare called than ^rour 
aamber; you must have but four herct sir:— 
and 80 ^ I pray you, m in with me to dinner. 

Fai. Come, I will m drink with you, but I 
cannot tarry dinner. 1 am glad to see yon, by 
my troth. Master Shallow. 

SiaA O, Sir Jdlm, do you remember since 
we lay all night in the unndmill in Skint George’s 
Fields? 

FoA No more of that, good Master Shallow, 
ho more of that * 

SAa/. Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane 
Nightwor^ alive? 

FhA She lives, Master Shallow. 

SiaA She never could away with me. 

Fa/. Never, never; she would always say she 
could not abide Master Shallow. 

SAaA By the mass, 1 could anger her to the 
heart She was then a bona-rol^ Doth she 
hold her own well? 

FoA Old, old. Master Shallow. 

SAoA Nay, she must be old; she cannot 
choose but be old; certain she’s old; and had 
Robin Network, by old N^htwork, before I 
came to Qement’s-inn. 

StA That’s fifty-five year aga 

SAoA Ha, cou^ Silence, that thou hadst 
teen that that this knight and I have sedn!—Ha, 
Sir John, said I well? 

/w. We have heard the chimes at midnight. 
Master Shallow. 

.Sihi4 That we have, that we have, that we 
ftave; in fiuth. Sir John, we have: our watch¬ 
word was, JSHfO^ bays /—k!!ome, let’s to dinner; 
come, let’s to di^er:—O, the days that we have 
seen 1-—come, come. 

iExamt Fal., Sual., nia/SiL. 

Bm/A Good Master Ckirpoiate Bardolfdi, 
stand my friend; and here is four Harry ten 
shillings in French crowns for you. In very 
truth, sir, 1 had as lief be hangM, sir, as go: 
and for mine own part, sir, I do not cue; 
but rather, because 1 am unwilling, and, for 
mine own part, have a desire to stay with my 
friends; else, sir, I did not care for mine own 
part, so much. 

Ban/. Go to; stand aside. 

M>uA And, good master corporal captain, for 
my old dam^a mice, stand my friend: die has 
mmody to do anything abont her when I am 
gone; and she is old, and oaonot help benelft 
you sbalt have forty, dr. t 

BanA Go to; stand aside. 

FIfA Bymy troth, I care not; a man can die 

w 


but once; we owe God a death; I’Underbcar 
a base nfind: an’t be my destiny, so| an'*t be 
not, SOS no man’s too good to serve lus prince; 
and, let it eo which way it will, he thatomtlds 
yw is quu for the neat. 

Ban/. Well said; thon’rt a fdlow. 

Fes. Fyith, I ’ll bear no base miad. 

Rs-mter Falstafp and Justices. 

FetA Come, sir, which men shall I have? 

5^04 Four of which yon (dease. 

Bard. Sir, a word with yi. i:—I have three 
pound to free’Mouldy and Bullcalf. 

Fed. Goto; welL 

S/ud. Come, Sir John, which four will you 
hav.:? 

Fa/. Do you choose for me. 

Shal. Many, then, — Mouldy, Bullcalf, 
Feeble, and Shadow. 

Fed. Mouldy and Bullcalf:—fory^ Moultty, 
stay at home till you are pa^ service: and for 
your pmt. Bullcalf,—grow till you come unto 
It: I will 'lone of yotu 

SkaA Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself 
wrong: they are your likeliest men, and 1 would 
have you served with the besL 

/w. Will you tell me, Master Slmllow, haa 
to choose a man? Care 1 fat the limb, the 
thews, the statute, bulk, and big assemblance 
of a man! Give me the ^irit, Master Shallow. 
—Here’s Wart ^-^you see what a ra^ed appear¬ 
ance it is: he shall cha^ you ana dischaige 
you, with the motion of a pewterer’s hammer; 
come off, and on, swifter than he that gibbets- 
on the brewer's bucket. And this same half¬ 
faced fellow. Shadow,—give me this man: he 
presents no mark to the enemy; the foeman 
may with as great aim level at foe ed« of a 
penknife. And, for a retreat,—how swiftly will 
this Feeble, the woman’s tmlor, run oft'! O, 
give mo the spare men, and spore me the great 
ones.—Put me a caliver into WsrPs mmd 
Baidolph. 

»Bara. Hold, Wort, traverse; thus, thus, 
thus. 

Fed. Come, nuuu^ me your caliver. So:-~> 
very wcll:--^ to:—-very go«l;- excecdiim 
—O, give me always a little, lean, ol:b 
chapped, hud shoL—Well said, i* wfo. Wart; 
thou V a good scab; hold, thetCs a tester for 
thee. 

SkaA Heisoothlscraft*s<master,hedothnot 
do it li^t. I remember at Mile<ciid Green,—> 
wlieu 1 lay at dement’s-lnn,—I w$ then ^ 
Dt^onet in Artfau/t show,—there urn a little 
quiver fidlow, and he would manage, you hb 
piece thus; and he would about and about, and 
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come yoa in and come yon in; mi, /ai, fai, 
would he sav; imme woidd he say; and away 
again wduld he go^ and again would he comet 
«-rI ahall never see such a fellow. 

jFai These fellows will do wcAl, Master 
Kialljw.->-God keep you, Master Silenoer I 
will not use manv woras with yon.—Fare yon 
well, gentlemen bothi I thank youi I must a 
dozen mile to*night. — Baidolph, give the 
soldiera coats. 

Sial Sir John, heaven Uess you, and prosper 
your affeirs, and send us peace I as you return, 
,visit my house; let our old atquaintance be 
renewed: peradventure I will with you to the 
court. 

.fiii/. ’Fore God, I would )rou would, Master 
Shallow. 

Sia/i Go to: I have spoke at a word. Fare 
you well. ^ \Exettni Shau and SiL. 

Fed, Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, 
Bardolph; lead the men away. [Rxeunt Bam.- 
OOLPH, Recruits, &C.] As 1 return, I will 
fetch off these justices; I do see the bottom of 
Justice Shallow. Lo^ Lord, how subject we 
old men are to this vice of lying t This same 
starved justice hath done nothing but prate to 
me of the wildness of his youth, and the feats 
he hath done about Turnbull Street; and every 
third word a lie, duer paid jo the hearer than 
the Turk’s tribute. I do remember him at 
Clement’S'inn, like a man made after supper of 
a chee5e>parii%: when he was naked, be was, 
for sJl the world, like a forked radish, with a 
head fantastically carved upon it with a knife: 
be was so forlorn that his dimensions to any 
thick ^ht were invincible: he was the very 
genius of femine; yet lecherous as a monkey, 
and the whores called him mandrake: he came 
ever in the rearward of the iashion; and sung 
thow tunes to the overscutched huswifes that 
he hei^ the^ carmen whistlej and swam they 
were his fencies or his good-nights. And now 
is tl^ Vl(»*s dagger b^mc a squire, and talks 
as femiliarly of Jmn of Gaunt as if he had been 
sworn brother to him; and I ’ll be sworn he 
never saw him but once in the Tilt-yard; and 
then he burst his head for crowding among the 
mardml’s men. I saw it, and told Jolm of 
Gaunt he beat his own name; for yon might 
have thrust IBm and all his apparel into an eel- 
skin; the case of a treble hautboy was a 
mandon for him, a court 1 —and now has he 
land and beeves. Well, I will be acquainted 
with huhlf J return; and it shall go hard but 
1 wfll make' him a philosopher’s two stones to 
me; iftlwyoinigdaitobesWt fortheoldpikej 
I see no icMon,In the law of nature, but fmay 


at him. Let time shape, and tfaera'iA 

i&eit. 

ACT IV. 

ScBNB I.—jf Famt ut yaritsAirs, 

Fnte/tii Archbishop of York, Mowbray, 
Hastings, and ofitn. 

AreK What is this forest call’d? 

Hastm ’Ife Gualtxee Forest, an’t shall (Aease 
your grace. 

Arch, Here stand, my lords; and send dis¬ 
coverers forth 

To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast, We have sent forth already. 

AnK Tis well done. 

My friends and brethren in these grmit afiaiis, 

I must acouaint you that 1 have receiv’d 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 
Thdrcold intend tenour, and substance, thus:— 
Here doth he wi^ his pei^, with such powers 
As might tuAA soitance with his quality. 

The vwch he could not levy; wbereupm 
He is retic'd, to ripe ha growing fortunes. 

To Scotland; and conclu^ in hear^ {vayers 
That your attempts may over-live toe hamid 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mmi* Thus do the hopes we fiave in hina 
touch ground, 

And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Had. Now, what news? 

Mess, West of this forest, scarcely off a mile^ 
In goodly form comes on the enemy; 

And, by the ground they hide, 1 judge their 
number 

Upon or near the rote of thirty thousand. 

Mowb. The just proportion tW we gave them 
out. 

Let ns Ew^ on, and face them in the Seld. 

Arth, what well-appointed leader fronts ua 
here? 

Mowb, I think it is my Lotd of Westmoreland. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Health and feir greeting from our 
general 

The pripce, Lord John and Duke of Lancaster. 
Arc^ &iy on, my Lotd of Wcsunotcland, in 

PCflC C g 

What doth concern your oomiem ' • 

West, Then, my lord, 

Unto your gmee do I in ifefel address 
73ie subslanoa of mV qieech. If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in bare and abject rents, 

Led on by bloody youth, gmided with rags. 
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And eoontenaac’d hy bo^ and beggaiy,'-' 

I asy» if damn’d oaaunotioa so appeard, 

In luB true, native, and moat proper diape. 
You, reverend &thar, and these noble lords, 
Had not been here, to dress the i^ly icnni 
Of base and bloody insurrecticm » 

Withyour&irhonoui& Yoa,lordarchtnshopf 
Whose see is by a dnl peace maintain’d ; 
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath 
touch’d; [tutcx’d; 

Whose learning and good letters peace hath 
Whose white inve^ments figure innocence. 
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace,— 
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself 
Oat of the qieech of pe^, that be*u9 sodi grace, 
Into the lui^ and ooisterous tongue of war; 
TtimingycMirbookstogFeaves, your inktoblood. 
Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? 

Artk. Wherdore do I this?—so the question 
stands. 

Brie^ to this end:—we are all diseas’d; 

And with our surfeiting and wanton boors 
Have Ixought ourselves into a bamiim fe ver. 
And vre must bleed fiar it: of which msease 
Our late king, Richard, bang infected, died. 
But, my most noble Lord of westmardand, 

1 take not on me here as a physician ; 

Nor do I, as an enemy to peace. 

Troop in the throngs of muitare men; 

But, mther, show awhile like tearful 
To diet tank minds sick of happiness. 

And pu^e the obstructions which be^ to stop 
Our ve^ vans of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have m equal balance justly we^h’d 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wnxigs 
we suffer. 

And find our griefe heavier than our offences. 
We see which way the stream of time doth run. 
And axe enforc’d from our most quiet sphere 
By the rough torrent of occasion; 

And have the summary of all our griefe, 

When time diall serve, to show in artuto; 
Which long ere this we offer’d to the kii^ 

And might no sut pun our audience: 

When we axe wroi^o, and would unfold our 

gri^ 

We are denied access unto his peisoi [wrong. 
Even fay those men that most have dkme us 
The daiDgos of the days bnt newly gone,— 
Whose memory is written on the earn 
Tfi|h yet appearing blood,—and the examples 
Of every mmute’s instance,—present now,— 
Have puf ns in these ill>beseeming arms; 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it, r 

But to establim here a peace indeed, 

Conciuring both in name and quality. 


When cvft yet was your appeal 
denied; * , 

Wherein have you been galled by the king; 
What peer hew been sabom’d to gmte on 

3^;— 

That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of foi^djrebellion with a seal divine. 

And consecrate commotion’s Utter edge? 

AnA. Myhrothergenem1,thecommonwealth, 
To Inother boro an household cruelty, 

I make n^quarrel in particular. 

West, Thae is no need (tf onysuch redress; 
Or if there wefe, it not belongs to you. [all. 

Mowb. Why not to him in part, and to us 
That feel the bruises of the days before. 

And suffer the conditum of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours? 

West, O, Lord Mowbray, 

Construe the times to their necessities, 

And you diall say indeed, it is the time. 

And nut the king, that doth you injuries. 

Yet, for your port, it not appears to me. 

Either from the king or in Uie present time. 
That you should have an inch m any ground 
To fai^ a grief on: were yon not restor’d 
To the Duke of Norfolk’s signiories, 

Your noldeand right*well>remember*d father’s? 
Mmb, What thing, in honour, had my fethar 
lost. 

That need to be reviv’d and breath’d in me? 
The king, that lov’d him, as the state stood then, 
Was, fom perforce, compeli’d to banish him. 
And then that Henry Boungbioke and he,— 
Being mounted and both raised in theii seats, 
Their ne^hing ooiiraxm daiing of the spur, 
Theirannedstaves incharge, thdr beaversdown. 
Their ^es of fire sparklmg through s^ts ca 
steel. 

And the loud trumpet blowing them ti^ether,— 
Then, then, when there was nothing «'ould have 
sta/d 

My lather from the breast of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his w^er down, 
IBs own life hung upon the staff he threw; 

‘Ilien threw he down himself, luid all thdr lives 
That by indictment and by dint of aword 
Have once miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

West, Yon speak. Lord Mowb^y, now yoa 
know net what 

The Earl of Hoefbrd was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentfeman: 

Who knows on whom fortune would then have 
smil’d? 

But if your fidber had been victor there. 

He ne’er had borne it out of Coventry: 

For all the coimtiyi in k general voke^ 
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Cried hattf updn him; and all thdr pnyemand 
• love' 

Were set on Her^aid, whom th^ doted on. 
And Mess’d and grac’d indeed, more than &e 
king. • 

But this is mere digression fiom my parpose.'*- 
Here come I from our princely general 
To know your griefs; to tell you fiom his grace 
That he vml give you audience; and wherein 
It rindl appear that your demands are just, 

You shall enjoy them,—everything set off 
That might so much as think you enemies. 
Mawb, But he hath forc’d liB to compel this 
offer; 

And it proceeds fiom policy, not love. 

WesL Mowbray, you overween to take ft so; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear: 
For, lo I within a^en, our army lies: 

Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 

Our battle is more full of names than yours. 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms, 

Our armour all as strong, our cause the best; 
Then reason will our he^s should be as good: 




^owb. Well, by my will we riiall admit no 
parley. • 

West. That argues but the shame of your 
offence: 

A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast. the Prince John a full commis¬ 
sion, 

In very ample virtue of his hither. 

To hear and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions wc shall stand upon? 

West. That is intended in the general’s name: 
I muse you make so slight a question. 

Arch, Then take, my Lord of Westmoreland, 
this schedule, 

For this contains our general grievances: 

Each several article herein redress’d. 

All members of our cause, both here and hence. 
That are insinew’d to this action, 

Acquitted a true substantial form. 

And present execution of our wills 
To us and to our purposes consign’d,-- 
We come within our awfiil banka again. 

And knit our powers to the atm of peace. 

West. T^ will I show the generaL Please 
you, lords, 

In right both our battles we ma^ meet; 

And either end in peace,—which God so 
firamel— 

Or to die {dace of difference call the swoida 
Whhsb tnost decide it. 

Arsh. My lord, we will do sa 

[SMt WSSTMORBLAItZl. 


Mnob. There is a thing within my bosom 
tells me 

That no conditions of our peace can stand. 
Hast. Fear you not that: if we can mi^e oar 
peace 

Upon suoi la^ terms and so absolute 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 

Our peace shall stand ns firm as rocky mountains. 

Mowb. Ay, but our valuation shall surii. 
That every riight and fidse-derived cause, 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 

Shall to the king taste of this action; 

That, were our royal friths martyrs in love. 

We shall be winnow’d with so rough a wind 
That even our corn shall seem as l^ht as chaff. 
And good from bad find no partitiop. 

Arch, No, no, my lord. Note tbis,*>-the 
king is weai^ 

Of dainty and such picking grievances: 

For he hath found, to end one doubt by death 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life; 

And therefore will he wipe his tables clean. 
And keep no tell-tale to nis memory, 

That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance: for rail well he knows 
He cannot so precisely weed this land 
As his misdoubts present occasion: 

Ills foes are so enrooted with his friends 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 

He doUi unfasten so and shake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offensive wife 
That hath enrt^d him on to offer strokes, 

As he is striking, holds bis infant up, 

And hangs resoled correctirm in>the arm 
That was uprear’d to execution. [rods 

Hast. Besides, the king hath wasted all his 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement: 

So that his power, like to a frngless lion. 

May offer, but not hold. 

Arch. • ’Tis very true: 

And therefore be assur’d, my good lord marshal. 
If we do now make our atonement well, 

Our peace will, like a broken limb united. 

Grow stronger for the breaking. 

M<mb, Be it so, 

Here is return’d my Lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-estier Wbstmorkland. 

West. The prmce is here at hand t jffeaseth 
your lordship 

To meet his grace pist distance ’tween our* 
armies? 

Afrttri. Your gtace of York, in God’s name, 

• then, set fiofwatd. 

Afth. BefiM, and gleet his grace:—my k»d, 
we come. [HxespiC 
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SCBNB II .—Amiherpart ^tke Forest, 

Enter^ from one side, Mowbray, tJie Arch* 
BISHOP, Hastings, and.otters: fi^tn the 
other side, Princb John of Lancaster, 
Wbstmorbland, Officers and AttendoDts. 

P. John. You are well encounter’d here, my 
cousin Mowbray: 

Good'day to you, gentle lord archbidiop; 

And so to you. Lord Hasting,—and to all.— 
My Lord of York, it better ^ow’d with you 
Wnen that your flock, assembled by the bell, 
Endxded you to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text. 

Than now ^ see you here an iron man. 
Gleering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the vrord to sword, and life to dodh. 
That imn that sits within a momrch’s heart. 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach 
In shadow of such greatness! With you, lord 
bishop, 

It is even so. Who hath not heard it spoken 
How deep you were within the books of God? 
To us the speaker in his parliament; 

To us the imagin’d voice of God himself; 

The very opener and intelligencer 
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven. 
And our dull workings. O, who shall believe 
But you misuse the reverence of your place. 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a fiuse &vourite doth his prince’s name. 

In deeds dishonourable? You have taken up. 
Under the counterfeited seal of God, 

The subjects of his substitute, my hither. 

And both against the peace of heaven and him 
Have here up.swann’cf them. 

Arch. Good my Lord of Lancaster, 

I am not here against your*hither’s peace; 

But as I told my lord of Westmorekuid, 

The time misorder’d doth, in common sense, 
Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous form, 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and wuculars of our grief,— 

The which hath oeen with scorn shov’d from 
the court,— 

Whereon this Hydra son of war is bom 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be chann’d 
aslera 

With grant ofour most just and right desires, 
And true obedience, of this madness cor’d, 
Stoim tamely to the foot of nugesty. 

Mmb, Ifnot, wereadyaretotryourhNtunes' 
To the last man. 

Hast, And though we here hdl dowi^ 


We have suites to second our attempt: 

’ If they misourty, thdirs shall second tb(!m; 
And so success of mischief diall be born, 

And heir frbm heir shall hold this guanel 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P. John, You are too oiallow, Hastings^ 
. much too shallow. 

To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

West. Pleaseth your grace to answer them 
directly, 

How far-forth you do like their articles. 

P. John. I like them all, and do allow them 
well; *' 

And swear here, by the honour of ray blood. 
My Other’s purposes have been mistook; 

And tome about him have too lavidily 
Wrested his meaning and authority.— 

My lord; these grie& shall Jie with speed re¬ 
dress’d ; (you. 

Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please 
Discharge your powers unto their several coun¬ 
ties, 

As we will ours: and here, between the armies,. 
Let’s drink together friendly, and embrace, 
That all their eyes may bear those tdeens home 
Of our restored love and amity. 

Arth, I take your princely word for these re¬ 
dresses. [word: 

P. John. I give h you, and will maintain rap 
And thereupon 1 drink unto your grace. 

Hast, Go, captain \to an Officer^ and deliver 
to the army ' [parts 

This news of peace; let them have pay, and 
I know it will well please them. Hie thee, 
capitain. [Exit Officer. 

Arch. To yon, my noble Lord of Westmore¬ 
land. |[what pains 

West. 1 pledge your grace; and, if you knew 
I have bestow’d to hrera this present peace, 

You would drink freely: but my love to you 
Shall show itself more openly hacattfr. 

Arch. I do not doubl you. 

West. I am glad of it.— 

Health to my lord and gentle cou^, Mowbray. 
Mowi, You wish me health in very happy 
season; 

For 1 am, on the sudden, somethix^ ill. 

Arch, Against ill chances men are ever merry;. 
But heavineas foreruns the good evrat. 

West, Therefore be meny, cos; siace sudden 
sorrow [moirow. 

Serves to say thus,—Some goed th^ comes to* 
Arch. Beueveme, I am paasiim light in spirit. 
Mhwb, So mneh the worsei ifyoar own rule 
be true. [Shonts w&hin, 

P^Jahit* The word of peace is render’d; 
hark, how they diratt 
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' ^McmA, rThift had beta. di«Mfid.«ftecjTidx»y. 

Arch^ A peace is of tlui^aatiue of a-oonquest j 
For then both partiea nobly aie subdued. 

And neither puty loser. 

P, Join. Go, my lord. 

And let our army be dischuEra too. 

WSSTMORBLANO. 
And, good my lord, so please you let your trains 
March us, that we may peruse the men 
We should luve cop’d witlm 
Arch, Go, good Lord Hastings, 

And, ere they be dismiss^ let them march by. 

[Exit Hastings. 
P. John. I trust, my lords, we shall lie to¬ 
night logger. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. * 

Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still ? 
West, The leaders, having charge from you 
to stand. 

Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

P. John. They know their duties. 

Re-enter Hastings. 

Heat. My lord, our army is dispers’d already: 
Like youthml steers unyok’d, they take their 
courses [up, 

East, west, north, south; or, like a school Sroke 
Each hurries toward his home and sporting- 
place. * [the which 

West. Good tidings, my Lord Hastings; for 
I do arrest tbee, traitor, of high treason:— 

And you, lord archbishop,—and you, Lord 
Mowbray.— 

Of capital treason I attach you both. 

Mmh. Is this proceeding just and honourable? 
West. Is your assembly so? 

Arch, will you thus break jrour £iith? 

P. John. I pawn’d thee none: 

I promis’d you redress of these same grievances 
Whereof you did complain; which, 1^ mine 
honour, 

I will perform with a most Christian care. 

But for jxni, rebels,—look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion and such acts as yours. 

Most shallowly did you these arms commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliridy sent hence.— 
Strike up Our drums, pursue the scatter'd stray: 
God, and not we, hatn safely fought to-day.— 
Some guardithese traitors to the block of death. 
Treason’s true bed and yielder-up of breath. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene JXL—AneiMr part of the Forest, 
Aiermns: excursions. Enter Falstaff and 
, CoLEViLE, mteHng, 

^ Fal, What’s your name, sir? of wliat condl- 
tioa an you, and of what f^ce, I pray ? 


ft9 


Ceh. I.am a kn%ht; sir; ani'mytisnne-b 
Colevile of die dale. 

Fed .' Wdl^ then, Colevile is your name, a 
knight is yoor degree, and your place the daJet 
Colevile shall be still your name, a traitor your 
degree, and the dungeon your dole,—a dale deep 
enoi^h; so shall you be siill Colevile of the 
dole. 

Cole. Are not you Sir John Falstafi? 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoe’er 1 am. 
Do ye yield, sir? or shall I sweat for you? If 
1 do sweat, they are the drops of thy lovers, and 
they weep for thy death; therefore rouse up fear 
and trembling, and do observance to my mercy. 

Cole, I think you arc Sir John Falstaff; and 
in that thought yield me. 

Fal. I have a whole school of tong^ics in this 
belly of mine; and not a tongue of them all 
speaks any other word but mj; name. An I had 
but a belly of anj indifferency, I were simply 
[ tlie most active fellow in Europe; my womb, 
F my womb, my womb undoes me.—Here comes 
I our general. 


Enter Prince John of Lancaster, West¬ 
moreland, and others. 


P. John. The heat is past, follow no farther 
now:— 

Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland. 

[Exit Wesi'moreland. 
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this 
uhile? 

Wlien everything is ended, then you come: 
These tardy triclu of yours will, .on my life, 
One time or other break some gallows’ back. 

FaL 1 would be sorry, my lord, but it should 
lie thus: I never knew yet but rebuke and check 
was the reward of valour.' Do you think me a 
swallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in my 

n or and old motion, the expedition of thought? 

lave speeded hither with the very extremesR 
inch of possibility; I have foundered nine-soora 
> and odd posts * and here, travel tainted as I am, 
have, in my pure and immaculate valour, token 
]olm ^levile of the dale, a most furious 
knight and valorous, enemy. But what of that ? 
he saw me, and yielded; that I may justly say 
with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome,—I came, 
saw, and overcame. 

P. John. It was more or his courtesy than 
your deserving. 

Fed. I know not:—hem lie is, and hen 1* 


yield him: and 1 beseech you grace, let it be 
Wked with the rest of this day’s deeds; or, 
Jiythe Lord, I will have it inapa^cularbaliad 
else, with mine own picture on the top ot is, 
Colevile kissing my foot: to the which counn 
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if I be enforced, if you do not all show like gilt 
two'pences to me, and 1, in the clear sky of 
fame, o’ershine you as much as the full moon 
doth the dndeis of the dement, which diow 
like inns* heads to her, believe not the word of 
the noble: therefore let me have right, asd let 
desert mount. 

P, John. Thine’s too heavy to niounL 

FoL Let it shine, then. 

P, John. Thine *s too thick to shine. 

FaL Let it do something, my good lord, that 
may do me good, and call it what you will 

P. John. Is thy imnie Colevile? 

CoU. It is, my lord. 

P. John. A &mous rebel art tb m, Colevile. 

Fm. And a fiunous true subject took him. 

Cole. I sun, my lord, but as my betters are 
That led me hither: hsid they been rul’d by me, 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves: 
but thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away 
gratis; and I thank thee for thee. 

Re-onter Wbstmorbland. 


P. John. Now, have you left pursuit? 

Retreat is made, and execution stay’d. 
P.John. Send Colevile, with his confeder¬ 
ates. 

To York, to present execution:— [sure. 

Blunt, l^d him hence; and sec you guard him 
{Exeunt some with C^L^viLB. 
And now despatch we toward the court, my 
lords. 

I hear the king, my father, is sore sick : 

Our news shall go before us to his majesty,— 
Which, cousin, you shall bear,— to comfort him; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fah My lord, I beseech you, give me leave 
to go [court, 

Through Glostershire: and, when you come to 
Stand, my good lord, pmy, in your good report. 
P, Jolm. Fare you well, Falstan: I, in my 
condition. 

Shall better speak of you than you deserve. 

[Exeunt aU hut Fal. 
Fal, I would you had but the wit: ’twere 
better than your dukedom. Good frith, this 
same yonng sober-blooded boy doth not love 
me; nor a man cannot make him laugh;—but 
that’s no marvel; he drinks no wine. There’s 
never any of th^ demure boys come to any 
«roof; for thin drink doth so over-cool their 
blood, and makii^ many firii-meals, that they 
fidl into a kind m male green-sickness; and 
then, when they marry, they get wenches: they* 
are generally fools and cowards;—-which some 
«f ns shonhl be too, but fi» inflammation. A 


good riienis-sack hath a twofold r^ratioa in 
It. It ascends me into the brain; dfies me 
there all the foolish and dull and cruidy vapours 
whidi environ it; makes it api»eben6ive,qaidc, 
foigetive, fifll of nimble, fiery, and delectable 
shapes; which delivered o’er to the voice,—the 
ton^e,—^which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The second proper^ of vour excellent 
sheriis is,—the wanning of the blood; which, 
before cold and settled, left the liver white and 
pale, which is the ba^e of pusillanimity and 
cowardice: but the sherris warms it, and makes 
it course from tlfe inwards to the parts extremes 
it illumineth the foce; which, as a beacon, 

S ives warning to all the rest of this little king- 
om,* man, to ann; and then the vital com¬ 
moners and inland petty spirits muster me all 
to their captain, the hearty who, great and 
puffed up with this retinue, doth any deed of 
courage: and this valour comes of sherris. So 
that skill in the weapon is nothing without 
sack, f^r that sets it a-work; and learning, a 
mere hoard of gold kept by a devil till sack 
commences it and sets it in act and use. 
Hereof comes it that Prince Harry is valiant; 
for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of 
his father, he hath, like lean, sterile, and bote 
land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with 
excellent endeavoua of drinking good and good 
store of fertile sherris, that he is become very 
hot and valiant. If 1 had a diou^d sons, the 
first human principle I would teach them should 
be,—to forswear thin potations, and to addict 
themselves to sack. 

Enter Baroolph. 

How now, Bardulph 1 

Bard. The army is discharged all, and gont. 
Fad Let them go. I’ll through Gloster¬ 
shire; and there will I visit Master Robert 
Shallow, Esquire; I have him alread/ temper¬ 
ing between my finger and my thumb, and 
shortly will I seal virith him. Gime away. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene IV.—Westminster. A Room in iho 
Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Clarence, Prince 
Humphrey, Warwick, andwhers. 

IC. Hen. Now, lords, if God doth give suc¬ 
cessful end 

To this debate that bleedeth at our doors. 

We vdll our youth lead <« to higher field^ 

And draw no swords but what ore sonctifi^ 
Our navy is address’d, onr power collected. 

Our substitutes in absoice well invested. 
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And evei]^ing lies level to mr wish: 

Only, wfi want n little peraonal strength; 

Ana pBOSiens tiH these rebebi now afeot^ 
Come tmdemeath^ the yoke of government 
fFar. Bodi whiA we doupt not but your 
majesty 
Shall socsi enjoy. 

AZ Ifen. Humphrey^ my son of Gloster, 
Where is the prince yonr brother? 

P, Humph. 1 think he’s gone to hunt, my 
lord, at Windsor. 

K. Hen. And how accompanied? 

P. Hun^k. I do not %now, my lord. 

AT. Hen, Is not lus brother, Thomas of 
Clarence, with him? 

P, Humph. Nol my good lord, he fe in 
presence here. 

Ckt, what wotdd my lord and father ? 

K, Hen, Nothing bat well to thee, Thomas 
of Qarencc. 

How chance thoa art not with the prince thy 
brother? [Thomas; 

He loves thee, and them dost n^lect him, 
Thoa hast a better place in his affection 
Than all thy brothers: cherish it, my boyi 
And noble offices thou ma^ effect 
Of mediation, after 1 am dead, • 

Between his greatness and thy other brethren: 
Therefore omit him not; blnnt not his love. 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace 
By seeming cjpld or careless of his will; 

For he is graaons if he be observ'd % 
lie hath a tear for pi^, and a hand 
Open as day for melting chaxityi! 

Vet notwithstanding, being incensM, he *$ flint; 
As humorous as winter, and as Sudden 
As flaws congealed in die spring of day. 

His temper, therefore, must be well observ'd.* 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 

When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth; 
But, being moody, give him line and scope. 

Till that his passions, like a whale on grrand, 
Confound themselveswith working. Learn this, 
Thomas, 

And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends, 

A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, 

That ue united vessel of their blood, 

Mingled wiUi venom of st^iesdon,—* 

As, force peribiroe, the age will pour it in,*— 
$hiU never leak, though it do work os stroi^ 
As aConitom or rash gimpowder. 
da: IidiaQ obaeiveliimwith allcoreand kwe. 
AT. Hen. Vfim nt dwii not at Windsor with 
Mm, Thomas? fLondon. 

Ckk He is not tSere be dipoif in 

' MU Him: And hoif aecciDpani^? const thdn 
UUthat? ' 


CUu With' Poins, and other his continual fol* 
lowers. 

Xi Hen, Most sulqect is the bttest soil th 
weeds; 

And he, the noble image of my yrmth, 

Is ovKSiuead with them: theretoie my gtiei 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death: 

The blood weeps from my heart wbenl do 
shape. 

In forms imajginary, the miguided days 
And rotten times that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 

For when his headimfong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellor^ 
When means and lavish manners meet tc^ther, 
O, with what wings shall Ms affections Sy 
Towards fronting peril and oppos’d decay 1 
IVer, My gracious lord, you look b^ond Um 
quitet • 

The prince but studies his companions 
Like a strange tongue; wherein, to gain the 
language, 

’Tis needful that the most immodest word 
Be look'd uponand team’d; whichonce attain’d. 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use 
But to be known and hated, So, like groas 
terms. 

The prince will, in the perfectness of time. 

Cast off his followers; and their memcoy 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 

By whi jh bis grace must mete the lives of others, 
Turning past evils to advantages. 

X, Hen. ’Tia seldom when the bee doth 
leave her comb 
In the dead carrion,—> 

Enter Westmorbland 


I Who’s here? Westmoreland7 

IVest, Health to my sovereign, and new 
hapinness 

Added to that that Fam to deliver I fhand t 
Prince John, yew son, doth kiss yoiu grace’s 
•Mowbray, the Bishop tociop, Hastin|^andallt 
Are brought to the correction of yonr law; 
There is not now a rebel’s sword unsheathed. 
But peace puts forth her olive everywhere! 

The manner bow this action hath been borne, 
Here at more leisure may your highness read. 
With qvety course in his particular. 

X. Hen. O, Westmoreland, thou Alt a 
summer bird. 

Which ever in tlie haunch winter ahiga • 
*1116 liftiDg>apof day. Look, here ’amoie news. 


Entm' HABOOimT. 

Hot. From enemies heaven keep yam 
miyeaty; 

ns 
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Audi when tbqr stand against you, may tfaqr 
fitll 

Aatfaoaethat 1 am oome to tdl you of! 

Tho Bari Northumberland and the Lord Bar- 
dolph. 

With a‘«eat power of English and of Scotoy 
Am by ne aheri£F of Yorksmie overthrown: 
The maimer mid true order of the fight 
This packet, jdease it you, contains at large. 
Hen. And wherefore should these good 
news make me side? 

'Will fmtune never come with both hands foil. 
But write her &ir words sdll in foulest letters? 
She dther gives a stomach, and no fooiL— 
Sudi are tlm poor, in healUit o; else a tnst. 
And takes away the stomach,—sodiare therich. 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not 
I dmold rqoice now at this happy news; 

And now my right foils, and n^ oridn is giddy:— 
O me 1 come near me, now I am much ilL 

[S'sMMcr. 

P, Humph. Comfort, your majesty 1 
Cla. O my ro^ fotherl 

West. My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, 
look up. 

War. Be patient, princes; you do know, 
these fits 

Are with his highness very ordinary. _ [well 
Stand from him, give him air; he’ll straight be 
Cfo. No, no: he cannot long hold out these 
pongs: ^ * 

The incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wre^ht the mure, that should omfine it 
in, [out 

So thin, that life looks through, and will break 
P. Himph. The people fear me; fot th^do 
observe 

Unfodier'd hdrsand loathly births of nature: 
The seasons change their manners, as the year 
Had found some months asleep^ and leaped 
them over. [tween; 

CAl The river hath thrice dew’d, no ebb be> 
And the old folk, time’s doting chronicles, 

Say it did so a little time before [died. 

Tlmt our great erandsire, Edvrard, rick’d and 
War, Speak Siwer, princes, for the kiiw re¬ 
covers. [oad. 

P, Hitmph. Thu apojdexy wilt certain be lus 
Hen. I pray ymi, take me up, ai|d bnr 
me hoioe 

Into some othn diamburt softly, pmy. 

KlNGaMkow umerpartef 
the room, amt place him on a tea. 

Let there be no muse made, my gtmtle friends; 
Unless some dull and fovourable liand . 


AT. Hem. Set me die crown upca ray-piUoiv 
her% , 

Cla. Hb^ishdlowyaiidhechangei'iniiGli. 
Wat. Less nojae^ less noise i 

* Enter Frincb Hburt. 

P, Hen, Who saw the Duke of Oaience? 
Ckh I am here, toother, full of heaidness. 

P. Hen. How nowl rain within doms, and 
none abroad! 


How doth the king? 

P. Humph, Exceeding ilL 
P. Hem • Heard M the good news yet? 
Tell it his^ 

P. Humph. He alter’d, much upon the hear 
• ins it. 

P. Hemu he be rick 
With joy, he will recover without phyric. 

War. Not so much ndsef my lords;—sweel 


War, Not so much ndsef my 


-sweet 


room. 


WiR whisper music to my weary spirit. 
War, Gall fot the muric in the other 


room. 


War. Will *t please your grace to go along 
with us? 

P. Hen. No; I will sit and watch here by 
the king. [Exeunt aUbut P.^Hbmry. 
WhjS'doth the crown lie there uprm his fallow, 
Bei^ so troublesome a bedfellow? 

O peuish’d pertorb^uionI golden caiel 
That keep’st the ports of riumber often wide 
To many a watchful nfoht {-—sleep with it nowl 
Yet not so sound and half so deeply sweet 
As he whose brow with homely mggin bound 
Snores out the watch of night O majesty! 
Whoi thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou di^ sit 
Like a nch armour worn in heat of day. 

That scalds with si^Bty. By his gatmm breath 
There hea a downy fmther whkh stiis not: 

Did he susfnre, that light and weightless down 
Perforce must move.—My gtadous lord! my 
fotherl— 

Thu sleep is sound indeed; this is a rieep 
That from this golden hath divort^a 
& many Englim kings. Tlw due firom me 
Is tears and heavy sorrosra of the blood, 

Whidi nature, fora, and filial tenderness 
Shall, O dear folher, pay thee plenteously: 
ihy due from thee is tnfe imperial crown. 
Which, as immediate fifOmthy place and blood, 
Denvea itself to me. Lot h^ it kits,— 

tPutiimeitem his JkeaJL 
Whidi Qod shall gutud t and put the 
. whole strong. 

Intp.one giaat ann, it ihall act foice 
This liaetO.honour fiogi pet this from thee 
Will 1 to nuoe Ipv^ RA'tiit left to me, IJBxA, 
E. Hen. Warwick rGkPp,4 ClaRnbe 1 
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Xe-enter Warwick, arid the rest, 

Cla,* Doth the long call? 

IVar. What would jnrar majesty ? how lues 
yoorgnuse? *[m]r lords? 

IT. JSlstu Why did you leave me here alone, 
Cla, We left the pmee my brother here, my 
liege, 

Who undertook to sit and watdr by you. 

K, Hen, The Prince of Wales I Where is 
he? let me see him: 
lie is not here. 

War. This door is open; he b gone this way. 
P, Htmph, He came not through the cbam* 
her where we stay’d. 

K, Hen. Where is the crown ? who took it 
from my i^low? 

War, When yr^ withdrew, my li^e, we left 
it here. 

AT. Hen. The prince hath ta’en it hence:— 
go, seek him out 

Is he so l^ty that he doth suppose 
My sleep my death ?— [hither. 

Find him, my Lord of Warwick; chide him 

X£xie Warwick. 

This part of hb conjoins with my disease, 

And helps to end me.—Sec, sons, what things 
you are! 

How quickly nature fidls into revolt 
When gold becomes her object! 

For thu the foolish over-careful fothers 
Have broke* their sleep with thoughts, their 
brains with care, 

Thdr bones with industry; 

For this they have engrossed and pil’d up 
The canker’d heaps of strange-achieved gold; 
For this they have been thoughtful to mvest 
Their sons with arts and martial exercises: 
When, like the bee, tolling from every, flower 
The virtuous sweet^ [pack’d, 

Our thighs with wax, our mouths with honty 
We briim it to the hive i and, like the bees. 

Are muider’d for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield bis engrossments to the ending lather. 

Re-enter WARWICK. 

Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sidcness hath detenra’d me? 
Wear. Mv lord, I found the prince in the 
nm room, 

Washing with kindty tears his gentle cheeks; 
•Wjtb'Sura a deep dmeanour m great smtow. 
That tyranny, wnjdi never quaff^ but Mood, 
Wouli^ by brooldifighim, have wash’d his kn^ 
With i^tle eye-drops. He is coining hither. ; 

But whmrefote did he twe awty 
the crown ? 


Pkincb Hbnrv. 

I 40 , where he comes.—Obme hither to meb 
Harry.— 

Depart the chuuber, leave us here alone. 
ydxewa Qlar., P, Humph., Lonfa, dra 
P. Hen. I never thous^ to hear you apeak 
again. 

K. Hen. Thy wishtras lather, Harry, to that 
thought: 

I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

Dost thou so hunger ftw my empty chair 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine 
honours 

Before thy hour be ripe? O foolish youth I 
Thou seek’st the greatness that will overwhelm 
thee. 

Stay but a little; for my elond dignity 
Is held from foiling with so jveak a wind 
That it will quickly drop: my diw is ^m. 

Thou hast stolen that which, after some few 
hours. 

Were thine without offence; and at my death 
Thon hast seal’d op my expectation: 

Thy life did manifest thou lov’dst me not. 

And thou wilt have me die assur’d of it. 

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thought^ 
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart, 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 

What 1 canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then, fret thee gone, and dig my grave thyself; 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 

That thou art croumed, not that I am dead. 

Let all the team that should bedew my hearse 
Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head: 

Only compound me with forgotten dust; 

Give that which gave thee life unto the woriua. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 

For now a time is come to mock at form :— 
Harry the fifth is crown’d:—up, vanity 1 
Down, royal state 1* all you sage coonselloiSt 
hence 1 

, And to the English court assemble now, 

From ev^ region, apes of idleness t [seiun« 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you m your 
Have youa ruffian that will swear, onnk,duce. 
Revel the night, rob, murder, and commit 
The oldest ^ the newest kind of ways? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no mom; 
England ahall duuUe-gUd his treble guilf,— 
Ei^lond shall him office, honour, might; 
For the fifth iany.fitom cnrvd Ikense plucks • 
The miiistsruf leatraint, and the wfld 
Shall fleth Ins tooth in jeyery innocent 
0 my poor kfa^B^om, skk ynth dvil Mows! 
When that my care ccnkl n^ withhold tby riot% 
What wilt thM do when riot b thy care? 
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Of thou mlt be a vrildemess a^Uf 
Peraled with wolves, thy old inhabitants t 
A He$u O, pardon me, my liege 1 but for 
my tears, [KneeHr^, 

The moist impediments unto my spel^, 

I had forestalrd this dear and deep rebuke 
Ere you with grief had spoke and I bad heard 
The course of it so fax. There is your crown; 
And He that wears the crown immorbdly 
Long guard it yours! If I aflfect it more 
Than as your honour and as your renown, 
liCt me no m(»e from this ob^ence rise,— 
Whidi my most inward and true duteous s^it 
Teachethf—-this prostrate and exterior bendingl 
God witness with me, when I here came in. 
And found no course of breath within your 
raujesty. 

How cold It struck my heart I If I do feign, 
O, let me in my present wildness die, 

And never live to show the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed t 
Coining to look on you, thinking you dead,— 
And dead almost, my li^e, to think }rou were,— 
1 spake unto the crown as having sense, [ittff 
And thus upbraided it: The care m theedepend- 
Hatk fed t^en the body of my father ; 

Therefore^ thou, best of gold^ art worst of gold: 
Other^ less fine in earat^ is more precious. 
Preserving life in medicine potable ; [nowtfd. 
But thou, most fine, most honou^d, spost re- 
Hast eat thy bearer up. Thus, my most royal 
liege. 

Accusing it,-1 put it on my head, 

To try with it,—as with an cremy 
That had before my face murder’d my father,— 
The ouarrel of a tree inheritor. i 

But if it did infect my blood with joy, I 

Or swell mv thoughts to any strain of i»ide; 

If any rebel or vam Mrit ol mine 
Did with the least affection of a welcome 
Give entertainment to the'might of it, 
l^et God fisr ever keep it from my he^, 

And make me as the poorest vassal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it t 
K, Hers, O my son, 

God put it in thy mind to take it hence. 

That diott mightstwinthe more thy&ther*s love, 
Pleadiiffi so wiscfy in excuse of it I 
Come lutfaer, Harry, at thou by my bed; 

And hear, 1 think, the very latest counsel 
Thatever I shall breathe. Godknows, my son, 

’ By what- by-paths and indirect ctooli^d ways 
I met this crown; and I myself know well 
How troublesome it sat upon my head: 

To Ihee it riiall descend with better quiet, « 
Better cminion, better oemfinnatioD j 
For all ue K»1 of the achievement goes 


With me into the eai^ It seem’d in me 
But asan hononr snatdi’d with boisterous b»md| 
And I bad many living to upbraid 
hty gain of it by their assistanoesj 
Wmdi daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed, 
Woundiim supposed peace: oU these bold fears 
Thou see^ wim peru 1 have answered; 

For all my reign nath been but as a scene 
Actii^ that argument: and now my death 
Changes the mode; for what in me was pur¬ 
chas’d, 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort; 

So thou the ga/iand wear’st successively. 

Yet, though thou stand’st more sure than I 
could do, 

Tho6 art not firm enough, since griefs are green; 
And all my friends, wmdr thou must make thy 
mends, ^ 

Hare but their stings and teeth newly ta’en out; 
By whose fell working I was first advanc’d, 
'And i:/ whose power I well might lodge a fear 
To be again displac’d r which to avoid, 

I cut them off; and had a purpose now 
To lead out many to the Holy Land, 

Lest rest and lying still m^ht make them look 
Too near unto my state, '^refore, my Harty^ 
Be if thy course to busy giddy minds [oii^ 
With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence home 
May waste die memoiy of the former days. 
More would I, but my lungs are wasted so. 
That strength of speech is utterly^^denied me. 
How I came by the crown, O God fo^ve; 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live I 
P-, Hen. My gracious liege, 

You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 

Then plain and right must my possession be: 
Which I with more than with a common 
’Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

K. Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of 
Lancaster. 

Enter PaiNCB JoiiN OF Lancasibr, War¬ 
wick, Lords, and others, 

P, John, Health, peace and happinera to my 
royal &.ther 1 

K, Hen, Thou bring’st me happiness and 
peace, son Tom; 

But health,with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare wither’d trunk i upon thy s^lfat. 
My worldly business makes a period.— 

Where is my Lord erf Warwick ? 

P, Hen, My Lord of Warwioltl 

K, /fiM.Doth any name particular belcmg 
Unto the kx^ging where 1 fint did awoon? 

War, ’Tis call’d Jemsalem, my nolrfe lord. 
K, Bbn, Land be to God I— even tibere xBSf 
Hfe must end. 
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It hath been mohesled to me many years, 

I dioul^ not ^ out in Jerasaleib; 

Which vainly I suppos'd the Holy Land:<^ 
But bear me to th^ dumber; there 1 'll lie; 

In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. * [JSxa^, 

ACT V* 

Scene 1.—Glouceste&shibb. A Hall in 
Shallow’s House, 

Enter Shallow, Falstafp, Bardolfii, and 
Page. 

Shal. cock and me, sir, you shall not 
away to<night.—^What, Davy, I say 1 

FaJ. You must excuse me. Master Robert 
Shallow. * 

Shal. I will not excuse you; you shall not 
be excused; excuses shall not be admitted; 
there is no excuse shall serve; you shall not be 
excused.—Why, Davy I 

Enter Daw, 

Davy, Here, sir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy,—^let me see, 
Davy; let me see:—yea, marry, William cook, 
bid him come hither.—Sir John, you shall not 
be excused. « 

Davy, Many, sir, thus;—those precepts can* 
not be served: and, again, sir,*—shall we sow 
the headland with wheat? 

ShaL With red wheat, Davy. But for 
William coo* :—are there no young pigeons? 

Doty, Yes, sir.—'Here is now the smith's 
note ibr shoeing and plough-irons. 

Shal, Let it he cast, and paid.—Sir John, 
jrou shall not be excused. 

Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket 
must needs be had:—and, sir, do you mean to 
stop any of William’s wages about the sack he 
lost the other day at Hinckley &ir? 

SkaL He shall ansarer iu—Some pigeons, 
Davy, a couple of short-l^ged hens, a joint of j 
mutton, and any pretty little tiny kiclbhaws, 
tell William cook. 

Duty, Doth the man of war stay all night, 
sir? 

Shal, Yea, Davy, I will use him well: a 
firiend i* the court b better than*a penny in 
purse. Use hb men well, Davy; for they are 
arrant knaves, and wfil backbite, 

Daey. No worse dun they are back^bitteh, 
sb; for tb^ have marveUous foul linen. 

SkaL Well coneeited, I^vy:—about thy 
badness, Davy. 

Dmy, 1 besecdi you, dr, to countenance 
William Visor of Win^agldastClemeBt Perkes 


m 

SkaL There are many complainti^ Davy, 
against that Visorx that Visor b an arrant 
knave, on my knowledge.' 

Davy, Igrantyourwonhipthathebaknave, 
sb; but yet, God forbid, sb, but a knave should 
havmaome countenance at hb friend’s request. 
An honest man, sir, b able to speak for himself, 
when a knave is not. 1 have served your wot* 
ship truly, sir, thb eight years; and if I cannot 
once or twice in a quarter brar out a knave 
against an honest man, I have hut a very little 
c^it with your worship. The knave b mine 
honest friend, sir; therefore, I beseech your 
worship, let him be countenanced. 

Shal. Go to; I say, he shall have no wrong. 
Look about, Davy. \^Exit Davv.], Where are 
you. Sir John? Come, come, come, off with 
your boots.—Give me your hand, Master Bar* 
dolph. « 

Bard. I am glad to see your worship. 

Shal, I thank dice with all my heart, kind 
Master BardoJph:—and welcome, my tall 
fellow [to the Page].—Come, Sir John. 

Fal. I’ll follow you, good Master Rol)ert 
Shallow. [Exit SHALI.OW.] Bardolph, look 
to our horses. [Exeunt Bar DOLPH and Page.] 
If I were sawed into quantities, 1 should make 
four dozen of such bearded hermits’ staves as 
Master Shallow. It b a wonderful thing to see 
the semblable coherence ot hb men’s spirits and 
hb: ttfey, by observing of him, do bear them* 
selves like i^lbb justices; he, by conversing 
with them, b turned into a juslicc*like serving* 
man: their spirits are so married in conjunction 
with the participation of society that they flock 
tc^ether in consent, like so many wild geese. 
If I had a suit to Master Shallow, 1 would 
humour hb men with the imputation of being 
near their masters if to hb men, I would curry 
with Master Shallow that no man could better 
command his servaitts. It is certain that cither 
wise bearing or ignorant carrU^e b caught, as 
> men take dueases, one of another: therefore, 
let men take heed of tlieb company. I will 
device matter enough out of this Shallow to 
keep Prince Harry in continual laughter 
wearing out of six fiishions,—which b four 
terms, or two actions,—and he shall laugh 
without intervaliums. O, it b much tl^ 
a lie uritK a sU^t oath, and a jest vi^ a 
sad brow, vrill' <ik> with a fellow that never 
had the ache iff hb sboutders t O, you ahatf * 
see him bmrh till hb bee be like a wet cloak 
ill laid up) 

. SkaL [tVith^}Sk JohffI 
Fal. 1 come. Master Shallow; I come^ 
Master Shallow. [SxiL 
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SCENB IL^^Wbstminstek. A Horn in tAs 
Palace, 

JSnter, sevemlfy, Warwick ea^ the Lord 
(^ef'Justice. 

War, How now, my lord chief<justice! 
whitlier away? 

Ch, Just, How doth the king? [ended. 
War. Exceeding well; his cares are now all 
Ch, Just, I hope, not dead. 

Witr, He ’a walk’d the way of nature; 

And to onr purposes he lives no more. 

Ch,Just. 1 would his majesty had call’d me 
with him; 

The service that I truly did his life 
HaiJl left mb omn to all injiirie& ^ou not. 

War. Indeed I think the young king loves 
Ch. Just. 1 know he doth not; and do ann 
myself 

To welcome the condition of the time; 

Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy. 

War. Here come the heavy issue of dead 
Harry: 

O that the living Hany had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen 1 
How many nobles then should hold their places. 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort! 

Ch. Just. O God, I fear all will be overturn’d. 

1 

£nter Prince John, Princr Humphrey, 
Clarence, Westmoreland, anl ethers, 

P. John. Good-morrow, couan Warwick 
good-morrow. 

P, Humph, f Cla. Good«morrow, cousin. 

P. John. We meet like men that had foi^ot 
to speak. 

War. We do remember; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. | 

P, John. Well, peace bowidi him that hath 
made us heavy! 

Ch.Just. Peacebewithus, lestwebeheavierl 
P. Humph. O, good my lord, you have lost 
a friend indeed; 

And 1 dare swear you borrow not that fime 
Of seeming sorrow,—it is sure your own. 

P, John. Thou^ no man be assur’d what 
grace to find. 

You stand in coldest expectationt 
I am the sorrier; would ’twere otherwise. 

. Cla, Well, yM must now speak Sir John 
Falstw fiur; 

Whidi swims against your stream of quality. 

Ch, JmH Sweet princes, what I md, 1 did. 
in honour. 

Led hy the imipartial conduct of my soul; 


And neiver shall yon see that 1 will 
A lageed and ftrabdl’d renussion. 

If tr^ and upright hmocency fiul me. 

I’ll to the long my master that is dead. 

And teU hiih who hath sent me after Um. 
War, Here comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry V. 

Ck.Jusi, Good‘moiiow; and God save your 
iMi^ty I [majesty, 

JCtng, This new and goteemis garment. 
Sits not so easy on me as you tmnk.— 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear: 
This is the English, not the Tnrkish court; 
Not Amuiath an Amurath succeeds. 

But Kany Harry. Yet be sad, good brothers^ 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you: 
Sorrow so royally in you appears 
That I will d^ply put the fe&ion on. 

And wear it in my neort: why, then, be sad; 
But er.tcrtain no more of it, brothers. 

Than e ]oint burden laid upon us all. 

For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur’d, 

1 ’ll be your father and your brother too; 

Let me out bear your love, I ’ll bear your cares t 
Yet weep that Harry’s dead; and so will I; 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those teats. 
By number, into hours (rf bapfuness. 

P,Johnt &e. We hope no other from your 
iXlflJCStVa 

JCing: You all look strangely on me:—and 
you most; [To the (Shief-Justice. 
You are, 1 think, assur’d I love you not. 
Ch.Just, 1 am assur’d, if I be measur’d 
nghtly, 

Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 
King. No! 

How might a prince of my ureat hopes forget 
So great ind%nities you Imo upon me? 

I rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prismi 
The immediate heir of England 1 Was this easy? 
May this be wash’d in I.me, and forgotten? 

Ck just. I then did use the person of your 
father; 

The image of hb power lay then in me: 

And, in the administration aS. bis law. 

Whiles I was bu^ for the commonwealth. 

Your h^[hntt8 pleased to ft>iget my plom. 

And nuyesty and poweriof law and lustiee, 

The image cA the King whom’ 1 pre&oted, 

And stmek me in my very seat of judgmi^t;' ’ 
Whereqo, as an offender to your father, 

1 gave bold way to my authorial 

And/lid commit yoo. If the de^ were ill, 

Be yem contented, wesrii^ now the garland. 

To have a son set yomt,decrees at nam^, 

To pluck down justice firmn your awful' bendv 


icEimii.} 
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Totript^oounwofUW} and binnt tlie swpid 
TBat giu«d»tlWpewo g wid safety of your pgiaon; 
N»y» aioret to spun at your most roni iau^Ot 
And mock your workings in a second body. 
Question your xapX thoughts, make the case 
^is; 

Be now toe fether, and popoce a son; 

Hear your own dignity so much proWd, 

See your most dreadful laws so ki^ly slighted, 
Behold yourself so by a son disdain’d; 

And thm imagine me taking your part, 

And, in^our power^ soft silencing your som 
After thu cola considerance, sentence me; 
And, as TOU ate a king, speak in your sbde 
What I nave dcme that mubecame my place. 
My Mrson, or my liege’s sovereignty. « 
Jang, You are right, justice, and you weigh 
this well; 

Therefore still bear the balance and the sword: 
And I do wish your honours may increase 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend YOU, and obey you, as I did. 

So shall I Uve to sp^ my fisher’s words 
Ht^py am /, that have aman so bold^ 

Tmit dares de justice ea my proper seu/ 

And net less happy^ having such a sen^ 

That would deliver his pvafness so ^ 

Into the hoods of justice .—You did commit me: 
For which I do commit into your hand 
The unstain’d sword that you have us’d to bear; 
With this remembrance,—that you use the same 
With the liks bold, just, and impartial spirit 
As you have done’gainst me. Thoeismyhand; 
You shall be as a &ther to my youth: 

My voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear; 
And I will stoop and humble my intents 
To your welbpi^is’d wise directions.*-- 
Ana, (uinc^ ml, believe me, I beseech you;—• 
My fatner is gone wild into his grave. 

For in his tomb lie my aflfertions; 

And with his spirit sadly 1 survival. 

To mock the expectation of the world. 

To fiustrate prophecies, and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath pnnidly flow’d in vanity till now: 

Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea. 
Where it shall mingle with *he stale of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 


in formal maji 


ijesty. 

rliament: 


Xnat tne greet txxiy or our state may go 
In equal rank with th^ bcst-goveiii’d nationi 
tW war or peace, qr bpth at mce, may be 
A*0ipgs acquaint^ and fluniliar to us; ^ 

III whifin you, fether, sbaUhave foremost hand* 

the Lo^ Qbfefjustice* 


Our coronation done, we will aedte, 

As I before lemembvd, all our states 
And,—God oons^ning to my good intents^— 
No prince nor peer shall have just cause tomyi 
God abortmi Harry’s happy life one day. 

. [kmnU. 

SesNB IIL-~GLoncESTBasiiiRB. 7JU Ckseden 
^Shallow's House. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Silence, Bab- 
DOLPU, the Page, oia/DAvy. 

ShaL Nay, you shall see mine orchard, wheie^ 
in an arbour, we will eat a last year’s {Hppin ot 
my own ^raffing, with a dish of canaways, and 
so forth:—come, cousin Silence:—and tliM to 
bed. • 

Fal. ’Fore God, you have here a goodly 
dwelling and a rich. 

Shal. Barieoj barren, IxAren; bemars all, 
b^gan all. Sir John:—many, goM air.— 
Spread, Davy; spread, Davy: well said, Davy. 

FaL This Davy serves you for good uses} he 
is your serving^man and your husrand. 

Shat, A g^ varlet, a good varlet, a very 
good varlet, Sir John:—by the mass, I have 
drunk too much sack at sup^r:—a good varlet. 
Now sit down, now sit down:—come, cousin. 
Sit Ah, siiiah I quoth-a,—^we shall 
Do nothing but eatt and makegood cheery 
• [Singing 

Attdpraise heaven for the merry year-; 

Whm fiesh is cheapo and females deOTf 
And lusty lads roam here and there. 

So merrily. 

And ever among so merrily. 

Fat There’s a merry heart I—Good Master 
Silence, I ’ll give you a health for that anon. 




Davy. Sweet sir, sit [seattug Bardolph and 
the Page at another t(dle\\ I’H he with yon 
anon; most sweet sir, sit—Master Bige, good 
Master Page, sit—Bo&ce! What yon want 
in meat, we’ll have in drink. But you must 
bear; the heart’s all. [Eoit. 

Shat Be merry, Master Bardolph;—and, 
my little soldier there, be merry 

Sit So merry, be merry, my wife has all} 

[Singing. 

'For women are shrews, both short aseataui 
*Tis merry in hall whae beards wag ^ 
And welcome merry shrove-tide. , 

Be merry, be merry, 

Fal, Ididnot think Master^enceho^ been 
a man of this mettle^ i 
* SU* Who, I? I have bee& merry twice and 
OQceeienow; 
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tA^TT. 


Re-tnter Davy. 

Ikcay» There is a dish of leatfaer-oosts for 
you. {Setting them before Bard. 

Shed, Davy,— 

Daoy, Your worship?—I *11 be with you 
ttraight \to Bard.] —A cup of wine, sir? * 

SH, A eupo/wine that's brisk and fine, 

[Singing. 

And drink unto the lemon mine; 

And a merry heart lives long-a. 

FaL Well, said, Master Silence. 

SiL And we shall be merry;—^now comes in 
the sweet of the night. 

Fed, Health and long life to you. Master 
Silence. 

Sil, Fili'the eup^ and let it come; [Singing. 
/’// pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

Shed. Honest Bardolph, welcome: if thou 
wantest anything, and wilt not call, Leshrew 
thy heart.—Welcome, my little tiny thief [to 
tile Page] ; and welcome iimeed too.—I 'U drink 
to Master Bardolph, and to all the cavulerocs 
about London. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard. An I might see you there, Ekivy,— 

Shal, By the mass, yon *11 crack a quart to* 
gether,—ha! will you not. Master Bardolph? 

Bard. Yea, sir, in a pottle*pot. 

SJud. By God’s liggens, I thank thee:—the 
knave will stick by thee, I can assure this that: 
he will not out; he is true bred. 

Bard. And I *11 stick by him, sir. 

S^d. Why, there spoke a king. Lack no- 
thing: be merry. [Knoiktng heard.\ Look 
who"s at door there, ho! who knocks? 

[Exit Davy. 

Fal, Why, now ]rou have done me right. 

[To SiL., v/ho has drunk a bumper. 

SiU Do me rights [Singmg. 

And dub tn^ knight: 

Samissgo, 

l8*t not so? 

Fal, ’Tis so. 

SiL Is*t so? Why, then, say an old man 
can do somewhat. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Das^. An it please your worship^ there's 
one Pikol emne nom the court with news. 

P'aL Ftom the courtl let him come in. 

' Enter PiSTOi.. 

How now. Pistol! 

JVst, ^ John, Gh)d save yon I 

FaL What wind blew you hitto. Pistol? 

JVst, Not the ill wind which Uowa no man 


to good.—Sweet knight, thou art now one.ol 
the greatest men in tfie realm. 

•S^ By*r lady, I think he be, but gbodnan 
Puff of E^son. 

Fist. Puff? 

Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base f— 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol and thy iHend, 

And helter-skelter have I rode to thee; 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 

And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. 1 prithee now, deliver them like a man 
of this world. [base I 

Rut. A foutn. for the world and worldling 
I speak of Africa and ^Iden joys. 

FaL O base Assyrianknight, what isthynews? 
Let YJng Cophetna know the truth thereof. 

SiL And Robin Hood^ Scarlet^ and John. 

fSingii^ 

Fist, Shall dunghill curs Confront the Heu* 
cons? 

And bliall good news be baffled? 

Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies* lap. 

ShaL Honest gentleman, I know not your 
breeding. 

Fist. Why, then, lament, therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, sir:—if, sir, you come 
with news from toe court, I take it there is but 
two ways; either to utter them, or to conceal 
them. I am, sir, under the king, in some 
authority. 

IHst. Under which king, bezonian? speak, 
or die. *• 

ShaL Under King Harry. 

Fist. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Fist. A foutia for thine office I— 

Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Harry the fifth’s the man. I speak the truth t 
When Pistol lies, do this; and fig me, fike 
The bra^ng Spaniard. 

Fal. What! is the old king dead? 

As nail in doo*: the things i speak are 

just. 

Fat. Away, Bardolph! saddle my horse.— 
Master Robert Shallow, choose what office thou 
wilt in the land, *tis thine.—Pistol, 1 willdouble> 
charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O Joyful &y! , 

I would not take a knipfnthood for my fortune* 
Fist. What, I do brmg good neWs? 

FesL Garry Master Sifence to bed.—Master 
Shalloii^ my Lord Shallow, be what thou wilt; 
1 am mrtun^a steward* Get on thy boots: 
we*& ride all sweet Pistoll—awfw, 

Bardolph! [Ssest BARD<».I^H.>-Come, Pistol, 
utter more to me; sod, wim^ ddrise aome^ 
thing to do thyaeff goodt-^Booti boot, Ma ite c 
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Shallow: Ikiiow the young king is sick for me. 
,Let us any inan’shones; melawsofEng- 
'land are at my eommandment Happw are 
they which have been my friends; and woe 
onto my Lord Chief-Jnsdoe I • 

Pbt, Let vultures vile seize on his htngs also I 
HAere ts Ufs that tat* / iedf say they: 
Why, here it is welcome this pleasant day! 

* \Exeuat. 

ScBNB IV.->Lonxk)N. a Street, 

Enter Beadles, ehuggingin Hostess Quickly 
aetd Doll Tbarshcbt. 

lEttt. No, thon anant knave; I would I 
m%ht die, that I mkht have thee hanged: thou 
hast drawn my diouTder out of joint. * 

1 Bead. The constables have delivered her 
over to me; and .«^e diaU have whipping>cheer 
enough, I warrant her: there hath neen a man 
or two lately killed about her. 

DoU. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come 
on; 1*11 tell thee what, thou damned tripe- 
visaged rascal, an the child I now go with do 
miscarry, thou hadst better thou hadst struck thy 
mother, thou paper-laced villain. 

Hint. O the Lord, that Sir John were come! 
he would make this a bloody day to somebody 
But I ptw God the fruit of her womb miscarry I 
I Bead. If it do, you shall have a dozen of 
cushions again; you have but eleven now. 
Come, I you both go with me; for the 

man is dead timt you and Pistol beat among you. 

Doll. I ’ll tdl thee what, thou thin man in a 
censer, I will have you as soundly swirled for 
this,—^you blue-bottle rome, you iilthy fam¬ 
ished correctionec, if you be not swinged, I '’11 
forswear half-kiitles. 

1 Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant, 
come. [might I 

Host. O God, that tight drould thus overcome 
Well, of suflerance comes ease. [a justice.^ 
Doll. Come, yaa rogue, come; bring me to' 
Host. Ay, come. Von starved bloodhound. 
DoB, Gilman dnth, goodman bones I 
Host. Thou atomy^ thon 1 
Doll. Come, you tmn thing; come, you rascal. 

I Bead. Very welL \Exeura. 

SCENB V.— A ptsilie Ptaee near Westminster 
* Abhgt. 

Entortwo Graoms, strewn^ rushes. 

. z Groom. More nidies, mewe rushes. 

B Gromn. The trumpets have sounded twic& 

I frrnMf.'ItwiUbeiwQO?dackere'th^qpine 
ftom the ooionatioo: deq»tdi| disspatefa. 

IBneufAt 


Enter Falstafp, Shallow, Pistol, Bar- 
holph, and th* 

FaL Stand here by me, -Master Robert Shat^ 
low; 1 will moke the king do you grace; 1 will 
leer vpon him, as he comes by ; and do but 
mark the countenance that he will give me. 
JVst. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal. Come here. Pistol; stand behind me.— 
O, if 1 had had time to have made new liveries, 
I would have bestowed the thousand pound 1 
borrowed of you lie Shallow]. But ’tis no 
matter; this poor show doth better: this doth 
infer the zeal 1 had to see him,— 

Shot. It doth so. 

Fat. It shows iny earnestness of affection,— 
Shat. It doth so. ' 

Fal. My devotion,— 

Shat. It doth, it doth, it (||Oth. 

Fal, As it were, to ride day and ni{^;t; and 
not to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 
patience to shift me,— 

Shat. It is most certain. 

Fat. But to stand stained with travel, and 
sweating with desire to see him; lliinking of 
nothing else, putting all affairs else in oblivion, 
as if there were nothing else to be done Imt to 
see him. 

Fist. ’Tis semper idem^ for absque hoe nihil 
est ’lis all in every part. 

ShaSt ’Tis so, indeed. 

Ftst. Myknight, 1 will inflame thy noble liver. 
And make thee r.^ge. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy nob)e thoughts. 

Is in base durance and contagious prison; 
Haul’d thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand:— fsnakt^ 
Rouseup revengefrom eliondenwithfell Alecto’g 
For Doll IS in. Pistol speaks naught but truth. 
Fed. I will deliver her. 

\Sho»is viUkitti and the trumps sound. 
Fid, There roar’d the sea, and tiumpcL 
^ clangor soundis. 

Enter the King and his Train, the Chief-Justke 
among them. 

Fed. God save thy grace, IGng Hal; my 
royal Hal 1 

Fist. The heavens thee guard and keep, moife 
royal imp of feme! 

Fed. God save thee, my sweet beqr I [man. 
King. My lord duef-justfoe, sjieak to tfaatvua^ 
Ch, /ust. Have you your wits? know yoa 
what ’tis you speak? [heaitl 

, F$L My kingl my Jove! I speak to thee, my 
Xp^. i know thee not, old man: foil to thy 
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How ill white hairs become a ford and jester 1 
1 have long dream’d ci sudi a land of man. 

So saifeit>BweU'd, so old, and so {nofiuie; 

But, beii^ awalm, I do despise my dream. 
MalM less thy body hence, and more thy grace; 
Leave gormanduine; know the grave dot^gape 
Few thee thrice wider than for (Sher men.— 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest: 

Ftesume not that I am the thing I was; 

For Gk>d doth know, so shall the world perceive, 
T^t I ^ve turn'd away my former self; 

So will I those that me company. 

When thou dost hear I am as 1 Imve been, 
^proach me, and thou shall be as thou wast, 
The tutor and the feeder of riots: 

Till then I banish thee, on pain of death,— 

As I have dbne the rest of my misleaders,— 
Not to come near our person bv ten mile. 

For competence of life 1 will allow you, 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 

We will, according to your strengui and qualities, 
Give you advancement.—Be it your charge, my 
lord. 

To see perfonn’d the tenor of our word.— 

Set on. \_Exeunt Kino and his Train. 

Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand 
pound. 

Shed. Yea, marry, Sir John; ^ which I be¬ 
seech you to let me have home with me. 

FaJ. That can hardljr be. Master Shallow. 
Do not you grieve at tlm; I shall be sent for 
in private to him: look you, he must seem thus 
to the world: fear not your advancement; 1 I 
will be the man yet that shall make you great 
Sha/. I cannot perceive how,—unless yon 
give me your doaolet, and stuff me out with 
straw. I beseech you, good Sir John, let me 
have five hundred of my thousand. 

/W. Sir, I will be as good as my word i this 
that TOO heard was but a colour. [Sir John. 
Shai, A colour, I fear, that you will me in, 
Fa/. Fear no colours; go witli me t<y, 
dinner. Come, Lieutenant Pistol;—come, 
Bardolph:—I shall be sent for soon at night. 

Fe-en/er Princb John, the Chief-Justice, 
Officers, &*c. 

Ch. Just, Go, cany Sir John Falstaff.to the 
Fleet; 

Take all his company along with him. 

« Fat. My lord, my lord,—* Qrou soon.—* 

. Ch.Just, I cannot now speak: I will hear 
Take l^m away. {atnteuta. 

Fist, Sefartwna mi imueuta, A Sj^snme mi 
lExeunt Fau, Shal., Prar., Band., 
Page, and Officers. 


l»CT,y, 

P, JeJm, I like tfaisi fiur ^soceedi:^ of the 
king’s: • 

He hath intent his wonted foUoweis ' 

Shall all be well ; 

But all ore <banKh*d till oonversations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ch.Just, And so they are. 

P, John, The king hath call’d his parliament, 
my lord. 

Ck, Just. He Iiath. 

P. John. I will lay odds that, ere this year 
expire. 

We bear our civil swords and native fire 
As for as France: 1 heard a bird so ring. 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence? [Exeunt, 

EPILOGUE.— Spoken^ a JMneer. 

First my fear; then mv court’sy; last my 
speech My fear is, your displeasure; my 
courtVy, my duty; and my speech, to bq; your 
pardons. If you look for a good specif now, 
you undo me: for what I have to say is of mine 
own making; and what, indeed, I should say 
will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But 
to th: purpose, and so to the venture.—Be il 
known to you,—^as it is very well,—I was lately 
here in the end of a displeasing play, to pray 
your patience for it, and to promise you a 
better. I did mean, indeed, to pay you with 
this; w'hich, if, like on ill ventur^ it a>me un¬ 
luckily home, I break, and you, my gentle 
creditors, lose. Here I promised you I would 
be, and here 1 commit my body to your mercies: 
bate me some, and 1 wUl pay you some, and, 
as most debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, 
will you command me to use my legs ? end yet 
that were but light payment,—to dance out of 
your debt. But a good conscience will make 
any possible satisfactioi^ and so will I. All 
the gentlewomen here have foigiven me: if 
the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do 
not agree with the gentlewomen, which was 
never seen before in such an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be 
not too much xdxsnd. with fot meat, our humble 
author will oontmne the story, with Sir John 
in it, and make you merry with bSss Katmrine 
of Fiance; wh^, fpr anything I' know, F4d- 
staff shall die of a sweat, unless already he be 
killed with your hard ofisaata ; fiir Otdcastle 
died a mart^, and this ia not the man. My 
tongue fo weogrf 'When an too, 1 wifi 

tad you goo^i^t: and sculmeel down bcfoce 
youIrat, indm, tor ptay for die queen. 
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PERSONS REPRES^TEa 


Kino Henry ihb Fifih. 

dSS S b^S;} 

Duke of Exbtbr, Oiacle te the King. 

Duke of York, Cottsin to 4i«*KiKG. 

Earls of Salisbury, Wesiimoreland, a$ul 
Warwick. 

Archbishop of Canterbury. • 

Bishop of Ely. 

Si» Thomas Gket, ) 

SirThomasErfingham,Gower,Fluellkn, 
Macmorris, Jamy, Officers in King 
Henry’s Army. 

Bates, Court, Williams, Soldiers in the 
same. 

Nym, Bardolfh, Tistol, fortnerly Servants 
to Fai.staff, now Somers in the scujse. 

Boy, Servant to them. 

A Hernlcl, 


Chmis. 

Charles the Sixth, AXt^e/Ftnuee, 

Louis, the Dat^hin. 

Dukes of Burgundy, Orleans, maTBouK* 

BON. 

The Constable of France. 

Rambures and Grandprbb, I^hetteh Lords, 
Governor of Harfleur. * 

Montjoy, a French Herald, 

Ambassadors to the King of England. 

Isabel, Queen of France. 

Katharine, ba^ghter to Charles and 
Isabel. 

Alice, a Lady aitenddng on the Princess 
Katharine. 

Quickly, Pistol’s Wife^ an Hostess. 

Lords, Ladks, Ofbcers, French and English 
Soldiers, Messenger, amf Attendants. 


Scene,-- -a'// the beginning of t^ Playt lies in £ngi.anD ; but afterwards wholly in France. 


Enter Chorus. 

Chor. O for a Muse of fire, that would ascend 
The brightest heaven of invention I 
A kingdom for a sta«, princes to act, 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene I 
Then should the warlike Hariv, like himself, 
Assume the port of Mars; and at his heels, 
Le^h’d in lilke hounds, should fiimine, sword, 
and fire, [all, 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles 
ihie flat unraised spirit that hath dar’d 
On this unworthy scaffold to bring forth 
$o great an olnect: can this cockpit hold 
The vas^ fields of France? or may wc cram 
Within tnis wooden O the very ca^ues 
That did afir^ht the air at Agincourt ? 

O, pardon! mnee a crooked figure may 
Attest in little place a million; 

And let dpoers to this gre^ acompt. 

On your imaginary forceawork. 

Sttj^ioae within the girdle of these walls 
Avenipw confin’d two mighty mmoarebies, . 
Whose ujueared and abuttitc fronts 
The perilous narrow, ocean parts asunder; 


Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts: 
Into a thousand parts divide one man. 

And make imaginarv puissance; [them 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see 
Ptintmg their proud hoofr i’ the receiving earth | 
For ’tis your thoughts that now must «ck our 
kings, 

Carrjr them here and there; jumping o’er times. 
Taming the accomplishment of many years 
Into an hour-glass t for the which supply, 
Adnut me Qiorus to Uiis history t 
Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 

ACT 1. 

SCENE^ 1.—London. An Ante^ehamber in 

the King's Palace, 

Enter the Archbishop of Canterbury and 
'Ala Bishop OF Ely. 

Cant, My lord, I ’ll tell you,—that self bill 
bulg’d, 

Which in the deventh year of the last king’s 
Was like, and hRd Indj^ed against us paN^d» 
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But that the scambling and uncjuiet time 
Did pudi it out of fur&er question. [now? 
Ely, But how, my loro, shall we resist it 
Cemt, It must be thought on. If it pass 
against us, 

We lose the better half of our j^osscssion r 
For (dl the temporal lands, wlwh men devout 
By testament have given to the church, 

Would they strip from us; being valu’d thus,— 
As much as would maintain, to the king’s 
htmour. 

Full fifteen earls and fifteen hundred knights, 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires; 
And, to relief of lazais and weak age. 

Of incident faint souls past oor; oral toil, 

A hundre^alms-houses right well ‘supplied; 
And to the coffers of the king, beside, [bill. 
A thousand pounds by the year t thus runs the 
Ely, This would drink deep. 

Cant. ’Twoultl drink the cup and all. 

Ely, But what prevention ? [gard, 

CtmU The king is full of grace and f^ le- 
Ely, And a true lover of the holy church. 
Cata, Thecoursesofhisyquth promis’ditnot 
The breath no sooner left his father’s body 
But that his wildness, mortified in him. 

Seem’d to die too: yea, at that very moment, 
Consideration, like an angel, came. 

And whipp’d the offending Adam out of him. 
Leaving rus body as a paradise. 

To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 

Never was such a sudden scholar made; 

Never came reformation in a flood. 

With such a heady current, scouring &ults; 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did loae his seat, and all at once, 

As in this king. 

Ely. We are blessed in the change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 
You would desire the king were made a prelate t 
Hear him debate of commonwealth afhurs. 

You would say, it hath been all-in-all his stu^< 
list his discourse of war, and you diall hear 
A fearful battle render’d vou in mu^c v 
Turn him to any cause ot poli^, 

The Gordian knot eff U he will unloose. 

Familiar as his ^rtetthat, when he speaks, 
The air, a charter’d fibertine, is still, • 

And the mote wonder lurketh in men’s ears, 

To steal h» tweet and honeyed sentences; 

So that the art and practice part of life 
Most be the mistress to diis theoric t [it, 
WUch is a wonder how his grace should gldan 
Since jiiis addiction was to courses vain; 

companies unlefter'd, rqdie, and shallow; 
His hhuts fiU’d up nlrith zioti^ 'banquets, sports; 


And never noted in him any study, 

Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. [nettle, 
Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the 
And wholesome berries tiurive and ripen best 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality: 

And so the prince obscur’d his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness; which, no doubt. 
Grew like the summer grass, festest ^ night. 
Unseen, yet crescive in his f^lty. 

Cant. It must be so; for miracles are ceas’d; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means 
How things aid’perfected. 

Ely. But, my good lord. 

How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg’d by the commons? Doth his majesty 
Indme to it, or no? 

Outf. He sceit^s indifferent; 

Oi, rather, swaying more upon our part 
Than, cherishing the exhibitors against us ' 

For I have made an offer to his majesty,— 
U{)u.i our spiritual convocation, 

And in regard of causes now in hand, 

Which I ^ve open’d to his grace at large, 

As touching France,—to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. ^ [lord? 
Ely. How did this offer seem receiv’d, my 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majcsiy; 
Save that there was not time enough tu hear,— 
As, I perceiv’d, his grace woyld fain have 
done,— 

The scverals and unludden pass^es 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms. 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Deriv^ from Inward, his great-grandfether. 
E^, What was the impediment that broke 
this off? [slant 

Ca$tt, The French ambassador upon that in- 
Crav’d audience: and the hour, I thmk, is come 
To give him hearing' is it four oV^tch? 

Efy, It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embes!^; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare, 
Before the Frencbnuin speak a word of it 
Ely, 1 *11 wait upon you; and 1 long to hear 
it [Exeunt, 

Scene II.— snTne. A Rotn\ 9 f ^aie in 
tktume. 

Enter King Henry, Glostbr, Bedvoro^ 
Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, ami 
Attendants. 

K. Ben. Where is my gracknis Lord of 
Gantetbuiy? 

Ext, Not here in pnnetiee. 
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X", Hm, Send fix him, good wide. 

We^ Shall we call id ^ ambassador, ttej 
li^m? [resolv*^ 

K* Mm* Mot mj oousin; we would ^ 
Before we hear wm, of some diitigk of weight, 
That task our thoughts, ooncemiug us asd 
France. 

Entof the Akchbishop op Cantbkbury and 
Bishop of Ely. 

Cant, God and bis angels guard xpiur sacred 
throne. 

And make you long become iti 
X. Hen. Sure, we thank you. 

My learned lord, we pmy you to proceed, 

Am justly and religiously unfold • 

Why the law Sahque, that they have in France, 
Or should, or shqpld not, bar us in our claim: 
And God forlad, my dear and faithful lord, 
That you should fiishion, wrest, or bow your 
reading, 

^Or nicely charge your understanding soul 
* With openii^ titles miscreate, whose right 
Suits not in native coloura with the trudi; 

For God doth know how many, now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence shall incite us tois 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our 
person, 

How you awake the sleeping sword of war: 

We charge y^u, in the name of (kxl, take heed; 
For never two such kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood; whose guiltless 
drops 

Are every one a woe, a sore complaint 
’Gainst nun whose wrongs give edge unto the 
swords 

That make such waste in brief mortality. 

Under this conjuration, speak, my lord; 

For we will bear, note, and believe in heart 
That what you speak is in your conscience 
wash’d 

As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign,— 
and you peers, 

That owe yourselves, your lives, and services 
To this imperial throne.—^Thete is no bar 
To makea^intt your highness* claim to France 
Buttfais, wmch they producefrom f haramond,-~ 
In terram SaUeam muHeres ne suecedantf 
He teeman sht^ sueeeed ui SaSque landr 
Which Salique land tibe Frendi unjustly glose 
To be the i^m of Pkance, and Pharamc^ 
The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet tiieir own authors feitfafnlly afilrm • 

Tbtf the land Ssliqim is in Gesmaw, / 
Befef^en the floods of Sak and of Elbe; 
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Where Cfaaries the Cheat, having subdu’d foe 
Saxons, . . 

There left behind and settled certain Fmch j 
Who, holding in disdain foe German women 
For some dishonest maimen of their life. 
Establish’d then this law,—to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique land: 

Which Salique, as 1 said, *tmxt Elbe and’Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany called Meiaen. 

Then doth it well appear, the Salraue law 
Wes.not devised for the realm of fiance: 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 
Until four hundred one<md>twenty vears 
After defunction of King Pharamcna, 

Idly suppos’d the founder of this law; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty •six; and Charles the Great 
Subdu’d the Saxons, and did seat the French 
B^ond the river Sak, in year 
E^ht hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 
Pepin, which deputed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, Ixing descciKled 
Of BUthild, which was daughter to King 
Clothair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet also,—who usurp’d the crown 
Of Charles the Duke of Lorrdme, sole heir mule 
Of the true line and stock of Charles the Great,—( 
To fine his title with some show of truth,— 
Thoug^, in pure truth, it was corrupt and 
^ naught,— 

Convey’d himself as heir to the Lady Ungare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the son 
To Louis the emperor, and Louis the son 
OfCharlestbeGreat Also King Louis the Tenth, 
Wlio was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscientx. 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 
That lau Queen Isabel, his grandmother. 

Was lineal of the Lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles the futesaid Duke of Lor* 
taine: 

By the which marriage the line of Charles the 
Was reunited to the Crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the summer’s sun. 

King Pepin’s title, and Hugh Capet’s claim. 
King Louis his satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female i 
So detthe kings of France unto this day; 
Howbeit th^ would hold up this Salique law 
To bar your faiglmess cHmi]^ fhm foe female; 
And rather choose to bide them m a net . 

Than amply to imbar fodr crooked dtles 
Usurp’d ii^yaa «id your progenitors. 

• X* Mtn. May I wifo and conscience 
make fois claim? 

Gemt. Therin upon nqFhead, dread sovere^t 
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Ftx in the book of Numbers is it writ,-* 

When the man dies, let the inheritance 
Doeend unto the daughter. Gradoos lord. 
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors: 

Ck>, my dread lord, to your great<grandure’s 
tomb, 

Froniwhom you claim; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great-uncle’s, Edward the Black 
Prmce, 

Who on the French ground play’d a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the fell power of France, 
Whiles his most mighty lather on a hill 
Stood smiling to behold his lion’s whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobiilty. 

O n(mle Ei^lish, that could entertain 
With half their forces the fell pride of France, 
And let another half stand laughing by. 

All out of work and cold for action I [dead, 
£fy. Awake remembmnce of these ^iant 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats: 
You are their heir; jrou sit upon their throne; 
The blood and courage that renowned them 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puissant li^e 
Is in the very May-mom of his youth, 

RiTC for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

£xe. Your brother kings and monardis of the 
eartli 

Do all expect that you should rouse yourself. 

As did the former lions of your blood. 

West. They know your grace hath cahse and 
means and might- 

So hath your highness; never king of Ei^land 
Had noUes richer and more loyal subjects. 
Whose hourts have left their bodies here in 
England, 

And lie pavilion’d in the fields of Fiance. 

CcM/. O, let their bodies follow, my dear li^e. 
With blood and sword and fire to win your r^nt: 
In aid whereof we of the spiritual^ 

Will ruse your highness such a mighty sum 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bxi^ in to aiw of your ancestors. [Frendi;*| 
AT Men. We must not only arm to invade the 
But lay down our proportions to defimd 
i^ainst the Scot, who will make road upon us 
mth all advant^es. [Kigu^ 

CoMt. They of those marches, gradous sove- 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend , 

Our inland from die pilfering borderers. 

IT. ffen. We do not mean the coursii^; 

* snatdiers only, 

But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been still a giddy ne^faour to ua; 
For you diall read'that my greabgnadbther * 
Never went with his forces into ^ance 

that the Soot on h» unfitmishM kingdom 


Game pouring, like tl» tide into s breach. 
With ample a^ biiai fulness oC his foipe; ' 
Galling tne gleaned land with hot easavs, 
Girdi^ with grievoos aege castles ana towns; 
That l&igbfod, beii^ emmy of defmee. 

Hath shook sad tcemblea at the ill ne^hboar" 
hood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than 
harm’d, my iiwe; 

For hear her but examp^ by herself:— 
When all her chivalry hath in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 

She hath herseff not only well defended, • 
But taken, and impounds as a stray, 

The kineof Scots; whom she did send to Fiance, 
To fin King Edward’s feme with ;»isoner kings, 
And make her chronicle as rich with praise 
As is the oose and bottom oLthe sea 
With sunken wreck and suuuess treasuries. 
West. Butthere’sasayingfVeiyoldandtrue,— 
Ifthat you will Franu win, 
tTuh with Scatkasdfirst bepne ^ 

For once the eagle England being m prey, ' 
To her ungu^ed nest the weasu Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her pincely eggs; 
Playing the mouse in absence of m cat. 

To tiar and havoc more than ^e can eat. 

Exe. It follows, then, the cat must stay at 
home: 

Yet that is but a curs’d necessity. 

Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petfy thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 
The advised head defends itself at home; 

For government, though high, and low, and 
lower. 

Put into parts, doth keep in one concent; 
Congniii^ in a full and natural close. 

Like music. 

Cant, Therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers iunctioii... 

Setting endeavour in <x>ntinual motion; 

To wmeh is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
Obedience: fsn so work the honey bee.s; 
Creatures that, by a rule in nature, teadi 
The act of order to a pe<^led kin^om. 

They have a king, ana officers of sorts: 

Where some, like magistiates, correct at home; 
Others, like merdianls, venture ti|de abroad; 
Others, like soldiers, armed in theur stinn. 
Make boot upon the summer’s velvet t»w; 
Wlddi pilla^ thqr with merry march bring 
home 

To>the tent-royal c £their emperor: . 

Who, buried in bis majes^, survqps ■ 

The rins^ masons-buikbog roofs of grid; ‘ 
The dvu.aticens kneadipg up the hoaieyi ' 
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Die poor nwcbaitie pattern oowding in 
Their Imvy bordeiis at Ua namnr ntej 
Tte aaa*qrd jiutiiDek widi his aoriyliiiin* 
DeUvering o*er to raecaton pale 
The laqr yawning drraie. I this infer,-*- 
That many things, haviis fell reference 
To one concent, may wonc canttarioudyi 
As many arrows, loosed seveial ways, 
fly to one mark; 

As many several ways meet in one town; 

As many fresh streams meet in one salt sea) 

As many lines close in the dial’s centrei 
So may a thousand actions, onihe afoot. 

End in one jMirpo8e,Bnd be all well borne 
Without def^ Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your hapf^ England into four; • 
Whereof take one quarter into France, 
And you withu make all Gallia shaken 
If we, unth thrice such powers left at home. 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 
Let us be worried, and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness and policy. 

JC. Hm. Coll in the messengers sent from 
the Dauphin. ' [Exit an Attendant. 
Now are we well resolv’d t and, by God's help 
And yours, the noble anews of our power. 
Fiance being ours, we ’ll bend it to our s^ 

Or break it all to [necess or there we ’ll sit, 
Rnliiw in large and ample emp^ 

O’er France and all her lumost kingly dukedoms. 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy um, 
Tombless, wAth no remembrance over themi 
Either our history shall with fell mouth 
Speak fteely of our acts, or else our grave. 

Like Turkish mute, stall have a tongueless 
mouth. 

Not worshipp’d with a waxen efstapb. 

Enter Ambassadors of France. 

Now are we well prepar’d to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin; for we hear 
Your greetiira is from mm, not from the king. 

I Amb. Auy it please your majesty to ^e 
us leave 

Freely to render wfaat we have in charge; 

Or sl:^ we sporii^y show you fer off 
The Dauidiin^s meanu^ and our embassy? 

AT. Jim. We are no tyrant, but a Christian 
king; 

Unto whose grace our passion is as sulqect 
As are pur wretches fetter’d hi oor piisoDs: 
Xlierdbre with frank and with wworbed jdain- 
ness 

Tell us the Dauphin’s mind* 
i.Atnb. Thna^lbeiit h»few. 

your highness, latdy smiding ihto Fianqei j 
Did cIsnD some cer^ dukMom8». in the i%ht j 


515 


Of your 


^gw^predecesBor, King 


Edwaid the 


In aoswmr of which daim, the prinoe our master 
Says, that you savour too mudi your youth; 
And tads you be advised there’snairabt in Fiance 
Dumcanbewithanimbleeallitidwon;— 
You cannot revel into dukedoms thoew 
He therefore sends you, meeter for vour spirit, 
This tun (ff treasure; a^, in lieu or this, 
Deares you let the dukedmns that you claim 
Hear no more you. This the Dauphin speaks. 
EL Mm» What treasure, uncle? 

Exa, Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K, Hm. We are glad the Daufriiin is so 
pleasant with os; 

, His present and your pains we thank you for: 
When we have match’d out rackets to three balls. 
We will, in France, by God’s grace, play a set 
Shall strike his father’s croixn mto uw hazard. 
Tell him he hath made a motdi with sudi a 
wrangler 

That all the courts (rf Fiance wfll be disturb’d 
With chases. And we understand him well, 
How he comes o^er ns with our wilder days, 
Not measuring what use we made of them. 

We never veliPd this poor seat of England; ' 
And therefore, living hence, dul give ouis^ 

To barbaroiM licreise; as ’tis ever common 
That men are merriest when they ate from honoe^ 
But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my state; 

Be likd a king, and i^ow my sail of jm^tnes^ 
When I do rouse me in my throne oTFrances 
For that 1 have laid by my majes^, 

And plodded like a man for working-days; 

Bnt I will rise there with so foil a glory 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to loc^ on us. 
And tell the pleasant prince this mock of his 
Hath turn’d his balls to gun-stones; and his soul 
Shall stand sore dia^gra for the wastefel ven. 

geance * [widows 

That shall fly with them; for many a thousand 
, Shall this mock mock out re their dear 
husbands; [down ; 

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles 
And some arc yet ungotten and unborn [scran. 
That tiiall have cause to curse the Dauphia’s 
But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do app^l and in whose name. 
Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on,’ 

To vei^ me 08 1 may, and to potKirth 
My rightful hand in a well-haU^d cause* • 
So, gat you heneein peace $aad tell the Danphiit 
His jest will savour but of uhallow wit^ [it.--*- 
•When thousands weep^ Boore than did b^h at 
Convey them with safe eonduch—Fare youw^k 

[Exeunt Ambessidrea. 
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Em. This was a merry message. 

JS. Hm. We hope to make tlm sender blu^ 
at ib 

Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour 
That may give furtherance to our expedition; 
For we liave now no thought in ns but Fiance, 
Save those to God, that ran before our fauaness. 
Therefore let our proportions for these wan 
Be soon collected, and all thii^ thought upon 
That may with reasonable swiftness add 
More feathen to our wings; for, God before, 
We ’ll chide this Dauphin at his father’s door. 
Therefore let eve^ man now task his thought. 
That this &ir action may on foot be brought. 

\Exeunt. 

• Enter Chorus. 

Cktr. Now all the youth of England are on 
fire, 

And alken dialliance in the wardrobe lies: 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour’s thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man: 

They sell the pasture now to bu^ the horse; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings. 
With winged heels, as English Mercuries, 

For now sits Expectation m the air; 

And hides a sword from hilts unto the point 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets. 
Promis’d to Hair^ and liis followers. 

The Frmidi, advis’d by good intell^encc 
Of this most dreadful preparation, * 

Shake in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert tlie English purposes. 

O Eimland 1—model to thy inward greatness, 
I^ike fittle body with a mighty heart,-— 

What mightst thou do, that honour would 
uiee do. 

Were all thy children kind and natural! [out 
But see tiiy fault I France hath in thee found 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treacherous crowns ;>and three corrupted 
men,— [second, 

One, Richard Earl of Camlnidge; and tbS^ 
Henry Lord Scroop of Masham; and the third, | 
Sir Hiomas Grey, Imight, of NorUiumberland,— 
Have, for the glut of France,—Oguiltindeed!— 
Ckmfitm’d conspiracy witfe fearful fiance; 

And by their bands this grace of kii^ must 
die,— . 

If hell and treason hold their promises,— 

JEke he take diip for Fiance, and in South* 
ampton. 

liqgia youb padenoe <» j and well digest 
Tim fhuse of distance, while we force apbyk 
The aufli is paid; the traitors are agreed; . 
Thftliasgistet Londofti and the scene 
Is now tnosported, gentles* to Soutfaampbmt— 


There is the play-house now, there must you 
sit X ' , 

And thence to Fiance lihaU we tonvqr yon safe^ 
And bring you back, channii^ the narrow seas 
To give yob gentle pass; for, if we may. 

We 11 not <^nd one stomach with our play. 
But, tUl the king come forth, and not till then. 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. 

\Extt. 

ACT II. 

ScBNB I.—LonDON. Before the Boards ITeai 
TaverHt Eastcheap. 

Enter, seroerally, Nym and Baroolpr. 

Bard. Well met. Corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good>morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are Aociedl Pistol and you 
friends yet? 

Nym. For my part, I care not: I say little; 
but w'len time shall serve, there shall be smiles; 
—but that shall be as it may. Idarenotfig^; 
but I will wink, and hold out mine iron s it is 
a simple one; but what though ? it will loaSt 
cheese: and it will endure cold as another 
man’fr swead will, and there *s the humour of ib 

Bard. 1 will b^tow a breakfast to make you 
friends; and we ’ll be all three sworn brotherf 
to France: let it be so, good Corporal Nyra. 

Nym. Faith, I will live so long as I may, 
that's the certain of it; and wheifti cannot live 
any longer, 1 will do as 1 mayi that is myrest, 
that is the rendezvous of it. 

Bard. It is certain, coriwral, that he is 
married to Nell Quickly r and, certainly, she 
did you wrong; for you were tiotli-plight to 
hex. 

Nym. I cannot tellthings must be as they 
may: men may sleep, and they may have their 
throats about them at that time and, some 
say, knives have edgei. It must be as it may; 
though pcuicnce be a tired mare, yet she will 
plod. T1i.re must be coiidusioos. Well, I 
cannot telh 

Bard, Here comes Ancient Pistol and his 
wife \—good corporal, be patient here. 

Enter FjStol and Hostess. 

How now, mine host Pistol t * 

Eisf. B^ tike» calFst thou me host? 

Now, by this han^ 1 awear, I soom the tGRn; 
Nor duiU my Nell keep lod^s. 

Most. Nok by nra troth, not kmgi for we 
cBonot loe^ sod board a doaen or fimitten 
gentlewooiea that live boqfotly by the fitklt of 
their needles^ but it will be tiioiq;bt we 
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bawdv-hovsestnuglit [Hyu draws'JUsswonf.'} 
O well*|i>dayp isay, if hfe be.not dmwn I now 
we cball see wilful adulteiy end muider oom- 
mitted. 

Bard. Good lieutenant,—good Corporal,— 
offer nothing here. 
jV^wr. Piui t 

/w/. Fish for thee, Iceland dog I thou 
jmck-ear’d cur oi Iceland I 
ffast. Good Corporal Nym, show thy valour, 
and put up your sword. 

^ 01 . Will you diog off? 1 would have you 
sahu. its siaard. 

Fist. SoluSf ^[r^ious dc^ ? O viper vile ! 
The solus in thy most marvellous &ce; 

The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, * 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy; 
And, which is wqj^, within thy nasty mouth ! 
I do retort the sotus in thy bowels; 

For I can take, and Pistol’s cock is up. 

And flashing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not Barboson ; you cannot con- 
jine me. I have an humour to knock you in¬ 
differently well. If you grow foul with me, 
Pistol, I will scour you witli my rapier, as 1 
may, in foir terms: if you would walk off I 
would prick your guts a little, in good tAms, 
as 1 may: and that *s the humour of it. 

Ftst. O braggart vile and damned furious 
wight I 

The grave dc^h gape and doting death is near; 
Therefore exnale. [Pistol and Nym draw. 

Bard, Hear me, hear me what I say:—^he 
that strikes the first stroke I *11 run him up to 
the hilts, as I am a soldier. [Draws. 

JHsi. An oath of mickle might; and fury 
shall abate. 

(^ve me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give: 

Thy spirits are most tall. 

Jfym. I will cut thy throat one time or other, 
in fiiir terms: that is the humour of it. 

Fist. Coupe la ^ofgel That *s the word.—I 
thee defy again. 

O hound of Crete, think’st thou my spouse 
to get ? 

No; to the spitol go, 

And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid’s kind, 

DoQ TearshMt die by name, and her espo^; 

1 have, and I will hold, the guoudam Quickly 
For the only she; and—/from, there’s enough. 
Goto. 

JSu/or tie Boy. 

Mttfu Mine host Pistol, you must come to 
my master,—and you, bootesshe is very sick, 
am would to he^'^ood BardoJph, put tiiy 


nose between his sheets, and do the office of a 
waiming-pan. Faith, be’s very iU. 

Bard. Away, you rorae. 

Nost. By my troth, ne *11 yield the crow a 

S idding one m these days: the king has 
tied his heart.—Good huslrand, come mme 
presently. [Exeunt Hostess and Boy. 

Bard. Come, shall 1 make you two friends? 
We must to France together: why the devil 
should we keep knives to cut one anothm-’a 
throats? 

Fist. Let floods o’erswell and fiends for 
food howl on ! 

Nym. You’ll pay me the eight shillings I 
won of you at betting ? 

Fist. Base is the dave that pays., 

Nym. That now 1 will have:'that’s the 
humour of it. 

Fist. As manhood shall, compound: push 
home [Pistol and Nym draw. 
Bard. By this sword, he that makes the 
first thrust I’ll kill him; by this sword, I 
wiU. 

Fist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have 
their course. 

Bard. Corporal Nyni, an thou wilt be 
friends, be friends: an thou wilt not, why, then, 
be enemies with me too. l^ythee, put up. 

Nym. I shall have my eight shillings I won 
of you at betting ? 

Ar?.* A noble shalt thou have, and present 
pay; 

And liquor likewise will I give to thee. 

And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood: 
I’ll live by Nym and Nym shall live by me;— 
Is not this just ?—for I shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue. 

Give me thy hand. 

Afym. I shall have my noble? 

Fist. In cash most justly paid. 

Well, then^ that 4 the humour of it. 

, Re-enter Hostess. 

Host, As ever you came women, come in 
quickly to Sir John. Ah, poor heart I he is m 
snaken of a burning quotidian tertian that <it is 
most lamentable to bwold. Sweet men, come 
to him. 

Nym. The king hath run ^ humours on the 
knight; that *s the even of it. 

Fist. Njun, thou hast spoke the right; 

His heart is fracted and corroborate. ^ ’ 

Nym. The king is a good king: but it must 
be as it may; m passes some humours and 
careers. 

Fid. Let us condole the kn^t; for, lamb> 
kins, we will live. [ExetatA. 
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ScxNB II.~SouTHAMrroM. A CouneU 
Chamber, 

Snter Exbtbr, Bedford, attd Westmorb- 

IJVND. 

V 

Bed. ’Fore God, his grace is bold, to trust 
these traitors. 

Bxe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 
iVese, How smooth aim even they do bear 
themselves I 

As if allegiance in their bosom sat, 

Crowned with faith and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they in< 
tend, 

By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe. Nav, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he hath dull’d and cloy’d with gracious 
fiivours,— 

That he should, for a foreign parse, so sell 
His sovereign’s life to death and treachery! 

Trumpet sounds. EnterKma Henry, Scroop, 
Cambridge, Grey, Iiords, and Attendants. 

JC. Hen. Now Mts the wind &ir, and we will 
aboard. 

My Lord of Cambridge,—and my kind Ix>rd of 
Masham,— [thoughts: 

And you, my gentle knight,—give me your 
Think you not that the powers we bear with us 
Will cut their passage through the force of 
France, 

Doing the execution and the act 
For which we have in head assembled them? 
Sereep. No doubt, my liege, if each man do 
his best [persuaded 

JC Hen. 1 doubt not that; since we are well 
We cany not a heart with us from hence 
That grovrs not in a lair consent with ours. 

Nor leave not one behind that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd and 
lov’d [sutnedk 

Tlian is ]^ur majesty: tliere’s not, I think, a 
That sits in heart>grim and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 
Grep. True: those that were your other's 
. enemies [you 

Have steeped their galls in honey, and do serve 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

JC. Hen. We therefore have great cause of 
thsmldulness; 

And shall fiuget the c^ce of our hand 
Sooner than quittance of desert and meiit 
Aecoidiiig to the weight and worthiness. • 
Scroep, So service shall with sted’d nnews 
toU, 


And labour shall refiedi itself whii hope, ' 

To do your graw indessont services. , 

JC, Hen. We judge noless. —Unde df Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday. 

That roil’d*against our person: we consider 
It was excess of wine that set him on; 

And on his more advice we pardon him. 

Scroop. That *s mercy, but too much security: 
Let him be pnish’d, sovereign; lest example 
Breed, Iqr his sufferance, more of such a kind. 
JC, Hen, O, let us yet be merciful. [toa 
Cam. So may your highness, and ydt punish 
Gny. Sir, show great mercy if you give 
him life. 

Alter the taste of much correction. [of me 
Jf. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care 
Are heavy orisons’gainst this poor wretch I 
If little &ultSy proceeding op distemper. 

Shall not be wink’d at, how shall we stretch 
our eye [digested, 

Whe'. capital crimes, chew’d, swallow’d, and 
Appear before us?—We ’U yet enlarge that mai^ 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their 
dear care 

And tender preservation of our person. 

Would have him punish’d. And now to out 
* French causes: 

Who arc the late commissioners? 

Cmn. I one, my lord: 

Your highness bade me ask for it to>day. 
Scroop. So did you me, my H^e. 

Grty. And me, my royal sovereign. 

K. Hen. Then, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
there is yours;— [sir kni^t, 

Tliere yours. Lord Scroop of Masham;—and, 
Grey of Northuml^erland, this same is yours:— 
Read them, and know 1 know your worlhi* 
ness.— [eler,— 

My Lord of Westmoreland,—and uncle 1^* 
We will aboard to<night.—Why, how now, 
gentlemen I 

What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion?—-Look ye, how they 
change 1 [there 

Their dieeks are paper.—Why, what read you 
That hath so cowaraed and chas’d your blood ‘ 
Out of appearance? 

Ceun. I do confess my fault. 

And do submit me to your highn^* mercy. 
Gr^t Scroop, To wnich we all appeal.^ 

JC. Hen. The mer:^ diat was quick in us 
but late 

^ your own counsel is aupjwess’d and kill’d: 
You must not date, for shante, to talk of mercy; 
For your own reasons tuxti hito your bosontt, 

As dogs upon their masters, wonying you.— ' 
See you, my princes and my nobfe peers. 
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Thoe English immstets! My Lord of Gam* 
, Inidge here,— * 

You know how a,]^ our love was to accwd 
To fumi^ him vndi all appertinents 
Bdong^g to lus honour; and this than 
Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir’d, 
And sworn unto ue practices of France, 

To kill us here in Hampbm: to the whidi 
This knight, no less for bountv bound to us 
Than Cam^dge is, hath likewise sworn.— 
But, O, [cruel. 

What shall I say to thee. Lord Scroop? thou 
Ingrateful, savage, and inhumaA creature! 
Thou that didst the k^ of all my counsels. 

That kncw’st the very bottom of my soul. 

That almost mightst have coin’d me into gold, 
Wouldst thou have practis’d on me for thy 
use,— ^ 

May it be possible that foreign hire 
Could out of thee extract one spmk of evil 
That might annoy my finger ? ^is so strange 
That, though the truth ofit stands off as gross 
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 
Treason and murder ever Icept together. 

As two yoke-devils sworn to either^s purpose, 
Working so grossly in a natural cause 
That admiration did not whoop at them i * 

But thou, ’gainst all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder to wait on treason and on murder: 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was 
That wrought^upon thee so preposterously 
Hath got the voice in hell for excellence: 

And other devils, that suggest by treasons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation [fetch’d 
With patches, colours, and with forms being 
From glistering semblances of piety; 

But he that temper’d thee bode thee stand up, 
Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do 
treason. 

Unless to dub thee udth the name of traitor. 

If that same demon that hath gull’d thee thus 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vasty Tartar back, 

And tell the legions, /rrm fuoar win 
A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 

O, how hast thou with jemouCT infected 
The sweetness of affiance I Show men dutiful ? 
Why, aodidstthou: seemth^graveand learned? 
Why, so did^ thou: come they of noble fiunily? 
Why, so didst thou: seem they religious? 

Why, so didst thou: or are they spore in diet; 
Free firom gross passion, at of mirth or anger; 
Constmit in smrit, not awerving with the blood; 
Gami^’d and deck’d in mod^ complement; 
NotWorking with the vyo without the ear,> 

And but in pni^ed judgment trusting 
Such end so fitw Dolted didst thou seems 


And thus thy &U hath left a kind of blot. 

To mark the fiill*finui;i^t man and best'iTOttU 
With some suspidoo. I will weep for ; 
For this revolt of thine, mediinks, is like 
Another fidl of num.—^Their fiuilts are open: 
ArresI them to the answer of the law;— 

And God acquit them of their pmetices I 
Exe. 1 arrest thee of hi^ treason, 1^ the 
name of Richard Earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Henry Lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight, of Nordiumberlan^ 
Scroop. Our purposes God justly hath dis¬ 
cover’d; 

And I repent my fault more than my death; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay £e price of it. 

Cam. For me,—the gold,of France did not 
seduce; 

Although I did admit it s» a motive 
The sooner to effect what I intended: 

But God be thanked for prevention; 

Which 1 in sufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beseeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discoveiy of most dangerous treason 
Than I do at this hour joy o’er myself, 
Prevented from a damned enterprise: 

My fiiuft, but not m^ body, paraon, sovereign. 
K. Hett. God quit you in his mercy 1 Hear 
your sentence. 

You have conspir’d against our royal person. ^ 
Join’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and from nis 
coffers 

Receiv’d the golden earnest of our death; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to 
slaughter, 

Plis princes and his peers to servitude. 

His subjects to oppression and contempt. 

And his whole kingdbm into desolation. 
Touching our person seek we no revenge; 

But we our kingdom’s safety must so tender, 
Whose ruin yon have sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you, therefore, hence. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death; 

The taste whereof God of his mercy give you 
Patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all }v>ur dear offences!—Bear them hepee. 

{Exeunt Cou^irators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for France; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to yon, as us, like glorious. 

W: doubt not of a fiur and tacky war: 

Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treasc^ lurking in our way 
To Under our beginnings, we doubt not now 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
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Then, forth, dear coimtiymen: let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 

Jetting it strught in expedition. 

Cheerly sea; the si^ns of war advance: 

No ki^ of England, if not king of France. 

ScsNB 11J.— ^London. 7^ Hostess’s Slwsa 
in Eastcheap. 

Enter Pistol, Hostess, Nym, Bardolfk, 
and Boy. 

Host. Fr’ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring thee to Staines. 

Pist. No; for my manly heait doth yearn.— 
Bardolph, be blithe;—Nym, rouse thy vaunting 
veins;— [is dead. 

Boy, bristle thy courage up;—for Falstaff he 
And we must yearn therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wheresomc’er 
he is, either in heaven or in hell I 

Host. Nay, sure, he’s not in hell: he’s in 
Arthur’s bosom, if ever man went to Arthur’s 
bosom. *A made a finer end, and went away, 
an it had been any christom child; ’a partM 
even just between twelve and one, even at the 
turning o’ the tide: for after I saw him fumble 
with the sheets, and play with flowers, and smile 
upon his fingers’ ends, I knew there was but one 
ww; for his nose was as sharp as a pen, and ’a 
babbled of green fields. How now. Sir John! 
quoth I: what, man! be d good cheer. So ’a 
cried out->GMl^ God, GW/three or four times. 
Now 1, to comfort him, bid him ’a should not 
think of Cktd; 1 hoped there was no need to 
trouble himself with any such thoughts yet. So 
’a bade me lay more clothes on his feet: I put 
my hand into the bed and felt them, and tney 
were as cold as any stone; then I felt to his 
knees, and so upward and upward, and all was 
as cold as any stone. 

Nym. Th^ say he cried out of sack. 

Host. Ay, that *a did. * • 

Bard. And of women. 

Host. Nay, that ’a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that ’a did; and said they were 
devils incarnate. 

Host. ’A could never abide carnation; *twas 
a colour he never liked. 

Bigt. ’A said once, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Host. ’A did in some sort, indeed, handle 
women; bat then he was rheumatic, and talked 
id the whore id Bal^lon. 

Bep. Do you not remember, ’a saw a flea 
stidc vpon Baidolph’s nose, and ’a said it Mras 
•i black soul burning in hell? 


Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained 
that fire: that’s aU the riches I got in his 
service. * 

Nym. Shall we shog? the kii^ will be gone 
trom Soutliampton. [thy lips. 

Pist. Come, let’s away.—My love, give me 
Look to my chattels and my moveables: 

Let senses rule; the word is, Pitch and pay; 
Trust none; 

For oaths are straws,men’sfaiths are wafer-cakes, 
And holdfiut is the only dog, my duck: 
Therefore caoeto be thy counsellor. 

Go, dear thy ^stals.—Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let us to France; like horse-leeches, my boys. 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they 
say. 

Pist. Touch her soft moqtb and march. 
Bard. Farewell, hostess. \Kissu^her. 

Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of 
it; hut, adieu. 

J-ist. Let housewiferv appear: keep dose, I 
thee command. 

Host. Farewdl; adieu. [Exeunt. 

Scene IV. — France. A Boom in the 
• French King’s Palace. 

Flourish. Enter the French King, attended; 
the Dauphin, the Duke of Burgundy, 
the Constable, and others. 

Fr. King. Thus come the English with fiill 
power upon us; 

And more thui carefully it us concerns 
To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berri and of Bretagne, 
CK Bmbant and of Orleans, shall make forth,— 
And you. Prince IXnphin,—^with all swift de« 
spatch, 

To line and new repair our towns of war 
With men of courage and with meA >5 defendant; 
For England his approaches makes os fierce 
As waters to the socking of a gulf. 

It fits us, then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by the fetal and n^lected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My most redoubted fether. 

It is most meet we aim us ^[ainst.the foe; 

For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom,-^ 
'nuNigh war, nor no known quancl, were in 
question,— 

But that defences, musters, preparations, 
Sbould be maintain’d, aseembled, and collected, 
As were a war in expectation. 

Tberefiore, I sav, ’tis meet we all go forth 
To view tlie sdim and feeble parts of Fkanoet 



ICBNS nr.] 


KING HENRY V. 


Aod let m do it with no show fear; 

No, wi^ ttamoie than if ifre heard that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun ^rzi»dance< 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king’d. 

Her aeefSte so fintasdcally home • 

^ a earn, giddy, diallow, humorous youdi. 
That feu attends her not 
Cm. O peace. Prince Dauphin I 

You are too much mistaken in this king: 
t^estion you grace the late ambassadors,— 
With what great state he heard theii embassy. 
How well supplied with noble counsellors. 

How modest in exception, andVithal 
How terrible in constant resolution,-- 
^d you shall find his vanities fores^nt 
Were but the outside of die Roman Brutus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly; 

As gardenen do ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spni^ and be most delicate. 

/^au. Well, ’tis notso,iDylord hi|^«constabIe; 
Bat though we think it so, it is no matters 
In cases m defence ’tis best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he seems: 

So the pmportians of defence are fill’d; 

Which, of a weak and ni^jardly |mjeetion. 
Doth l^e a miser spoil his coat with scanting 
A little cloth. * 

Think we King Harry strong; , 
And, princes, look you strongly um to meet 
him. 

The kindred of him hath been flesh’d upon us; 
And he is brra out of that bloody strain 
That haunted us in our femiliar paths: 

Witness our too-much memorable sliame 
When Cressy battle fiitally was struck. 

And all our princes capdr’d by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward Black Prince of 
Wales; [standing. 

Whiles drat his mountain sire,—on mountam 
Up in the air, crown’d with the golden son,— 
&w his heroical seed, and smil’d to see him. 
Mangle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that \sy God and by Frendi fiithers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem 
Of that victorious stock; and let us feu 
The native mightiness and fete of him. 

Enter a Messenger. 


AlSur. 'Ambassadors from Harry King of Eng¬ 
land 

Do Crave admittance to your majesty. 

Ah We’ll mve them jvesentaudience. 
Go, and braig them. 

[Exeunt Mess, etnieertain Lords. 
You see this chase is hotly follow’d^ friends. 
Don. Turn head and st^ pursuit; for coward 
dogs 
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Most qieud dieir moodis when what diqr seem 
to threaten 

Runs &r before theih. Gooduy sowetehm. 
Take up the English short; and let themuioir 
Of what a ibonarchy you axe the head: 
Self-knre, my IfogCf is not so vile a sin 
As sdf-n^lecting. 

Re-enter Lords, with Exbtbr and Train. 

Fr. Ring. From our brother Er^^and? 
Exe. From him; and thus he greets your 
majesty. 

He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you divest youxself, and lay apart 
The borrow’d glorfes that by gift or heaven, 

By law of nature and of nations, ’long 
To him and to his heirs; namely, the crown. 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain, 

^ custom and the ordinance of times, 

Untotbe crown of France; Tluit you may know 
’Tis no sinister nor no awkward claim, [days, 
Pick’d from the worm-holes of long-vanisn’d 
Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak’d. 

He sends you this most memorable line, 

[Gives a 

In every branch truly demonstrative; 

Willing you overlook tliis pedigree: 

And wheit you find him evenly deriv’d 
From his most fam’d of fiunous ancestors, 
Edward the Third, he bids you then resign 
Your cfown and kingdom, indirecUy held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr. King. Or else what follows? [crown 
Exe. Bloody constraint; for .if you hide the 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: • 
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming. 

In thunder and in earthquake, like a Jove,— 
That if requiriig foil, he will compel 
And bids you, m the bowels of the Lord, 

Deliver up the crown; and to take mercy 
On tlie poor souls for whom this huigry war 
Opens ius vasty jaws: and on your head 
•Turns he the widows’ tears, the orjdiansf cries. 
The dead men’s blood, tl^ failing maidenr 
groans, 

For husbrads, fethers, and betrothed lovers. 

That shall be swalloVd in this controversy. 

This is his claim, his threateniig, and my mes- 

Unless th^^anphin be in presence here,' 

To whom expr^y I bring greeting too; 

Fr, King, For us, we wiU ecmsider cS. this * 
further t 

To-motrow diall you bear our foil intent 
Back to our broth» England. 

Don. For the Dautdiin, 

Tstand here for him: what to him from Englaiid? 
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Ex€> Soom and defiancej slight re^d, oon* 
tempt, 

And anything that may not misbecmne 
The sender, doth he prize yon at 

Thos sa 3 i« my kingi an if yoiu &tKer*s hig^mess 
Oo not, in grant w all demands at terge,>r 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty, 
He*ll eall you to so hot an answer for it 
That oaves and womby vaultages cf France 
Shall chide your trespass and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordinance. 

Dau. Say, if my father render feir return. 

It is against my will; for I desire 
Nothing but odds with Ekiglandr to that end. 
As matching to his youth and viu.nty, 

I did present him with the Paris balls. 

Exe. Hd ’ll make your Paris Louvre diake 
for it, 

Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe: 
And, be assur’d, you ’ll find a difierence,— 

As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,— 
Between the promise of his greener days 
And these he masters nowi now he weighs time 
Even to the utmost grain:—that you slwl read 
In your own losses if he stay in I^rance. 

Fr, King, To>morrow shall you know our 
mind at full [lung 

Exe, Despatch us with all speed, lest that our 
Come here mmsclf to question our delay; 

For he is footed in this land already. 

/>. King. You shall be soon despatch'd with 
fair conditions: 

A night is but small breath and little pause 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

\,E3^nt, 

Enter Chorus. 

Cho. Thus with imagin’d wing our swift scene 
flies, 

In motion of no less celerity [seen 

Than that of thought. Suppose that you have 
The well-appointra king at llampton pier 
Embark his royalty; and his brave fleet '. 
With silken streamers the jnmng I^oebus fim* 
ning: 

Play with your fancies; and in them bchiM 
Upcm the hempen tackle ship-boys climbing. 
Hear the shrill whistle which doth order give 
To sounds confus’dg behold the threadej^ saib. 
Borne with the invi^le and creeping wmd, 
Drawthehug^ bottoms through thefunnw’dsea, 
.Breasting t]» lo^ surge t O, do but think 
You stand upon me riva^ and bdiold 
A city on the inconstant oillows dancing; 

For so agmeaxs this fleet majestical, » 

Holdii^ dusoou'rse to Harfleur. Follow, follow! 
Gnypple your minds to sternage of this navy; 


And leave your Etmland, os dead midn^t Stil4 
Guarded wtthgianasites, hofai^ aodold^wonieii. 
Either past or not arrived to jpith and puusanoe; 
For who is he, whose chin is but enmh’d 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cullM and chdee-drawn cavaliers to 
Fiance? [sieg^l 

Work, work your thoughts, and therein see a 
Behold the onlnance on their carriages, 

With fotal mouths ganine on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose the ambas^or from the French comes 
bwk; 

Tells Harre thde the king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter; and with her, to dowry. 
Some jpetty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The wiiier ukes not: and the nimble gunner 
With linstock now the devilish cannon touches, 
\Abtnim^ andekambfirsgoefft within. 
And down goes aU before them. StSl be kind. 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[ExU, 

ACT IIL 

ScBNB L— France. Before Ilar^ur, 

Aiarums. Enter King Hbnry, Exbtbr,Bu>* 
yqHO, Glostbr, end Soldiers, with scaling- 
ladders. 

K, Hm. Once more unto the breach, deaf 
friends, once more; 

Or dose the waU up with our Englidi dead I 
In peace there nothing so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and numihty: 

But when the blast of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the aetkm of the tiger; 

Stiffen the smews, aummiHi up the blood, 
Di^oise fair nature with bata-Eavoax*d rage; 
Then lend the eye a terrible osp^t 
Let it pry through the portage of the head 
Like the brass cannon; let the luow o'erwhelm 
it 

As fearfully as doth a galled rock 
O’erhang and jutty his confounded base. 

Swill’d with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now set the teeth and stretch the nostril wide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every inixit 
To his foil height 1—On, on, you noble Engusb, 
Whose blood u fet from fotheia war-proof l-» 
Fathers that, like so many Alexanders,* 

Have in these parts from mom till even finij^t. 
And sheath’d thdr swords for hu^ of asga- 
mentt— 

Dish<Hiour not your mothers; now attest 
That thosewhomyou eail’dfiithersdidbegetyoa! 
Be copy now to men cf grosser blood. 

And tttdi them how to wsf 1—And yoUf good 
yeomoEu 
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WhoM limbs wen. madein.Rngland, show us 
here • 

The mettle of ||our pastui^; let us swear 
That you are worm your breeding: which I 
doubt not; » 

For there is none of you so mean and base. 
That hath not noble lustre in your eves. 

I see ]rou stand like greyhound in the slips» 
Straiiwig upon the start. The ^ame’s a^t: 
Follow your spirit; and v^u this change 
Cry—for Harry! l^gland! and Saint 
George! 

\Exmnt. Alarumt and chambers go offy 
wUhist, 

Enter Nym, Bakdolph, Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard, On, on, on, on, on! to the breach, to 
the breach! 

Nym. Pray ihed*, corporal, stay: the knocks 
arc too hot; and, for mine own p^, I have not 
a case of lives: the humour of it is too hot, that 
IS the veiy plain-song of it. 

Pist. The plain-song is most just; for 
humours do alwand: 

Knocks go and come; God’s vassals drop and die f 
And sword nad abseld 
In bloody field • 

Doth win immortal Game. 

B<^. Would I were in an alehouse in Lon¬ 
don ! I would give all my fsunc for a pot of 
ale and safety. 

Pist. Andf: 

If wishes would prevail with me. 

My purpoK should not fail with me, 

Ihit thither would I hie. 

Boy, As duly, but not as truly. 

As bird doth sing on bough. 

Enter Flubllbn. 

Flu. Up to the preach, you dogs! avaunt, 
you cullions! [Driving thm forward. 

Pist. Bemeicctful,greatduke,tomen of mould! 
Abate thy rage, alrate thy manly rage I 
Abate thy rage, great duke 1 [chuck I 

Good bawcodt, Mte thy rage! use lenity, sweet 
. Nym. These be good humours!—your honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Exeunt Nym, Pistol, and Bakdolph, 
fiUaw^ by Flubllen. 

B^. As ^nc as 1 am, I have observed 
these three swawers. I am boy to them all 
three: but all’ they three, though they would 
serve me, could not he man tome; for, indeed, 
three aach antics do not amount to a man. For. 
Bardolph,—he ^ white-Uvered and red-&b«l; 
by the means whereof *a faces it out, but £ghts 
noU For Fhtol,—he bath akilling tongue and 


m 


aquiet swoid; by the means whereof *a luoaks 
words and ke^wfadeweimoiis. For Nym,— 
he hath heard diat men c« few words are die 


best men; and therefore he scorns to say his 
imyers lest ’a should be thought a coward: tiut 
his few bad words are matwed with os few 
good needs; for *a never broke any man’s head 
but his own, and that was against a post when 
he was drunk. Thqr will steal anythii^, and 
call it purchase, reurdolffe stole a lute-ease^ 
bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three 
halfpence. Nym and Bardolph ore sarom 
brothers in filching; and in Calais thqr stole a 
fire-shovel: I knew that piece of service the 
men would cany coals. They would have me 
as familiar with men’s pockets as their gloves 
or their handkerchere: whidi m^es muiA 


against my manhood, if I should take from 
another’s pocket to put into lyiiie; for it is plahi 
pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, 
and seek some better service: their villany goes 
against my weak stomach, and therefore I most 
cast it up. lEsnt. 


Be-etfter Fluellen, Gower fblhwif^. 


Gaw. Captain Fluellen, you must come pre¬ 
sently to the mines; the Duke of Gloster would 
speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines! tell you the duke it is 
not so goot to come to the mines; for, look 
you, thtf mines is not according to thft discip¬ 
lines of the war: the concavities of it is not 
sufficient; for, look you, th* athversaiy,—you 
may discuss unto the duke, look you,—-is digt 
himself four yard under the countermines; Ey 
Cheshu, I thmk ’a will plow up all, if there is 
not better directions. 

Gow, The Duke of Gloeter, to whom the 
order of the si^ is given, is altogether directed 
by an Irishman,—a very valiant gentleman, i* 
feith. • 

Flu. It is Captain Maemonis, is it not? 

^ Goto. I think it be. 

Fttf. By Cheidiu, he is an ass, as in the 
’orld: 1verify as much in his peai^t he 
has no more directions in the true disciplines 
of the wars, look you, of the Ronum disciplines, 
than is a pupm’-dog. 

Goto. Here a comes; and the Scots captain, 
Cap^hjamy, with him. 

Flu. CapUun Jamy b a marvellous feloronis 
gentleman, that » certain, and of great ezpedi- • 
tion and knowledge in the ancient w^ upon 
^ particular knowled^ of hb directiims: by 
(Ih^u, he will maintain bb amment as weu 
as any militaiy man in the ’orld, in the dbdp- 
lines of the pnstine wars of the Romans. 
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£filtr Macmokris amt Jamy, ai a disUtnet, 

Jamy. I say gad-day. Captain Fluellen. 

Pbt, God-den to your worship, goot Cap¬ 
tain Jamy. 

CAm, How now, Captain Macmorris' have 
you quit the mines? have the pioneers given o’er? 

Mae. By Chrish la, tish ill done: the work 
idi give over, the trumpet sound the retreat. 
By my hand, 1 swear, and by my &ther’s soul, 
the work ish ill done; it ish give over: 1 
would have blowed up the town, so Chrish save 
me, la, in an hour: O, tish ill done, tish ill 
drnie; ^ my hand, tish ill done I 

P/ti Captain Macmorris, I [ esecch you now, 
will you voutsafe me, look you, a few disputa¬ 
tions with j^ou, as partly touching or concerning 
the disciplines of ue war, the Roman wars, in 
the way of argument, look you, and friendly 
communication; partly to satisfy my opinion, 
and partly for the satisfaction, look you, of my 
mind, as touching the direction of the mUitaiy 
discipline; that is the point. 

Jamy, It sail be very gud, gud feith, gud 
captains bath: and I ^1 quit you with gud 
leve, as I may jnek occasion; that sail I, maiy. 

Mae. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish 
save me; the day is hot, and the weather, and 
the wars, and the king, and the dukes: it is no 
time to discourse. The town is beseeched, and 
the trumpet call us to the breach; and we talk 
and, Chrish, do nothing: ’Lis shame fbr us 
so God sa’ me, ’tb shame to stand still; 
it is shame, by my hand : and there is throats 
to be cut, and works to be done; and there 
ish nothii^ done, so Chrish sa’ me, la. 

famy. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine 
Ice themselves to slumber, aile do gud service, 
or aile%i’thegmnd for it; ay, or go to death; 
and aile pay’t as valorously as I may, that sail 
I snerly do, that is ihc bceff und the long. Mary, 

I wad iiill £un heard some question ’tween you 
tway. • 

P/u. Captmn Macmorris, I think, look you, 
under your conection, there is not many of 
your nation,— 

ddv. Of my naticHi I What ish my nation? 
vriiat ish my nation? Who talks of my nation 
irii a villain, and a bosterd, and a knave, and a 
rascaL 

Pbt. Look you, ifrau take the matter other- 
kwise than is meant. Captain Maemonis, perad- 
venture I shall think you do not use me with 
Aat sfiabOity as in discretion you ought to use 
mihtdok you; being ueoota man as yourself, 
bou in riw di^plines of war and in the deriva¬ 
tion of my hirth, and in other particularities. 


A/be. I do not know you so good a man as 
myself: so Chririi s^ve me, I will cut off your 
head. 

Gbw. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each 
other. 

Jamy. Attl that’s a foul &ulL 

\_A parky sounded. 
Gow. The town sounds a parley. 

P/u. Captain Macmorris, when there is more 
petter opportunity to be required, look you, 1 
t^l be so pold as to tell you 1 Imow the dis¬ 
ciplines of war; and there is an end. [Maeun/, 

Scene II.— T&e same. Before the Gates of 
Harfleur. 

The'Xjoyexoax and some Citizens on the wal/s; 
the Elnglish Forces below. Enter King 
Henry and hts Train. 

A'. Hen. How yet resolves the governor of 
the town? 

Thi.. is the latest parley we will admit: 
Therefore; to our best mercy give yourselves; 
Or like to men proud of destruction, 

Defy us to our worst: for as I am a soldier,— 
A name that, in my thoughts, becomes me 
_ best,— 

If I begin the battery once ^ain, 

I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 

And the flesh’d soldier,—rough and hard of 
heart,— 

In liberty of bloody hand shall range 
With conscience wide as hell; mowing like grass 
Your fresh-fair virgins and your flowering in- 
flints. 

What is it then to me if impious war,— 

Array’d in flames, like to the prince of fiends,-— 
Do, with his smirch’d complexion, all fell ftats 
Enlink’d to waste and desolation? 

What is’t to me whe.n you yourselves are cause. 
If your pure maidens ^1 into die hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 

What rein can hold licentioas wickedness 
When down the hill he holds his fierce oareec? 
We may as bootless spend our vain command 
Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil. 

As send pnSoepts to the Leviathan [flair, 
7^0 come ashore. Therefore, you men of Har- 
Take pity of your town and of your peoide 
Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command; 
Whiles yet (he cool and tempoate wind iff grace 
Overblows toe fild^ and oontamons douds 
Cff heady murder, spoU, and viUany. - 
If not, why, in a moment look to see 
Ihe Mind sm bloody sddier with foul hand 
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Defile the locks of your shrill > shriek!^ 
daughters; , 

Yont fidheis takefi the silver beards, 

And th^ most revonend heads dash’d to the 
walls; 

Your naked in&nts spitted upon ^ikes, 

\^ilcs the mad mothers with their howls con¬ 
fus’d 

Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Hood’s bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

What say you? will yon yield, and this avoid? 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy’d? 

Gov. Our expectation hath tb^ day an end: 
The Dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns us that his powers are not yet ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great 
king, 

We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy. 
Enter our gates; dispose of us and ours; 

For we no longer arc defensible. [Exeter, 
K. Hen. Open your gates.—Come, uncle 
Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain, 

Ana fortify it strongly ’gainst the French: 

Use mercy to them all. For tis, dear unde,— 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers,—we will retire to Calais. 
To-n^ht in Harfleur will we be your guesy 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest. 
\Flottrisk. The King, dr**:., enter the Town. 

Scene III.—Rouen. A Room ir, the Palace. 

£nter^^ATiiARiiiE and Alice. 

Rath. Alieet tu as iti en Angleterre^ et tu 
paries bien le lan^ge. 

Alice. Un PeUt madame. 

Hath. Je te prie, m'enseignez; il faut que 
fapprenne h parler. Comment appelez-vous la 
main en Anglais? 

Alice. La main? elle est appeUe de band. 
Katk. De hand. Et lesjhigts? 

Alice. Les doigts? ma/oii/oublie les doigts; 
mats je me sotwiendrai. Les doigts? je pense 
qtdils sent appeUs de fingres; ouiy de nngres. 

K^h. La fnaWy de hand; Us deigtSy de 
fingres. Je pense que je sms U ben iatlier; fed 
gt^nS deux mots d Anglais vttemestt. Comment 
c^j^lez-vous Us angles? 

Alice. Las on^Us? Us appeUns de nails. 

Kath. Derails. Eceutez; dites-meiy si je 
park bien: de hand, de fingres, et de mdls. 

ANee. (Pest bien dify madame; il est fort bon 
Anglais, 

Hath. DUes-tnoi PAngUispaerU bras, 

Alice. De am, made^, 

JDiih. BiUtondef 

AHce. De elbow*' '' 


Kath, De elbow. JenPenfais btripMtieim 
de tens Us snots que vem isPavee ttfptts db d 
prisent. 

AUee. Li est irep diffieiUy madamey eemme je 
pense. 

Kath. Exensez-meiy AHce ; Ueutee: deband, 
de fingres, de nails, de am, de Inlbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath. O Segsteur DieUyje m*en eubUei de 
elbow. Commesti a/peUz-vmts U eel? 

Alice. De neck, madame. 

Kath. De nick. Et U menten? 

Alice. De chin. 

Kath. De sin. Le coly de nick; k mentmy 
de dn. 

Alice. Out. Sauf votre hossnestry en vMtly 
vans prononcez Us mots amsi droit qug Us ssati/s 
(PAstgletefre. 

Kath. Je tte dostte poisttePappstssdstypar ia 
grace de Ldeuy et en peu de temps. 

Alice, LRavez-vous peu dijh oublU ce que /r 
vous ai esueigstJ ? 

Kath. NoHyje reciterai h votupromptesstestti 
de hand, de fingres, de mails,— 

AHce. De nails, madatm. 

Kath, De nails, de arm, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf votre kostsseury de elbow. 

Kath. Aistsi disje ,* de elbow, de nick, ot 
de sin. Comment appelez-mus Upied et la robe? 

AHce. De frmt, madante; et de conn. 

Kath.^'Dn foot et de count O Seigneur 
Dieu I ce sostt mots de son mauvais, corrupt- 
ibUy groSy et impudiquey et non pour Us dames 
ePhoftneur duser je ne voudrms protumceTces 
mots demnt Us seigneurs de Frxmto pour tout U 
mossde, LIfaut de foot et de coun ssiantnoim. 
Je reciterai tme autre fois ma Ufon ensembU * 
de hand, de finc^, de nails, de arm, de 
elbow, de nick, £ sin, de foot, de coun. 

Alice. Excellent, madame! 

Kath. Cest assez pour tme fois : alUms-stosu 
h diner, * [Exeustt. 

• ScEt'iB IV .—The same. Another Room in 
the same. 

Enter the French King, the Dauphin, 

Duke of Bourbon, the Constable or 

France, and others. 

Fr. Kii^, ’Tis certain he hath pasdd the 
river Somme. 

Cost. And if he he not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 

And give our vineyards to a barbarous peomle. 

Dau. D/><>«emt»i(//dianafew8praysotu^ 
;The emptying of our fether^ luxury, 

Our scions, put in wild and savage stock, 
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Sport nfvao suddenly into the clouds. 

And overlook their giaffcas? 

£our. Normans, but bastard Norman^ 
Nonnan bastaidsl 

Jfforfdgma vie! if th^ maidi aloi^ 

Unfooght withal, but I will sell my dukedom 
To buy a slobbery and a dirty fium 
In that nook>diotten isle of All^n. 

Con, Dim do ieUaiUes/ where have they 
this mettle? 

Is not their climate fo^y, raw, and dull; 

^ whom, as in desjnte, the sun looks pale, 
Killing Uieir fruit with frowns? Can sodden 
Water, [broth, 

A drench for sur-rein’d jades, their barley* 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat? 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty? O, for honour of our land. 

Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses' thatch, whiles a more frosty 
people [fields,— 

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich 
Poor we may call them in their native lords 1 
Dau. By faith and honour. 

Our madams mock at us, and plainly say 
Our mettle is bred out, and t< ey will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 
Bout. They bid us to the English dancing- 
schools, 

And teach lavoltas high and swift corantos; 
Saying our grace is only in our heels, 

And ^t we are most lofty runaways. 

Fr, King. Where is Montjoy, the herald? 
speed him hence: 

I.et him greet England with oursharpdefiance.— 
Up, princes! and, with spirit of honour edg’d 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field: 
Charles D^la-bxet, high-constable of France;^ 
You Dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Bern, 
Alen^on, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy; 
jMues Chatillon, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Roussi, and Faucnnberg, 
F<^,Lestralc, Bouciqualt, and Charolois; * > 
High dukes, great princes, barons, lords, and 
kni^ts, [shames. 

For your great seats, now quit you of neat 
Bar Hany England, that sweeps through our 
mnd 

With penncms painted in the Uood ci Harfleur: 
Kush on his host as doth the melted snow 
Upon the valleys, whose low vassal seat 
^e Alps doth spt and void his rheum upon: 
Go down uponhim ,—yen have power eno^h,— 
And in a captive diariot into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner* 

CMt This become the great. 


I his-numbemaKe so few, 

IBs soldiers skd^.and^femidi’d in dieir rnsreh; 
For I am sure^ when be shall see omt «umy, 
He'll'drop his heart into the sink of fear. 

And for achievementoffer tM his lanaom. 

Fr, KMg, Therefbe^ loid constable, baste 
on Monkey j 

And let him say to England that we send 
To know what willing ransom he will give*— 
Prince Dauphin, you Mall stay with us in Rouen. 
Dau. Not so, 1 do beseech your majesty. 

Fr. King. Be patient; for you shall remain 
with us.— 

Now forth, lord constable and princes all. 

And quickly bring us word of England’s 

[Exeunt, 


Scene V. —The English Camp in Picardy. 

Enter^ severally^ Gowbr and Fi.UEU.EN. 

Gam. How now. Captain FluellenI come 
yoi, from the bridge? 

Flu. I assure you there is very excellent ser¬ 
vices committed at the pridge. 

Gam. Is the Duke of Exeter safe? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter isas magnanimous 
as Agamemnon; and a man that 1 love and 
honour with my soul, and my heart, and my 
duty, and my life, and my living, and my utter-' 
most power: he is not,—God be prai^ and 
pleased!—any hurt in the 'orld; but keeps the 
pridge most i^iantly, with excellent discipline. 
There is an auncient there at the pridge,—I 
think in my very conscience he is as valiant a 
man as Mark Antony; and he is a man ot no 
estimation in the *orId; but I did see him do as 
gallant service. 

Gam. What do you call him? 

Flu. He is called Auncient Pistol. 

Gam. I know him not 

Flu. Here is the man. 

Enter PrsTOU 

Pist, Captain, Iiheebeseechtodome&vours: 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, 1 praise Got; and I have merited 
some love at his hands. [heart, 

Pisi, Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
Of buxom valour, hrith ^ cruel fate 
And giddy Fortune's fiarious fickje wheel,— 
That goddess blind, 

That stands upon the rolling restlera stone,— 

Flu. By patience, Auncient Pistol. 
Fortune is painted plind, with a muffler afore 
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tumii^g, and inconstant^ and mutabilityt and 
variation: and her foot, IcmA 700 , is fixednpon 
aspherical stone, which lofls, and rolls and rolls. 
—Ingood trut^ the poet midces a most exodleat 
^descnptkn of itt Fortune is an excellent mona], 
list. Fortune is £ardolph*s foe, &nd frowns 
mi him; [be,— 

For he hath stolen a pax, and hanged must *a 
A damned death I 


Let nllows gape for dog; let man go free, 
And let not hemp his windmpe suflf^te: 

But &Kter hath given the doom of death 
For pax of little price. ^ [voice; 

Therefore, go sp^,—the duke will hear thy 
And let not Baidolph’s vital tluead be cut 
With edge of penny cord and vile reproach: 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thcb re¬ 
quite. 

Flu. Auncient ^stol, I do partly understand 
your meanii^. 

Fist. Why, then, rejoice therefore. 

Fb$, Certainly, Auncient, it is not a thing to 
rejmee at: for if, look you, he were my prother 
I would desire the duke to use his goot pleasure, 
and'put him to execution; for discipline ought 
to be used. [friendship! 

Fist, Die and be damn’d! and fico for thy 
I Pht. It is well. * 

Pi^, The fig of Spain 1 [Exit, 

Flu, Very goot. 

Gffw. Why, thisisan arrantcounterfeit rascal; 
I remember ^m now; a bawd, a cutpurse. 

Fiu. 1 Ml assure you, ’a uttered as prave ’ords 
at the pridge as you shall see in a summer’s 
day. But it is very well; what he has spoke 
to me, that is well, I warrant you, when time 
is serve. 

Gaw. Why, ’tb a gull, a fool, a rogue, that 
now and then goes to Uie wars, to grace himself, 
at his return into London, under the form of a 
soldia. And such fellows are perfect in the 
great commanders’ names, and they will learn 
you rote where services were done;—at such ! 

and such a sconce, at such a breach, at such a 
convtw; who came off bravely, who was shot, 
who disgraced, what terms the enemy stood on; 
and this thm con perfectly in the phrase 
war, which they tricK up with new-tuned oaths: 
and what a bnrd of the general’s cut, and a 
horrid suit of the camp, will do among foaming 
bottles and ale-washed wits, is wonderful to m 
thought on. But you must learn to know such 
danefors of the age, or else you may be marvel* 
looslv mistook. 

' Fm. I tell you what, Gaptab Gower, 1 do 
peroeivo he is not die man tot he would gbdly 
make show to the ’orld he is: If I find a hole 
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in his coat 1 will tdl him my mind. ^(Anaas 
nwfiilds.] Hark yen, the king is oomk^i and 
1 must ^peak with him ficom the pridge. 

Enttr King Henry, Glostbr, at$d SoHiexs. . 

Got Uess your majesty 1 

A'. Win. How now, Fluellen I cam’st thou 
from the bridge? 

FUh Ay, so {dease your majesty. TheDuke 
of Exeter has very gallantly maintained tha 
pri<^: to French is gone ra, lode yon; and 
there is gallant and most prave passages: many, 
th’ athversaiy was have possession of theprid^; 
but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke of 
Exeter is master of the pridge: 1 can tell your 
majesty the duke is a prave man. 

A. lien. What men have you lost, Fludlen? 

Flu. The perdition of th’ atnvcrsaiy hath been 
very great, reasonable neat: marry, my part, 

I think the duke hath lost never a man, but one 
that is like to be executed for robbinga church,— 
one Baidolph, if your majesty know the man: 
his face is all bubukles, and wnelks, and knobs, 
and flames of fire; and his Ups plows at his 
nose, and it is Uke a coal of fire, scHuetimes 
plue and sometimes red; but his nose is exe¬ 
cuted and his fire’s out. 

E, Hen, We would have all sudi offendcis 
so cut off:—and we give express charge that in 
our marches through the country there be no* 

I thing cmiipelled from the villages, nothing taken 
but paid for, none of the French upbiaraed or 
abu^ in disdmnfiil language; for when len* 
ity and cruelty play for a kingdom the gentler 
gamester is the soonest winner. ' 

Tucket seuuds. Enter Montjoy. 

Mont. You know me by my habit. 

K. Hen. Well, then, I know thee: what 
shall I know of thee? 

Mont. My master’s mind. 

K. Hen, Unfold iL 

Mont. Thus says my king;—Say thou to 
Hany of England: Though we seemed dead 
we did but sleep; advantage is a better soldier 
ton radiness. Tell him we could have re* 
bukol him at Harfieur, but that we thought not 
good to hiuise an injury till it were full ripe:— 
now we speak upon our cue, and our voice |s 
imperid; England shall repent his folly,j;ee his 
weakness, and admire our sufferance. Bid him, 
tber^ie, consider of his ransom; which must 
propdrtidQ the losses we have borne, the sub. * 
jects we have lost, to dkgraeewehave digested; 
which, in wek[ht to le-answcr, his petdness 
:loald bow under. For our losses his exchequer 
k too poor; for the ^Mffusion of our blood the 
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muster of his kingdom too fiunt a number; and 
for our disgrace ms own person, kneeling at our 
feet, but a weak and worthless satis&ction. To 
this add defiance: and tell him, for conclusion, 
r he hath betrayed his followers, whose condem¬ 
nation is pronounced. So my king and 
master; so much my office. [quality. 

K. Hen, What is thy name? 1 know thy 
Mont. Montjoy. [thee back, 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy ofiice fiiirly. Turn 
And tell thy king,—I do not seek him now; 
But could be wiUing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment: for, to say the sooth,— 
Though ’tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vanti^e,— 

My people are with sickness ruucb enfeebled; 
My numbers lessen’d; and those few I have 
Almost no better than so many French; 

Who, when they were in health, 1 tell thee, 
herald, 

I thought upon one pair of English legs [God, 
Did march three Frenchmen.—Yet, forgive me. 
That 1 do brag thusl—this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me; 1 must lepent. 
Go, therefore, tell th^ master here 1 am; 

My ransom is this frail and worthless trunk; 
My army but a weak and sickly guard: 

Yet, God before, tell him we iral come on, 
Though France himself, and such another 
neighbour, [Montjoy. 

Stand in our way. There’s for thy ^labour, 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself: 

(f we may pass, we will; if we be hinder’d. 

We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour s and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

The sum of all our answer is but this: 

We would not seek a battle as we are; 

Nor as we are, we say, we will not shun it: 

So tell your master. 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your 
highness. \ExU. 

Gh. I hope they wilt nol: come upon us now. 
K. Hen. We are in God’s hand, brother, not 
in theirs. [night i^' 

March to the bridge; it now draws toward 
Beyond the river we’ll encamp ourselves; 

And on to-morrow bid them march aw^. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB VI.— French Camp near Agin- 
court. 

Enter the Constable of France, the Lord 
Rambitrrs, the Dukb of Orleans, tie 
Dauphin, and others. 

Con. Ttttl I have the best armour of. thu 
voiliL'^Would it were day I 


Orl. You have an excellent armour; but let 
my horse have his di|e. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. i 

Ori. Will it never be morning? 

£>au. My Lord of Orleans and my lord high>» 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,— 

Orl. You are as well provided of both as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. What a long night is this!—I will not 
change my horse with any that treads but on 
four pasterns. Ca, kal he bounds firom the 
earth as if his entrails were hairs; k ckeval 
volant^ the Pegasus, a hs narines de feut 
When 1 bestride him I soar, I am a hawk: he 
trots the air; the earth angs when he touches 
it; the basest horn of his hoof is more musical 
than*the pipe of Hermes. 

Orl. He^s of the colour of the nutm^. 

I Z>atr. And of the heat of the ginger. It i.s a 
beast for Perseus: he is pure air and fire; and 
the dull elements of earth and water never ap¬ 
peal in him, but only in patient stillness while 
his rider mounts him: he is indeed a horse; and 
all other Jades you may call beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute 
and excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys; his neigh 
is nice the bidding of a monarch, and his coun¬ 
tenance enforces hom^e. 

Orl. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit that cannot, 
from the lising of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey: it 
is a theme as fluent os the sea; turn the sands 
into elcxjuent tongues, and my horse is argu¬ 
ment for them all: ’tis a subject for a sovereign 
to reason on, and for a sovereign’s sovereign to 
ride on; and for the world,—i-EuniliM to ns and 
unknown,—to lay apart their particular func¬ 
tions and wonder at him. I once writ a sonnet 
in his praise^ and begnn thus: Wonder of 
nature ^— 

Orl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one’s 
mistress. 

Dent. Then did they imitate that which 1 
composed to my courser: for iny horse is my 
mistress. 

Ori. Yomr mistress bears welL 

Dan. Me well; which is the prescript praise 
and perfection of a good and pacuo^lar mlAre». 

Con. Nay, for mediought yesterday your 
mistren shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not brkUed. 

Dau. O, then, belike she was old and 
gentle; tmd you rode like a kem of Ireland, 
your French hose off and in your strait strosseist 
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Cm, You have good judgment in hoiseraen* 
ehifh 

Da$t,»Be warned bjr me» then: thc^ that 
ride so, and ride not warily, fiill into foul hogs. 
1 had nlher have my hotse to my mistress. 

Cm. 1 had as lief have my mistr&s a jade. 

/7|0M. 1 tell thee, constable, my nustress 
wears his own hair. 

Con, 1 could' make as true a boast as that if 
I had a sow to my mistress. 

JDau, Le chien est retoumJ A sou propre 
vomissementf ot Ja iruto lavio au bourbier: thou 
makest use of anything. ^ 

Can, Yet do I not use ray horse for my miS" 
tress ; or any such proverb so little kin to the 
purpose. 

Ravi. My lord constable, the armour that I 
saw in your tent to-night, are those stars or 
suns upon it? ^ 

Cm. Stars, my lord. [hope. 

Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrow, 1 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau, That may be, for you bear a many 
superfluously, and ’twere more honour some 
were away. 

Con, P^ven as your horse bears your praises; 
who would trot as well were some of vour 
jbn^s dismounted. * 

Dau, Would I were able to load him with 
his desert!—Will it never be day?—I will I rot 
to-morrow a mile, and ray way shall be paved 
with Englishfoces. 

Con. I will not say so, for fear I should be 
faced out of ray way: but I would it were 
morning; for I would foin be alxiut the ears of 
the English. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard wnth me for 
twenty prisoners? 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard 
ere ]k>u have them. 

Da$t. ’Tis midnight; I ’ll go am myselfi 

[Exit, 

Orl, The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Ram. He lon^ to eat the English. 

Con, I think he will eat alt he kills. ; 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he’s a 
gallant prmee. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may treed 
out the oath. 

CM. He V, simply, the most active gentle* 
man of France. 

Cm, Doing is activity; and he will stUl be 
doing. 

Or/L He never did hann that I heard of, 

Con. Nor will do none to-monow: he will 
keep that good name still. 


Omii I was told that 1^ one that knows Un 
better than you. 

OrL W^t’she? 

Chw. Many, he told me so himself} and be 
said he cared not who knew iL 

OrL He needs not; it is no hidden virtue in 
him. * 

Cm. By my iiuth, rir, bnt it is; never 
body saw it but his lackey: ’tis a hooded vrioar* 
and when it appears it will bate. 

Orl. Ill-will never said well. 

Con. 1 will cap that proverb with—There Is 
flattery in friendship. 

Orl. And 1 will take up that with—Give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed: there stands your friend 
for the devil: have at the ve^ eye qf that pro** 
verb with—A pox of the devil. 

Orl. You arc the better at proverbs by hoW 
much—A fool’s bolt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

Orl, ’Tis not the first time you were ovetshot* 

£n/er a Messenger. 

Afoss. My lord high-constablc, the English 
lie within fifteen hundred paces of your tents. 

Con. Who hath measure the ground? 

Afoss. The Lord Grandpree. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentlemen.— 
Would it were day!—Alas, poor Harry o*^ Eng¬ 
land 1 he longs not for the dawning as we do. 

Orl. vVhat a wretched and peevish fellow is 
this King of England, to mope with his fat' 
brained followers so far out of nis knowledge! 

Con. If the English had any'apprehension 
they would run away. 

Orl. That they lack; for if their heads had 
any intellectual armour they could never wear 
such heavy head-pieces. 

Ram. That island of England breeds very 
valiant creatures; their mastiffs are of immatch- 
able courage. 

Orl Foolish curs, that run winking into the 
mouth of a Russian bear, and have their heads 
crushed like rotten apples I You may as well 
say, that ’a a valiant flea that dare eat his break¬ 
fast on the lip of a lion. 

Con. Just, just; and the men do qrmpathize 
widi the mastiffs in robustious and rongn com¬ 
ing-on,•leaving their wits with their wives; and 
then ^ve them great meals of beef, and iron and 
steel, they will eat like wolves and &ht like 
devils. [w beef. * 

OrU Ay, but these English ore shrewdly out 

Con. Then shril we find to-morrowthey have 
dbly stomadis to eat, and none to fight. Now 
b it time to arm: come, shall we about it? 
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Orl. It is now two o’clock: but, let me see,— 
l^ten 

We shall l»ve eadi a hundred Engli^men. 

\Exeuia» 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Now entertain conjecture of a tCme 
When creeping murmur ana the poring dark 
1^11$ the wide vessel of the universe. 

From camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night 

The hum of either army stilly sounds, 

That the fix’d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other’s watch: 

Fire answers fire, and through their paly flames 
Eacli battle sees tlie other’s u.nber*d face: 
Ste^.d threatens steed, in high and boastful 
lieighs 

Piercing the night’s dull ear ; and from the tents 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights. 
With busy hammers closing nvets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation: 

The country cocks do crow, the dorks do toll. 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numlicrs and secure in soul. 

The confident and over-lusty French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice; 

And chide the cripple tardy^ited night. 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
1^ tediously away. The poor condemned 
English, ^ 

Like sacrifices, by their watcliful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The mornings danger; and their gesture sud 
Investing lank-lean cheeks and war-worn coats 
Fresenteth them unto the gazing moon [bold 
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will be- 
Tbe captain of this ruin’d btuid [tent, 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to 
Let him cry. Praise and glory on his bead I 
For forth he goes and visits all his host; 

Bids them good-morrow ^ith a modest smile. 
And calls them brothers, friends, and country¬ 
men. * ( 

Upon his royal fece there is no note 
flow dread an army hath enrounded him; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night; 

But freshly Iook% and over-bears attaint 
With cheerful semblance and sweet mawsty; 
That every wretch, piiung and pale b^re, 
Beholding hdm, plncM comfort nom his looks: 
A ku^ss universal, like the sun. 

His luienl eye doth gWe to every one. 
Thawing odd fiear. Then, mean and gentle all, 
Bhbold, as may unworthiness define, •> 

A little tomb of Hany in the night: 


And so our scene mim to the battle By; 
Where,*—O £or [nty P-we diall much dimraoe 
With four or five m^ vile and ragged finis, 
Right ill-dispos*d in brawl ridicuhnis, 

The name or Adnoourt Yet sit and see; 
Minding tVue things by what their mockeries 
be. [Ex£6, 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.—France. TSte English Camp ai 
Agincourt, 

Enter King Henry, Bedford, and 
Gidster. 

K. Hen. Gloster, ’tis true that we are in 
' great danger; 

Tlte greater therefore should our courage be.^ 
Good-morrow, brother B^Jford. — God Al- 
mighty I 

There is som&soul oi goodness in things evil. 
We lid men ooservingly distil it out; 

For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers. 
Which is both healthful and good husbandry: 
Besides, they are our outward consciences 
And preachers to us all: admonishing 
Tlmt we should dress us foirly for our end. 
ThiA may we gather honey from the weed, 

And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpingiiam. 

Good-m(;rrow, old Sir Thomas ^rpingham: 

A good soft pillow for tliat good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 
Eip. Not so, my liege: this lodging likes me 
better. 

Since I may say. Now lie I like a king. 

A'. Hen. ’Tis good for men to love their pre> 
sent pains 

Upon example; so the spirit is eas'd: 

And when tne mind is quicken’d, oat of doubt 
The organs, fhough defiinct and ^ead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted slough and fresh legerity, [both, 
I^nd me thy cloak. Sir Thomas.—-Brothers 
Commend me to the princes in our camp; 

Do my good-morrow to them; and anon 
Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Gb. We shall, my hege. 

lEe^unt GJxtsTBR offd Bedford. 
Eip, Shall I attend your grace? 

E. Hen. No, my good kn^ht; 

Go with my brothers to my lords ra Engird :• 
I and my bosom must ddwte awhile, 

And then I would no other company. 

Efp. The Lord heaven bless thee, noUe 
Harry 1 [Exitm 
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IC» USm* God*«t>iiieicy, old heart! thou 
qieak’st cbeeifiu]y. 

Enter Pistol. 

Fist, Qui va a f , 

E". Sen, A friend. 

Pist, Discuss unto me ; art thou officer? 

Or art thou basei common) and popular ? 

E, Sen, I am a gentleman of a company. 

Pist, Trairst thou the puissant pike? 

E, Sen. Even so. Wnat are you ? 

J^t. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

E. Sen. Then you are a betttr than the king. 

Fist. The king’s a bawcock and a heart of 
gold, 

A lad of life, an imp of fame; , 

Of parents |^x>d, of 6st most valiant: 

I kiss his duty i^oe, and from my heart-strings 
1 love the lovely bully.—^What is thy name ? 

E. lien. Harry le Roi. 

Pist, Le Roy ! a Cornish name: art thon of 
ConiLsh Clew? 

E. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Hit. Know’st thou Kluellen ? 

At, Sm, Yes. [his pate 

Pist. Tell him. I’ll knock his leek aljout 
Upon Saint Davy’s day. , 

E. Sm. Do not you wear your dagger in 
3Kiiir cap that day, lest he knock that about 
yours. 

Pist. Alt thou his friend? 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

IHst. The Jico for thee, then ! 

K. Sen. I thank you x God be with you ! 

IHst. My name is Pistol called. [Exit. 

E, Sen, It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Enter Flpbllen Gower, severally. 

Gow, Captain Fluellen 1 

Flu. Sot 111 the name of Cheshu Christ, speak 
fewer. It is the greatest admiration in the uni- 
versid ’orld when the true and auncient prero- 
gatifs and laws of the wars is not kept: if yon 
would take the pains but to examine the wars 
of Pompey the Great, you shall find, 1 warrant 
you, that there is no tiddle-taddle nor pibble- 
pnbble in Pompe)’’s camp; I warrant you, you 
shall find the ceremonies of the wars, and the 
cares of it, and the forms of it, and the sobriety 
of it, and the modesty of it, to be otherwise. 

C^. Why, the enemy is loud j^ou hear him 
all night. 

/Ah If the enemjr is an ass, ai^ a fool, and 
a prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that 
use.should also, look.you, be an,ass, and a 
fooif and a prating ooxcomb^r—in your own 
tlonscieiioe, now? 


Gow. 1 will qieak lower. 

Flu. IprayyouardpeseechyoathatyoawitL 

C^Sj PW H/^GO'WlErR OXtii FleUBLtsBN^ 

E. Sen. Though it appear a little out of 
fiudiion. 

There ismuch care and valour in this Welshman. 
Enter Bates, Court, Williams. 

Ce$nf, Brother John Bates, is not that the 
morning which breaks yonder? 

Bates, I think it be : but we have no great 
cause to desire the approach of day. 

HHill, We see yonder the beginning of the 
day, but 1 think we shall never see the end of 
it.—Who goes there ? 

E. Hen. A friend. 

Wilt. Under what captain servei^ou ? 

E. Hen. Under Sir Thomas Erpmgham. 

Wilt. A good old commander and a most 
kind gentleman: 1 pray ydu, what thinks he 
of our estate ? 

A*. Hen, Even as men wrecked upon a sand, 
that look to be washed off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told hb thought to the 
king? 

A. Sm, No; nor it is not meet he should. 
For though I speak it to you, 1 think the king 
is but a man as 1 am ; the violet smells to him 
as it doth to me ; the element shows to him as 
it doth to me $ all his senses have but human 
conditwns: hts ceremonies laid by, in his naked- 
ness he appears but a man; and though his 
affections are higher mounted than ours, yet, 
when they stoop, they stoop with the like wing. 
Therefore when he sees reason'of fears, as we 
do, his fears, out of doubt, be of the same relish 
as ours arc: yet, in teiison, no man should 
possess him with any appearance of /ear, lest 
he, by showing it, should 'ishearlen his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage 
he will; but 1 belicyire, as cold a night as ’tis, 
he could wi^ himself in the Thames up to the 
neck ;--and so I would he were, and I by him, 
'at all adventures, so we were quit here* 

E. Hen. By my troth, I wiU speak my con¬ 
science of the king: 1 thunk he would not wish 
himself an^hetc but where he is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone; so 
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a man) 
poor men's lives saved. 

E. Sett. I dare say you love him not so ill, 
to him here alone, howsoever you s^k. 
this, to feel other men's minds: methinks I 
could not die anywhere so contented as in the 
kii^s company,—his cause being just and his 
Quarrel honouratile. 

WiU. That’s more than we know. 
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Bates. Ay, or more than we should seek 
after; for we know enough if we know we are 
the kii^s subjects: if his cause be wron^, our 
obedience to the king wipes the crime of it out 
of us. 

IVilL But if the cause be not good, thf king 
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make when 
all those 1^ and arms and heads, chopped off 
in a battle, shall join together at the latter day 
and cry all. We died at such a place; some 
swearing; some crying for a surgeon; some upon 
their wives left poor behind them; some upon 
the debts th^ owe ; some upon their children 
rawly left. I am afeared there are few die well 
that die in a battle; for how cat. they charitably 
dispose of anything when blood is their argu¬ 
ment ? Now, if these men do not die well, it 
wdl a black matter for the king that led 
them to it; who to disobey were against all 
proportion of subjection. 

A' Hen. So if a son, that is by his father 
sent about merchandise do sinfully miscarry 
upon the sea, the imputation of his wickedness, 
by your rule, should imposed upon his father 
tnat sent him: or if a servant, under his mas¬ 
ter’s command, transporting a sum of money, be 
assailed by robbers, and die in many irrecon- 
ciled iniquities, you may call the business of the 
master the author of the servant’s damnation:— 
but this is not so: the king is not bound to 
answer the particular endings of his soldfcrs, the 
father of his son, nor the master of his servant; 
for they purpose not their death when they 
purpose their services. Besides, there is no 
king, be bis cause never so spotless, if it come 
to the arbitrement of swords, can try it out with 
all unspotted soldiers: some peradventure have 
on them the guilt of premeditated and contrived 
murder; some of beguMing virgins with the 
broken seals of perjury; some making the wars 
their bulwark that luive before gored the gentle 
bosom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now, 
if these men have defeats the law and outrun 
native punishment, though they can outstrip men 
they have no wings to ffy from God i war is his 
beadle, war is his vei^ance; so that here men 
are punished for betore-breach of the king’s 
laws in now the king’s Quarrel: where they 
feared the death they Imve oorne life awav; and 
where they would be safe they perish x then if 
they die unprovided, no more is the king guilty 
of their damnation than he was before guuty of 
those im^eties for the which th^ are now 
visited. Every subject’s duty is the kill’s; but 
every mbject’s soul is his own. Iherefore 
should every soldier in the wars do as every sicK 
man in his bed,—wash every mote out m his 


conscience: and dying so, death is to him ad¬ 
vantage ; or not dying, the time was blessedly 
lost vdimein such preparation was g^unbd: and 
in him that escapes it were not sin to think that, 
making G<yl so free an offer, he let him outlive 
that <£iy to see his neatness, and to teach 
others how th^ should prepare. 

’Tis certain, every man that dies ill, 
the ill upon his own head,—^the king is not to 
answer for it 

Bates. I do not desire he should answer for 
me; and yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

H. Hen. I myself heard the king say he 
would not be ransomed. 

Will. Ay, he said so, to make us fight 
che«yfully: but when our throats are cut he 
naay be ransomed, and we ne’er the wiser. 

K. Hen, If 1 live to see it I will never trast 
his word after. * 

Will. You pay him then I That’s a perilous 
shot out of an elder-gun, that a poor and a 
privute ^spleasure can do against a monarch ! 
you may as well go about to turn the sun to 
ice wiCh fimning in his face with a peacock’s 
feather. You *11 never trust his word after 1 
come, ’tis a foolish saying. 

Ks Hen. Your reproof is something too 
round : I should be angry with you if the time 
were convenient. 

Will. Let it be a quarrel between us if you 
live. 

K. Hen. I embrace it. v* 

WilL IIow shall I know thee again ? 

K. Hen. Give me any gage of ibine, and I 
will wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou 
darest acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here’s my glove: give me another of 
thine. 

K. Hen. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in my cap: ff 
ever thou a>me to me and say, aftc to-morrow. 
This is my gi^, by this hand I will take thee 
a box on the ear. it. 

H. Hs**‘ If ever I live to see it I -^1 chal- 

Will. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

H. Hen. Well, I will do it though I take 
thee in the king’s company. 

Will, Keep thy wora: fiire thee wdl. 

Bates. Be friends, you Englidi fools, be 
friends: we have Froira qusrtels^ow, if you 
could tell how to reckon. 

JT. Hen. Indeed, the Frendi may hy twenty 
French crowns to one they will beat us; fbrdiev 
bear them on their shoulders: bat it is no Englim 
treason to cut French crowns; and to-morrow 
the king himself will be a clippa. 

LAXNMif SokHeiSb' 
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Upon the kingl<^]ftt uelOar Ihrast-our soak, 
Our debts, our eaiefid wives, am ciiildren,'jBnd 
Our sini^lay on the Idne 1 We must bear alL 
O hard conSition, twinHiom'with greatnes^ 
Suli^ect to the biMth of every focd, • [^1 

Whose sense no more can fed mt his own wrings 
What infinite heartVease must kings neglect 
That private men enjoy 1 
And what have kings that privates have not too. 
Save ceremony,—save general ceremony? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremonv? 

What kind of god art thou, that suffei’st more 
Of mortal gri^ than do thy wdtshippers ? 
What are my rents? what are thy comings-in? 
O ceremony, show me but thy worth 1 
What is thy soul of adoration ? • 

Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form. 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wherein thou art Ibss happy being fear’d 
Than the^ in fearing. 

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage 
sweet, 

But poison’d flattery? O, be sick, great great¬ 
ness, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee cure 1 
Think’s! thou the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown ftom adulation ? s 
Will it give {dace to flexure and low bending? 
Gsnst thou, when tliou command’s! the beggar’s 
knee, 

Cbmmand the health of it? No, thou proud 
dredh. 

That play’st so subtly with a king’s repose: 

I am a king that find thee; and I know 
Tis not the bdm, the sceptre, and the ball. 
The sword, the mooe, the crown imperial. 

The inteitissued robe of gold and 
The forced title running Tore the king. 

The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pmnp 
That beats upon the high shore of this world,— 
No^ not all mese, thrice gorgeous ceremony, 
Not all these, laid in bed majeatical, 

Can sleep so aoundfy as the wretched slave 
Who, with a body fill'd and vacant mind, 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressful bread; 
Never sees horrid night, the child of hell; 

But, like a ladcqr, from the rise to set 
Swmts in^the eye of Phoebus, and all nig^ 
Sleeps in Elvsium; next day, after dawn. 

Doth rise aim help Hyperkm to his hone; 

Aad ftdlows so the ever-running ynu, 

With profitable labour, to his grave; 

Aad ceremony, such a wretch. 

Winding up days widi toil and nights with deep^ 
l&d^tlfeiOK-mnd aad vantage of nking. ^ 

'nte slave, a mendier of the oonntcyV peace, 
&ijQy»itt hut in groas brainRttla wota> 


What wateh die king keeps to maiiitaiD the 
peace 

Whose boon the peasant beet advenbsgea ^ 
£nitr Erpinohabi. 

Mv lord, your XKddes, jealous of your 
absence, 

Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen. Good old kniglit, 

Collect them sll together at my tent: 

I ’ll be before thee. 

Erf. I shall do’t, my lord. {EaeU. 

K. Hen. O God of battles 1 steel my soldiers' 

: hearts; 

I Possess them not with fear; tdee from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them 1—Nor to^y, O 
Lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upoisthe foult 
My father miule in compassing the crown I 
I Richard’s body have mterred new, 

And on it have bestow’d more contrite tears 
Than from' it issu’d forced drops of blood: 

Five hundred poor I have iu vwly pay. 

Who twice a day their witherM hands hold iq> 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I bars 
built 

Two chantries, where the sad and Solemn prieelS 
Sing still for Richard’s soul. More will 1 do; 
Though all that I can do is nothing wofdl. 
Since tifot my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 

£w/SrrGLOSTBiu 
Gh, My liege I 

K.Hen. My brother Glosteris voice?—Ay; 

I know thy errand, I will go with thee 
The day, my friends, and all things stay fix me. 

\BxeioU. 

Scene IL —The French Camf. 

Enter Dauphin, Orleans, Rambures, and 
• ethers. 

Ori. The sun doth gild our armour; up, my 
lords I 

Dan, Monte* h chevtdl-^VLj hone4 vartit^ 
laqnaisJ ha! 

Orh^ O tmve spirit I 

Dost. Fia/-~4^€anx et la terra, — 

OH. Fienfnisf Pairetlefiu,^ 

Dost. Cmt fXMsfai Orleans 

Constable. 

Ifaw, my laid oonstoblel 
Cen, Hoik, iKnroor steeds fttr presentaelm 
vioendgbt . 

9t 
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Doh* Mount thenis and malce incuion in 
their hide>« 

That their hot blood may in Englidi eyes. 
And dout them with supiscnaoiis courage* ha I 
Ram. What* arill ^ have them we^ our 
horsed blood? , 

How shall we, then, behold their natural tears? 

Enter a Messei^er. 

Mtss. The English are embattled, you Frendi 
peers. 

Qon, To hone, you gallant princes! stra^ht 
to horse! 

Do but bdudd yon poor and starved band* 
And your fiur ^WMudl suck away their souls* 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sicaly veins 
To give each nakra cuitle*axe a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out* 
And riieathe for lack of iqxnrt: let us but blow 
on them* 

The vaiwur of our valour will o*ertuhi them. 
*Ti8 positive 'gunst all eacepthms* lords* 

That our superfluous lackeys and our peasants,-^ 
Who in unnecessary action swarm 
About our squares of Ixutle*—^were enow 
To pu^ thia field ei sudi ahildingfoe; 
Tbc^h we upm this mountidn’s basis hy 
Took stand lor idle speculation*-" 

But that our honours must not. What^tosay? 
A very little little let ns do* 

And idl is done. Then let Ae trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonanee and the note to mount: 

For our approach shall so much dare the field 
That Englandshallcocch down infear and jneld. 

Enter Gbandfreb. 

Grand. Wlqf do you stay so long, my lords 
of France? 

Yond island carrions, desferate of thmr bones, 
Ill-fevonxedly become the morning field: 

Their laggsd curtains poorly are fet loose, , 

And our ur diakes thra pauii^ scorafiilly: 

Mam seems bankrupt in their b^garidhost, 
And fiuntly tbrou^ a rusty beaver peeps: 

The hoisemen sit like fixed candlesricks, 

With tordi-staves in their hand; and their poor 
jades 

Lob down thor heads* dropping the hides and 
hips* 

, Thei[psdown-iopiiigfiamthafepBle4eadepn^ 
Andin their paleduD mouths^gimmel*nt 
licsfiml vdth diew*d nass, riill and motionless; 
And their ex^cutoiB* die l^vfah crows* , 
Fly oPer ttem, all impatient for their hrar. 
Dmcriptioh cannot suit itstif in weeds 


To demoDstmte the lifenf mdi a battle 
In life so lifidesB as it showa itsdfi > 

.CSfM. Th^bave said their pcqrersdndt^ 
stay for death. £9redi snitk 

Dan, Shall we go send them &mers and 
And give their fitstmg bones provender . 

And aflw fight with them? [field!— 

Con. I stay but for my gnUooi—Co die 
I will the banner firom a trumpet thbe* 

And use it fiar my hasten Come, oome^ awayt 
The sun is hig^, and we outwear the dw. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene 111. —The English Camp. 


Enter ike English Hest; GijOstbe, Bedford, 
Exeter* Sausbuey, and Wbstuore- 

LAND. 


Gle. Where is the king? « 

Bed The king himself is rode to view their 
battle. 

West. fitting men they have full three¬ 
score thousand. [fresh. 

Exe. There’s five to one; besides* theyallare 

SaL God’s aim strike vrith ns I ’tis a fearful 
odds. 

GodtV wi’ you, princes all; I ’ll to my chaiges 
If we no more meet till vre meet in hmven. 
Then joyfully*—^my noble Lord of Bedfind*— 
My dear Lori Gloster*—and my good Lori 
Exeter*— 

And my kind kinsman*—warrioif all* adieu I 

Bed Farewell* good Salisbury; and good 
luck go with thee 1 [^y: 

Exe. Faiewrilj 'ldnd loidi; fight valiantly to- 
And vet I do thee wrong to mim thee it* 
For tnou art fram’d of the firm truth of valour. 

[Exit Sausbury. 

Bed HeiaasfuUof valour as of kindness; 
Princely in both. 

Wsst. O that we now had here 


Enter KiNO Hbnry. 

one ten thousand of those men in England 
That do no work toriwl 
K. Hen. Wnat’she that wishes so? 

My coosin Westmoreland?—^No, my feir cousinf 
If we are mark’d to dw^ we aie enow 
To do our country, less; and if to Uve, 

The fewer men the graater share df honour. , 
God’swilU IpcaythoS,wiriinot<Mattinaniiioce^ 
^ Joro^ 1 am pot conretousfec gdd; 

Nor care 1 iriio dotit feed upon my cost; 

It yearns me not if men!» gBnm^ wear; 
Sera cotwaid ihiugB dwell net hi my deshest 
But if it he a sin to covet honanr, 

I am themost oAmding soul ritvc' 
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No» iUth» my oos, wbh not • maa from En^Mid: 
God’s pesoel 1 would *not lose so an 
' honoari [me* 

As one nan moie> mnlifrdui would sbaie nom 
Fog dw best h<^ I have. O do not widi one 
morel [host, 

Radwr proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
That he whidi hadi no stomach to this raht. 
Let him depart; his passport dull be made, 
And crowns far eonvov put into his purse: 

We would not die in that man’s cmnpany 
That fears hu feftowdiip to die with us. 

This day is call’d the feast of €rispian: 

He that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 
Will stand a tip>toe wh^ this day is nam’d, 
And rouse him at the name of Cmpian. • 

He that shall live this day, and see old age, 
yearly on the v^;il feast his ne^hbouxs. 
And say, To-moAow is Saint Crispian: 

Then will he strip his sleeve and show his scats. 
And say, These wounds 1 had on Crispin’s day. 
Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot. 

But he ’ll rememlier with advantages [names, 
What feats he did that dayj then shall our 
Familiai' in their mouths as household words,— 
Harry the hin^ Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and GloeSer,— 
Be in their flowing cups freshly remember’d. 
This story riull the good man tmch his son; 
And Crispin Crispian shall im’er go by, 

Fkom tlm d^ to the ending of the world, 

But we in itwhall be remembered,— 

We fow, we happy few, we band of brothers; 
For be to^y uut sheds his Uood with me 
Shall be my brother; be he ne’er so vile^ 

This day shall gentle his condition! 

And gentlemen in Ex^land now a-bed Pure, 
9un think themselves accursed they were not 
And bold their manhoods cheap while any 
speaks 

That fought with us upon Saint Crispin’s day. 
Xe-enftr Salisbury. 

Sgi, My sovereign lord, bestow yourself 
with speed: 

The French are bravely in their battles set. 
And. will with all expedience charge on us. 

X* Mm, All thims ace ready if our minds 
f Ix^ 

fFgst, Peridi the nuui whose mind is bade* 
ward now! 

Thou dost not wish more bdp from 
&gbiod,eo8?. 

Jinsi. Goa’awSll my lisu^ erauld yon and 
lelonm . * : , 

Wl^hont mote helpt could dgbt tidscoystbntjd^l 


X Mm, Why, now thou host unwUiV fine 
thousand men; 

Whkli likes me better than to us one.— 
Yoo know your pfames: God be'with you oUf 

TWofer. Smrr Montjoy. 

Once more I come to know of thee. 
King Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy most assured overthrowi 
For certiunly thou art so near the gulf 
Thou needs must be englutted. Beades, in 
mercy. 

The constable desires thee thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance; that their souls 
May make a peaceml and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where, wrctehes, their 
poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

A'. Mm, Who hath seat thee now? 

Mm/. The constable of France. [bade; 
AT. Mm, I pray thee, bear my formeranswer 
Bid them achieve me, arid then sell my bones. 
Good God I why should they mode poor 
fellows thus? 

The man that once did sell the lion’s skin 
While the beast liv’d was kill’d with huntinff 
him. 

A many of our bodies shall no doubt 
Find native graves; upon the which, I trust. 
Shall Witness live in brass of this day’s work: 
And those that leave their valiant bones in 
France, [hills. 

Dying like men, though buried in your dimg- 
Thqr rhall be fem’d; for there the sun duul 
greet them. 

And draw thdr honours leddng up to heaven. 
Leaving thdr earthly parts to choke your dime. 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in 
France. 

Mark, then, abounding valour in onr En^isb, 
That, being dead, like to the bullet’s gcrang. 
Break out into a second ooutse of muaiief, 
Killh^ in rflapse of mortality. 

Let me speak proudly:—^tell the oonstaUe 
We are but warriors for the working<day; 

Our gayness and our gilt ace dl bennitdi’d 
With rainy macdiiiig m the painful field; 

There *8 not a piece of feather in our ho6tr<~ 
Good argument, 1 bope^ we will not . 
And time hath worn us into slovencyt- 
But. by the mass, our hearts suTMudwtiifoa; > 


Ths.gnriiew coats o’er, French soldieiif 
beai^ Dhisr^ 

And tom 4heis Old-, of service. If UMgr dc 
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if God please, they shall,-^my ransom then 
Will soon oe leided. Herald, save thou thy 
labour: 

Come duMi no more for ransom,^tle herald: 
Thqr diall have none, 1 swear, out these my 
joints,— , 

Whiefa if th^ have as I will leave ’em thmn. 
Shall yield tnem little, tell the constable. 

Ainu, I shall. King Harry. And so, fare 
thee well i 

Thon never shalt hear herald any more. [JExt/, 
K, Stn, I fear thou wilt once more come 
again for ransom. 

V 

Enter tie Dokb of York. 

Yerk. h^^Lord, most humbly on my knee 

The leading ra the vaward. 

K, He$*, Take it, brave York.—Noa', 
soldiers, march away:— 

And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day 1 

\Exeunt. 

ScBNB IV.— The Field of Battle. 

A-lamtan, Excursions. French Soldier, 

Pistol,, tmd Boy. 

IHst. Yield, cur! 

Fr. Sol. Je pense que vous fyes It gentil- 
homme de Imne qutditi. * 

Fist. Quality! Gallino,castoremel art thon 
a gentleman ? what is thy name ? discuss. 

Fi*. SoL O Seigneur Uieut 
Fist, O, Signieur Dew slioald be a gentle¬ 
man 

Perpend my words, O Signieur Dew, and 
mark:—* 

O Sgnieur Dew, thon diest on pmnt of fox. 
Except, O Signieur, thou do give to me 
Egre^ous ransom. * 

/>. Sol O prennes misJrieorde t eqtee pitU 
de moil 

Fist. Moy shall not serve; I will have forty 
moys; 

Or 1 will fetch thy rim out at thy throat 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr.Sol Estdl impossible cFlekapper la ^nte 
de ten bras 't 
Fist. Brass, cur 1 

Thou damned and luxttfious mountain-goat, 
•Ofo’st me brass? 

Ft, Sol Opardnmes-meil {riu^s?— 

Fist. Say’s! thon nw so? fa Hmt a ton of 
Come Mthm, boy r ask me this slave ill Frendv 
What is his name. 

Btgh Eceuinti umment^Bes<Hms dpbilit 


Fr, Sol. Afensieur le For, - ' 

Boy. He says his name fa Master Fer. 

Fist. Master Fer I 1 ’ll fer him, and firk him, 
and ferret him;—discuss fhe same fa Fren^ 
unto him. « 

Bey. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and firk. 

Fist. Bid him prepare; for 1 will cut his 
throat. 

Fr. Sol. Quedit-ilf mensUurf 

Bey. ll me commemde de vous dire que vous 
faites vousprH; cores soldcd id estdispositout 
A cette heure de touper votre fftrge. 

Fist. Out, coupe lagorgetparma pesant. 
Unless thou dve me crowns, brave crowns; 

Or mangled malt thou be hy this my sword. 

Fr, Sol Otfe vous supplier pour Peimour de 
J^ieUf me po^onnerl Je sues gentilhomme de 
bonne maison gardes ma vtt, et ie vous don-- 
nerai deux cents icus. 

Fist. What are his words? 

Bey, He prays you to save his life: he is a 
gentlem^m of a good house; and for his ransom 
he will give yon two hundi^ crowns. 

Fist. Tell him my fery shall abate, and 1 
The crowns will take. 

FrnSol Fedt monsieur^ que dit-ill 

Bey. Encore qu'il est eontre son jumnestt de 
pardonner entcun prisonnier^ nianmoins^ pour 
les icus que vous ream promise il est content de 
vous donner la liberd^ le franciisement. 

Fr. Sol Surnm^no^jevoeA dtmnemiUe 
remerctmensi et Je medime heureux ^ueJe sms 
tombJ entre les mains efun chevalier, je pense, le 
plus brave, vaUlemt, et tris eUstisigui seigneur 
dAngleterre. 

Fist. Expcmnd unto me, bov. 

Bey. He gives you, upon his knees, a thou¬ 
sand thanks; and heest^ms himself happy that 
he hath fallen into the bands of one,—as he 
thinks,—the most brave, valorous, and thrice- 
worthy signieur of England. 

Fist. A& I suck blood, I will some mercy 
show.—Follow me 1 [Eaeit. 

Bey. Sunm-vous le grand cepitaine, [Exit 
French Soldier.] 1 did never know so fell a 
vmceissne from so empty a heart; but the saying 
is true,—the empty vessel makes the greatest 
sound. Bardolph and Nym had ten times more 
valour than this roaring devfl 1’ the difd play, that 
every one may pare his rndte with a wooden 


dasraer; and theyare both hanged; and so would 
thfanbalf he durst steal anythmg adventurously. 
I must stay with the ladcevtk the luma^ 
ofourcampi the French mfeuhave agoodpvey 
of i|s if he knew of its for tfetgisnone to gmurd 
ithatbdys; * 


ti^ the luma^ 
bhave agoodpvey 
eisnonetogwa 

ilM 
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SCKNB Vparioj tkk SUld §/Bt^, 

Aktntm* Dauphin, Orleans, Hour* 
BON, ConstAble, Ramburbs, tmdftkm, 

Cph. Odiaikt * 

OrL 0 seigneur t k Jourest perdu^ tmt eA 
perdul 

Dau. Mortde ma vie! all is conlbuAded, all 1 
Reproach and everlasting shame \ttaul — 

Sits mocking in our plumes .—O miehcaUe for- 
Do not run awaf. [A short alarum. 

Con. Why, all our^nks are broke. 

Dau. 0 perdurable shame I—let’s stab our* 
selves. [for? 

Be these the wretches that we play’d at dice 
Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his 
ransom? [bat shame 1 

Bout. Shame,%and eternal shame, nothing 
Let us die in honour: once more back again; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand, 
Like a baw pander, hold the chamber-door 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog. 

His fairest daughter is contaminated. ^ow 1 
Con. Disorder, that hath spoil’d us, friend us 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives 
Unto these English, or else die with feme. 

Orl. We are enow yet living in the field 
To smother up the English in our throngs, 

If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. Th# devil take order now I I ’ll to the 
throng: 

Let life be short, else shame vriU be too long. 

[Exeunt. 

SCBNB VI .—Another part of the Field. 

Alarums. Enter King Hbnry and Forces, 
Enetbr, and others. 

K. lien. Well have we done, thrice-valiaat 
countrymen: [field. 

But all’s not done; yet keep the French the 
Exe. The Duke of York commends him to 
your majesty. 

K. Hen. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within 
this hour 

Isaw him down; thrice up again, and fighting; 
Ekom helmet to the spur all blood he was. 

iSxe. In ilhich array, brave soldier, doth he lie 
Lsrdiim the fdain; aM 1^ his bloody sufe,-*^ 
YrdeedwUow to his honour'owing wounds,— 
The noble Earl of Sufiblk also hcs. 

Soffiflr firat died: and York, all hamled over, 
CcMnes toluim, where in goie-ho feymsleqi^d, 
AiMitaksafaimhy the be^; Idsttadie^faiim 
Tlad bfoodUy did yawn opob his feoe^ ^ 


And cries aloud, Tany^ Aar matte SujffMhl • 
My soul skalt tkkto het^ eomptn^ to htSemy 
Tart^t noeet sotdtfor minOi then Ay a-hreeudf 
As in this glorious and weli*/ot^Uen fieU 
Wo lupt togethor in our chmdryl 
Upop these words 1 came and dieer’d faun upt 
He smil’d me in the fece, laught me his hand, 
And, with a feeble grip, says, Dear my lordf 
Commend my service to my sovereign. 

So did he turn, and over Suffolk’s neck 
He threw his wounded arm, aud kiss’d his lips t 
And so, espous’d to death, with blood he seal’d 
A testament of noble.endi]ig love. 

The pretty and sweet manner of it fotdd 
Those waters fiom me which I' would have 
stopp’d; 

But 1 had not so much of man in me. 

And ail my mother came into mine eyes, 

And gave me up to tears. 

A'. Hen, I blame you not; 

For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mistful eyes, or they will issue too.— 

fAlarum, 

But, hark I what new alarum is this same?— 
The French have reinforc’d their scatter’d 
men;— 

Then every soldier kill his prisoneis; 

Give the word throc^h. [ExeunH 

Scene VII. — Another part of the Field. 

m 

Alarums. Enter Flubllbn and Gower. 

Fkt. Kill the poM and the luggage 1 *118 ex* 
pressly r^ainst the faw of arms: "us as arrant a 
piece of knavery, mark you now, as can be 
offered; in your conscience, now, is it not? 

Cow. *Tis certain there’snot a boy left alive; 
and the cowardly rascals that ran from the battle 
have done this slaughter: besides, th^ have 
burned and carried away all that was in ibo 
king’s tent; wherefore the king, most worthily, 
hath caused every soldier to cut his ixisoners 
, throat. 0, ’tis a gallant king 1 

Flu. Ay, he was pom at Monmouth, Captain 
Gower, what call you the town’s name where 
Alexander the pig was pom? 

Goto, Alexanwr the Great. 

Fkt. Why, I p»y you, is not p|g great? 
pig, or the gmt, or the m^hty, or the huge, or 
the maghammous, are all one ledcoohigs, save 
the phrase is a little variations 
am, I think Alexander the GreRt was bojm. 
in Maeedtm: Ms fiiriier was colled Ikitip of 
Macedon, as I take it* 

, Eke. I think it ia M Macedon where Alex* 
ondst is pom. 1 ten you, captain, if yin took 
in the maps of the ’aild,'l wanant you shall 
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find, in the cpmpaiMQiw between Mooedon and 
Monmouth, that the situations, look you, is both 
alike. Tbme is a river in Maoedon; and there 
is also moreover a river at MtmmouUi: it is 
called Wye at Monmouth; but it is out of my 
nrains what is the name of the other river/ but 
His all one, *tis alike as my finnrs is to my 
fingers, and there is salmons in both. If you 
mark Alexander’s life well, Harry of Mon 
mouth’s life is come after it indifferent well; for 
there is figures in all things. Alexander,--^ot 
knows, and you know,—^in his rages, and his 
furies, and his wraths, and bis cholers, and his 
moods, and his displ^ures, and his indigna- 
tkms, and also being a little intoxicates in his 
pmins, did, in his ales and his angei i, look you, 
kill his pese>friend, Clytus. 

Gmo, Our king is not like him in that: he 
never killed any of his friends. 

FIm, It is not well done, mack you now, to 
take the tales out of my mouth ere it is made 
and finished. I speak but in the figures and 
comparisons of it: as Alexander is kill his friend 
Clytus, being in his ales and his caps; so also 
Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits and 
ills goot judgments, turned away the fet knight 
with the great p(dly*douUet: he was full of jests, 
and gipcs, ana knaveries, and mocks; I have 
forgot nis name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff. 

Flu, That is he:—I can tell you there*is goot 
men pom at Monmouth. 

Gow. Here comes his majesty. 


AUmm. Enter King Hknry, with a part af 
the English Forces; Warwic;c, Glostbr, 
Exbtsr, and others, 

K, Hen, I was not angry since I came to 
France 

Until this instant.—Take trumpet, herald; 
Ride thou unto tlie horsemm on yond hill: i 

If they will ^ht with us, bid them come down, j 
Or vmd the field; they do offend our s^t: 

If riiey’it do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them skirr away as swiff as stones 
Enfiuoed fiiom the old Assyrian slings: 

Besides, we *11 cut the throats of those we have; 
And not a man of them that we shall take 
Shall taste c»ar,mercy:—go and tell them*ao. 
Bsu. Here comes the herald of the Frendi, 
nay Uege. 

' Gle, HR ^yes are humbler than they us*d to 
Enter MontjOy. 

K* Hen^'Howstowl what means this,herald?' 

■ jEQOW^StUOttWt 


That I have fin’d these bonesofminefor lansmn? 
Combat thou again fee ransom? 

Afiw/. No, great kioga 

I come to thee for cbaiUabla lionise. 

That we may wander o’er this bloody field 
To book our dead, and then to bury them; 

To sort ’our nobles from our common men; 

For many of our princes,—woe the whUe I— 
Lie drown’d and soak’d in mercenary blood ;-<* 
So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes;—and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and with wild rage 
Yerk out their anned heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. O, mve us leave, great king, 
To view the field in saf&y, and dispose 
Of thfir dead bodies I 
H. Hen. _ I tell thee truly, herald, 

I kix>w not if the day be ours or no; 

For yet a many of your horsdnen peer 
And gallop o’er the field. 

Mont. The day is yours. 

H, Hen. Praised be God, and notourstrengch, 
^ it I— 

What is this castle call’d that stands hard by? 
Mont. T^ coll it AgincourU [court, 
Al Hen. Then call we this the field of Agin* 
Fought on the day of Crispin Crkpianus. 

Mu. Yourgimdfatherotfiuiioasinemoiy,an*t 
please your majesty, and your great-unefe Ed* 
ward the Flack Prince of Wales, as I have read 
in the duonicles, fought a most prave pattte 
here in France. * 

IT. Hen, They did, Fluellen. 

Fbt. Your majesty says very true: if your 
majesties is remembered dL it, the Welshmen 
did goot service in a gar&n where leeks did 
grow, wearing leeks in their Monmouth caps; 
which, your majesty knows, to this hour is ap 
honourable padge of the service; and I do pe* 
lieve your majesty takes no scorn to wear the 
leek upon Saint Tavy’s day. 

K. Hen, I wear it for a memorable honour; 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

• Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
muesty’s Welrii plood out of your pody, I can 
tell you that: Got pleas it and preserve it as long 
as it pleases his gr^ and his majesty tool 
K, Hen, Thanks, good my counoyman. 

Flu, By Cheshil, X am yonr mnea^s oounlay* 
man, I cage not who know it; I wnl confess it 
to all the *orld: I need not be ashamed of your 
majesty, praised be Got, a» loi^ as year uBMes^ 
is an honest man. {with him j 

K. Hon, God keep me aol-^Ow heralds gc 
Bring me just netioe^of the nomfaeis dead 
Qa bo^ ourj)acts,i>«4kB yonder fellow hithcii 
iPohUstowiLu,' EuemthiLaimTiemiottnn^^ 



aMMK-yii.} 


KlHGi»iSKltV;V. 


JSm, Soldie^youittwrtiOQine tothekioA 

JdMIut, SoraMTf why yreawstthott that^ve 

IntlwcM? 

fnlL An't pkase your inajeaty.’tis the 0 ^ 
of one that 1 would withal, iHie be alive. 

JST, Mm. An Englimtnan? 

tVi^ please your majestv, axascal that 
swaggered with me last nj^ht; who, if alive and 
everdare to eballei^ thu glove, I have sworn 
to take him a box o"lhe eari or if I can see my 
glove in his cap,-~-which he swore, as he was a 
soldier, he would wear if alive,->I will strike it 
out soundly. * 

Hen, What think you, Captain Fluellen? 
is it fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Fbt. He is a craven and a villain else/ an *t 
please your majesty, in my conscience. 

K, Hen. It may oe hb enemy is a gentleman 
of great sort, quim from the answer of his de¬ 
gree. 

Fin, Though he be aseoot agentleman as the 
tevil is, as l^dfier and wlzebub himself, it is 
neoesffiuy, look your grace, that he keep his vow 
and his oath: if he be peijured, see you now, 
his reputation is as arrant a villain and a Jack 
sance as ever hb plack shoe trod upon Got’s 
gmmd and hb earth, in my conscience, b. I 

K. Hen, Then keep thy vow, sinah, when 
thou meetest the fellow. 

IVilL So I will, my lie^, as 1 live. 

K. Hen. Who servest thou under? 

IVill. Uncftr Captain Gower, my liege. 

Fin, Gower b a goot captain, and is goot 
knowledge «nd literatured in the wars. 

H, Hen. Odl him hither to me, soldier. 

IVitt. 1 wilt, n^ ]i^. [Exit. 

K. Hen. Here, i^uellen; wear thou thb 
firvour for me, am stick it in thy cap; when 
Alen 9 on and myself were down together 1 
pluck’d thb glove from hb helm: if any man 
challenge thb, he b a friend to ^yen 9 on and an 
enemy to our person; ifthou encounter any such, 
appreWid him, an thou dost love me. 

Fht* Your gn^ does me as great honours as 
can be desired in the hearts ofhb subjects: I 
would fain see the man that has but two legs 
that diall find himself imrided at this glove, 
thci b all; but Z wouldHun see it once, and 
phase Got bb grace that I mii^t see it. 

AT. Hen. Knowest thou Gower? 

FUt. He b my dear fimnd, an please jmu. 

AT. Hm. Pray thee,.go se^ him, end bring 
hhn to my tent. 

Fb/. I kteh him. [Exit. 

JK JSha l4oni of Warwick and my Iwtbet 

’ ■■ ‘ <C3oatmrt. ■ i 
FoHent fluejQen closely at the heeb: 


m 

73ie glove whkh I have ^ven him for a firvour 
May ttt(dy purchase him a bos the ear; 

It b the sddieibi I, by bargain, ahoold 
Wearitnysclfi Follow,goMoeusinWarwicki 
If that the soldier strike hun,—as 1 judge 
By his falimt beaiing he will keq> hb word,— 
Some sodden mbcmef may arise of it; 

F<» I do know Fluellen valbnt, 

And, touch’d with cboler, hot as gunpowder, 
And quickly will return an injury: [than.— 
Follow, and see there be no harm between 
Go you with me, unde of Exeter. [Exeunt, 


SCBNE VIII.— Hbnky’s /bzvIliMM. 

Enter Gowbr anJ Wilu/CMS. 

IVill. I warrant it b to knight you, capbun. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Fht, Got’s will and hb pleasure, captain, 1 
peseech you now, come apace to the king: diere 
IS more goot toward you perudventure than bin 
your knowledge to dream of. 

Will. Sir, know you this glove? [gloves 
Flu. Know the glove I I Imow the glove b a 
Will. I know this; and thus 1 challenge ib 

[.SVinito hhn, 

Fht. ’Sblood, an arrant traitor as any’sin the 
I univemgl ’orld, or in France, or in Eciglandl 
Ge». How now, sir) you villain I 
ff7l/. Do you think 1 ’ll be forsworn? 

Fkt. Stano away. Captain Gower; 1 will give 
treason hb payment into plows, I warrant yoiu 
Will. 1 am no traitor. 

Fbi, That *s a lie in thy throat.—I charge 
you in hbmiqesty’simme, apprehend him: he% 
a friend of the Duke Alen 9 on’s. 

Enter Warwick anel Glostbr. 

• 

War, How now, how now I what’s the 
matter? 

' Fht. My Lord of Warwick, here b,—^praised 
be Got for it i—a most contagious treason come 
to light, look you, as you shall desire in a ' 
summer’s day.—Here b hb majesty. 

Enter King Henry Exeter. 

AT. Hen, EIow now I what’s the matter?^ 

Fht, My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, hasstruck theglove which * 
your m^esty b takeout of the behnetol Alenfon. 

WilL My Ibge, tibb was>my glove; here b 
the follow m it; and he-that'I gave it to in 
dMBgaiMOimsed tawcic it in hb cap: I pm* 
mbed to strike him if os did: 1 met^ thb msn 



KINO HSNRY V. 


{iiert7. 


<65 


with my glove in his cap, and I have been as 
go^ as my word. 

Flu, Your majesty hear now,—saving your 
majesty’s manhoM,—what an <umnt, rascally, 
bc^arly, lousy knave it is: I hope your majesty 
is pear me testimony and witness, and will 
avouchment, this is the glove of Alen$on that 
your majesty is give me, in your conscience, now. 

K. Hen, Give me diy glove, soldier: look, 
here is the fellow of it. 

’Twas I, indeed, thou promisedst to strike; 
And thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Flu. An please your majesty, let his neck 
answer for it if there b any martial law in the 
’orld. [lion? 

K. Hen. How canst thou make me satisfec- 

Will. Aft oifences, my liege, come from the 
heart: never come any from mine that might 
offend your majesty. 

K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

Will, Your majesty came not like yourself: 
you appeared to me but as a common man; 
witness the night, your garments, your lowli¬ 
ness; and what your highness suffered under 
that shape I beseech you take it for your own 
fault, and not mine: for had you been as 1 took 
you fer, I made no offence; t^refore, I beseech 
your highness, pardon me. 

• K. Hen. Here, uncle Exeter, fill thb glove 
with crowns. 

And give it to thb fellow.—^Keep it, fellow; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap 
Till I do challenge it.—Give him the crowns:— 
And, captain, you must needs be Mends with 
him. 

Fhe. By this day and thb light, the fellow 
has mettle enough in hb pelly:—hold, there is 
twelve pence for you; and I pray you to serve 
Got, and keep you out of prawls, and pmbbles, 
and ^uarreb, and dissensions, and, 1 warrant 
you, It b the petter for yod. 

Will. 1 udli none of your money. 

Flu, It b with a goot will; 1 can tell you iti 
will serve you to mend your shoes: come, 
wherefore should you be so pashfixl ? your shoes 
is not so goot: ’tb agoot silling, I wanant you, 
or I will change it. 

Enter art English Herald. 

K. Hen. 'Soytt herald,—are the dead num¬ 
ber’d? 

' Her, Here n the number of the slaughter’d 
French. [Delhers a 

K, HeH, What prisoners of good sort are 
taken, uncle? {hhig? 

Sxi. Charles Duke (tfOrleans,n^ew to tm 
|olm Duke of Bourbon, and Lord Boudqualti 


Of other l<xds and baioitt, knights and ^dbre^ 
Full fEdteen hundred, besides common apeni 
K, Hen. Thb note doth tell me of ten 
thousand French [number. 

That in theP field lie slain: prhu^ in this 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-six: added to these. 

Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four hundred; of the whidi 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb’d knu^its; 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 
There are but axteen hundred mercenaries; 
The rest are pVinces, barons, lords, knights, 
squires. 

And gentlemen of blood and quality. 

The names of those their nobles that lie dead,— 
Charles De-la-bret, hieh-constaUe of France; 
J^ues of Chatillon, admiral pf Fmnce; 

The master of the cross-bows, Ix>rd Rambures; 
Great-master of France, the brave Sir Guischard 
Iktuphin; Qbant, 

John Duke of Alencon; Antony Duke m Bra- 
The brother to the Duke of Burgundy; 

And Edward Duke of Bar: of lusty earls, 
Grandpree and Roussi, Fauconberg and Foix, 
Beaumont and Marie, Vaudemont and Leatnde. 
IlercP*was a royal fellowship of death I— 

Where b the number of our Ekiglbh dead? 

[Herald presents anotherpapet, 
Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Suflolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire; 

None else of name; and of all ottfer men 
But five-and-twenty. —O God, thy arm was here; 
And not to us, but to thy arm alone. 

Ascribe we all I —When, without stratagem, 
But in plain shock and even play of battle, 

Was ever known so great and little loss 
On one part and on the other?—Take it, God, 
For it b none but thine ! 

Exe. *Tis wonderful I 

K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to die 
village: 

And be it death proclaimed through our host 
To boast of thb, or take that praise from God 
Which b his only. 

Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, 
to tell how many is kiUed? 

K. Hen. Yes, captain; but with thb acknow- 
ledgmmt, , 

That God fought for us. ' 

Flu. Yes,mycoiMcience,hedidusgteatgoot 
K. Hen. Do we all ludy rites^t 
Let dieie be suns Non nwis and To JDeum; 
The dead with charity eadosTd in chqr t > 
We’lhfiben to Chfads; and to Ensland then; 
Where ne’er from fWoe arriv’d more happy 
men. ■ l ExonnA 
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. Chor^ Voadisafe to those that have not read 
the sUny, 

That 1 may prornfA than: and of each as have, 
1 humbly my them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and piopM life 
Be here presented. Now we bew the king 
Toward Calais: grant him there; there seen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoi^hts 
Athwart the sea. Behold, the ^glish beach 
Pales in the flood with men,'Vith wives, and 
boys. 

Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep- 
mouth’d sea, • 

Which, like a mighty whiifler, ’fore the king 
Seems to prepareijtis way: so let him land; 
And solemnly see him set on to London. 

So swift a pace hath thought that even now 
You may imagine him upon Blackheath; 

Where that his lords denre liim to have borne 
His bruised helmet and his bended sword 
Before him through the dty ; be forbids it. 
Being free from vainness and self-glorious 
pride; 

Giving liiil tro^y, signal, and ostent, * 

Quite from himself to God. But now behold, 
In the Quick forge and working-house of 
tnought. 

How London doth pour out her citizens I 
The mayor'and all his brethren, in best sort,—- 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels,— 
Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in: 
As, by a lower but by loviiu Ukelibood, 

Were now the general oT our gracious em¬ 
press,— 

As in good time he may,—from Ireland coming. 
Bringing rebellion broached on his sword. 

How nuny would the peaceful dty quit 
To Welcome him! much more, and much more 
cause, 

Did they this Harry. Now in London |daoe 
him;— 

As yet the lamentation the French 
Invites the King of England’s stay at bomet 
The emperoFs conui^ in behalf of Fiance, 

To order pqpoe between them;—and omit 
Att die oceurraices, whatever chanc’d. 

Till Hany’s back^etum again to France; 

There must we bring him: and minself have 
play’d 

The intenm, by rememberii^ you *tis past 
Thtm biOdc abridgment; and your eyesMvanee^ 
After your fhoo^tsi strait ba» agsin to 
- Knmoe. i 


ACT V. 

Scene 1 .—France. An English Court tf 
Guard. 

• Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Goto. Nay, that’s right; but why wear 
you your leek to-day? Saint Davy’s day is 
post. 

Fist. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things: 1 will tell you, as my 
friend. Captain Gower:—the rascally, scald, 
pe^arly, lousy. Dragging knave, Pistol,—which 
you and yourself, ana all the ’orld, know to be 
no petter than a fellow, look you now, of no 
meats,—be is come to me, and prings me pnad 
and salt yesterday, look you, and pid me eat 
my leek: it was in a pla;^ where I could not 
preed no contention with him ;• but 1 udll be so 
pold as to wear it in my cap till I see him once 
again, and then I will tell him a little piece of 
my desires. 

Goto. Why, here he comes, swelling like a 
turkey-cock. 

Flu. ’Tis no matter for his swellings nor bis 
turkey-cocks. 

Enter PisTOL. 

Got pless you, Auncient Pistol I you scurvy, 
lousy Iftiave, Got pless you 1 

Ha! art thou b^am? dost thou thirst, 
base Trojan, 

To have me fold up Parca’s flital web? 

Hence I 1 am qualmish at the smeU of leek. 

Flu. I pese<^ you heartily, scurvy, lousy 
knave, at my desires, and my requests, and mj 
petitions, to eat, look 3 rou, this leek: because, 
look you, yon do not love it, nor your aflec- 
tions, and your appetites, and your digestion^ 
does not agree with it, 1 would desire you to 
eat it 

Pist. Not for Cndwallader and all his goats. 
Flu. There is (me goat for you. [Strides 
fodw.] Will you be so goot, scald knave, as 
eath? 

JHst. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. You say very true, scald knave,—^when 
Got’s pill is: i will desire you to live in the 
meantime and eat yourvictuust come, there is 
sauce for it [:^rikin^himoguiH,'\ You called 
me yesterday smaDtam-squire}' but 1 will make * 

S u to-d^a squire of low dwiee. 1 pray you, 

1 to: if yon can modt a leek yon can eat a 
leek. 

Goto, Enough, captain: yon have astonished . 
him. 
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FIh. I sav, 1 will make him eat some part of 
my leek, c» I will peat Us pate four days.—^Pite, 
1 pray you; it isgootfor yoor green wound and 
your moody coxcomb. 

Pist. Must 1 bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly, and out of doubter and 
out of question too, and ambiguities. 

put. fiy this leek, 1 will most horribly re* 
venge: I eat, and eke, I swear— 

Flu. Eat, 1 pray you: will you have some 
more sauce to your leek? there is not enough 
)eek to swear 

PUi. Quiet thy cudgel; thou dost see I 

eat. 

Fht. Muchgoot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none aw:w; the skin is 
goot for youf proken coxcomb, vi^en you take 
oocaskma to see leeks hereafter, 1 pray you, 
mode at 'em; that is all. 

Put. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot:—^hedd you, there is a 
groat to 1^ your pate. 

Put. Me a groat I 

Flu. Yes, verily and in truth, you shall take 
it; or 1 have anoUter leek in my pocket which 
you dull eat. 

Put. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. 

/7m. If 1 owe you anything 1 will pay you in 
cu^ls: you shall be a woodmonrar, and buy 
notmng of me but cudgels. God b’ wi* you, 
and keep you, and heal your pate. \Exit. 

Put. All hell sliail stir for this. 

Gom. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
>*>begun upon an honourable respect, ana worn 
os a memorable trophy of predeceased valour,~ 
a^ dare not avoudi in your deeds any of your 
words? I have seen you gleeking and galling 
at this gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, 
bewse he could not speak English in the 
native garb, he could not therefore handle an 
English cudgel: yon find it otherwise; and 
henceforth let a Welsh correction teach you 
a good English condition. Fare ye well. 

\ExU. 

Put. Doth Fortune play the huswife with 
me now? 

News have 1 that my Ndl is dead i* the sintal 
Of malady of France; 

And there my raidesvous is quite cut 
Old 1 do wax; and firma nw weary limbs 
Honour is cudgell'd. Weli, bawd will I turn, 
And something lean to eutpuise xH quidb hand. 
To England will 1 steal, and there t '11 atealr 
And patdies will 1 get unto these scars, 
Andswear I got thm in the GaHia wans' 

IBxU. 


ScBNB Il.<-T]UHrBs in Champapu^ 

An Apartment in the FMercb King's 'Palexe, 

Enter at doer. King HBN&y^BDFOSDt 
Glosttbr, Exbtbr, Warwick, W&tmorb* 
LANP, mtd ether Lords; at anrtket^, the 
Frxmch King, Qdkbn Isabbl, the Prin* 
CBSS Katharinb, Lords, Ladies, &*e., the 
Dukk op Burgundy, and hu Train. 

K. Sen. Peace to this meetiDg, wherefore 
we are mett 

Unto our brother France, and to oiu sister, 
Health and £ur time day;—^joy and good 

wishes [ine 

To our most fair and princely cousin Katbar- 
And,—as a branch avid meml^ of this royalty, 
By whom this great assembly is contriv'd,— 
We do salute you, Duke of sfiigundy;— 

And, princes French, and peers, heal^ to you 
all! [yourfime, 

Fr. K>Hg. Right joyous are we to behold 
Most werthy brother England; feirly met:— 
So are you, princes Engluh, eve^ one. 

Q. Isa. So happy be the issue, brother 
England, 

Of that good day and of this gracious meetii^ 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes; 

Your eyes, whi(m hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent. 
The fatal balls oF murdering basilisks: 

The venom of such looks, we feiriy hope, 
'Have lost their quality; and that this oay 
Shall change all griefe and quarrels into love. 
E. Sen. To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 
Q. Isa. You£nglishprinoesall,Idosaluteyoa. 
3ur. My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great Kings of France and England I That I 
Imve labour’d 

^^th all my wits, my pains, and strong enmv- 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal int^view. 

Your mightiness on bmh parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so for prevail’d 
That 6ue to fece and royal eye to eye 
You have congreeted, let it not disgrace me 
If I demand, before Ais royal view. 

What nib or what impediment there is 
Why that the naked, pom, and milled Peace, 
Dear nurse of arts, j^ties, and jowl Ixrlhsb ^ 
Should not, in this best garqcn of w.worM, ; 
Our fertile France, nit up her lovely visage? 
Alas,she hath from nance too long been chas'd! 
And all her huabandvy doth lin on heaps, 
Cwrun^ng in ita own 
Her vme, the jnenf cheery oftbe heart, 
UniKuned dies; her hedges evea*pleaidi'd. 
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I>ik«ptkoim«iidfyovei8rowii: wkhluur« K, Muu Yet leave ^our eoiuin Ibuhame 

]\ftfiMihdiaaidci*d¥wiga; herftUow leas here vithnst 

The denieh hcndodr, had wnk finmtoiy ShehtourcepUaldeinuidi oompri^d 

Doth root vpoo, while that the conher nists» Within the fiMe-rank of oar artiiclei. - ^ > 

That fhoold denciaate audi aavagciy; Q. Ism, She hadi eood leave. 

The even mead, that erst brought sweetly inth lExepmt mUiutK, azv., Kath., sutd AlicBi 
T he fredded comfip. bunet, luul great clover, AT. ATee; Fair Katharine, and most fux 1 

Waad^ the s^he, all nnaMrected, rank, YHU you vouehsafe to teach a soldier toms 
Conceives bv idleneaB, and nothing teems Such as will enter at a lady’s ear, 
Bothatefiitaocks, roiq;h Uustles,keck8ies, burs, And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart? 
Losing both beauty ara utility. [hec^es, AhAi. Your namty shall mock at me; I 
And u our vineyards, fidlows, meads, and cannot speak your'England. 

Defective in their natures, groihr to wildn^ AT. AfS»a O fiJr Katharine, if you will love 
Even so out houses and ourselves and children me soundly with your French hoirt, I will be 
Have iMt, or do not learn for want of time, glad to hear you confess it brokenly with your 

The sciences that should become our couatry; English tongue. Do ]rou like me, Kate? 

But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will, A'oAI. PardomuM-moif I cannot tell vat it 

That nothing do but mroitate on blood,— like me. 

To sweariim an^Stem looks, diffus’d attire, K, Htn, An angel is like you, Kate, and 

And everything that seems unnaturaL you are like an wgel. • 

Whidi to reduce into our former favour Kath, Qu$ dii-ilt que j» suss sttid/lablt A Us 

You are assembl’d: and my speech entreats assggsf 

That I may know the let why gentle Peace d/ics, OstifVrtument^ sau/vfftrsgnuetoimi 
Should not expel these inconveniences, dit-il. 

And bless us widi her former qualities. K, Hssu I said so, dear Katharine; and I 

K, Hm, If, Duke of Bu^ndy, you would must not blush to affirm it. 

the peace • Kath, O bon Ditut Us las^ffstes d$s homsssas 

Wh^ want gives growth to the imperfections spsst fiUines dt trsmptrUs, 

Whidk you have dted, you must buy that peace A. Msss, yfbsct says fidr one? that the 

With foil accord to all our just demands; tongues of men ore foil of deceits? 

Whose tenors and particular effects AAcA Ouif dat de tongure of de mans is be 

You have, dkschedul’d briefly, in your hands, foil of deceit—dat is de princess. 

Bur, Tlie king hath heard them; to the K, Hm, The princess u the better Eimlish- 
which as yet woman. I’foith, Kate, my wocung is fit for 

There is no answer made. thy understanding: I am glad thou canst spade 

K, Kisfs, Well, then, the peace no better English; for if thou oouMst, thou 

Whidi you before so urg’d lies in his answer. wouldst find me such a dain king that thou 

Ak, Kisw. I have but with a cursory ^e wouldst think I had sold my farm to buv m/ 

O'erglanc’a the articles: pleaseth your grace crown. 1 know no ways to mince it in love. 
To appoint some of your ooundl presently but directly to say I love you: then, if yon urge 

To sit with us once more, with better hero me farther than to say. Do you in fiiith? 1 wear 

To se-survey than, we will suddenly out my suit. Give me your answer; i’faith. 

Pass our accept aid peremptory answer. ,do; aid so clap hands and a baigun; how say 

K, Hm, Brother, we shall.—Go, uncle you, lady? 

Exeter,— [Gloster,— Kialk. A'aii^iw/>vA0i»rror,meunder5taiidvelL 

And brolha Clarence, —end you, brother AT. Hsss, Many, if you would pot me to 
Warwide,—and Huntington,—gowiththeldng; verses or to danro for your sake, Kate, why 
And take with you fine power to ratify, ymt undid mei for the mie I have neither words 

AMgsooit, or alrer, as yrmr wisdoms Mst nor measure, and for the other I have-no 

ShaU see aAvantafeabie.fi»r our dignify* strength in measure, yet a reasonable measure 

Anythin in or out of our demands; iastiength. If leouldwinaladyatleap-frcg,. 

Andwe^amaigDfliciwto,**’-'WiUyou,foirsister, or by vaulting hM:o ny aa ddle wifl i my armour . 
Gowklf thepnnccsor afoyhere vnth us? on my bade*'under the eoneetipa iff oiagging 
,(?. /Ah Our gncioiis-biDiher, I will go with be iind^ I should qnid# leap into a wifcb 
'<v ' them; - . >. Orif lanlAthafietfiMr Biyl^,orhound ny 

Hsfifyn wmnen'n.voleemaydosoniegood mine.for-Iwr fitvonii, 1 could lay on like a 

Wheg axticlpi top dedy u^fd. be stood on., batcher* and at'like a jadc-an-apes, never o(L 
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Bat, before God, Kate,<I eannot VxA greenly, 
nor gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cun¬ 
ning in protestation I only downright oaths, 
whuh 1 never use till urg^ nor never break 
fog uigiiffi. If thou const love a fellow of this 
tempei, Kate, whose face is not worth sun-bum- 
Ingi that nevei looks in his glass for love of anv- 
tlwg he sees there, let thine eye be thy cook. 

I speak to thee plain soldiert if thou const love 
me for this, take me| if not, to say to thee that 
I shall die is true,—but for thy love, the 
Lord, no; yet I love thee tooi And while thou 
Uvest, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un¬ 
coined constancy: for he perforce must do thee 
li^t, because he hath not the gift to woo in 
ouet places: tot these fellows of in..nite tongue, 
that can rh^e themselves into ladies' favours, 
they do always reason themselves out again. 
Wlut > a speakei is but a prater; a rhyme is 
but a ballad. A good leg will fall; a straight 
back will stoop; a black beard will turn white; 
a curled pate will grow bald; a foir face will | 
wither: a full eye will wax hollow: but a good j 
heart, Kate, is the sun and the moon; or, 
rather, the sun, and not the moon,—for it 
shines bright and never changes, but keeps his 
course truly. If thou would have such a one, 
take me~ and take me, take a soldier; take a 
soldier, take a kingt and what sayest thou, 
then, to my love? speak, my fair, and furly, I 
piw thee. * 

Is it possible dat I should love de 
enemy of France? 

AT. I/m. No; it is not possible you should 
love the enemv of France, Kate: but in loving 
me you should love the friend of France; for I 
l^e France so well that 1 will not part with a 
mlage of It $ I will have it all mine t and, Kate, 
when Fmnce is mine and 1 am yours, then 
yours fs France and you are mine. 

Ah/A. f cannot tell vat is dat. 

A*. Mm. No, Kate? 1 will tell thee in 
French; which I am sure will hang upon my^ 
tongue like a new-married wtfe about her hus¬ 
band's neck, hardly to be shook off. Quand 
fo possetsion dg France^ ti quand tvus avet 
la possesston d§ moi ,—let me sec, what thm? 
Stint Denis be myspitod I —dmc votrcestFrcMcc 
atuemUgsmianm, It is as ea^ for me, Kate, 
to conmer the kingdom as to speak so mudi 
more Frendii I shall never move thee in 
• French, unless it be to hu^h at me. 

Kaih. Sauf wire k Ftanqcds qua 

cm» paaks ast maUleur qua PAuigtait Uqual /a 
fUrU, t 

JC. Mm* No, foith, is't not, Kate: but thy 
^peatkii^of my tm^gjue, and I thine, moK truly 


folsely, must needs be granted to be mueh al 
one. But, Kate, dost thou undesstand thus 
much English,—Canst thou knre me? ' ' 

Math. 1 cannot teU. 

M* Man. Can any of your neighbours tell, 
Kate? I'll ask them. Come, f know thou 
lovest me: and at night, whmi you come into 
your closet, you '11 question this gentlewoman 
about me; and 1 know, Kate, you will to her 
dispraise those parts in me that you love with 
your heart: but, good l^te, mock me merci¬ 
fully; the mther, gentle princess, because 1 love 
thee cruelly. If ever thou be’st mine, Kate,— 
as I have a saving &ith within me tells me thou 
sbalt,—I get thee with scamblii^, and thou must 
therefore needs prove a good soldier-breeder: 
^all not thou and 1, between Saint Denis and 
Saint Geomc, compound a bc^, half French, 
half English, that shall go fo Constantinople 
and uke the Turk by the beard? shall we n^? 
what s.iyest thou, my foir flower-de-luce? 

Math. I do not know dat. 

M. Mm, No; 'ds hereafter to know, but now 
to promise: do but now promise, I^te, you 
will endeavour for your French part of sow a 
boy; and for my English moiety take the word 
of a king and a bachelor. How answer ]tou, 
la plus balla Matharina du mandat man trh 
ehit^ at iUvina diessai 

Math, Your mq/ur/favey^M French eitough 
to deceive de most saga dammsalla dat is m 
Franca. *■ 

M. Han, Now, fie upon my fitisc French I 
By mine honour, in true English, I love thee, 
Kate: by which honour I dare not swear thou 
lovest me; yet my blood begins to flatter me 
that thou dost, notwithstanding the poor and 
nntempering effect of my visage. Now, beshrew 
my fiitner’s amlution! he was thinking of civil 
wars when he got me: tiierefore was 1 created 
with a stubbrnn outside, with an aspect of iron, 
that when I come to woo ladies I frif;ht them. 
But, in faith, Kate, the elder 1 wax the better 
I shall appear: my comfort is that old s^e, that 
ill layer-up of beauty, can do no more spoil 
upon my thou li^ me, if thou hast me, 
at the worst; and thou shalt wear me, if thou 
wear me« better and better:—and therefore tell 
me, most fidr KathariiMV will you have me? 
Put off your mtiden Uaihes; ^avouch the 
thoughts of your hjeait witii the hxilu kA aft em¬ 
press; take me by the haod and say,—Harry 
of England, I am thine: udueh taoid thou shut 
no sooner bless mine ear withal but 1 will tell 
thee aloud, England is thine, Ireland is thine, 
FEsnoe is thh^ and'^Hsnsy* Pbfitagsnct is 
thine; who, tho^ 1 g?sik »rbefbte hil foeb. 
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if he bd not fellow with die best king,' thou 
shntt find the best king offnoodfelhMra. Come, 
your aibwer in broken music.—'for thy voice is 
musicand thy English broken; therefore, queen 
U all, Kathuine, tnreak thy mbid to me in 
broken English,—^wilt thou nave me ? 

JCaik, I^t is an it sail please derm 

Jt'. Mm* Nay, it will please him well, Mte, 
•^it shall please him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it sail also content me. 

JC, Hen, Upon that 1 kiss your hand, and I 
call you my queen. 

iGtik. LaisseSf men seipiem*^ laussezt laissez: 
mafoif je ne veux peiut que vaus abaissez voire 
gremdeur en daisant Ut main dune voire intUgne 
serviieur; excusee-moi, Je vous suppUe^% man 
iris puissant seigneur, 

K. Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, Kate. 

Kaih. Les dtdkes et demoiseUes pour Ure 
baisies devant lestr $$oees, il n*est pas le ceutume 
de France. 

K. Hen, Madam, my interpreter, what says 
she? 

Alice, Dat itis not bede feshion p^ks ladies 
of France,—1 cannot tell vat is baiser en 
Aiffitish. 

A, Hen, To kiss. • 

Alice, Your majesty entendre bettre que moi. 

K, Hen, It is not a feshion for the maids in 
Fiance to kiss before th^ are married, would 
die say? 

Alke. OuP, vraiment, 

K. Hen. O Kate, nice customs court’sy to 
great kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be 
confined within the weak list of a country’s 
feshion: we are the makers of manners, Kate; 
and the liberty that follows our places stops the 
mouth of all nnd.feults,—as I will do yours for 
upholding the nice fashion of your country in 
denying me a kiss: therefore, patiently and 
jrielding. XKhsif^her.'\ You have witwcraft 
m your lips, Kates there is more eloquence in 
a sugar touch of them than in the tongues of the 
French council; and they should sooner per¬ 
suade Harry of England than a general peti¬ 
tion of monarchs.'—Here comes your fether. 


Enter the French Kino and Qttebn, Bur- 
ooNDY, Bedford, Gloster, Exeter, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, and otMer 
French and English Lords. 

Btn‘, God save your majesty 1 my rc^al 
cousin, 

Teadi our princess Eimlish? 

H, Hen, I would have ner learn, nra fidr 
cousin, how perfectly 1 love her; and tnat is 
good Sfoglish. 


Bur, Is she not apt? 

Hi Hen,. Our ttm^e is tough, cos, and itiy 
condition is not smooth; sothat, having neither 
the voke nor the heart of flattery about me,'! 
cannd so^ conjure up the spirit of love in her 
that bo will appear m his true likeneo. 

Bur, Pardm the fiankness of my mirth if I 
answer you for that. If you would conjure in 
her you must make a circle; if conjure up love 
in her in his true likeness, he must appear mUced 
and blind. Can you blame her, then, being a 
maid yet rosed-over with the vi^n crimson of 
modesty, if she deny the appearance of a naked 
blind in her naked seeing self? It were, 
my lord, a hard condition for a maid to consign 
to. 

K, Hen, Yet they do wink and yihld; as love 
is blind and enforces. 


Bur, They ate then exoised, my lord, when 
th^ see not what they do, • 
k. Hen, Then, good my lord, teadi your 
cousin to consent winking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, 
if you will teadi her to know my meaning: for 
maids well summered and warm kept are like 
flies at £archolomew-tide, blind, though they 
have their eyes; and then they will endure 
handling, which before would not aUde look* 
ingon. 

K, Hen. This moral ties me over to time 
and a Hot summer; and so I shall catch the fly, 
your cousin, in the latter end, and she must be 
blind too. 


Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K. Hen. It is so: and you may, some of you, 
thank love for my blincmess, who cannot see 
many a fair French city for one fair French 
maid that stands in my way. 

/V. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 

spectively, the dties tum^ into a maid; for 
they are all girdled with maiden walls that war 
hath never entered. 

, K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife? 

Pr, Xing. So please you. 

H. Hen, 1 am content; so the maiden dties 
you talk of may wait on her: so the maid that 
stood in the way of my wish shall show me the 
way to my will. 

Fr, /Ceng‘ consented to all terms 

of reason. 

X, Hen, Is’t so, my lords of En^and? 

West, The king hath granted every artide>** 
His daughter first; and, in aequd, all, 
Aooordiim to their firm propoaed natures. 

, Bsu, Only, be hath not yet subscribed 
tfafat—Where your travesty demands that the 
Kiiig France, having a^ oceaaon to write 
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for matter of grant, ahall name yoor h^necs in 
thia form ana with this addition, in Iwneh,—> 
NHrt Ms dur JSis Msmy, rot d^AngMsrrs, 
AArMrrdf/^lraiira/andthusm Latin,iV^jSBrir< 
mVmmt Msrtsr Iftftnau, rsx Angha sf 
kteres Frtmeut. • 

Fr, Khtgn Nor thia 1 have not, brother, so 
denied 

Bot wur request diall make me let it pass. 

JC, JSAw. I pray you, then, in love and dear 
alliance, 

Let that one article rank with the rest; 

And thereupon mve me your dai^hter. 

Fr, F^ng, Tmc her, fair son; and from ner 
blood raise up 

Issue to me; that the contending kii^oms 
Of France and England, whose very shores 
look pale 

With envy of each other’s happiness, [tion 

May cease their hatred; and this dear oonjunc- 
Plant ne^hbourhood and Christian-like accord 
In their sweet boscnna. that never war advance 
His bleeding swmd Hwixt England and fiur 
France. 

Ail. Amenl 

K. Hen. Now- welcome, Kate:—and bear 
me witness all. 

That here 1 kiss her os my sovereign queen. 

\j^lmrish, 

Q, Isa. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your tealmi in cme 1 
As man and wile, beiim two, are one in love, 
So be there ’twixt yourlangdoms such a spousal 


That never may iU office or ibll jealooqr. 
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marrhige. 
Thrust in between thepwt^ of these kutgdoms. 
To make divcnoe of tbdr incmjporate le^e; 
That English may as French, French Engluh- 
men, 

Receive each other 1—God speak this Amen I 
AIL Amen 1 [whkdi day, 

JC, Hen, Prepare we for our marriage:—on 
My Lord of Burgundy, we’ll take your oath. 
And all the peers’, for surety of our leagues. 
Then shall i swear to Kate, and you to me; 
And may our tnths well kept and prosperous 
be 1 [Exeunt, 


Enter Chorus. 

t 

Cher, Thus far, vdth rough and all-unable pen. 
Our bending author hath pursu’d the story; 
In little room confining mignty men, teloiy. 

Mangling by starts the full course m their 
Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv’d 
This star of England: Fortune made his 
sword; 

By which the world’s best garden he ocbiev’d, 
And of it left his son imperial lord. 

Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown’d king 
OfFronce and England, did thiskingsucceed; 
Whose state so many had the managing 
That th^ lost France and made his England 
bleed t j^ake. 

Which oft our stage hath shown; and, for their 
In your foir minds let this accepfknce take. 

[ExiL 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


KiVG Henry the Sixth. 

Dhkr of Glostbr, UncU t9 tlu King» and 
Pratte/ar. • 

Duke of Bedford, Utuk ia th» King, and 
R^nU of France, 

Thomas Beaufort, Duke of Exeter^ 

9ncle to ike King. 

Henry Beaufort, Greai^Uncle to the King, 
Bishop (f Winchester, and e^erwards 
Cardinal, 

John Beaufort, Ewrlof Somerset, edUrwaeds 
Duke, 

Richard Plantaoemet, Eldest sen i^Rich* 
ABD, late Earl of CamMdat, afiervards 
DnkeffYork, 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Sausbury. « 

Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot, afterwards Earl of Shreenhwy, 

John Talbot, his Sen, 

^MUND Mortimer, Earl of March, 

MoRTiMBR*s 4 Leepers. 

A Lawyer. 

Sir John Fa!:iolfb. 

Sir william Lucy. 

Sir Wiluam Gi.an$dals. 

Sir Thomas Oargrave. 

Mayor of Lcmdon. 


Woodville, LieuUsumt of (ho Tower, 
Vbrnon,^/^ White-rose orYorhfactioss. 
Basset, of the Red-rose or Zaneasterfactilm, 

Charles, Danphin, and afterwards King of 
I France, 

Rbignibr, Di^ of Anjou, and Titular King 
efN^s. • 

Duke of burgundy. 

Duke of ALBN90N. 

Bastard of Orleans. * 

Governor of Paris. 

Master-Gnnner of Orleans, and his Son. 
General of the French Forces in Bordeatix, 

A French Sergeant 
A Porter. 

An Old Shepherd, Father to JoAH la Pucbllb. 

Margaret, Daughter w Rbignibr, 
married to King Hbnry. 

Countess of Auvergne. 

Joan lJL Pucblle, eemmonfy called Joan of 
Arc. 

Lords, W^ers of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, 
idlers, Messengers, and seueral AUen< 
dants hath on the En^ish and French. 

Fiends appearia^ to La Pucbllb. 


Scene,— in England, and partly in France. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Westminster Ahbey. 

Dead March. Cor^ ef Kino Henry the 
Fifth, »f Uato, is breuiftt in, attended on 
hp the Dukes of Bkdfoed, Gloster, 
emd Exeter, the Earl of Warwick, the 
Bishop Winchester, Heralds, hx . 

Bed, Hoiy tlw heavens with btadt, yield 
daytooi^l 

QHMlMiB|K)rting (thange of times and states, 
BnaA^yn^ erysial ttesses in the sky, 

Aod vddi litem seontgetlw had levidt^ 

Tint jwve.ooiisentcd Rdto Heniy%rdeath4 , 


Henry the Fifth, too ftraious to live Icntg 1 
Eiwl^ ne’er lost a kii^ of so mudi worth. 

* Gle. Eiwland ne’er hu a king until his time. 
Virtne he lud, deservine to command: 

His lirandidi’d sword md blind men with Lis 
beams; 

His arms spread wider than a dragon’s wing^ { 
His sparkline eyes, replete with wrathful fire, 
More dasaled and drove back his cnemiea 
Than mid-day sun fierce bent against their fiides. 
Whatshould Isay? his dee^ exceed all speech:.. 
He ae^er Hft up ms Iwnd bet conmiered. 

Exei W« moam Lt Made: why mourn we 
not in blood f 

Heniyisdead, and neverdiall revive: 

Upon a wooden coffin we attend; ' ' 
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And death’a dishonoureble Tictoty 
We ifith our stately presence glorify* 

Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 

What I ahall we curse the planets of mishap, 
Tliat plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ? 

Or shall we think the subtle*witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him, 

By magie verses have Contriv’d his end ? 
fVm. He was a king bless’d ot the King of 
kings. 

Unto the Ftcncb the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be as was his sight 
The Iwttles of the Lord of hosts he fought: 
The church’s prayers made him so promrous. 
G£f. The cnurch I where u it ? ILui not 
church-men pray’d. 

Ills thread of life had not so soon decay'd: 
None do you like but an effeminate prince, 
Whom, a sdiool-boy, you may overawe. 
IVin. Gloster, whate’er we lilm, thou art 
protector. 

And lookMt to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wUb is proud; she holdeth thee in awe 
More than God or religious churchmen msiy. 
GA, Name not religion, for thou Joy’s! the 
flesh; Igo’st, 

And ne’er throi^hout the year to church thou 
Except it be to pray a«inst thy foes. 

Cease, cease these jars and rest your 
minds in peace 1 

Let’s to the altar:—heralds, wait on us:— 
Instwtd of gold, we *11 ofier up our arms; 

Since arms avail not, now that Henry’s d^.— 
Posterity, await for wretched years. 

When at their mother’s moisten’d eyes babes 
shall suck; 

Our isle be made a inartrii of salt teats, 

And-none but women left to wail the dead.— 
Henry the Fifth I thy ghost I invocate; 

Prosper this realm, keep it fimn civil b^ls I 
Comnat with adverse planets in the heavens I 
A far mcHre glorious star thy soul will moke 
Than Julius Ceesar or bright'—’ ^ 

Enter a Messenger. 

ilfitfr. My honourable lords, health to you all t 
Sad tidinCT bring I to you out of France, 

Of loss, <» daughter, and discomfiture: 
Guienn^ ChampafeBe* Rhdiiu, Orleans, 

Ihris, Gmon^ Poietiers, are aU quite Ibst 
Biii V^t say’st thou, man, befinre dead 
Henry’s eone? 

Speak softly; or the loss of those great towns 
wiH make him bunt his kad and rise firom 
death. 

Gb. Is Paris lost? is Rouen yielded up? 

If Henry were recall’d to lUe agam, 


These news would cause him once mote yield 
, thegjiost. *' [wd? 

Em. How were they lost? what treachmy was 
No treachery but want of men and 
money. 

Among the soldiiws this is muttered,— 

That here you maintain several facrions ; 

And whilst a field should be despatch’d and 
fought, 

You are disputing of your generals: 

One would nave Ting’nng wars, with little cost; 
Another would fly swift, but wanteth wines ; 

A third man thinks, without expense at all, 

By guileful fur words peace any be obtain’d. 
Awake, awake, Englisn nobility I 

UOt sloth dim your honours, new-begot: 
Cropp’d are the flower-de-luces in your arms; 
Of England’s coat one half is cut away. 

Exe. Were our tears wantiftg to this funeral, 
These tidings would call forth her flowing tides. 
EeA Me they concern; regent 1 un of 
France.— [Fiance.— 

Give ice my steeled coat I 1 '11 fight for 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes I 
Wounds will I lend the French, instead of eyes, 
To weep their intermissive miseries. 

* Enter a second Messenger. 


2 Mess. Lords, view these letters, full of hod 
mischance. 

France is revolted from the Elfish quite. 
Except some petty towns of no import: 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned kii^ in Rheims; 
Ihe Bastard of Orleans with him is join’d; 
Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth take his part; 
The Duke of Alenin flieth to his side. 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned king! all fly to 
him! 

O, whither shall we fly from this reproach? 
Gb. We will not fly, but to our enemies’ 
throats:— 

Bedford, if thou be slack I ’ll fight it o>'L 
Bed. Gloster, why doubt’st thou of my for- 
• wardness? 

An army have I muster’d in my thoughts, 
Wherewhh already France Is overrun. 


Enter a third Messenger. 

3 AfSttr. My gracious lords,—to add to ^your 
lahients, * [licaKse,^- 

Wberewith you now bedew King. Henfy’s. 
1 must inform yon of a dismal Sfpm ' 

Betsrixt the stout Lord Talbot and tho French. 
IfVm. Whatt wherein Talbot otvmaunefis’t' 
so? (tfarown-r’ 

3 dArr. O, no ;-wherrinL)ovd Talbot waso’err 
The dibunttance f’41 tell ]Poil mom at fauRcv<- - 
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The tenth of August laftt this dreadful lord) 
Keti^g froin the si^e of Orleans, 

Having*fall scarce six thousand in his trooK 
^ three^md'twenty thousand of the Fieura 
Was ^nd encompassed and set uppn. 

No leisure had he to enrank his men; 

He wanted pikes to set before his archers; 
Instead whereof, ^arp stakes, pluck’d out of 
hedges, 

Thef pitched in the ground confusedly, 

To keep the horsemen off from breaking in. 
More timn three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above haman thought. 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance: 
Hundreds he'sent to hell, and none durst stand 
him; , 

Here, there, and everywhere, enrag’d he flew : 
The French exclaim’d the devil was in arms; 
All the whole anriy stood ogoz’d on him; 

His soldiers, ^ing his uncounted spirit, 

A Talbot! a Talbtjt! cried out amain, 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been seal’d up 
If Sir John Fastolie had not pla/d the coward: 
He, being in the vaward,—^plac’d behind, 

With purpose to relieve and follow them,— 
Cowardly fled, not having struck one stro]^e. 
Hence grew the general wreck and massacre ; 
Enclos^ were they with their enemies: 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into tne back ; 
Whom all Fflince, with their chief assembled 
strength. 

Durst not presume to look once in the face. > 
Bed. Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself, 
For living idly here in pomp and ease, 

Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid, 

Unto his dastard ibemen is l^tra/d. 

3 Mess. O no, he lives; but is took prisoner. 
And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hunger* 
ford; 

Most" of the rest slaughter’d or took likewise. 

Bed. His ransom there is none but I shall pay: 

I ’ll hale the Dauphin headlongfrom his throne,— 
His crown shall be the ransom of my friend; 
Four of their lords I ’ll change for one of DU'S.— 
Farewell, my masters; to my task will I; 
ifonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 

To keep our great Saint Georges feast withal: 
Ten thouaaira soldiers with me I will take, 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Eurom 
qualM. [si^u i 

3 Mess. So you had need; for (hrleans is be* 
The English aniw is grown weak and foint: 

The Ean of Salboupr ciaveth suj^ly. 

And hardly ke<^ his men firom mutmy, 

Since th^, so few, watch such a multitude. 
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Exe- Remember, lords, your oaths to Heniy- 
sworn. 

Either to que)l the Dauphin utterly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 
j 6»4 I do remember it; ara here my 
leave. 

To «> about my preparation. iSxit. 

Gh, I’ll to the Tower, with all the haste 
lean. 

To view the artillery and munition; 

And then I will proclaim young Henry Icing. 

[Exit, 

Exc. To Ellham will I, where the young 
king is, 

Being ordain’d his special governor; 

And for his safety there I ’ll best devise. 

. [Exit, 

Win. Each hath his f^ace and function to 
attend: 

I am left out; for me nothing (emsuns. 

But long I will not be Jack*out-of-office: 

The king from Ellham I intend to steal. 

And sit at cliiefest stem of public weal. 

[Exit. Seem closes. 

Scene II.—France. Before Orleans. 

Enter Chart.es, with his Forces ; Albn^OI^ 
Kuiunier, and others, 

Chas\ Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens. 

So in the earth, to this day is not known: 

I.ate did he shine upon the English side; 

Now we are victors, upon us he siqiles. 

What towns of any moment but we have ? 

At pleasure here we lie near Orleans; 
Otherwhiles tlie fiunish’d English, like pale 
ghosts. 

Faintly b^ege us one hour in a month. 

Al^ They want, their porridge and their 
fat bull-beevra: 

Either they must be dieted like mul^ 
j\nd have their provender tied to their mouths, 
Or piteous Uiey will look, like drowned mice. 
Reig. Let’s raise the siege: why live we 
idly here? 

Talbot is taken, whom we wont to f^: 
Remaineth none but mad*bEun’d Salisbuiy; 

And hi! may well in firetting spend his gall,**** 
Nor men nor money hath he to make w». ' 

Chetr, Sound, sound alarum 1 we will rush 
on them. 

Now for the boneor of the forlorn French 1— 
Him I forgive my death that kiUeth me, 

^Vben ^ sees me go back one foot or flee. 

[Exeunt, 
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Alant$n»; gxeursians; a^srmards a retreat. 

/te*eit/er Charles, ALBN 90 N, Rbignier, 
- and ethers. 

Char. Who ever saw the like? what men 
have II— , 

Does f cowards I dastards 1 I would ne’er have 
fled 

But that they left me midst my enemies. 

Rei^ Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 

He flj^teth os one weary of his life. 

The other lords, like Hons wanting food. 

Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

AUn. Froissart, a countryman ofours, records, 
England ^1 Olivers and Rowlands br^ 

During the time Edward the Thi: I did reign. 
More truly now may this be verified ; 

For none but Samsons and GoHasses 
It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten 1 
Leanraw-bon’drsuscals! who would e’er suppose 
They had such courage and audacity ? 

Char. Let’s leave this town; for they are 
hair-brain’d slaves. 

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager: 
Of old I know them; rather with their teeth 
The walls they ’ll tear down than forsake the 
siege. 

Reig. I think, by some odd gimmers or device. 
Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on; 
Else ne’er could they hold out so as they do. 

By my consent, we *11 even let them aldne. 
AUn. Be it so. 

Enter tlu Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where’s the Prince Daupliin ? I have 
news for him. [us. 

Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to 
Bast, Methinks your looks are sad, your 
cheer appall’d: 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not dismay’d, for succour is at hand: 

A holy maid hither with me I bring. 

Which, by a vision sent to her from heaven, * 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siece, 
Anddrive the English forth the boundsof France. 
The sfnrit of deep prophecy she hath, 
Exceemng the nine ri^Is of old Rome : 

What’s and what’s to come she can descry. 
Speak, ^111 ofdl her in ? Believe myVordb, 
For they are certain and in&llible. 

Char. Go, call her in. \B 3 eit Bastard.] 
But first, to try her skill, 

R^oier, stand thou as Dau^fliin in my place: 
Question her proudly; let thy looks be stem ^ 
% this means shall we sound what skill she 
hath. \JRetires. 


Re-enter the Bastard or Orleans, with La 
PtirCELLE. 

Reig. Paic.maid^is’t thou wilt do these won- 
dvms feats?- 

Puc. Reignier, is’t thou that tbinkest to be- 
^ guile me 7— [behind; 

: Where is the Daujdiin?—Come, come from 
I know thee well, though never seen before. 

[ Be not amaz’d, there’s nothing hid from me: 
In private will I talk with thee apart.— 

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 
Reig. She takes upcm her bravely at first 
dash. [daughter, 

Pue. Dauphin, I am by Inrth a shepherd’s 
My jvit untrain’d in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas’d 
To shine on my contemptible estate : 

Lo, whilst I waited on my tCndcr lambs, 

And to sun’s parching heat display’d my cheeks, 
God’s mother deignra to app^ to me, 

And in a vision full of majesty 
Will’d me to leave my base vocation. 

And free my country from calamity: 

Her aid she promis’d and assur’d success : 

In complete glory she reveal’d herself; 
And«wnereas I was black and swart ^fore. 
With those clear rays which she infus'd on me. 
That l)eauty am I bless’d with which you see. 
Ask me what question thou canst possible. 

And 1 will answer unpremeditated: 

My courage try by combat if thoR dar’st. 

And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 
Resolve on this,—thou shalt be fortunate 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Char. Thou hast astonish’d me with thy 
high tenas: 

Only this proof I’ll of thy valour make,— 

In single combat thou shalt buckle with me ; 
And if thou vanquishest, thy words are true : 
Otherwise I renounce all confidence. 

Pue. I am prepar’d ; here is my k'''en>edg’d 
sword, 

Deck’d vdlh five flower-de>lures on each side; 
The which at Touraine, in Saint Katherine’s 
churchyard. 

Out of a great deal eff old iron 1 chose forth. 
Char. Then come, o’ God’s name; I fear 
no woman. » 

Pue. And while I five I ’ll ne^r fly firom a 
man. \Th^ Jight. 

Char, Stay, stay thy hands I uioa art an 
Amazon, 

And fightest with the sword of Debonh. 

Pue. Christ’s mother helps me, dse 1 were 
too weak, [help me t 

Char. Whoe’erhelpsthee,’tisthou thatmust 
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impatiently I burn with tby desire i, 

My heart and bands thou.hiast at once subdu’d. 
Excdlent Pucelle, if thy name be 
Let me thy servant and not aoveieim be t 
'tis the French Dauphin.sueth to ^ee thus. 

/W. I must not yield to any rites of love. 
For my profession *s sacred horn above: 

When 11 have chased all thy foes from hence. 
Then will 1 think upon a recompense. 

Ciar, Meantime look gracious on thy pro¬ 
strate thrall. 

My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 
AJieft. Cirabtless he shrivea«this woman to 
her smock; ** 

Else ne'er could he so long protract his 
speech. 

Shall we disturb him, since he Iceeps 
no mean ? 

He may anean more than we poor men 
do know: 

These women are shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. 

My lord, where are you? what devise 
you on ? I 

Shall we give over Orleans, or no? 

/ixc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants! 
Fight till the last gasp; 1 will be your gijprd. 
CAar, What she says 1 ’il confirm a we ’ll 
fight it out. 

Jiiir. Align’d am I to lx; the English 
scourge. 

This night tl^ siege assuredly I ’ll raise: 

Expect Saint Martin’s summer, halcyon days, 
Since 1 have entered into these wars. 

Glory is like a circle in the water. 

Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself. 

Till by broad spreading it disperse to naught. 
With Heniy*s aeath the English circle enak; 
Dispersed are the glories it included. 

Now am I like that proud insulting ship 
Which Caesar and his fortune bare at once. 

CAar. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? 
Thou with an eagle art inspired, then. 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

Nor yet Saint Phili]rs daughters, were like 
thee. 

Bright star of Venus, fall’n down on the earth, 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 

Ijcave off delays, and let us raise the 
siege. 

JPnjf. Woman, do what thou canst to save our 
honours; 

Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz’d. 
CAan Ftesently we 'll try comei let '$ 
away about it:—> 

No pttoj^het will I trust if riie. prove false. , 

[JSAietAr/, { 
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SCBNB UL—>LOSfDON. JEfg/^ fAf Gottst tf 
^ Ibwer, 

Enter the Duxb op Gxostsr, wHk Ait 
Serving-men in bhte ceait, 

Gh, I am come to survey the Town thk' 
day: [anoe.— 

Since Heniy's death, I fear, there is convey- 
\Vhere be these warders, that they wait not here? 
Open the gates: Gloster it is tKat calls. 

[Servants ktteek* 
l^fVard, [ Withifu] Who's there that knocks 
so imperiously? 

1 Serv» It b the noble Duke of Gloster. 

2 Ward. [WttAm.] Whoe’er he be, you may 

not be let in. [tector? 

I Sffv. Villains, answer you so ttie lord pro- 
1 Ward. [WitAm.1 The Lord protect mmi 
so we answer him: 

We do no otherwise than we &rc will'd. 

Gb. Who willed you ? or whose will stands 
but mine ? 

There's none protector of the realm but I.— 
Break up the ^tes, I ’ll be your warrantize: 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms? 

[Glostek’s Servants rusA at the 
Tower-gates, 

IVbad. [Within.'] What noise is this? v;luk 
traitors have we here ? 

Gh. Lieutenant, is it vou whose voice I hear? 
Open the gates; here’s Gloster that would 
enter. 

Wood. [ Within.] Have patience, noble Duke; 

I may not open ; 

The Cardinal of Winchester forbids; 

From him I have express commandment 
That thou nor none of thine riiall be let in. 

Gh. Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest hint 
’fore me,— 

Arrogant Winchester ? that haughty prelate 
^l^om Henry, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook? 

»Thou art no friend to God or to the king t 
Open the gates, or I ’ll shut thee out shortly. 

I Setv, Open the gates unto the lord pro¬ 
tector, [quickly. 

Or we ’ll burst them open if that you come not 
[Glostbr’s Smvants rusk agedn at tAi 
* Tower-gates, 

% 

Enter Wincpibstek, wM Ais Serving-men w 
taufujr coats, 

Wue, How now,mntdticHisHumphry! what 
means this? 

* Gh, Peel’d priest, dost thou command me 
to be dint out? 
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IVtn. I dO| thou most usurping proditor, 
And not protector of the king or realm. 

6’^ Stand back, thou manifest conspirator. 
Thou that contriv'dst to murder our dead lord ; 
Tbon that giv*st whores indulgences to sin: 

I'U canvass thee in thy broad cardinal’s hat. 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

IfVM. Nav, stand thou back; I will not 
buoge a foot: 

This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain, 

To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt, [back: 

G/a. I will not slay thee, but I ’ll drive thee 
Thy scarlet robes as a child’s bearing-cloth 
I ’ll use to cariy thee out of this place. 

Do what thou dar’st; I beard thee to 
tl^ face. [lace?— 

Gh. What 1 am I dai^d, and bearded to my 
Draw, men, for all this privile^^ place; 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats.—Pnest, beware your 
beard; 

1 mean to tug it, and to cuff you soundly: 
Under my feet I ’ll stamp thy cardinal’s hat j 
In spite of pope or dignities of church, 

Here by the cheeks I Hi drag thee up and down. 
IVtn. Gloster, thou wilt answer this before 
the TOpe. [rope I— 

Gig. Winchester goose! I ciy, a ro^l a 
Now beat them hence, why do you let them 
stay?— 

Thee I’ll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep’s 
array.— 

Out, tawny-coats!—Out, scarlet hypocrite I 

Gloster ana his Servants attack the other 
Party. In the tumult^ enter the Mayor of 
London and Officers. 

May. Fie, lords! that you, being supreme 
magistrates, 

Thus contumcliously should break the peace! 
Gh. Peace, mayor! thou hnow’st little of my 
wrongs: 

Here’s Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath here distrain’d the Tower to his use. 

Wm. Here’s Gloster, too, a foe to citizens; 
One that still motions war, and never peace, 
O’erchatging your free purses with largo fines; 
That seeks to overthroii^ religion, 

Because he is protector of the re^m; 

And would have armour here out of Ae Tower, 
To crown himself king and suppress the prince. 
Gig. 1 will not answer thee idth woiw, but 
Mows. \Here they skirmish again. 
May. Nau^t rests for me, in this tumultn* 
oos strife. 

But to make open proclamatkm:— 

Come, officer, as loud as e’er thou canst 


OJ^. IPmids.} All manner cf mm assen^M 
here in arms this day agamst Goifs peace and 
the we charge am cemmand ytu, in his 
highnesP namSf to mpoir teyonr severtU dwell- 
ing-pkues ; find net to wear^ hasedlet or use any 
WMpmt er daggert hene^orwardt t^on 
pain if death. 

Gle. Oardinal, I *11 be no breaker of the law; 
But we shall meet and break our minds at large. 
Win. Gloster, we ’ll meet, to thy dear cost, 
be sure: 

Thy heart-blood I will have for this day’s wcuk. 

May. I ’ll call for dubs if you will not away:— 
This cardinal’s more haughty than the devil. 
Gh. Mayor, farewell: thou dost but what 
(. thou ma}^t. 

Win. Abominable Gloster I guard thy head; 
For I intend to have it ere long. 

\Exeunt seaeralfyi Glo. amfWiN., 
with their Servants. 

May. See the coast dearid, and then we will 
de;)art.— 

Good ' fod, these nobles should such stomachs 
b^r! 

I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt, 

SffENE IV.—France. Before Orleans. 

Entery an the walls, the Master-Gunner and 
his Son. 

M. Cun. Sirrah, thou know’st how Orleans 
is besieg’d. 

And how the English have the suburto won. 
Sm. Father, 1 know; and oft have shot at 
them, 

Howe’er, unfortunate, 1 missed my aim. 

M. Gun. But now thou shaft not. Be thon 
rul’d by me: 

Chief n^ter-gunner am 1 of this town; 
Sometlui^ I must do to procure me grace. 

The prince’s espals have informed 
How the English, in tbenubarbsdose intrench’d. 
Wont, through a secret grate of iron bars 
' In yonder Lower, to overpeer the dty, 

And thence discover how with most advantage 
Thc^ may vex us with shot or with assault. 

To interop this inconvenience, 

A piece of ordnance ’gainst it I have plac’d; 
And even these three days have 1 watch’d if I 
Coold see them. 

Now do thou watch, for I can stay no loimer. 
If thou spy’s! any, run and bring me wora; 
And thou dialt and me at the governor’s. 

[Exit, 

Sen. Father, I warrant yon; take you no care; 
I ’iU never trouble you if 1 may spy them. 
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EtUer^ u$ eM CAamier of a Tower^ the 
LdBDs SALisBU&V tmd Talbot, Sir 
William Glansdale, Sir Thomas GaR' 

GRAVE, and others, 

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, c^ain return’d! 
How wert thou bandit being prisoner? 

Or by what means gott’st tlum to be releas’d? 
Discourse, I m’ythee, on this turret’s top. 

Tal. The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner 
Call’d the bmve Lord Ponton de Santrailles; 
For him 1 was exchang’d and ransomed. 

But with a baser man of arms li(y far 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter’d me: 
Which 1, disdaining, scorn’d; and craved death 
Rather ^n 1 would be so vile-esteem’d. 

In fine, redeem’d I was as I desir’d. [heart! 
But, O! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sal. Vet tell’st thou not how thou wert en¬ 
tertain’d. [taunts. 

Tal. With scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious 
In open market-place produc’d they me. 

To be a public spectacle to all: 

Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scarecrow that affrights our children | 0 . 
Then broke I from the officers that led me. 
And with my nails digg’d stones out of the 
ground 

To hurl at the beholders of my shame: 

My grisly coiiptenance made others fly; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 
In iron walls they deem’d me not secure; 

So great fear of my name ’mongst them was 
spread 

That they suppos’d I could rend bars of steel, 
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant: 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had, 

That walk’d about me every minute-while; 

And if I did but stir out of my bed, 

Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you en¬ 
dur’d ; 

But we will be reveng’d sufficiently. 

Now it is supper-time in Orleans: 

Here, through this grate, I can count eadi one, 
j^nd view the Frenchmen how they fortify: 

Let us look in; the sight will much deUght 
thee.*— 

Sir ThomasGaigrave and Sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have your ex^nress opinions 
Whore is best place to make our battery next 
(H/n 1 think at the north gate; for there 
stand lords. 

And I here, at the bulwark of the 
bridge. 


Tah For aught I see, this csty mnSt Ife 
famistfd. 

Or with li^t skirmishes enfeebled. 

\Shotfrom the town, Sal. and SiR 
Thomas Gargrave fall. 

Sal. O Lord, have men^ on us, wretched 
* sinners I 

Gar. O Lord, have mercyonme, woeful man I 
Tal. What chance is this that suddcaily hath 
cross’d us?— 

Speak, Salisbury; at least, if thou canst speak: 
How ferist thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek’s side strucic 
off!— 

Accursed tower! accursed fetal hand 
That hath contriv’d this woeful tragedy 1 
In thirteen battles Salisbury o’ercame; 

Heniy the Fifth he first train’d to the wars; 
Whilst any trump did sound or drum struck up. 
His sword did ne^er leave striking in the field.— 
Yet liv’st thou, Salisbury? thowh Ihy speech 
doth fail, 

One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace: 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world.— 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands!— 

Bear hence his body; 1 will help to bury it. 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 
Speak unto Tall^t; nay, look up to him.— 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort; 
Thou shalt not die whiles— 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me. 
As who should say, When lam dead andgone^ 
Remember to avenge me on the French .— 
Plantagenet, I will; and like thee,*Nero, 

Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum: 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

\T7mnder heard: afterwards an alarum. 
What stir is this? What tumult’s in the 
heavens ? 

Whence cometb this alarum, and the noise? 

, Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, my lord, the French have 
fflther’d head: 

The Dau^n, with one Joan la Pucelle join’d,— 
A holy prophetess new risen up,— 

Is come with a great power to raise the siege. 

" [Sal. Efts himself e^groom, 

Tal, Hear, hear how dying &disba^dotb 
groan I 

It irks his heart be cannot be reveng’d.— 
Frenchmen, I ’ll be a Salisbury to you 
Pucelle or ^zzle, dolphin or dogfish, 
Yourhearts 1*11 stamp out with my horse’s heels, 
And make a quagroiie of your milled brains.— 
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Conv^ me SaliriiiBy into his tent, 

An! ^en we’ll try what these dastaid Ftench* 
men dare. 

[Sxeuni, iean/^au/ Hu bodies. 


Scene V. — TAeueme, Before one of ike 
Gates, 

Alarum i skirmiskinge. Enter TAixarTy fur 
seeing Hu Dauphin« drives him in, and 
exit: then enter Joan la Pucbllb. driving 
Enffishmen before her, and exit after them : 
then re-enter Talbot. 

Thl Where is my strength, my valour, and 
my force? 

Our Engli^ troops retire, I cannot 'stay them ; 
A woman clad in armour chaseth them. 

Here, here she comes. 

Enter La Pucellb. 

1 ’ll have a bout with thee; 

Devil or devil's dam, I '11 conjure thee; 

Blood will 1 draw on thee,—thou art a witch,— 
And stramht way give thy soul to him thouserv’st. 
J*ue. Come, come, ’Us only 1 that must dis> 
grace thee. fght. 

TaL Heavens, can you suffer hell sc to pre¬ 
vail? 

My breast I’ll hurst with straining of my 
courage. 

And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But 1 will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 

\.They fight agaxu, 
Pue, \Retirittg.'\ Talbot, farewell: thy hour 
is not yet come: 

I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

O’ertake me if thou canst; 1 scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer op thy hunger-starved men; 
Hdp Salisbury to make lus testament t 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. 

[La Puc. enters the tomt with Soldiers. 
TaL My thoughts are whirled like a potter'^ 
wheel; 

I know not where 1 am nor what I do: 

A witeh hy fear, not force, like Hannibal 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ^ 
lists r 

So bees with smoke and doves with noisome 
stendi 

Are from their Uves and houses driven away. 
They call’d us, for our fierceness, En^isfa dop; 
Now like to whdps we crying run away. 

[A short alarum, 

Hark» eopnti^en I either renew the fight 
Or tear ^ Imns oqt of Eng^d’s coat; 


Renounce your soil, give sheep in Ikm^ steadt 
Sheep run not half so timoroas from tihe wolf, 
Or horse or oxen fiom the lerqxud, . 

As you fly from your aft-subdned alaves.- 

[Aiortim, Another skirmish 
It will not be!--Hnethe into your trendies r 
You all consented unto Salisbi^s death. 

For none would strikeastroke in his revenge.-— 
Puoelle is enter’d into Orleans, 

In sjnte of us or aught that we could do. 

O, would I were to die with Salisbury I 
The shame hereof will make me hide nw head I 
[Alaruyt. Retreat. Exeunt TALBOT 
and Forces, dre. 

Flourish. Enter on the walls. La Pucellk, 
Charles, Reignier, ALEN90N, and 
Soldiers. 

I 

Pitc. Advance oui waving colours on the 
walls; 

Rescu'd is Orleans from the English :— 

Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

Char. Divinest creature, Astisea’s daughter, 
How shall 1 honour thee fm this success ? 

Thy promises are like Adonis* gardens. 

That one day bloom’d and fruitful were the 
** next.— 

France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess!— 
Recover’d is the town of Orleans; 

More blessed hap did ne’er befall our state. 
Re^, Why ring not out tiv? bells aloud 
throughout the town ? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires, 
And feast and banquet in the open streets. 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
Alen. All France will be replete with mirth 


When they shsdl hear ho«v we have play’d the 
men. 

Char. ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is 
won; 

For which I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priests and finw in my realm 
Shall in procession sing her endless praise. 

A statelier pyramis to her I ’ll rear 
Than Rhodope’s of Memdiis ever was t 
In memory of her when rae is dead. 

Her ashes, in an um more precious 
Than )he rich jewell’d coffer of Darius, 
Transported shall be at lugh fisatirals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 

No loiter on Saint Denis will we cry, 

Sat Joan la Puoelle shall be France’s saint 
Come in, and let us banquet royally. 

After this golden day of victory. 

[Fhsunrhk Exeunt ,, 
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ACT U. 

ScBNB OrUam, 

Euftrta th» Gctea French Serge^it and two 
Sentinels. 

Strg, Sirs, take y^r places and be vigilant: 
If any noise or solmer yon perceive 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

I Sefif. Sergeant, you shall. [AxrYSergeant.] 
Thus are poor servitov^ 

When others sleep upon their quiet beds, 
Constrain’d to v«tch in darkness, rain, end cold. 


Eft/^ Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, om/ 
Forces, m’fi seaUng-h^ldirs; their drmn 
beafing a dead tharch. 


Ted. Losd regent and redoubted Burgundy,— 
By whose approach the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy are fnends to us,— 

This happy night the Frenchmen are secure, 
Having all day carous’d and banqueted t 
Embnm we, thmi, this opportunity. 

As fitting be^ to quittance their deceit. 
Contriv’d by art and baleful sorcery. * 

Bed. Coward of France!—^how much he 
wrongs his fame, 

Despairing of his own arm’s fortitude, 

To join with jritches and the help of hell. 

Bur. Traitors have never other company.— 
But what’s that Pucelle whom they term so 
pure? 

Tal. A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid 1 end te so martial! 

Bur. Pray God she prove not masculine ere 
loi«, 

If underneath the standard of the French 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

TaL Well, let them practise and converse 
with spirits: 

God is our fortress, in whose conquering 
name 

Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 
Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot} we will follow 
thee, 

72x4 Not all together i better for, 1 guess. 
That we do jnake our entrance sevnal vRys; 
That, if it diance the one of us do foil. 

The other yet may rise against their force. 

, Bed. Agiwed: I’ll to yon coiner. 

' Bur, And I to this. 

Tal. And herevrill Talbot mount or nuke 
hisgmve.— 

Now, Salbb^, for thee, and for the right 


Of Enj^ish Henry,.sha}l this night appear . 
How mudi in duty 1 am bovnd to him. 

\The Endish sealeihe'Wedts^ cryi^St. Georget 
a Talbot t and ed! enier the Tawm,^ 

Sent. Arm I form:.! ihe enemy doth make 
assault I 

The French Ue^ tmer the walb in tkeif ’shirts. 
Enter, sevefw toe^s. Bastard, Albn90N, 
Reignibr, htdfrea^ and half unready, 

Abn. How now, my lords? what, all an* 
ready so ? [well. 

Beat, Unr^y 1 ay, and glad we ^scap'd so 
Beig. ’Twas time, 1 trow, to wake andf leave 
uur beds. 

Hearing ak..'ums at our chamber-doors. 

Alen. Of all exploitssince first I follow'd arms. 
Ne’er heard 1 of a warlike enterpnSh 
More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. I think this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 
Betg. If not of hell, the * heavens, sure, 
favour him. {.lie sped. 

Alen. Here coincth Charles: I marvel now 
Bast, Tut 1 holy J oan was his defensive guard. 

Enter Charles and La Pucelle. 

Char. Is this thy cunning, itiou deceitful 
dame? 

Didst thou at first, to flatter us wkhal. 

Make us puitakers of a little gain, 

Tliat n^w our loss might lie ten times so much? 
jhee. Wherefore is Charles impatient with 
his fiiend? 

At all times will you have my power alike ? 
Sleeping or waking, must 1 sdil prct'ail, 

Or will you blame and lay tlie foult on me ? 
Improvident soldiers! bad yourwatch been good 
This sudden mischief never could have falrii. 

Char, Duke of AJencon, this was your default. 
That, being captain of the watch to-night, 

Did look no better to that weighty charge. 

A/en. Had all yotir quarters been as safely 
kept 

»As that whereof I had the government, 

We had not been thus shamefully surpris'd. 
Bast. Mine was secure. 

Ee/g. And so was mine, my lord. 

Ch^, And, for myself, most part of ^1 this 
night, 

Within her quarter and mine own prednet 
I was emplo^d in passing to and fio^ 

About relieving of the sentinels: 

Then how or udiidi way should-they first break * 
in? [cose, 

Ac, Qu^tion, my lords, no further of the 
How or whidi way f His sure they found sonuk 
place 
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weakly c^i 


rded, where the breadi was 


And now there rests no other shift but this,— 
To gather our soldiers, scatter’d and dispers'd, 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 

Alantm, Enter an English Soldier, cry 'ng a 
Talbot I a Talbot I They fly ^ leaving their 
eleihes behind. 

Sold. I ’ll be so bold to take what they have 
left. 

The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword; 

For I have loaden me with mwy spoils. 

Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit. 


Scene If.— Orleans. Within the Town, 

EnUr Talbot, Bedford, Burgundy, a 
Capbdn, and others. 

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is 
fled, 

Whose pitchy mantle over-veil’d the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

[Retreat sounded, 
ThL Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the matket*place. 

The middle centre of this cursed town. 

Now have I paid my vow unto his ipul; 

For every drop of blood was drawn from him. 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to>night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen’d m revenge of him, 

Within their chiefest temple* f’ll erect 
A tomb, wherein his cor^ shall be interr’d: 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of his mournful death. 
And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse we meet not with the Dauphin’s grace, 
llis new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
Not any of his false confederates. » 

Bed. ’Tis thought, Lord Talbot, when the 
fight be^n, 

Rous’d on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
Thef did, amongst the troops of armed men, 
Lcep o’er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur. Myself,—os &r as I could well discern 
For smoke and dusky vapours of the night,— 
Am sure I scar’d the Dauphin and his trull. 
When arm in arm they both tintie swiftly nmniiig. 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves, 

That could not live asunder day or n^ht. 

After that things are set in order here, '' 
We’U follow them with all the power we have. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mns, All hail, my lords I Which of this 
princely train 

Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much wplauded through the realm of France? 
71z4 Here is the Talbot t who would speak 
with him ? [Auvergne, 

AJiss. The virtuous lady. Countess 
With modesty admiring thy renown, [safe 
By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouch- 
To visit her poor castle where she lies, 

That she may l»ast she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fi'is the world with loud report. 
Bur. Is It even so? Nay, then, I see our 
wars 

WiH'turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 

When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.— 
You may not, my lord, desp'se her gentle suit. 
To/. Ne’er trust me then; for when a world 
of men 

Could not prevail with all their oretory. 

Yet bath a woman’s kindness overrul’d :— 

And therefore tell her 1 return great thanks, 
And in submission will attend on her.— 

Will not your honours bear me company? 

Bed. No, truly; it is more than manners will t 
And'f have heard it said, unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. 

Tai, Well then, alone, since there’s no 
remedy, 

I mean to prove this lady’s courtesy.— 

Come hither, captain. [Whisflers.'] You per¬ 
ceive my mind ? 

Capt. 1 do, my lord, and mean accordingly. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene III.— Auvergne. Court of the Castle. 
Enter the CouKTBSS and her Porter. 
Count. Porter, remember what I gave in 
charge ; [me. 

And when you have done so, bring the to 
Bart. M^am, I will. [Exit, 

Count. The plot is laid: if all things out 
right, 

I shall as fomous be by this exploit 
As Scythian Tomyris CVrus^ death. 

Great is the rumour of this'dreadful knight, 

And his achievements no less aosount t 
Fain would mine e}'es be witness with inhieeai^ 
To give their censure oi these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot, 

Mess. Meukm, 

Aoccurding as yotw ladysl^ desir’d. 

By message crav’d, so is Lord Talbot eomsi;' ‘ 
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And lie is welcome. What I is this 
' ^theman? 

MlttSm HaAun, it is. 

CMmf. Is this the seouim of Fiance? 
Is this the Talbot, so much fear’d ahvowl 
Hiatwith his name the mothers still their babes? 
1 see report is fiibulous and false: 

I thought I should have seen some Hercules. 

A secc^ Hector, for his ^rim aspect. 

And lar^ proportion of his strone*knit limbs. 
Alas. tl& is a child, a silly dwarH 
It cannot be this weak and writhled shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his^nemies. 

I 7k4 Madam, I have been bold to trouble you; 
But since your ladyship b not at leisure. 

I ’ll sort some other time to visit you. ICMnjp. 
Count. What means he now ?—Go him 

whither Ijp goes. 

Mess. Stay, my l^rd Talbot; for my lady 
Claves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 

TaL Marry, for that she’s in a wrong belief. 
I go to certify her Talbot’s here. 

Re-enter Porter with keys. 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 
Tat. Prisoner I to whom ? * 

Count. To me, blood-thirsty lord; 

And for that cause I train’d thee to my nouse. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs: 

But now tlm substance shall endure the like; 
And I will chain these legs and arms of thine, 
That hast by tyianny these many years 
Wasted our country, slain our citisens, 

And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tai. Ha. ha. ha I 

Count. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth 
shall turn to moan. 

Tat. I laugh to see your ladyship so fond 
To think that you have aught but Talbot’s 
diadow 

Whereon to practue your severity. ^ 

Cousit. Why. art not thou tlie man? 

Tal. I am indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

No. no. 1 am but shadow of myself t 
Yott are delv’d, my substance b not here $ 

For what yoit see b W the smallest part 
And least proMtion of humanify: 

I teU you, muSoMXf were the whole ftame here. 
It b of such a spacioiis lofty ptch. 

Your roof were not sufficient to contain’t. 

Gotmt, Thb b a riddling meichaat for tbe 
nancet 

He will be hen^ and yet he boot here I ' 
HowcBa!thMeoQatnuieties'aghee? ' 


Tal That will 1 ritow you presently. 
ll/i wuuls a Horn. Drums heard; then 
a JPutl ^ Ordnance, The Gates heui^ 
forced^ enter Soldiers. 

How say you, madam ? are you now persuaded 
That STalwt is but shadow of himself? 

These are hb substance, sinews, arms,, and 
strength, 

With which heyoketh your rebellious'necks^ 
Razeth your cities, and subverts your towns. 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot I pardon my abuses 
I find thou art no less than fame hath bruited. 
And more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 
I.et my presumption not provoke thy wrath; 
For 1 am sorry that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art.' 

Tal. Be not dismay’d, foir lady; nor mb- 
construe 

The mind of Talbot as yon did mbtake 
The outward composition of hb body. 

What you have done hath not offended me: 

No other satisfaction do I crave 
But only—with your patience—^that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have; 
For soldiers’ stomachs always serve them welL 
Count, With all my heart, and think me 
honoured 

To feast so great a warrior in my house. 

lExeunt, 


Scene IV.—London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls or Somerset, Suffolk. 
and Warwick ; Richard Plantagenet, 
Vernon, and another Lawyer. 

PUtn. Great lords and gentlemmi, whoft 
means thb silence ? 

Dare no man answer in a case of truth ? 

Suf, Within the Temple-hall we were too 
loud; 

The garden here b more convenient. [truth; 

Pktn. Then say at once if 1 maintain'd the 
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

Euf. Faith. 1 Imve been a truant in the law. 
And never yet could frame my will to it) 

And therefore frame the law unto my will. 

Som, .Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then, 
between us. [M^er pitch; 

War. Between two hawks. Whim flies Uic 
Bdwemi two dogs, which hath the deeper * 
mouth; [temper; 

Between two Uadei, which bears the brtter 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best; 
Between two gbb, whidi hath the merriest 
eye;— 

T 
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I have, |>erhaps, some diallow' spirit of judg* 
meat; 

But in these nice sharp quillets of the law. 
Good £dth, I am no-wiser than a daw. < [ance: 

Plan, iSit, tut, here is a mannerly forbear- 
The truth appears so naked on my side ^ 

That any purblind e^e may find it out. 

Som^ And on my side it is so well apparelld, 
So clear, so shining, and so evident, 

That it'will glimmer through a blind man’s eye. 
Plan. Since you arc tongue-tied and so loth 
to speak. 

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts: 
J^t him that is a true-born gentleman. 

And stands upon the honour his birth, 

If he suppose that 1 have pleaded' truth, 

From oinhis brier pluck a white rose with me. 
Sent. Let him that is no coward nor no 
flatterer. 

But dare maintain the party of the truth. 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 
War. 1 love no colours; and, without all 
_ colour 

Of base insinuating flattery, 

1 pluck this white rose mth Plantagenct. [set; 

Suf, I pluck this red rose with voung Somer- 
And say withal, I think he held the right 
Ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck 
no more 

Till you conclude that he upon whose, side 
The fewest roses are cropp’d from the tree 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good Master Vernon, it is well objected: 
If 1 have fewest I subscribe in silence. 

Plan. And I. [case, 

Ver. Then, fur the truth and plainness of the 
X pluck this pale and maiden blossom here. 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red. 
And fall on my side so, ajgainst your will. 

Ver, If 1, my lord, ibr my opinion bleed, 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, •' ■ 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on; who else ? 

Lam. Unless my study and my books be fidse, 
The argument you held was wrong in you; 

[7b SOME&SXT. 

In 8^ whereof I plock a white rose too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argu¬ 
ment? 

Sam. Here in my scabbard; meditating that 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Plan* Meantime your cheeks do counterfeit: 
our rosbs; * 

For pde fliby look with hat, as udtnessing 
The truth on our side. 


[ACrii; 

Som. Noi'^Pisnumenet, 

’Til not for fear, bui anger that thy cbedcs^ 
Blush for jpure shame to counterfi^ our roses, 
Aflsd'yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
Plan. Hath not'thy rose a canker, Somerset? 
Som. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenct? 
Plan. Ay, sharp and pierdng, to m&tain 
his truth; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his felsehood. 
Som, Well, I’ll find friends to wear my 
bleeding roses, 

That shall maintain what I have said is true, 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 
Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my 
hand, 

I sdOrn thee thy faction, peevish boy. 

Su/. Tarn not thy scorns this way, Flanta- 



and thee. 


Sh/. I ’ll turn my part thereof into thy throat. 
.Sfj/u. Away, away, good William De-la-Poolel 
i We giace the yeoman by conversing with him. 
War. Now, by God’s will, thou wroug’st 
him, Somerset; 

His grandfiither was Lionel Duke of Clarence, 
ThiYd son to the third Edward King of England; 
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root? 

Plan. He Iiears him. on the place’s privilege. 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 
Som. By him that made me, I’ll maintain 
my words 

On any plot of ground in Christendom. 
Wasnotlhyfether, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
For treason executed in our late king’s days? 
And by his treason stand’st not thou attainted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry ? 
His trespass yet lives guilty in tlry blood; 

And till thou be restord thou art a yeoman. 

Plem. My fether was attach’d, not attainted; 
Condemn’d to die for treason, but no traitor; 
And that I’ll prove oa better men liumbomerset, 
Were gj^owing time once ripen’d to my will. 
For your partaker Poole, and you yourself, 

I ’ll note you in my book of memory. 

To scourge you for this apprehension: 

Look to It well, and say you are well warn’d. 
Som. Ay. thou slwlt find us ready for 
still; ( 

And know us by theM colours for thy fiMS,''-' 
For these my friends, In spite of thee, diall wear. 
Plan. And, 1^ my soul, this pale and ongiy 
rose. 

As cc^isance of my blood-drinking hate, ~ 
Will ffor ever,' and my fitetion, wear. 

Until it wi^or with me to my grave. 

Or flourish to the my degree. 
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Go forward, and be diok’d with thy 
axabUioa I , . 

And ^4urewe)4 until I meet thee neat. iSxit. 
So»u Have with thee, Poole.—Farewe 1, am¬ 
bitious Richard. , [Exit. 

PloH. How I am brav’d, and must perforce 
enduth it I [house, 

JVar, This blot, that they obiect against your 
Shall lx wip’d out in the next Parliament, 
Call’d .'for the truce of Winch^ter and Gloster: 
And if thou be not then created York, 

I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Meantime, in signal of my lovc>to thee, 
Amirist proud Somerset and William Poole, 
Will I upon thy party wear this rose: 

And here 1 prophesy,—This brawl to-day. 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple-garden, 
Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 
A thousand souls iK> death and deadly night. 
P/an. Good Master Vernon, 1 am bound to 
you, 

That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 
Ver. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 
/mw. And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle sfr. 

Come, let us four to dinner: I dare say 
This quarrel will drink blood another daya 

lExtutt/, 

Scene V.— 7’Ae same. A Ream in the Tower, 

Enter MoRTyiJBE, brou^t in in a chair by 
two Keepers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age, 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself.— 

Even like a roan new-haled from the rack, 

So fare my limbs with long imprisonment; 

And these gray locks, the pursuivants of death, 
Nestor-like aged, in an age of care, 

Argue the end oi Eklinund Mortimer. [spent, — 
These eyes,—like lamps whose wasting oil is 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent: [grief; 
Weak shoulders, overborne wiui burdening 
And pithless arms, like to a wither’d vine 
That droops his sapless branches to the ground: 
Yet are these feet,—whose strengthless stay is 
numb, 

Unuble to support this lump of clay,— 
Swift-winged with desire to get a grave, 

As witting I ho other comfort have.— 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? 

I Kee^ Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will 
come: 

We a<»t unto the Temple, to his chamber; 

And smswer was return’d that he wiU come. 
Mar, Epougb: my-soul ^1 then be satis- 


Foot imtteman 1-hH wyoBg doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth lint began to reign,— 
Before whose glory 1 was jgreat m arms,— 

This loathaome seoueatmtum have I had; 

And even since then hath Riehaxd been ob- 
^ scar’d. 

Depriv’d of honour and inheritance. 

But now the arbitrator of despairs. 

Just death, kind umpire of men’s miseries. 
With sweet enlai^enient doth dismiss me hence: 
I would his troubles likewise were expir’d 
That so he might recover what was Ic^. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet. 

I Ke^. My lord, your loving nephew row 
is come. {come? 

Mor, Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he 
Plan, Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us’d, 
Your nephew, late-despisi^ Richard, comes. 
Mor. Direct mine arms I* may embrace bis 
neck, 

And in his bosom spend my latter : 

O, tell me when my lips do touch bis chedcs, 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss.— 
And now declare, su'eet stem fiom York’s 
great stock, 

Why didst thou say of late thou wert despis’d ? 
Plan. First, lean thine aged back a^nst 
mine arm; 

And, in that ease, 1 ’ll tell thee my disease. 

This day, in argument upon a case. 

Some words there grew ’iwixt Somerset and me; 
Among which terms he us’d his lavish tongue. 
And cud upbraid me with my father’s death: 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 

Else witli the like 1 had requited him. 
Therefore, good uncle, for my father’s sake. 

In honour of a true Plantagenet, 

And for alliance sake, declare the cause 
My father, Earl of Cambridge, lost his head. 
Mor. Tliat cause/ fair nephew, thf»t im¬ 
prison’d me. 

And hath detain’d me all my flowering youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 

Was cursed instrument m his decease, f was; 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause that 
For I anv ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor, I will, if that my fading breath permit. 
And death smproach not ere my tale be done. 
Heiuy [be Fourth, grand&ther to this king, 
Depos’d his nephew ^chard,—Edward's son. 
The first-bematten, and the laurful hdr 
Of Edward long, the third of that descent: 
During whose re^ the Percies of the north, 
fading his usurpetiem most unjust, 

Kt^vout’d my advancement to the throne 
The reason mov’d these wnriike lords to tUs ■ 
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Was, for tha^—young King Richard thus re* 
mov'd, 

Leaving no heir beg^ten of his body,— 

I was m next birth and parentage; 

For by my mother 1 derived am 
From Lionel Duke of Clmence, the thir^ son 
To King Edward the Third ; whereas he 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 

But mark: as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 

I lost n^ liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the Fifth, 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, did reign, 
Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, then deriv^ 
From foiaous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marryii^ my sister, that thy mother was, 
Agun, in pity of my hard distress, 

Leried an army, weening to redeem 
And have install’d me in the diadem: 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl. 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
la whom the title rested, were suppress’d. 
Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is 
the last. 

Mar. True; and thou see’st that I no issue 
have. 

And that my fainting words do warrant death: 
Thou art my heir; the rest 1 wish thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admonishments pre/ail with 
me: 

But yet methinks my fother’s execution 
Was nothing less tlmn bloody tyranny. 

Mar. With silence, nephew, be thou politic; 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 

And, like a mountain, not to be remold. 

But now thy uncle is removing hence; 

As princes do their courts, when they are cloy’d 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O uncle, would some part of my 
3 roung years 

Might but redeem the passive of your age I i, 
Mor. Thou dost then wrong me,—-as tnc 
slaughterer doth 

Whidi giveth many wounds when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good; 
Onlv, give order for my funeral: 

And so, fiuewell; and fair be all thy hopes. 
And prospmoos be thy life in peace ana wart 

\Pies. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befoll thy parting 
soul I 

ln.niim hast thou spent a dkrimag^. 

And like a hermit ov^pa»*a thy d^s.-- 
Wdli 1 will lock hk omnuel in my oreasc; 

And .what J do imagine, let that resb— 


Keepers, convey him hence ; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life,— 

KiccpcrS| ottf th€ ioif 

^Mor. 

Here dies the dusky to^ of Mortimer, 
Chok’d with ambition of the meaner sort:—* 
And for those wrongs, those latter injuries, 
Which Somerset ham offer’d to my house, 

I doubt not but with honour to redress; 

And therefore haste I to the Parliament, 

Either to be restored to my blood. 

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. 


ACT III, 

Scene I.— London. T%a Parliament Houu. 

Fknrish. Enter King Ihrnry, Exeter, 
Glostbr, Warwick, Somerset, and Suf¬ 
folk ; ike Bishop of Winchester, Rich¬ 
ard Plantaobnbt, and ethers. Glostbk 
offers to ptd up a bill; WINCHESTER 
snatches it, and tears it. 

Win. Com’st thou with deep premeditated 
o lines. 

With written pamphlets studiously devis’d, 
Humphrey of Gloster ? if thou const accuse. 

Or aught intend’st to lay unto my charge. 

Do it without invention, suddenty: 

As I with sudden and extemporil speech 
Purpose to answer what thou canst olgect. 

Gb). Presumptuous priest I tins place com¬ 
mands my patience. 

Or thou shouldst ftna thou hast dishonour’d me. 
Think not, although in writing I pr^err’d 
The manner of thy vile outrageous Crimes, 

That therefore I have foi^d, or am not able 
Ferbatim to rehearse the method of my pen: 
No, prelate; such is thy audadoiis wicKMness, 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissetuioua pranks. 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a most pernicious usurer; 

Froward ty nature, enemy to peace t 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profemion and degree; 

And for thy treachery, what’s mote manifest,*- 
In that thou laid’st a tiap tb take my life. 

As well at London bridge as at tfie Tower ? 
Beside, I fear me, if diy thot^ta were sifted, 
The king, thy Bowttign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice qf thy sw^ng heart. 

Win. Gloster, I do deQr thee. —Loxdi^ 
vouchsafe 

To give me bearing whatl dull tepty. 

If I were covetous, ambitions, or perverse, 
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As he trill have me, how am | so poor? 

Or how haps it 1 s^ek not to advance 
Or raise myself» blit keep my wonted calling? 
And tor di^nsumt whoprc^reth peace 
More daw I do,—«xci^ I be jnovmM? 

No, my gfxxl lords, it is not that offends; 

It is not that that hath incens’d the dnke t 
It is because no one should sway but he; 

No one but he should be about the king; 

And that engenders thunder in his breast, 

And makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know I am as good— 

* As good I 

Thou bastard of my grandiather I— 

ff'in. Ay, lordly sir; for what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another’s throne ? • 

(7/a, Am I not protector, saucy priest ? 

IVtft. And am imt I a prelate of the church? 
(7/a, Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 
fVik. Unreverent Gloster! 

G/o. Thou art reverent 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 
Win. Rome shall remedy this. 

War, Roam thither then. 

Sam, My lord, it were your duly to forbear. 
War. Ay, see the bishop be not overboAie. 
.Shm. Methinks my lord should be religious. 
And know the office that belongs to such. 

War, Methinks his lordship sliould be 
humbler; 

It fitteth not a*prelate so to plead. 

Sam. Yes, when his holy state is touch’d so 
near. 

War. Slate holy or unhallow’d, what of tliat? 
Is not his grace protector to the king? 

Plan. Plantagenet, I see, must hold his 
tongne. 

Lest it be said. Spooky sirred, w/unyau skou/d; 
Must your bold verdict enter talk vritk lords i 
Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 

[Aside. 

K. Hen. Uncles of Gloster and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal, 

I would prevail, if pra 3 rers might prevail, ■ 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown 
Tliat two such noble peers as ye should jar I 
Believe me, Iprds, my tender years can tell 
Civil dissension is a viperous worm 
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. 
[A noise woUJUn, ** Down with the tawny 
coats.” 

What tuttmft'a this? 

Wat. An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Bi^un ttnoogh malice of the InriiopPs men I' 

lA Haim ^Stones t Stondsl” 


Enter the Mayor of London, attended. 

Me^y. O, my good lords,—and victaoui 
Henry,— 

Pity the dty of London, faty us I 

The lishop and the Duke of Glo8ter*B men, 

Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 

Have fill’d their pockets full of pebble stones, 
And, banding themselves in contrary parts, 

Do pelt so fast at one another’s pate, [oat s 
That many have their giddy brains kn^k'd 
Our windows are broke down in every street, 
And we, for fear, compell’d to shut our shop^ 

Enter^ skirmishings the Retainers ^Glostbr 
W iNCHK&TBR, with bloody pates. 

K. Hen. We charge you, on all^;iance to 
ourself, [peace.— 

To hold your slaught’ring haisls, and keep the 
Pray, uncle Gloster, mitigate thb strife. 

1 Serv. Nay, if we be 

Forbidden stones, we ’ll ffill to it with our teeth. 

2 Sero. Do what ye dare, we are as resdute. 

{Skirmish aga^ 
Glo. You of my household, leave this peevish 
broil, 

And set this unaccustom’d fight aside. [man 

3 Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a 
Just and upright; and for your royal birth 
Inferior to none but to his majesty: 

And ere that we will suffer such a prince. 

So kind a father of the commonweal, 

To be disgraced by an inkhom mate. 

We, and our wives and children, 'all will fight, 
And have our bodies slaughter’d by thy Ibes. 

1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are dead. 

{Skirmish again. 
Glo. Stay, stay, 1 say J 

And if you love me, ds you say you do. 

Let me persuade you to forbear awhile, 
t K. Hen. O, how this discord doth afflict my 
soul!— 

Can you, my Lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful if you be not ? 

Or who should study to prefer a peace, 

If hdy phuTchmen take delight in brdls? 

War. Yield, my lord protector;—yield, 
Winchester;— 

Except yon mean, with obstiiimte repulse. 

To slay your severe^ and destroy the realm. 
Yoq see what mischuf, and what murder too. 
Hath been enacted through yoiu enmity; 

Then be at peace, except ye thirst fisr blood. 
Win, He shall sabnut, or 1 will never yield. 
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Gh* Compassion on the king commands me 
stoop; 

Or 1 would see his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever get that privil^e of me. [duke 
Wctr, Beholdf mv Xord of Windiester, the 
Hath b^ish’d moodv disconleated fuiytr 
As ^ his smoothed brows it doth appear: 

Wlw look you still so stern and tra^cal? 

Gio, Here, Winchester, 1 offer ihm my liand. 
K, Hen. Fie, uncle Beaufort 1 I have heard 
you preach 

That malice was a great and grievous sin ; 

And will not you maintain the thing you lead), 
But prove a chief offender in the same ? 

Wat. Sweet king!—the bishop hath a kindly 
gird.— 

For shame, my Lord of Winchester, relent! 
What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? 
Win. Well, Duke of Cluster, 1 will yield to 
thee; 

Love for thy love and hand for hand I give. 

do. Ay, but, I fear me, with a hollow heart. — 
See here, my friends and loving countrymen; 
This token servetli for a flag of truce 
Betwixt ourselves and all our followers: 

So help me God, as I dissemble not I 

Win. So help me God, as 1 intend it not! 

\_Aside. 

K. Hen. O loving uncle, kind Duke of 
Gloster, 

How joyful am I made by this conirad !— 
Away, my masters! trouble us no more; 

But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Serv. Content: I ’ll to the surgeon’s. 

2 Se/v. And so will I. 

3 Serv. And I will see what physic the 

tavern affords. 

[^Ejceunt Servants, Mayor, 

War. Accept this scroll, most gradous 
sovereign; 

Which in the right of Rinhard Flantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

do. Well urg’d, my Lord of Warwick;— 
sweet prince, 

An if your grace mark every circumstance, 

You have great reason to do Richard right ; 
Especially for those occasions 
At KUham Place 1 told your majesty, [force r 
AT. Hen, And those occasions, unde^ were of 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is 
That Richara be restored to his blood. 

War. Let Rkhard be restored to his blood; 
So shall his father’s wrongs be recompens’d. 
Win. As will the rest, so willeth Wmchester. 
Al Hen, If Richard will be true, not th/it 
alone, I 

But all the whole inheritance I give | 


'Hiat doth bdemg unto the house of York^ 
From whence you spring fay lineal deimnt. 

PUm. Thy humble servant vows obedience 
And humble service till the point of death. 

H, Hem Stoop, then, and set your knee 
against my foot; 

And in reguerdon <» that duty done 
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York: 
R^, Richard, like a true Planti^enet, 

And rise creat^ princely Duke oix ork. [fall I 
Plan. And so thrive Richard as thy foes may 
And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grudge ofle inoo^t against your majesty I 
Am Welcome, high prince, the mighty Duke 
of York 1 

Som. Perish, base prince, ignoble Duke of 
York 1 lAsic/e. 

dc. Now will it best avail your majesty 
To crass the seas, and to beV:rown'd in France: 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects and his loyal friends. 

As )i disanimates his enemies. 

A' Hen, When Gloster says the word. King 
Henry goes ; 

For friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

G/o. Your ships already are in readiness, 
o [PlffurisA, Exeunt all but Exetbr. 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 

This late dissension grown betwixt the peers 
Burns under feigned ashes of fo^d love. 

And will at last break out into a flame: 

As fester’d members rot but by degree, 

Till bones and flesh and sinews fall away, 

So will this base and envious discord breed. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy 
Which in the lime of Henry namra the Fifth 
Was in the mouth of every sucking balic,— 
That Henry born at Monmouth snould win all. 
And Henry bom at Windsor should lose all: 
Which is so plaitf) that Exeter debt wish 
llis days may flnisli ere that hapless time. 

[Exit. 


Scene II.— France. Before Pouen. 

Enter La Pucrllb disguis^^ and Soldiers 
dressed like Countrytuen^ wiA saeks vfoa 
their backs, 

Pue, These are the city^tcSi the gRtes of 
Rouen, 

Through which out policy must make a breadit 
Take heed, be wary Imw you place your words » 
Talk like the vulgar sort of mackeb-meu . 
That come to gather mosey for thdr com. 
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)UiiAej^ftti«iiceft--a8 Lhape-ws diaU»r>- 
And tiut we find the ^dothfiil watch but week, 
l*U by B^dpi'rave notice to our inendi^ 

That Ghurles the Dauphin may encounter then. 
I Sff/d. Our sacks shall be a mean to sack 
the city. 

And we be lords and rulers over Rouen t 
Therefore we *11 knock. \ICnoelis^ 

Gmrd. iH'ttJitn.} Quiest&f 
Puc. PaysanSf pauvres gens dt Fmnc€t — 
Poor mark^-fol^ that come to sell their com. 
Guard. [Openingthegtaes.\ Enter, go in; the 
market'lxll is rung. * 

Pue. Now, Rouen, I *11 make thy bulwarks 
to the ground. 

[La Pucbllb, iSr’r., enter the Ttpiou. 

Enter Charles, Bastard op Orleans, 
Alenin, and Forces. 

Char, Saint Denis bless this hapiy stratagem! 
And once again we ’ll sleep secure in Rouen. 
Bast. Here enter’d Pucelle and her practis- 
ants; 

Now-she is there, how will she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in ? 

Alen. By thrusting out a torcli from ymder 
tower; ps,— 

Which, once discern’d, shows that her meaning 
Noway to that, for weakness, which she enter’d. 

Enter La Pucelij:, on a battletnent^ holding 
out a torch burning. 

Pue. Behold, this is the happy wedding-torch 
That joineth Rouen unto her countrymen, 

But burning fatal to the Talbotites. 

Bast. See, Hoble Charles, the beacon of our 
friend; 

The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char, Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes! 

AUn, Defer no time, delays have dangerous 
ends; 

Enter, and cry The Danphint presently, 

And then do execution on the watch. 

[Th^ enter. Exit 1«A PucELLE ahooe. 

Riorum. EnteTf fiym the Tountf Talbot and 
* English Soldiers. 

Ta^ France, thou shalt rue this treason with 
^y tears, 

If Talbot Imt survive thy tieadiciy.— 

Pucelle, that wkeh, that damned sorceress, 
Hath'Wfcwgbt this h^llirii kdsdlief unawares, 
That hardly we eseai/d the pride of Fiance. 

' lE xm u t Mothe Jhnmet 


Alarum .* exeursieus. Enter, turn tko Timuk 
BedforIl brettgAt in sieh m a ehaiy tt£ti 
Talbot, Burgundy, amf Me EngUahFoiceefc 
Then enter on tkt math La PuCBlut, 
Charles, Bastard^ Albn$on, and others. 

Puh Good-morrow, gaUants 1 want ye com 
for br^? 

I think the Duke of Burgundy will fiut 
Before he*U buy at such a rate s 
’Twas full of damm do you like the taste? 
Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless cour> 
tezan 1 

1 trust ere long to choke thee with thine own, 
And make thee curse the harvest of that com. 
Char. Your grace may starve, perhaps, before 
that time. • [treason 1 

Bed. O let no words, but deeds, revenge this 
Puc. What will you do, good gmy-brard? 
break a lance, • 

And mn a tilt at death within a chair? [state, 
Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all de* 
Encompara'd with thy lustful paramours I 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 

And twit with cowardice a man half dead? 
Damsel, 1 'U have a bout with you again. 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 

Ptte. Are you so hot, dr?—Yet, Pucellcb 
hold thy peace; 

If Talbot do but thunder, nun will follow. 

• [Talbot atid the red eonsuU te^ther, 
God speed the parliament I who shall be thr- 
speaker? [field? 

Tal. Dare ye come forth and meet us in the 
Pue, Belike your lordship lakes os then for 
fools, 

To try if that our own be ouis or now 
Tat, 1 speak not to that railing Hecate, 

But unto thee, Alen 9 on, and the test; 

Will ye, like soldier^ come and fight it out? 
Alsn, Signior, no« [Fronoef 

Tal, Sigmot, hwgl—base muleteers ol 

^.ike peasant foot- boys do they keep the walls. 

And care not take up arms like gentlemen. 

Pue. Away, captains t let ’a get us from the 
walls; 

For Talbot means no goodness, bvlus looks.— 
God b* wi* you, my lord I we came but to tell you 
That we are here. . 

XExeuni La Puc , , /fvm the wBs. 

Tal, And there will we be too, ere it be'lm^ 
Or else reproach be Talbot’s neatest fomeI-~ , 
Vow, Burgundy, by h<mour m thy house,— 
Prick'd on by public wr<n^ sostam'd in 
Fiance,— 

Either to get the town again or die; 

And I,—as sure as English Henry lives. 
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Ai>4 hi* &tbier here was conqueror; 

As sure as in thb late-betrayed town 
Great Coeur-de-Uon's heart was butM,— 

So sure I swear to get the town or die. [vows. 
JBur, My vows are equal partners with thy 
TaJ. But ere we to. re^rd this dying prince. 
The valiant Duke of Bediord.—Come, my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me: 
Here will 1 sit before the walls of Rouen, 

And will be partner of your weal or woe. [you. 
Bur. Courageous Bedford, Ictusnowpersuade 
Bedi Not to be gone from hence; for once I 
read 

That stout Pendragon, in his litter, sick 
Came to tke held, and vanquished his foes: 
Methinks I should revive the soldien^ hearts. 
Because I ever found them as myself. 

Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast!— 
Then beitso—^heavens keepold Bedford safe I — 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 

But gather we cur forces out of hand, 

And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[Exeunt into the Town^ Bur., Tal., and 
Forces, leaving Bed. and others. 

Alarum : excursions. Enter SiR John 
Fastolfe, and a Captain. 

Cap. Whither away. Sir John Fastolfe, in 
such haste ? ' [flight: 

Fast. Whither away! to save myself by 
We are like to have the overthrow again, [bot ? 
Cap. What I will you fly, and leave Lord Tal- 
Fast. Ay, 

AU the Talbots in the world, to save my life. 

[Exit, 

Cap. Cowardly kn^tt ill fortune follow 
thee I [Exit into the Town, 

Meittai: excursions. Re<enter^ from the town^ 
La Pucbllb, ALEN90N, Charles, drv., 
and exesmt 

. Bed, Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please, 

For 1 have seen our enemies* overthrow. 

What is the trust or strength of fooli^ man ? 
They that of late were danng with their scofls 
Are glad and foin by flight to save themselves. 
[Dies, ana isearriedeffin his eht^. 

' Alarum. £e-enter Talbot, Burounot, and 
others, 

7\A Lost and recover’d in a day again I 
This IS adouble honoar, Burgundy: 

Yet. heavens have g^iy for dm victory I 


Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Buignady 
Enshrines thee in lus heart; and thm erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour’s monuments. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is 
ficelle now? 

I think her old familiar is asleep: 

Now where *s the Bastard’s braves, and Qiarles 
his gleeks ? [grief 

What, all a-mortr Rouen hangs her head for 
That such a valiant company are fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town. 
Placing therein some expert offioeis; 

And then depart to Paris to the king, 

For there young Harry with his nobles lie. 
Bur. What wills Lord Talbot pleaseth Bur- 
, gundy. 

Tal. But yet, before we go, let *s not forget 
The noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas’d. 

But see his exequies fulfill’d^in Rouen: 

A braver soldier never couched lance, 

A gentler heart did never sway in co^; 

But longs and mightiest potentates must die. 
For chat *s the end of human misery. [ExesudL 


Scene III.— The Plains near Rosten. 

En/ttr Charles, the Bastard, Albn^on, La 
Pucbllb, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Rouen is so recovered: 

Care is no cure, but rather corrosive. 

For things that are not to be remedied. 

Let frantic Talbot triumph for awhile, 

And like a peacock sweep along his tail; 

We ’ll pull bis plumes and take away his train. 
If Dauphin ana the rest will be but rul’d. 

Char. We have been guided by thee hilbertot 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence: 

One sudden foil snail never breed distrust 
Bast. Search out thy wit for secret policies 
And we will make thee fiunousthro^,htMW(»ld 
A/en. We ’ll set thy statue in some hc^ place. 
And have thee reverenc’d lilce a blessed saint: 
Employ thee, then, sweet virgin, for our good. 
iW. Then thus it must be; this doth Joes 
devise: 

foir persuasions, mix’d with sugar’d W 0 Kd% 
We will entice the Dube of Buq;undy 
To leave the Talbot aM to foUow^iu. [that, 
Char. Aft marry, sweeting, if we could do 
France were no plow for Ho^s warriors; 
Nor should that nation boast it so with us, 

But he extirped from our provinces. 

Alen. For ever simuld they be expuls’d froa 
France, 

And not have due df an earldom here. 
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JPuc. Your lioQouzs shall petcaiva how I win 
, woik • 

To bndg this i^tcr to the wished end. 

[Drums heard. 

Hark I by the sound of dram you nfay perceive 
Their powers are mardung unto PariS'ward. 

An Enf^h March. Enter, and /orr ever at a 
Stance, Talbot and his Forces. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread. 
And all the troops of Englidi after him. 

A French March. Enter the DviUB OP 
Buhgdmdt tmd his Forcea 

Now in the rearward comes the duke and his: 
Fortune in fiivour makes him lag behind. 
Summon a parley^ we will talk with him. 

[A parley sounded. 
Char. A parley with the Etake of Burgundy I 
Bur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 
Puc, The princely Chutes di France, thy 
countryman. 

Bur- What sa/st thou,-Charles ? ftir I am 
Buuching hence. 

Char. Speak, Pucelle, and endiant him with 
thy words. [Frdhce! 

Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
Stay, let tl^ humble handmaid spi^ to thee. 
Bur. Speak on; but be not over-tedious. 
Puc. XmI^ on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

And see the cities and the towns de&c’d 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe! 

As looks uie mother on her lovely babe 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes, 
See, see the pining malady of France; 

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds. 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast! 
O, turn thy edged swoid another way; 

Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that 
help I [bosom 

One drop of blood drawn from thy country's 
Should grieve thee more than streams of 
foreign gore t 

Return thee, meKimre, with a flood of tears, 
And wash away thy eountiy*s stained spots. 
Bur, Either she hath bewitch'd me with her 
wosds. 

Or nature mak^ me suddmily relent. 

Puc. Beades, all French and France ex- 
(Aums on thee, 

I>o^htmg thy birth and lawful prc^ny. 

Who join’st thou with but with a loimy nation 
That will not trust thee but for profit's sake? 
When Talbot hafri set Ibotii^ once in France^ 
And fiuhkm'd Him that instrument of ' 


i*5 

Who'thetr but Ei^lisb Henry will be lord, ' 
And thou be thrust out like a fir^ve? 

Call we to mind,—and mark but this for 
proof, 

Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe? 

And ivas he not in England {siaoner? 

But when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They set him free, without his ransom paid, ■ 
In spite of Burgundy and all his fiiendSk 
See, tl^, thm fight'st agaiiwt thy countrymen, 
And join'st with them will be thy slaug^ter-mmi. 
Come, come, return; return, thou wand'ting 
lord; 

Charles and the rest will take thee in theirarmti 
Bur. 1 am vanquished; these haughty words 
of hers 

Have batter'd me like roaring carmdn-riiot. 
And ixuuie me almost yield upon my knees.— 
Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen f 
And, lords, accept this hear^kind embrace t 
My forces and my power of men are yours: 

So, fiirewell, Talbot; I '11 no longer trustthee; 
Puc. Done like a Frenchman,—tom, and 
turn agmn! 

Char. Welcome, brave duke! thy friendship 
makes us fresh. [breasts. 

Bast. And doth beget new course in our 
Alen. Pucelle hath bravely play’d her pail 
in this. 

And doth deserve a coronet of ^Id. 

ChoK Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers; 

And seek how we may prejudice the ibe. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene IV.— Paris. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Glostbr, cmd ether 
Lords, Vernon, Basset, 6v. To them 
Talbot asui semeafhis Ofiiceis. 

Tai. My gracious prince,—and honoomble 
• peers,— 

Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 

I have awhile given truce unto my 
To do ray duty to my sovereign: 

In ai gw whereof, this arm,—that hath reclaim'd 
To your oh^ence fif^ Presses, 

Twelve cities, and seven walled townsofstrei^;t]iy 
Besi^ five hundred (wisoners of esteem,— 

Lets foB Iris sword befiore your highness’ feet* 
And with submissive k^alty of heart 
Ascribes tlte gloiy of his .conquest got 
Fint to my and next unto your grace. 

*■ K. Hen. Is this die Lord Tialb^ node 
Gloater, 

That bath so long been reddent In Fmiwe? 

* T8 
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Glo. Yes, if it please your majesty, my li^e. 
JC. Htn. Welc^e, tmve captain and ^c- 
toriooa lord! 

When I was young,—as yet I am not old,— 

I do remember how my father said 
A stouter chunpion never handled sword 
Long'nnce vre were resolved of your truth, 
Your fiiith^ service, and your toil in war; 

Yet never have you tasted our reward. 

Or been remeroon’d with so much as thanks. 
Because till now we never saw your iace: 
Therefore, stand up; and for these good deserts 
We here create yon Earl of Shrewsbury; 

And in our coronation take wur place. 

• [Exeunt K Hsn., Glo., Ta'., and Nobles. 
Ver, Now, mr, to you, that were so hot at 

DisgradBg.c^ these colours that 1 wear 
In honour of my noble Lord of York,— 

Dar’st thou maintain the former words thou 
spak'st? 

Bos. Yes, sir; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your aauqr tongue 
Against my lord the E>uke of Somerset. 

Ver, Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bas, Why, what is he ? as good a man as 
York. 

Ver. Hark ye; not so: in witness, take ye 
that. ^ [StriJies Aim. 

Bat. VUlain, thou know’st the law of arms 
is such ' 

That whoso draws a sword ’tis present death. 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest bloo^ 
But I *11 unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong; 

When thou shall see I *11 meet thee to thy cost. 
Ver. Well, miscreant, I *11 be there as soon 
as you; 

And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

[Exeunt. 

ii 

ACT IV. 

SCBNB I.-~Paris. a Room of State. 

Enter Kino Henry, Guistrr, Exeter, 
York, Suffolk, Somerset, Winches¬ 
ter, Warwhx, Talbot, the Governor of 
Paris, mtd ethers. 

Gh. Lord Imhop, set the crown upon his 
head. [sixtii I 

Win. God save King Henry, oftfaat name the 
dt. Now, governor of Paris, take your 
oath,— [Governor iiwA. 

That you elect no other king but Itim; 

BsCeem none friends but sium as are his friends. 


And none your foes but such as tihaU pretend 
Malidous practices against his state t. 

This shall ye do, so help you xightootts' God I ^ 
[Exeunt Gov. and Ads Train. 

Enter SiR JOHN Fastolfb. 

Fast. My gracious sovereign, as I rode from 
<^ais, 

I To haste unto your coronation, 

A letter was deliver'd to my hwds, 

Writ to your grace from the Duke of Burgundy. 
Tal. Shame to the Duke of BuiguDdy and 
thee I' [next, 

I vow’d, base knight, when I did meet thee 
To tear the garter from thy craven's leg,— 

I ' [PbteAit^ it off. 

Which I have done,—because unworthily 
Thou wast installed in that ^h degree.— 
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest: 

This dastard, at the battle of Fatay, 

When but in all I was six thousand strong. 
And that the French woe almost ten to one,— 
Before we met, or that a stroke was given, 
like to a trusty squire, did run away: 

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men 
Myself, and divers gentlemen beside, 

Weib there surpris’d and taken priseiites. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss; 
Or whether mat such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea or no. 

Glo. To say the truth, this fooi^tras fofamous, 
And ill beseeming any common man, 

Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 
Tal. When first this order was ordain'd, my 
lords, 

Knights of the garter were of noble Inrth, 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as were grown to credit 1^ the wars; 

Not fearing death nor shrinking for distress. 
But always resolute in most extremea 
He, then, that is not furnish’d in this sort 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of Idught, 
Profoning this most honourable order. 

And should,—^if I were worthy to be judge,— 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swain 
That doth presume to boost of gentle blood. 

AT. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen, thou 
bear'st thy doom! 

Be packing, therefore, thou that ti^ast a kn^t: 
Henceforth we banish thee, on nun of deauL 

[Exit Fasto^FK. 

And now, my lord proteetor, view the letter 
Sent from our unde Duke cS Burgundy^ - 
Gh. What means his gmee, that he hath 
chang’d bis st^7 

[Vitmt^the s$^>n^strijMitn» 
No mote but, plain and brantly, tif the 


I 
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Hath he fbig^t he Is his soverei^rn? 

Or doth this Charlie sufjtecripuon 
Pretend some alteration m 0 ood<will ? 

What*s here?— \Ittads^^rhaoet ufm especial 
eausei — • 

Maeidvrith ampasstm of my countrys wrecks 
Together with the pitijfm complaints 
0/such as your oppression fuds upest ,— 
Fors(dten your pentieious faction^ [France. 

Andjoitdd with Charles, the rightful King of 
O monstrous treachery I Can this be so,— 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 

There dionld be foond such hQse dissembling 
guile? lievolt? 

K. Hen. What 1 doth my uncle Burgundy 
Glo, He doth, my lord; and is becomeiyour 
foe. [contain ? 

K. Hen. Is tliat the worst this letter doth 
Glo, Itistheworat,andall,my lord, he writes. 
K. Hen. Why, then. Lord Talbot there shall 
talk with him, 

And give him chastisement for this abuse:— 
How say you, my lord, are 3^00 not content ? 
Tal, Content, my liege 1 yes; but that I am 
prevented, [ploy’d. 

] should have b^;’d I might have b^ em< 
K, Hen. Then gather strength, and xAarch 
unto him straight: 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason, 
And what offence it is to flout his friends. ^ 

Ted. I go, my lord; in heart desiring still 
You may Mhdld confusion of your foes. [Ejctt. 

Enter Vernon and Basset. 

Fer, Grant me the combat, gracious sove¬ 
reign 1 [too I 

Bos. And me, my lord, grant me the combat 
Vorh. This is my servant: hear him, noble 
prince! [him I 

SOm. And this is mine: sweet Hem^, favour 
K. Hen. Be patient, lords; and give them 
leave to spealL— 

Say, gentlemen, w^t makes you thus exclaim? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with 
whmn ? [wrong. 

For. With him^ my lord; for he hath done me 
Bos. And I with him; for he hath done me 
wroE^. [complain ? 

K. Hess, Wtot is that wrong wherem you both 
First let ma Know, and then 1 ’ll answer vcm. 

■ Croinng the sea from England into 
• k France, 

Hib fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Ufifaniided me about the rose I wear; 

the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did repnaent my master’s tdadiing dieeka 
VSlbea stubbornly he did repugn the truth 


About a certain qnestfon in the law 
Am’d betwixt the Duke of York and him i 
With other vile and ^nominious t«ms s 
In confutation of which rude rejvaaiidi, 

And in defence of my lord’s worthiness, 

I craye the benefit cu law of arms. 

Fer. And that is my petition, noble lord s 
For thongh he seem witn forged quaint conceil 
To set a gloss upon bis bold intent, 

Yet know, my lord, I was {uovok’d by him; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing that the j^eness of this flower 
Bewray’d the faintoess of my master’s heart. 
York. Will not this malice, Somerset, be lefr? 
Som, Yourprivategrudge, my LotdofYmk, 
will out. 

Though ne’er so cunningly you smother it. 

K, Hen. Good Lord, wmit madness rules ih 
brainmck men, 

When for so slight and frivoldOs a cause 
Such focUous emulations dudl arise!—- 
Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 
Quiet yourselves, I {uay, and be at peace. 

Krrw. Let this dissensicmfirst be trira by fight, 
And then your highness riiall command a peace:. 

Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. [set. 
York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somer* 
Fer. Nay, let it rest where it b^n at first* 
Bos. Confirm it so, mine bonoinrable lord. 
(Confirm it so I Confounded be your stiifef 
And perish ye, with your audacious prate I 
Presumptuous vassals, are yon not ariiam’d 
With this immodest clamoroas outrdge 
To trouble and disturb the king ind us?— 

And you, my lords,—mcthinks you do not well 
To bw with their perverse objections; 

Much less to take occasion from their mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves: 

Let me persuade you take a better course. 

Exe. It grieves hish^hness:—good my lords, 
be friends. [combatants: 

K. Hen, Come hither, you that would be 
Hencefmeth I charge you, as you love our fiivonr. 
Quite to forget this quarrd and the cause.— 
And you, my lords, remember where we ore; 

In Fiance, amrni^ a fidcle wavering nation: 

If they perceive mssension in oiur loims, 

And tVt within ourselves we disagree. 

How will their grudging stomachs be provefr’d 
To wilM disobedience, and rebel 1. 

Beside, what infomy there arise, * 

When fore^ princes shall be certified 
That for a toy, a thing of no r«^, 

King Henry’s peers arid diief nobility 
Deii^d themselves and lost 


Jlity 

the 


[Fiance! 
realm of 


0 i think upon the conquest my fiither; 
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My tender ]rears; and let us not forego 
Tmt fcir a trifle Aat aras txni^t with bloodt 
Let me be umpire in this doubtfiil strife. 

I see no reason, if I wear this rose, 

[Putting'an a red rose. 
That an^ one should thmfore m su^deus 
I more incline^to Scmeiset than York: 

Roth axe my kinsmen, and 1 love them both: 
As well th^ may upl^d me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the King of Scots is crown’dL 
But your discretions better can persuade 
Than 1 am able to instruct or teach: 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace. 

So let us still continue peace and love.— 
Cousin of York, we institute yo^u grace 
To be our regent in these parts of France:— 
And, good my Lord of Somerset, unite 
Your troops of horsemen with his bands of 
foot; 

And like true sufagects, sons of your progenitors. 
Go cheerfully together, and digest 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest. 

After some respite, will return to ; 

From thence to England; where I hope ere loi% 
To bepresented, by your victories. 

With Charles, Alenfon, and that traitorous rout. 
[FlourisA. Exeunt K. Hbn., Glo., 
SOM., Win., Suf., 

Warm My Lord of York, 1 promise you, the 
king * 

Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

Yhrw. And so he did; but yet 1 like k not. 
In that he wears the badge of ^merset. 

IVo'. Tush, that was but his foncy, blame him 
not; 

I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no 
harm. 


York. An if 1 wist he did,—but let it rest; 
Other afiiuis must now be managed. 

[Exeunt YoKVif War., amfVsR. 
Exe. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress 
thy voice: 

For had the passions of thy heart burst out, 

1 flmr we should have seen decipher’d there 


But howsoe’er, no ain^ man ftiat sees 
TUs jarring dimoed of nobility, , 

This dumloering of eadii other in the court. 
Tins fiuAkns hmdying of their ftivourites. 

But tiiat it doth presage some ill event 
*1^ m u di whm sceptres are in d^dnn^ 
hands; 

But mope when envy breeds unkind dhdshm ;» 
There comes the ruui, there beetns cotifiisiom 

[Ex^ 


more furious raging broils, 
on’d or suddob^ 


More rancorous smte 
Than yet can be ima 


SemNX II.—^Franck. B^ore Boetrdutux,. 

Elder Talbot, ouith kts Forces. 

7h/. Go to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter 
Summon their genbial unto the walk 

TVumpet sounds a ^rb^. Etder^ on the walls, 
the General of the French Forces, 
others. 

English John Talbot, captains, calls yon forth, 
Semnt m arms to Harry King of England; 
And thus he would,—Open your dity gates; > 
Be humble Jo us; <^1 my soyere^ yours, 
And do him homage as obedient suluects; 
And*I’ll withdraw me and my bloody power: 
But if you frown upon this profier'd peace 
You tempt the fiiiy of my tmee attendants, 
Lew famine, quartering steel, and cUmlungfire; 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall Iw your stately and air-braving towers, 
If you torsake the offer of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and foatfiil owl of death, 
Our nation’s terror and their bloody scourge 1 
The period of thy tyranny approachetfa. 

On us thou canst not enter but by death; 
For,^l protest, we are well fortified, 

And strong enough to issue out and fi|^t: 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee: 
On either hand thee there are squi^rons pitch’d, 
To wail thee from the liberty of night; 

And no way canst thou turn thee for redress 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pole destruction meets thee in the face. 
Ten tnousand French have ta’en the sacrament, 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
Upon no Christian soul but Englirii Talbot. 
Lo, there thou stand’st, a brealhmg valiant man. 
Of an invincible unconquer’d sfwt t 
This is the latest glory of thy jmise 
That I, thy enemy, due thee withal; 

For ere the glass that now b^ins to run 
Finish the process of his sancy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coioiiied, 
Shall see thee wither’d, Uoady, n^ aadde^ 

[Drum 

Hark! hark I the Dauifoin’s (kum, a wammg 
bell, i 

Sings heavy music to tliy timorooi soul; 

Ana mine shall ring thy dire departure oat' 
[Exeunt Gweial, dv. /turn the Wedb» 
Jbh He fobies not^ I hem the enemyt—' 
Out, some Iq^ homemeiiy and penue their 

O, neftl^entuidliieedleeidiBdifliiml ^ * 
How ore we period and honnded in a pakr' 
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A ttttlftliafd ofEo^UMPs timorouBdeer, 
Mai*dkeddel ci French euni 
If we M Enehsh deer, be, then, in blood f 
Net taacnl'like to fidl down with a pinch, 

Bat iHlher, moody-mad and despemte sti^. 
Turn on the bloody bounds with heads of st^. 
And nuike the cowards stand aloof at bay: 

Sen every man his life as dear as mine. 

And thmr ^11 find dear deer of us, my 
mends.— [right, 

God and Saint George, Talbot and Engfend’s 
Prosper our colours in this dai^rous f^t I 

lExntue, 


Scene HI.— PUum m Caseotry. , 
EnlerYosLKf with Forces; to him a Messenger. 
York. Are no^ the speedy scouts return’d 

ofiftiiip 

'Hiat do^^ the mighty army of the Dauphin? 
Mm. They ate return’d, my lord; and give 
it out 

That he is march’d to Bourdeauz with his power, 
To %ht with Talbot: as he march’d along, 

^ your es^aals were discovered 
Two metier troops than that the Dauphin led. 
Which join’d with him, and made their march 
for Bourdeauz. 

York. A pl^ue upon that villain Somerset, 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Ofhorsemenf that were levied for this si^el 
Renowned Talbot doth ezpect my aid; 

And I am louted 1^ a traitor vill^, 

And cannot help the noble chevalier: 

God comfort him in this necessity i 
If he miscarry, ferewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

lAuy. Thou princely leader of our English 
strength, 

Never so needral on the earth of France, 

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot, 

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron, 

And hemm’d about with mrim destruction: 

To Bourdeauz, woriike duke I to Bourdeauz, 
York! [honour. 

Btse» ferewell Talbot, France, and Hyland’s 
York. O God, that Somerset,—who in proud 
heart 

Dodi stop my comets,*—were in Talbot’s plaoe I 
Sawshoola we save a valiant gentleman 
^ finfeiting n traitpr and a coward. 

Mud ire wnd wiath^ fury makes me weep, 
Tbit thus vbdie, while remiss trutois sle^ 
Zugf, O, send some niopour to the distress’d 
loidl 




Yorkt He dies, we lose; I break my wv^e 
word; 

We motun, France smiles; we lose, they dai^ 
get; 

All ’long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Ztsry.' Then God take mercy on Iwave Tal¬ 
bot’s soul; [since 

And on his son, young John, who two hours 

I met in travel toward hn warlike fitter! 

This seven years did not Talbot see his son; 

And now they meet where both their lives are 
done. 


Yot^. Alas, what ysf shall noble Talbot have 
To bid his young son welcome to his grave? 
Away! vexation almost stops my breath. 

That sunder’d friends greet in the h^ of 
death.— • 


Lucy, farewell: no more my fortune can, 

But curse the cause 1 cannot aid the man.— 
Maine, Blois, Poietiers, and Tdutsarewtm away, 
’Long all of Somerset and his delay. 

[Exitf xaiik Forces. 

Im^. Thus, while the vulture of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders, 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss 
The conquest of our scarce-cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth:—whiles they other ctoo^ 

lives, honours, lands, and all, burry to loss. 

\Exit. 

% 


Scene 'YJ.-^Ot^r Plains of Gascotqf. 

Enter Somerset, zuith his Forces; an Officer 
^Talbot’s with him. 

Som. It is too late; I cannot send them now: 
This expedition was by York and Talbot 
Too rashly plotted; all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
Be Duckled with: the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his ftloss of former honour 
"Sy this unheedful, rfesperate, wild adventure: 
lYOTk set him on to fight and die in shame, 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear (he 
name. 

Off. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set BKHn our o’er-matched forces forth fi>r aid. 


Enter Sir Wiluah Lucy. 

Som. How now, Sir William 1 whither.were 
you sent? 

Xm 9 *. Whither, my lord! from bought 
Si^ld Loid Talbot; 

Who, rin^d about with bold adversity, 

Criea out for noUe York and Somerset, 

To beat assailins death from his weak 1^004* 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
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Drops Uoody sweat from his wv>wearied limbs, 
An^ in advantage lingering, looks for rescue, 
Yott, his fidse hopes, the trust of England’s 
honour, 

Keep off aloof with worthless emulation. 

Let not your private discord keep a^vay , 

The levied succours that should lend mm aid, 
Vmiile he, renowned noble gentleman, 

Yields up his life unto a world of odds: 
Orleaia the Bastard, Charles, But;TOndy, 
Alen^, Reignier, compass him about. 

And Talbot perisheth your de&ult. 

Smi. York set him on, York should have 
sent him aid. [clauns; 

Ltuy. And York as hist upon your grace ex> 
Swearing that you withhold nis levied horse. 
Collected fbr this expedition. [the horse: 

Sffin. York lies; he mieht have sent and had 
I owe him little duty and less love; 

And take foul scorn to &wn on him by sending. 
Ltuy, The fraud of England, not the force 
of Fiance, 

Hath now entrapp’d the noble-minded Talbot: 
Never to Englana shall he bear his life; 

But dies betray’d to fortune by your strife. 

.Sms. Come, go; 1 will despatch the horse¬ 
men stia^ht: 

Within sax hours they will be at his aid. 

Ltuy. Too late comes rescue; he is ta’en or 
slain: 

For fly he ooiild not, if he would have tied; 
And fly would Talb^ never, though he m^ht. 
Stun. Ifhe be dead, brave Talbot, then, adieu! 
Ztuy. His fiune lives in the world, his shame 
in you. {Exeunt, 


ScBNB V.— T%e English Catnp nearBeurdeaux, 

Enter Talbot a/uf John his Son. 

Tal. O young John Talbot! I did send for 
thee 

To tutor thee in stratagems of war, ,, 

That Talbot’s name might be in thee reviv’d 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs 
Should bring tl^ father to his droofAng chair. 
But,—O numgnant and ill-boding stars I— 
Now thou art come unto a feast of death, 

A terrible and unavoided danger: [horae; 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest 
And I ’ll direct thee how thou shaft escape 
> By sudden fl^ht: come, dally not, begone. 
/ohn. Is my name Talbot ? and am I your 
son? 

And shall 1 fly? O, if you love my mother, , 
Dishonbur not her honc^ble name. 

To make a bastard and a slave of me! 


The world will say^ he is aot Talbot’s Uood 
That basely fled when noble Talbot.stood. 

Tal. Fly to revenge my death, if I hi slain. 
/ohn. He that flies so*will ne’er return again, 
Tal. If we both stay we both are sure to die. 
John, Then let me stay; and, father, do you 
fly: 

Your loss u great, so your regard should be j 
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast; 

In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won; 
But mine it wilF, that no exploit have done; 
You fled for vantage, eve^ one will swear; 
But if I bow, ihey^ll say it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay, 

If the first hour I shrink and run away. 

Here, on my knee, I beg mortali^, 

Rather than 1% preserv^ with inmmy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother’s hi^ies lie in one 
tomb? [womb. 

JlfAjt. Ay, rather than I ’ll shame my mother’s 
Tal. l^n my blessing I command thee go. 
/ahn. To fight I will, mit not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be sav’d in thee. 
/ohn. No part of him but will be shame in 
a me. [lose it 

Tal, Thou never had.st renown, nor canst not 
John. Yes, your renowned name: riiall 
flight abuse it? 

Tal. Thy father’s charge riiall dear thee 
from that stain. 

John. You cannot witness forme, beiiig slain. 
If cleath be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tal. And leave my followers here to fight 
and die? 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 
/ohn. And shall my youth be guilty of such 
blame ? 

No more can I be sever’d frcmi your side 
Than can yourself yourself in twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you udll, the like do I; 

For live I will not if my fiitber die. [son, 
Ted. Then here I take my leave of thee, foir 
Bom to eclipse thy life this afternoon. ^ 

Come, side oy side together live and die; 

And soul with soul fh^ France to heaven fly. 

{ExemtU 


ScBNB Field of Battle.- 

Alarum: excursions wherein Talbot’s Son ft 
hemmed ahoutt and TAXMn resenes him. 

Tal. Saint Geom and viettnyf fig^t, 
soldiers, fight: - < 

The regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 
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And left us to the xage of France his sword. 
Where is John Talbot ?••—pauses and take thy 
* breath; 

I gave thee life and rescu’d thee from death. 

Jth/H. O, twice my hither, twice am 1 thy soni 
Tne life thou guv’s! me first was lost and done. 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite, of fate. 

To my determin’d time thou gairst new date. 
Til When from die Dauphin’s crest thy 
sword struck fire. 

It warm’d thy father’s heart with proud desire 
Of bold'fac’d victory. Then leaden age. 
Quicken’d with youthful spleenmndwaruke rage, 
JBeat down Alenfon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And from the pride of Gallia rescird thee. 

The ireful bastard Orleans,—that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy first fight,—I soon encountered. 

And, interchangihe blows, I quickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood; and, in disgrace, 
Bespoke him thus,— Contamitutiedf bast^ 
jina mtsbego/ien blood I spill of thine^ 

Moan and right poor^ for that puro bhwi of mine 
Which thou didst force from I'a&ot^ my bram 
boy :— 

Here, purposing die Bastard to destroy, [care,— 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy Other’s 
Art thou not weary, John? how dost thou fiure? 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, bc^, and fly, 
Now thou art seal’d the son of chii^ry ? 

Fly, to revenge my death when L am dead: 

The help of one stands me in little stead. 

O, too much folly is it, well 1 wot, 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat I 
If I today die not with Frenchmen’s rage, 
To*moiTow I shall die with mickle age: 

me they nothing gain an if I stay,— 

*'ns but the short’ning of my life one day: 

In thee thy mother dies, our household’s name, 
My death^ revenge, thy youth, and England’s 
fame ; 

All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay ; 
All these are sav’d if thou wilt fly away. 
fohu. The sword of Orleans nath not made 
me smart; [heart: 

These words of yours draw lifie-blood firom my 
On that advantage, boi^ht with such a shame,— 
To save a paltry life, bm slay bright fiune,— 
Befbce youiw Talbot from old Talix>t fly. 

The cowartf horse that bears me fall and die 1 
And like me to the peasant boys of France t 
To be shame’sscom, and suUect of mischance! 
’Stuely, by all the glory you nave won. 

An ifl OT, 1 am not Talbot’s son: 

Then tslx no more of fli^t, it is no boot; 

If son to Talbot, die at Talbot’s foot [^te, . 
Hd. Then foUow thou thy desperate idreof 


Thou Icarus; thy life to me is sweet: 

If them wilt fight, fight Iw thy fiithei^s side.? 
And, commendaUc proved, let ’a tUe in jpddn ' 

[AjwwmA 

Scene Vl\,-~Another part of the same. 

Alarum: exeursums. Enter Talbot tewMinfor, 
supported by a Servant 

TaL Where is my other life?—mine own is 
gone;— [John?— 

O, where ’$ young Talbot ? where is valiant 
Triumphant death, smear’d with captivity, 
Young Talbot’s valour makes mesmfleat tnee:— 
When he perceiv’d me shrink and on my knee. 
His bloody sword he brandish’d over me. 

And like a hungry lion did comm^ce 
Rough deeds of and stem impatience; 

But when my angry guardan^ stood alone, 
Tendering my ruin, and assail’d 61 none, 
Dizzy-ey’d fuiv and great of heart 
Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into the clustering battle of die French; 

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overmounting spirit \ and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride, [borne t 
Sera, O my dear lord I lo where yonr son is 

Enter Soldiers, bearttfg the beify ^Jokn 
Talbot. 

71i/.*Thou antic death, which laugji’st us 
here to scorn. 

Anon, from thy insultii^ tyranny. 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity. 

Two Talbots, winged through the Hther sky, 

In thy despite, shall ’scape mortality.— . 

O thou whose wounds become hard-fiivour’d 
death, 

Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breath I 
Brave death speaking, whether he will or no; 
Imagine him a Frenchman and thy foe.— 

Poor 1x^1 he smiles, methinks, as who 
should [to-day.— 

Had death been Fimch, then death had died 
Come, come, and lay him in his father’s amts: 
My spirit can no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu I 1 have what I would have, 
Now my old arms are young Talbot’s grave. 

. 

A&trums. Exetmt Soldiers and ServantjAuw- 
ing the tw bodies. Chiles, Albn-. 

90N, Buroundv, Bastard, La Fucbllb, 
Forces. 

Gfasr. Had York and Somerset brought 
rescue in, 

Wc'should have found a bloody day of tbiA 



Cactw? 
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Basi, How the young whelp of Talbot* 8 » 
r^g'wood, 

Did fledihia puny swoidin Frenchmen’s blood 1 
Akw Once I encounter’d him, and thus I said, 
TTIum nutideH youths be rfanmish*d by a maid: 
But, with a proud majesticaJ high scorn, , 

He answer’d thus. Young Talbot was not bom 
To be the pillage of a gi^ wench: 

So, ruslung in the bowels of the French, 

He left me proudly, as unworthy fighL 
Bur, Doubtless he would have made a 
noble knight:— 

See where he lies inhersed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurser of his harms! 

Bast, Hew them to jneces, hack their bones 
asunder, 

Whose life a as England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 
Char. O, no; forbear! for that which we 
have fled 

During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 


Elder Sir William Lucy, atteTtded; a 
French Herald preceding. 

Im^. Herald, 

Conduct me to the Dauphin’s tent, to know 
Who hath obtain’d the glory of the day, 

Char, On what subimssivc message art thou 
sent? 

Luqt, Submission, Dauphin! ’ds a mere 
French word; 

We English warriors wot not what it means. 

1 come to know what prisoners thou liast ta’en. 
And to survey the bodies of the dead. 

Char. For prisoners ask’st thou? hell our 
prison is. 

But Jiell me whom thou seek’sL [field, 

Lucy. But where’s the great Alcides of the 
Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury,— 
Created, lor his tare success in arms, [ence; 
Great &rl of Washford, Waterford, and Val> 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and (Jrchinfield, 

Lord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Verdun of 
Alton, [Sheffield., 

Lord Cromwell of Wingfidd, Lord Fumival m 
The tluioe victorious Lord of Falconbridge; 
Knight of the nolfle order of Saint Geo^, 
Worthy Saint Midusel, and the Golden Fleece; 
Great Marshal to Heair the Sixth 
Of all his wars within tne realm of France? 

Jiu, Here is a silly-stately ^le indeed I 
The Thrk, that two-and;fifty kingdoms hath, 
•Writes not so tedious a style as this.— 

Him that thou magnifiest witfi all these tides, 
Stinking and jty-bfown, lies here at our feet 
Is Talbot skin,—the Frenchmen ’9 
only scourge. 

Your Idngidtim’s tenor and blade Nemesis? 


O wen mine eye-balls ixrto ballets tam’d, 

That I, in rage, raightshoot them at your fuesi 
O that 1 could but call these dead to liibi 
It were enough to firight the realm of Fkaneat 
Wem but his {ncture left amoim you here, 

It would amate the proudest of yaa dL 
Give me their bodies, that I may bm themhenoeii 
And give them burial as beseems thdr worth. 
But. I think this upstart is old Talbot’s 
ghost, 

He speaks with such a jwoud commanding 
spirit [here, 

ForGod’ssake, let him have ’em; to keep them 
They would but stink, and putrefy the aur. 
Char. Go, take their boefies hence. 

Zuy. I’ll bear them heitcet 

But from their ashes shdl be rear’d 
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard. 
Char. So we be rid of tftfua, do with ’em 
what thou wilt— 

And now to Paris in this conquering vein t 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot’s slaiit 


ACT V. 

ScBNB I.— London. ^ Boom in the Palaee, 

Enter King Henry, Gloster, and 
Exeter. 

E. Hen. Have you perus’d the letters from 
the pope, 

The emperor, and the Earl of Azm^ac? 

Gh. 1 have, my lord: and thdr mtent is 
this,— 

They humbly sue unto your excdlenoe 
To have a g^y peace concluded of 
Between tl^ redms of England and of Fiance, 
K. Hen. How doth your grace affect their 
motion? [means 

Gh. Well, my good lord; and as the onfy 
To stop effusion of our Christian Mood, 

And stablish quietness on every side, [thought 
K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always 
It was both impious uad wmatuial 
That such immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one feith. 

Glo. Bwde, my lord, the sooner to effimt 
And surer Hnd this knot of amity,* 

The Earl of Arma 0 iae,<>-~near knit to Ch a riw i^ " 
A man of great authority in France,-^ 1 

PnrfRsrs his onfy daughter fo your grace 
In marriage, with a uigtsasd sumpmous dowry. 
AT. Heu, Marriage, nnelei alas, tug yesM 
areyooBg; 

And fitter is my study aisd ny boaka 
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Thaa miikia driHance with a nuramour. 

Yet( call the ambassadonj ana as you {deaset 
So let dieai have their answers evecjr one i 
I dull be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's glory and my country’s weaL 

Smttr a L^iate and (wo Ambassadors, with 
Winchester, mmr Cardinal Beaufort, 
in a CardifuWs habit. 

Eat. What t is my Lord of Winchester in* 
stall’d. 

And call’d unto a cardinal’s ddgree? 

Then I perceive that will be verified 
Henry the Fifth did sometune inophesy,*— 
Jfoneo ho como to bo a tardinat, a 
Mo*U make his ea^ at-oqutd with the orown. 

K, Hon. My lords ambassadors, your several 
suits '* 

Have been consider’d and debated on. 

Your purpose is both good and reasonable; 
And tnerefore axe we certamly resolv’d 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace; 

Which by my Lord of Winchester we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Glo, And tor the proffer of my lord your 
master, • 

I have inform’d his highness so at large, 

Afl, liking of the lady’s virtuous gifts, 

Her b^uty, and the value of her dower, 

He doth intend die shall be Ei^land’s 
queen. 

K» Son. In argument and proof of which 
contiRct, 

Bear her this jewel \to the Amb. ], ple^e of my 
affection.— 

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded 
And s^ely brought to Dover; where, inshipp’d. 
Commit tiiem to the fortune of the sea. 

[Exeunt K. Hen., Glo., Exe., and 
Ambassadors. 

ff'in. Stay, my lord legate: you shall first 
receive 

The sum of money which I promised 
Should be ddivered to his holiness 
For dotiiing me in these grave ornaments. 
logi I will attend upon your lordship’s 
leisure. [Exit. 

Won, Now Winchester will not submit, I 
trow, 

Ot'bfrsnfoiior to the proudest peer. 

Humphry of Gloster, thou shaft well perceive 
Ttatneithes in birth or for authority 
ThatairiKqr will be ovorbome by theet 
m either make thee stoop and bend thy 
kneb, 

Ckaadk this country with a mutiny. [fixih 


Scene II.—France. Phins in Anjt ^ ', 

Bntor Charles, Burgundy, Alen^cw, Li 
PucBiXB, and Forces, nutnhis^. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our 
* drooping ^rits: 

*Tis said the stout Parisians do revolt. 

And tom again unto the warlike French. 

Aim. Then march to r^uis, royal Charles of 
FWice, 

wind ke^ not back your powers in dalHan c e- 
Pac. Peace be amongst them if they turn to 
us; 

Else ruin combat with their palaces! 

Entor a Messenger. 

Mess. Success unto our valiant general. 

And hapmness to his accomplices! 

Char. What tidings send our scouts? I pr’y* 
thee, speak. 

Moss. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is now conjoin’d in one. 

And means to give you battle presently, [is; 

Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bttr. I trust the ghost of Talbot is not there; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Pue. of all paeons fear is most 
accurs’d:— [thine; 

Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be 
Let Henry fret and a|l the world repine. 

Char. Then on, my lords; and France be 
fortunate I [Exeunt. 


Scene in. — The same. E^re Angiers*. 

Alarums: excursions. Enter La Pucelle. 

Pue. The r^ent conquers and the French* 
men y ,—• 

Now help, ye charminff spells and periapts; 
yAnd ye ^oice spirits mat admonish me. 

And give me signs rd future aeddents,— 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprise I 

[Thunders 

• Enter Fiends. 

This speedy apd quick appearance argues proof 
Of your aocuriourd dilj^naea to me. 

Now, ye fwnUiar spirits that are cull’d 
Out of tibe powerful legions under earth, 

H<dp me thtt once, that France may get the field. 

[They walk about and spook noA 
O, hold me not with sHence over-lcngl 
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Where I was wont to feed you with my blood 
I ’ll lop a member off and give it you, 

In earnest of a further ber^t, 

So you do condescend to help me now. 

[ Tie/ Aang their heads. 
No hope to have redress?—My b^y shall 
^y recompense if you will grant my suit. 

\Th^ shake their heads. 
Cannot my body nor blood sacrifice 
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance? 

Then tske lira soul,—my body, soul, and all, 
Refore that England give the French the foil. 

[They depart. 

See 1 they forsake me. Now tha time is come 
That France must vail her lofty* plumed crest, 
And let her head fell into England’s lap. 

My ancicnf incantations are too weak, 

And hell too strimg for me to buckle with: 
Now, France, thy glory droopclh to the dust. 

[Exit. 

Alarums. Enter French astd English, fight- 
ing. La Puckllb and York fight hand 
to hosed; La Pvcbllb is taken. j%e French 

fiy* 

York, Damsel of France, I think I have you 
last: 

Undiain ^r spirits now with spelling charms. 
And try it they can gain your liberty.— 

A goodly prise, fit for the devil’s grace/ 

See how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 
As if, with Circe, she would change my shape! 
Piu, Chang’d to a worses shape thou cansl 
not be. [man; 

York. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper 
No shape but his can i>lease your dainty ^e. 
Pue, A p]a»u% nuschief light on Charles 
and thee I 

And may ye both be suddenly surpris’d 
% bloody hands, in sleeping on your bedsl 
York. Fell, banning hag; enc^txess, hold 
thy tongue I [while. 

Pue. I pr’ythee, give me leave to curse a*^ 
York. Curse, miscreant, when thou comest 
to the stake. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Suffolk, leading in Lady 
Margaret. 

Snf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my pnsoner. 

[Giuns on her. 

' O feirest beauty, do not fear nor fly I 
For I will touen thee but with Kviwent hands. 
And by them gently on thy tender side. 

I 'lnss*toese fingers for eternal peace. • 

[Jiissing her hastd. 

Ylho art thou? say, that I may honour thee. 


[aoty. 

Mar.^ Margaret my name, and danghterto a 
‘ hing, 

The King of Naples—whosoe’er thou ah. 

Snf. An earl 1 am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended, nature’s ndncle, 

Thou art allotted to be ta'en’by me - 
So doth the swan'her downy'cygnets save, 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend, 

Go, and be free again as Suffolk’s friend. 

[She turns awq^ as geif^. 
O, stay!—I have no power to let her pass; 

My hand would Vtee her, but my heart says no. 
As plays the sun upon the glasw streams, 
Twinkling another counteiteited beam, 

So sasms this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet 1 dare not speak: 

I ’ll call for pen and ink, and write my mind: 
Fie, De-la-Poole I disable nrft thyself; 

Hast not a tongue? is she not here thy prisoner^ 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woituur’s sight? 

Ay, br'auty’s princely majesty is such, [rough. 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the sensei 
Mar. Say, Earl of Suflblk,—if thy name be 
so,— 

What ransom must I pay before I pass? 

For I perceive I am thy prisoner. [suit 

Sufi How canst thou tell she will deny thy 
Before thou make a trial of her love? [Aside. 
Mar. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must 1 pay? [woo’d; 

Srefi She’s bmutiful, and thbiefore to be 
She IS a woman, therefore to be won. [Aside. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransom—yea or no? 
Suf. Fond man, remember that thou hast a 
wife; 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour? 

[Asido. 

Mar, I were best leave him, for he will not 
hear. 

Suf. There all is marr’d; there lies a cooling 
card. [Asi^. 

Mar. He talks at random; sure, the man is 
mad. 

Suf, And yet a dispensation may be had. 

[Aside, 

Mar. And yet I would that you would an¬ 
swer me. 

Snf, I’ll win this Lady Maj^garet. For 
whom? 

Why, for my king: tush, that’s^R •wcMKfen 
thingl [Aside, 

Mar, Hetuksofwoodtitsssomscaraeiiiter. 
Suf. Yet somy fency may besatufiea. 

And peace establi^ed betw^ these realms. 
But mere remains a scrui^e in thkt too; 

For though her fetherbe the Kti% of Naple% 
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Duktt of Ai^ou and Maine, yelt is he po<w. 

And oar no&li^ will soocn tte match. lAsiA. 
Mtr, Hear fe, captain,»are ye not at 
Imstue? [much: 

St^. It shall be so, disdain th^ ne’er so 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield. 

[Aside. 

Madam, I have a secret to reveal, [a knight, 
Mar, What though I be enthrall’d? he seems 
And will not any way dishonour me. [Aside. 
Suf, Lady, vouchmfe to listen wliat I say. 
Meu^, Perhaps I shall be rescued by ^e 
Frentm j * 

And then I need not crave his courtesy. [Aside. 
Stf/^ Sweet madam, give me hearing in a 

Mar. Tush! women have been captivate ere 
now. [Aside. 

Lady, wlterefore talk you so? 

Mar. I cry you mer<^, ’tis out qttid for qua. 
Suf. Say, gentle pnncess, would you not 


suppose 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen? 

Mar. To oe a queen in bondage is more vile 
Than is a slave In base servility; 

For princes should be free. 

Suf, And so shall /bu, 

if happy England’s royal king be free. [me? 
Mtr. Vllty, what concerns his freedom unto 
&rf. I’ll undertake to make thee Henry’s 
queen; 

To put a gofden sceptre in thy hand, 

Ana set a precious crown upon thy head, 

If thou wilt condescend to my— 

Mar. What? 

Stf, His love. 

Mar, 1 am unworthy to be Henry’s wife. 
Suf, No, gentle mawm; I unworthy am 
To woo so fiur a dame to be his wife, 

And have no portion in the choice myself. 

How say you, madam,—are you so content? 
Mar, An if my father please, 1 am content. 
Suf. Iben call our camains and our colouis 
forriil— [Tracfs conte forward. 

And, madam, at your father’s castle*waUs 
We’ll crave a parley, to confer with him. 


A Parky sounded. EnUr Rbignier on the 
Walls. 

Sttf, See,^ignier,see,thydaughterprisoner! 

' Jto^. To whom? 

Sttf, To me. 

Suffolk, what remedy? 
I am asoldier, and unapt to weep 
Or to eselaim on fortunc?8 fickleness. 

YeSk tiwte is remedy enou^ my lord: 
C(»^t,— ^ for thy honouf give consenV" i 


Thy daughter shall be wedded to my fclttgj ^ 
Whom 1 with pain have woo’d and wmi theretei 
And this her easy>held imprisonment 
Hath i^n’d thy dRwhter princely liberty. 
Pe^. Speal» Sunolk as he thinks? 

Seif. Fair Margaret knowc 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, fiice, or fdgn. 

Peig, Upon thy princely warrant I demnd, 
To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

[Ejnt Ksignier fi^ iko Walls, 
Suf, And here I will expect thy cooung. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Kbignibr Mato. 

Retg, Welcome, brave earl, into our terri¬ 
tories; 

Command in Anjou what your hoifour pleases. 
Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a 
child, 

Fit to be made companion with a kings 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit? 
Peig, Since thou dost deign to woo her little 
worth 

To be the pimcely bride of such a lord. 

Upon condition I may quietly 

Enjoy mine own, the cotmty Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppression or the stroke of war, 

My dau^ter shall be Henry’s, if he please. 

Suf, That is her ransom,—I deliver her; 
And those two counties I will undertake 
Your ^tace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Peig. And I Main, in ilenrjrs royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king, 

Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted fidth. 
Suf. Reignier of France, I give thee kingtf 
thanks. 

Because this is in traffic ofa king:— 

And yet, methinks, I could be well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case.— 

[Asido. 

1 ’ll over, then, to England with this news. 

And make this marriage to be solemniz’d. 

>So, fiaewell, Reignier: set this diamond safe 
In golden p^ces, as it becomes. 

Peig. I do embrace thee as I would embrace 
The Christian prince. King Henry, were he here. 
Mar. Farewell, my lord: good uisheSk 
praise, and prayers 

Shall Suffolk ever have m Margaret. [Geittg^ 
Suf. Farewell, sweet madam i buthrukyou, 
Margaret,— 

No princely commendations to my king? * 

Mar. Such oorameDclatitms as become a 
maid, 

A virm, and his servant, say tc him. 

Suf, Words sweetly pWd snd modestly 
directed. 
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But> madam, I must trouble you again,*— 

No loviim tdcen to his majesty? [heart, 

JkTar, Yes, my good lord,—a pure unspotted 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Si^. And this withal. [ATurar Aer. 

Mar* Thatfor thyself:—I will not so presume 
To send such peevuh tokens to a king. 

[Extant Rbig. and Mar. 
Suf* O, wert thou for myself!—But, Suffolk, 
stay; 

Thoii mayst not wander in that labyrinth: 
There Mmotaurs and ugly treasons lurk. 

Sdidt Henry with her wondrous praise: 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount. 

And natural graces that extingu'di art; 

Repeat their semblance often on the seas, 

Thrt when*thou com’st to kneel at Henry’s feet 
Thou mayst bereave him of his wits with 
wonder. [Exit. 


SCBNB lV.~(7mH/ tfitu Dukb of York in 
Anjou . 

Enter York, Warwick, and others . 

York. Brii^ forth that sorceress, condemn’d 
to bum. 

Enter La Pucblle, guarded , and a Shepherd. 

Shop. Ah, Joan, this kills thy father’s heart 
outright! ** 

Have I sought every country for and near. 

And now it is my chance to find thee out 
Must I behold thy timeless cruel deatn? 

Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I’ll die with 
Uieel 

Puc. Decrepit miser 1 base ignoble wretch I 
I am descendra of a gentler blood; 

Thou art no fothcr nor no friend of mine. 

Shep. Out, out I—My lords, an jdease you, 
’tisnotso; ' 

1 did bKet her, all the perish knows: 

Her mottier liveth yet, can testily n 

She was the first fruk of my bachelorship. 

IVar, Graceless, wilt thou deny thy paren¬ 
tage? [b^,— 

Yert. Tms argues what her kind of life hath 
Wicked and vile; and so her death concludes. 
Si^ Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be so ob¬ 
stacle! 

God knows thou art a collop of my flesh; 

* And tot tixf sake have I shM many a tear: 
Deny me no^ I pc’ythee, gentle Joan. 

Ac. Peasant, avaunt!—You have suborn’d 
this roan, • 

Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Sisjp, *Tis true^ I eave a noUe to the priest 


The morn that I was wedded to her mother.— 
KnOeldown and takemy blessing, good mygkL 
Wilt thou not stoop? Now euisM be the time 
Of Ihy nativity 1 I would the mUk [breast 
Thy inotheFeave thee when thou suek’dst her 
Had been a uttle ratsbane for thy sake I ■ 

Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field, 
1 wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee I 
Dost thou deny thy fother, cursed drab? 

O, bum her, bum her 1 hanging is too good. 

[Exit. 

York. Take her away; for she hath lird too 
long, * 

To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Pue. First let me tell you whom you have 
c condemn’d: 

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain, 

Ikit issuM from the progeny of kings; 

Virtuous and holy; chosen from above, 

By inspiration of celestial grace, 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

I nev:r had to do with wicked spirits: 

But you,—that are polluted with your lusts. 
Stain’d with the guiltless blood of innocents. 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,— 
Because you want the grace that others have^ 
You ^udge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders but by help of devils. 

No, misconceived 1 Joan <» Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 

Chaste mid immaculate in very thought; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus’d, 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
Yari. Ay, ay:—away with net to execution t 
lYar. And hark ye, sits; because she is a 
maid, 

^lare for no Wots, let there be enow: 

Place Imrrels of pilch upon the fotal stake, 

That so her torture may be shortened. 

Ac. Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
hearts? 

Thmi, Joan, disoovor thine infirmity, * 

That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.— 

1 am with child, ye bloody homicides: 

Murder not, then, the fruit within my womb, 
Aldiough ye hale me to a vblent death. 

York. Now heaven foifendl the holy maid 
withchfld! [wrought: 

tVar. The greatest miracle t^t ^er ye 
b all your strict predseness come to this? 

Ytfw, She and the Dauphin have' be«A 
ju^ling; 

I did imagine what would be her refuge, [live; 

fYar . Well, go to; we wiH have no bayards 
Especially ainoe Chorlea muit foriier It. [hfo: 

Ac. Yofl are deceiv’d; my dilld is none of 
It was Alenoonraat'enjo^d tny love. • ' * 



SCBNB IV.] 


FIRST PART or KIKG HENRY VL 


5 ^ 


AkafnaJ Aohxious Madiiavel! 
It diei^att if Ui bad athouuHiid lives. 

Pmc, me leavet I have deluded you: 

’Twas nei^er QuuAes nor yet the didce I nam’di 
But Reigniert King of Naples^ that prevail’d. 
1Var» A manied man I that’s most intoler* 
able. 

KrrA Why, here’s a girl I—1 think she 
knows not well— 

There were so many—^whom she may accuse 
War, It’s sign she hath been liberal and 
free. 

York, And yet, forsooth, die iba virgin pure.— 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee: 
Use no entreaty, frw it is in vain. 

Pue, Then me hence;—^with whom 
leave my curse: 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon the countr^ where you make abode; 

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you, till miscnief and despair 
Drive you to break your necks or hang your> 
selves 1 [Exitf guarded. 

York. Break thou in pieces and consume to 
ashes, 

Thou foul accursed minister cS hell! 

9 

E$iter Cardinai. Beaufort, attended. 

Car. Lord r^ent, I do greet your excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov’d wi^ remorse of these outrageous Iwoils, 
Have earnestly implor’d a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French; 
And here at hand the Dauphin and his train 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

Ymrk. Is all our travail turn’d to this effect? 
After the slaughter of so many peers. 

So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers. 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 

And sold their bodies fx their country’s benefit. 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace? 
Have we not lost most port of all the towns, 
treason, fidsehood, and by treachery, 

Oiur s^t prorenitore had conquered?— 

O Warwick, Warwick I I forest with grief 
*1110 utter loss of all the realm of France. 

Wfw. Be patient, York: if we conclude a 
pe%oe, [nants 

It shall be wiA such strict and severe oove- 
As little shall the Frendimen gjOin thereby. 

ignfer Charles, oMended; AutN 90 N, 
Bastabj}, Rbigmub, mdoihan, 

Guor, Sinoe, fands of Engbnd, it b thus 

agreed IFa^t 

That peottfid trace dfoU he pcodaim’d- fat / 


We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 
York* Speak, Windiester; for boiling cbbbk 
chokes 

The hcdlow passage of my prison’d voioe. 

By sight of these our baleful enemies. 

Car. Charles, and the rest, it is erumted thus: 
That in regard King Henry gives consent, 

Of mere compassion and of leni^. 

To ease your country of distressral war. 

And so&r you to breathe in fruitfiil pmue,*~ 
You shall become true li^men to hu cxownr 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute and submit thyself. 

Thou shalt be plac’d as viceroy under him, 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. [self? 

^len. Must he be, then, as shadow of hiiili* 
Adorn his temples with a coronet. 

And yet, in substance and au^ority, 

Retain but privil^e of a private man? 

This proffer is absurd ana reasonless, [sesdd 
Ckar. ’Tis known already that I am po^ 
With more than half the Gaflian territpiieB, 
And therein reverenc’d for thdx lawful king^t 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanmiish’d, 
Detract so much from that preroganve 
As to be call’d but viceroy of the whole? 

No, lord ambassador; I ’ll rather keep 
That which I have than, coveting for mor^ 

Be cast from passibility of all. 

Yor^. Insulting Charles 1 hast thou by secret 
means 

Us’d intercession to obtain a league. 

And now the matter grows to cotppromise 
Stand’st thou aloof upon comparison? 

Either accept the title thou usu^st, 

Of benefit proceeding from onr king. 

And not of any challenge of desert. 

Or we will plagne thee with incessant wars. 

Pe^. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the courte of this oontr&ct: 

If once it be n^leeted, ten to one 
>We shall not find like opportunity. 

A/en. To say the truth, it is your policy 
To save your subjects from such massacre 
And ruthless slaughters as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility; 

And therefore take this compact of a truce, 
Althoqgh you break it when your pleasure 
Serves. [Asuig A> CHAKJtS, 

War, How saYst thou, Charles? shall our 
o(»diUon stand? * 

Ckar. It shall; 

Only reservM, you dahn no interest 
In any of onr towns of ganison. 

York, Then swear alMi^aDoe to his nujeity. 
As thou art kn^M, never fo disobey 
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Nor be rebellious to the crown of Endwidt— 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of Ene^land. 

[Charles atu/ tig rtstgwe toigns offgal^. 
So, now dismiss your army when ye please; 
Hang up your ensigns, let your drams be still. 
For &re wc entertain a solemn peace. 

\Exeunt. 


Scene V. —London. A Rwim in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, in conference with 
Suffolk ; Glostbr and Exeter follow¬ 
ing. 

K. Hen. Your wondrous rare description, 
noble earl, 

Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish’d me; 

Her virtues, graced with external glAs, 

Do breed love’s settled passions in my heart: 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide. 
So am I driven, ny breath of her renown. 
Either to suffer shipvrreck or arrive 
Where 1 may have fruition of her love, [tale 
Stf. Tush, my good lord,—this superficial 
Is but a preface of her worthy praise: 

The chief perfections of that lovely dame,— 
Had I sumcient skill to utter them,— 

Would make a volume of enticing lines. 

Able to ravish any dull conceit: 

And, which is more, she is not so divinl., 

So folbreplete with choice of all delights. 

Bat, with as humble lowliness of mind, 

She is content to be at your command; 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents, 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K, Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne’er pre¬ 
sume. 

Therefore, my lord protector, give consent 
That Margaret may be England’s royal queen. 

GU>. So should I give consent to flatter sin. 
You know, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
Unto another lady of esteem: [tr&ct,« 

How shall we, tnen, dispense with that con- 
And not deface your honour with reproach? 
Suf. As doth a ruler with unlaw^ oaths; 

§ t one that, at a triumph having vow’d 
o try his strength, ibrsaketh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary’s odds: , 

A poor earl’s daughter is unequal odds, 

And therefore may be broke without offence. 

• Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more 
that? 

Her fidher is no better than ai? earl, 

Altboi:^ in glorious titles he excel. . 

yes, my Iprd, her fotber is a king, 

The King of Naples and Jerusalem ; 


And of such great anthority ita Fiance 
As his alliance will confirm ottr peace, , 

And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance.' 

Glo. And so the Earl of Armagnac may do, 
Because he » near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant a liberal 
dower; 

While Reignier sooner will receive than give. 
Stf, A dower, my lords! disgrace not so 
your king. 

That he should be so abject, base, and poor. 
To choose for wealth, and not for perfect love. 
Henry is able td enrich his queen. 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich: 

So worthless peasants bargain for their wives. 
As market-men for oxen, dieep, or horse. 
Marriage is a matter of more wortli 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship; 

Not whom we will, but whooS his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed: 

And therefore, lords, since he affects her most, 
It mo'.t of all these reasons bindeth us 
In our 0 {»nions she should be preferrid. 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell. 

An age of discord and continual strife? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth bliss. 

And is a pattern of celestial peace. 

Whom should we match with Henry, being E 
king. 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king? 

Her peerless feature, joined with her bira. 
Approves her fit for none but for a king: 

Her valiant courage and undaunted spuit,— 
More than in women commonly is seen,— 

Will answer our hope in issue of a king; 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to b^et more conquerors, 

If with a lady of so high resolve 
As is fair Margaret he be link’d in love, [me 
Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with 
That Maraaret shall be queen, and none but 
she. < 

H. Hen. Whether it be through force of your 
report. 

My noble l^rd of Suffolk, or for that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any passion of inflaming love, 

1 cannot tell; but this I am assur’d, 

I feel such slmrp dissension in my jireast, * 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am sick with working of my thoughto. 
Take therefore shipping; post, my lord, to 
Fiance; 

Agree to any covenants; and proenre 
That Lady Maigaret do vouchsaie to come 
To cross tne seas to £n[^nd, and bo ciown’d 
King Henry’s fiuthfol and anointed queen: 
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For jonr expenses and suffieient duige, 
Auk^' the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gpoe, I say; for, till you do return, 

I rest fM^exra with a UKHisand cares.— 

And you, good unde, banidi all olfence: - 
If you do censure me by' w^ ^ou weie^ 

Not what you are, I know it wiH excuse 
This sadden execution of my will. 

And so, conduct me where, from company 
1 may levolve and ruminate my grie^ \jSx&, 


Gh* Ay, grief, Ifearm^bothatfiistandlast 
{Exetmt Glostxr and Exbtbs* 
Suf, Thus Suffidk hath prevail’d; auad thus 
he goes, 

As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the king; 
But I will rule both her, the king, and realm. 

{Exit, 
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^'m^t—Dispersedly in various Parts ^England. 


ACT L 

Scene L- -London. A Boom cf State in the 
Castle*. 

Flourish of trumpets: then hautboys. Enter, 
on one suU^ King Henry, Duke of 
Gloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and 
Cardinal Beaufort ; on the others Queen 
Margaret, led m by Suffolk; York, 
Somerset, Buckingham, and others^ 
following. 

Suf. As by your high imperial majesty 
I had in chai^ at my depart for France, 

' As procurator to your excellence, 

To many Princess Margaret for your grace; 

So^ itt the ftmous ancient dW Tours,— 

In presence of the Kii^ of France and Sidl, • 
Tb* Dttkes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne, am 
Alenstm, 


Seven earls, twelve barons, and twenty reverend 

a 1_1_ 


1 have perfonird my task, and was espous’d: 
And humbly now, upon my bended knee, 

In sight of England and her lordly peers. 
Deliver up my title in the queen [stance 
To your most gracious han^, that are the 8ab> 
Of that great raadow 1 did represent; 

The happiest gift that ever marquis giave, 

The fairest queen that ever king receiv’d. 

K. Hen. Suffolk, arise.—^lA^lcome, Queen 
Margaret: 

I can enress no kinder sign of logo [life, 
Than tiiis kind kiss.—O Lord, tl^ lends me 
Lend me a heart refdete with thankfulness I 
For thou hast given me, m this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly Heuii^ to my soul, 

If apathy of love unite our tho^ts. 

Q. Mar. Great King of En^and, and my 
graebus'lord,— 

The mutual oonferenoe lliat my mind hath had^ 
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By day* by nig^t, waking and in my dreams, 
In oonrtly company or 'my beads, 

With yda, mine alder*lieiest severe^. 

Makes me the bolder to lahite my king 
With ruder term^ such as my wit'affords 
And 07er«j<w of heart doth minuter, ^speech, 
JC. Hm, Her sight did ravish; but her grace in 
Her words y-dad with wudom’s majesty, 
Makes me from wondering &11 to weei^ joys; 
Such is the fulness of my heart’s content.— 
Ixmls, with one cheet^ voice welcome my 
ktve. 

All. \KneeliHg.'\ Long live Queen Margaret, 
Eimland’s happiness I 

Q. Mar. We thank you alL \Fl 0 ttrish. 
Suf. l/ly lord protector, so it please your grace. 
Here are the articles of contractedpeace 
Between our sovereign and the french King 
Charles,^ 

For eighteen months concluded consent. 

Gh. [Reads,^ Imprimis^ It is agreed between 
the French King Charles and WilUam De-la- 
Feelet Marquess ef Suffolk^ ambassador for 
Henry King of England^ that the said Henry 
shall espouse the Leuiy Margaret^ daughter unto 
Reignier King of Naples ^ Stcilia^ andferusaUm; 
auderown her Queen of England ere the thlhUth 
ef May next ensuing. — Item ^— That the duchy ef 
Argou and the county ef Maine shall be released 
and delivered to the king her father ^— 

K, Hen, Unde, how now I 
Glo. I^don me, gradous lord; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart. 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that 1 can read no 
further. 

K. Hen. Unde of Vi^nchester, I pray read on. 
Car. {Reads.Item^—It is further agreed be¬ 
tween them that the duchies ef Anjou a^ Maine 
shall be released and delivered ever to the king 
her father; and she sent over of the Kino of 
EngjanKsown proper cost a$td charges^ without 
kammg any dowry. 

Km Hen. They please us well.—Lord mar¬ 
quess, kn^l down: 

We here create thee the first Duke of Suffolk, 
And girt thee with the sword.—Cousin of York, 
We here disdiaige your grace from being r^ent 
1’ the parts of France, till tenn of eighteen 
months 

Be full expir'd.—Thanks, uncle Winchester, 
Gloster, York, Buckingham, Somerset, 
SaUsbix^, and Warwidc; 

We thank you all for this great fovour done. 

In enteriamment to racy prmoely qoeeo. 

Co]i% letnain; and w^aUspoM provide 
To see her eorotiatum ha perform'd 

[Exeunt Kino, Qvbbn, maif Suwolk. 


Glo. Brave peers of England, pOlan of the 
state. 

To you DukeHumphrey must unload hisgrief,— 
Your grief, the common grief of all ^ land 
What I did my brother Henry spend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people in the wars? 

Did he so often iodee in open field, 

In winter’s cold and summor’s parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits 
To keep 1^ policy what Henry got? 

Have yon yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham, 
Brave York, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Receiv’d deep scars in France and Normandy? 
Or hath mine uncle Beaufort and myself. 

With all the learned council of the realm. 
Studied so long, sat in the council-Tiouse 
Early and late, debating to and fro [awe? 
How France and Frenrameq mi|ht be kept in 
And hath his highness in his infancy 
Been crown’d in Paris, in de^te of foes? 

And shall these labours and these honours die? 
Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedford’s v^ilanoe, 
Your deeds of war, and all our counsel die? 

O peers of England, shameful is this league I 
Fatal this marriage 1 cancelling your feme, 
Blotting your names from books of memoi^. 
Raring the charrxters of your renown. 

Deiaang monuments of conqnn’d France, 
Undoing all, as all had never been I 
Cov.'Nephew, what means this passionate 
discourse. 

This peroration with such circumstance? 

For France, ’tis ours; and we will keep it still 
Gh. Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can; 
But now It is impossible we riiould: 

Suffolk, the new-nude duke that rules the roost. 
Hath given the duchy of Anjou and Maine 
Unto Sie poor King Reignier, whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his purse. 

Sal. Now, by the’death of Him that died for 
all, 

These counties were the keys of Normandy:— 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my vsJiant son? 

ff'ar. For grief that they are past recovery: 
For were there hope to conquer them again 
My sword riiould riied hot blood, mine qres 
no tears. 

Anjou and Maine 1 myself did win them both; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did conquer: 
And are the cities that 1 got with wounds 
Deliver'd up t^n with peaceful words? ’ 
Mort Diout [cate 

York, For Suflfolk's duik^ may he be sufib- 
That dims the honoar of this warlike isle 1 
France should have torn sad rent my very heart 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
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I never readl> 4 t>En 8 knd’« Idngs-have liad i 
Laim sum&of gold and dowxieswUh their wives; 
And our Ku^ Henry gives away hb own, 
Tonatdi with her uiat bcinga no vantages. 

Gb, A ^per jest,, and never hea^ before. 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth 
For costs and charges m trarsporting her 1 
She should have stay’d in France, and starv’d 
in France, 

Before— [hot: 

Car, My Lord of Gloster, now you grow too 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Glo. My Lord of Winchester, 1 know your 
mind; 

^is not my speeches that you dn mtslike. 

But ’tb my presence that doth trouble ye. 
Kancour vrlU out: .proud prebte, in thy face 
1 see thy fury: if I ionger stay 
We shall begin our ancient bickerings.— 
Lordings, farewell; and say, when J am gone, 
I propiKsied France will be lost ere long. 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
’Tis known to you he is mine enemy; 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all. 

And no great friend, 1 fear me, to the king. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 

And heir-apparent to the English crown: 

Had' Henry got an empire by his marrbge. 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west, 
There’s reason he should be displeas’d\it it. 
Look to it, lords; let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch yonr hearts; be wise and circumspect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him— Humphrey.^ the good Duke of 
Gloster; [voice, 

Clapping^ their hands, and crying with loud 
JesH maittiam your royal excellence ! 

With God preserve the good Duke Humphrey! 

I fear me, lords, for all thb flattering gloss. 

He will be found a dangeftms protector. 

JBitek. Why should he then protect our sove- 
reto, * 

He l^g or Rge to govern of himself?— 

Cousin of Somerset, join you with me, 

And altogether, with the Duke of Suffolk, 

We ’ll quickly hoise Duke Humphrey from his 
seat. [delay; 

Car. This weighty business will not. brook 
I ’ll to the Duke of Suffolk presently. {ExU. 
Setn. Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum- 
{direy’s pride 

And greatness of nb pbee be grief to us. 

Yet bt us watdi the naughty cardinal: 

His inatdence b more intolerable 
Than all die princes in the land beride t 
If Gkwt^r be dbplac’d, he’ll be protector, 


Buck. Or diou (xT,.'Somerset^wtlL be. proi 
tcqtor, • . . ..S' 

Despite DskeiHumiforey or the catdipdl. < > 

[EmusU BucJUNaHAAiand Somkssbt. 
Sal.' Pridwwent before; ambition follows him. 
Whiles these do labour for theb own prefermentg 
Behoves it us to Ubour for die realm. 

I never saw but Humphrqr Duke of Gloster .' 
Did bear him like a noble gendeman. 

Oft have 1 seen the haughty cardinal,— 

More like a soldier than a man o’ the diorchf 
As stout and proud as he were lord of all,— 
Swear like a rufhan, and demean himself 
Unlike the niler of a commonweal.— 

Warwick, my son, the comfort of my e^e! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy housekeeping. 
Hath won the greatest fovour oi the commons. 
Excepting none but good Duke Humphrey:— 
And, brother York, thy acts^n Ireland, 

In bringing them to civil discipline; 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign, 

Have made thee ^r’d and honour’d of the 
people:— 

Join we together for the public good 
In what we can, to bridle and suppress 
The ^de of Suffolk and the cardinal, 

With Somerset’s and Buckiimliain’s ambition; 
And, as we may, cherish Duke Hiunphrey’a 
deeds 

While they do tend the profit of the land. 
fVar. So God help Warwick, a.s he loves the 
land 

And common profit of his country i [cause. 

ybrk. And so says York, for he hath greatest 
Sal. Then let’s make haste away and look 
unto the main. [lost,— 

fp'hr. Unto the main! O fother, Maine is 
That Maine which by main force Warwick did 
win, [last I 

And would have kept so long as >»eath did 
Main chance, father, you meant; hut I meant 
Maine,— 

Which I will win from Fiance, or else be slain. 

[Exetmt Warwick and ^lisbury. 
York, Anjou and Maine are given to the 
French; 

Paris b lost; the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now thejgare gone: 
Suffolk concluded on the articles; 

The peers agreed; and Henry was well pleas’d 
To chaise two dukedoms for a duke’s ftur 
daughter. 

I caimot Uame them all: what b’t to them? 
’Tis thine they-mvenwi^iaad not their own. 
Pimtes nuty mime tdieap pcmiyworths theb 

fUleg^ 
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And purchase frtends, and ghw to oontennSf 
SitU xevellii^ like lo^ till all be goM) 

While Is the silly owner of the goMs 
Weeps om them, and wrings his hapless hands. 
And shakes his-h^, and trembling stands aloof, 
While all is shar’d, and ail is borne away, 
Ready to starve, and dare not touch his own s 
So York must sit, and iret, and lute his tongue. 
While his own lands are bargain’d for and sold. 
Methinks tlie realms of England, Fiance, and 
Ireland 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood 
As did the falsi brand Althaea burn’d 
Unto the prince’s heart uT Calydon. 

Anjou and Maine both given unto the French! 
Cold news for me; for f had hope of France, 
Even as 1 have of fertile England’s soil. 

A day will a>me when York shall claim his own; 
And therefore I i^ill take the Nevils* parts, 
And make a show of love to proud Duke 
Humphrey, 

And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 
For that’s the golden mark 1 seek to hit; 

Nor shall proud Lancaster-usurp my right, 

Nor hold the sceptre in bis childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head. 

Whose church-like humours fit not fur a etown. 
Then, York, be still awhile, till lime do serve: 
Watch thou and wake, when others be asleep. 
To pry into the secrets of the state; 

Till Henry, surfeiting m joys of love 
With his new bride and England’s dear-bought 
queen. 

And Ilum^rey with the peers be fall’n at jars: 
Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose, 
With whosesweet smell theoirshall be perfum’d; 
And in my standard bear the arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster; 

Ana, force perforce, I’ll make him yield the 
crown, 

Whose bookish rule hath pull’d fair England 
down. [Exit, 


Scene II.—London. A Eoom in the Duke 
OF GlostEk’s Home. 

Enter GlOster and the Duchess. 

Dtuk. droops my lord, like over-npen'd 
com 

Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load? 
Wl^ doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his 
■. brows. 

As frowning at the fovonrs of the world? 

Why'are tmne qres fix’d to ^ sullen earth, 
Gani^ that which seena'to dim thy sight? 


What see’st thou there? Kiiig Henry’s diadem, 
Fjichaa’d with all the honours of the woiid? 

If sc^ nse cm, and grovel on thy face 
Until Uiy head be mcled with the same. 
Putforth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold 
Wlugfis’ttooriiort? 1’ll lengtl^ it with mine $ 
And, having both together hMv’d it up, 

We’ll both together lift our heads to heaven; 
And never more abase our si^ so low 
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground 
Glo, O Nell, sweet Nell, if thou dost iura 
thy lord. 

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts t 
And may that thought, when 1 imagme ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my last breathing in this mortal world I 
My troublous dream this night doth make me 
sad. 

Hueh. What dream’d my lord? tell me, and 
1 ’ll requite it * 

With sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream 
Gtlo. Met bought tins staff, mine ofiice-badga 
in court, 

Was broke in twain; by whom I have forgpt; 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal 
And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac’dT the heads of Edmund Duke of 
Somerset, 

And William De-la-Poole, hrst Duke of Sufiolk. 
This was ray dream; what it doth bode God 
* knows. 

I?mh, Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster’s grove 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 

But list to me, roy Humphrey, my sweet dukes 
Methought I sat in seat of majesty 
In the cathedral church of Westmmstei, 

And in that chair where kings and queens aie 
crown’d ; 

Where Henry and Dame Margaret kneei’dtome. 
And on my head did set the diadem. [rightt 
O'hf, Nay, Eleanor, then must 1 chide out- 
Presumptuous dame, ill-nurtur’d Eleanor > 

Art thou not second woman in the realm. 

And the protector’s wife, belov'd of him ? 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 

To tumble down thy husband and thyseU 
From'lop of honour to disgrace's feet ? 

Away from me, and let me hear no more I 
Dmok What, what, roy lord I are you so. 
dioleric 

With Eleanor for telling but her dream ? 

^ext time 111 keep my dreams unto myself. 
And not be check’d, , , 

Ghe. Nay, be not angry, 1 am pleas’d again. 



604 


SECOND PART OF KING HENRY VI, 


[act r.. 


a Messenger. 

ilftsr. My lord protector^ *tn his highness^ 
pleasure 

You do prepare to ride unto Saint Albanst 
Whereas the king and queen do mean to bpwk. 
Glo, lgo.'—C^e,NeU,—thou wUt ride with 
us ? [sently. 

Dmh. Yes, my good lord, I follow pre- 
\Exeunt Glostbr i»w/M essenger. 
Follow I must: I cannot go before 
While Gloster bears this be^ and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

1 wo>ild remove these tedious stumbling-blocks. 
And smooth my way upon their headless necks: 
And, being a woman, 1 will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune’s pageant.— 

Where are you there. Sir John ? nay, fear not, 
man. 

We are alone ; here’s none but thee and 1. 
Enter Hums. 

Hume. Jesus preserve your ro3ial majesty I 
Dueh. What say’s! thou ? majesty I I am but 
grace. ladvice, 

Hume. But, by the grace of God and Hume’s 
Your grace’s ride shall he multiplied. 

Dueh. What say’st thou, man ? hast thou as 
yet conferr’d 

With Margery Jourdoin, the cunning witch. 
With Roger ^lingbroke, the conjurer /*' 

And will they undertake to do me good ? 
Hume. This they have promised,—to show 
your highness 

A spirit rais’d from depth of under-ground, 
That shall make answer to such questions 
As by your grace shall be propounded him. 
Duck. It is enough; 1 '11 think upon the 
questions * 

When from Saint Albans we do make return 
We '11 see these things effected to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, 

TRAHy a 

With thy contederates m tliis weighty cause. 

\_ExU. 

Hume. Hume must make merry with the 
duchess’ gold; 

Marry, and shall. But, how now, Sir John 
Humel 

Seal up your hps, and give no words but mumi 
The business asketh silent secr^. 

Dune Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch: 
AxM jNinot come amiss were she a devil. 

Yet let uJ gold flies from another coast:— 

His ihsolenaar from the rich cardinal. 

Than all the prgreat and new-made Duke of 
If Gloster be dls|f 


Yet 1 do find it soi fiar, to be plain. 

They, knowfa^ Dame Eleanors aspiring hum* 
our, ’ 

Have hired me to undermine the duch^ 

And buaa these conjurations in her twain. 

They say,—^A crafty knave doesneed no broker/} 
Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal’s broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 
To call them both a pair of endty knaves. 
Well, so it stands; mid thus, I wax. at last 
Hume’s knavery will be the duchess’ wreck. 
And her attaintuie will be Humphrey’s foil: 
Sort how it will,*^ 1 shall have gold for all. 

[Exit, 


Scene III.— London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Peter and other. Petitioners. 

1 Pet. My masters, let's stand close: my lord 
protector will come this way by and t^, and then 
we nuty deliver our supplicarions in the quill. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for he's 
a good man 1 jesu bless him 1 

j Pet. Here *a comes, methinks, and the 
queen with him. 1 ’ll be the first, sure. 

Suffolk and Queen Margaret. 

2 Pet. Come back, fool; this is the Duke of 
Suffolk, and not my lord protector. 

Suf. How now, fellow 1 wouldst anything 
with me ? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me; I took 
ye for my lord protector. 

Q. Mar.\Giancingatthesuperseripttons.^ To 
my Lord ^otector T Are your supplications to 
his lordship? Let me see them:—what is thine? 

1 Pet. Mine is, an’t please your grace, amiost 
John Goodman, my lord cardinal’s man, for keep¬ 
ing my house, and lands, and wife and all, from 
me. 

Suf. Thy wife too' that is some wrong in¬ 
deed. —What’s yours ?—What *s here! \Reads. ] 
Agatnst the Duke of Si^olk. for enclosing the 
commons of Melford. —How now, sir knave 1 

2 Pet. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole township. 

Peter. I Present^ his petition.} Against my 
master, Thomas H orner, for saying t jiat the Duko 
of York was mhtful heir to the crown. 

Q. Afar, What say’st thou? did the Duke of 
York say he was i^htfhl heir to the crown ? 

Piter. That my master was? no, forsoothf 
my master said that he was ; and tiiat the king 
was an usurper. 

Stif. Whoisriieve? [iiMifrrServanta.]*-Ta]ce 
this fellow in, and-send fee hk master with a 
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panoivttnt fNttsendyHlKurinoieof your 
matter before the lang. * 

[JBxtmit Seivanta wHk Petek, 
Q, Mar. Ana osfiir yon, thatlove to be pro¬ 
tected 

Under-the wings of oar protector’s grace, 

Begin your suits anew, and sue to mm. 

[Tears thepetitims. 

Away, base culiional—Suffolk, let them go. 
All. Come, let’s be gone. 

[Exeunt Petitioners. 
Q. Mar, My Lord of Suffolk, say, is this the 
guise, 

Is thu the fashion in the court of England ? 

Is this the government of Britain’s iste. 

And this the royal^ of Albion’s king ? » 

What, shall King Heniy be a pujal still. 

Under the surly Glosters governance ? 

Am I a queen m title and in style. 

And must be made a subject to a duke 7 
1 tdl thee, Poole, when m the dty Touts 
Thou rann’st a tilt in honour of my love. 

And stol’st away the ladies’ hearts of France, 

1 thought King Henry had resembled thee 
In courage, courtship, and proportion: 

But all his mind is bent to holiness, 

To number Ave^Maries on his beads: o 
His diampions ate, the prophets and apostles; 
His weapms, holy saws of sacred writ; 

His study is hb tut<yard, and his loves 
Are brasen images of canoniz’d saints. 

I would the college of the cardinals 
Would choose him pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And set the triple crown upon his head 
That were a state fit for his holiness. 

Suf. Madam, be patient: as I was cause 
Your highness came to England, so will I 
In England work your grace’s fiill content, 

Q. Mar. Beside the haughty protector, have 
we Beaufort [bam, 

The imperious churchman, Somerset, Budcing- 
And grumbling York; and not the least of these 
But can do more in England than the king. 

Suf, And he of these that can do most of all 
Camiot do more in England than the Nevils: 
Salisbury and Warwick are no simple peers. 

Q. Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half 
so much 

As that protd dame, the lord protector’s wife. 
She sweeps u through.the court with troops of 
ladies, [wife t 

More like an empress than Duke Humphrey’s 
dtnu^en in court do take her for the queen t 
She Mars a duke’s revenues on her back, 

And tu-her heart ^e acom oor poverty t 
Shidl 1 not live to be aveng’d on'her 7 
Omtemptuottabase'bomfldleffasriie'Ui '- 


She vaunted ’mongst her minions t* other day 
The very train of her worst wtering gown • 
Was better worth than all my feth^ lands. 
Till Suffolk gave twodukedoms for his dai^ter* 
Suf, Mamun, myself have lim’dabushfiwheri 
And plac’d a quire of such enticii^ birds 
That she will light to listen to the lays, 

And never mount to trouble you ^ain. 

So, let her rest: and, madam, list to me; 

For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal, 

Yet must we join with him and with the lords, 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in dis¬ 
grace. 

As for the Duke of York,—diis late complaint 
Will make but little for his bendfit. 

So, one by one, we ’ll weed them aB at last. 
And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 

Eater King Henry, York, and Somerset} 
Duke and Duchess of Gloster, Car¬ 
dinal Beaufort, Buckingilam, Salis¬ 
bury, and Warwick. 

JSr. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care 
not which; 

Or Somerset or York, all *s one to me. 

York. If York have ill demean’d himself in 
France, 

Then let him be denay’d the regentship. 

Sotn, If Somerset unworthy of the place. 
Let Yo.k be regent; I will yield to him. [no, 
War. Whether your grace be worthy, yea or 
Dispute not that: York is the worthier. 

Car, Ambitious Warvrick, let ^ thy betters 
speak. 

War, The cardinal’s not my better in the 
field. 

Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, 
Warwick. 

War, Warwick may live to be the best of all. 
Sal. Peace, son!-t-and show some reason, 
Buckingham, 

W^ Somerset should be preferr’d in this. 

Q, Mar, Because the king, forsooth, will 
have it so. 

Ch. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To give his censure: these are no women’s 
matters. [grace 

Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your 
To be )>rotector of his excellence? 

Glo. Madam, i ara«prctector of die realm; 
And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

Suf. Resign it then, and leave diim insolence. 
Since diou wert king,~.48 who is king but 
thou?— 

The commonwealth bath daily run to wreck; 
The Dauifoin hath prevail’d beyond the seas; 
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And all the peeta and nobles of the realm 
Have been as oondmen to thy sovereicpety. 

Car* The commons hast thou rack’d; the 
clei^s ba^ 

Are lank and lean vrlth th;^ extortions. 

Thy sumptuous buildings and thy wife’s 
attire 

Have cost a mass of fmblic treasury. 

Back. Thy cruelty in execution 
Upon offenders hath exceeded law, 

And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q* Mar. Thy sale of offices and towns in 
France,— 

If they were known, as the suspect is great,— 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy 
head. 


[Exit Gloster. The Queen drops 
her fan. 

Give me my fan: what, minion I can you not? 

\Gives the Duchess a box on the ear, 
X cry you mercy, madam; was it you? 

JjHch. Was’t I? yea, I it was, proud French¬ 
woman: 

Could 1 come near your beauty with my nails, 
I’d set my ten commandments in your face. 

A', ffett. Sweet aunt, be quiet ; ’twas against 
, her will. [in time; 

Bueh. Against her will I good king, look to *t 
She’ll hamper thee, and dandle ince like a 
baby: [breeches. 

Though in this place most master v'car no 
She snail not strike Dame Eleanor unreveng’d. 

[Bxft. 

Buck. Lord cardinal, I will follow Eleanor, 
And listen after Humphrey, how* he proceeds: 
She’s tickled now; her fume needs no spurs, 
She’ll gallop fast enough to her destruction. 

iExit. 


Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo. Now, lords, my chgler being over-blown 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 

1 come to talk of commonwealth affairs. «^ 
As for ^r spiteful ialsc objections. 

Prove them, and I lie open to the law: 

But God in mercy so d«m with my soul 
As I in duty love my king and country! 

But to the matter that we have in hand:— 

1 saVf my sovereign, Voik is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of Fraude. 

SM* Before we make Section, give me leave 
, To snow some reason, of no little force, 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York, 1 *11 tell thee, Suffolk, why 1 am un¬ 
meet: ^ I 

First, fiw I cannot flatter thee in pride; ' | 

Next, if I be af^lnted for the place, I 


&& Lord of Smneiiset vriU keep sac hare, 
Without disdiarge, money^ or furniture. 

Till France be won into tpe Doupi^’s hands: 
Last time, I danc’d attendance on hia wUl . ^ 
Till Paris besi^’d, fiiini^’d, «rd lost 
War. That can 1 witness; and a fouler ftict 
Did never traitor in the land commit. • 

Suf, Peace, headstrong Warwick t [peace? 
frar. Image of pride, why should 1 hold my 

Enter Servants of Suffolk, bringing in 
Horner and Peter. 

Suf. Because here Ls a man accus’d of treason: 
Pray God the Duke of York excuse himself 1 
York. Dothanypneaccuse York for a traitor? 
IC, Hen. What mean’st thou, Suffolk? tell 
me, what are these ? 

Stif. Please it your majesty, this is the man 
That doth accuse his master'bf high treason: 
Ills words were these,—that Richard Duke of 
York 

Was rightful heir unto the English crown, 

And that your majesiy was an usurper. 

K, Hen, Sav, man, were these tny words? 
Hot. An’t shall please your majes^, 1 never 
said nor thought any such matter: G^ is my 
witivss, I am falsely accused by the villain. 

Pet, By these ten bones, my lords \,holding 
up his handsy \ he did speak them to me in the 
garret one night, as wc were scouring my Liord 
of York’s armour. 

York. Base dunghill villain and mechanical, 
I ’ll have thy bead Tot this thy traitor’s speech.-— 
I do beseech your royal majesty, 

Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Eor. Alas, my lord, bang me if ever I spake 
the words. My accuser is my prentice; and 
when I did correct him for his mult the other 
day, he did vow upon his knees he would be even 
with me: I have good witness of this; there¬ 
fore I beseech your majesty, do not cast away 
an honest man for a villain’s accusation. 

A*. Ben. Uncle, what shall we say to this in 
law? 

Ghf. This doom, my lord, if I may iudge: 
Let Somerset be regent o’er the Frenrm, 
Because in York this breeds suspicion; 

And let these have a day appointed them 
For single oomfaat in convenient ;dace, 

For he hath witness qf his servann malice: 

This is the law, and this Duke Humphrey’s 
doom. 

AT. Ben, Then be it. so.—<My. Lord of 
Somerset, 

We make vour gnee regmit over the French. 
Sdm. 1 humbly thank your royal m^esty,.. 
Ber. And,l»oo^ the JBombnt.willingly,, , 
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/V/. Ala«t my lord, 1 caiukot fight} for God!s 
sake, [»ty my easel the ^lite of man prevaileth 
against me. O Lord, nave merqr upm mel 
1 shall never be able to fi^t a blowrr O Lord, 
my heart I [hang’d. 

Gic. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be 
K. Hm. Away with tliem to prison; and the 
day [month.— 

Of combat dull be the last of the next 

Come, Somerset, we ’ll see thee sent away. 

\FloHrish. Exeunt, 

a 

Scene VJ.—Tke same. The Duke op 
Glostee’s Garden. 

Enter Margery Jourdain, Hume, So&th- 
WEUL, OfuT BoLINGBKOKE. 

Hume, Come, foy masters; the duchess, 1 
tell you, eapeets performance of your promises. 

Boling* ^Master Hume, wc are ther^ore pro* 
vided: witt her ladyship behold and hear our 
exorcumsf' 

Hume. Ay, what else? fear you not her 
courage. 

Boling. I have heard her reported to be a 
woman of an invincible spirit: but it shaH be 
convenient, Master Hume, that you be by her 
aloft, while we be busy below; and so, I pray 
you, go in God’s name, and l^vc us. [Ext/ 
Hume.] Mother Jourdain, be you prostrate, 
and grovel on the earth;—John Southwell, read 
yon;—and let us to our work. 

Enter Duchess above^ and presently Hums. 

Dnch. Well said, my masters; and welcome 
all. 

To this gear,—the sooner the better. 

Boling, Patience, good kdy; wizards know 
their times: 

Deep night, dark ninht, the silent of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire; 
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs 
howl, 

And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their 
graves,— 

That time best fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not; whom we raise 
We will malfe fast within a hallow’d verge. 
\Here they perform the ceremonies apperkun- 
ingt emd make the circlet Bolingbrokb 
er Southwell roadst **(^njuro te,” 

Jt iknndtrs and lig^tnts terribly i then 
the Spirit riseth, 

Spfy', jidhim. \ 

Af* Jatird. Asmath, i 

By the eternal God, whose name and power | 


Thou tremblest at, answer that t shall akk i 
For,-rill-tbott'^^pead^Ldum sfoitt'not pasa'SKm 
hence. fand denel 

S^: Arie what'thou wik: that 1 had mid 
Boling. First of tho king' yohat sHedPof kirn 
t) become f iKeading out of a paper. 

Spir. The duke yet lives that Henry riiall 
depose; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

\As the Spirit speaks^ SOUTHWELL 
writes the answers. 

Boling. What fates await the DukeefSnffiflif 
Spit. By water shall he die and talm his mKl. 
Boling. IVhat shall befall the Duke cf Somer- 
self 

Let him shun castles ; 

Safer shall he be upon die sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted stand.— 

Have done, for more I hardly endure. 
Bolit^, Descend to darkness and the bum* 
ing lake 1 
False fiend, avoid I 

{Thunder and Itghtmng- Spirit descends* 

Enter York and Buckingham hastily, with 
their Guards and others. 

York. i.uy Hands upon these traitors and 
their tmsh.— 

Beldam, 1 think we watch’d you at an inch.— 
What, madam, are you there? the king and 
commonweal 

Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains: 

My lord protector will, I doubt it not, 

See you well ^erdon'd for these good deserts. 
jfmh. Not tialf so bad as thine to England’s 
king, 

Injurious duke, that threatest where's no cause. 
Bueh, True, madam, none at allwhat call 


Away with them ) let them be clapp’d up close. 
And kept asunder.—You, madam, shall with 
us.— 

Stafford, take her to thee.— 

Wo^il see your trinkets here all forthcoming.— 
All, away I 

[Exeunt, edove. Duchess and Hume, 
guarded, below, SOUTH., BOLmo.r 
bske., forded. 

York* Lord Buckingham, methinks you 
watch'd her wdl: 

A pretty plot, well chosen to build uponl 
Now, pray, my lord, let’s see the dmnl’s writ 
What nave we here? [Eeadi^ 

Tho duhe yot Itves that Henry shall d^se, 

But him outltve, ond die n violent death. 

Why, this is ^uat, 

Aib te, eEactda, Romanes vituere posse. 
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Wellf to the rest: 

T»U me what fate awaits the Duhe of Suffolk f 
By water sheul he die and take his end .— 
Ivhat shall betide the Duke of Somerset P 
Let JUm shun castles, 

S^er shall he be upon the sandy plains , 

Than where castles mounted sta^. 

Come, come, my lords; 

These oracles are hardly attain’d, 

And hardly anderstood. [Albans, 

The king is now in pr<^ess toward Saint 
Wkh him the husband of this lovely lady: 
Thither go these news, as fast as horse can carry 
them,— 


A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

B$ 0 ck. Your grace shall give me leave, my 
Dord of York, 

To be the post, in hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleasure, my good lord.— 
Who’s within there, hoi 


Enter a Servant 

Invite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To sup with me to>morrow night—^Away I 

iffxeunt. 


ACTIL 

SCEMB I .—Sauet Albans. 

Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, 
Gloster, Cardinal, and Suffolk, with 
Falconers holbung, 

Q. Mar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the 
brook, 

I saw not better sport these seven years’ day: 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out 
X. Hen, But what a point, my lord, your 
fiilcon made, ' 

And what a pitch she flew above the rest I— 
To see how God in all his creatures works I * < 
Year loan and Idids are £iin of climbing high. 

iSi^ No marvel, an it like your majesty. 

My mad protector’s hawks do tower so well; 
Totj know their master loves to be aloft. 

Ana bears his thoughts above his Eicon’s {>itdi. 

Glo. My lord, *t» but a base ^noble .mind 
That mounts no higher than a Mid can soar. 
Car, I thought as much; he would be above 
dbe crouds. [that? 

Glo. Ay, my lord cardhuil,—how think you by 
Wereit not good your grace could fly to heaven? 
X, iS&na. The treasuiy of everlumng joy I • 
Car. Thy heaven ison earth; thhu'eyesund 
thoughts 


Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy hoait; 
Pernicious protector,* dangerous peer, , 

That smooth’st it so with king and common* 
Glo. What, cardinal, is your priesthood grown 
peremptory? 

Tanfane animis eaUsUbus irat [malice; 
Churchmen so hot? good uncle, hi^ such 
With such holiness can you do it? [comes 
Suf. No malice, sir; no more than well be-* 
So good a quarrel and so bad a peer. 

Gh, As who, my lord? 

Suf. ^ Why, as you, my lord, 

An’t like your lordly lord-protectorship. 

Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine 
insolence. 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gloster. 

X. Hen. I pr’ythee, peace. 

Good queen, and whet not on these furious peers; 
For blessed are the peacemakers sn earth. 

Car. Let me be blessed for the peace I make. 
Against this proud protector, with my swoid I 
Cio. Faith, holy uncle, would ’twere come 
to that I \Aside to Car. 

Car. Marry, when thou dar’st. 

[Aside to GLa 

Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the 
matter; 

In thine own person answer thy abuse. 

[Aside to CAR. 

Car. Ay, where thou dar’st not peep: an if 
tnou dar’st. 

This evening on the east side of the grove^ 

[Asw to GlO» 

X. Hen. How now, my lords! 

Car. Believe me, cousin Glostef, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly, 
We had had more smrt.—Come with thy two* 
hand sword. [Asidls to 6 l(L 

Glo. True, uncle. 

Car. Are ye advis’d?—the east side of the 
grove? [Aside to Glo. 

Glo. C^inal, I &m with you. 

lAside to Car. 

X. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloster I 
Glo. Talking of hawking; nothing Mse, my 
lord.— 

Now, God’s mother, priest, 1 ’ll shave yout 
crown for this, 

Or all my fence shall [Aside to CAM* 

Cdw. Medics teipstm/ 

Protector, see to’t well, protect yoonelL 

[Aside toGLO. 

X. Hen. The winds glow hi^^; so do your 
stomachs, lords. 

How irksmne is this music to my heart 1 
When such strinp jar, whkt ho^ of hahnony? 

I piay, my lords, Jet me eontpeand this atiifib 
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Gla, What means this noite 7 
Fellow, what tnimcle dost thou pnjelaim? 
TawtttM A miracle 1 a miracle I 
Suf, Come to the king, and teU him what 
miiacle. [shrine, 

Taams, Forsooth, a Uind manat St Albans’ 
Within this half hour hath receiv’d his sight; 

A man that ne’er saw in his life before. 

K, Hen. Now, God be prais’d that to believ¬ 
ing souls d 

Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair 1 


Enter the Mayor of St Albans and his 
brethren i and SiMFCOX, borne between'two 
persons in a chairs his Wife and a multitude 
folkwing. ^ 

Car. Here come the townsmen on procession, 

To mesent your highness with the man. 

K. Hen, Great u his comfort in this earthly 
vale. 

Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 
Gk. Stand by, my mastersbring him near 
the king; 

Hb highnesi^ pleasure is to talk with him» 

A' Hen. Good fellow, tell us lier^ the cir¬ 
cumstance. 

That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 

What, hast thou been long blind and now re¬ 
stor’d ? 

Simp^ Born blind, an’t please your grace. 
Wife, Ay, indeed, was he. 

Shf, What woman is this? 

Wife. Ilia wife, an't like your worship. 

Gk, Hadst thou been his mother, thou eouldst 
have better told. 

K. Men. Where wert thou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an *t like your 
grace. 

H. Hen. Poor soul, God’s goodness hathbecn 
great to thee: 

Let never day nor night unhalloVd pass. 

But still remember what the Lord hath dons. 

Q. Mar, Tell me, good fellow, cam’st thou 
hers by chance. 

Or of devotion* to this holy shrine 7 ' [cell’d 
God knows, of pure devotion t being 

A Imndied tknes and oftener, in my elc^ 

By good Saint' Alban ; wlm said, Sir^ex^ 
eemet — 

Come, offer at my skrimt and I will help ihn. 
Most tnke* feesmth | and many time 
andoft ' 

Ifyielf have heard a Wee to call him so. ^ 
Car, What, art thou lame? . 


Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me 1 

Setf, Howeam'sttiiouao? 

Stmp, Afidloffatmeb 

Wife, A plum-tree, master. 

Gk. How long host thou been blind t 

Simp. Of bom so, master. 

GJU. What, and wouldst dimb a tree ? 
Simp. Bat that in all my life, udien I was a 
youth. [very dear. 

Wifi. Too true; and bought his dimhing 
Gk. Mass, thou lov*dst plums well thu 
wouldst venture so. 

Simp. Alas, good master, my wife desir’d 
some ounsons, 

And made me climb, with danger of my lifia 
Gk. A subtle knave 1 but yet it shall not 
serve,— ^ » [them:— 

Let me see thine eyes:—wink now;—^oow open 
In my opinion yet tiiou sec’st not well. 

Simp. Yes, master, clear a»day, 1 thank God 
I and Saint Alban. 

Gk, Safst thou me so? What colour is this 
cloak of? 

Simp. Red, master; red as blood. 

Gk. Wliy, that’s well said. What colour is 
my gown of? 

Simp. B)a^, forsooth; coal-black as jet. 

AT. Hen. Why, then, thou know’st what colour 
jet is of? 

Suf, And yet. I think, jet did he never see. 
Gk. iBut cloaks and gowns, before this ^y, 
a many. 

Wi/i. Never, before this day, in all his life. 
Gk. Tell me, sirrah, what’s my name? 

Simp, Alas, master, 1 know not. 

Gk. What’s his name? 

Simp. I know not. 

Gki NerhJs? 

Sia^. No, indeed, master. 

Gk. What’s thine own name? ^aetcr. 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you, 
Gk. Then, Saunder, sit there, the lyingest 
fowve in Christendom. If thou hadst bemMn} 
blind, thou mightst as well have known eJl our 
names as thus to name the seven! colours we 
do wear. Sight may distinguish of eoloms) but 
suddenly to nominate them^l, itis Impossible.-^ 
My lord^ Saint Alban bneha^ done a miraelei 
and would ye xutt think hit cunning tolre great 
thateouM restore this cripple to hu legs again? 
Simp. O master, that ye ceuld 1 

My masters of S:rinc Albans, have you not . 
beadles in your town, and things called whips? 
.May, Yes, ihy lord, if it plaaM your gritee. 
Qk. Then sard for one presently. 

' Mey. Sii^, go fetoh the beadle bither 
straight [Esnt an Attendant 

U 
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GU. Now fetch me « stool hither byjmd by. 
XA sivo/drot^gAt Now» aiizah, ifyoa mean 
to save vottinmlf finm whipf^g, leap roe oiver 
this stool and nm away. .[aloiie: 

Sim^ Alas, master, I am not aUe to stand 
You go about to torture me in vain. 

1 

Attendant, wi£A the Beadle. 


Glo. Well, we must have you find your 
legs.—Sirrah be^le, whip him till he leap over 
tmt same stooL 


leap over 


BmtA I will, my lord.—Cbme on, mrrah; off 
with your douUet quidcly. 

Simp. Alas, master, what shall I do? 1 am 
not atw to shmd. 

[After the Beadle has hit him mice, heleaps 
aoer the stool and runs aoHq^; and t^ 
pei^fattom and ay “A Muacle!” 

Al Heso» O God, seest thou this, and bear’sl 
so long? [run. 

Q. Mar, It i^e me laugh to see the villain 
Gfe. Follow the knave; and take this drab 
away. 

Wtfe, Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo, Let them be whipped through every 
market town, till they come to Berwick, whence 
thw came. [Bxesmt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, 
tar, Duke Humphrey Im done a miracle 
to-day. 

Sstf, True; made the lameto leap and flyaway. 
Glo. But^ou have done more miracleii than I; 
You made m a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

K, Hen, What tidings with our cousin Buck¬ 
ingham? [feld. 

Buck, Such as my heart doth tremble to un- 
A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent,— 
Under the countenance and amiedera^ 

Of Lady Eleanor, the prqtector^s wife. 

The ringleader arid bead of all this rout,— 
Have practis’d dangerously against your state, 
Dealli^l with witcbm and with conjurerss 
yfhom we have apprehended in the feet; 
Raini^ np wicked s[^ts frenn under cround, 
Demandi^ of King Henry’s life and death. 
And ottier of your h^hnes^ privy coundl. 

As mold aft huge you uaoe shall understud. 

Gar, AidBO,myloidi»otector, bythismeaiu 
Yonr lady is fonboomiiu yet at London. 

This news, 1 diink, hath turn’d your Weapon's 
edge; 

Tts like, my lud, you win not keep you hou. 

[Aside to Giostmu 
Glo* Amiritioui ehuchman, leave to afflid 
wqrheartT 


Sorrow amlgtief havavanqubh’d all my powers; 
And, vanquish'd as I am, I yield to tniw, 

Or to the meanest groom. [wicked ones, 
K, Hen. O Goo, whst misdim work , the 
Heaping eqpfuskm on theirown heads thereby I 
Q, Mar. Gloster, see here die taintureof thy 
' nest; . 

And look thyself be feultless, thou wert best. 

Glo. Madam, for myself to heaven I doappeal. 
How 1 have lov’d my king and oommoowesli 
And for my wife I know not how it stands; 
Sony I am to hear what I have heard: 

Noble she is; but if she have forgot 
I-Ionou fuid virtue, and convers’d with such 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility, 

I banish her my bed and company. 

And give her, as a pre^, to law and shame, 
That nath dishonour’d Gloster’s honest name. 
H, Hen, Well, for this night we will repose 
us here: 

To-morrow toward London back again. 

To look into this business thorougmy. 

And call these foul offenders to their answers; 
And pc^ the cause in justice' equal scales. 
Whose beam stands sue, whose rfehtfiil cause 
prevails. [Flourish, ExettHl, 


Scene II.— London. The Duke of York*' 
Garden. 

Enter VoRR, Salisbury, and Warwick. 

Yoth, Now, my good Lords of Salisbury and 
Wuwick, 

Our simple supper ended, give me leave, 

In this close walk, to sadny myself, 

In craving you opinion of my title. 

Which is infelliUe, to England's crown. 

Sal, My lord, I long to hear it at fulL 
tVar, Sweet York, oegin: and if thy claim 
be good. 

The Nevils aic thy subjects to conm-and* 

Yerh, Then thus:— 

Edward the Third, my lords, had seven sons; 
The fiirst, Edward the Black Prince, Prince of 
Wales; 

The second, William of Hatfield; and the third, 
Lksttl Duke of Clarencei next to whom 
Was John of Gaunt, tint Duke of L anca st e r; 
The fifUi was Edmund Lai^ey, IXike York; 
Thesixdi was Thomas of Woodstock, Duke of 
Gloster; 

William dF Windm was the seventh and last 
Edward Block PKmoe died before his fhther; 
And left behind him Riebaid, his only son. 
Who, ofter.Edwud fhe Thheo's deatn^ 
asking, 
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TiUJlaiqr Bolugfarok^ Duke-of Lancaster, 
The eldest son arc heir onohn of Gaunt, 
Onmtfd be the name of Heni^ the Fourth, 
Seit’d m the realm, depos’d the luhtfid ki^. 
Sent his poor queen to Fnnoe, Ikom whence 
she came, 

And him to Fomfiret,>-*where, as all you know, 
Hhimleas XUduud was muid^d traitorously. 

I^ar, Father, dw duke hath told die truth 
Thus ^ the ho^ of Lancaster the crown. 
Yofi, Whidi now they hold by force, and noi 
^ light; 

For Richard, die first son’s hc.4r, being dead, 
The issue of the next son should have 
Sai, But William of Hatfield died without ai 
heir. _ , 

York, The third son, Duke of Clarence,— 
from whose line 

I claim the crcwn,—had issue Philippe, a 
daughter, [Match i 

Who marrira Edmund Mortimer, Earl of 
Edmund had ksue, Roger Eari of March; 
Roger had issue, Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 
Sal, This Edmund, in the reign of Boling 
broke. 

As 1 have read, laid ckum unto the crown ; 
And, but fi>r Owen Glendower, had beensking, 
Who kept him in captivity till he died. 

But, to the rest. 

York. His eldest uster, Anne, 

My mother, being heir unto the crown, 

Married Richard Earl of Cambridge; who was 
son [son. 

To Edmund Lai^ley, Edward the Third’s fiilh 
By her 1 claim the kingdom: she was heir 
To Roger Earl of Bifarch; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer; who married Philippe, 
£k>le daughter unto Lionel Duke of Garence { 
So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. 
lYaK What plain pr^eeding is more plain 
than this? 

llcn^doth dum thecrown from Johnof Gaunt, 
The mnrth son; York claims it from the third. 
Till Lionel’s issue fails, his should not reign 'i 
It faib not yet, but flourishes in thee, 

And m thy sons, &ir slips of such a stock.— 
Them fother Salisbury, Kneel we twether; 

And in this private plot be we the mst 
That shall salute our rightful sovereign 
With honour of his birUiright to the crown. 

Long live our loveregn Richard, 
EngsuBd’a king 1 

Pknk. We thank you, lords. But I am not 
jpoqrkiim [stain’d 

Till X be crowB^' and that my sword 
With heart-blood of the house of iLancasteri 


And tiiat’s not auddmily to be perfonn^d, 

But with advice and secrecy. 

Do you as I do in these daiigerous dm i 
Wiira at the Duke of SufiFoun iosoleneer 
At Beaufort’s pride, at Somerset’s ambition. 

At Buckingham, and all the crew them, 

Till have snar’d the shepherd of the flock, 
Thatvirtuous prince, the good Duke HumfArey i 
’Tis that they seek; and they, in seeking that, 
Shall find their deaths, if York can proimesy. 
SaL My lord, break we off; we uow yobr 
mind at foil. [Warwick 

fVcff", My heart assures me that the Earl of 
Shall one day make the Duke of York a king. 

York, Ana, NevO, this 1 do assure myself,— 
Richard shall live to make the Earl of Warwick 
The greatest man m England but the king 


ScBNB III. —London. A Hall of Jusitco, 

Trumpets sounds. Enter King Hbnry, 
Quben Margarbt, Gijostbr, York, Sdv 
FOLK, end Salisbury; the Duchbss or 
Glostbr, Marubry Jourdain, South- 
WELL, Hume, and Boiingdrokb, under 
guard, 

K, Hen. Stand forth, Dcme Eleanor Cob 
ham, Gloster’s wife: 

In sight of G<xl and ua, your guilt ia great: 
Receive the sentence of the law, for sms 
Such as by God’s book are adjud^d to death.— 
You four, from hence to prison back ; 

[7k JoUROAlN, dr*«. 
From thence unto tite place of execution 
The witch in Smithfieldshall be burn’d to aslies. 
And you threeshall bestrangled on thegallows. — 
You, madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Denwiled of your honour in your life, 

ShaU, after tlrree days’ open penance done, 

Live in your country here, in banishment, 

,Witb Sir jefon Stanly, in the Isle of Man. 
Duck. Welcome u banishment; welcome 
were my death. [thee: 

Gh. Eleanor, the law, thouseesl, hath judged 
1 cannot justify whom the law condemns.— 

[Exeunt the Duchbss and the other 
Prisoners, guarded. 

Mine Cyes are full of tears, my heart of giief. 
Ah, Humpfoew, this di^onour in thine age 
bringthy head with sorrow to theground!—. 
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go; 
’kirrow would aolai^ and mine age would ease. 
K, Hen, Stay, Humifliiey Duxe of Glosftest 
ere thou go. 

Give up thy stdft Heniy will to himself 
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Protector be; fu^ God aball be my hope. 

My stay, my guide* and lantern to my feet: 
And got in peace, Humphrey,'—no lea bdov*d 
Than when thou wcrt protect<w to thy kingi 
Q, Mar* I see no reason why a king of years 
Should be to b^rotected like a chita— 

God and King Henry govern England^ helm I 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 

Gh* My staff! here, noble Henry, is my staff: 
As willingly do I the same resign 
As ere thy fiither Henry made it mine; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewell, good king: when I am dead and gone. 
May honourable peace attend tbv throne! 

[Sxit. 

Q. Mar** Why, now is Henry king, and 
Margaret queen; 

And Humphrey Duke of Gloster scarce himself. 
That bears so shreu'd a main; two pulls at 


once,— 

His lady banish’d and a limb lopp’d off; 

This staff of honour raught, there let it stand 

Where it best fits to be,'—in Henry’s hand. 
ShJ* Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs 
his sprays; 

Thus Eleanor^s pride dies in her youngest days. 
York, Lords, let him go.—Please it your 
majesty, 

This is the cmy appointed for the combat; 

And ready are the appelhmt and defend mt. 

The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 

So please your highness to behead the fight. 

^ Mar* Ay, good my lord; for purposely 
thermore 

Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 

Hen, Kf God’s name, see the lists and all 
things fit: 

Here let them end it; and God defend the riglit 1 
York. I never saw a fellow worse bested. 

Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant. 

The servant of this armourer, my lorda 


Enter, on one side, Hornrr andhis Neighbours, 
dnnhingto him so much that he is drunks and 
he tutors bearing his stc^ with a sand-bag 
fas^ted to it, a drum b^Srt him ', at the ether 
side* Pbtbx, unthadrum and a similar staff, 
aeeomjpanied by Prentices drinhittg to ^im* 

I He^ Here, neighbour Horner, I drink 
to you in a enpof sack; and fear not, n^hbour, 
you riiall do well eoodig^ 
a /UiA And hcie^ neig^ibaar^ hem’s a cap 
Mchahwoo. 

3 Hsi^ And hem’s a pot of good double , 
ncoghbourt diinkrano feaenot your nuuu , 


Hot* Let it corner i’fiiitfa, and I’ll pledge, you 
all; and a fig for Peter 1 

I Hrest* Mre, Peter, I drink to theerand be 
not afraid. 

a /Vm. Re merry, Peter, and fear not tby 
master: foht for errait of the praitice& 

Peter* Ithank you all: drink, and prayfiir 
me, I pray vra; for 1 think I have taken my last 
draught in uiis world.—Here, Robin, an if I die, 
I give thee my apron;—and. Will, thoa shalt 
have my hammer:—and here, Tom, take all the 
money that I have.—O I.nrd bless me, I pray 
Godl fee lam never able to deal with my master, 
he hath learnt so much fence already. 

Sed* Corner leave your drinkiitg, and fell to 
blown. —Sirrah, what’s thy name? 

Peter. Peter, fonooth. 

Sed, Peter I what more? 

Peter. Thump. 

SaL Thump 1 then see thou thump tby master 
well. 

Ho'. Masters, I am come hither, bs it were, 
upon my man’s instigation, to prove him a knave 
and myself an honest man: and touching the 
Duke of York, I will take my death, 1 never 
meant him any ill, nor the king, n<w the queen: 
and therefore, Peter, have at thee with a down* 
right blow 1 

York* Despatch:—this knave’s tongue begins 
to double.— 

Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants I 
\jklarum* They fight* and Pbtbr strikes 
down Horner. 

Her. Hold, Peter, hold 1 1 confess, 1 confess 
treason. IDies. 

York. Take away his weapon.—Fellow, thank 
God, and the good wine in thy mastcur's way. 

Peter, O Gm, have I overcome mine enemy 
in this presence? O Peter, thou bast prewiiled 
in right I [sight; 

AT Hen. G<^ take hence that traitor from our 
For ly his death we do perceive his guilt: 

And uod in justice hath reveal'd to us 
The truth anid innocence eff Hiis poor fellow. 
Which he had thought to have murder’d wrong* 
felly.— 

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. 

ySseutist, 

SbSKB IV.—'London, d ^Unet. 

i 

Enter GloSTBX and Servants, in mourning 
cloaks* 

Gta^ Thu siMMriiBto hath thfflvilghteat'day 
a dead; ■ > 

And after summer evermore toeoeeds • 

Barren winter, with his wtatiifiil luppimt oeldt 
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So cMo$ and joya aboand^ as scaaona fleel*' 
Siia* w]^*a o’dnok? . 

Sgrvt^ Tan, my lord. 

Gh* T«a i» the hotir tlmt moi appointed me 
To watok the eoming of my puiii^Sd diidicwt 
Uneath may rim enmire the ainty streets^ 

To tread them with her teadcF-fralitm feetl 
Sweet Nellf ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The atgect people gaxing on thy facet 
With envious looks^ laughing at thy diani^ 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the 
Streets. * 

But, soft! 1 think she comes; and I’ll prepare 
My tear<stain*d eyes to see her miseries. 

Eater the DuCHksS of Gixjster iV« a white 
sheets with papers pinned upon her back^ he. 
feet bare., and aptaper burning in her hand; 
Stn John StanleV, a Sherin, and Officers. 

Serv. So please your grace, We’ll take her 
from the sheriffi [by. 

Glo. No, stir not for your lives; let her pass 
Dneh. Come you, my lord, to aee my open 
shame? (gaze I 

Now thou dost penance too. Look how they 
See how the giddy multitude do point, • 

And nod thdr heads, and throw their eyes on mel 
Ah, Gioster, hide thee from their hatrful looks, 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shanio 
And ban mine enemies,•“both mine and thine I 
Gle. Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this grief! 
Ih^h. Ah, Gioster, teach me to forget my^ 
self! 

For, whilst I think 1 am tlqr married wtfis 
And thou a prince, protector of thia htid, 
Methinka I should not thus be led along. 

Mail’d up in ahiunie, with papers on my back. 
And follow’d with a rabble that rqoice 
To see my tears and hear my deep-fet groans. 
The ruthless dint doth cut my termer feet; 

And'when 1 start the envious people laugh. 

And bid me be advised how 1 traacL 
Ah, Humphry, caft I bear this riiaanefiil yoke 
Tfow’st thotf that e’« I ’ll look upOn the world, 
Or count them happy that enjoy the sun? 

No; dark shall be my li^ht and n^t my day; 
To thi^ upon my J»mp riiall be my helL 
Sometune I’ll say, lam Duke HiiBa{msey*swife, 
And he a prifioe, and rukr of the laad; 

Yet s» he raFd, mid such a {wince he was. 

As he stood by whilst I, has forkrir dnoh^, 
Was made a wonder and a {>ointu^*stodB 
To every idle-iaseal follower. 

But be thou mild, and Uurir not at my iffiadre; 
Nm stir at nothing, till the wee of death 
Hang over thee^aa sure il sbostly RdH r 


For Suffolk,*“he that oan do all la ill 
With her that bateth thee and hattias all,— 
And York, and imjaems BesofbeW tlmt ialae 
priest, 

Have all lim’d bushes to betAy tfay wii^. 
And,,fly thou how tiion const, th^^ Mi^le 
thee: 

But fear not thou, unti' thy foot be snar’d, 

Nor never seek pteventkm of foes, [awiy; 

trib. Ah, Nell, forbear I thou aUneet oU 
I must offend before 1 be attahited: 

And had I twenty times so many foes, 

And each of them had twenfy thnettlMmpAwer^ 
All these could not procure me any Seatmr, 

So long as I am loyal, trife, and erfmeless. 
Wouldst have me rescue titeefiom this r^ireaoh ? 
Why, yet thy somdal were not away. 

But 1 in danger for the breach of utw. 

Thy greatest help is quiet, gmitle Nell t 
I pray thee, sort thy iieart to ^tienccf 
Tnese few days’ wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

Eer, I summon your grace to bis majesty’s 
Parliament, holden at Bury the first of this 
next month. [before I 

G£>. And my consent ne’er ask’d Imrein 
This is close dealing;—Well, i will be theite^ 

CExit Herald. 

My Nell, I take my leave:—and, master riieriff. 
Let not her penance exceed the ktn^s cominis* 
rion. [mission stays; 

Sher. An’t please your grace, here my com* 
And Sk John Stanley is appointed, ifOW 
To take her with him to the Isle of mOA. [herkf 
Gie. Must you, Sir John, protect my lady 
Stan, bo am I given in dmge, may’t please 
yOur grace. 

GJle. Entreat her not tbo Worse in that I pttt/ 
You use her well: the wotrld ttu^ laugh S^ahi ; 
And 1 may live to doryou khfdness^ if 
You do it hef: and so, Sk John, ^eWetL 
Dneh. What, gone, my lord, and hhi me Hot 
fareweiri 

Gfe. Witness my teats, I eanffot stay fospdak. 

[Ejtetatt Gl.tis'fEk orar Servants. 
Dueht Art fhoa gone too? aS comfort go 
Witif thee! 

For noife Abides With me i Itsfyctf is death,— 
Deatli, at whose name 1 oft MM beril' afeatd. 
Because I whh’d this world’s eteridfy.— 
Staidey, 1 pr’ytiwie go, and tokoihehendef 
I catu not wraiher, for t no fovour. 

Only conwy me whem tlieW'ait' comm a a^d. 
„Stiotk Why^ t«adai% that is (Cp the Irie of 
Manj 

TheA fo be us’d dcrksdhig foycimr state. ' 
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Duch» That’s bad enotq^ for I am but re* 
pioachi''^ 

And shall I* then, be us'd reproachfully? 

Stan. Like to a duchess and Duke Hum¬ 
phrey’s lady; 

Acooidlng to that state you shall be us'd. 

IHicA. Sheriff, farewell, and better than I 
fere,—' 

Although thou hast been conduct of my shame. 

Stur* It is my office; and, madam, mrdon me. 

Duck. Ay, av, fiirewell; thy office is dis¬ 
charg’d.— 

Come* Stanley, shall we go? [this sheet, 

Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off 

And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Duck. My shame will not be shifted with my 
sheet I 

No, it will hang upon my richest robes, 

And show itself attire me how 1 can. 

Go, lead the way; I long to see my prison. 

\Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

ScBNB 1 .—The Abbey at Bury, 

Fhurisk. Enter to the Parliament King 
Hbnry, Qubbn Margarrt, Cardinal 
Bbaufort, Suffolk, York, Bucking¬ 
ham, and others. 

* < 

K. Hen. I muse my Lord of Gloster is not 
come: 

*Tis not his wont to be the hindmost man, 
Whate’er occasion keeps him from us now. 

Q. Mar, Can you not see ? or will you not 
observe 

The strangeness of his alter'd countenance? 
'With what a mmesty he bears himself; 

How insolent of late he is bectnne, [self? 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike him- 
We know the time since he was mild and t^ble; 
And if we did but glance a hur-off look „ 
Immediately he was upon his knee. 

That all the court admir'd him for submission: 
But meet him now, and be it in the morn. 
When every one give the time of day, 

He knits his brow, and shows an angry eye. 
And passeth \xy wjth stiff unbowed knee, 
Disduning duty that to us belongs. 

Saudi curs are not regarded when they grin; 
But gr^ men treml^ when the Ihm roars,— 
And Humphrey is no little man in England. 
First note that Im is near you in descent; 

And ttt^d you fill be u the next udll moun^ 
Me aeemetb, then, it is ho policy,—.' 
RespecUi^ what a rancorous mind he bears. 


And bis advantage fidkfwii^ your decease,-^ 
That be should oomoabout yoUr loyM person,' 
Or be admitted to your h^uiesi^ ooun^ 

By flattery hath he won the commons’ hearts; 
And when he please to make crammotkm, 

'Tia to be fear^ they all wiU follow him. 

Now 'tb the spring, and weeds are diOllow* 
rooted; [garden, 

Suffer them now, and they’ll o’ergrow the 
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Made me collect Uiese dangers in the duke. 

If it be fond, cdil it a woman’s fear; 

Which fear, if better reasons can supplant, 

I will subscribe, and say I wrong'd the duke. 
My .Lord of Suffolk, — Buckingham, — and 
York,— 

Reprove my aUegation if you can; 

Or else conclude my words £'lfcclunl. [duke; 

Well hath your highness seen into this 
And had I first been put to speak niy mind, 

I thiiiR I should have told your grace’s tale. 
The duchess, bw his subornation. 

Upon my life, began her devilish practices: 

Or, if he were not privy to those faults, 

Yet, by reputing of his bi|^ descent,— 

As, aext the king, he was successive heir. 

And such high vaunts of bis nobility,— 

Did instigate the bedlam brainsick duchess 
By wickra means to frame our sovereign’s fill. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not when he would steal the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to f<Hrm of law. 
Devise strange deaths for srnall offences done ? 

York. And did be not, in his protectorship. 
Levy great sums of money through thq; realm 
For soldiers’pay in France, and never sent it? 
By means whereof tlie towns each day mvolted. 
Buck. Tut, these are petty fiuics to faults 
unknown, [Humphrey. 

Which time will bring to light in smooth Duke 
JC, ffen. My lords, at once:—the care you 
have or us. 

To mow down thwnsdurt would snnoy our foot^ 
Is worthy paise: but doU I speak my con* 
acienoe? 

0\it kinsman Gloster is as hmooent 
From meaning treason to our royal person 
As is the suckmg bunb or hannuna dove: 

The duke is virtuous, udld, and too well given 
To dream on evil or to work my^doum&lL 
Q. Mar. Ah, what’s foore liangertMis than 
this i^d affiance? 

Seems he K dove? his feathers are but bonow’d^' 
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For lie*»dinoBed‘as tibe iMteftd’ittvens 
Is be a laml^ bls skin is^nreljr lent him, 

For he% fa>elia*d as is the nvenous wdK 
Who riannot steal a shape that means deceit? 
lUce beed,' my lord; the velfiue o| ns all 
Hangs on the cutting short that fiaudfiil man. 

s 

En^r SOMKRSET. 

Spm» All health unto my gracious sovereijm I 
K» Hen, Welcome, Lord Somerset. Y^t 
news from France? 

Sem, That all your interest in those territories 
Is utterW bereft you; all is loah 
JC, Hen. Cold news, Lord Somerseti but 
God*s will be donel [France 

Yerk. Cold news for me | for I had hope of 
As firmly as 1 hope for fertile England. 

Thus are m^ Uossoms blasted in the bud, 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away: 

But I will remedy this gear ere long, 

Or sell my title for a glorious grave. \Asidt. 

Enter Gloster. 

Gle. All happiness unto .my lord the king I 
Pardon, my liege, that 1 have stay’d so long. 
Suf, Nay, Gloster, know that thou art come 
too soon, • 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art: 

1 do arrest thee of high treason here. [blush 
Gh, Well, Suffolk, thou shalt not see me 
Nor change my countenance for this arrest: 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so free from mud 
As I am clear from treason to my sovereign: 
Who can accuse me? wherein am 1 guilty? 
York. ’Tis thought, my lord, that you took 
bribes of France, 

And, being protector, sta/d the soldiers’ payj 
By means whereof his highness hath lost France. 
Gh. Is it but thought so? what are they that 
think it? 

I never robt/d the soldiers of their p^. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

So help me God, as I have watch’d the night,~ 
Ay, ni^t by night,—in studying good for Eng* 
Undl 

That doit that e’er I wrested from the king, 

Or any groat I hoarded to my use. 

Be br^ht against me at my trial-day I 
No) mam k pound of mine own pro^ store, 
Becmise I would not tax the needy commons. 
Have 1 diapurscd to the garrisons, 

And never ask’d for restitution. [p»nch. 
Otr, It serves you well, ittf lord, to say so 
Gh. 1 say no more than truth, so hdp me 
GodI 

In your protectorship you did devise 


Strange tortueesfor offiinders,'iKver hcai^ of. 
That Engjand was de&m’d ^ tyranny. 

Gh, Vlhiy, ’tis well known that, wmleslwas 
protector, 

Pi^ was all the fiuilt that was in me; 

For 1 should melt at an offender’s tears. 

And lowly words were ransom for their fault 
Unless it were a bloody murderer, [gcrs. 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec’d poor possen- 
1 never ^ve them condign punishment: 
Murder, indeed, that bli^y sin, 1 tortur’d 
Above the felon or what trespass else. 

Suf. My lord, these faults are easy, quickly 
answer’d: 

But mightier orimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yourselfi 
I do arrest you in his highness^nante; 

And here commit you to my lord c^inal 
To keep, until your further time of trial, [hope 
A'. Mn. My Lord of Gloster, ’tis my specw 
That 3 Rni will clear yourself from all suspm : 
My conscience tells me you are innocent, [ous 1 
Gh. Ah, gracious lord, these days are danger- 
Virtue is chok’d with foul ambition. 

And charity dias’d lienee by rancour’s hand; 
Foul subornation is predominant. 

And equity exil’d your highness’ land. 

I know their complot is to have my life ; 

And if my death might make this island happy, 
And prove the peri^ of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all willmgnesst 
But mine is made the prologue to their play; 
For thousands more, uiat j’et suspect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort’s red sparkling eyes blab his heart’s 
malice. 

And Suffolk’s cloudy brow his stormy hate; 
Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his toi^e 
The envious load that lies upon his heart; 

And dogged York, that reatmes at the moon, 
Whose overweening, arm I have pluck’d back, 
By false accuse doth level at my life :— 

And you, my sovereign lady, with the rest, 
'Causeless have laid disgraces on my head, 

Apd with your best endeavour have stirr’d up 
My befest liege to be mine enemy 
Ay, all you have laid your heads together,— 
Myself baa notice of your conventicles— 

And all to make away my guiltless life. 

J shall not want felse witness to condemn me, 
Nor store of treasons to augment xm guilt: 

The ancient proverb will be well effected,— 

A staff b qufmy ftnlnd to beat a dog. 

Car. My Uege, Ins failing is intolerable: 

If those that care to keep jfow toyid person 
'From treason’s seoret ktiiie and traitors’ ragft 
Be thus upbraided, chid* and mted at, 
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And the offender ^nted scope of speech, 
'Twill make them cool m seal unto your grace. 
Suf, Hath he not twit our sovereign lady 
here 

With ignominious words, though clerkly couch’d. 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o’erthrow his state? ' 

Q. Mar. Rut X can give the loser leave to 
chide. [deed}— 

Far truer spoke than meant: I lose, in- 
Beshrew the winners, for they play’d me false I 
And well such losers may have leave to speak. 
SueJk. He Ml wrest the sense, and hold us here 
all day:— 

Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner, [him sure. 
Car. Sii%, take away the duKc, and guard 
Glo. Ahj thus King Henry throws away his 
crutch 

Before his lera be firm to bear Ills Ixxly ! 

Tlius is the shepherd lieaten from thy side. 

And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee 
first. 

Ah, that my fear were false I ah, that it were! 
For, good King Henry, thy decay 1 fear. 

\_Ex*UHt Attendants wilh Glostru. 
A'. Hen, My lords, what to your wisdoms 
seemeth best 

Do or undo, as if ourself were here. 

Q. Mar. What, will your highness leave the 
• Parliament ? [with gri^, 

Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart is frown’d 
Wliose flood b^ins to flow within mine eyes; 
My body round engirt with misery,— 

For what’s more miserable the/i discontent ?-^ 
Ah, uncle Humphrey, in thy face I see 
The map of honour, truth, and loyally I 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come 
That e’er 1 prov’d thee or fear’d Itiy fiaith. 
What lowering star now envies thy estate, 

That these great lords, and Margaret our queen. 
Do seek subversion of thy harmless life ? 

Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man 
wrong: 

And as the butcher takes away the calf, ** 
And binds the wretch, and beats it whenitstrays. 
Bearing it to the blocxly slaughter‘house; 
Evenso, remorseless, have they borne him hence: 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmless young one went. 
And can do nought hut wail her darling’s loss; 
Even so myself bewails good Gloster’s ense 
Withsad unheli^l tears; and with dimm’d ^es 
‘Look after him, and canoot do-him good,— 

So mighty.'iBse his vowed enemies. 

Hisfi»tiiA<s I will.wero; and *tw»teachgroan. 

Say, atraUorf GhsUrhaUmm. ' 

\Exit. 


Q. Mar. Free lords^ cold snow mdts wkh 
the sun’s hot *»*«««- 
Henij my lord is cold m great aflbiis, * 

Too full of foolish pity: and Gloster’s foow 
Beguiles h^n, as the moumfol crocodile 
With sorrow snores relenting possei^^eis; . 

Or as the snake, roll’d in a flowering batik. 
With shining checker’d slough, doth sting a 
child, 

That for the bmuty thinks it excellent. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I,— 
And yet herein 1 judge my own wit good,— 
This Gloster should be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car. That he should die is worthy TOlicy; 
But yet we want a colour for his death t 
’Tis'mect he be condemn’d by course of law. 

Su/. But, in my mind, that were no policy: 
Tlie king will lab^r still toc»ve his life; 

The commons haply rise to save his life ; 

And yet we have but trivial argument. 

More ban mistrust, thatshowshimworthydeath. 
yeri. So that, by tliis, you would not have 
him die. 

Ah, York, no man alive so fain as X I 
York. ’Tis York that hath more reason for his 

f death.— [Sufiblk,— 

But, my lord cardinal, and von, my Lord of 

Say as you think, and speak it Bam your souls,— 
Wer’t not all one an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 

As place Duke Humpfirey for the king’s pro* 
teclur ? [dutli. 

Q. Afar. So the poor chicken should be sure of 
Su/. Madam, ’tis true; and wer’t not mad* 
ness, then, 

To make the fox surveyor of the fold ? 

Who, being accus’d a crafty murderer. 

His guilt should be but idly posted over 
Because his purpose is not executed. 

No; let him die, in that he is a fox, 

By nature prov’d an enemy to flie il>jck. 

Before his chaps be stain’d with crimson bkx^,— 
As Humphrey, prov’d by reasons, to my 
And do not stand on quillets how to slay him s 
Be it by gins, by snares, by subtlety, 

Sleeping or waking, ’tis no matter how. 

So he dead; for that is good deceit 
Which mates Idm first that first intoida deceit 
Q. Mar. Thrice*noUeSuirolk,’tis resolute^ 
spoke. 

Su/. Not resolute, except so much were done; 
For things are often qxAe and seldom meant: 
But, that my heart accoictetb with my tongue— 
Seeing the deed is mefitorkHis, 

And to preserve my sovereign team his fee,— 
Say but tike wor^ and 1 will he his pdest - 
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Qm But 1 would have him deady vof Lord 
of SuSbll^ 

Ere yoh can take <iue orders for a priest s 
Say you consenty and censure well the deedy 
And I *11 provide his executionery-r 
I tender so the safety 61 my liege. 

Sirf, Here is my hand, the deed is wbrU^ 
doing. 

Q. Mar. And so say I. [it, 

Yori. And I: and now we three have spoke 
It drills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come 
amain, 

To signify that rebels there are up, * 

And put the Englishmen unto the sword: 

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betimc. 
Before the wounc^do grow uncurable; 

For, being green, there is great hope of help. 
Car, A breach that craves a quick expedient 
stop! 

What counsel give you in this weighty cause ? 

Yt^k. That Somerset be sent as regent thither: 
*Tls meet that lucky ruler be employ’d; 
Witness the fortune he hath had m France. 

Sam, If York, with all his far-fet policy, 

Had been the r^nt there instead of me. 

He never would have stay’d in France so long. 

York, No, not to lose it all, as thou hast done: 
I rather would have lost my life betimes 
lhan bring a burden of dishonour home, 

By staying there so long till all were lost 
Show me one scar character’d on thy skin: 
Men’s flesh preserv’d so whole do seldcun win. 
Q. Mar. Nay, then, this spark will prove a 
raging fire 

If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with:— 
No more, good York;-^weet Somerset, be 
still;— 

Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there, 
Mmht happily have prey’d fitf worse than his. 
York, What, worse than naught? nay, then, 
a take all I 

Som, And in the number, thee that wisbest 
shame! 

Car. My Lord of York, try what your fior* 
tune is. 

The undvil kerns of Irdand are in arms. 

And temper'clay with blood of Engliriu]^: 

To Irdand will you lead a band of men. 
Collected dioioely, from each county som^ 

And tfy your hap sgainst the Iiislimen? 

Yos^ 1 will, my lord, so please his nu^esfy. 1 
f 111^, oitrautho^ ishb consent; . ! 

And udmt we do establish he ooofimui: 

Then, noble Ynck, .take-thou fbis'budc in hand 


York, 1 am content: provide mo addfeoy 
lords, 

Whiles I take order for mine own affidn. 

Sttf, A diatge, Lord York, that I will stfe 
perform’d. 

But ^w return we to the felse Duke Hum- 
Car, No more of him; for I will deal with 
him, 

That henceforth he shall trouble us no mote. 
And so break off; the day is almost spent; 
Lord Suffolk, you and 1 must talk of that event. 
Yosk. My Lord of Suffolk, witihin fourteen 
days 

At Bristol 1 expect my soldiers; 

For there I ’ll uiip them all for Ireland. 

Sv^, I ’ll sec it truly done, my Lord of York. 

[Exeunt alt but YOBK. 
Yoi6t, Now, York, or never, steel thy fear* 
fill thoimhts. 

And change misdoubt to resolution: 

Be that thou hop’st to be; or what thou art 
Resign to death,—it is not worth the enjoying: 
Let pale'&c*d fear keep with the mean*bom 
man, 

And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring-time showers comes thought 
on thought; 

And not a thought but thinks on dignify. 

My brain, more ousy than the labouring ^ider, 
Weaves tedious snares to trap mine euenues. 
Well, .tobies, well, ’tis politicly done. 

To send me packing with an host of men: 

1 fear me you but warm the starved snake, 
Who, cherish’d in your breasts, will sting your 
hearts. 

*Twas men I lack’d, and you will give them me: 
I take it kindly; yet be well assur’d 
You put sharp weapons in a madman’s hands. 
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty bond, 

I will stir up in England some black storm 
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or hell; 
And this fell temp^t shall not cease to rage 
lUntil the golden circuit on my head, 
like to the glorious sun’s transparent beams, 

Do cslm the fiiry of this mad-bred flaw. 

And for a minister of my intent 
I have seduc’d a headstrong Kentishman, 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion, as full well he can, 

Under* the title of Jr^n Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 
Oppose himself against a troop of kerns, • 
Am fooghtso temg till tfaathisth^^widi darts 
Were amiost like a sharp-r^il'd poqwntine; 
find in the end being tescir:!^ I Imve seen him 
Gaper upright like a wild Moiisoo, 

Shudng thebloody dafln^an he his bells. 

V i 
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Fnli often, like a sh^-haii^d cca% kem. 

Hath he convetsed with the enemy, 

And, nndiaoovered, come to me ag^. 

And ^en me notice at their villanies. 

This oe^il here shall be my substitute; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is d^, 
In face, m gait, in speed, he doth resemble: 
^ this 1 slull perceive the commons’ mind, 
Ilow they affect die house and claim of York. 
Say he be taken, rack’d, and tortured, 

1 Imow no pun they can inflict upon him 
Will make him say I mov’d him to those arms. 
Sw that he thrive,—as ’tis great like he will,— 
Why, then from Irelandcomelwithmystrenrth, 
Ana reap the harvest wind tha^ rascal sovrd; 
For Humphrey being dead, as he shall be. 
And Henry put apart, the next fur me. l£xif. 


Scene II. —Bury, jt Room in the JPakue. 

Enter certain Murderers, hastily, 

1 Mur, Run to my Lord of Suffolk; let him 
know 

We havedespatd’d the duke, as he commanded, 
a Mur, O that it were to do!—What have 
we done? 

Didst ever hear a man so penitent? 

I Mur. Here comes my lord. 

Enter Suffolk. * 

Sttf. Now, sirs,have youdespatd’dthisthing? 
1 Mur. Ay, my good lord, he’s dead. 

Why, that’s well said. Go, get you to 
my house; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand:— 
Have you laid fiiir the bed? are all things well, 
Acemding as I gave directions? 

I Mitr. ’Tis, my good Iprd. 

Suf, Away I be gone. [Exeunt Murderers. 

Trumpets sounded. Enter Kino Henry^* 
Queen Margaret, Cardinal Beaufort, 
^MERSBT, Lords, and others, 

K, Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
stramht; 

'Say we intend to try his gi^ to-day, 

If he be guilty, as ’tb publidied. 

Suf. I’ll call him presently, my noble Imd. 

> [Exit. 

K, Hen. Lords, talm your fflaces; and, I 
pray you all. 

P rocee d no straiter ’gainst our unde Gloster 
Than from true evidawe, of good esteem. 

He be approv’d in practice culpable. 


Q, Mar. God forbid any malice should prevail 
That foultless may condemn a nobleman I 
Fray God he may acquit him of susinddn I 
Jt, Sim, 1 thank thee, Mai^poet; these words 
content me much.— 

• Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now! why look’st thou pale? why trem- 
blest thou? [Suffolk? 

Where is our unde? what’s the matter, 
Suf, Dead in his bed, my lord; Gloster is 
dead. 

Q, Mar. Mafty, God forfend 1 [to-night 
Car. God’s secret judgment:—1 did dream 
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a 
^ word. [The King swoons, 

Q. Mar. How fores my lord?—Help, lords 1 

the king is dead. [nose. 

Som. Rear up his body; Erring him % the 
(7. Mor. Run, go, help, help!—O Henry, 
ope thine eyes 1 [patient. 

5WC He doth revive a^nt—^mad^, be 

R. Hen. O heavenly God ! 

Q. Mar, How foxes my gracious lord ? 
Suf. Comfort, my sovereign 1 gradousHenry, 
comfort I [fort me ? 

Kf-Hen. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk com- 
Dime he right now to sing a raven’s note. 
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers; 
And thinks he that the chiriung of a wren. 

By crying comfort frtnn a hollow breast, 

C^n chase away the first conceived sound ? 
Hide not thy poison with such sugar’d words: 
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I say; 
Their touch afli%hts me, as a serpent’s sting. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sight! 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits in grim majesty, to fright the world. 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wound- 
ing:— 

Vet do not go away:—come, basilisk. 

And kill the innocent gaser with thy ^ht; 

For in the shade of death I shall find i^,— 

In life but double death, now Gloster’s dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my Lord of Suf¬ 
folk thus? 

Althoi^ the duke was enemy to himg 
Yet he, most Christian-like laments bis death: 
And for myself,—^ftie oS' he was to^e,— 

Mfeht liquid tears, or heart-offinuhitf groans. 
Or oloodUionsamii^ nghs recall his Tim, 

I would beblind wlut vmeping, sick with gr^s. 
Look paleos primrose with bloM-drinking sighs. 
And u to have the noUe duke alive. 

Wlut know I how the world mwdeem of me? 
For it is known we were but houow friends'i 
It may be judged I madethe duke away; 
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So diall m 7 name with slander’s tongue be 
wounded, • 

And {tlrinoes* courts be fill’d with my r^uoach. 
This get 1 by his deathi ah me, unhappy 1 
To be a queen and crown’d with infiuny 1 
K, Hen. Ah, woe is me for Gloater, wretched 
manl tbe isi 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than 
Whid, dost thou turn away, and hide tby fiice? 
I am no loathsome lewr,—look on me. 

What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn oueen. 

Is all thy comfort shut in GMter’s tomb? 
Why, then. Dame Margaret was ne’er tby joy: 
Erect bis statua, and worship it. 

And make my image but an alehouse sign. 

Was 1 for this nigh wreck’d upon the sea, 

And twice 1^ awkwud wind from England’s 
bank * 

Drove back ag^ unto my native clime ? 

What boded mis but well-forewarning wind 
Did seem to sa^,—Seek not a scorpion’s nest, 
Nor set no foou^ on this unkind more? 

What did 1 then mt cur^d the gentle gusts. 
And he that loos’d them forth their brazen 
caves: [sliore, 

And Ind them blow towards England’s Uessed 
Or turn our stern upon a dreadful rock ? 

Yet iEolus would not be a murderer. 

But left that hateful office unto thee: 

The pretty-vaulting sea refus’d to drown me; 
Knowing that thou wouldst Itave me drown’d 
on shore, [ness: 




Am 1 not witch’d Uke her? or thou not fidse 
like him? 

Ah me, I can no morel die, Margaret I 
For Henry weeps that thou dost five so long. 

Noise wUkin. JSnter Warwick and Saus* 
BURY. The Comimms press to the door. 

War. It is reported, mighty sovereign. 

That good Duke Humphrey traitoroudy is 
murder’d 

1^-Suffolk and the Cardinal Beaufort’s means. 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader, scatter up and down. 
And core not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm’d tliw spleenful mutiny 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

K. Hen. That he is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too true; 

But how he died God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chamber, view hi^ breathless corpse. 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 
War. That I shall oo, my liege.—Stay, Salis* 
bury. 

With the rude multitude till I return. 

[War. goes into an inner room; Sal. retites 
to the Commons at the door. 

K. Hen. O Thou that judgest all things, stay 
my thoughts,— 

My thoughts that labour to persuade my soul 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's 
• life I 

If suspect be fidse, foigive me, God; 

For judgment only doth belong to thee. 

_IJ T_^ 




The splitting rocks cower’d in the sinking sands. 
And would not dash me with their ragged sides; 
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in tby pakux perish Margaret. 

As for as I could ken thy chalky clifis. 

When from the shore the tempest beat us back, 
I stood upon the hatches in the storm; 

And when the dusky sky began to robe 
My earnest-gaping sight of thy land’s view, 

1 took a cosUy jewel from mv neck,— 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,— 
And threw it towards thy land:—the sea re¬ 
ceiv’d ii j 

And so I wish’d thy body might my heart: 

And even with this 1 lost foir England’s view. 
And bid maie eyes be packing with my heart. 
And call’d than blind and dusky spectades. 

For losing ken of Albion’s wishM coast. 

How effen have 1 tempted Suffolk’s tongne,— 
The agent of thy Ibol inoonstanqr,*— 

To ait and witrm me, as Aaoanina did 
When he to Didp would unfold 

His fother’s acts, commei^d in burning-Troy I j 


twenty thousand kisses, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears; 

'To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk. 

And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling: 
But aU in vain are these mean obsequies; 

And to survey his dead and carthLy image, 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater ? 
[ The folding doors of an inner Chamber are 
thrown epen^ and Oloster is eUscovared 
dead in his bed; Warwick and ethers 
standing by it. 

War, Come hither, gracious sovereign, view 
Ais body. 

K. Hen. Tbatisto see how deep mygiaveis 
made; 

For vfith his soul fled all my worldly solace; 
For seeix^ him, I see my life in death. 

War. ^ suidy as my soul intends to live • 
With that dread ICing that took our state upon 
him 

,To free us from his Father’s wrathful curse, 

I do bdieve that violent bands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 
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Sirf, A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn 
tongue! 

What instance gives Lord Warwidc for his vow? 

War» See how die blood b settled in hb &ce! 
Oft have 1 seen a timely-parted ghost. 

Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and blooi}less, 
Being all deacendra to the labouring heart; 
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the same for aidance ’gainst the enemy; 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne’er re- 
tumeth 

To blush and beautify the cheek again. 

But see, hb bee b black and full of blood; 

Hb ^-balb further out than when he liv’d. 
Staring full ghastly like a strang’?d man: 

Hb hair uprear’d, hb nostrib stretch’d with 
stfu^ling; 

His hands abroad dupb/d, as one that gmsp’d 
And tu^d for life, and was by strength subihi’d: 
Look, on the sheets his hair, you see, b sticking; 

' Hb well-proportioned beard made rough and 
nigged. 

Like to the summer’s corn by tempest lodg’d. 
It cannot be but he was murder’d here; 

The least of all these signs were probable. 

Suf^ Why, Warwick, who should do the duke 
to death? 

Myself and Beaufort had him in protection; 
And we, I hope, sb, are no murderers. 

War. But Imth of you were vow’d Duke 
Humphreys foes; * 

And 3 rou, forsooth, had the good duke to keep: 
Tb like you vrould not feast him like a friend; 
And ’tb well seen he found an enemy. 

Q. Mar. Then you, belike, suspect these 
noblemen 

As guilty of Duke Humphrey’s timeless death. 
War. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding 
fresh. 

And sees fast by a butcher with an axe, 

But will suspect ’twas he that made the slaughter? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock’s nest. 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, * 
Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak? 
Even so suspicious is tliis tragedy. 

Q. MStr. Are you the butcher, Sbffolk?— 
where *s your knife? 

b Beaufort termedakite?—where are hb talons? 

St^ 1 wear no knife to sbughter sleeping men; 
But here’s a vei^eful bvor^ rusted with ease. 
That shall be scoured in hb rancorous heart 
Thatslandeis me withmurder’s erhnsonbadge:— 
Say, if thou dar’st, proud Lord of WarwickHiire, 
That 1 am bul^in Duke Humphrey's death. 

' [J&cnmf Car., SoK., a^a/ierr.f 
Wok What dares not Wairwick, If fidse Sdf* 
folk dare him? 


Q, Mar. He dares not calm hboontumdioiii 
spirit, > 

Nor cease to be an arrogHht oontrQner, * 
Though Suffolk dare him twentythcNuand timea 
War, Madam, be still,—vdth reverence nufy 
, I sayj 

For every word you speak in hb behalf 
Is slander to your dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanonrl 
If ever lady wrong’d her lord so much, 

Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stem nntutoi’d churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with drab-tree slip; whose firuit thon 
art. 

And never of the noble race, [thee, 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklets 
And I should rob the deathsman of hb fee, 
Quitting thee therein f£. ten thousand shames, 
And that my sovereign’s preseifce makesme mild, 
I would, &lse murdmous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech. 
And S iy it was thy mother that thou meant’st, 
That thou thyself was bom in bastardy; 

And, after all this fearful homage done, 

Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hell, 
Pernicious blood-.sucker of sleeping menl 
Su^ Thou shaft be waking while I died thy 
blood. 

If from thb presence thou dar’st go with me. 
War, Away even now, or 1 will drag thee 
hence: 

Unworthy though thou art, I ’ll cope with thee. 
And dosome service to Duke Humphre]r’sghost. 

{Exeunt Suffolk am/W arwick. 
K. Hen. What stronger breastplate than a 
heart untainted 1 

Thrice b he armed that hath hb quarrel just; 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel, 
Whose conscience with injustice b corrupted. 

noise within. 

Q. Mar. What noise b thb? 

Re-enter SUFFOLK and Warwick, with their 
weapons drawn. 

K. Hen. Why, how now, lordsl your wrath- 
fill weapons drawn 

Here in our presence I dare you be so bold?— 
Why, what tumultuous Hamonr have we here? 
Suf. 'The traitorous Warwick, w^h the meh 
erf* Bury, 

Set sdl upon me, mighty sovereign. 

Sal. [Tb the Commons at the deor.'\ Sirsi 
stand apart; thb kits diall know your 
mind.—* '\He eeihes fiv war d. 

Dread lord, the commons se^ you word fay me^ 
Unles^i folse Suffolk stralglftbe done tb dmth» 
Or baoidied faif Enghmwi tenitbrie^ 
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Thw wiU vidence tew him from y<rar pahoc^ 
And torture him with grievous lipgering death. 
Th^ him the good Dulm Humpbs^ 

Th^saf, in hui th^ fear your h^haenf death; 
And mere instinct of love and lo^ty,— 

Free from a stubborn oj^osite intend * 

As beine thought to contradict your Ukinf^— 
Makes them thus ferward in his banishmenL 
They say» in ewe of your most royal persan. 
That if your highness should intend to riee^ 
And charge that no man should disturb your 
rest, • 

In ptun of your dislike, or pain of death; 

Yet, notwithstandii^ such a strait edict, 

Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue. 
That sliiy glided towards your majesty. 

It were rat necessary you were wak’d; 

Lest, being suffered in that harmful slumber, 
The mortal worm might make the sleep eternal: 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, whe’r you will or no^ 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is; 

With whose envenomed and fetal sting 
Your loving unde, twenty times his worth. 
They say, is shamefully hweft of life. 

C&mmons, \Within.'\ An answer frona the 
king, my Lord of Salisbury I 
Suf. Tis like the commons, rude unpolish’d 
hinds, 


Could send such message to their sovereign: 
But you, my lord, were glad to be employ’d, 
To snow how quaint an orator you arei 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won 
Is, that he was the lotd amnassador 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 
Commons. \Within.’\ An answer from the 
king, or we will all break in I 
K, Hen. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all 
fi-om me, 

I thank them for their tender loving care; 

And had 1 not been dted so by them, 

Yet did 1 purpose as they do entreat; 

For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk’s means i 
And therefore,—by His majesty 1 swear. 
Whose far unworthy deputy I am,--;* 

He shall not breathe intecuon in this ^ 

But three days longer, on the pun death. 

* \Bxii SALiSBUir. 

Q, Mir, O Henry, let me plead for gentle 
Suffolk! jiSuOdkl 

H. Hen* Ungentle queen, to call bun gentle 
No mceut I say I if thou dost plead for him* 
Thoo wilt but add increase untoniy wintli. 
Had t but sa^, I would have kept my word ; 
But when 1 swew, it is inevocalNe.— 


If after three days’ spsoe thou bene b^st ibiiiid 
On aiqr ground that 1 am ruler of. 

The world dmU not be ransom for Hif lifbi— 
Gome, Warwick, come, good Waiwiel^ gowitk 
me; 

I havp great matters to import to theei 

IBxetmt K. Hsn., Waiu, Lords^ 6^* 
Q. Mar, Misdianceand smrowgoaloiy with 
yon I 

Heart’s discontent and sour affliction 
Be playfellows to keep you company I 
There h two of you; the devil make a thJid 1 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps I 
Suf. Cease, gentle queen, thm execimioas, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q, Mar, Fie, coward woman aiiasoft«hearted 
wretch 1 • 

Hast thou not sprit to curse thine enemies ? 

Suf. A pls^e upon them 1 ]vherefore slKiald 
I curse them? 

Would curses kill, asdoth themandmke’sgroan, 

I would invent as hitter-searching terms. 

As curst, as harsh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver’d strragly through my fixed teeth, 

With full as many signs of dc^ly hate 
As lean-fec’d Envy in her loathsraie cave t 
My tongue should stumble in mine earnest 
words; 

Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint; 
Mine hair be fix’d on end, as one distract; 

Ay, evefy joint should seem to curse and ban x 
And even now my burden’d heart would break, 
Should I not cu'^se them. Poison be theirdrink i 
Gall, worse than gall, the doint^st that they 
taste I 

Their sweetest shade a grove of qrpreas trees 1 
Their chiefest prospect murdering n«M«nfek« t 
Their softest touch as smart as luard’b stii^ f 
Their music frightful as the serpent’s hiss ; 

And boding screech-owls make the concert foil I 
All the foul terrors iir dark-seated hell-» 

Q. Mar, Enough, sweet SuffoUc; than tor* 
ment’st uij^f; [glaea, 

And these dread curses,—like the sun ’galnal 
Or likn an oveichaiged ^n,—recoil, 

And turn the force «them upon tl^selfi 
Suf, You bade me ban, and will yon bid me 
leave? 

Now, by the ground that I am banish’d from, 
Well oonld 1 eurse away a winter’s nfoht, ' 
ThoB^ staaffliw naked on a mountafo 
Where biting emd would never let grass grow, * 
And think it but« a^te spsot bk sport 
Q, Mar, O, let me entreat thee, ceasel Give 
, me thy hand, 

lliat I may dew it with my motinfid tears; 

Nor let the rain of heaven vet tide |dacei 
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To wash away my woefiil monuments. 

0» could this kiss be printed in thy hand, 

[Afjrjitf Air koMd. 
That thou fflightat think upon these by the seal, 
Throng^ whom a thousand sighs are breath’d 
for thee I , 

So, ^ thee gone, that I may know m^ grief} 
*118 out eumus’d whilst thou art standing by, 
As one that surfeits thmking on a want 
1 will repeal thee, or, be well assur’d, 
Adventure to be banished myself: 

And banished I am, if but from thee. 

Go; speak not to me; even now be gone.— 
O, go nut yeti—Even thus two friends con¬ 
demn’d [leaves. 

Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand 
Leather a'hundred times to part than die. 

Yet now, farewell; and farewell life with thee! 
Suf, Thus is poor Suffolk ten times ban¬ 
ished,— 

Once by the king and three times thrice by thee. 
'Us not the land 1 care for, wert thuu hence; 
A wilderness is populous enough. 

So Suffolk had thy heavenly company: 

For where thou art, there is the world itself. 
With every several pleasure in the nrorld; 

And where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more:—live thou to joy thy life; 
Myself to joy in naught but that thou liv’st 

Enter Vaux. , 


Q, Mar, Whither goes Vaux so fast? what 
news, 1 pr’ythee? 

Vaux. To signify unto his majesty 
That Cardinal Beaufort is at point of death; 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him. 
That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the 
air. 

Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. 
Sometime he talks as if Duke Humphre/sghost 
Were bjr his side; sometime he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 

The secrets of his overcharged soul: ««• 

And 1 am sent to tell his majesty 
That even now he cries aloud for him. [king. 
Q, Mar, Go tell this heavy message to the 

iExit Vaux. 

Ah me! what is this world 1 what news are 
Iheset 

But wherefore grieve I at an hour’s poor loss. 
Omitting Suffolk’s exile, my soul’s treasure? 
Wtnf only, Suffolk, nx»m 1 not for thee, 

.^id srith the south^ daudsoontend in tesua,— 
Tbciis for the earth’s increase, mine for my 
sorrows? [ooming;-r- 

Noiwget tifeeheneei riie Idn^ fhou know’s!, is 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead. 


Sujf, If I depart from thee I cannot lives ' 
And in thy right to die, what were it else 
But like a deasant slumber in thy lap^ 

Here could I breathe my soul into the air. 

As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dyipg with mother’s dim between its lips: 
Where, from thy sight, Ishould be raging mad, 
And cry out for thee to close up mine ejres, 

To have thee with thy lips to stem my mouth; 
So shouldst thou either turn my nying soul, 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 

And then it liv’d in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee*were but to die in jest; 

From thee to die were torture more than death i 
O, let me stay, befall what may befell i 
Q. Mar, Away! though parting be a fretful 
corrosive, 

It is applied to a deathful w^imd. [thee; 
To Fiance, sweet Suffolk: let me hear from 
For wheresoe’er thou art in this world’s globe 
I ’ll bave an Iris that shall find thee out. 

Stif, 1 go. 

Q, Mar, And take my heart with thee. 

Suf. A jewel, lock’d into the woefull’st cask 
That ever did contain a thii^ of worth. 

Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we; 

Thil way fell I to death. 

Q.Mar. This way for me. \Exmnt several^. 


ScKNK HI.— London. Cardinal Beau¬ 
fort’s Bedchofuber. 

Enter Kino Henry, Salisbury, Warwick, 
and others. The CARDINAL in bed; Attend¬ 
ants with him, 

K, Hen, How fares my lord? speak, Beau¬ 
fort, to tliy sovereign. 

Car, If thou Iw’st death I’ll give thee 
England’s treasure. 

Enough to purchase sudi aimtfaer island. 

So thou wilt let me live and feri no pain. 

K, Hen. Ah, what a ago. it is of evil life 
Where death’s approach is seen so terrible 1 
fVar, Beaufort, it is tby soveie^ speaks to 
thee. 

Ckr. Bring me uato my trial when you wHL 
Died he not m his bed? where s^puid he die? 
Can I make men live, whe’r they will or no? 
O, torture me no tnoref J will oonfesa— 

Auva again? then ahow me where he is:^ 

1 *11 give a thousand pound to look upon him.— 
He nsth no eyes, the dust bath hlinoed them.— 
Comb down hisnair; look, look! It stands up¬ 
right, 

Like lime-twiga set to catch my winged soul'— 
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Give me some diink ; and bid the apothecuy 
BriiK the strcmg poison that I bought of hitn. 

JuJSfen* Otnweteraal Mover of the heavens. 
Look edth a gentle eye upon this wretdil 
O, heat away the bu^ mradling Send 
That lays stroi^ siege unto this wretch’s fOul, 
And from bis bosom purge this black despair! 
War, See how the pangs of death do make 
him grin! 

Sol, Disturb him not, let him passrcaceably. 
JC, Hen. Peace to his soul, if Good’s good 
pleasure be I 

Lord Cardinal, if thou think’st dn heaven’s bliss, 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope.— 
He dies, and makes no sign:-^ Goid, forgive 
him I • 

War, So bad a death a^es a monstrous life. 
K, Hen'. Forbear to judge, for we are sin¬ 
ners all.— 

Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain dose; 
And let us all to meditation. [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. 

Scene I.— Kent. The Seashore near 3aver. 

Firing heard ai sea. Then enter y from a booty 
a Oiptain, a Master, a Master’s Mate, 
Waltbk Whitmore, and others; with 
them Suffolk, disguised, and other Gentle- 
men, prisoners. 

Cap, The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful 
day 

Is crept into the bosom of the sea; 

And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
That d^ the tragic melancholy nght; 

Who with their drow^, slow, and fM^ing wings 
Clip dead men’s graves, and from their misty 
jaws 

Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air. 
'fherefore bring forth the soldiers of our price; 
For, whilst our pinnace andiors in the Downs, 
Here shall th^ make their ransom on the sand, 
Owith their bloodstain thisdiscolour’dshore.— 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thee;— 
Andthra that act his mate, make boot of this;— 
The mher (/etVc/iii^ to Suffolk], Walter 
Wmtmore is thy share. [know. 
I Gent, What is my ransom, master? let me 
Mast, A thousand crowns, or else lay down 
your head. [yours. 

Mate, And so much shall you mve, or off goes 
Ce^ What, think you ma<m to pay two 
thousand crowns. 

And bear the name and port of gentlmen?— 


Cut both the villains’ throats;—for die you 
shall:— 

The lives of those which we have tost in fight 

Cannot be oounterp^’d with sudi a petty sum. 
X Gent, 111 give it, sir; and thertfore spare 
my life. [straight. 

8 Gent, And so will I, and write home for it 
Whit, I lost mine eye in laying the prize a* 
board. 

And therefore, to revenge it, shalt thou die; 

[To Suffolk. 

And so should these, if I might have my will. 
Cap, Be not so rash; talce ransom, let him 
Uve. 


Suf. LookonmyGeoige,—lamagentleman; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shall be paid. 
Whit, And so am I; my namb is Walter 
Whitmore. [affright? 

How now 1 why start’st thou?^ what, doth death 
Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whose sound 
is death. 

A cunning man did calculate my birth, 

And told me that by Water I snould die: 

Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded; 
Thy name is GanUiery being rightly sounded. 
IVhU, Gaultier or WaUery which it is I care 
not: 

Never yet did base dishonour blur our name 
But with our sword we wip’d away the blot; 
Therefore, when merchont-like I sell revenge. 
Broke he my sword, my arms tom and defac’d. 
And 1 proclaim’d a coward through the world I 
[Legts hold on Suffolk. 
Suf, Stay, Whitmore; for thy,prisoner is a 
prince. 

The Duke of Suffolk, WilUam De-U-Foole. 
Whit, The Dukeof Suffolk muffled up in rags I 
Suf, Ay, but these rags are no part of Uie 
alike: 

Jove sometime went disguis’d, and why not I? ' 
Cap. But Jove wds never slain, as thou riialt 
be. [blood, 

Suf. Obscure and lowly swain. King Henry’s 
The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed Iw such a jaded groom. 

Hast thou not kisrd thy hand and held my 
stirrup? 

Bareheaded plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thought thee happy wnen I shook my head? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, ' 

Fed from my trencher, kneel’d down at the 
bom, * 

When I have feasted with Queen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee cr^-fall’n; 
(^y and allay this thy abortive pride: 

How in our voiding*fobl^ bast thou stood. 

And duly waited for my cenning forth? 
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This band of mine hath writ in thy hriudf, 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 
Whit, Speak, captain, shall X stab the (ox- 
lom swain? [me. 

C^. First let my words stab him, as he hath 
Siff, Base slave, thy words are blunt, and so 
art thou. [boars side 

Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long- 
Strike off his head. 

Su/. Thou dar’st not, for thy own. 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

St^, Poole I 

Cc^, Poole! Sir Poole I lord ! 

Ay, iccnnel, puddle, sink; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles thesilver spring where Fngland drinks. 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth 
For swallowine the treasure of the realm: 

Thy lips, that kiss’d the queen, shall sweep the 
ground; [phre</s death. 

And thou, that smil’dst at good Duke Hum- 
Against the senseless winds shall grin in vain. 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again: 
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell. 

For daring to afiy a mighty loM 
Unto the daughter of a worthless king. 

Having neither subject, wealth, nor d^em. 
By devilish policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitiaiis Sylla, overgor^d 
With goblets of thy mother’s bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were sold to France; 
The false revolting Normans thorough thee 
IHsdain to call us lord; and Picardy 
Hath slain their governors, surpris’d our forts, 
And sent the ragged soldiers wounded hom& 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevils all,— 
Whose dregful swords were never drawn in 
vain,— 

As hating thee, are rising up in arms: [crown 
And now the house of York,—^thrust from the 
"By shameful murder of a guiltless king 
And loft>r proud encroaching tyranny,— 

Bums witn revenging fire; whose hopeful 
colours <• 

Advance our half-fim’d sun, striving to shine. 
Under the which is writ I/nntis nuhidus. 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And, to conclude, reproach and beggary 
Is crept into the palace of our king, 

And.all by tbee.—Away! convey him hmee. 
Su/. O that 1 were a god, to shoot forth 
' thunder 

• Upon these paltry, servile, abject dracoes I 
Small things make base men proud; thuvillain 
here. 

Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Thai! Btugulus the strong Ill 3 rrian pirate. 
Dxotfessodcjiot eagles’ maodihnt tobbce4iiv«: 


It b impossible that I diould die 
Bv such a lowly vassal a» tfayselfi 
Tny wmds move rage and not remorae'in met 
I go of message firom the oueen to Fkanoe; 

I charge thee, waft me safely crass the Ouiiiid. 
Cap. Waiter,— 

Whit. Come, Sufiolk, 1 must waft thee till 
th]r death. [1 fiw. 

Suf. Geiidus timor oceupat thee 

Whit. Thou riialt have cause to fear bdiue 
I leave thee. 

What, are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop? 
I Gent. My^Vacious lord, entreat him, spew 
him Mr. [roog^ 

St^ Suffolk’s imperial tongue is stem uM 
Us’d to command, untaught to plead for fiivonr. 
Far be it we should honour such as these 
With humble suit: no, rather let mjr head 
Stoop to the block than these*knees tow to any^ 
Save to the God of heaven and to my kii^; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole 
Than stand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt from fear:— 

More can 1 bear than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no 
more. [can. 

Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye 
That this my death may never be forgot 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians: 

A Roman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder’d sweet Tully; Brutus’ bastard hand 
Stabb’d Julius Caesar; savage islanders 
Pompey the Great; and Suffolk dies pirates. 

[£xit SuF., ttfi/h Whit, ana etheru 
Cap. And as for these, whose ransom we 
have set. 

It is our pleasure one of them depart 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. ' 
[Exeunt ali hut the first Gxxa\ewaxL 


Re-enter Whitmork miih Suffolk's ho^. 

}Vhit. There let his head and lifeless bc^ lid 
Until the queen his mistress bury it. 

X Gent. O barbarous and bloody spectaclel 
His body will I bear unto the king: 

If he revenge it not, yet will his ftiends; 

So will the queen, tl^ living, held him dear. 

' [&kt with ^ hafipk 


SeSNK ll.~~*Bleuhheath. 

Enter Cborgb Bbvis John Holland. 

Gw. Gome, and' get fhee a sword, 
madeofa lath; theyhavwbeenup these twodays 
yabs. Thqr have the BKtfen^ to sleep now^ 
thi^ ' 
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Ce», I tell thee. Jade Cade the clothier means Cadt, Valiant I am. 

to dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and Sm$/A, *A must needs y for beg gar y is aaKpiit. 

set a new nap upon it lAsUt, 

John, So Ke nad need, for ’tis threadbare. Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Well, I say it was never merry world in Eng< Dick, No question of that} for I have seen 

land since gentlemen came up. ^ him .whipped three market days together. 

O miserable 1^1 Virtue is not regarded [Aside. 

In handicraftsmen. Caik. 1 fear neither sword nor fire. 


John. The nobility think scorn to go in 
leather aprons. 

Geo. Nay, more, the king’s council are no 
good workmen. 

John. True; and yet it is said,—Labour in thy 
vocation; which is as much to say as,—Let the 
magistrates be labouring men; and therefore 
sliould we be magistrates. • 

Geo. Thou hast hit it ; for there *s no better 
sign of a brave mind than a hard hand. 

John. I see tffem ! 1 see them I There's 
B^t’s son, the tanner of Wingham,— 

Geo. lie shall have the skins of our enemies 
to make dog’s leatlicr o£ 

John, And Dick the butdier,— 

Geo, There is sin struck down like an ox, 
and iniquity’s throat cut like a calf. 

John. And Smith the weaver,-— 

Geo. Argo, their thread of life is spun.* 

John. Come, come, let’s fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cadb, Dick the Butcher, 
Smith the Weaver, and ethers in great 
number. 

Cade. We John Cade, so termed of our sup¬ 
posed father,— 

Dick. Or, rather, of stealing a cade of her¬ 
rings. [Aside. 

Cade. For our enemies shall fell before us,— 
inspired with the spirit of putting down kings 
ana princes.—Command silence. 

Dick. Silence I 

Cade. My fether was a Mortimer,— 

Dick, He was sm honest man and a g^ 
bricklayer. [Aside. 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet,— 

Didt, I knew her well j she was a midwife. 

[Aside. 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies,— 
Dide. She was, indeed, a pedlar’s daughter, 
and sold m^y laces. [Aside. 

Smith. now of late, not able to travel 
with her furred pack, she washes bucks here at 
home. [Asuk. 

Cade, TherefoteamlofanhonoaiaUehouse. 
Dieh, Ay, l^ my feith, the field is. honour¬ 
able j and there was he bm under a he^ge,— 
for htt fiither bad never a house hut foe eSge. 

[Aside. 


Smith. He need not fear the sword j fiw his 
coat is of proof. [Aside. 

Dick. But metlunks he should stand fai fear 
of fixe, being burnt i’ foe hand for stealing <A 
sheep. [Aside. 

Cade. Be brave, then f for your captain is' 
brave, and vows r^rmation. There diall be 
in England seven halfpenny loaves sold fix a 
penny: the three-hooped jx>t shatll have ten 
hoops; and I will make it felony to drink small 
beer: all the realm shall be in common; and 
in Cheapside shall my polfir^ go to grass: and 
when I am king,—as king 1 tim be,— 

Ad. God save your majesty 1 

Cade. 1 thank you, good people:—there foall 
\ye no money; ail shall eat and drink on my 
.score; and I will apparel (hem all In one 
ivery, that they may agree like brothers, and 
worship me their lord. 

Dice, The first thing we do, let’s kill all the 
lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. la not this a 
lamenfoblc tmng, that of the skin of an innocent 
lamb should be made parchment? that parch¬ 
ment, being scribbled o’er, should undo a man ? 
Some say the bee stings ; but I say ’tis the bee’s 
wax; for I did but seal once to a thing, and I 
was never mine own man since.—How now 1 
who’s there ? 

Enter some, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham. 

Smith. The clerk cd CImtham: he can write 
and read and cast accompt. 

Cade. O monstrous! 

Smith. We took him setting of boys’ copies. 

Cade. Here’s a villain 1 

Smith. Has a book in his pocket with red 
letters in’t 

Cade. Nay, then, he is a conjurer. 

Drch. Nay, he can niake obligations and 
write oouit-h^. , 

Cade. 1 am sorry fior’t: the man is a proper 
man, on mine homw: unless I find him «iuy, 
he shall not Come hither, sinab, f must, 
examine thee: what is tlqr name ? 

Clerh. Emmanod. 

, /Mob Th^ use to write it on the top of 
letters i ’twill go hard wifo yon. 

^ Cade. Letmedone.—D^Uiaoiuetowfoc 
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thy name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself^ like 
an honest plain'dealing man ? 

Ckrk. Sir, I thank God, 1 have been so well 
brought up that I can write my name. 

Att, He hath confessed: away with him 1 he’s 
a vUlain and a traitor. , 

Cadi, Away with him, I say I hang him with 
his pen and iimhom about his neck. 

{Exeunt some with the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where *s our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, Ihuu particular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, dy, fly I Sir Humphrey Staflbrd 
and his blotter are hard by, w'th the king’s 
forces. 

Cade, Stand, villain, stand, or 1 ’ll fell thee 
down. He diall be encountered with a man as 
good as himself: he is but a knight, is ’a ? 

MUh. No. 


house, and the bricks ace alive at this day to 
testify it; therefore deny it not. [woods, 
Staf, And will you oedit this base (fiudge’s 
That speaks he knows not what? [^ne* 
AU, Ay, anarry, will we; therefore get ye 
W,^ Staf, Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath 
taught you this. 

Cade, He lies, for I invented it myself. 
[Aside .^—Go to, sirrah, tell the king from me, 
that, for his felher’s sake, Henry the Fifth, in 
whose time boys wentto span-counter for French 
croMms, I am content he shall reign; but I’l) 
be protector ovel him. 

J}ick. And furthermore, we ’ll have the Lord 
Say’s head, for selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reason ; for therej^ is Eng¬ 
land maincd, and fain to go with a staff, but that 
my puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, 1 tell 
you that that Lord Say hath gelded the common¬ 
wealth, and made it an eunuch: and more than 


Cade. To equal him, 1 will make myself a 
knight presently. [Kneek. ] Rise up. Sir J ohn 
Mortimer. [i?<rer.] Now have at him I 

Eider SiR Humphrey Stafford and 
William his Brother^ with drum and Forces. 

Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of 
i Kent, 

Mark’d for the gallows, lay your weapons down; 
Home to your cotiag^ forsake this groom• 
The king IS merciful if you revolt. Vblood 

IV. Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclin’d to 
If you go forward: therefore yield or die. 

Cade. As for these silken-coated slaves,! pass 
not: 

It is to you, good people, that 1 speak, 

O’er whom, m time to come, 1 hope to reign; 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Vilbdn, thy fether was a plasterer; 
And thou thyself a shearman,—art thou not? 
Cade, And Adam was a gardener. 
fV, Staf, And what of tlmt? 

Cade, Marry, this:—Edmund Mortimer, EarL 
of March, [he not ? 

Married the Duke of Clarence* dai^hter,—did 
Staf, sir. 

Cade. Ifyher he had twodiildrenatonebirth. 
(V, Stef, ’s false. [’tb true: 

Cade. Ay, there’s the question; but^l say 
The elder of them being pot to nurse, 

Was a beggar-woman stol’n away; 

And, ignorant of hb birth and parentage, 
Bea^ a Iwiddayer when he came to age: 

Hb eon am I; deny it if you can. 

DEk, Nay, ’tb too true; therefore he riiall, 
bel^. 

Sdeitk. Sb, he made a diimney in my fether’s 


that, he can speak French; and therefore he b 
a trait .tr. 

Staf. O gross and miserable ignorance 1 
Ceuie. Nay, answer if you can:—the French¬ 
men are our enembs; go to, then, I ask but this, 
—can he that speaks with the tongue of an enemy 
be a gjod counsellor, or no? [heau£ 

Au. No, no; and therefore we’ll have bb 
IV, Staf. Well, seeing gentle words will not 
prevail. 

Assail them with the army of the king, [town 
Staf. Herald, away; and throughout every 
Proclaim them traitors that are up unth Cade; 
That those which fly before the battle ends 
May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight, 
Be bang’d up for example at their doors:— 
And you that be the king’s friends, follow me. 
{Exeunt the two Staffords and Forces. 
Cai&. And you that love the commons follow 
me.— 

Now show yourselves men; ’tb for liberty. 

We will not leave one lord, one gentleman: 
Spare none but such as go in clouted shoon; 
For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would—^but tlut they dare not—take our 
puts. [wards us. 

Dick, Xliey are all in order, and march to* 
Cade, But then are we in order when we ora 
moat out of order. Come, march forward. 

{ExetmL 

Scene III.— Another fart of Blackheath, 

A/arums. The two parties enter and 
both the StapfordR are slain. 

Cade, Where’s Dick, the butcher of AAfoid? 
Dick, Here, sir. 
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Caditm TheyfeUbefinvtheelikedieepandoaKnf 
and tl^ benavedst thysdf as if thou uuist bem 
indiineoiwadaiKhter-house: therefore thus will 
I reward thee,—%e Lent shall be as long a^n 
as it is; and thou shalt have a liceose to Kill for 
a hundred lacking one, a week. , 

Dick. I denre no more. 

Cade, And, to speak truth, thou deseryest 
no less. Thb monument of the victory will I 
bear [ptUtit^ote paurt of SIR H. Stafford’s 
armour]; and the bodIdS shall be dragged at 
my horse’s heels till I do come to London, 
where we will have the mayor’s sword borne 
be£^ us. 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, 
break open the gaols, and let out the prisoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee.—Come, 
let *s march tow^s London. [Exeunt. 


Scene IV.—London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, reaeEt^ e suMiicatien; 
tke Duke op Buckingham and I^rd Say 
with him. at a distance^ Qxjvkh Margaret 
mourning ever head. ^ 

Q. Mar. Oil have I heard that grief softens 
the mind. 

And nudees it fearful and degenerate; 

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 
But who can cease to weep, and look on this? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast: 
Alt where’s the body that I should embrace? 

Budi. What answer makes your grace to the 
rebels^ supplication? 

X, Hen. I ’ll send some holy bishop to en¬ 
treat; 

For God forbid so many ample souls 
Should perish by the sword I And I myself. 
Rather than bloody war shall cut them short. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general:— 
But stay, 1 *11 read it over once again. , 

Q. Mar. Ah, barbarous villains! hath this 
lovely face 

Rul’d, like a wandcrii^ planet, over me. 

And could it not enforce them to relent 
That were unworthy to behold the same? 

K. Zrew. Lord Say, Tack Cade hath sworn to 
have thy heu. [his. 

S^. Ay, but I hope your highness shall have 
JC. ffen. How now, madam I 
Sdll lamentingand moummgfor Suffolk’sdeath? 
I fear, my love, if that 1 had been dead, [me. 
rhon wooldst not have mourn’d so much for 
Q. Mar. No, my love, 1 should not inourn, 
but dfe for thee. 


Eettera Messenger.^ 

X, Hen. How now 1 what news? whyomn’al 
thou in such haste? [lord $ 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark; fly, my 
Tul^ Cade proclaims himself Lord Mortimer, 
Des^ded lirom the Duke of Clarence* house; 
Aixi calls your grace tuurper openly. 

And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 

His army is a ragged multitude 

Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless: 

Sir Humphrey Staflbrd and his brother’s death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed: 
All amolars, lawyers, courtien, gentlemen, . 
ThwcallfelsecateriHllars, andintend their death. 
K. Hen. O graceless men I they know not 
what niey da • [wor^ 

Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Killing* 
Until ajx>wer oe rais’d to put them down. 

Q. Mar. Ah! were the Dflke of Suffolk now 
alive. 

These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas’d. 

K. Hen. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee; 
Therefore away with us to Klillingworth. 

Say. So might your grace’s person be in 
danger; 

The sight of me is odious in their eyes: 

And tterefore in this city will I stay. 

And live alone as secret as I may. 


« Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London Bridge; 
The citizens fly and forsake their houses; 

The rascal people, thirsting after prey, 

Tom witn the traitor; and they Jointly swear 
To spoil the city and your roym court. 

Beech. Then linger not, my lord; away, tekw 
horse. 

X. Hen. Come, Margaret; God, our hope, 
will succour us. [deceased. 

Q. Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is 
K. Hen. Farewell, my lord \to Lord Say]: 

trust not the Kentish rebels. 

Buck. Trust nobody, for fear you be betray’d. 
Sey. The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. 

[Exeunt, 


•Scene V.—-London. The Tower. 

\ 

Enter Lord Scales and others ^ en the Watts, 
Then meter certain Citizens, iobw, • 


Scales, How now I is Jack Cade dain? 

1 Cit. No, my lord, nor likely to be slain; for 
they have won the bridge, killmg ail those that 
withstand them: the lord mayor craves aid of 
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your honour from the Tower, to defend the city 
from the rebels. 

SeaUs, Such aid as I can spare, you diall com* 
mand; 

But 1 am troubled here with them myself,— 
The rebels have assa 3 r*d to win the Tower. 

But get you to Smidmeld, and gather head. 
And thither I will send you Matthew Gough; 
P'ight for your king, your country, and y<w hves; 
And so, suewell, for 1 must hrace again. 

[fixetint. 


ScBNR VI.—^London. Cannon Street* 

Enter ^KCYi Cade eatd his Folluwejrs. Re 
strikes his staff on London stone. 

Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. 
And here, sitting upon London stone, 1 charge 
and command that, of the city’s cost, the pissing- 
‘ conduit run nothing but claret wine this first 
year our reign. And now henceforward it 
shall be treason for any that calls me other than 
Lord MorUmer. 

Enter a Soldier, rtmsUng* 

Sold. Jack Cadet Jack CAdet 

Cade. Knock him down there. 

IThey kitthim. 

Smith, If this fellow be wise, he’ll .never 
call you Jack Oide more; I think he hath a 
very fair warning. 

Dkk. My lord, there’s an army gathered to¬ 
gether in Smithfield. 

Cade, ^me, then, let *s to fight with thems 
but first, go and set London Bri^e on fire; and, 
if you can, bum down the Tower toa Come, 
let’s away. {Exeunt. 


Scene VII.— London*. SmithfieR. 

Alarums. Enter^ on one side. Cade asid his 
Cmnpaiw; on the ethers Citisens, asul the 
King’s Forces, headedby’VLATtKawGooQH. 
They ffght^ the Citisens are reuUd^ eatd 
MATtaKW Gough is shdn. 

Cade, So, sirs:—now go some and pall down 
the Savi^; others to the inns of court; down 
with them aU. 

„lHek* I have a suit unto your lordship. 

Osde, Be it a lordships thou shalt have it fisr 
that wonL 

Only, that die laws of England may 
come out of yoEr mouth. 

JAtn* Mass, ’twill he sore law then; for he 


was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and tis 
not whole yet. . {AsUh* 

Smith, my, John, it will be sdokiiK hw; 
fat his breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. 

• [Aside, 

Cade, I have thought upon it, it shall be so. 
Away^ bum all the reoords of the realm: my 
mouth shall be the Parliament of England. 

John, Then we are like to have biting statutes, 
unless hb teeth be pulled out [Aside. 

Cade. And henoefoEWaid all things sl^ be 
in common. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, a prize, a prize 1 here’s the 
Lord {by, which sold the towns in France; he 
that made us pay one-and-twenty fifteens, and 
one shilling to the pound, the last subsidy. 

r 

En*er GUORGB Bsvts, with the LORD Say. 


Ca>i^\ Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten 
timea--Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou 
buckram lord I now art thou within point blank 
of our jurisdiction regal. What const thou 
answer to my majesty for giving up of Nomum^ 
unto Monsieur B^mecu, the Dauphin m 
Franco? Be it known unto thee by these pre> 
sence, even the presence of Lord Mortimer, that 
I am the besom that must sweep the court eltan 
of such filth as thou art. Thou hast most trutor- 
ously corrupted the youth of the realm in erect¬ 
ing a grammar school; and whereas, befiure, our 
forefiithers had no other books but the score and 
the tally, thou hast caused printing to to used; 
and, contrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, 
thou hast built a paper-milL It will be proved 
to thy &ce that thou hast men about Aee that 
usually talk of a noun and a verb, and such 
abominable words as no Christian ear can endure 
to hear. Thou bast aj^pointed justices of peace, 
to call poor men before tiiem about matters they 
were not able to answer. Moreover, thou hast 
,put them in |»ison; and because they could not 
read, thou hast lumged them; whm, indeed, 
only fiw that cause they have b^ most worthy 
to live. Thou dost nde in a foot-doth, dost 
thou not? 

Say, What of that? 

Cadk ilbutryt thou oughtesC ttot,to let tiiy 
horsewearacloak, when honester men than thou 
go in their hose a:^ doublets. 

Z?ieh, And work in their sUrt too; as my¬ 
self, for example, that am a butdier. 

Sli». You men of KenL— 

/?iak What «ty,ypa « Kent? 

.Sity. NotiiiDgDattiib,-<^*tb^MM/l«»VB,aMfSs 
gens. 
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Coda, Away with him. away with him! he 
speajn Latin. , 

Hear me bat qteak, and bear me where 
you will. 

Kent, in the Commentaries Csesar init, 

Is term’d the civill’st place of all this irie: 
Sweet is the country, because full of riche&; 
The ^ple liberal, valiant, active, wealthy; 
Whira makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
1 sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy; 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 
Justice with favour have I always done; 
Prayers and tears have mov’d* me, |^s could 
never. 

When have I aught exacted at your hands. 

But to maintain the king, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I bestow’d on learned clerks. 
Because my book preferr’d me to the king. 

And seeing ignorsmce is the curse of God, 
ICnuwledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven. 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish spirits, 
You cannot but forbear to murder me: 

This tongue hath parley’d unto foreign kings 
For your behoof,— [the field ? 

C^. Tut, when struck’st thou one blow in 


away, I sw, and strike off hia head prasentte; 
and then break into bis smi'in-law’s noiiie^ & 
Tames Cromer, and strike off his head* wd 
bring them both upon two poles hither.. 

Alh It riiall be done. (nnyers. 

Ah, countrymen! if when yoani^ your 
God should be so obdurate as youiselves. 

How would it fare with your aeparted smils? 
And therefore yet relent, and save my lifo. 

Cad/, Away with him, and do as I command 
re. [jSxtutt/ some with Lord Say. 

^e proudest peer in the realm shall not wear 
a hetul on hia shoulders, unless he pay me 


tribute; there shall not a maid be mamed, bat 
she shall pay to me her maidenhead ere they 
have it: men shall hold of me in ea^t$i and 
we charge and command that their wives be os 
free as heart can wish or tongue cau tell. 

Dick, My lord, when shall we go to Cheap* 
side, and take up commodities upon our l^Is? 

Cade, Marry, presently. 

All, O brave 1 


Re-enter Rebels, with the heads 43^ Lord Say 
and his Son*in*law* 


•Shy. Great men have reaching hands: oft 
have I struck • 

Those that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

Geo. O monstrous coward I what, to come be¬ 
hind folks? [your good. 

Sc^. These cheeks ere pale for watching for 
(kide. Give him a box o’ the ear, and that 
will make ’em red again. [causes 

Say. Long sitting to determine poor men’s 
HaA made me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade. Ye shall have a hempen caudle, then, 
and the help of hatcdiet. 

Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man? 

Segf. The palsy, and not fear, provokes me. 
Cock. Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, 
I ’ll Jbe even writh you: I ’ll see if his head w^ 
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him 
away, and behead him. 

Sc^. Tell me wherein hare I offended most? 
Have I affected wealth or honour,—speak? 

Are my chests fill’d up with extorted gold? 

Is my imparel sumptuous to behold? 

Whom nave I injur’d, that ye seek my death? 
These hands ue free from guiltless blood-shed¬ 
ding, [thoughts. 

This breast from harbouring foul decmtfttl 
O let me live I 

Cacit. I fed roBoise in myself with his vnnds; 
but I’ll bridle it: he shall die, on it be hot for 
plying so vrell fat his life. lAsids ,^' Away 
with himi he has a femiliar under his ton^e;; 
he ^eaks not o’ God’s name. Go, take mm ! 


Cade. But is not this braver?—Let them kiss 
one another, for they loved well when they were, 
alive. Now, pert them ^in, lest they consult' 
aboutthegivingupof somemoretowns InFrance. 
Soldier|, defer the siwil of the dty until night: 
for with these home oefore ns, instead of maces, 
will we ride through the streets; and at (svery 
corner have them kiss.—Away 1 [Sxttmt, 

Scene VIII.— Southwark, 

Alarum. Enter Cads and all his Rabblement. 

Cade. Up Fish Street I down Saint Magnus' 
comer 1 kill and knockdown f throw them Into 
Thames !—[A ^rley^ sounded, then a retsvat,! 
What noise is this I hear? Dare any he so bold 
to sound retreat or parley, when I command them 
kill? 

En^ Buckingham and Lord Clifrord, 
with Forces. 

Buck, Ay, here they be that date and wUl 
disturb thee: [king 

Know,* Cade, we come ambassaden ftom the 
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled ; 
And here ponounce free pardon to diem all • 
That will forsake thee and go benue in peace. 
CUf, What8ayye,<XKintrpatn? willyerdent, 
yield to mei^ whilst'tis offer’d you; 

Or let a rebel Imdyou to your deaths? 

Who loves the king, and will embrscehis pardon, 
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Fling up biscapt and say God save bis maiesiy I 
Who hateth him, and honours not his &tner, 
Ileniy the Fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shake to his weapon at us and pass by. 

AIL G(^ save thekinel God save the king! 
CaA, What, Budcingham and Cliflb^, are 
ve so l»ave And you, base peasants, do ye 
oelieve him? will you ne^s be haneed with your 
pardons about your necks? Hath my sword 
therefore broke throi^h London gates, that you 
shculd leave me at the White Hart in South¬ 
wark? I thought ye would never have given 
out these arms till you had recovered your 
undent freedom: but you are all recreants and 
dastards, and delight to live in slavery to the 
nobility. Let them break your backs with 
burdens, take your houses over your heads, 
ravish your wives and daughters oefbre your 
laces: me me, 1 will make shift for one; and 
so, God’s curse light upon you all I 
Att. We *11 foUow C^c, we *11 follow Cade! 
CHf. Is Cade the son of Henry the Fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you *11 go with him ? 
Will to conduct you through the heart of Franee. 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes? 
Alas^ he hath no home, no place to fly to; 

Not knows he how to Uve, vat by the spoil, 
•Unless by roblung of your friends and us. 

Were't not a shame, that whilst you live at jar. 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished, 
Should make a start o’er seas and vanqthsh you? 
Methinks already in this dvil broil 
1 see them lording it in London streets, 

Crying ViUaat! unto all they meet. 

Better ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry 
Iban you diould stoop unto a Frenchman’s 
mercy. Post; 

To France, to France, and get what you have 
Spare England, for it i^ your native oc^: 
Henry hath money, you are strong and manly; 
God on our side, doubt nbt of victory. 

AJL ACUffixd! a Clifford! we*luollowthe 
king and Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so l^htly blown to 
and ito as this multitude? The name of Henry 
the fifth bales them to an hundred mischiefs, 
and makes them leave me desolate. I see them 
ky their heads together to sotp^ me: my 
sword make way fat me, for here k no staying. 
lAsfdt, }~-ln despite of the devils and hell, have 
through the very middest you I add heavens 
and honour be witness that no want of teaohi* 
tion in me, but only my followers^ base and 
ignominiotti treasons, makes me betake me to 
my heek lEsiL 

JBnei, What I is he fled? go some and follow 
' him: 


[activ. 

And he that brings his head unto the king 
Shall have a thousand crovms for hk rewBid.-r-« 

[Exeunt stme*ef them. 
Follow me, soldiers: we *11 devise a 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [Exeunt. 

ScKNE JX..~-~iriiIiMgwerth Castle, 

Trumpets sounded. Enter Kino Hbnby, 
Qubbn Margaret, and Sombrsbt, m the 
terrace ef the Castle. 

K, Hen. Wafi ever king that joy’d an earthly 
throne, 

And could command no more content than I? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle 
But*! was made a king, at nine montto old: 
Was never subject lon^d to be a king 
As I do long and wish to bua subject 

Enter Buckingham and Lord Clifford. 

£uch. Health andgladtidingsto your majesty! 
H, Hen. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor 
Cade surpris’d? 

Or k he but retir’d to make him strong? 

EntfTt hehntff a number of Cade’s Followers, 
vaith halters about their necks. 

CUf. He k fled, my lord, and all hk powers 
do yield; 

And humbly thus, with halters on their nedcs, 
Expect your highness* doom of life or death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlast¬ 
ing gates. 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praise! 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem’d your lives, 
And sho^d how well you love your pruKe and 
country: 

Continue still in this so good a mind, 

And Henry, though he to infortunate. 

Assure yourselves, will never to urkind: 

And so, with thanks and pardon to you all, 

I do dismiss you to 3 .oar several countries. 

AIL God save the kingl God save the king! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Please it your grace to be advertised 
The Duke of York k'newly come from Irelandi 
And with a puissant ahd a power 
Of Galloi^lasses and stout kmns 
Is marching hitherward in proud army: 

And still prodaimeth, as he comes along, 

Hk arms are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somerset, whom he terms a traitor. 
AT* Hen. Tims stanrb my state, *twixt Cade 
and York distress’d; 

Like to a diip tha^ having ’scap’d a temp^,*' 
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Is stmight«n 7 CBlin*d»«iid Ixmided with a pimta 
But now is drimi fae^p his men dispen^d 

And no^ is York in anns to second him.— 

I pray theep Buckinsham, go thou and meet him; 
And adt him wbat"s the leason of these anns. 
Tell him Illsend DufceEdmond tothe Tower;— 
Andp Somenetp we will commit thee tbithir. 
Until Us army be diwnisifd htom him. 

•Sms. My loid, 

I *11 yield myself to (wison willinglyp 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 

K, Hen, In any case be not too rough in 
terms; * [{^age. 

For -he b fiercep and caimot brodc hard bn« 
Buck, 1 unllp my lord; and doubt not so to 
deal • 

As all thii^ shall redound unto your good. 

K. Hen, Comep wifep let *8 in, and learn to 
govern lAter; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

\Exeunt, 

SCBNE X.— Kent. Iden*s Garden. 
Enter Cade. 

Cade, Fie on ambition! fie on myselfp^that 
have a sword, and yet am ready to fiimish! 
These five days have I hid me in these wood^ 
and durst not peep out, for all the country b 
bid for me; but now am I so hui^iy that if 1 
might have a lease of my life for a thousand 
years, I could stay no longer. Wherefore, on 
a brick wall have I climb^ into thb garden, 
to ^ if I can rat grass or pick a sallet another 
while, which b not amiss to cool a man’s 
stomaich thb hot weather. And I think thb 
word was bom to do me good: for many 
a time, but for a sallet, my brain-pan had been 
cleft with a brown bill; and many a time, when 
1 have been dry, and bravely matching, it hath 
served me instep of a quait*pot to drink in; 
and now the word sallet must serve me to feed 
on. 

Enter Idbn, with Servants behind. 

/den. Lord, who would Eve turmoUed in the 
court. 

And may enjoy such quiet walks as these? 

Thb small iqfaimtanoe my Either left me 
Contentelh me, and *s worth a rntmaichy. 

I sedc not to wax great ly others* vraning, 

Or gather wealth rcare not with what envy: 
Sufficeth that I have maintains my state. 

And sends the poor well ptessed nom my giste. 

Cade, Hoe’s the knd cf the sml omne to - 
sriss me^ a stray, f/at eUering hb feendrapie 
without>leave. Ah. villain, thov wk i 


betray me, and get a thousand crowns of the 
Idi^ by cunyiim my head to him 1 Ixft 1’ll make 
thee eat ban uke an ostrich, and swaEow my 
sword like a great fan, ere thou and 1 port. 
/den. Why, rude companion, whatsaer thoa 
, be, [thee? 

I know thee not; why, then, dfoold I betray 
Is’t not enough to break into my garden, 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbii^ my walb in spite of me the owner. 
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms? 

Cade. Brave thee! ay, by the best blood that 
ever was twoached, and hew thee too. Look 
on me well: 1 have rat no meat these five days; 

I ret, come thou and thy five men, and if 1 do not 
rave you all as dead asa door nail, I pray God 
I m^ never eat grass more. • 

/den. Nay, it shall ne’erbesaid, while England 
stands. 

That Alexander Iden, an esqifire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor fomish’d man. 
Oppose thy steadfast>gazing eyes to mine, 

Sra if thou canst outmra me with thy looks: 
Set limb to limb, and thou art fiur the lesser; 
Thy hand b but a finger to my fist; 

Thy leg a stick compared with thb truncheon; 
My foot riiall fight with all the strength thou 
bast; 

And if mine arm be heaved in the ab, 

Thy grave b digg’d already in the earth. 

As for Words, whose greatness answers words. 
Let thb my sword report what speech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the most complete 
champion tbat ever 1 heard.—Steel, if thou 
turn tne edge, or cut not out the burley«boned 
clown in chines of beet ere thoa sleep in thy 
sheath, I beseech Jove, on my kne^ thou 
mayest be turned to hobnails. {They 
Cade falls.^ O, I am slain 1 fiunine ana no 
other Irath slain me: let ten thousand devib 
come against me, and give me but the ten meals 
I have lost, and 1 ’d defy them alL Wither, 
garden; and be henoefotui a burying>plaoe to 
all that do dwell in thb house, because the un« 
conquered soul of Cade b fied. 

/den, Is’t Cade that I have slain, that mon¬ 
strous traitor ? 

Sword, I will hallow thee for thb tlw deed. 


^est man; and exfamrt all the world to be 
oovMfd%—for I, that neveiy feared any, am 
vanquished by bmine^ not by valour. iHies, 
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Idol. How mtich thou wroiig 8 tine» heaven be 
my judge. [thee! 

0 i^ damnM wretch, the cuse of her that bare 
And as 1 thrust thy body in with my sword. 

So wish 1,1 might thrust thy soul to helL 
Henbe will 1 drs^ thee headlong by the ^eels 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grave. 
And there mt off thy most ungracious head j 
Which 1 will bear in triumph to the king. 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

[£xeun/, dredging out the bo^. 


ACT V. 

ScBNB I.— Fields between Dartford and Blacks 
heath. 

The King’s Camp on one side. On the otker^ 
enter York attended^ with drum and colours 
his Forces ed seme distanee. 

York. From Ireland thus comes York to claim 
his right, 

And pluck the crown from feeble Henry’s head: 
Ring, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and 
b^ht; 

OTo entertain great England’s lawful king. 

Ah, sancta majestast who would not buy thee 
dear? 

Let them obey that know not bow to r,de; 

This hand was made to handle naught but gold. 
1 cannot give due action to my words 
Eiecept a sword or sceptre babnee it: 

A sc^re shall it have,—^have 1 a soul,— 

On whidi I ’ll toss the ilower*de-luce of France. 

Muter Buckingham. 

Whom have we here? Buckingham, to disturb 
me? 

The king hath sent him, suce: I must dissemble. 

[Aside, 

Buck» York, if thou meanest well, I gre^ 
thee well. [greeting. 

York. HumphreyofBuckingham, I accept thy 
Art thou a mesaenges, or come of pleasure? 
Buck. A messenger from Henry, our dread 
liege. 

To know the reason of these arms in peace; 

Or wt^ thou, being a subject as 1 am, * 

Against dijr oath bm true allegiance sworn, 

. Shouldst raise sogreat a power without his leave. 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 
VML Scarce can I speak, my choler » so 

Os t ocNil^hw up todra and fight with flint, * ' 
1 an so angry at these abject terms; 


And now, like Ajax Tdamonius, 

On dieep or oxen could 1 spend my fiuy t 
1 am fitf better bom than b the king; 

More like a king, more kingly in my thoughbt 
But I musttinake fiur weather yet awhile, 

Till Henry be more weak and 1 more strong. 

[An^ 

Buckingham, I prijlhee, pardon m^ 

That 1 nave given no answer all thb while; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought tma army hither 
Is to remove poud Somerset fitom the king. 
Seditious to hi^grace and to the state, [part: 

Buck. That b too much presumption on thy 
But if thy arms to no other end, 

Thejeing hath yielded unto thy demand; 

The Duke of Somerset b in the Tower. 

York, Upon thine honour, b he prisoner? 
Buck. Upon mine honouf, he b prisoner. 
York, Then, Buckingham, 1 do dismiac niy 
TOwers.— 

Sold'ers, 1 thank you all; disperse yourselves; 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George’s field. 
You shall have pay and everything you wish.— 
i^id let my sover^n, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons. 

As pledges of my fealty and love; 

I ’ll send them all as willing as I live: 

Lands, goods, horse, armour, anything I have. 
Is hb to use, so Somerset may die. 

Buck.^ York, I commend thb kind submission; 
We twain will go into hb highness^ tenL 

ErUef King Henry, attended, 

K, Hen. Buckingham, doth York intend no 
harm to us. 

That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm ? 

Ym^. In all submission and humility 
York doth present himself unto your lughness. 
K, Hen. Then what intend tb^ fiircesthou 
dost bring? [hence, 

York, To heave the traitor Somerset from 
And fight against that monstrous rebel Cade, 
Who swee 1 heard to be dbcoinfited. 

Muter Iden, witk Cade’s hau/i 

/den. If onesoiudeasdof someancondkiofi 
May pass into the presence of a kum, 

Lo, 1 present your grace a traitore n^, 

The of Quie, whom I in combat slew. 

AT. Hen, The head of Cidef-’-'Great God^ 
how just art tfam I— 

O,let me view hb visage, beingdead^ . 

That living wrought^,sue' such exoeedfing 
tronblc.— - . , > [him> 

Tel) me* my fri«ad,~art dHMjvtbe man thetrib^ 
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Idtn* I ^ras, aii*t like your ni«esty. 

K. Sm. How ait thoa call’d? and what is 
* thydegm? 

ld$H* Alexander Iden, that ’a my name; 

A poor esquire of Kent* that lovesdiis king. 
Buck* So please it you, my lord, ’tweie not 
amiss 

He were created knight for his good service. 

A'. Iden, k^el down. [JXt kneels.'l 
Rise up a knight 

We give thee for reward a thousand marks; 
And will that thou henedbrth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his Uege I 
Al ffen. See, Buckingham 1 Somerset comes 
with the ^ueen: • 

Go^ bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 

Enter Queen Margaret and Somerset. 

Q. Mar. For thousand Yorks he shall not 
hide his head. 

But boldly stand and front him to his face. 

York, How now I is Somerset at liberty ? 
Thenj York, unloose thy long • imprison’d 
thoughts. 

And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall 1 endure the sight of Somerset?— «[me, 
False king 1 why hi^ thou broken faith with 
Knowing now hardly I can brook abuse ? 

King did I call thee ? no, thou art not king; 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which dar’st not, no, nor canst not rule a 
traitor. 

That head of thine doth not become a crown; 
Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer’s staff, 
And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 
That gold must round engirt these brows of mine, 
Wliose smile and frovna, like to Achilles’ spear, 
Is aUe with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a band to hold a sceptre up, 

And with the same to act controlling laws. 

Give place: by heaven, thou shalt rule no 
more 

O’er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 
Som, O monstrous traitor f~I arrest thee, 
York, 

(X capital treason ’^nst the king and crown: 
Obey, audacious traitor; kneel for grace. 
l^k. Wc^ldst have me kneel? first let me 
ask of these. 

If they can brock I low a knee to man.— 
Skiafa, call in my sons to be my bail t 

> [Exit Atten. 

I knoWk thw will have mego to wud, 
Tbef% pawn their swords fat my enfianddse- 
ment. ■> ' [amain, 

Q, Mir, hithpr CUfford; bidhim dome 


To say if that the bastard boys of Yoik 
Shall oe the surety for their traitor fiither. 

[R«A «» AttendoaL 
Yerk, O blood-bespotted Neapolitan, 
Outcast of Naples, England’s bloody scourge I 
The sons of York, thy cetters m thw turth,' 
Shallbc their fiither’s bail; and bane to those 
That for my surety wiU refiise the hcqrs 1 
See where they come: 1 ’ll warrant th^ *11 moke 
it goM. [bail 

Q. Mar. And here comesClifibrd to deny their 

Enter Edward and Richard Plantagxnbt, 
with Forces, at ona side; at the ether, with 
Forces also. Lord Clifford and his Son. 

C/if. Health and all happiness to my lord the 
king! iXnab. 

York, I tlmk thee, Clifford: say, what news 
with thee ? • 

Nay, do not fr^ht us with an angry look: 

We are thy sovexe^, Clifford, kneel again; 
For tlw mistaking so, we pitdon thee, [take; 

CHj. This is my king, York, 1 do not mis* 
But inou mistak’st me much to think I do 
To Bedlam with him 1 is the man grown mad? 
K. Hen. Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and amU* 
tious humour 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Clif. He is a traitor ; let him to the Tower, 
And chpp away that factious pate of his. 

Q, Mar. He is arrested, but will not obOT ; 
His sons, he says, shall give their words forhm, 
Yotk. Will you not, sons ? 

Edw. Ay, noble fether, if our words will serve. 
Eick. And if words will not, then our weapons 
shall. [here! 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we 
York. Look in a glass, and call thy image so: 

I am thy king, and thou a false-heait traitor.— 
Coll hither to the stajte my two brave bears, 
That with the very shaking of their chains 
They may astonish these felblurking curs: 
tiid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. 

Drums, Warwick amf Salisbury, , 

with Forces. 

Clif. Are these thy bears? we ’ll bait thy bears 
to death, 

And manacle the bear-ward in their chains. 

If thou dar’st bring them to the baitii^rpkcn. 

Rich. Oft have! seen a hot o’erweenmg cur * 
Run hack and fake, because he was witl^Id j 
Whoi'bdng suffer’d with the bear’s fell paw, 
Hath clajp|7d histail between his J^and cried: 
.^dauBhapieoeofserWoe wiUyoudo, • 
Ifyonopposeyoukselvestoipatcih Lord Warwick, 
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Clif» Hencej heap of wntb, fool- indiqgested 
lump) 

As croolced'iii thy manners as thy duipe I 
Yorkm Nay, we shall heat you thoroughly 
anon. 

CHf* Take heed, lest 1^ your heat yotvbum 
yourselves. [to bow ?— 

K, Hm, Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot 
Old Salisbury,—shame to thy silver hair. 

Thou mad misleader of thy brainnck son I— 
What, wilt thou on thy death>bed play the 
rufiian. 

And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles ?— 

O, Where is feith? O, where is loyalty ? 

If it be banish’d from the fros^ bead, 

Where shall it find a harbour in the earth ?— 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 

And shame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want^st experience ? 

Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? 

For shame! in duty bend thy knee to me. 

That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

SaL My lord, I have consider’d with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke; 

And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightnil heir to England's royal seat. 

Jae$u Hast thou not sworn all^iance unto 
me? 

Sal, .1 have. 

K, Biea, Const thou dispense with heaven 
for such an oath? * 

Sal. It is great sin to swear unto a sin; 

But greater sin to keep a sinfiil oath. 

Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man. 

To force a spotless virgin’s chastity. 

To reave the orphau of his patrimony, 

To Wring the widow from her custom’d right; 
And have no other reason for this wrong 
But that he was bound by a solemn oath? 

Q. Mar, A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 
A. StfH. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm 
himself. [thou has(» 

York. Call Buckingham, and all the fnends 
1 am resolv’d for death or dignity. [true. 
CHf. The first I warrant thee, if dreams prove 
War, You were best to go to bed and dream 
again, 

To keep thee from the tempest of the fipid. 

CHfr I am resolv’d to bear a greater storm 
Than aiqr thou const ornijure up to-day; 

And that I’ll write upon thy buigonet, 

Mifht 1 but know thee by thy household badge. 
Wtk. Now,byiriy father’s badge, tddNenl's 
'■' crest, ' t 

The ikmpant hear chaitt’d to the mgged i^afT, 
This'day I ’ll Wear aloft my buigonet,— 


Aaoaaawnittain'topdwoedar'diows, •• ^ 
That keeps his leaves in qiite of any stonn,— 
Even to a£Bnght thee with-dm,view thereof 
CUf, And' from butgonet I’U rend thy 
bear, 

And. tread it under fiiot with all contempt, 
Desmte the bear>ward that protects the dw. 

CUf, And so to arms,^ victorious frther. 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

Rich. Fie 1 charity, for shame 1 speak not in 
spite, 

For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night. 

Y, CUf, Fourstigmatic, that’s more than thou 
const tell. 

Rich. If not in heaven, you ’ll surely sup in 
V hell. [ElsstW/ severcUly, 

ScBNB II.—.Ssm/, Albans, 

Akummsi txcursidas. Enter Warwick. 

Ifi'’ar, Clifford of Cumberland, ’tis Warwick 
calls I 

And if thou dost not hide thee from the hear, 
Now,—^when the angry trumpet sounds abunm, 
And dead men’s cries do till the empty air,— 
Clifford, I say, come forth and fight with me I 
ProifQ northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter Yo&K. 

How now, my noble lord I what, all a-foot? 
York, The deadly-handed Clifford slew my 
steed; 

But match to match I have encounter’d him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast he lov’d so well. 

Etuer Loro Clifford. 

War, Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York, Hold, Warwick, seek thee ouft some 
other chase, 

For I myself most hunt this deer to death. 

War, Then, nobly, York; ’tis for a crown 
thou fight’su— 

As 1 intend, Clmord, to thrive to-day. 

It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail’d. 

CUf, What see^st thou in me, York? why 
dost tbou pause? , Gdve, 
York, V^th thy brave beating would 1 be in 
But that tfaon art so feA mifie enemy. 

CUf, Nor should tby prowea want ptidse 
and esteem. 

But friat ’tis drawn kmoUy und in traason. 
York, So kc it hdp'^ now against''tl 9 
sword. 

As 1 in Justide aad'tnio il^t etprewitf 
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CUf. My soul »iid body on Uw action bothl 
York, AdicadiU t~^uIdi«S 8 theeinsUntly. 
lesmtvrts. 

{.Thgyjfyktt and CuFiroso falls and dies, 
YMt, IjiuB war hath givoi tnes peace, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy vKll 1 

lExit* 

Enier Young Ci.iFFOBa 

K Clif. Shame and confusion! all is on the 
rout; 

Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guaia O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do make their minister, 
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part 
I lot coals of vengeance 1—Let no soldier Dy: 
lie that is truly dedicate to war 
Hath no self-love| nor he that loves himself 
Hath not essentially, but by circumstance. 

The name of valour.—O, let the vile world end. 

[Seeing Ais father*s body. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit eartii and heaven together! 

Now'let the general trumpet blow his blast, 

Particularities and petty sounds 

To cease!—Wast thou ordain’d, dear fatiysr, 

To lose thy youth in pc^, and to achieve 
The silver livery of advised age. 

And in thy reverence and thy chair-days thus 
To die in ruffian battle?—Even at this sight 
My heart is turn’d to stone t and while ’tis mine 
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares; 
No more will I their ba^s: tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity: 
Meet I an infiint of the house of York, 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it 

As wild Meaea young Absyrtus did: j 

In cruelty will I seek out my fiime.— 

Come, thou new ruin of old Chflbrd’s house: 

[Taking up the body. 
As did ASneas old Anchises bear, 

So bear 1 thee upon my manly shoulders; 

But then A£neas bare a living load, 

Nothii^so heavy as these woes of mine. [Exit, 

Enter Ricmako Plantagenbt and Sombx* 
SSTifg^tig, and SoMBKSBT is killed, 

Riek, So, lie thou there;— 

For underneath an alehous^ P>ltry sign, 

The Castle in Saint AJbons, Somerset 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death.— 
Sw<»d, hold temper; heart, be wrathful still: 

Priests pray for enemies, but ponces kilL 


Alarums: excursions, Enier King HkmHY, 
t^UBBN Margaret, and othors^ reireatufg, 

Q, Mar, Away, my lord! you are slow; fot 
shame, away! 

K, Hen, Can we outrun the heavens? good 
* Margaret, stay. 

Q, Mar, wiuit are you made of? you ’ll nor 
fig^tnor flyt 

Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence. 

To give the enemy vmy ; and to secure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Alarum afar ojf, 
\iyaa be ta’en, we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes: but if wc haply scape,— 
As well we may, if not through your neglect,— 
We shall to London get: where you are lov’d; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be stopp’d. 

Re-enter Young Clifford. 

Y, CKf. But that my heart’s on future mis¬ 
chief set, 

I would speak bh^phemy ere bid you fly: 

But fly you must; uncurable discomfit 
Reigns m the hearts of all our present parts. 
Away, for your relief! and we will live 
To sec their day, and them our fortune give; 
Away, my lord, away 1 [Exeunt 


ScENF. Ill ,—near Saint Albans, 

Alarttm: retreat. Flourish; then enter York, 
Richard Pijintagenet, Warwick, and 
Soldiers, with drum and colours, 

York, Of Salisbury, who can report of lum, - 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all bn^ of time. 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth. 
Repairs him with occasion? This happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 

,If Salisbury be lost. 

Rich. My noble father. 

Three times to-day I nolp him to his horse. 
Three times bestrid him, thrice I led him off, 
Persuaded him from any further act: |1um; 

But still, where danger was, still there I mel 
And like rich hangings in a homely house. 

So waS his will in his old feeble body. 

But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sat, Now, by my sword, well ,hast thou 
fought to-day; 

By the mass, so din we all.—1 thank you, 
Richard: 
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God knows how lone it is I have to live; Let'OS pursue him ere the Writs go forth^ 

And it hath pleas’d mm that three times to<day Whst says Lord Worwidt^ shall we alktf them? 
You have defended me from imminent death.— After them 1 tatff before theih)' if we, 

WeUf lords, we have not got that which we can. 

have: Now, by my hand, lords, ^twas a glorious day:, 

*Tis not eno^h our foes are this time fled. Saint Albans battle, won by &mous Yoric, 

Beii% opposites of such repairing nature. Shall be eterniz’d in all e^e to eome;-^ [all: 

York, i know our safety is to follow them; Sound drums and trumpets;—and to London 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, And more such days as these to us befall t 
To call a present court of Parliament lExeunt, 
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Scene, —During part of the Third Act in France ; during the rest of the Flap in England. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.*>-Lomdon. The Parlia/nent JTouse. 

Drums, Some Soldiers cf York’s Party ireak 
in. Then enter the Duke of York, Ed¬ 
ward, Richard, Norfolk, Montague, 
Warwick, and olkerSf with white roses in 
their hats, 

hPeur, I wonder how the king escap’d our 
hai^s* Tnurth, 

York. While we pursu’d the horseuen of the 
lie dSy stole away, and left his ment 
Wheraat thejpmat Lord of Northumberland,- 
Whose warlite can ooald never brook retreat. 
Cheer’d up the drooping army: and hunselL 
lAd>CU£niM|, and Lora Stanrad, aH h*hreast^ 
^4gg*d(RH aninfaaftlelBfroiit, and, bre4k^in, 
Were by the swords of common soMhers swn. 


£<Ao. Ix>rd Stafford’s &ther, Duke of Buck* 
ingham, 

Is either slain or wounded dangerous; 

1 cleft his beaver with a downright blow: 

That this is true, lather, behold nis blood. , 

• [Showu^g his bhody sword. 

Mont. And, brother, here’s the Earl of 
Wiltshire’s blo^, 

[To York, showing his. 
Whom I encounter’d as the battles join’d. 

Rich, Speak thou forme, and tell them whoC 
I did. 

* [Throwingdown SOMERSET’S heafi, 

York, Richard hath best deserv’d of all my 
sons.— 

But,- is your gtaee dead, my t.ordof Somerset? 

Sura hope have aU the line of John of 
j GairtiL 

Rich. Thus do IhopF to shake Kh^ Henty’s 
head. 
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IVar, And so do 1.—Victorious Prince of 
York, 

Before I see thee seated in that throne 
Whidi now the house of Lancaster usurps, 

I vow by heaven these eyes shall never close. 
This is the palace of the fearful kine, 

And this the regal seat: posKss it, Yorl; 

For this is thine, and not King Henry's heirs*. 
Y 0 rk. Assist me, then, sweet Warwick, and 
1 will; 

For hither we have broken in by force, [die. 
Ntifl We ’ll all assist you; he that flies shall 
York* Thanks, gentle Norfolk:—stay by me, 
my lords;— 

And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night 
IVar. And when tixe king comes, offer him 
(to violence. 

Unless he seek to thrust you out per force. . 

iTke Soldiers retiro, 
York, '^e queen this day here holds her par* 
liament. 

But little thinks we shall be of her coimcil; 

By words or blows here let us win our right. 
A*rirA Arm’d as we are, let’s stay within this 
house. [call’d, 

IVar. The bloody parliament shall this be 
Unless Plantagenet, Duke of York, be king. 
And bashful Henry depos’d, whose cowardice 
Hath made us by*wor(» to our enemies. 

York. Then Irave me not, my lords; be re¬ 
solute ; 

I mean to take possession of my tight 

IVar, Neither the king^ nor he that loves 
him best. 

The proudest he that holds up Lancaster, 

Dares stir a wing if Warwick shake his bells. 

1 ’ll plantPlant^enet, root himupwhodares:— 
Resolve thee, Richard; claim the English crown. 
[Warwick iMds York to the throne^ 
who seats himself. 

Flourish. Enter Kino 'Henry, Clifford, 
NORTHUMBBRI.AND, WeSI MORBLAND, EX- 
BTBR, aad oikorst with red roses in tbEi' 
hats. 

IC. Hen, My lords, look where the sturdy 
rebel sits. 

Even in the dudr of state I belike he meaiM,— 
Back'd by the power of Warwick, that fiilse 
peer,— 

To aspire ui):to the crown, and reign as king.— 
Karl m Northumberland, he slew thy father; 
And thine. Lord Clifford; and you both have 
vow’d reveiwe 

On Urn, his sons, his ravourites, and his friends. 
Horih: If 1 be not, heavens be reveng’d on 
mei 


CV^, The hope there<ff mokes Clifford inourn 
in ste^ , 

Wvd* What, shall welufier this ? ld;*a piude 
him down: 

My heart ^r anger bums; I cannot brook it 
K, Hen. Be patient:, gentle Earl of West- 
moreland. 

Cl^. Patienceis for poltroons, and such as he t 
He durst not sit there had vour fkdier liv’d. 
My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Iset us assail the family of York. [so, 

Horth. Well hast thou spoken, cousin: be h 
Al Hen. Ah, know you not the city fiivoun 
them, 

And they have troops of soldiers at their beck? 
Exe. But when the duke is slain th^*U 
quickly fly, 

K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from 
Henry’s heart, ‘ 

To make a shambles of the parliament house! 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats 
Sha'.i be the war that Henry means to use. 

[ They aaoaouo to the Dukb. 
Thou fiictious Duke of York, descend my throne. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet; 

1 am thy sovereign. 

}^h. I am tmne. 

Axr. For shame, come down: he made thee 
Duke of York- [was. 

Ynh. It was my inheritance, as the earldom 
Exe. Thy father waa a traitor to the crown. 
him Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown 
In following this ustirpi^ Henry. 

CAf. Whom should he follow but his natural 
king? 

IVar. True, Clifford; and that’s Ridiard 
Duke of York. 

El Hen. And shall I stand, and thou sit in my 
throne? 

York. It must and shall he so; content thyself. 
War. Be Duke of Lancaster; let him be ung. 
West. He is both king and Duke of Lancaster; 
And that the Lord of Westmoreland shall main¬ 
tain. [forget 

War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You 
That we arethose which chas’d ^ou from the field. 
And riew your fotheis, and with colours spread 
Mardi’d thiough the city fr> the palaoe-gstea. 
North. Yes, Warwick, 1 remember it to my 
grief; 

And, by his soul, thou and thy bouse dial! rue it 
West. Planta^et,of 1 iie^andthesethysoDs^ 
Tlnr kinsmen, and thy friends^* have menfr 
|hms ■ 

Thad drops of Uood wdrs in my fiitheris veins.' 
Clif. 'ume it nu m<n*r; lest that, mdead of' 
word^ 
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I se^ Uiee» Warwidc* sw^ a mesaeneer 
As soall revenge hie det^Jbefoce I stut' 

Wan •Pbor CUfioidt how 1 «ewQ his worth* 
less threats I [crown? 

Vtrk, Will you we show our dtle to the 
If not| oar swords shall {rfesd it in the fidd. 

JST, Hen* What title 1^ thou, tndtor, tonhe 
crown? 

Thy fitfher was, as thou art, Duke of York; 
Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, Earl of 
March t 

I am the son of Henry dte Fifth, 

Who made the Dauphm and the French to stoop. 
And seiz’d upon their towns and provinces. 
War, ToIk not dL France, sith thou hast lost 
it all 

K,HeH* The lord j^tector lost it, and nocl: 
When I was erown’di was but nine months old. 
Rich. Yob are <dd enoi^h now, and yet, me* 
thinks, you lose,— 

Father, leer the crown from the usurper’s head. 
Edw^ Sweet lather, do so; set it on your head. 
Meat* Good brother York], os thou lov’st 
, and booour’st arms, 

Let’s fight it out, and not stand cavilling thus. 
Rich, Sound drums and trumpets and the 
king will fly. ^ 

Yorii. Sons, peace I 

H. Hen, Peace thou! and give King Henry 
leave to speak. [lords; 

lYetr, Flantagenet shall speak first: hear him. 
And be you silent and attentive too, 

P'or he that interrupts him shall not live. 

IT, Hen. Think’st thou that 1 will leave my 
kingly throne. 

Wherein my grandUic and my fiither sal? 

No: first ^11 war unpeople this my realm; 
Ay, and their colours,-~<}uen borne in France, 
And now in England to our heart’s great 
sorrow,— [lords? 

ShaU be my winding*sheet.—Why frint you. 
My title’s good, and netter £u than bis. 

Wan ]^t prove it, Henry, and thou sbalt be 
king. 

H, Hen* Henry the Fourth by conquest got 
the crown. 

yith, *Twas by r^>ellion against his king. 

JSU Hen. 1 know not wbat to say; my title’s 
weak. Idsi^. 

Tell met not a king adopt an beir? 

York, Wmtthen? 

1C. Hon, Anifhemay,thettamllawftdkiiig; 
For Rkhaid, in the view of many lords, 
Res^ofd the crown to Henry die Foiutb, 

Wh^ heir iiqr fidber ira% and 'X am his. 

Yarik Heroseaguosthhn^heinghissovefdign, | 
And inade him to resign his .crown perfince. | 


War, Suppose, tpy lords, he did it ,nnooii- 
stram’d. 

Think yon 'twere prqn^dal to his crown ? 

Eon* NotlerheconldnotsoreB^hiseioewB^ 
But that the next heir should succeed and 
reign. 

H, Him, Art thou against us, Duke of Exeter? 
Em* Hisisther^ht,andtherelbrepardon me. 
York. Why whisper you, my lords, and 
answer not? 

Exe. Mycmiscienoetellsmeheislawfidki^. 
K. Hen. All will revolt from me, and turn 
to him, \Aside, 

North, Flantagenet, for all^the claim tbon 
la/st, 

Think not that Heniy shall be so depos’d. 

War, Depos’d be dull be, in despite of alL 
North, Thou art deceiv’d: ’ds not (^southern 
power. 

Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 
Which makes thee thus presumptuous and 
proud,— 

Can set the duke up in despite of me. 

Clif. King Henry, be thy tide tight or wrong, 
Lmd Cliffora vows to fight in thy defence; 

May that ground gape, and swallow me alive, 
yjaete I ahall kneel to him that slew my fiuhsri 
AT. Hen. O Clifibid, how thy words tenifo 
my heart 1 [crown.— 

York. Henry of Laneasmr^ resign thy 
Wbat mutter you, or what cons^e you, lords? • 
War, Do right unto this rmncely Duke of 
York; 

Or I will fill the house with armed men, 

And o’er the chedr of state, where now he dts. 
Write up his title with usurfnng blood. 

[He stamps* and the Soldiers jAmu themseiaes, 
K, Hen. My Lord of Warwick, bear me but 
one word 

Let me for this my life-time reign as king. 

York* Confirm thq crown to me and to mine 
heirs, 

And thou shalt reign in quiet while thou liv*st. 

K. Hen, I am content: Richard Planta|raet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. fron i 

Cut. What wrong is this unto the prince your 
War, What gooais this to Englaiia and him* 
self! 

West, Base, fearful, and despairing Henry f 
C/^How hast thou injur’d both thyself ai:d 
list 

West, I cannot stay to hear these articles. 
Neotk* Nor I, * 

Ctif* Came* cousin, let ns tdl the queen these 

/ IKsA FkiB^gfunt-hearfediandd^enmte 
In whose cold Uood no spark offronoar bidesir 
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North, Be thou apicy unto the house of York, 
And die in bonds, tor this unmanlv deed 1 
CUf. Indreadftdvnurmarattboaneovarooine, 
Or live in peoce, abendon^d and despis'd t 

\Exotmt North., Clip., and West. 
War, Turn this way, Henry, and regard 
them not. [not yield. 

Exo. They seek revenge, and therefore will 
K, Hen, Ah, Eaeter I 

War. Why should you sigh, my lord ! 

K, Hen, Not Ibr myself. Lord Warwick, but 
my son. 

Whom t unnaturally shall disinherit. 

But ^ it as it may:—I here entail 
The crown to thee and to thin** hors for ever; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease this dvil war, and, whilst I live. 

To honour me as thy l^g and sovereign. 

And neither by treason nor hostility 
To seek to put me down and reign thyself. 
York, This oath I willingly take, and will per¬ 
form. [Comingfrom the throne. 

War. Long live ffing Heniy 1—Plontagenet, 
embrace him. 

A". Hen. And long live thou, and these thy 
forward sons! 

York. Now Yorkandl^ancasterarerecondl’d. 
£xo, Accurs’d be he that seeks to make them 
foes I 

[Sennrt. The Lords come forward, 

' York, Farewell, my gracious lord; I’ll to 
my castle. 

War, And I ’ll keep London with my soldiers. 
Nerf. And I to Norfolk with my followers. 
Mont, And I unto the sea, from whence I 
came. 

[Exeunt York and his Sons, War., Norp., 
Mont., Soldiers, omf Attendants. 

K. Hen, And I, with grief and sorrow to the 
court. 

Bsce. .Mere comes the /]ueen, whose looks 
. ■ewray her anger: 

I'll steal away. [(ro^'.\ 

AT. Hen, Eaeter, so will 1. [(roing. 

Enter Queen Margaret and the Prince of 
Wales. 

Afyr. Nay, go not from me; I will follow 
thee. [stay. 

N. Hen, Be padent, gentle queen, and I will | 
Q. Mar. Who can be patient in such ex¬ 
tremes? 

' Ah, wretched man 1 would J had died a maid, 
And never seen dice, never born thee son, 
See^ thou Imst pray’d so unnatural e, fother I 
Hadine deserv’d to lose his bfrthri^ thttt ? 
Ha^ thott but lov’d him half so well hs 1,- 


[Advi. 

Or felt that pain which I did for him once. 

Or nourish’d him as I did with my blood,-— 
Thou wouldst have left tSfy dearest heArt^ldood 
there, 

Rather than made that savage duke thine heir, 
And disinherited thine only son. 

Prince, Father, you cannot disinherit me: 

If you be king, why should not 1 succeed ? 

JC, Hen. Pai^onme, Margaret;—^pardonme, 
sweet son:— 

The Earl of Warwick and the duke enforc’d me. 
Q. Mar. Enforc’d thee I art thou king, and 
wilt bj forc’d ? [wr^h I 

I shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous 
Thou hast undone thyself; thy son, and me; 
And given unto the house of York such head 
As thou riialt rei^ but by their sufferance. 

To entail him and his heirs unto the crown, 
What is it, but to make thy sepulchre, 

And creep into it for before thy time ? 

Wrirwiek is chancellor and the lord cff r^taia • 
Stei 11 Falconbridge commands the narrow seas; 
The duke is made protector of the realm; 

And yet shalt thou be safe? such safety finds 
The trembling lamb environed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a silly woman, 
Thenoldiers should have toss’d me on their p^es 
Before I would have granted to. that act 
But thou preferrist thy life before thine honour s 
And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

Until that act of parliament be repeal’d, 
Whereby my son is disinherited. [colours 
The northern loi^s that have forsworn thy 
Will follow mine, if once they see them spread; 
And spread they shall be,—to thy foul disgrace, 
And utter ruin of the house of York. 

Thus do I leave thee.—Come, son, let’s away; 
Our army is ready; come, we ’ll after them. 

Ki Hen, Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 
speak. 

Q, Mar. Thou hast spoke too much already! 

get thee gone. [^h me? 

K, Hen, Gentle son Edward, thou wUt ^y 
Q. Mar. Ay, to be murder’d his enemies. 
Prince, Wlien 1 return with victory from the 
field 

I ’ll see your grace i till then I ’ll follow heft 
Q, Mar. Come, son, away; wenuwnot lii^er 
thus. lEoeettHt Queen Margaret 
and the PRINCE. 

JP, Hen, Poor queen 1 how love to tne and 
to her sou 

Hath iriade her out into terms ci laget 
Reveng’ii^ atoy she be enr iturt hatefol dt^e, 
Whose llilHiglity<spiril,<w{iiged with desire, 

Will cost a^urown, and an empty ei^le ■ 
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The on tte fibril, qf ine oC ny aott t 

The loKof diose lljbto ^ 

I’ll wme unto them, and enbealilliein ALr:— 
Come, cousim you afaatt he tlm.messexin 
JSxs* And I hope, shall ceoondle them alL 


ScsitB n.—if i?eMsr fff Sftftdgi CastU^ n^ar 
WakefiM^ in Yorkshire, 

Bnt$f Edwjulo^ Rjchako, and MoNTAOUiti 

RieK, Brother, thou^ I be» youngest, give 
me leave. 

Bdw. No, I am better play^he orator. 
DiRnL But 1 have reasons strong and hurdle. 

Enter YORK. 


Yarit. Why, holW now, sons and brother! at 
a strife? 

What is your quarrel? how began it first? 

No quarrel, but a slight contention. 
York, About what? 


Rifh, About that wbich-concerns your grace 
. and qs,— 

The crown of England, father, which is yours. 

Yot^, Mine, b^? not till King Heney be 
dead. [death. 

Rich, Your right depends not on his life or 

Edw, Now you ate heir, therefore enjoy it 
now: [breathe. 

By giving the house of Lancaster leave to 
It will outrun you, fiuher, in the end. [r<^. 

York, 1 took an oath that he should quietfy 

Eda>. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
Iwoicen: [year. 

I urould break a thousand oaths to reign one 

Rich. No { God forbid your grace should be 
forsworn. 

York, 1 shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rki, I *11 prove the cmitrary, if you *11 hear 
me speak. 

York. Thou eanst not, son; it is impossible. 

Rick. An oath is of no moment, being not 
took 


Before a true and lawfol magistrate, 

That^beth entbori^ over him that swears: 
iiauy b>4 npne, but did usurp the place; 
Then, seeii)g,*twas he that maoe you to depose, 
Yout oiitfa, my lord, is vain and ndvolous. 
IlierefiDce, toanna i^d, fother,do but think 
Howimtathiiigltbtoveurajerown; . 
wldua Whoae dbenit is Elysium, 
^eRtha^apetafoqm qfblisB i^Joy. 
Wlndbum uegcc tfattiS Ikcunnot vest' r > 
17:^ Iht row I dy^4 * 
Sf# fo He^a kfut. 


Yi^k. l^toid, enough ; 1 wiU b^ kmg, 'or 

Biofomr, thou ahaic to Jmttdas presenlfy^ 

And whet on Warwick to this entetprise.— 
Thou,'Richard, sbalt to'the Quke of Norfolk, 
And tall him privib of our intmt,-— 

Y<^ Edward, dull unto my Lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentishmen will willuigbt rise I 
In them I trust; for they are soldiers. 

Witty, oouxteous, libera^ foil of spirit*— 

While you are thus emplt^d, what resteth mon^ 
But that I seek oocaiioa how to rise. 

And yet the king not privy to my drift, 

Not any the house of I^cuier? 

Enter a Messenger. 

But, stay: what news? Why com*st thou in 
shch post? [and lonle 

Mess. The queen with all the northero carle 
Intend here to besiege you in your castle: 

She is hard by with twenty thousand men; 

And therefore fortify yAur hold, my lord. 

York. Ay, with my sword. What I tbihk’st 
thou that we fear them?— 

Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me^** 
My brother Montague dull post to Londonr 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the rest. 
Whom we have left protectors of the king, 

With poweifol policy strengthen diemselves. 
And trist not simple Henry nor his oatha 
Mont. Brother, I go; I’ll win them, feat il 
not: 

And thus most humbly I do take my leave. ' 

' [ExOi. 

' Enter Sir John a/uf Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

Yerk. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 
mine uncles I 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 

The army of the qu^n mean to breiege ua 
Sir/onn. She shall not need, we ’U meet her 
I in the field.' 

York. What, with five thousand men? 

Rich, Ay, withfive hundred, &ther,forAncedl| 
A woman's gunetal; wluU; should we fosr? 

[A nutrehe^arogt. 
Echo. 1 hear thek diumst let’s set our men 
in order, 

And bSue forth, and bid ihem battle strab^t 
York, Five men to twenty !—U>Qugh the oddc 
be great, ^ 

I doubt nojt, unde, of our victory. 

Many * bottle have f vron fo Praooe, 

Wlu^ the enemy hath be^Jten to oner 
Wlnr shfiuld I not noirjnive iJw Iike sucmbs? ' 

IStfssndi 
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S^WB llL-^Fiairts tuar Sattdat Casile, 

Ataimm, MirRVTLAHDWAErTiitor. 

JUtifi Ahf whither shall I fly to ’scape, their 
hands? 

Ah, tutor, look where bloody Clifford oomest 

Mmer CUFFORD and Soldiers. 

CHf. Chaplain, away 1 thy priesthood saves 
thy life. * 

As ibr the wat of this accursed duke, 

Whose fether slew my fether,-~he shall die. 
Tut, And I, my toid, will bear him oompaiqr. 
Ci^, Soldi^ away with hun I [child, 
Tut. Ah, Clifoid, murder not this innocent 
Lest thou be hated both of God and man. 

[Exitt ftned off fy Soldims. 
CEf, How now I is he dead awmdy? or is it 
fear 

That makes him dose his eyesP^I ’ll open them. 

ffuk So looks the pent-up lion o’er tne wretch 
Ttnfe trembles under lus devouring paws; 

A^ so be walks, insnltioe o’er his prey. 

And so be comes, to rend nis limbs asunder.-^ 
Ah, gende Oifibidi kill me with thy sword, 
And not with such a cruel tfaxeat’ning -Iookl 
•Sweet Qififord, hear me speak before I die I— 
t am too mean a salgect for thy wiathi 
Be thon reveng’d on men, and let me live. 

Ctif, In Fam thou speak’st, poor bow; my 
fether’s blood [enter. 

Hath stopped the passage where thy wordsshould 
Rut. Then let my feuier’s blood open it again: 
He is a maiK and, Cliflford, cope with him. 
CM, Had I iby brethren here, their Uvea and 
thine 

Were not revenge sufficient ibr me; 

No, tf I di£^d up thy fore&thers* graves. 

And bung their rotten eoffois up in diains. 

It ooold not slake mine ire nor case my heart. 
Ibe sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a foiy to torment mv soul; ,* ' 

And dll I root ont thdr accursed line 
Aai leave not one alive, 1 live in helL 
Tbeiefbte,— [Lifting kb hand. 

Rut. O let me pray before I take my deathl 
To thee I pmy; a weet Clifford, frity 'mel 

pity as my rapier’s point affords. 
Rm* 1 sever w tbtt hmmt why wilt thon 
day me? 

Ci^ Thy fether hath. 

Jwt, But’twaseie I waaboM. 

TfaOBhastesie8on,--lbrHS8skepitymej[ 

LeiC fWehBB Uwieof,^th God is lust,— 
Sfo’lfe'd^iSiseishty dain at X. 

Ab^fW'me live in prison all my days; 


And when I give oodnldB of oStfeoiif ' 

Then let me dick fot'flow Am Ittd 
CM. Nbcanser' ' 

Thy fether slew toy feAer; Aptdbre, die. 

iCtmoKb staift km, 
Rgtt. JDu/oeumtf ikucSit sunuma sd bOr iua i 

[Dbt. 

CUf. Plantagenetl 1 com^ Plantagenetl 
And Ais Ay son’s blood cleaving to my Uade 
Shall rust upon my weapmi, A1 Ay blood. 
Congeal’d with A^ do make me wipe off boA. 

lExU. 


SCBKE IV.—)tnotAerpart of Mo Piaintnear 
■- Sandal Castle. 

Alarum, Enter York. 

York. The army of the queen hath got Ae 
field: 

My uncles both are dain in rescuiim me; 

And all my followers to Ae eager ton 
TUm back, and %, like Alps before Ae wind. 
Or lambs pursu’d hunger-starved wolves. 

My sons,—God knows what faaA faedianoed 
them: [selves 

But ^his 1 know,—^they have demean’d them- 
Like men bom to renown by life or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me; 
And Arioe cried, CouroM^fotkert ffgktboutt 
And fell as oft came Edward tomy ade, 

WiA purple fidchion, painted to Ae hilt 
In blood of those that lad enoounter’d him: 
And when Ae hardiest warriors did retire, 
Richard cried, Ckarget and give' no ffot ff 
groundl 

And crie^ A ervewr, or eke affktrions tomb I 

A se^re, or an oaftklf s^uki \rt1 

WiA this we charg’d amun; but, out, alas! 

We bodg’d again; as Inave seen a swan 
WiA bcmtless labour swim against fan tide, 

And spend ber strengA wuh ovef-matebing 
waves. lA short tdarum vUkUu 
Ah, hark I the fidal fidlbwets do fttksue; 

And I am feint, and cannot fly ttw fiuy: 

And were I atic^, I would not Ann theurfe^ 
The sands ate number^cl that make up my iM} 
Here must I stay, and here my life most ettd. 

Enter Qubbn Maibgarbt, Cufpoko, Nob- 
thumbbulaKd, omf Boldieis. 

Come, Uoodty Clifibid,—toi^ Norihum^!- 

I dfutt ybor ^pMnddM 
1 am yoferbutt, bndFI 1 

Ay,fe»liai 




sesNVjnr.], 


THmO^JPART.ISr Xlil& 




Nov Phaeton hath tmnMed from hkoar, 

And niido on evening at the noontide podt. 

lf)«nhe% as fhe idunniz, majrbring 
'farai’ » 

A bird thi^ will levei^ upon yon-all: , 
And in that hope I throw nune eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whate’er you can afflict me with. 
Wl^come you not?whatl multitudes, and fear 
Clif, So cowards fight when they can fly no 
further; 

So doves do peck the fidcon’s piercing talons; 
So desperate thiev^ all hopelels of their lives, 
Breathe out invectives *gaiiuit the officers. 

KwA O Cliffi>td, but bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o*errun my former time; 
And, if thou canst, for blushing, view this flux. 
And bite thy ton^e, that sludera him with 
cowardice [this I 

Whose irown hath made thee &int and fly ere 
C/if, I will not bandy with thee word, fixr 
word. 

But buckle with thee blows, twice two for one. 

IDratet, 

Q. Mar. Hold, valiant Clifford I for a thou* 
sand causes 

1 would {uolong awhile the traitor’s life.-o 
Wmth makas him deaf:—speak thou, Nor^ 
thumberland. [mudi 

North. Hold, Clifford I do not honour him so 
To prick thy fitter, though to wound his heart: 
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 

For one to thrust his hand between his teeffi, 
When he might spurn him with his fixft away? 
It is war’s prise to take ril ’vantages; 

And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

\Tk^ lay hands on York, who drugiks. 
CUf. Ay, ay, so strives the woodcock with 
the gm. 

North. So doth the cony straggle in the net 
[York tx taion prisoner. 
York. So triumifli thieves upon their con* 
quer*d booty; 

So true men yield, with robbers so o’ennatdi’d. 
North. .Waot would your grace have done 
unto him now? [thumberland, 
Q, Mar. Brave warriors, Clifford and Nor* 
nmke him stand upon this molehi’ here, 
That taught, at moantaina with outstretched 
arms. 

Yet parted init the shadow with his hand).— 
Whatj was ittyottrthat would be EngJand'sking? 
Was^ yotrthiititeveB^l in our parnament. 

And made a preachment of your h^ descent? 
Whom yam mess of idhs tobaefeyos nbw? 
The watt|jDiii.E(hratdaadihalus^6Miige/ 

And wheie^ that valiadtaook'bm medtgft 


IMdty yoar boy^ that wbk biignimbljflg.fOfoe 
WaawQttt-tadHm fais dadiB mutinfoa?' ^ 

Or,with'diereit» where tsyourdadiag Rutland# 
Look, York: lstBfo*dthbna^nwithttwblfliid 
That valiant CUfibtd, wfth his rapier’s pi^ut,! 
Made jssue ftein Uie bosom of the boy ; 

And u thine eyes oaavridec for his derth, • < 

1 give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. - 
Abs, poor York 1 but that 1 hate thee deadly, 
I shmld lament thy misemble state. 

I pr^rthee, grieve, to make me mmy, York. ’ 
y^t, hath thy fieiy heart so parch’d thinr 
entrails 

That not a tear can fidl fiir Rutlan^r death ? 
Why art thou patient, man? thou sh<»ldst be 
mad; 

And I, to malm thee mad, do mode thee thus. 
Stamp, rave, and fiet, that 1 may ring and 
dance. 

Thon wouldst be fedd, I see, to make me sport; 
York cannot speak unless he wear a crOwn.— 
A crown fiw Yorkl— end, lords, bow low to 
Mm;— 

Hold you his hands whilst I do set it on. 

[PiUtingapapor crown on his head. 
Ay, mexty, sir, now looks he like a king 1 
Ay, this u he that took King Heiuy’s chair; 
And dib is he was his adopted heir.— 

But how is it that great Fbmteflenet 
Is crown’d so soon, and broke his solemn oath? 
As 1 bethink me, you diould not be king 
'HU our King Henry had riiookhands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry’s glory. 
And rob his temples of the diaden; 

Now in his life, against your holy oath? 

O, *tis a fimlt too, too unpardonable t— 

Off with the crown; and, with the crown, bis 
head; 

And whilst we breathe take time to do him dead. 
Clif. That ia my office, for my fiuhei’a mke. 
Q. Mar. Nay, stay; let’shear the orisons he 
makes. 

York. She*woIf of France, but worse than 
wolves of France, [tooth J 

Whose tongue more poisons than the addm’s 
Hoiw ill*aeemi^ Is it in thy sex 
To triumph, lilro an Amaxoniaa trull. 

Upon their woes whom fortune captivates t 
But chat thy fooe is, visard*!^* unchanging. 
Mode impudent wiffi use of ^ deeds, - ■ 

I wouldaatey, proud queen, tomaketfato'Uariit 
To telL.thee u fo e n c s tboa eim% of whom • 
de^d. 

Wen shame enon^ to shame wert thoa 

, notsfaamdess. 

ThyflitfMr beanthetypaof Kiqfof N^es,- > 
OfDoththaSfoUi^'Ma ^ 
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Yet notfo vedthy u ra Englidi yeoiqa^ . 
Hath tliat aoor miMiarch tai^ht wee to inmlt? 
ZtBMdAiUKr HOC it boots thee netf proud queen; 
VttkMstlie adage must be venfiedt-!- 
Tfaafr beg^us mounted ran thek hone to death. 
’Tisbeauty that doth dt make women f^d; 
But, God ne knows, thy diare thereof is small: 
*Tis virtue that doth make them most admir’d; 
The oonteaiy doth make thee wonder’d ati 
*Tis government that makes them seem divine; 
Hie want thereof makes thee abominable: .. 
Thw ait as opposite to every good ^ 

As the antipodes are unto us. 

Or as dw south to the septentriom * 

O tiger’s heart wrai^d in a v Oman’s hide I 
How oouldst thou drain the lifd'blood of the 
child, 

To Hd the fiuher wipe his eyes withal. 

And yet be seen to bear a woman’s Rce? 
Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible; 
Thou stern, obdurate, flmty, rough, remorseless. 
BiM’st thou me rage? why, now thou hast thy 
with: [will: 

Wouldst have me weep? why, now thou hast thy 
For raging wind blows up incessant showers. 
And when the rage allaju, the rain begins. 
These tears are my sweet Rutland’s omequies; 

every drop cries vengeance for his death 
’Gainst thee, fell Clifford, and thee, fake French¬ 
woman. ^ [me BO 

Kartk, Beshrew me, but his pasaoas move 
That har^ can I dieck my eyes from teara 
York. Inat kce of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch’d, would not m%'e stain’d 
with blood: 

But you are more inhuman, mote inexorable,— 
O, ten times more,—than tigers of Hyrcania 
Se^ ruthless queen, a hapless father’s tears: 
Hiis cloth thou dipp’dst in blood of my sweet 
boy. 

And I with tears do waskdie blood away. 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of this: 

[He gives boA the handherchief ^ 
And if thou tell’st the heavy story right. 

Upon my soul, the hearers will shed Uxus; 

Yea, even my foes will shed first-falling tears. 
And say, Am^ it was a piteous deedt—‘ 

There, take the oiowi^ and, with the crown, my 
x»ateit}^lGioiiigbach thepe^crown. 
And in thy nem ouch o^ott come to fhee 
As now I re^at thy too cruel handl— 
tfard-hearteiiCKffora, take me from die worldt 
hly soul to heaven, my blood uprm your heads! 


. Q* AOn 

Northumbedand ? 


g^dpe^rmy leM 


IbiDk but upon the wremg he did usall. 

And dmt will quickly dry thy mel^ajg teaia. 
Cifj/i Here’s for myQatn,hm’8fiDrmyfisther’a 
death. [Stabbi/^JUik, 

ATat. And here’s to ri^t our gentle- 
hearted king. . [Stabbu^ him, 
York, Open thy gaSeofniercy, giudous Godl 
My soul fli« durou^ these wounds to seek out 
thee. \JXes, 

Q. Mar. Off with his head, and set it on 
York*^gates; 

So York may overlo^ the town of York. 

{Fiosirish, Exestsst, 


ACT ir,^ 

ScBNK L—^ plain near Moriitnet^s Cress in 
Herefordshire. 

Drums, Enter Edward and Richard, with 
their Forces, marching, 

Edw, I wonder how our princely fiidier 
’scap’d, 

Or T/hethcr he be ’scaf^d away or no 
From Qifibrd’sand Northumberland’s pursuit: 
Had he been ta’en we should have hrard the 
news; [news; 

Had he been slain we diould have heaid the 
Or had he ’scap’d, methinks we dioukl have 
heard 

The happy tidings of hb good escape.— ■ 
How fares my brother? sray is he so sad? 

Etch, I cannot joy, until I be resolv’d 
Where our tight val^t fiitfaer is become. 

I saw him in the battle lai^ about; 

And watch’d him how he singled Cliflbrd forth. 
Methonght he bore him in tlm tluckest troop 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat; 

Or as a bear, encompam’d round with dog^— 
Who having pinch’d a finv, and made them cry. 
The rest stand all aloof and h«k at him* 

^ frr’d our ^her with hb enemies ^ 

So fled hb enemies my warlflce father: 
Methinks ’tb prise enough to be hb son.^— 

See how the moining of^s her golden gabm. 
And takes her fiuewelt of the gloickHiS suni 
How well resembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm’d like a younker pmochy to hb 1^1 
JSdmi Dsoto mine eyes,ocdolseethiefriuM^ 
Ekk, Threeglorioiis tma, CMh onua peifrub 



kin, , V , 

1 ijhotdd!ltot Amt my fifii but weep with him, 
To im how sorrow giipef hb soul. ' 
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At if thi^ l"ow*d some ki^pic inTiDlidilAt 
Nwrue they bat OM luBp»oii«l^litf ooesan. 
In ^ die hamm figo i t t eone event 
JMm* *Tis wondi^ itiaage^ the like yet 
never heud o£ • 

I ibiiik it dies oe, brother, to the field, 

That we, the sons of bmve Plantagenet, 

Each one already blazing by our meeds. 
Should, notwithstanding, join our li^ts to¬ 
gether, 

And overshine Ae earth, as this the world. 
Whate*er it bodes, henodorward will 1 bear 
Upon my target three fiur shining suns. 

Rich* Nay, bear three daughtersby your 
leave 1 speak it. 

You love the breeder better than the malok 
Enter a Messenger. 

But what art thod, whose heavy looks foretell 
Some dreadfiil story hanging on thy tongue? 

Mess. Ah, one that was a woeful looker-on 
Whenas the noble Duke of York was slain. 
Your princely fether and my loving lord 1 
Etm, O, speak no more I for I have heard 
too much. 

Riek, Say how he died, for I will hear it all. 
Mess. Environed he was with many fc^; 
And stood against them as the hope of Troy 
Against the Greeks that would have enter’d 
Troy. 

But Hercules himself must yield to odds; 

And many strokes, though with a little axe. 
Hew down and fell the hardest-timbei^d oak. 
By many hands your fether was subdu'd; 

But only slaughter'd Iw the irefiil arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen,— 
Whocrown'd uiegracious duke in high despite,— 
Iinigh’d in hh lace; and when with g^ef he 
wept. 

The ruthless queen gave him to dry his cheeks 
A na[ddn steeped in the harmless blood 
Ofsweet young Rutland, by rough Oifford slain: 
And idler many scorns, many foul taunts. 

They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They set the same; nnd there it doth remain. 
The saddert spectacle that e’er I view'd. 

Edm. Sweet Duke of York, our prop to lean 
upon,— 

Now thou aft gone, we have no staff, no stay I— 
O CUffoid, boiBterons Clifford, thou hast slain 
The flower of Europe fisr his (^valiy; 

And treacherously nsst thou vanquisVd him, 
For hand to hand he wonld have vanquish'd 
dwe f—• * 

Now my sonl't pahesf is beesme a prisont 
Ah, Wduld she break firom lUno^ that this my 
bo4y 
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M^t in the ground be doM up hi rest t 1 
For never henceforth ahatt 1 joy agaisi 
Never, O never foell I aee more joy. 

Rieh. I cannot weqif Ibr all my bo^a 
moisture [heutt 

Scai^ serves to quench my fiunaoe-hiiiiiing 
Nor can my tongu unload my heaifa great 
burden; 

For self-same wind that I should speak withal 
Is kindling coals, that fire all my breast, 

And bum me up with flames, that tears wonld 
^uenctu 

To weep is to make less the depth of grirf t 
Tears, then, for babes; blows and revenge for 
me!— 

Richard, 1 bear thy name; 1'11 vmge thy desdt, 
Or die renowned by attempting iu ■ 

Edm. His name that valiant duke bath left 
with thee; ^ 

Ills dukedom and his chair with me is left. 
RuA, Nay, if thon be that pnnoely eagle's 
bird. 

Show thy descent by gaung 'gainst the sun t 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom 
say: 

Either that is thine, or else thou wert not bis. 

ManA. Enter Warwick eutd Montagus, 
' vntA Forces. 

War, How now, fair lords I What fiiref 
* what news abroad ? [recount 

Rich. Great Lord of Warwick, if we should 
Our baleful news, and at each word's deliverance 
Stab poniards in our fledi till aH were tedd, 

The words would add more anguish than the 
wounds. 

O valiant lord, the Duke of York is slain! 
Edw, O Warwick, Warwick 1 that Plan- 
bgenet 

Which helu thee dearly os his soul's redemption 
Is by the stem Lord Clifford done to deatb. 

War. Ten days ago 1 drown’d tliesenews in 
» tears; 

And row, to add more measnre to your woes, 

I come to tell you things since then befell'n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fbugbt. 
Where your brave fether breath'd hislatesigasp. 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run. 

Were brought me of your loss and his depart. 

I, th^ in London, keeper of the king, ' 
Muster'd myaiddi^ gather'd flocks of fiieods, 
And very well ameinted, «r I thought, • 

March'd towards Saint Albans to intercept the 
queen, 

^wuringthe king in my behalf ahmgt 
’For by my scents 1 wasndverfised 
That she was oomii^ with a fiiU intent 
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llo dash our lat^dueiee in parikment 
Toochlng Holy’s caih and your oe« 

Sunt tale to inake,.«-ure at St. Albans met, 
Our battles jew’d, a^ both aides fieroelyfbught: 
Jka whettaur *twas the ooldness of the aii^g* 
Who look'd full gen^ on his warlike queen. 
That iobb*d my aoldim of their heated sj^een; 
Or wfaetlmr *twas report of her success; 

Or mote than common fear of Clifford’s rigour, 
Who tbunden to his captives, Blood and death, 
1 cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth, 
Tlieir lyeapons like to lightning came and 
went; 

Our soldiers’,—like the nkht awl’s lazy flight. 
Or like a buy thrasher wiui a flafl,— 

Fell gently down, as they struck their friends. 
I cb^d them up with justice of our cause, 
With promise of nigh pay and great rewards: 
But au in vahi} they had no heart to fight. 
And we in them no hope to win the day; 

So that we fled; the king unto the queen; 
Lord George, your brother, Norfbll^ and myself, 
In baste, p^-haste, are come to join with you; 
For in the marches here we heara you were 
Making oaiMher head to flght again. 

Melaf. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle 
WarWidc? pand? 

And when came George from Burgundy tb Eiq;* 
fyiar. Some six miles off the duke is with the 
soldiers; ’ 

And for your brother, he was lately sent 
From your kind aunt. Duchess of Burgundy, 
With aid soldiers to this needful war. 

Riei, *Twbs odds, belike, when valiant War¬ 
wick fled: 

Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit. 

But ne’er till now his scandal ai retire. 

H^ar, Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost 
thou hear; [mine 

Per thou shalt know this* strong right hand of 
Gia pluck the diadem from fiunt Henry’s head, 
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist, * 
Were be os famous and as bold in war 
As he is fam'd for m il d ness, peace, and prayer. 
Riek, 1 know it well, Lem Warwick; blame 
me not: 

’’Ha love I hear thy glories makes me speak. 
Butin this troubkm time what's to be done? 
Shall we'go tfarow ewqr our coats ofstfld. 

And snap cur bodies in Mack mourning-gowDs, 
Numbei^ our Ave>Mariea with our Mads? 

Or ihaU'We on the helmets-of our foer 
Telt our devotion with revengefiil arms? 
Xfforthelas^My and toit, lords. 

Witr* Why, Ua»doie Warwick ttute to seek 
/you out; ^ 


And thnufon comes .my bsotber Montague, f 
Attend me, lords. 'Sha paond Insnftiiig queen, 
With Clifford and the bnu^^ Noruminher* 
IwiL 

And of their ^ther many more proud birds, 
Hayp wioi^ht the easy-i^tii^ s^ like wax. 
He swore consent to your succession. 

His oath enrolled in the parliament;' 

And now to London oil the crew are gone. 

To frustrate both his oath and what beside 
May make against the house Of Lancaster. 
Thdr power, I think, is tidier thousand strong: 
Now ir the held of Norfolk and myself, 

With all the mends that thou, brave Earl of 
March, 

Amengst the loviug Welshmen const procure. 
Will Imt amount to five-and-twenty diouaand, 
Why, Via/ to London will we miurch amain; 
And once again bestride ourfoaming steeds, 
And once again cry, Chaiee upon our foes I 
But never emoe again turnnacK and fly. 

/iieA, Ay, now methinks 1 hear great War* 
wi^ speak: 

Ne’er may he live to see a sunshine day 
That cries Retire, if Warwick Ind him stay. 
£dw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I 
lean; 

And when fhou foil’st,—as God forbid the 
hour 1— 

Must Edward foil, which peril heaven forefend I 
fVoK No icxiger Earl of March, but Duke of 
York: 

The next demee is England’s layal throne; 
For King of England Hult thou m proclaim’d 
In every borough as we pass aloi%; 

And he that throws not im his am for joy, 
Shall for the fiiult make forfdt of his h^. 
King Edward, — valiant Richard, Mon* 
tague,— 

Stay we no longer, dtearoiim at ttoawa, 

But sound the trumpets and about our task. 
R&JL Then, Clilford, were tlqr heart as hard 
as steel,— 

As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds,-— 

I oome to pierce it,—or togivethM imne. 

EdV. Then strike up dram ^-Go^andSaint 
George for us! 

JStHtr a MeseeDger.* 

fVar. How.uowf whatjnews? 

JbSrxc. The Duke cfNtnfoIkamids you word 
' 'by me, ' ■» ^ a 

Hie queen is ciMDing with a puisiaat host; ' 
And ci»veiMrcar,eoml|Pf|]r for medy uouiof^ 

> IVar, bmw * 

letfoaway. * . iSjeMHf, 
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Fin^^ E^>ttrl£iNoHMFky,QtmBNBCAii< 
dAKKT, tht PKIKOB 09 WALSS, C^iTfOllDi 
am/No&THUMBJCElAND, Foices. 

Q, Mur* Wdoomet ny lord, (o this bmve 
town of York. 

Yonder *s the head of that «rch*eiiemy 
Thatsought to be encompass’d with your crown: 
Doth not the ol^ect chc« your heart, my lord? 
IC» JBtn* Ay, as the rom cheer them that 
fear their wreck:—<• * 

To see this sight, it irks my reiy souL— 
Withhold revenge, dear God I ’ta not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I infrin^d my vow. , 

Off, My gmdous lieee, this too much leni^ 
And luurmful pity must be laid aside. 

To whom do lioifl cast their gentle looks? 

Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bear doth lick ? 
Not his that spoils her youc^ before her &ce. 
Who scapes the lurking serpent’s mortal sting? 
Not he mat sets his fo*rt upon her bock. 

The smallest worm will tom, beiiig trodden on, 
And doves will peck in safeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious Ymk did level at thy crown, • 

Thou smiling while he knit his angry Imws: 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king. 
And rase his issue, like a loving sire j 
Thou, being a king, bless’d with a goodly son, 
Didst yield consent to disinherit him. 

Which argu’d thee a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures foed their youi^; 

And though man’s face be fearful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 

Who hath notseen them,-~evenwiththosewii^ 
Which sometime th^ have us’d with fearml 
flight,[nest. 
Make war with him that climb’d unto their 
Olfoiiiig their own lives in their youi^s defence ? 
For dume, my lie^ make them yourpreoedmt 1 
Were it not mty Ui^ this goodly boy 
Should lose ms Inrthi^ht^ his fiither’s &ult. 
And long hereafter say unto his child. 

What my grtet-gnot^ather and grandsirt got 
My tanUu fatiur fandfy gene away t 
A^whatasnamewere^ I Loidcontheboy; 
Ahd 'let his manly fees, whidi<piomiseth 
Succesrtitl fortune, steel thy melting heart 
To hold thine ewn, and leave thine own with 
Mm. [omtor, 

AT. Hmi.'FUU well hath CUffiud play’d the 
IhflBrrii^mgunQaeirtsirfas^^ . . . 

At, dram, tellmci' didst mou never hear 
TratifdngB:W got hiu ewr hodisiteoeas?',' 
Aiuikiappy always was it for dtat sen 


Whose father foriUs lioaidiiig wtebto^wR^ 
I’ll leave rayeonmy virtuoos deeds beUndf 
And would my firtlwr lefome no more I 
For all the rest is held et such a rate 
As brings a thoosandcfold more care to keep" 
Than in possession any jot of {deaBiue.W 
Ah, cottsia Yoric 1 woiud thy bat friends 
know 

How it doth grieve me that thy bead is here f 
Q. Mar, My lord, dmer up yonrqririts t our 
foa ere n^. 

And (his soft courate imdca your followefstiunt. 
You promis’d kni^thood to our forward son: 
Unsheatheyour sword, anddubhim prooitly. — 
Edward, kneel dowit 

IT, JSen, Edward Plantsgent, arise a kn^ht; 
And leam this lesson,—draw thy swoid in right. 
Frinet, My gracious fiuher, by your Icii^ly 
leave, 

1 ’ll draw it as apparent to the crown, 

And in that quarrel use it to the death. 

Cltft W]qr,thatisspokenlikeatovrardprinoe. 

Ettfer a Messenger. 

Mess, Royal oommandeis, be in leadmess i 
For with a bond of thirty thousand men 
Coma Warwidc, backuig of the Duke of York ) 
And in the towns, as th^ do match olong, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him: 
Dana^ your batUe, for they are at band. 

1 would your highnos would depurt the 
field: {absent. 

The cmeen hath bat succea when you are 
Q, Mar, Ay, good my lord, and leave us to 
our fortune. 

AT. JBlen. Why, that’s my fortune too; 
therefore I ’ll stay.^ 

North, Be it with resolutimi, then, to fight. 
Frtneo. My royal fiither, cheer these noble 
lords, 

And hearten those that fight in your defence I 
Unsheathe your sword, g^ fetner; ay, Sedat 
George/ 

March. Enter Edward, Gborgb, Richard, 
Warwick, Norfolk, Montagur, and 
Soldieis. 

Edm, Noiv, perjur’d Heniy I wilt thou kned 
for giace, 

’ And fot thy madem upon my head K. 

Or hiite the mortal fortune d the field?. 

Q, Mar, Go, mte thy nunions, proud insuUi. 
lag hey I 

Beoema it tkse to be thus bold in terms 
^^efete tlnr sovereign and thy lawful kii^? 

^ ^ Aide., I am hiskiag, aadhe should bow hfe 
kaeci ... , 
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I wu adopted heir hf his coosenti 
Since whcBt Us oath |s broke; fivt as I heart 
Yout that are Idngt tbous^ he do wear the crown. 
Have caused hint ^ Mt of parliamentt 
To Uot ottt me and pat his own son in. 

Cy^ And reason tooi ^ 

Who should succeed the &ther but the sen? 
XiclL Are voa there, butcher F^-0,1 cannot 
speak i [thee, 

CUfi Ay, ctook'back, here I stand to answer 
Or any he the proudest of thy sort 
AmA 'Twas you that kiird young Rutland, 
was it not? 

CNf. Ay, and old York, and yet not satisfied. 
Ruh, For God’s sake, lords, give agnal to 
the fight ' [the crown? 

War. Whatsajdst thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 
Q. Mar. Why, how now, loDg*tongu’d 
wick 1 dare you speak ? 

When you an>' I met at S^t Albans last. 

Your legs did better service than your hands. 
War, Then ’twas my turn to fly, and now 
’tis thine. [fled. 

Clif. You said so much before, and yet you 
W», *Twas not your valour, CUfford, drove 
me thence. [you stay. 

Marth. No, nor your manhood that durst make 
Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee xever* 
ently.— 

Break off the parley; for scarce 1 cart refrain 
The execution of my big>swoln heart < 

Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

CRf, 1 slew thy fidher,—call’s! thou him a 
diild? [coward. 

Rich. Ay, like a dastard and a treacherous 
As thou didk kill our tender brother Rutland; 
But ere sunset 1 ’ll make thee curse the deed. 
K. Hen. Have done with words, my lords, 
and hear me speak. [thy lips. 

Q. Mar, Defy them, then, or else hold clobe 
X. Mat. 1 prythee give no limits to my 
tongue: 

1 am a king, and privileg’d to speak. . « 
CH/. My U%e, the wound that bred this 
meetii^ here 

Cannot be cur’d by words; therefore be still. 
Rich, Then, executioner, unsheathe thy 
•word: 

^ him diat made us all, I am resolv’d 
That Qifl^’s msithood lies upon bis tdngoe. 
£dm. Say, Henry, shall 1 have my rig^t, or 
no? 

A thousand men have broke tlidr fiuts to-day 
That nder diall dine udess thou yield the 
crowd* [head^ 

. IPV. IS fhott deny, their blood upon tl^ 
For York in justice puts his anoour on. _ i 


Rriaea. If that be xig^t which WtEtwidteays 
bright* 

There b no wrong, bat everythbg b 
Rich, Whoever got fhee* there tl^ mother 
Btands; 

For, well 1 wot, thou host thy mother’s tongue. 
Ql Mar. But thon art nmther like thy ore 
nor dam; 

But like a foul misriiapen stigmatic. 

Mark’d by the destinies to be avoided, 

I As venom toads, or lizards’ dreadful stings. 

Rich. Iron of Napks hid with £ngh^ ^t, 
Whose fother b£ars the title of a king,— 

As if a channel riiould be call’d the sea,— 
Sham’at thou not, knowing whence thou ul 
, eztianght. 

To let thy tongue detect thy base-bom heart? 
Edm. A wbp of straw were worth a thousand 
crowns. 

To moke thb shamdess collet know herselfi— 
Helen of Greece was fiurer lar than thou, 
Altliough thy husband may be Menelaus; 

And n^er was Agamemnon’s brother wrong’d 
By that Arise woman as this king hy thee. 

Hb fother revell’d in the heart w France, 

And tam’d the king, and made diedauf^instoop; 
And he match’d according to his states 
He might have kept that glory to thb ^y; 

But when he took a beggar to hb bed, 

And grac’d thy poor sire with hb bndal-day. 
Even then that sunshine brew’d a shower for him 
That wash’d hb btheris fortunes forth of France, 
And heap’d sedition on hb crown at home. 

For what hadi broach’d thb tumult but thy 
pride? 

Hadst thou been meek, our title still had slept; 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slij^d our claim tmtil another age. , 

Gca, But when we saw our sunsbme mode 
thy spring. 

And that thy summer bred us no increase, 

We set the axe to diy nsurpiiig too^; [selves, 
And though the edge hath someth^ mt our- 
Yet, know thou, since yns have begun tostiikch 
We’ll never leave till we have hewn thee down. 
Or bath’d thy growing with our heated tdootbb 
Echo. Ana m thb resedution I defy diee; 

Not willing any longer cooforence. 

Since thou deusst the gentle kbg^to speak.-** 
Sound trompetsl—let our Moody cokrats 
wave!— 

And other victory or else a gravo 
Q. Mar, Stay, Edward. 

Aifta. No*> vmu^liBg woBoan* we’ll no bags 
atayi 

Thoa winds oriU cost fcan dwnand fivet ttis 
day. {JEsswHt 





Rich, Nay, Warwick, single out some other 
chase; , 

For 1 myself will hunt this wolf to death. 

\Exmnt, 


ScKNB V .—Another part of the FieUL 

Alarum, Enter King Hbnry. 

K, Hen. This battle fiures like to the mom* 
ing*s war. 

When Qyii^ clouds contend with growing l^btf 
What time tibe diepheid, blowing of his nail% 
Can nediher caU k peifeet.day nor night 
Now sways it this way, fflu a ini^ty sea 
Forc’d by the tide to combat sHtb the wind; 
Now sways k that way, like the selAame sea 
ForcfdTtoretiiebyfu^cCthe winds 
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Now one the bettei, then another best; 

Both tufslng to be victon, breast to breast. 
Yet iteimr' ohnqoeror nor oonouercd t 
So is the e^ual ^ise of this fell war. 

Here on this molehill will I sit me down. 

To whom God will, there be the victory 1„ 

Fbr Maij^ret my queen, and Clifford too, 
Have chm me fnmi the battle { swearing both 
Thqr prosper best cff all when I am thence. 
Woua I were dead 1 if God’s good will were so; 
For wbi^ is in this world but grief and woe? 

O God t methinks it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely swain; 

To ait uptm a hill, as X do now. 

To carve out dials quaintly, p int by point. 
Thereby to see the minutes now they run,— 
How many make the hour fell complete; 

How many hours bring about the day; . 
How many days will finish up the yt^; 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When this is known, then to divide the times,— 
So many hours must 1 tend my flock; 

So many hours must I take my rest; 

So nuiny hours must I contemplate; 

So many houra must 1 sport myself; 

So many days my ewes nave b^n with young; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean; 

So many years ere I shall shear the fleece: 

So minutes, hours, daw, months, and years. 
Pass’d over to the end they were create. 
Would bring white hairs unto a quiet gfave. 
Ah, what a life were thisi how sweet I how 
lovely I 

Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade 
To riiepherds, looldim on their silly sheep. 
Than ooth a rich emuoider’d canopy 
To kings Uiat fear their sulriects' tre^ery? 

O, yes, it doth; a thousand-fold it doth. 

And to conclude,—the riiepherd’s homelycurds, 
His cold thin drink out his leather b^le. 
His wonted sleep under a'fresh tree’s shade. 
All whidi secure and sweetly he enjoys, 

Is for beyond a prince’s delicates, • « 

His viands sparklii^ in a golden cup^ 

His body coached in a curious bed, 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him. 

AiaruM, £n^ 9 ^aa.tkat has killed Ais 
Father, britegitigm the dead beefy* 

San* Ill blows the wind that profits ifobody. 
This mah, whom hand to hand I slew in fight, 
May be poascMed with some store of crowns; 
And 1, that haid^ take them from him now, 
ICt^y^crei^^yidd bodi niy life and them 
To'^mBOmanelae, as this dead man doth me.< 
W»’a diis?-^ Godt it is my fethei*s'fik6c, 
Whbm in tMs conflict X unwares have kill’d. 


O heaw times, begettiiffiiudi events I 
From London hy tiie<kiiw wss I piesiM fer&i 
My fiither, being the EaiTcif WenHde^' man, 
on the pert of York, pressed by hfe 
master; . .. 

And 1, who at Ms hands receiv’d my life^ ‘ 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him.— 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did {— 
And pardon, fether, for I knew not thee 1— 

. My tears sh^ wipe away these bloody marks; 
And no more words till they have flow*dtheir fill. 

JUiffem OinteousspecbudelOblood)rtiinest 
Whilst lions mJ, and battle for their dens. 
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity.— 
Weep, wretched man. I’ll aid thee tear for tear; 
And?et our hearts and eyes, like civil war, 

Be blind with tears, and break o’erchoig’d with 
grief. 

Enter a Father that has killed his Sen, with 
; the body inr his arms, 

I Fath, Thou diat so stontly hast'resisted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou hi^ any gold; 

For I have bought it with an hundrra blows.— 
But let me see: is this our foeman’s fime? 

Ah, no, no, no, it b mine only son 1 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in uiee, [arise. 
Throw up thine ^el see, see what riiowert 
Blown with the windy temp^ of my heart. 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and 
heart!— 

O pity, God, this miserable age !— 
wWstiatagen^ how fell, how butdierly, 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatnial. 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget I— 

O b(w, thy fiuher gave thee life too soon. 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too latel 
K, Hsn, Woe above woel grief more than 
common grief! [deeds I— 

O that my death would sb^ these ruthfiil 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity I — 

The red rose and the white are on his fuse. 

The fetal oolours o! our striving houses: 

The one his purple blood right well lesemblest 
The other his pale dieeks, methinks, pc«» 
senteth: 

Y^ther one rose, and let die other flomhh}. > 
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither. 

•SsM. Howuw mymodwrfiarafediei’sdeath 
Take on vrith me, and ne’er be sansfiedi fson 
Fath, How wittmiy vrifelbr slaiwhterofmy 
l%ed seas of tears, and neVr be sat^edl 
dr. ffen. How wiU the country fiwdwie woe* 
febchancea 

Mkthinlc’tfaeldi^, andiMlbttaBtbfied! - 
Aw., Was ev e r e e n eoraeda felhei’s dead:?- 
FafJL Waaevcrfrit^Bo bcnwan’^'bisaQnf' 
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in ATm. Was eves ki«g sa gfjkn^d far lub* 
jaeis^ woe? 

Mnek^niiraiHrowi mine tea dmesao mucli. 
’ IV bear thee hence, whera I may weep 
m fill. [Exit t£f 

/h/A Tmsearms of mineahaU be thy vrind* 
ing«sheet| * 

My heart, aweet boy, dmll be tl^ sepulchre,— 
For fimm my heart thine image ne’er shall 
My Mg hMig breast diall be thy funeral bell; 
And so obseouious will thy wher be, 

E^en Cor the loss of thee, having no more. 

As Priam was for all his valisait sons. [will. 
I’ll bear thee hence; and let them fight that 
For I have murder’d where I should not kill, 

lExit with th^ hod^. 
K. H«h, Sad-hearted, men, much overgone 
with care. 

Here sits a kingmiore woeful than you are. 

Aldryms: excursions. Aff/Srr Qitbbn Mar- 
OARBT, PRINCB OF WALES, and EXBTBR. 

Prince. Fly, hither, fly I for all your fiiends 
are fled. 

And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: 

Away I for death doth hold us in pursuit 
Q. Mar, Mount you, my lord; towarSs Ber¬ 
wick post amain: 

Edwardand Richard, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the feariiil flying hare in si^t, 
l^th fiery eyes sparkling for very wrath. 

And bloody steel grasped in their ireful hands, 
Are at our bocks; and therefore hence anuun. • 
Exe. Away I for vengeance comes along with 
them: 

Nay, stay not to expostulate,—^make speed; 

Or dse come after $ I ’ll away before. 

JC. Hen. Nay, tsdre me with thee, good sweet 
Exeter: 

Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forward: awqrl 

{Exeunt, 

Scene "STL-^Another part of the Field, 

A tend Ahrum, Enter Clifford, wounded. 

CEf, Here bums my candle out,—ay,heteit 
dies, 

Whidi, whiles it lasted, gave King Henry lig^t 

O leacaster, I fear thy overthrow 

More than my body’s parting witl nysoul! 

My love and fear mu’o many frieiids to thee; 
And, now 1 fell^ thy commixtures melt 
Impidting Henry, sttetigflDieiUBgmispcatidYork, 
The common pe«de swarm like summer dies; 
And wbitberny Uie g^ts bat tothe sun? ' 


And who shines now but Heniy’Eenemlef ?. 

O Fheriwa, hadst tliQ!i never given eonseBt > 
That Hiaeton should dmek tify fiemstee^ 
Tiqr burning csr never bed scetch’d the earth I 
And, Henry, hadst thon smy’das kingssbouki 
do, • 

Or is dqr father and his father did. 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 

They never then had spnnm like sommer flieei 
I and ten thousand in this hickless realm 
Had left no moumine widows few our dearii; 
And thou this dav haost kept thy diair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air? 
And what makes robbers bold but too mndl 
lenity? 

Bootless areplaints, and curelessare my wounds | 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flid>t: 
Tlte foe Is merciless, and will not pity; 

Fm at their bands I have deserv’d no nity. 

The air hath got into my deddly wounos. 

And much effuse of blood doth make me fiunt. . 
Come, Yorkand Richard, Warwick and therest; 

I stabb’d your fethers’ bosoms,—split my IweasL 

[Jae faints. 

Alarum and retreat. Enter Edward, 
Gborce, Richard, Montagde, War¬ 
wick, and Soldiers. 

Edw, Now breathe we, lords: good fiwtune 
bids us pause, [looks.— 

And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful 
Some troops pursue the bloody-mimled oueen, 
That led calm Henry, though he were a king. 

As doth a sail, fill'd with a netting gust, 
^nunand an aigo^ to stem the' waves. 

But think yon, loras, that Clifford fled with them? 

IVar. no, ’tis impossible he riiould escape; 
For, though before his fiu% I speak the words. 
Your brother Richard mark’d him for the grave: 
And, whereso’er he is, he *s surely dead. 

[Clifford jnwnx, oldies, 
Edw, Whose soul is that whidi takes her 
heavy leave? [parting. 

Eich. A deadly groan, like life and death’sde- 
Edw, See who it is; and, now the battle’s 
ended. 

If friend or foe, let him be gently us’d. 

Riek* Revoke that doom of mercy, for ’tis 
Clifford; 

Whomot content^ that he lopi^d the branch 
In hewing Rntlond when his fimves put fbith» 

But set h5i murdering knife tmto the root • 
IVom whence that tenda spnw did sweetly 
spriiw,— 

I mean our prmoely fethmr, Duke of York. 

IKw; Fmm off me gdes of York feteh down 
the bead, 
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Your fiithct’s heady which Clifford placed there; 
Instead wheiecd let this suc^y the roomt 
Measure for nealnue must oe answered. 

Adko. Brine forth that fiital screech*owl to 
our nousCy 

That nothing sung but death to us and ours: 
Now death shall stop his dismal threatening 
sound. 

And his ill*boding tongue no more riiall speak. 

[Soldiers brir^ the body forwcerd. 
War* I think his understanding is terefl.— 
Speaky CUiford, dost thou know who speaks to 
thee?— 

Dork cloudy death o’ershades his beams of life, 
And he nor sees nor hears us what we say. 
Rich^ O, would he did I and soi perhaps, he 
doth: 

Tis but his policy to counterfeit. 

Because he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Which in the time of death he gave our hither. 
Geo. If so thou think’st, vex him with eager 
words. 

Rich. Clifford, ask mercy and obtain no grace. 
S^. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence. 
War, Clifford, devise excuses for thy feults. 
Geo. While we devise fell tortures for thy 
feults. [York. 

Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son to 
Bthv, Thou pitiedst Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Geo. Whereas Captain Margaret, to fence you 
now? t 

War. Th^ mock thee, Clifford: swear as 
thou wast wont. [goes hard 

Rich. What, not an oath ? nay, then the world 
When Clifford cannot spare his friends an 
oath.— 

I know Iqr that he *s dead; and, by my soul. 

If this right hand would buy two houra life, 
That I in all despite might tail at him. 

This hand should drop it off, and with the 
issuing blood » 

Stifle the vilUun whose unstaunched thirst 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. . , 
War. Ay, but he’s dead I off with the traitors 
head. 

And rear it in the place your fetheris stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march. 
There to be crowned England’s royal king. 
From whence shall Warwick cut the sea to 
France, * 

And ask the Lady Bona for thy queen: 

,So shalt thou oinew both these lands together; 
Andy having France thy fickmd, thon sl^ luA 
di^ 

The jMaattet’d foe that hopes to rise again; 

For thoogb riiey cannot gnmtly stii^ to hurt. 
Yet look to have their buss to ofiena thine ears. 


Fisst will I see tbe^oaronation; 

And then to Brittany.I ’ll crass tbs sea. 

To effect this moniagey so it please myloid. . 
£dw. Even as thou wil4 nrttt Waiwiek, fet 
it lx; 

For in thy shoulder do I build my seat. 

And tiever will 1 undertake the thing 
Wherein thy counsel and consent is wanting.-- 
Richard, 1 will create thee Duke of Gloster^— 
And George, of Clarence ;—Warwidc,as ourself, 
Sliall do and undo as him plcaseth brat 
Rich. Let me be Duke of Churence, Geotgo 
of Gloa..er; 

For Gloster’s dukedran is too ominous. 

War. Tut, that’s a foolish observation: 
Richard, be Duke of Gloster. Now to Lraidon, 
To see these honouis in possession. [Exe$$t$t, 


ACT III. 

Sesrrs I ,—A Chase in the North of En^and, 

Enter two Keepers, with cross-bows in (heir 
hands. 

1 Ke^. Under this thick>grown brake we’ll 

^ shroud ourselves; 

For through this laund anon the deer will come; 
And in this covert udll we make our stand, 
Cullii« the principal of all the deer. [shoot 

2 Keep. I ’ll stay above the hill, so both may 
X Ke^. That cannot be; the noise of thy 

cross-bow 

Will scare the herd, and so my shot is lost 
Here stand we both, and aim we at the bestt 
And, for the time riiall not seem tedious, 

I ’ll tell thee what befell me on a day 
In this self-place where now we mean to stand. 
2 Here comes a man, let ’a stay till he 
be past 

Enter King Hsnry, disguised, n< 'th a pngftr* 
book. 

K, Hen. From Scotland am I stol’n, even of 
pure love, 

To greet mine own land with my wishful ri^t 
No, Harry, Horry, *tis no land of thine; 

Thy place is filPd, thy sceptre wrung from thee. 
Thy holm wash’d off wherewith thou wasi 
anointed: 

No bending knee vrill call thee Cesar now^ 

No humble suitois press to Mesk for i%ht, 

No, not a man eopies for ledtera of thee; 

For how con I help them, and not myself? • 

I Ke^ Ay, here’s « dm vriiose skm^ a 
keeper's fee: ' 

This is the ptondm fet'thdseoponhkn. 
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JK £bii^ Let me emt»aoe tisese aour edeer* 
sities: . 

Fov wfte men mjr it is the wbest^oune. 

2 JCttp, Why ling^ we? let os lay hands 

Upon him. , [more. 

1 Xa^. Forbear awhile; we Ml hear a Uttle 
X. Hen. My oueen and son are gOhe to 
Fiance ror aid; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to cmve the French king’s sister 
To wife for Edward: if this news be true. 

Poor queen and son, your labour u but lost; 
For Warwick is a subtle ocabSr, 

And Ix>uis a prince soon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may wm him; 
For she *a a woman to be pitied mucm: , 

Her sighs will make a batteiy in his brei^; 

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 

The tiger will b^ mild while she doth mourn; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorse. 

To hear and see her plaints, her brinish tears. 
Ay, but she’s come to b^; Warwick, to give: 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry; 
He,, on his right, asking a for Edward 
She weeps, and says her Henry is depos’d; 

He smiles, and says his Edward is install’d; 
That slie, poor wretch, for grief can s^k no 
more; [wrong, 

Whiles Warwick tells his title, smooths the 
Inferreth arguments of mighty strength. 

And in conclusion wins the king hroR^her, 

With promise of his sister, and what else. 

To strengthenand support King Edward’s place., 
O Margaret, thus ’twill be; and thou, poor soul, 
Alt then forsaken, as thou went’st forlorn I 

3 Xee/^. Say, what art thou, that talk’st of 

kinmi and queens ? 

X. Hen. More than 1 seem, and less Jian I 
was bom to: 

A man at least, for less I should not be; 

And men may talk of kings, and wlw not I ? 

3 Keep, Ay, but thou talk’st as if thou wert 
a king. [enough. i 

X. lien. Why, so I am—in mind; and that’s 
a Ke^. But, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown ? [head; 

X. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my 
Mot deck’d with diamonds and Indian stones, 
Nor to be |een t my crown is call’d content,-^ 

A mown it u that seldom kii^ enjoy. 

2 Keep. Well, if you be a lung crown’d wiUk 
content, 

Your crOwn contentand you must be contented 
To go along with us.; ibr, as we'think, 

You ace the kiny Kii^ Edward hath depo^d; , 
And we his sumects, sworn in all aUcgiai^) 
Will apprsbena ydu as his enemji 


X. Hen. But did you nevor swear, and biesk 
an oath? foMri 

2X(^ No,never8nch8Boatb;iMrw0l'liil 
X, An. Where did you dwdi idien I WHS 
King of England? [lesseiik 

2Xe^. Here in this county, where we now 
A*. Hen. 1 was anointed ki^atniaeineiitbs 
old; 

My fother and my grandfother were kiup | 
And you were sworn true subjects unto me i 
And tell me, then, have you not broke yout 
I oaths ? 

I Xeip. No; 

For we were subjects but while you were kitw. 
X. Hen, Why, am I dead? do 1 not breathe 
a manr 

Ah, ample men, you know not what you swearl 
Look, as 1 blow this feather from my lace. 

And as the air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my wind whed I do Mow, 

And yielding to another when it blows. 
Commanded always by the greater gust; 

Such is the lightness m you common men. 

But do not break your oaths; for cf that sin 
My mild entreaty diall not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the king shall m com¬ 
manded ; 

And be you kings; command, and I ’ll obey. 

I Keep. We are true sulneetB to the kma 
King Edward. 

X. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If he were seated as Rang Edward is. 

1 Ke^. We charge you, in God’s name and 
in the king’s. 

To go with us unto the officers. ' 

K. Hen. In God’s name, Irad; your king’s 
name be obey’d: 

And what God will, that let your king perform ; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 

\Exennt. 


SCBNS II.— London. A Raom in the FSelaee. 

Enter King Edwakd, Gloster, Clarbmcb, 
end Lady Grey. 


K.Edm. Brother of Gloster, at Saint Albans^ 
field 

This lady’s husband, Sir John Grey, was slain. 
His Iftnds then seiz’d on by the conqueror: 

Her suit is now to repossess those lands; 
Which-we in justice cannot well deny, • 
Because in quarrel of the house of Yow 
The worthy gentleman did lose bis life, [suitt 
Gk* Your highness dull do well to grant her 
It were dhhonour to deny it her. ^ pause. 
X. Edw. It were no Im; butjet I’ll make 


•54 


THIRD PART OF KlHG HENRY V& 




' CJl0» Yea* is it so? 

Z see the ladv hath a thing to giant, 

Befoitt the kmg will giant her nwnUe suit. 

[AsHt to Clarbno. 
CJtr* He knows the game; how true be keeps 
< the wind I {Asidt to Glostbr. 
GUk SUoicel 1S9 ClarbVi^b. 

AI JSihff. Widow, we will considerof your suit; 
And come some otW time to know our mind. 
L» Gr^, Right gracious lord, I cannot brook 
i^lay: 

May it please your highness to resolve me now; 
And wW your pleasure is shall satisfy me. 

Gto* Av, widow? then I warrant you all your 


An if what pleros him shall pleasure you. 
F%ht doser, or, good faith, you’ll eaten a blow. 

[Aside, 

Chr. I fear her not, unless she chance u> fall. 

[Asidt to Glostsr. 
Git, God forbid that I for he ’ll take vantages. 

[Aside to Clarrncb. 
K. Edw. How many children liast thou, 
widow? tell me. 

Clar, 1 think he means to bee a cliild of her. 

[As^ to Glostbr. 
Cto. Nay, whip me, then; he ’ll rather give 
her two. [Aside to Clarrncb. 
JL. GfW, Three, my most gracious lord. 

Gh. You shall have four if you ’ll be ruled 
by him. \Aside, 

K. Edw. ’Twere pity they should lose their 

fiither’s lan^. [then. 

L. Gr^. Be [ntiful, dread lord, and grant it, 
K, Edw. Lords, give us leave: I ’ll try this 

widow’s wiL [have leave, 

Gto. Ay, good leave have you; for you will 
TQl youth take leave, and leave you to the 
crutch. 

[Asidst and retires with Clarbncb. 
K, Edw, Now tell me, madam, do you love 
your children? 

Z. Gr^. Ay, foil as dearly as I love myself 
K', Edw. And would you not do much to do 
them good ? [some harm. 

Z. Gny. To do them good I would sustain 
K. Edw. Then get your husband’s lands, to 
dothemgooo. 

Z« Gr^* Th<»eme I came unto your majesty. 
K. Edw. I ’ll tell you bow these lands are to 



Z. 

K. Edw. 

give them? [to do. 

A Wbatyoueammaad, thatiestsinme 
JR Bm. But you will take oKCtqitMns to my 


JL Gref. No, gracious hud, except 1 csbboi 
do it. 

K. Betoh buttbUueaititdowhatlmesa 
. to a^ [commands. 

JL Grw. ^hy, then, I will do what your grace 
Gto. He plies her hud; and much min wears 
*’ the marblcL [Aside to ClarbNcb. 
Clar, As red as fire 1 nay, then her wax musii 
melt. [Asuto to Glostiol 

Z. Why stops my lord? shall I nol 
hear my task? 

K. Edw. An easy task; ’tis but to love a king. 

L. Gr^. Thai’s soon perform’d, because 1 

am a sulgecL 

K. Edw, Why, then, thy husband’s lands I 
, freely give the& [thanks. 

Z. Grey. I take my leave with many thousand 
Gh. The match is made; she seals it with a 
curtsy. ' [Aside. 

K. Edw. But stay thee,—’tis the fruits of 

love I mean. [liege. 

Z. Gr^. The fruits of love I mean, my lovmg 
E". Edw. Ay, but, X fear me, in another sense. 

What love, thinkst thou, I sue so much to get? 
Z. Gny. My love till death, my humble 
thanks, my prayers; 

That love which virtue b^ and virtue grants. 
ZT. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean 
such love. 

Z. Gr^. Why, then, you mean not as I 
thought you did. [my mind. 

X. Edw, But now you partly may perceive 
Z. Gryy. My mind will never grant what I 
perceive 

Your highness aims at, if I aim aright, [thee. 
E. Edw, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with 
Z. Gny. To tell you plain, I had rather lie 
in prison. 

E. Edw. Why, then, thou dudt not have thy 
husband’s lands. [my dower; 

L. Grey. Why, then, mine honesty shall be 

For by that loss I will not puiehase tnem. 

E, Edw.^ Therein thou wrong’s! tby children 
mightily. 

Z. Gr^. f lerein your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this merry ineUnation 

Acooids not with the sadness of my suit; 

Please you dismiss me^ either with fy or no. 

E. Edw. Ay, ifthou unit say ay to my request 

No, if thou dost say no to my demand. 

Z. Gny, Then, nq^ my loc<k My suit is at 
anend. 

Gh. The widow lUmthiiBitot, die knits hef' 
brows. [ifoiAAv Clarbncb 

Chr. He is dm Muatast wooer in Christen*, 
dom. "(AiARrfo'GLontt^ 
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JfT. £dm. Her looksdowgaehCTze^kte with 
modesty; , 

Her words do sl^ her vit iiippiii|MU(able; 

All her perfections cbaUenge soverdgnQr t 
One way or other, she is fiw a kh]g} 

And she shall be my love, or else my queen.— 

[tistdt. 

Say that KineJIdward take thee fyt his queen ? 
L, Grty^ Tis better said than done, my 

S acious lord r 
ect fit to jest mthal. 

But iar uniit to be a soverei^ 

K, Edw. Sweet widow, b}»my state I swear 
to thee 

1 speak no more than what my soul intends ; 
And that is to enjoy thee for my love. 

L, Cr^. And that is more than 1 will yield 
unto: 

I know I am toc»mean to be your queen. 

And yet too good to be your concubine. 

A' Edw* \ ou cavil, widow: 1 did mean my 
queen. 

Z. Grty* ^Twill grieve your grace my sons 
should call you father. 

It, Edw. No more than when my daughters 
call thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children; 
And, by God’s mother, I, being but a bachelor. 
Have other some: why, ’tis a nappy thing 
To be the fother unto many sons. 

Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 
Gto, The ghostly fisther now hath ’done his 
shr& \Aside to Claaencr. 

Clar, When he was made a shriver, ’twas for* 
shift. [Aside to Gloster. 

AT. Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we ' 
two have had. [sad. 

Glo, The widow likes it not, fnr she looks very I 
K. Edw. You’d think it strange if I should 
marry her. 

Cldr, To whom, my lord? 

AT. Edw. Why, Carence, to myself. 

Gh. That would be ten days* wc^er at the ^ 
least. 

Clar. That ’sa day longer than a wonder lasts. 
Glo, By so much is the wonder in extremes. 
K, Edw, Well, jest on, brothers: 1 can tell 
.you both 

Her suit is panted for her husband’s lands. 
EnUr a Nobleman. 

Neh, My gracious lord, Heniy your foe is 
tMcn, 

And hrqoght your prisoner to your palace gate. 
Edw*' lUo that he be oonvejrd unto die 
'Tower• 

Andcci we, jbvothen, to the man that took ham. 


Taqueation of h»appreheiision.-M . , 

Widow, along:--lon^ use her Jioiie(u> 

[Exeunt Kim SowARo, Lady Griy, 
Clarence, and Nobleman. 

Gie, Ay, Edwaud will use womor honour* 

• ably,— 

Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, mid all| 
That fromhis loinsnohopefulbranch nu^apring, 
To cross me from the golden time I look for J 
And yet, between my soul’s desire and me,— 
The lustfiil Edward’s title buried,— 

Is Clarence, Heniy, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook’d-for issue of theu bodies. 
To take their rooms, ere 1 can place myself: 

A cold premeditation for my purpose I ■ 
>^y, then, I do but dream on sovereignty; 
Like one that stands upon a promontory. 

And spies a far*off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing hw foot were equal Vrith his eye; 

And chides the sea that sunders him ftom tlience 
I Saying he ’ll lade it dry to have his way: 

I So do I wish the crown, being so fiur oft} 

And so I chide the means that keep me from it; 
And so I say I’ll cut the causes cm. 

Flattering me with impossibilities.— [much, 

My eye’s too quick, my heart o’erweens too 
Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 
Well, say tliere is no kingdom, then, for 
Kichard; 

What«ther pleasure can the world afford? 

I ’ll make my heaven in a lady’s lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 
O miserable thought 1 and more unlikely 
Than to accompli twenty golden crowns I 
Why, love forswore me in my mother’s womb: 
And, for I should not deal in her soft laws. 

She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe. 
To shrink mine arm up like a wither’d shrub; 
To make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where sits deformity to mock my body; 

To shape my legs of an unequal size; 

To disproportion me in every port, 

LUce to a chaos, or an onlicic'a betf-whelp 
That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am I, then, a man to be belov’d ? 

O monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought I 
Then, since this earth affords no jew to me 
But td command, to check, to o’eroear such 
As are of better person than myself, ' 

1 'll make my heasva to dream upon the cro wn. 
And whftes I live to accoimt this world but hell, 
Until mjr misshap’d trunk that beam tins head 
Be round'empalM with a glorious •crown. 

'And yet I fcnW not. how to get the crown, 

For many lives stand betwemi me and hornet' 
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And I,—^like one lost in a thorny wood, 

TTiat rente thethoni8,and is rent with the thorns, 
Seeking a way, and straying from the way; 
Not knowing how to find the open air, 

Bat toiling desperately to find it out,— 
Twment’m^lf to catch the English crown: 
And from t^t torment I will firm myselfi * 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

VfhVt I can smile, and murder whiles I smile; 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my face to all occasions. 

I *11 drown more sailors than the mermaid shall ; 
I ’ll day more gazers than the basilisk; 

I ’ll play the orator as well as Nestor; 

Deceive more slily than Ulysses could; 

And, like OiSinon, take another Troy: 

1 can add colours to the cameleon; 

Chaise shapes with Proteus for advantages; 
And set the murderous Machiavel to schooL 
Can 1 do this, and cannot get a crown? 

Tut, were it farther off. I’ll pluck it down I 

ScBNB 111. — Fkancb. j 4 Room in thePalaee, 

Fteurish. Enter Louis, the French 
and Lady Bona, attended; the Kino takes 
Ms state. Then Queen Margakbt, 
Fkincb Edward her Son^ and the Eari. of 
Oxford. 

K, Leu, Fair Queen of England, worthy 
Maigaiet, 

Sit down with usi it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thou shouldst stand while 
Louis doth sit. [Margaret 

Q, Mar, No, mighty King of France: now 
Must strike her sail, am learn awhile to serve 
Where kings command. 1 was, I must confess. 
Great Albion’s queen in former golden days: 
But now mischance hath trod my title dovm. 
And with dishonour laid me on the ground; 
Where 1 must take like seat unto my fortune,. 
And to my humble scat conform myselfi 
K, Lou. Why, say, fair queen, whence 
springs this deep despair ? 

Q, Mar, From such a cause as fills mine eyes 
with tears, [in cares. 

And stops my tmttoe, while heart is drown'd 
K, Lou, Whate^r it be^ be thon stiK like 
Myself, 

And sit thee our side: yi^ld not thy neck 

\Satts krr by him. 
To fiirtane’e yoke, but let thy dauntless nuad 
Stilt lid* in triuiaiih over all mischance. 


Q. Mar, Those macioas words revise n^- 
drooping thonghte. 

And give roytonette*tiea^8orxowa leave toIfKak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to notde Loms 
That HenryNSole possessor of my love. 

Is, of a king, beocuno a faanidi’d man. 

And ftrc’d to live in Scotland a forlorn; 

While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York 
Usurps the regal title and the seat 
Of England’s tnie>anointed lawful king. 

This is the cause that I, poor Margazet,~- 
With this my son, Prince Edwi^ Henry’s 
heir,—* 

Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid ; 

And if thou fail us, au our hope is done: 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 
Our people and our peers are both misled. 

Our treasure seiz’d, our soldiers put to flight. 
And, as thou see’st, ourselves'in heavy plight. 

K. Lou. Renowned queen, with patienou 
' calm the storm, 

Whi>o we bethink a means to break it o£ 

Q, Mar, The more we stay the stroi^ier 
mows our foe. [cour th^ 

K. Lou, The mote I stay the more 1 ’ll sue* 
Q. Mar, O, but impatience waiteth on true 
« sorrow 

And see where comes the Iweeder of my sramrarl 

Enter Warwick, attended. 

A' Leu. What’s he approacheth boldly to 
' our presence? 

Q, Mar. Our Earl of Warwick, Edward’s 
greatest friend. 

K. Leu. Welcome, brave Warwick! Whal 
thee to France? 

[Descending from his state, Q. Mar. rises, 
Q, Mar, Ay, now begins a second storm to 
rise; 

For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 

War, From worthy Edward, King of Alfattm, 
My lord and sovereign, and thy voam friend, 

1 come, in kindness and unfeqpied love,— 
First, to do greetings to thy royal person; 

And then to crave a leu^ of ami^; 

And lastly, to confirm that amity 

With nuptial knot, if then voudosafe to graol 

That virtuous Lady Bona, tiiy fair sister, 

To England's king in lawful martii^ {dooehr 
Q. Mar, If that go forward, Hen^s hope ia 
War, And, graaous madam [ilv BONAfr in 
our kins^s behalf, 

1 am commanded, with your leave and finpqari 
Humbly to kiss y^ hand, uid widrmy togigtitt 

uua ou .f.» 


Be plaW l^een migaret, and tell Ay grief; l Where fiime, late altering at his heedful eanb 
Itsaidt leas’d, if France can yield celiefi . * 1 Hath pladd Ay beauty’s ansgt'and tl^ viAiBb 
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^ AfOK^ lOlig Lotti8,-‘«id Lady Bona,'— 
hear me speak, * 

Befbiefcra answer Warwick. His demand 
Spfic^not from Edwtgd’s well-meant honest 
love, • 

Bat from deceit bred by necessity; 

For how can tyrants safely govern home * 
Unless abroad they purchase great alliance? 

To prove him tyrant, this reason may suffice,— 
That Henry liveth still; but were he dead. 

Yet here F^ince Edward stands, King Henry’s 
son. [marris^ 

Look therefore, Louis, that b/ this league and 
Thou draw not on thy danger and dishonour; 
For though usurpers sway the rule awhile. 

Yet heavens are just, and time supprr^th 
wrongs. 

ff'ar. Injurious Margaret I 
Prince. * And why not queen? 

War. Because thy &thcr Henry did usurp; 
And thou no more art prince than she is queen. 
Osrf, Then Warwick disannuls great John of 
Gaunt, 

Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain; 
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest; 
And, after that wise prince, Henry the Fifth, 
Who by his prowess conquered all Frances 
From mese our Henry lineally descends. 

War, Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth 
discourse, . 

You told not how Henry the Sixth hatn lost 
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten? , 
Methinks these peers of France should smile at 
that. 

But for the rest,—^you tell a pedigree 
Of threescore and two years; a silly time 
To make prescription mr a kingdom’s worth. 
Why, Warwick, const tliou speak against 
thy liege. 

Whom thou obe/dst thirty and six years, 

And not bewrw thy treason with ablush? 

War. Gan Oxford, that did ever fence the 
right, 

Now buckler iaisehood with a pedime? 

For shame! leave Henry, and caU Edward king. 
Coll him XBCf king by whose injurious 
doom 

^ elder bqother, the Lord Aubrey Vere, 

Was d<me to death? and more than so, my father. 
Even in the dowA&ll ci his mdlow’d years, 
When nature brought him toffie door of deaffi? 
No^ Warwidc, no; while life uj^lds diis arm. 
This ahn npholdi die house oTLanalster. 

Hfen aSTI die house of York. 

M argaret, Prince Edtfaid, 
aoQ Oxford, 


Vouchaafe^ at our request, to stand aside 
While 1 use further conference with Warwick, 
Q.JIfyr, Heavens grant that WarwJdc’swoedt 
bewitdi him not 1 

{Ketirinjeiirifk the Psingb and Oxr. 
A”. Lou. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upim 
* thy conscience. 

Is Edward your true king? for 1 were loth 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 
War, Thereon I pawn my credit and mine 
honour. [cim? 

K. Lou. But is he gradous in the people's 
War, The more that Henry was unfortunate. 
K, Lou. Then further,—ell dissembling set 
aside,— 

Tell me for truth the measure of his love • 

Unto our sister Bona. . 

War. Such it seems 

As may beseem a monarch like himself. 

Myself have often heard him ^y, and swear, 
That this love was an eternal plant, 

Whereof die root was fix'd in virtue’s grotmd. 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty’s 
sun; 

Exempt from envy, but not from disdain. 

Unless the Lady Bona quit his pain. [solve. 
X. Lou, Now, sister, let ns hear your firm re- 
Bona. Your grant or your dexual riiall bq 
mine:— 

Yet I confess [m War.] that often ere this day. 
When i have heard your king’sdesert recounted. 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to desire. 

AT. Lou. Then, Warwick, thus,—Our sister 
shall be Edward’s; 

And now forthwith shall articles be drawn 
Touching thejointure that your king must make, « 
Which with her dowry shall be counterpois'd.— 
Draw near, Queen Margaret, and be a witness 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 
Prince, To Edward, but not to the English 
king. • 

Q. Mar. Deceitful Warwick I it was thy device 
iBy this alliance to make vend my suits 
Before thy coming, Louis was Henry's friend. 

X. LeSe, And still is finend to him and 
Msigaiet: 

But if your tide to the crown be weak,— 

As may appear by Edward’s good success, 

Then ^tis but reason that 1 be releas’d 
From *givii^ aid which bte I promised. - 
Yet you have all kindness atmy ho^ 

That your estate inquires and mine can yield, , 
War. HenrywowliveamSoodandatliiscase, 
Where having nothi», notfah^ cam he lose. 

And as for you yoursd^ omouandam queen, 

You have a father able to naintamyou; 

And better’tweterM iHMblcd himtfaia Feuam 
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Q, Mttn Peace, impudent and shameless 
Waiwidc,-- 

Fraud 8etter*«p aid puller-down of kings I 
I will not benoe till, with n^ talk and tears, 
Both fall of truth, I make lung Louis behold 
lliy sfyioonveyanoe and thy lord’s &lse love t 
For boui of you are birds of self-same feaAier. 

[A hom soundtd witkiu, 
K* Lott, Warwick, this is some post to us or 
- thee. 

iSo/rr a Messenger. 

Mus, My lord ambassador, these letters are 
for you, 

Sent from your Imther, Marquis Montague :-~ 
These from our king unto your majesty 
And, madam, these for you; from whom 1 know 
not. 

[ To Mar. T^ey all read^ their letters, 
Oxf, I like it well tlmt our fair queen and 
mistress [his. 

Smilsi at her news, while Warwick frowns at 
Prince, Nay, mark how Louis stamps, as he 
were nettled: 

I hope all *s for the best 
K, Leu, Warwick, what are thy news?—and 
yours, fair queen? [hop’d joys. 

, Q, Mar, Mine, such as fill my heart with un- 
War, Mine, full of sorrow and heart’s dis¬ 
content [Lady Grey? 

K, Leu, What, has your king marrkd the 
And now, to soothe your forgery and his, 

Sends me a (nper to persuade me patience? 

Is thiu the alliance that he seeks with France? 
Dme he presume to scorn us in this manner? 

, Q, Mar, I told your majesty as much before: 
Thu proveth Edward’s love and Warwick’s 
honesty. [heaven, 

War, Kiiw l^uis, I here protest, in sight of 
And by the hope I ^ve of heavenly bliss, 

That 1 am clear from this misd^ of Ed¬ 
ward’s,— 

Mo more my king, for he dishonours me, • , 
But most himself, if he could see his shime. 
Did 1 forget that hy the house of York 
My fiuher came untimely to his death? 

Did 1 let pass the abuse done to my niece? 

Did 1 impme him with the regal crown? 

Did I put \Laay from his nauve raiht? 

And am I «eraon’d at the last wiut diaate? 
Shame on himself I for my desert is honours 
And, to tepaic my honour Ipst for him, 

1 here reaonnee him, and cetom to Heniy.-^ 
My noble queen, let former grudges pass, 
Andkeocerorth 1 am thy true semtor; 

1 will reve ng e his wrong to Lady Bona, 

And Kfdant Henry in ms fimner states 


Q, Mar, Warwick, these words have turn’d 
vay hate to jove j 

And I forgive and quite forget old fruilts, 

And ioy that thou becom’st King Hemyafriesd. 
War, So,much his friend, ay, Ins -unfingned 
friend, 

That^if King Lmis voudisafo to furnish us 
With some bands of chosen soldiers, 

I ’ll imdertake to laud them on our coast, 

And force toe Arrant from his seat fay war. 

Tis not his new-made bride shall succour him t 
And as for CUrence,-—as my letters tell me,— 
He’s very likely now to fall from him, 

For matc^g more for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than for strength and safety of our country. 
Be^ Dear brother, how shall Bona be re* 
vengfd 

But by thy help to this distressed queen? 

Q, Mar, Renowned prineb, how shall poor 
Henry live. 

Unless thou rescue him from foul despair? 
Beua, My quarrel and this English queen's 
are one. [yours. 

War, And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with 
AT. Leu. And mine with hers, and thine, and 
Margaret’s. 

Tlierofore, at last, I frrmly am resolv’d 
You shall have aid. 

Q, Mar, Let me give humble thanks for all 
at once. [in post, 

K, Leu, Then, England’s messenger, return 
And tell falsa Edward, thy supposed king, 

That Loub of France is sendu^ over masquers 
To revel it with him and his new bride s 
Thou see’st what ’spast,—gofear thykingwithaL 
Bona, Tell him, in nope he’ll prove a 
widower shortly, 

1 ’ll wear the willow-garland for his sake* 

Q, Mar, Tell him, my mourning-weeds are 
laid aside. 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

War, Tell him tiom me, tliat he hath done 
me wrong: 

And therefore I ’ll uncrown him ere’t be long. 
There’s thy reward; be gone. iMxit Mess. 

B", Lou, But, Warwid^ 

Thou and Oxford, with five thousand meo,- 
Shall cross the seas, and bid fidse Edward 
battle; ^ 

And, as occasbn serves, thia noble queen 
And prince shall follow with a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doaD^-« 
What jdc^ have we thy firm loyalty? 

Wi^, Thisahall assure itqreoDstant loyalty, 
That if our queen and.this young nnace agreo^ 
I’lljoin rninq eldest duujiter, my jmr,. 

To him forthwith in h^wciWQck-baiifn. 
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IhgmtXt and thank you for your 
motion.—* ^ 

Son she is foir and virtuous 

TIieiefeceddiqrnot>—mT«thy hand to Warwick; 
And* with thy hand, uy fiuth irrevocablet 
That only Warwick’s dai^ter shall be thine. 
JPHMct. Yes, 1 accept her, for she weh de¬ 
serves it; 

And here to {dedge my vow, I mve ny hand. 

\Hs gives his ktasa to yVAxmcK. 
K, Leu, why stay we now? These soldicR 
shall be levied. 

And thou, Lend Bourbon, oui'high-admiial, 
Shalt waft them over with our roy^ fleet— 

I long till Edward foil by war’s mischance. 

For mocking marriage with a dame of Fii|noe. 

^xeusU all btU VfAkvncTii. 
War, 1 come from Edward as ambassador, 
But I return his nwora and mortal foe: 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war shall answer hu deimuad. 

Had he none else to make a ^le but me? 
Then none but I shall turn his jest to sorrow. 

1 was the chief that rais’d him to the crown. 
And I ’ll be chief to bring him down again: 
Not that I {Hty Heni^s misery. 

But seek revenge on Award’s mockery.« 

[Exit, 


ACT IV. 

SCXNB L—London, a Room in the Palaee. 

Enter Glostbr, Clarkncb, Somerset, 
Montague, and others. 

Glo, Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 
think you 

Of this new marriage with the Lady Grey? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice? 
Clar» Alas, you know, *tis for from hence to 
France; 

How could he stay till Warwick made return? 
Som, My lords, forbear this talk; hetecomes 
the king. 

Clo. And his well-ebosen bride, 

Cbtt, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

I^eoerish, Enter King Edward, attanded; 
Lady Grey, as Queen; Pembronb, Stay* 
VOED, HAsnNGS, and others. 

Xi Edw* Now, brodier of Clarence, how like 
yonoiirciMlee^ 

That yea stand pensive, as half malooQtent ? 
Gim AswdljisLeiwof FcanceortheSad 
efWarwiekt 

are so wesk ^cooiage and in ja^ptaent 
Tbni-Ih^.’U take no ofiimee at our abuse. 


AT, Edw. Suppose they take oSimoe wUbout 
a cause, 

They are but Louisand Warwick: I amEdwnid, 
Your king and Warwick’s, and must have nqr 
will. ^ tkiug t 

Glo, And shall have your will, because oof 
Yet has^ marriage seldom proveui well. 

X, Eduf. Yea, brother Richard, are you 
offended too? 

Glo, Not I: 

No, God Awbid that I should wish them sever’d 
Whom God hath join’d together; ay, and 
’twere pity 

To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

E, Edm, Setting your scorns and your mis* 
like aside, 

Tell me some reason why the LBd]tGrqr 
Should not become my wife and England’s 
queen:— 

And you too, Somerset a^ Montague, 

Speak freely what you think* [Louis 

Clar. Then this IS mine opinion,—thahKiiqi 
Beoonwa your enemy for nuking him 
About the marriage of the Lady wna. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
diaige. 

Is now dishonoured by this new marriaee. 

K. Edw, What if both Louis and Warwick 
be appeas’d 

By such invenuon as I can devise? 

Mont. Yet to have join’d with France in such 
alliance [wealth 

Would more have strengthen’d thisouroommon* 
’Gainst foreign storms than any home-bred 
marriage. 

Hast. Why, knows notMontague that of itself 
Endand is safe, if true within itelf? 

Mont. But the safer when *tis back’d with 
France. 

Hast, ’Tis better using France than trusting 
France: • 

Let us be back’d with God, and with the seas 
Which he had: given fiw fence iminegnable. 
And with dieir helps only ^Smd ootKlves; 

In them and in oiumves our safety lies. 

Clar, For this one speedi Lem Hatlings 
well deserves 

To have the heir of the Lord Hungecfoid. 

X Ed». Ay, what of that? it was my win 
* and grant; 

And or dus once my w31 shall stand fi» law; 

Gb, And yet metbmks your grace hath not. 
done wdl, 

Togiveth&heiraimdaqritter Lord Sodes 
Unto the brother of your lo«i^ bride; 

6 ll 0 better would have fitted me » Cbuenoo: 
But in your bride you bury biodierfaood. 



THIRD'PAJIT OF KING HENRY VL fAcrJW 


Clar, Or else you would not have bestow’d 
the heir 

Of the Lord Bonvilie on your new wife’s son» 
And leave your brothers to go spe^ elsewhere. 

AT. Bdw, Alas, poor Clarence 1 is itfcvawife 
That thou art malcontent? I will provide thee. 
Clar» In choosing for yourself you allow’d 
your iudgment, 

Which being shallow, you shall mve me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 

Ana to tlua end I shortly mind to leave you. 

K» Mdto. Leave me or tarty, Edward will be 

king, ' 

And not be tied unto his brother’s will. 

Q. Elit. My lords, before it pleas’d his 
majesty 

To raise my state to title of a queen. 

Do me but right, and you must all confess 
That I was not ignoble of descent; 

And meaner than myself have bad like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine. 

So your dislikes, to whom 1 would be pleasii^. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with sorrow. 
K, Edw, My love, forbeu to &wn upon their 
frowns t 

What danger or what sorrow can befall thee. 

So long as Edward is thy constant friend 
And their true sovereign, whom they must obey? 
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too, 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands ; 
Which if they do, yet will 1 keep thee Shfe, 

And thr^ shall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Glo, I hear, yet say not much, but think the 
more. [Aside. 

Enfsr a Messenger. 

El Edw. Now, messenger, what letters or 
what news 

From France? [words 

Mess. My sovereign li^e, no letters ; and lew 
But such as I, without your special pardon. 
Dare not relate. 

Edw, Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, J 
in brief, [them. ^ 

Tell me their words as near as thou const guess 
What answer makes King Louis untoour letters? 

Msss, Atmy depart, these were his very words: 
(h uE faIss Eehoeuriy iky stty^ssd 
That toms Francs is sstming over tnasqusrs 
Ts revet it with him and his new bride. * 
K»Edw, Is Louis so brave? belike he thinks 
• me Henry. , 

But what said Lady Bona to my mairiaM 7 
Mas, These were her words, utter^ with 
mUd disdain: 

Tetl him, m hope he*Uproveawidemershari^^ 
VU wear thewiUew-girtandJar his take,' 


E.Edm. I Name not her, die eould any little 
least • [cnieen? 

She had the wrong. But what said Henry*U 
Fmr 1 have heard that she was there in {daoe. 
Mess. Telf him, quoth she, nuntmistg. 
weeds are dene. 

And*/ am reaty te put armour on, [son. 

AT. Edw. Belike she minds to play the Ama* 
But what said Warwick to these mjuries? 

Mess. He, mote incens’d against your majesty 
Thanall the rest, dischar^d me with these words; 
Teti him jrom me, that he hath done me wrong; 
And therefore 1*11 uncrown Aim ere*t be long. 
A'. Ediw. Ha 1 durst the traitor breathe out 
lo juoud words? 

Well, I will atm me, being thus forewarn’d: 
They shall have wars, and pay for their pro* 
sumption. 

But say, is Warwick friends Irith Margaret? 
Mess. Ay, gracious sovereign; they are so 
link’d in friendship 

That you'ig Prince Edward marries Warwick’s 
daughter. 

Clar. Belike the elder; Clarence will have 
the younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, and ait you &st. 
For iiwill hence to Warwick’s other daughter; 
That, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
I may not prove inferior to yourself.— 

You that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[Exit, and Sombksbt foBomu 

Glo. Notl: 

My thoughts aim at a farther matter; I 
Stay not for the love of Edvrard, but the crowtu 

[Aside. 

K. Edw, Clarence and Somerset bow gone 
to Warwick 1 

Yet am I arm’d acui^ the worst con happen; 
And haste is neearal in this desperate case.>~ 
Pembroke and Staffaid, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepoie for war; 

They are already, or qui^y-will he landed: 
Myself in person will straight follow you. 

* [Exeunt Pbm. and Staf. 

But ere I go, Hasting and Montage, 

Resolve my doubt You twain,oialt l3ie test. 
Are near to Warwick by blood and fay atliaaoes 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than me? 

If h be so, then both depart to hiiy; 

I rather wish you foes thiui hollow niendat 
But if you mlM to hold your true obedience. 
Give me assurance with some fiiendly vow. 
That I BOW never have you in suspe^ [trnel 
Afynt, M God help Mohti^e as he proves 
JSbsA And Hastings aa he fovodrs Edward’s 
cause t [by us^ 

E, Edw. Now,brothaRkduBiifb will youataiii 
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Gbf Ayt in despite of all thatah^ witbatand 
yen. , 

Jt.&m. Wlqr.aoIthenamlatUttafvktQiy. 
Mow thetpfoie ik us hence; and lose no hoar 
Till we meet Warwick wkh his foreign power. 

l£jt€i0iA 

• 

SCEMB 11.-^ J^Uitn in IVarwicAsAire, 

Enter Warwick and Okford, wiiA French 
and other Forces. 

War, Trust me» my lord, all hitherto goes 
well; * 

The common people by numbers swarm to us.— 
But see where Scmieiset and Clarence come 1 

Clarkncb Somerset. * 

Speak suddenly, my lords,—are we all friends? 
Clar, Fear not that, my lord. [Warwick;— 
War, Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto 
And welcome, S>merset.—I hold it cowardice 
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn’d an open hand in sign of love; 
Else might 1 think that Clarence, Edward’s 
brother. 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings: 
But welcome, sweet Clarence; my daughter 
sliall be thine. 

And now, what rests but, in night’s coverture, 
Thy brother being carelessly encamp’d. 

His soldiers lurking in the towns alx)ut| 

And but'attended by a simple guard, 

We may surprise and take him at our pleasure? 
Our scouts Iwve imind the adventure very easy: 
That as Ulysses and stout Diomede 
With sle^ht and manhood stole to Rhesus’ tents. 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal 
steeds, [mantle, 

So we, well cover’d with the nighrs black 
At unawares may beat down Edward’s guard 
And adae himself; I say not, slaughter him. 
For I intend but only to surprise mm. 

Yon that will follow me to this attempt, 
Apdaud the name of Henry with your leader. 

\T^ aU “Henry!” 
Why, then, let’s on our way in silent sorts 
For Warwick and his friend% God and Saint 
Geoigel 

ScbKb II I.—Edward’s Camp^ near Warvtick, 

Enter certain Watdimen, Aefero the Kiho’s 
tent, 

I WHatdk Come on, my masters^ cadi man 
take his stands' 

The king by this has set him down to deepti 
» Watchm What, will he not to bed? 


I Why,nosfbrhehBthmadentOteiim 
vow 

Never to lie and take hie natural rest 
Till Warwick or hinMelf be quite suppiesifd. 

3 Watch, To*morrow then, belik^ *^*11 be 
the day, * 

If W&rwick be so near as men report. 

3 Wate^ But say, 1 pray, wlmt nofaleman is 
that 

That with the king here resteth in his tettt? 

I Watch. ’Tis the Lord lutings, the king^ 
chiefest Aiend. [the kmg 

3 Watch. O, is it so? But why oommara 
That his diief followers lodge in towns about 
him. 

While he himself keeps in the cold field? * 
a Watch, ’Tis the mote honour, because mote 
dans^roua ^ [ness; 

3 Watch. Ay, but give me worship and quiet- 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 

’Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

1 Watch, Unless our halberds did dint up 
his passage. [font, 

s Watch. Ay, wherefoieelseguardwehlsrr^ 
But to defend Us person firom nlg^t*foes? 

Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford^ 
Somerset, and Forces. 

War. This is his tent; and see where stand 
* his guard. 

Courage, my masters t honour now or never 1 
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch, Who goes there? 
a Watch, Stay, or thou diest 
[Warwick om the rest cry e/A—*’Warwick I 
Warwick t” and set sepon the Guard, 'who 
fiyt crying “Arm I Arm 1” WARWICK and 
the rest flowing them. 

The drum heating apd trumpets satnuEngt ro» 
enter Warwick and the restt hringing the 
Kino out in his gown, sUtmg in a ehairi 
’ Qiuasi}aLandlA.i>ss\w» are teen fiymg, 

Som. What are they that fiy thersf 

War, Richard and Hastingss let them go; 
here is the duke. 

K, Edw. The duke! Why, Warwick, when 
we parted last 
Thou doU’dst me kiim? 

War, Ay, bat the case is olteiMt 

When yoa ^sgtacfdmein my embaasade, • 

Then i degtei^ you fium b^Kldii& 

And come now to create yOR’Dike m Yoilu 
AheOf hoW dioold yoa gfxmn aify kingdom* 
Thit know not mu tonse ambassadors; 

M(tf how to be contented vdth ons Wife; 
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Hot lunr to din^ y* 

K, JBdw, Yea, brollier of Cluciice« art thon 
Imre too? 

Nay, then I see that Edward needs must down.— 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all misdiandb. 

Of thee th^lf and au thy complices, 

Edward will always bear nimseu as kings 
Though fortune’s malice overthrow my state. 
My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 
War, Then, for his mind, be Edward Eng¬ 
land’s king: \TalUs eff his €rown. 

But Henry now shall wear the English crown 
And be true king indeed; thou but the sha¬ 
dow.— 

My Lord gf Somerset, at my remiest, 

See that forthwith Duke Edwara be convey’d 
Unto XKf brother. Archbishop of York. 

When I have fought with Pembroke and his 
fellows,. 

1 ’ll follow you, and tell what answer 
Louis and the Lady Bona send to him.— 

Now, for awhile forewell, good Duke of York. 
JC* Mdw, What fotes impose, that men must 
needs abide; 

It boots not to resist both wind and tide. 

[Exitt led out; SoM. with him. 
Oxf, What now remains, my lords, for us to 
do, 

But march to London with our soldiers? 

War, Ay, that’s the first thing that we have 
to do; 

To free King Heniy from imprisonment. 

And see him seated in the r^al Uironc. 

\Exmnt. 


ScxNB IV.—London. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter Qubkn Euzabbth and Rivbrs. 

Riv, Madam, what makes you in this sodden 
change? Peam 

Q. Rlu, Why, brother Rivers, are you yet ta 
What late misfo^ne is befoll’n Kii^ Edwardf 
^Rtv, What, loss of some mteh'd battle against 
Warwick? [person. 

Q. £kk. No, but the loss of his own royal 
Rio, Then, is my soveieiga slain? 

Q. EEs, Ay, amost slain, for be is taken 
prisoner; * 

Either betray’d folsdiood of hia guard, 

,Or fay Us foe surpris’d at ^pawaress 
And, as I forth^ have to understamL 
Is new «iniBittcd.to the Bisbqp of York, 

Fell Wttwi^a brother, and by that our foe., 
Rio, Tiiese news, 1 must cemfoss, are foil of 
griefj 


Yet, gradous madam, bear it as vou may i 
Waninck may lose, that now bath won the day. 
Q, ElE. 'lu then, foil hope most bidder lifof^ 
decay. 

And 1 the father wean me from despair. 

For love of Edward’s offspring in my womb: 
This is it that makes me iwiilte passion. 

And bear with mildness my mi«ortune*s cross i 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tearj 
And stop the rising of blood-sucking siglis. 
Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or mown 
King Edward’s wit, true heir to the ^^^isb 
crowid [become? 

Rio, But, madam, where is Warwidc, then, 
Q, Ehs. I am inform’d that he comes to- 
, wards London, 

To set the crown once more 
Ghiess thou the rest; King 
must down. * 

But to prevent the tyrant’s violence,— 

For trust not him that hath once broken faith,— 

I ’ll hex.oe forthwith unto the sanctuary. 

To save at least the heir of Edward’s ri^t: 
There shall 1 rest secure from force and fraud. 
Come, therefore, let us fly while we may fly: 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to die. \ExeitiU. 

t 

ScBNB V. —A Park near Middleham Castle in 
Yorkshirs, 

Enter Glostbs, Hastinos, Sir William 
’ Stanlby, astd others. 

Clo, Now, my Lord Hastings and Sir 
William Stanley, 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither 
Into this chiefest thicket of the park, [brother. 
Thus stands the case: you know our king, my 
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He hath good usage and great liberty; 

And often, but attended with weak guard, 
Giraes bunting this way, to disport nimsw. 

I have advertis’d him by secret m^s 
That if about this hour he make this way, 
Under the colour oi his usual game, &noii| 
He shall here find lus friend^ with horse and 
To set him Dree from his captivity* 

Enter Kiko Edward and a Huntsman. 
Bunt, This way, niytoid; for this way liea 
the game. [buntsoieD aland.—• 

K, Sdw, Nay,tluBway,mant see where the 
Now, brother m Gkoter, Lord Haitiii^ and 
the rest. 

Stand you thus deae to steal the tfobf^a deer? 
& 0 , Biodier, the time and case reqiuseUi 
haile: 

Your horse stands ready al foe parit-comer. •. 


on Henry’s head t 
Edward’s friends 
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Bat wlother ahalt Kw then? 

To Lynn, nqr U»dt and diip from 
' '' -theooe to Fludeiii, [my meaning. 

Gh, Wall gueu'd, beliovo moi tot that was 
JC, Sdw. Sanlw» I will lequite thy forward¬ 
ness. [talk. 

Glt» Bat wherefore stay we? *tis no tiifte to 
IT, Sdio. Huntsmen, wlmt sa/st thou? wilt 
thou go along? 

AHm/. Better do so than tarry and be hang*d. 
Of. Gome then, awayi let *s oa* no more ado. 
,ir. £dw. Bishop, fiirewelh shield thee from 
Warwick’s firown; * 

And pray that I may repossess the crown. 

lEjuiutt, 

ScBMB VL —A Room nt the Tower, 

EtUer Kino HayRY, Clarbncb, Warwick, 
SOMBRSBT, YOUNO RICHMOND, OXFORD, 
Montagur, lieutenant of the Tower, and 
Attendants. 

JC. Hen, Master lieutenant, now that God 
and friends 

Have shaken Edward from the regal seat, 

And turn'd my captive state to liberty. 

My fear to hope, my sorrows unto joys,-e 
At our enlaigment what are thy due fees? 
Lieut, Subjects may challenge itothing of their 
sovereigns; 

But if an hnmble prayer may prevail, ^ 

1 then crave mrdon of your majesty. 

K. Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well¬ 
using me? 

Nay, be thou sure I ’ll well requite thy kindness. 
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure; 
Ay, such a pleasure as incaged Inrds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
At last, 1^ notes of household harmony, 

Th^ quite forget their loss of liberty.— 

But, Warwick, after God, thou seti^ me free. 
And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee; 
He was the author, thou the instrument. 
Therefore, that I may conquer fortune’s sjute. 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me. 
Aim! that the praple of this blessed land 
Iky not be punish’d with my thwarting stars,— 
Warwick, althoi^ my head still wear tSecrown, 
1 here rerign my government to the& 

For ttou in fortunate in all thy deetm 

War, Your grace hath atill been fem’d for 
vartuons; 

And now may seem aa wise as virtuous 
TBtf snyiiigiana avoiding fortune’a malice, 

For iw men lemffer with the atarai 

Yflf one tbiim let tire Marne yeur grace 
FcrefaDosing me when Clarence h m ]dace. 


Clor, No, Warwick, thou ait worthy of tbi 

To whom th/lieaVCtts, in'thy nativity. 
Adjudg'd an ofive-bniKh and laaxel«ctown, 

Aa limy to be blest in peace and w»t 
And thmefore 1 yield thee my free consent 
Whr, And 1 choose Clarmioe only for pro¬ 
tector. 

K. Hen. Warwick and Clarence, give me 
both your hands: 

Now join your hands, and with your hands your 
hearts. 

That no dissension hinder govemmentt 
I make you both protectors of this land; 

While I myself wul lead a private life. 

And in devotion spend my latter day% 

To rin’s rebuke and my Creator’s pmUab 
War, What answers Clarence to his 8ov> 
ereign’s will? [sent; 

Clar, That he consents if Warwick yield oon- 
For on thyfortnne 1 repose myselE 
War, Why, then, though loth, yet must I bo 
content: 

We’ll yoke together, like a double diadow 
To Heniy’s biMy, and supply his plfce; 

I mean, in bearing weight of government. 
While he enjo}rs the honour and his ease. 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needfid. 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounced a traitor, 
And alt his lands and gofiu be confiscate. 

Clar* What else? and that successioii be 
determin’d. [part. 

War, Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his 
K. Hen. But, with the first of dl your chief 
af&iis. 

Let me entreat,—for I command no more,— 
That Margaret your queen, and myson Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from Fiance with speed; 
For till 1 see them here, by doubtful fear 
M 3 n<^ of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clar. It shall be.done, my sovere^n, with 
all speed. [is that, 

K, Hen, My Lord of Somerset, whM youth 
Of whom you seem to hate so tender core? 
Som, My line, it is youiffi Henry, Earl of 
Ridimond. 

K, Hut. Come hither, England’s hope .—U 
secret powers 

[Laye hu hand on his heoA 
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts, 

Tms pretty lad will prove our country^ bliss. 
His looiluore foil qfjKaoefiil majesty; . 

His bead fay natute foun’d to wear a crown. 
His hand to wkid a socptie; and Mmself 
likdtfin time to Mmeet te«l duone. 

Iddto much of him, my lotos; fin this Is he 
Must help ycMi more thaftyon ate hurt Iqr naCb 
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Euiera Messenger. 

War, What news* Ihj friend? [brother* 
Mess, That Edwud is escaped firom your 
And fled* as he hears since* to Buigundy. 

War, •Unsavoury news 1 but how mi^ be 
escape? [Gluster 

Mess, Pie was convey'd by Richard Duke of 
And the Lord Hastinra* who attended him 
In secret amburii on the fiorest'ride* 

And the Ushop’s huntsmen rescu’d him; 
For huntiitt was his daily exercise. 

War, hfy brother was too careless of his 
chuge.— 

But let us hence* my soverdgn* to provide 
A salve for any sore that may Iwtide. 

[EsefUKt King Hbnky, War.* Clar., 
Lieut., Attendants. 

Sam, My lord, I like not of this flight of 
inward’s t 

For doubtless Burgundy will yield him help, 
And we shall have more wars before’t be long. 
As HeniVs late presaging prophet 
Did glad my heart with nope of this young 
Ritmmond* 

So doth my heart mi^ve me, in these conflicts, 
What may befall him, to his harm and ours: 
Therefore* Lord Oxford* to prevent the worst, 
Forthvdth we *U send him hence to Brittany* 
Till storms be past of dvil enmity. 

Oj^. Ay* for if Edward repossess the j;rown, 
*Tis uke that Richmond with the rest shall down. 

Sem. It shall be so; he shall to Brittany. 
Come* therefore* let’s about it speedily. 

lExeuftt. 


Scene YlL—ffe/brs York, 

Kif/rr Kino ^Edward* Glostsr, Hastings* 
omf Forces. 

X. Edm, Now* brother Richard* Lord Hast* 
ings, and the rest* 

Yet thus for fortune maketh ns amends* 

And says that once more 1 shall interchange 
waned state for Henry’s regal crown. 

Well have we nam’d* and now Kpass'd the seas* 
And brought desired help from ^tgundy« 
What* then* remains* we being dius arrird 
From Ravenspurg haven be^ the gates of 
ymrkf 

But that we enter* as into our dukedom ? 

. Gla, The gates made fo^l<~Brother* I like 
not this; 

For meiqrmen thm MumUe at the thieshcrid 
Are well foretold that danger larks within. ^ 
AT. Xurii, man, nbodementa must noY 
Bowaflr^l^nsi 


By foir or foul means we must enter in* 

For hithm will our friends repsfr to us. 

Mast, My liege, I'll ktM>ck once more to 
summon them. 


EntCTf on tJte Walls, the Mayor of York and 
• Aldermen. 


Majr, My lords, we were forewarned of your 
coming, 

And diut the gates for safety of ourselves; 

For now we owe allegiance unto Hen^. 

X, Edw, But* master mayor, if ilraiy be 
your kiftg. 

Yet Edward at the least is Duke of York. 

Msgr, True* my good lord; 1 know you for 
. no less. 

X, Edm, Why* and I challenge notUh^ but 
my dukedom* 

As being well content with thkt alone, [nose* 
Glo. But when the fox hath once got m his 
He’U <>oon find means to make the body 
follow. \Asiek, 

Hast. Why* master majror* why stand you 
in a doubt? 

Open the gates, we are King Henry’s friends. 
May. Ay* say you so? the gates shall then 
• he open’d. [Exeunt fro^ aboot, 

Glo, A wise stout captain, and soon per* 
suaded I [were well* 

Hast. The good old man would foin that all 
So ’tweip not’long of him; but being enter'd* 
I doubt not, I, but we ^all soon peimade 
,Both him and all his brothers unto reason. 

Re-enter the Mayor mnf Aldermen* helem, 

X Edm. So, master mayor t these gates most 
not be shut 

But in the night or m the time of war. 

What 1 fear not* man* but yield me np the keys; 

[Takes his ktys. 

For Edward vrill defend the town and thee. 
And all those friends that deign to follow me. 


Drum, Enter MontoOMBRY and Folo^ 
snarehm^, , 

Glo. Brother* this is Sir John Mon^omevy* 
Our trus^ friend, unless 1 oe deceiv’d. 

X, Etm. Wdoome* Sir jedm I But why tonto 
yw In arms? [stnraoi. 

Mont, To help King Edwmd faf h» time or 
A s every .loyal sutaect ought to do^ 

X, Edm, Thanks, good Montgomery; bul 
wepowfox^ 

Our title to the crown, and only daim > 
Onrdul^om rill God please to send tha Rest 
Mont, Thn fore you well* for 1 will benoa 
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ft kiting and nob ft diAe.*^ 
Hminii^. atrike vph anddpt nanMuteh awavi 
' r lAfMmtehbtgtm. 

JR MJm. NaV| atay^ Sir John, ftwhilei and 
welideliBte * ' 

I^trhat safe means tiw crown may be recover’d. 
Afmt, What talk you of delating? id few 
words,— ■ 

If yoa H not here proclaim yoDxaelf our king, 
I’B leave you to your fortune, and be gone 
To keep them back that come to succour you: 
W^ should we fight, if you pretend no title? 
Gif, Why, broUier, wnererare stand you on 
nice points? 

JR JBdw, Wnen we grow stranger, then we *11 
make our daun t • 

' Till then, ’lis wisdom to conceal our meaning. 
Jiast. Away wi& scrupulous wit I now arms 
must rui& 

Gbk And fearless minds climb soonest unto 
crowns. 

Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand; 
The bruit thereof will bring you many Mends. 
Al. Eekf. Then be it as you will; for *tis my 
right, y 

And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

Muta, Ay, now my sovereign speaketB like 
himselii 

And now will 1 be Edward*s champion. 

JJast, Sound trumpet; Edward shall be here 
proclaim'd i— 

Come, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

[Giofs him a fapcr. Flourish, 
SoM, {Reads.y Edward the Fourth^ hy the 
grace af God, King if EngUmdooui France, and 
JArd of Ireland, 6V. 

Matt, And whoso’er gainsays King Edward’s 
ifeht. 

By this I challenge him to single fight. 

f Throws tSwn his gauntlet. 
4lh Longlive ^ward the Fourth I 
JR Edw, Thanks, brave Mon^omety;—and 
thanks unto you all; 

ff fertnne serve me, 1*11 teqUite this kindness. 
Now, ibr this night, let’s harbour here in York; 
And when the )^rn£tig sun shall raise hu cur' 
Above the border of this horizon. 

We 11 fbrwaid towards Warwick and bis mates; 
For weB I mot that Henry is no soldier.— 

Ah, fitoward Ctarenoet noiir evil it beseems 
fliee 

To flatter Hemy ai^ forssdce thy brotherl 
Yet^ fts we may, we’tt^meet both diee and War* 
widt;— 

CtNAftoO^hravesoIdidsi < 

Butt eodiriotteii, dobht not of pey. l 

■ > [EnMnA J 


SCBMBVHt^LcwpoB; JJUMtptOg 
‘ AUtti, ■ 

' ‘ .a - 

Flourish, Enter Kmo Hbnry,' Wabwicic^ 
Montaoub, Claubmcb, ExenoLf^mi Ox* 
Fo&a 

IVar, What c n c m a el , lotds? Edward fun 
Bdgift, 

With hasly Germans and blunt Hollanders^ 
Hath pwd m safety thioiWt harrow swi% 
And with his troope doth marefe to 
London; 

And many giddy people flock to him. 

Ojf, Lkli levy men,and beat him hade again. 
Cka, A little fire is quickly trodden out) 
Which, being suffer’d, nvers cannot quench. 
War, In Warwickshire I have tnie-hamrd 
friends. 

Not mudnous in peace, yet h61d in war; 
Tliosewill I musters:—and thou, sonCIoroioe^ 
Shalt stir up, in Suflolk, Norfolk, and in ICent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with theet— 
Thou, mother Montague, in Buckihgb^* 
Northambton, and inXeicesterdiire, shalf find' 
Men weu inclin’d to hear what toon com* 
mand’st;— 

And thou, bmve Oxford, wondrous Well belor'dt 
In Oxforddiire shalt muster up thy friends. 

My sovereign, with the lovine citizens,— 

Like iS his island jgirt in with the ocean, 

Or modest Dian cirded With her nymplu,— 
ShaU rest in London till we come to him.— 
Fair lords, take leave, and stand imt to reply.— 
Farewell, my sovereign. 

K. Hen, Farewell, my Hector, and my 
Troy’s tnie hope. (hand. 

Cktr, In s^ of truth, I kiss your highnesf 
K, Hen. Well-minded Clarence, be thoa 
fortunate I [leavek. 

Mont, Comfort, Ay lordand so I takumy 
Oxf, Andthua[4lur^HBNRy*sia«^]IscaI 
my truth, and bi|d adieu. [tague, 

K. Hen, Sweet Oxford, and Ay loving Hon« 
And all at once, once more a happy farewell. 
War, Farewell, sweet kndst let’s meet at 
Coventry. 

[Exeunt War., Clar., Oxr., and Mojrr. 
JRJ^eu. HeA'atthepahoewiBIrestawhifek 
.!omfn of Exeter, what thinks your lunkhip?' 
Medunks the pawx that Edw^ hath in 
Should not be able to encounter initte. [resb.* 
Exe, The dpv^ is, that.hjfcWiU seduce the 
JR Hen, Thaf^notn^few^ n^'meedhatb 
gotmefiunos 

. have not stoppi’d mine ears to fhdr demand^ 
Nor posted off &eir auks Widi afow del^e. ^ 
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lily hath been balm to heal theu woonds, 
My mifdnme hath allay'd their swelling griefs. 
My mercy dried their waler>flowii^ tears; 

I hamt not been desirous of their wealth, 
Nof.ttuf^ oppress'd them with great sub^ies, 
Not forward of revenge, though they rnuch 
err'd: [me? 

Ibm why dmuld they love Edward more than 
No^ Exeter, these graces challeime grace: 
And, when the lion fiiwns upon me lamb, 

The lamb will never cease to follow him. 
l/SkMim'tkitti ** A Lancaster 1 A Lancaster!** 
Exe» Hark, hark, my lord I what shouts are 
these? 

^m^Kino Edwabo, Glostbb, Soldiers. 

* 

Edm, Seize on the diame-fac'd Heniy, bear 
him hence: 

And once again proclaim us king of England.— 
You ace the fount that makes small brooks to 
flow t [dry, 

Nov strm thy spring ; my sea shall suck them 
And swell so mudi tne h^her by their ebb.— 
Hence with him to the Tower; lethimnotspeak. 

[Exmnt somt with Kino Hbnby. 
And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our 
course, 

Where peremptory Warwick now remains t 
The sun shines hot; and, if we use delay, 

Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for bay. 

Gl 0 m Away betimes, before his forces join. 
And take the great-nown traitor unawares: 
Itove warriors, marm amain towards Coventry. 

[ Exeunt . 


ACT V. 

SCBNR I. — Coventry, 

Enter upon the Wallst Warwick, the Maycnr 
of Co^try, two Messengers, others. 

War, Where is the post that came fiom 
valiant Oxford? 

How far hence is thy lord^ine honest fellow? 

I Mess. By this at Dunsmore, marching 
hitherward. 

War. How fitfoffisour brother Montague?>- 
Where is the post that came ficom Mont^e? 
a Afiar. By this at Daintiy, with a puissant 
tro^ . « 

Etder StB John Sohbbvhxb. 

Win% Say, Somerville, what says my loving 
>. eem? 

Andiliy thy guess, how nigh is Clatenoe now? 


Sue, AlSontfaam I dul have imn with bb 
flsioes^ > ‘ < 

And do expect him here some two hourslmi^. 

■' . [Dnan''h4iard. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand; 1 hear his 
drum. {lies; 

•Sms* It is not his, my lord; here Southam 
The drum your honour hears marcheth from 
Wurwick. [M<^s. 

War, Wboshould that be?belikettiilook'd*for 
Sotn. They are at hand, and you shall quickly 
know. 

I 

March, Flourish. Enter KING Edward, 
Glostbr, oik/ Forces. 

K, Edm. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and 
sound a parlo. [wall I 

Glo. See how ue surly Warwick mans the 
War. O' unhid spite 1 is sportful Edward 
come? [duc'd, 

Where slept our scouts, or how are they se« 
That we could hear nu news of his repair? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the 
city gates, 

Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy Imee, 
Call Edward king, and at his himds beg mercy? 
And he shall pardon thee these outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw my fircces 
hence, 

Confes^-who set thee up and pluck'd thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and be penitent? 

And thou shalt still remain the Duke of York. 
Glo, 1 thought, at least, he would have said 
the lung; 

Or did he make the jest against his will? 

War, Is not a dul^om, sir, a goodly gift? 
Glo. Ay, by my forth, for a poor earl to give: 
I 'll do tliM service for so good a gift. 

War, *Twas I that gave the kingdom to thy 
brother. 

K, EdoK Why, then, 'tis mfoe, if hut by 
Warwick's gift. 

War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a wei^ts 
And, weaklii^, Warwick takes Ida gift again: 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his-sutyeeb 
JST. Edw. But Warwick's king fo Edward's 
prisoners ’ 

And, gallant Warwick, <do but answer tius,— ‘ 
What»the body, when die head is oft? 

Gfo Alas,thatWarwidchadnomniefoiecast, 
But, whiles he tfaoimbk tp stea^ the-mgle'^en,; 
The kmg was slily msgat’d the deckJ. . 
You left poor Henry at the bishop^ palace, 
4^ ten tonne, yon'Rmc^tilSi tq the^ 9 t 9 IEy« 
'KEdeo. ^*T1tev<m to ? yet ynaase Waru^ 

. stiU, 
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jCfit, tConpw^ Waiwjckr.UlfC; thei^; koed 
dowOf kaeei doyit-i 

Na»» n/liA? elfe iowooptSi 

. f^ar, IhadntherdMipthishqxidoffatablow, 
And witk the other fling itat thy ^ 

Than bear so low a sail} to strike to thee. 

JBdw. Sail how thoa cansti have wind 
and tide thy friend; 

This hand, fitft wound about riiy coal-black hair, 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm and new cut off, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,— 
Whid‘ehmg}ng Warwick ww can ckangi no 


EnterOxxo'KDtVnth Forces, drum^ anti cobun. 

War, O dieerTul colours I see where Otcibid 
comes! 

Oj^. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster I 

[no ami kis Forces enfor the afy, 
Gh, The i^tes are o^, let us enter too. 

El Edm. So other foes may set upon out 

b^s. 

Stand we in good army j for they no doubt 
Will issue out again and bid us battle: 

If not, the city being but of small defence. 
We’ll quickly rouse the traitors in the same. 
War, O, welcome, Oxford i for we wdht thy 
help. 

Enter Montaque, with Forces, and 

colours. > 

Mont, Montague, Monh^ue, for Lancaster! 

[/w emf his Forces erUer the city. 
Cb, Thou and thy brother both shall buy this 


Mora than thenaMue nfa brodut’f InveM 
Come, Clarenee, come; then wilt, if Warwick 
calk . , ' ' 

Clar. Fdher of Warwick, know yoa wkA 
this means? . , < 

frahiofgthe red nso aai ojihis hat. 
Look here, 1 throw my infiunv at thee.: 

I will not ruinate my mther’s noose, 

Who gave his blood to limp the stones togsilier, 
And set up Lancaster, Why, trowst Uiou, 
. Wiuwick, 

That Clarence is so harsh, so blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the &tal instruments of war 
Against his brother and hia lawful king ? 
Perhaps thou wilt object my holy oath: 

To keep that oath were more impiety . 
Thanjephtha’s, when he sacrific'd h^s daughter. 
I am so sorry for my trespass made. 

That, to deserve well at my brother’s bands, 

I here proclaim myself thy mortal foe; 

V^th resolution wheresorer I meet thw,— ' 
As 1 will meet thee, if thou stir abrq|(ui,'— 

To plague thee for thy foul misleading me. 

And so, inroud-bearted Warwick, I d«y tliee, 
And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks.-— 
Pardon me, Edward, 1 will make amends; 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my foults. 
For I will henceforth be no more unconstantu 
ar, Edw. Now welcome more, and tmi times 
more belov’d, 

Than if thou never hadst deserv’d our hate. 

Gb. Welcome, good Clarence; this is brother- 
like. 

War. O posring traitor, peijuz’d and nnjnstl 
A'. Edw. What, Warwi^, wilt thou leave the 


treason 

Even with the dearest blood your bodies bear. 
E. Edw. The harder match’d, the greater 
victory: 

My mind presageth happy gain and conquest. 


Enter Someeset, with Forces, druntt and 
colours. 


Som, Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster! 

[Ho and his Forces enter the city. 
Cb, Two m thy name, both Dukes of Somer¬ 
set, 

Have sold their lives unto the house of York; 
And thou sbalt’be the third, if thb sword hola< 

Enter Claeencb, wbk Forces, drumt and 
coburs. 


^ Anjd to, where Geoigt of daieoBe 

,0f knpsbattle; / 
Wijii whom ap upi%ht,eari to i^bt ptovatts 


town and fight ? 

Or shall we beat the stones about thine-ean? 

War. Abu, I am not coop’d here for defencel 
I will away towards Barnet presently, 

And bid thee battle, Edwaro, if thou dar’at 
H, Edw. Yes, Vl^rwick, Edward dates, and 
leads the way. 

Lords, to the field: Saint Georoe and victory. 

[M^h, Exeunt, 


Scene II.^^ fiebt of Batib near Barnet, 

Alarums and excursions. Enter King Ed- 
vvAEO, brit^g in Waewick woundef, 

, I 

E, Edw, So, be thou there^ 4ie tbou, and 
die our fl&r; 

For Warwick waa a beg that feared u^ all.— 
Now, Montague, sit &st;,I'^ek for thee,^ 
'That Warividc*s,beaes slay k^ thine oobo* 
pany. 
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IVar. Ah, who 1ft n%h? ccnoe fo me, lUend 
' orfee. 

And tell me who is victor, York or Warwidk ? 
IVhy ask I that ? mf mangled body shows, 
MyW)d, my want of strength, my sick heart 
& shows, 

That I most meld my body to the earth, * 

And, bv my mil, the oonouest to my foe. 

Thai yields the cedar to me axe’s edge, 

Whd« arms gave dielter to the princely eagle. 
Under whose shade the ramping lion slept, 
Whose top-lsranch overpeerid Jove’s spreading 
tree. 

And kept low riirabs from winter's powerful 
wind. 

These eyta, that now are dhnm’d with death’s 
black vail, 

Have been as percing as the mid>day sun. 

To search the secret treasons of the world: 

The wrinkles in my brows, nowfill’d withblood. 
Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres; 

For who liv’d king, but 1 coaid dig his grave? 
And who durst smile when Warwick bent his 
brow? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood I 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Ehren now ibmke me; and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me but my body’s length I 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and 
dust! 

And, lire we how we can, yet die we iCdst. 

JSnier Oxford amf Somorsbt. 

Sfm. Ah, Warwick, Warwick! west thou as | 
we are, 

We might recover all oar loss again: 

The queen from France hath brought a puissant 
power; [dyt 

Even now we heard the news: ah, oouldst thou 
fVar. Why, then, 1 would not fly.—^Ah, 
Montague, 

If thou be there, sweet brother, lake my hand. 
And with thy Upa keep in my soul awhile! ^ 

Thou lav’s! me not; for, brother, if thou didst, 
Thy tears would wa^ this cold congealed blood 
That glues my lips and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

Sm. Ah, Warwick 1 Montague hath breath’d 
bis last; 

And to the latest gasp cried out for Warwick, 
And said, Ctmmmd me valiant brother. 
^And more fre would have said; end more he 
spoke, 

Wbidi sQimded like a eftnnon in a vault. 

That not be distinguish’d; hut at last,'' 

t trelTwyitt hear, delivm with a groan, 
Oifatrm^ Warwi^l 
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War, Sweet rest hb smill-^y,'lok«l^' ftnd 
save youtselves; 

Fbr Watwidc mis you Su Dkiew^, tp'mect in 
heev’n. ' IDies. 

Oitf. Awtyt away, to meet the queei^ great 
power! 

lExeueitt hearing (;^War.’s bel^, 

ScBNB III .—Another part ef the Field* 

Flourish. Enter King Edward m» triumpjki 
with Clarrncb, Qlostbr, and the rest* 

K. Edw. Th&s far out fortune keeps an up> 
ward course. 

And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 

But in the midst of this bright-shining day 
I spy a black, suspicious, threatening cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious sun 
Ere he attain his easeful weSleni bed: 

I mean, my lords, those powers that the queen 
Hath rais’d in Gallia have arriv’d our coast. 
And, us we hear, march on to fight with us. 
Clar. A little will soon disperse thab 
cloud 

And blow it to the source from whence it carnet 
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up; 

For o/ery cloud engendns not a storm, [strong, 
Gle. The queen is valu’d thirty thousajm 
And Somerset, with Oxford, fled to her: 

If she have time to breathe, be well assur’d. 
Her foction will be lull as strong as ours. 

JT. Edw. We are advertis’d by our loving 
friends [buiy; 

That they do hold their course toward Tewks* 
We, having now the best at Barnet field. 

Will thither straight, for willingness rids way; 
And as we marim, our strength will be au^ 
mented 

In eveiy county as we go along.— 

Strike up the drum; cry, Coun^! and awayi 

lExennt^ 

ScBNB IV .—Plains near Tewksbury. 

March. Elder Qubbn MARGARkT, PRiNca 
Edward, Sombrsbt, Oxford, and Soldiers. 

Q. Mar. Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 
wail their less, 

But cheeriy seek how tp redress haxn>s,i, 
What though the mast be now Mown overboa^ 
The cable broke, the hoidiiig-«ncfoor lost. 

And half our sailors swalknrd in the flood; 

lives our^lot stOl: is’t mset that he 
Should leave me hdm, an^ like a fooiflil lad* 
With teazfid eyes add wabsHn the sea; [un^; 
And give mole stren^'to that whidh tarii io0 
Whiles, b his moan, the ahi{is|dltl on the rode. 
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8iy 1!mivick '«rnoar«Bdicvri^ Jlfns^ Pr^xure yon, loids, for Edivni^ 

Ax» Montague our top>nutat; trtnt of him? naim, 

Our Blau|^ter*d friends the tsdcia; whst of Ready to fighti therefore be resolute. 

these? 0:^. I thought no less: it is his poBot 

Whv. is not Oxford here snothersndior? To haste thus flut. to find us nnpiondea 


^ '' ‘JS'itor‘'a Mesfon^, 

jUhr. Rcqxue yon, lords, for Edivmr^ Js at 
haim, 


these? 

Why, is not Oxford here another sndior ? 


r.TTT; 





To haste thus fiut, to find us nnc 




The friends of France oar dbxouds and tack* 
Add, thou^ nnskilfhl^ why not Ned and I 
For once Mlow*d the ddlful pilot’s charge? 

We wiU not from the helm to sit and weep; 
But keep our course, though'^tbe rough wind 
say no, [vnreck. 

From shelves and rocks that threaten us with 
As good to chide the waves as speak them foir. 
And what is Edward but a ruthless sea? 

What Clarence but a quicksand of deceit? 

And Richard but^a ra^;ed fatal rock? 

All these the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say you can swim; alas, ’tis out a while! 
Tread on the sand; why, there you quickly sink: 
Bestride the rock; the tide will wash you off, 
Or else you famish,—^that S a threefold death. 
This sp^ I, lords, to let you understand. 

If ease some one of you would fly from us, 

That there’s no nop’d*for mercy with the 
brothers, [rocks. 

More than with ruthless waves, with sands, and 
Why, courage, then! what cannot be avoided, 
’Twere chilmsh weakness to lament or^fear. 
JPnnce. Methinks a woman of this valiant 
spirit , 

Should, if a coward beard her speak these words. 
Infuse his breast with magnanimity, 

And make him naked foil a man*at-aims. 

1 speak not this as doubting any here; 

For did I but suspect a feanul man, 

He should have leave to go away betimes; 

Lest in our need he might infect armther, 

And make him of like spirit to himself. 

If any sudi be here,*»as God fwbid!— 

Let him depart before we need his help. 

Women and children of so high a 
courage, 

And warriors faint! why, ’twere perpetual 
shame.— ^ 

O brave young (mnce i thy fiimous grandfather 
Doth live agam in thee: long mayst thou live 
To bear his image and renew his jdoriesl 
SMk And he that will-not fight for such a 
hope, ' 

Goluime td betLxtufit 13tfr die owl by day> 
Iflmatise^ he Block’d and wiMidet’d at. 


Thanks, gende Somet sclj ii suw e t 

Ovferd,. thanlHL • > fthiownlse. 

'A’Atefi And take his Uumks that yet hath nb- 


Q, Mar. This cheem my heart, to- oce yohr 
forwardness. [biid^ 

Hwefatch our battle; hencewewiUnot 

Flourish^ and march> EtUer^ at a MstaneSy Kjno 
EowAib, Cjlarbnce, Glostek, am/Forces. 

JC. Edat, Brave followers, yonder stands the 
thorny Wood, [strength. 

Which, Iw the heavens’ asnstance and your 
Must the roots be hewn up yet ere n^bt 
1 need not add mpre fuel to your fire; 

For well I wot ye blaze to buhl them out: 

Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords. 

Q. Mar. Lords, knights, and genllemen, 
what I should say 

My tears gainsay; for every word I ^ak. 

Ye see, I drink the water of mine mes. 
Therefore, no more but this:—Henry, your 
sovereign. 

Is prisoner to the foe; his state nsurf/d. 

His realm a slaughter*house, his subjects shin. 
His statutes cancell’d, and bis treasure spent; 
And yonder is the wolf that makes this i^I. 
You nght in justice: then, in God’s name, lorda^ 
Be valiant, and give signal to the %ht. 

[Extant both armitu 

Scene V. ^Anotherpart of the Pla^. 

Alarums: excursions: and ^erwards a r»* 
treat. Then enter King Edward, Ciar- 
BNCK, Glostkr, and Forces, with QobkN 
Margaret, Oii:ford, and Somerset, 
prisoners. 

AT. Edu, Now, here a period of tumultuous 
broils. 

Away with Oxford to Hammes* Castle struct; 
For Mmerset, off with his guilty head, [speak. 
Go, beat them hence; I will not hear them 
For my part, 1 *U not trouble thee with 
woraa [fortune, 

Seik. Nor I, but stoop with jpatience to my 
[^eunt OxF. asui bOM., puardat 
Q>. Mar. So part we so^sa diis troubloor 
world, 

To meet'widi joy la-sweet^ei|isaleai. 

. El Ed». Is ptodamanni made that who 
• finds J^wardr' 

ShaR;have a high reward, and he ha life? ' 
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Gb» It is; and lo, whete youthful Edwaid 
oom^. 

EnUr Soldiers, with PitmcB Edward. 

K, Edw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
' him speak. 

What, can so j^ng a thorn be^ to pricK^— 
Edward, what satwaction canst thou make 
For bearing arms, for stirring up m v subjects. 
And all the trouble thou hast turn’d me to? 

Prina^ Speak like a aibject, proud ambitioas 
York I 

Suppose that 1 am now my Other’s mouth; 
RmW thy chair, and where I stand kneel thou, 
Wfaiut I propose the Belf>same words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldst have me answer to. 

Q, Af2D*.«Ah, that thy fiuher had been so re¬ 
solv’d! 

(7/a. That you might still have worn the 
petticoat, 

And ne^er have stol’n the breech from Lancaster. 

Prince. Let iEsop Ihble in a winter’s night; 
His curririi riddles sort not srith this place. 

Gla. By heaven, brat, I *11 plague yc« for that 
word. [to men. 

Q. Afar. Ay, thou wast bom to be a plague 

Gle. For God’s sake, take away this captive 
. scold. 

Prince. Nay, take away this scolding crook¬ 
back rather. 

K. Edw. Peaee, iwilful boy, or I will chatm 
your tongue. 

Clar. Untutor’d lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince, I know my duty; you are all unduti- 
ful: [George,— 

Lascivioas Edward,—and thou, peiji^d 
And thou, misshapen Dick,—X tell ye all 
1 am your better, traitors as ye are;— 

And thou usurp’st my fother^ right and mine. 

JC. Edw, Taue that, the likeness of this railer 
here. [.S'/aAr him, 

Gle, Spmwl’st thou? take that, to end thy 
agony. iStahs him. ^ 

Ciar. And there’s for twitting me with per¬ 
jury. IStahs him. 

Q, Afar. O, kill me too! 

Gie. Many, and ^all. {OJirs to kittker. 

IC. Edw. Hold,' Richard, hold; for we have 
done too much. 

Gie. Why AaoM die live, to fill the World 
with words? 

. If, Edw. What, doth aheetwoon? use means 
fiir her recovery. 

Gk, Clarence, excuse me to the king my 
>"brother; ' 

X *11 hence to London on a serious matteri 
Eie ye home there^ be sure to bear some news. 


. Ciar. What? what? 

Gkk the Tower r the Towerl. [KdA. 

Afar. O.Ned, swdst NhdJ Apeak to thy 
mother, b^l [eial— 

Canst thou«not speu?—O 'traitors | murder* 
They that stabb’d Caesar shed no blood at all, 
Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 

If this foul deed were Ity to equal it; 

He was a man;—this, in respect, a child*-'' 
And men ne’er spend their fury on a child, fjt? 
What’s worse than murderer, that I may iuune 
No, no, my heart will burst, an if I speak:— 
And 1 will speak, that so my heart may 
burst— 

Butchers and villainst bloody cannibals! 
Howtsweet a plant We you untimely cropped I 
You have no raildren, butchers i if yaa. had, 
The thought of than would stirr’d up re- 
moiaei 

But if you ever chance to have a child, 

Look in his youth to have him so cut off 
As, dcathvnen, you have rid this sweet young 
prince 1 

Jf. Et^. Away with her; go, bear her hence 
perforce. 

Q. Afar, Nay, never bear me hence, despatdi 
roe here; [death: 

Here sheathe thy sword, I ’ll pardon thee mj 
Wbat, wilt thou not?—^en, Clarence, do it 
thou. [ease. 

eVkr. J3y heaven, I will not do thee so mudi 

Q, Afar, Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Clar, Didst thou not heu' me swear 1 would 
not do it? 

Q. Mar, Ay, tmt thou usest to forswear thy¬ 
self: 

'Twas sin bdore, but now ’tis duuity. 

What I wilt thou not?—Wbae is that devil’s 
batcher, [thou? 

Hard-fiivour’d Richard?—Richard, whm art 
Thou art not here t murder is thy ^ms-deed; 
Petitioneis for blood thou^’er putt’st bade. 

K, Edw. Away, 1 say; I chaige ye, bear her 
hence. 

Q, Mar, So come to you and vbors as to this 
piince! [JB^% kd ent ferabfy, 

K, Edw. Where’s RvWcd gpne? 

Ckr. To London, all inpost; and,aslgttess, 
To make a bloody supper in tbe Tower. 

K, .Edw. He’s suidaeb, if a thing comes in 
his head. [sort 

Now march We hencet dfachaige the oommoo 
With pay and thanks, and Wsas^ to XMadon, 
Andsee ourgentle quceQ-liow wdf she fltres;— 
itythisj l'hdpe, shehaiUkgton fiirifie. ' 

> {Exeunt, 
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Sgbms yi.~LoitooN. A JtoadinnU Timer. 

I < ^ 

Kmo ii 

^ handt the Lieutenant aUervdltfiff. Snttr 
Gloster. 

Gh* Cood>day, mv lord. What, at your 
book so hard? 

K, Hm, Ay, my good lord:—^my lord, 1 
diould aay rather; 

*Tis ain to flatter, good was little better: 

Good Gloster and good devil were alike, 

And both preposteroos: therefore, not good 
lo^ 

Gb. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves: we must 
oonfisr. IMxtt Lieatepant. 

JTm. So flies the recldikts shepherd from 
the wolf; 

So first the harmUte sheep doth yield his fleece, 
And next his throat unto the butcher*s knife.—< 
What scene of death hath Roscius now to act? 

GU. Susmckm always haunts the guilty mind; 
The thief doth £ear eaw bush an officer. 

K, The bird that hath been limed in a 
budi, 

IfWth trembliiffi wiags-Jhisdoiditethevery bash; 
And I, the ha^ess male to one sweet Inrd, 
Have now the iatal object in my tye fkill'd. 
Where n wp ow young was lim’d, was caught, and 
Glo, Tl^y, what a peevish fool was tliat of 
Crete, 

That taught his son the office of a fowl I 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown’d. 

K. Hm. I, Dsedalus; my poor boy, Icarus; 
Thy lather, Minos, that deiued our course; 

The sun, that sear’d the wings of my sweet boy, 
Thy brother Edward; and thyself, the sea, 
Wpos^ envious culf did swallow up his life. 

AH, lull me with thy weapon, not with words! 
My breast can better brook thy dagger’s point 
Than can my ears that tragic history. 

But wherefore dost thou come? is’t for my life? 
Gh, Think’st thou I am an executioner? 

K, Htn. A persecutor, 1 am sure, thou art: 
If murdering innocents be executing, 

Why, then |bou art an executioner. 

Gfe. Thy son 1 kill’d for his presumption. 

K, Hitt. Hadst thou been kill’d wlmn first 
duip didst presume, 

Thou hadst not liv’d to kill a son of mine. 

And thus I prophcty,—that many a thousand, 
Whidi now mistrust no parcel of my four, 

And many an old man’s sigh, and itaaiqr a 
widow’s, 

Aadnnay an or^bih*s water*standing eys,— 
Men for thdr st^ wives for thdr hiuban^. 
And orplmns for then parents’ timeless dead),— 


Shallxae thadioar that ever thou w«st,ham» . 
'The owl shriek’d-Id Uiy-'lacthr’Hanr evil dgns^ ' 
The nifdit'Crow cried, nhedsngluckless time; , 
Dogs howl’d, sad hideoas tempest dmok doM 
trees; 

The raven rook’d her on the chimney’stop, 
And diattering pies in dismal disomds sung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain. 
And yet brought forth less than a mother’s hope^ 
To wit,— 

An indigest deformed lump, 

Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree. 

Teeth hadst thou in thy head when diou wast 
bom. 

To signify thou cam’st to bite the world: 

And if the rest be true which I have heard,' 
Thou cam’st— ■> 

Gh. I’ll bear no more:—die, prophet, in ^ 
speech: ISUais Atm, 

For this, amongst the rest, w<61 ordain’d. 

JC. Hen, Ay, and for much more slaughter 
after this. 

O God forgive my sins and pardon theel 

iDiet, 

GJe, What, will the airoring blood of Lancaster 
Sink in the ^und? 1 thought it would have 
mounted. [death I 

See how my sword weeps for the poor kin^s 
O, may such purple tears be alway shed 
From those that wish the down&ll of our 
* house I— 

If any spark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell; and say I sent thee 
thither,— JUm again, 

I, that have neither (nty, love, nof fear.— 
Indeed, ’ds true that Henry told me of; 

For I have often heard my mother say 
I came into the world with my legs forward: 
Had 1 not reason, think ye, to mSke haste. 

And seek their ruin that tisiiqi’d our right; 

The midwife wondered; and the women cried, 
0,Jena bless us, he h bom with teeth / 

,Ana so I was, which (dainly signified 
That I should snarl, ara bite, and play the deg. 
Then, since the heavens have shap'd my body so. 
Let make crook’d my mind to answer it. 

I have no brother, 1 am fike no biothtf: 

And this word iave, which greybeard call 
divine, 

Be resident in men like one another, 

And not in me: lam myself alone.— 

Oferedce, beware; thou keep^stmefromthclight:. 
But I will sort a nifdiT dm for thee ; 

Fov 1 wfll huts anraad soch prophecies 
That Edward aludl be feaifiiloflbfo life: 

And then, to purge lua fear,!’]! thy death. 
Kii^ He^ and the prince his son ace goner 
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Claienoe* diy tam i» nexty and then the Test ; 
Countiog m^lf bat bad till I be best.— 

I 'll throw thy body in another room. 

And triamphy Heniyy in tlqr day of doom. 

[JSxtf witk the botfy. 

t y 

ScBNK Vll.—biONDOK. J Koopi in the Palace, 

/t/Mtrish. King EbWAIUD is discovered sitting 
OH his throne; Qukbn Elizabkth toith tw 

in/hnt pRINCKy CLARENCSy GLOSTBRy HaST* 
INGS, emdothersy near him. 

K, JBdtv. Once more we sit in England's 
rcml throney 

Repurdus’d with the blood of enemies. 

WlW valiant foemen, like to autumn's corny 
Have we mow’d down in tops of all their 
mide! 

Three Dulcesof Somerset,—threefold renown'd 
For har^ and undoubted chammons; 

Two Cliuords, as the father ana the son; 

And two Northumberlands,—two bmver men 
Ne'ipr spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet’s 
sound j 

With them the two brave bears, Warwick and 
Montague, 

That in their chains fetter’d the kingly lion, 
And made the forest tremble when they roar’d. 
Thus have we swept sus|:«cion from our seat. 
And made our footstool of security.— 

Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy..— 
/om^ Ned, for tluM, thine uncles and mj^If 
Have m onr armours watch’d the winter’s night; 
Went all afoot in summer's scalding heat. 

That thou mightst repossess the crown in peace: 
And of our labours thou shalt reap the ^in. 


Gle, I ’ll blast bis harvest if your head were 
hud; « 

For y^ I on not look'd on in the wwld* 

Tlds shoulder was ordain'd' so tfaiBk to henvei 
And heave. Jt dudl smne weight, ot break n^ 
bock:— 

Wofk thou the way,—and that shalt execute. 

[Asi^ 

AT. JSdw, Qotenoe and Gloster, love my 
lovely (pjeen; 

And kissj^r pnneely nephew, brothers both. 

Clar, The du^ that I owe unto your majesty 
I seal upon the'lips of this sweet habe. 

A' £div. Tha^y noble Clarence; worthy 
brother, thanks. 

Gie. And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou spnm^st. 

Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit.— 

To say the truth, so Judos kiss’d his master. 
And cried, all haill when as he meant all 
barm. [Aside. 

K. Btdm. Now am I seated as my soul 
delights. 

Having my counts peace and brothers’ loves. 
Clar. 'wniat will your grace have done with 
Margaret? 

Rcimiier, her father, to the King of FVanoe 
Ham pawn’d the Sicils and Jerusalem, 

And hither have they sent it for her ransom. 

K, Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence 
.. to France. 

And now what rests but that we spend the time 
With stately trium^is, mirthful comic shows. 
Such as bent the pleasure of the court ? 
Sounddnimsandtrumpets I forewell, sourannoyl 
For here, I hope, liegms our lasting joy. 

\Exennt» 
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ScENB,—E ngland. 


ACT I. 

Scene L—London. A Street. 

Enter Glostbr. 

Glo. Now is'the winter of our discontent 
Made glorious summer by this sun of York; 
And aU the clouds that lower’d upon our house 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 

Now ore oiu brows bound with victorious 
, wreaths; 

Our tmdsed anns hung up for monuments; 
Our stem alarumrehii^l^ to merry meetings, 
Our dihadful marches to delightful measures. 
Grim-viamfd War hath smooth’d his wrinkled 
firont; r 

And now,'—instead of mounting bsrbed ste^ 


To fright the souls of fearful adversaries,— 

He capers nimbly in 9 . lady’s chamber 
To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 

g ut I,—that am not shap’d for sportive trices, 
or made to court an amorous looking-glass; 
I, that am rudely stamp’d, and want love’s 
majesty 

To stmt before a wanton ambling nymph; 

I, that am curtail’d of this fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature by dissonbling nature. 
Deformed, unfinish’d, sent before my time. 

Into this breathing world scarce faaUF made up. 
And that so lamely s|pd unftishioDable 
l^t dogs bark at, me as I bait by them^— 
Why, 1, in this wesk pipiiyf time of peace, 
Have no delight to pas away the time, 

Ijities to Vfff my shadow in the sun. 

Am descant on mine own defomutyi 

- » » y 
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And ;thordbr«(—«inee I cannot prove a knerj 
To'cntertain these fiur well*«|^en days,— 

1 am deteimined to prove a villain, ^ 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days. 

Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 

^ dru^iken prophecies, libels, and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence and the king 
In deadly hate the one against the other: 

And, if King Edward be as true and just 
As I am subtle, &lse, and treacherous. 

This day should Clarence closely be mew’d up,— 
About a prophecy, whidi says that G 
. Of Edward’s heirs the murderer shall be. 
f Dive, thoughts, down to my soul:—^here Clar« 
ence comes. 

I 

Enter Clakbncb, and Brakbnbuxy. 

Brother, good-day: what means this armed 
guard. 

That waits upon your grace? 

Ciar. His majesty. 

Tendering my person’s safety, hath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glfi. Upon what cause? 
r/or. Because my name is George. 

G/o. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of 
yours; 

He should, for that, commit your godfathers* 
O, belike his majesty hath some intent 
That shall be new-christen’d in the Tower. 
But what’s the matter, Clarence ? may i know? 
CUu\ Yea, Richard, when I know; fur I 
protest 

As yet I do not: but, as I can lear.!. 

He hearkens after prophecies and dreams; 

And from the cross-row plucks the letter G, 
And says a wimrd told nun that by G 
His Issue disinherited should be 
And, for my name of George begins with G, 

It follows in his thought that I am he. 

These, as I learn, and such like to^ as these. 
Have mov’d his highness to commit me now. 
Gh. Why, this it is, when men are rul’d^b:* 
women:— 

’Tis not the king that sends you to the Tower; 
My Lady Grev, his wife, Clarence, ’tis she 
That tempers mm to this extremity. 

W)^ it not she, and that good man of worship, 
lAdnmy Woodi^le, her l^her there. 

That made him send Lord Hastings*^ to the 
Tower, 

From whence thupresent day he is delivei'd? 
We are^not safe, Cbience; we are not safe. 
eSfio*.* By heaven, I think there is no man 
secure {heralds 

But the queen’s kfaidied, and nig^t-walking 
Thattiudgp betwixtthe fcii^; and Mistress Shore. 


Hcacd^you not what air humble supc^nt 
Lord Hastings was to her for hb ddiveiy? 

G41. HumMycompknningjtoiMr deity 
Got my lord ehambeilam ha liberty. 

1 ’ll tell-yoB »diat,—I think it is our way. 

If we will keep in fovour wPH the king, 

To be her men, and wear her livery: 

The jealous o’er-worn 'widow and herself. 

Since that our brother dubb’d them gentlie- 
women, 

Are mighty gossips in this monarchy. [me ; 

BraJk. 1 beseech your graces both to pardon 
His majesty balh 'straitly given in charge 
That no man shall have private conference. 

Of what degree soever, with his brother. 

GHa, Even so; an please your wordiip, Biaken* 
bury. 

You may partake of anything we say: 

We spe^ no treason, man;—we say the king 
Is wise and virtuous; and his noble queen 
W'^11 struck in years, hur, and not jealous;— 
Wr say that Shore’s wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a bonny a passing pleasipg 
tongue; 

And the queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks: 
How say you, sir? can you deny all this? 

Bjioi. With this, my lord, myself have 
naught to da 

Gia. Naught to do with Mistress Shore 11 tell 
thee, fellow, 

He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 
Were best to do it secretly, alone. 

Brai. What one, niy lord? [tny me? 

Gla. Her husband, knave:->-woindst th^ be- 
Brai. 1 beseech your grace to pardon me; 
and, withal, 

Forbear your conference with the noble duke. 
Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbuiy, and 
will obey. [ob^.— 

Gla. We are the queen’s abiects, and must 
Brother, fiirewell: I will unto the king; 

And whatsoe’er you will employ me in,-~ 

Were it to call King Edward’s widow sister,-* 
I wall perform it to eidranchise you. 

Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imi^ne. 

I know It pleaseth neither of us well. 
Gfo. Well, your imprisonment diall not be 
long; 

I will deliver you, or else lie for you: ■ ' 
Meantime, have patience. 

CUv. I must perforce: fotewelL 

[Extemi Cum., BRAk., and Guard. 
GU, G<^'tread the path that thm ahalt ne’er 
return, • - 

Simple, plain Oazence do love tHee so 
That 1 will shortty send thy soul to heaven. 
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If heaven will 'take |he ptesent at'oar handc.— 
But who comes hem? toe iiew*deliviei*d Hast- 
• ings? 

BnUr Hastings, 

Hast, Good time of day onto my gndoiu 
lord 1 {lain 1 

Gla, As much unto my good lord chamber- 
Well are you welcome to tfiu mm air. 

How hath y our lorddiip brook'd impriaonment ? 
Hast, with patienoct noble lord, as prisoneis 
must: 

But 1 shall live, my lord, to' give them thanks 
That were the cause of tea imprisonment. 

Gb, No doubt, no doubt; and so shall Qar< 
ence too; ^ 

For they that were your enemies are his, 

And have prevail'd os much on him as you. 
Hast. More pky that the ewle shmld be 
nie^d 

While kites and bnszaids laey at liberty. 

Glo, What news abroad? 

Hast, No news so bad abroad as this at 
home,— 

The ki^ is stt^ly, weak, and melancholy, 

And his physicians fear him mi^Mily. 

Gh, Now, bv Saint Paul, this news is bad 
indeed. 

O, he hath kept an evil diet loi^. 

And overmuch consum’d his royal person: 

Tis very grievous to be thought upon.. 

What, is he in his bed? * 

Hast, He is. 

Gb, Go you before, and I will follow you. 

[Exit Hastings. 

He cannot live, I hope; and must not die 
Till Geoige be pack’d with posthorse op to 
heaven. . 

I ’ll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 
With lies well steel’d with weighty arguments; 
And, if I fidi not in my deep intent, 

Qarence hath not another day to live: 
Whkhdeme, God take King Edwardtohismercy. 
And leave the world for me to bustle in I 
For then IH marry Warwick’s youngest 
dai^htcr: [father? 

What though 1 lull’d her husband and her 
The readiest way to make the wendi amends 
Is to become her husband and her isther: 

The whidk will 1; not all so much for love 
As for another secret close intent, 

By marrying her, which I must readi unto. 

Rut yet i run Wore my horse to market: 
Clarence still breathes; Edward still lives and 
reigns: ' 

Whai tRcymegpiie, then must I count my^^. 




ScBNK II.— London. AnathtrStnO. 


EnUr ths Corpse if Kino HBNkV TUB SncTK, 
iemo m an open coffin^ Gentlemen bwamg 
kaberds ia ginmd U; tmd LADY Annb^ W 
mettnter. a 

Amro, SA down, set down your hoooniafale 

If honoar may be shrouded in a heame^— 
Whilst 1 awhile obseq|uiously lament 
The untimely foil of vmuous LancaWr.— 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king! 

Pale ashm of the house of Luicastert 
Thou bloodless remnant ai that rc^ blood 1 
Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghost. 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy uaughtbr'd son, 
Stabb’d by the self-same hand that mode these 
wounds I , 

Lo, la these windows that let forth thy life, 

I poor the helpless balm of my poor eyes:— 

O, cursed be tne hand that made these hofesl 
Cwed the heart that had the heart to do itl 
Cursed the blood that let tlus blood from hence 1 
Mora direful hap betide that hated wretch 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than 1 can wish to adders, spiders, toads, 

Or any creejnng venom’d thing that Uveal 
If ever he have child, abortive be it. 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to lig^t, 

Whose^ly and unnatund aspect 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view; 

And that be heir to his unhappiness! 

If ever he have wife, lA her oe made 
More miserable by the death of him 
Than 1 am made by my young lord and thee I— 
Come, nowtowardsCheit^ with your holy lead. 
Taken from Paul’s to be interred there; 

And still, as you are weary of the weight, 
ReAyou, whiles I lament KingHemyseorse. 
\Tm Bearers take up the Corpse ariaadoartc^ 

Eater GijOstkr. 


Gb, Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it 
down. . [fimid, 

Attae. What black nv^ician conjures up this 
To stop devoted charitable deeds? 

Gb, Villains, set down the corse; oy fay 
Saint Paul, 

IHmikeacorseofhimthatdisbbeysl ' - 
I Gertt, lord, stand back, and let tiie 
. cofiin pass* [command:* 

Gb. Unmannei'd <]%l stand thou, when 1 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 

X r, by Saint Paul, 1 ’U strike thee to my foot, 
nd spurn upon time, tor thy boldneiSt 

* {Tie Bearers set doum the otftu. 
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Anne, What, do you tremble? are you all 
afraid? 

Alas, I blame you not; for you are mortal. 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil.— 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell I 
Thou hldst but power over his mortal body, 
Ub soul thou canst not have; therefore, begone. 
G/a, Sweet saint, for charity, Im not so curst. 
Anne, Foul devil, for God’s sake, hence, and 
trouble us not; 

For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell. 
Fill’d it with cursing cries aim deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butchenes.— 

O, gentlemen, see, see 1 dead Henry’s wounds 
Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afresh I 
Blush, blush, thou lump of foul deformity; 

For ’tis thv presence that exhales this blcx^ 
From cola and empty veins, where no bIcod 
dwells; 

Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural. 

Provokes this delt^e most unnatural.— 

O God, which this blood mad’st, revenge his 
death! 

O earth, which this blood drink’st, revenge his 
death I [derer dead; 

Either, heaven, with lightning strike the mur* 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick. 
As thou dost swallow up this good king’s blood, 
Which his helhgovem’d arm nath butchered i 
Gle, Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bod, blessinra for curses. 
Anne. Villain, thou know’st no law of God 
nor man: 

No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity. 
Gle. But I know none, and therefore am no 
beasL ftruth 1 

Anne. O wonderful, when devils tell the 
Gi>. More wonderful when angels are so 
angry.— 

Vouchsafe, divine pcrfccdcn of a woman. 

Of these supposed evils to give me leave. 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself. ^ 
Anne, Vouchsafe, diffus’d infection of a man, 
For these known evils but to give me leave, 

By drcumstance, to curse thy cursed self. 

(7/a Fairer than tongue can name thee, let 
me have 

Some patient leisure to excuse myself. 

Annci Fouler than heart can think thee, 
thou canst make 

< No excuse current, but to bang thyself 

Gle, "By such despair I should accuse myself. 
Anne, And by despairing shalt thou stand 
excused; 

For ddng worthy vengeance on thyself, 

TlMt didst nnworthy ^ughter upon others. 


Gh, Say that 1 slew them not? 

Anne, Thep say th^ were not slain i 

But dead thqr are, and, deviliw slave, fay thee* 
Gle, I did not lull your husband. 

Anne, ^ Why, then, he is alive. 

Gle, Nay, he is dead; and slain by Edward’s 

<> K^d. 

Anne, In thy foul throat thou Best: Queen 
Margaret saw 

Thy murderous falchion smoking in his blood; 
The which thou once didst bend against her 
breast, 

But that thy brains beat aside the point. 

(7/0.1 was povoked by her slanderous tongue. 
That laid their guilt upon my guiltless shoulifers. 
Aipte, Thou wast provolM 1^ thy bloody 
mind, 

That never dreamt on aught but butcheries: 
Didst thou not kill this kmgr 

Gle, I grant 3 re. 

inne. Dost giant me, hedg^r^? then, God 
grant me too 

Tliou mayst be damned for that wicked deed 1 
O, he was gentle, mild, and virtuous. 

GIo, The fitter for the King of Heaven, that 
hath him. [come. 

Anne, He is in heaven, where thou shalt never 
Gh. Let him thank me, that holpto send him 
thither; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 
AmUf And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
(7/0. Ves, one place else, if you will hear me 
name it. 

Anne, Some dungeon. 

Gle. Your bed-chamber. 

Anne. Ill test betide the chamber where thoU 
Uestl 

Gle. So will it, madam, till I lie with you. 
Anne. I hope sa 

Gh. 1 know so.—But, gentle Lady Anne,— 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 

And fall somewhat into a slower inethod,— 

Is not the causer of the timeless deaths 
Of these Plantamnets, Henry and Edward, 

As blameful os the executioner? [effect 

Anne. Thou wast the cause and most accurs’d 
Gle. Your beauty was the cause of that effecti 
Your beauty, that did haunt me in my deep 
To undertake the death of all the,world, 

So I might live one hour in your sweet bosom. 

Anne. If I thought that, 1 tell thee, homicide, 
These nails should rend that beau^ from my 
dieeks. [wreck; 

Gb, These eyes could not endure that beanos 
You should not blemish it if I stood l^: 

As all the world is cheered by the sun, 

So I by that; it is my day, my life. 
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Atme. Blade night o^enibade thy day, and 
deadithyufel [both. 

Gb, Qune not thyself, fidr exeature; thou art 
Atme, 1 would I were, to be revengfd on thee. 
Gh» It is a quarrel moat unnaturu. 

To be reveng’d on him that loveth thee. 

Anm, It u a quarrel just and reasonably, 

To be reveng’d on him that kill’d my husband. 

Gh, He tlut bereft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the 
earth. [could. 

Glo. He lives that loves theq better than he 
Anne. Name him. 

Glo. Flantagenet. 

Anfte. Why, that was he. 

Glo. The selT'Same name, but one of better 
nature. 

Anne. Where he? 

Glo. Here. [She s^is ai Why 

dost thou spit at me? [sake i 

Anw, Would it were mortal poison, for thy 
Glo. Never came poison from so sweet a place. 
Anne, Never hung poison on a fouler load. 
Out of my sight I thou dust infect mine eyes. 
Glo. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected 
mine. 

Anne. Would they were basilisks, to nrike 
thee dead! [once; 

Glo. 1 would they were, that I might die at 
For now they kill me with a living death. 

Those eyes of thine from mine have draam salt 
tears, [drops i 

Sham’d their aspects with store of childish 
These eyes, which never shed remorseful tear. 
No, when my father York and Edward wept, 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made 
When black-lac’d Clifford shookhissword at him; 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 

Told the sad story of my Other’s death, 

And twenty times made pause, to sob and weep, 
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks. 
Like trees bedash’d with rain; in that sad time 
My manly eyes did scorn an humble tear; 

And what these sorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and mode them blind with 
weeping. 

I never su’d to friend nor enemy; [word; 
My tongue could never learn sweet smoothing 
But, now thy beauty is propos’d my fee. 

My proud heart sues, and prompts toi^e 
to speak. [She loeks seomfieuy at htm. 
Teach not thy lip such scorn j for it was made 
For kissing, lady, not for sud contempt. 

If thy rcvei^efui heart cannot forgave, 

Lo, here 1thee this sharp*pmntM sword; 
Which if thou please to tus true bsfeast, i 


And let the soul forth that ndoreth thee, 

I lay it naked to the deadly sttckei 
Ana humbly the death upcm xuy knee. 
Nay,donotteuse; fori did kill King Heniy,— 
[ITo keys his breast opcHi e^ers 
at it with his swonL 
But *i|vas thy beauty that provoked mcT 
Nay, now despatch; ’twasl thatstablfd young 
Edward,— 

[She ogutn ohkrs at his breast. 
But ’twas thy heavenly face mat set me on. 

[She lets fall the sword* 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

Anne. Arise, diss^bler: though I wish thy 
death, 

I will not be thy executioner. , 

Glo. Then bid me kill myself, and I will do it. 
Anne. I have already. * 

Glo, ^ That was in thy rage: 

Speak it again, and, even wUh the word. 

This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love. 
Shall, for thy love, kill a fas truer love { 

To both their deaths shalt thou be accessary. 
Anne. I would I knew thy heart 
Glo, ’Tie figured in my tongue. 

Anne. 1 fear me both are £dse. 

Glo. Then never man was true. 

Anne, Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo. Si^, then, my peace is made. 

Anne. That shall thou know hereafter 
Glo. ^ut shall I live in hope ? 

Anne. All men, I hope, Iwe so. 

Glo. Vouchsafe to wear this ring 
I Anne, To take is not to give. 

[She pttis on the ring. 
Glo. Look, how this ring encompasseth t% 
finger. 

Even BO thy breast encloseth my poor heart; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou d^t confirm his happiness for ever. 

Anne. What is it ? [designs 

Gh. That it may please you leave these sad 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner. 
And presently repair to Crosby Place; 

Where,—after I nave solemnly interi’d. 

At Chertsey monastery, this noble king, 

And wet his grave with ray repentant tears,— 

I will qdth all expedient duty see you: 

For divers unknown reastms, 1 beseech you. 
Grant me this boon. [me too 

Amu. With all rity heart; and mudi it joys * 
To see you ore become so p^itent.— 

Tressel and Berkley,» along with me. 

• Glo, Bid me forewdL 
Amu, 'Tismorethanyoudesenrtt 
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But since you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have said farewell already. 

\ExtmU Labv Ann«, Tkbss.,, and Bbrk. 
(7/e. Sin, take up the corse. 

GtMi. Towards Chertsey, noble lord ? 

Gio, cl^o, to White Friars; there attend my 
coming. 1 

[Exeunt the rest^ %oitU the Corpse. 
Was ever woman in this humour woo’d? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

1 ’ll have her ; but I will not keep her long. 
Wliat I I, that kill’d her husband and his father, 
To take her in her heart’s extremest hate ; 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witness of her hatred by; 

Having GckI, her conscience, aod these bars 
acainst me. 

And I no triends to back my suit withal, 

But the plain devil and dissembling looks, 

And yet to win her,'>-4ll the worla to nothing! 
Ha! 

Hath she forgot already that brove prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, some three months 
since, 

Stabb’d in my angry mood at Tewksbury? 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman,— 

Fram’d in the prodigality of nature. 

Young, valiant, w^, and, no doubt, right 
royal,— 

The spacious world cannot again afford: 

And will she yet abase her eyes on me» 

Tliat cropp’d the golden prime of this sweet 
prince. 

And made her widow to a woeful l%d ? ^ 

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety? 
On me, that halt and am misshapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a bej^rly denier, 

I do mistake my person all this while : 

Upon my life, sme finds, although I cannot, 
Myself to be a marvellous proper man. 

I ’ll be at charges for a lopkiiig^lass; 

And entertain a score or two of^lors. 

To study fashions to adorn my body: ^ 

Since I am crept in favour with myself, * 

I will maintain it with some little cost. 

But first I ’ll turn yon follow in his grave; 

And then return lamenting to my love.— 

Shine out, iUr sun, till I mve bought a glass. 
That I may see my shadow as I pass. [Exeif. 

f 

ScRNB II I.—London, d Eoom in the Pakue. 

Enter Qubbn Elizabeth, Lord Rivbxs, 
rnu/LoKD Grey. 

Rvo. Havepadence, madam t there’snodoubt 
his majesty ' 

Will sooo lecover lus accustom’d health. 


Gr^, In that you brook it ill, it makes him 
worse: [ftut. 

Therefore, for God’^sake, entertain gqodcom* 
And cheer hisracace with quick and merw words. 
Q. Elia. Ifne were dead, what woukl betide 
ofl me? 

No other harm but loss of such a lord. 
Q. Elia. The loss of such a lord includes all 
harms. [goodly son, 

Grey. The heavens have bless’d you with a 
To be TOur comforter when he is gone. 

Q. Elia. Ah, he is young; and nis minority 
Is put unto the,jtru6t of Riotard Gloster, 

A man that loves not me, new none of you. 
Rio. Is it concluded he shall be protector? 
Q. Elia. It is determin’d, not concluded yet: 
But’so it must be, if the king nuscarry. 

Enter Buckinghau and Stanley. 

Gr^. Here come the Lords of Buckingham 
and Stanley. [^ace I 

Jtuek. Good time of day unto your royal 
dtan. God mi^e your majesty joyful as you 
have been I 

Q. ERa. The Countess Richmond, good my 
Lord of Stanley, 

To ypur good pmyer will scarcely say amen. 
Yet, Sta iley, notwithstanding ^e’s your wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good lord, assur’d 
I bate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. 1 do beseedi you, either not believe 
The erivious danders m her folse accusers; 

Or, if she be accus’d on true report. 

Bear with her weakness, which I think proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no {founded 
malice. [of Stanley? 

Q. Elia. Saw you the king to-day, my Lord 
Stan, But now the Duke of Buckingham and I 
Are come fiom visidog his majesty. (lords? 

Q. Elia. What likenhood of his amendment, 
Eudt. Madam, good hope; his grace speaks 
cheerfully. 

Q. EUa. God grant him health! Did you con¬ 
fer with him? [ment 

Budt. Ay, madam: he desires to make atone* 
Between the Duke of Gloster and your brothers. 
And between them and my lord chamberlain; 
And sent to warn them to his royal pifosence. 

Q, EHa. Would all were well I—^but diat wilt 
never be: ' 

I fear our bopiflness is at the height. 

Enter Gloster, Hastings, end Dorset. 

Clo. They do me wnmg, and I will not eU« 
dure it:-— 

Who ate they that comjdaln unto the king 
That I, forsooth, am stem, and low. them not? 
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^ hdv Fomly they love hiji pmee tsit lightly 
lliat fill his ears vrilh sa<jt dusentious ramoun. 
Beoau^ 1 cannot-flaiterand speak fiur, 

&aule in men’s fiwes, smooth^ deceive, and oog, 
Duck with French nods and apisl^courtesy, 

1 must be held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man live, and thii^ no hilnny 
But thus His simple truth must be abus’d 
By alken^ sly insinuating Jacks? [your grace? 
Gr^, To whom in all this presence speaks 
Glo, To thee, that hast nor honesty nor grace. 
When have I injur’d thee? when done thee 
wrong?— • 

Or thee?—or thee?—or any of your faction? 

A plague umn you all I His royal grace,— 
^Vhom God preserve better than you vrould 
wish!— 

Cannot be quiet scarce a breathing while, 

But you must ftouble him with lewd com¬ 
plaints. [matter. 

Q, BUs, Brother of Gloster, you mistake the 
The king, on his own royal disposition, 

And not provok’d by any suitor else— 

Aiming, belike, at your interior Iiatred, 

That in ]rour outward action shows itself 
Against my children, brothers, and myself— 
Makes him to send; that thereby he may father 
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it. 

Gw, I cannot tell: the world is grown so bad. 
That wrens may prey where eagles dare not 
perch: , 

$ince every Jack became a gentleman. 

There’s ma^ a gentle person made a Jack. , 
Q. EUz, C^me, come, we know your mean¬ 
ing, brother Gloster; 

You envy my advancement, and my friends^; 
God grant we never may have need of you I 
G/o, Meantime, God giants that we have need 
of you: 

Our brother is imprison’d by your means, 

Myself disgrac’d, and ^he nobility 
Held in contempt; while great promotions 
Are doily given to ennoble those i 

That scarce, some two days since, were worth 
a noble. [height 

Q, BIi$. By Him that rais’d me to this careful 
From that contented liap whidi 1 enjoy’d, 

1 never did incense his majesty 

Against the^Duke of Clarence, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do me shameful injury, 

Fi^sely to draw me in these vile suspects. 

Glz, You may deny that you were not the 
mem 

Of my Lord‘Hastings’ lat 04 i|mpnfonnKnt. 

She may, my 1^; for,— [not so? 
Gif. Sbemay^LoniRivers?—wby,«idioknow» 


She may dojnoie, Uwa.deDyinfi thatt > ^ • 
She may help you to many fiur prmennentsi 
And then deny her aiding hand.theremt ‘ 

And lay those honours on your hi^ desert. 
What may she not? She may,—ay, many, may 
she,— • 

Jltv, Wha^ many, may she? [king, 

G/o, What, many, may she I many with a 
A bachelor, a handsome stripling too: 

I wis your grandam had a woiscr match. 

Q. EHz. My Lord of Gloster, 1 have too 
long ixirne 

Your blunt upbraidinga and your bitter scoffo: 
By heaven, 1 will acquaint bis majesQr 
Of those gross taunts that oft I have endur’d. 

I had rather be a country servant-maid " 
Than a great queen, with this condition,— 

To be so baited, scorn’d, and stormed at. 

Eater Qukbn MargxAibt, behind. 

Small joy have I in being England’s queen. 

Q, Mar, And lessen’d be that small, God, 1 
beseech Him I 

Thy honour, state, and seat is due to me. 

Glo, What I threat you me with telling of the 
king? 

Tell him, and spare not: look, what I have said 
I will avouch in presence of the ki^; 

I dare adventure to lie sent to the Tower. 

’Tis time to speak,—my pains are quite forgot. 
Q, Mar. Out, devil I I remember them too 
well: 

Thou kill’dst my husband Heiiiy^in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor son, at Tawksbuiy. 

Glo, Ere you were queen, ay, or your hus¬ 
band king, 

1 was a pack-horse in his great aflairs; 

A weeder-out of his jproud adversaries, 

A liberal rewsuder of his friends: 

To royalize his blood I spilt mine own. 

Q. Mar. Ay, and'mucn better blood than his 
or thine. ^ [band Grey 

» Glo, In all which time you and your hns- 
Were facUous for the house of Lancaster;— 
And, Rivers, so were you: wasnot your husband 
In Margaret’s battle at Saint Albus slain? 

Let me put in your minds, if youJoiget, 

What you have been ere this, and what are; 
Withal, what 1 have been, and what I am. 

Q, Mar. A murderous villain, and,yD still 
thou art. ^arwiek; 

Gb, Foot Cfaurcnce did forsake his father/ 
Ay, and forswore himself^—which Jesu par. 
don!— 

, Q, Abr, Which God revenge 1 [crown; 

Gb. To figjit on Edwards {party, for the 
And for his meed, poor lord, he u mew’d up. 
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I would to God my heart were flint, like Ed¬ 
ward’s, 

Or Edward's soft and {udful, like mine: 

I am too childish-foolish for this world. 

Q, Mar, Hie thee to hell for diame, and leave 
•■this world, , 

Thou cacodemon I there thy kinf^dom is. 

Riv. My Lord of Gloster, in those busy days 
WMch here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lonl, our sovereign king 
So should we you, if you should be our king. 
Gh. If I should Del—I had rather be ; 
pedler: 

Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof I 
Q, EHu. As little joy, my lore, a.syou suppose 
You should enjoy, were 'you this country’s 
king,— 

As little joy you may suppose in me. 

That 1 enjoy, bcii^ the queen thereof. [of; 

Q. Mar, As little joy enjoys the queen there- 
For I am she, and altogether joyless. 

I can no longerhold me patient.— \,A^i>ancing. 
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In sharing that which you have pill’d from me I 
Yl^ich of you trembles not that looks on me ? 
If not that, 1 being queen, you bow like 
subjects, [rebels?— 

Yet that, by you depos’d, you quake like 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away I 

Clo. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak’st thou 
in my sight? [Wrr’d, 

Q. Mar, But repetition of what thou hast 
That will I make before I let thee go. 

Gh. Wert thou not banished on pain of death? 
Q. Mar. I was; but I do find more pain in 
banishment 

Than death can yield me here my abode. 

A husband and a son thou ow’st to me,— 

And thou u kingdom,--all of yon allegiance: 
This sorrow that I have, by nght is yours ; 

And all the pleasures you tisurp are mine. 

Gh. The curse my noble father laid on thee, 
When thou didst crown his warlike brows with< 
paper, [eyes; 

And with thy scorns drew’st rivers from his 
And then, to dry them, gav’st the duke a clout 
Steep’d in the ftiultless blood of pretty Rut¬ 
land;-^ 

His curses, thra from bitterness of soul, 
Denounc’d against thee, are all fallen upon thee; 
And God, not we, hath plagu’d thy bloody deed. 
Q, Sin, SojustisG^ tbrkht the innocent 
Mast, O, ’twas the foulest to slay that 
babe. 

And fhb most merciless that e’er was heard o£ 
Ria, Tyrants themselves wept when it was 
reported. 


Dor, No man but prophesied revenge for it. 
Back. Nortbumbeiland, then present, wept 
to see it [t come, 

Q, Mar , What, were you snarling all befine 
R^y to ca^ch each other the throat, 

And turn you all your hatred now on me? 

Did York’s dread curse prevail so much with 
heaven 

That Henry’s death, my lovely Edward’s death, 
Their kingdom’s loss, my woiml bonidiment. 
Could all but answer for that peevish brat? 
Can curses pierc| thedoudsanaenter heaven?— 
Why, then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
curses I— 

Though not by war, surfeit die your king. 
As oars by murder, to make him a Juim! 
Edward thy son, that now is Prince oiWales, 
For Edward my son, that was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth by like untimely violence 1 
Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen. 
Outlive thy glofy, like my wretched self! 

I.nng mayst thou live to wail thy children’s loss; 
And see another, as I see thee now, 

Deck’d in thy rights, as thou art stall’d in mine I 
Long die thy happy days before thy death; 
And, after many lengtlien’d hours of grief. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England’s queen 
Rivers and Dorset, you were standers by,— 
And so wast thou. Lord Hastings,—^when my 
son [him. 

Was stajib’d with bloody d^^ers: God, I pray 
That none of you may hve your natural age. 

But by some unlook’d accident cut off I 

Gh, Have done thy charm, thou hateful 
wither’d hag. 

Q. Mar. And leave out thee ? stay, dog, for 
thou shalt hear me. 

If heaven have any grievous plague in store. 
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee, 

O, let them keep it till thy sins be ripe. 

And then hurl down their indiguan'on 
On thee, the trouble: ofthe poor world’s peace 1 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul 1 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv’st^ 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends I 
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 
Unless It be while some tormentine dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of i:^]y ofevils 1 
Thou elvish-mark’d, abortive, rooting hog I 
Thou that wast seal’d in thy nativity 
The slave of nature and the son of heU I 
Thou slander of thy heavy mother’s womb I 
Thott loathed issue <A thy &thef’s loins 1 
Thou of honour I thou detested— 

Gh. Maigaret. * 

Q. Mar . Richard! 

CloL Hal 
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Q. Mar, 1 oall thee not. 

Glo, 1 czy tbeemeicy«itben^ forldid think 
That tUou hadst oall’d me all those Utter names. 

Q, Mar, Why, so 1 did ; bat look’d for no 
rcplve • 

0» let me n^e the period to my curse I 

Glo, ’Tis dcme mC} and endsin>-Mar§aret. 

Q. Eliz. Thus have you breath’d your curse 
against yourself. 

Q. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of 
mv fortune I 

Why strearst thou sugar on that bottled spider, 
Whose deadly web ensnarelh ftiee about ? 

Fool, fool I tAou whett'st a knife to kill thyself. 
The day will come that thou shalt wi:^ for me 
To help thee curse this poisonous bunch-back’d 
toad. 


My diarity is Otttng^ life my shametr-^. . 
And in my diame still live my aonow^ nge 1 
Bmk. Have done, have deme. fhlkod» 


Thy garments are not spottra with our blood. 
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no one here; for curses never pass 
The lira of those that breathe them in the air. 
Q, Mar. 1 will not think but they ascend the 
sky. 

And there awake God’s gentle sleeping peaoek 
O Buckingham, take heed of yemder (fog I 
Look, when he fawns he bites; and whep he 
bites. 

His venom tooth will rankle to the^eath: 


Hast, False-boding woman, end thy frantic 
curse, • 

Lest to thy harm thou move our patience. 

Q, Mar, Foul shame upon you 1 you have all 
mov’d mine. 

Riv. Were yon well serv’d, you would be 
laimht yoax duty; [me duty, 

Q. Mar. To serve me well, you all should do 
Teach me to be your queen, aiul you inysulnects: 


Have not to do with him, beware of him; 

Sin, death, and hell have set their marks on bim. 
And all their ministers attend on him. 

Gla. What doth she say, my Lord of Bude- 
ingham ? [lord. 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious 
Q. Mar. What, dost thou scorn me for my 
gentle counsel? 

And soothe the devil that 1 warn thee from ? 


duty! 

Dar. Dispute not with her,—she is lunatic. 

Q. Afar. Peace, master marquis, you are 
malapert: • 

Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce current: 
O, that your young nobility could judge 
What ’twere to lose it, and be miserable I 
They that stand high have many blasts to shake 
them; 

And if they fall they dash themselves to pieces. 

G/if, Good counsel, marry:—learn it, learn it, 
marquis. 

Bor. It touches you, my lord, as much as me. 

G/a, Ay, and much more: but 1 was born so 
high 

Our aery buildeth jn the cedar’s top. 

And dallies with the wind, and s(x>ms the sun. 

Q. Mar, And turns the sun to shade j—alas! 
alas!—> 

Witness my son, now in the shade of death; 
Whose brightout-shining beams tbydoudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 

Your aeiy buildeth in our aery’s nest 

0 God, that see*st it, do not suflfer it; 

jVs it was won with blood, lost be it so I , 

Buck. Peai^ peace, fra shame, if not for 
charity.' [me t' 

Q. Mar. Urge ndther charity nor shame to 
Uncharitah^ rrith me have you dealt, 

And riuuneroliy my hopes by you ate butcher’d. , 


When he shall split thy very heart with sorrow. 
And say, p(x>r Maigaret was a prophetess !— 
live e:y:h of yon the subjects to his hate. 

And he to yours, and all of yon to God’s I 

lEriL 

Hast. My hair doth stand on end to hear her 
curses. [liberty. 

Riv. And so doth mines I muse why die’sat 
G6k I cannot blame her: by Gm’s holy 
mother. 

She hath had too much wrong; and 1 repent 
My part thereof that 1 have done to her. 

Q. Eha, 1 never did her any, to myknowieefoe. 
Glo. Yet you ha^e all the vantage of her 
wrong. 

K was too hot to do somebody good, 

That is too cold in thinking of it now. ^ 

Marry, as fot Clarence, he is well repaid; 

He is frank’d up to fatting for his pains ; 

God pardon than that are the bum thereof I 
Rio. A virtuous and a Christian-like oon^ 

^ clurimi, 

To pray for them fhat have done scathe to lis. 

Gh. So do I ever, being well advtfd ; 

For had 1 conf d aoir, I bad ouia^d vawSL * 

Enter 

Cates. Madam, his majes^ifotheallfor yon^-iM 
And for yora giaoe,—era you, nqr noble kam 
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Q» EHn, GaleAy/itoome*^ -LaidSf will you 
t jM^vkh^iiie? 

Riok Wewaituponwitfgnee. 

[Exeunt ail but Gloster. 
Glo. I^dotheunrong, and first begin>to bmwL 
The secret mischief that I set abroach , 

1 lay unto the grievous charge of otherSi 
Oaurence,—^whtxn I, indeed, have cast in dark* 
ness,— 

1 do beweep to many simple gulls; 

Namely, to Stardey, Hastily Buckineham; 
And tell them *ti8 the queen and her allies 
That siir the king i^nst the duke my brother. 
Now, they believe it ; and withal whk me 
To be reveng'd on Rive^ Vaughan, Grey i 
But then I s^h; and, with a pie:e of Scripture, 
Tell them that God bids ns do good for evil t 
And thus I clothe my naked villany 
^5^th odd old ends stol’n forth of holy writ; 
And seem a saint when most I play the devtL«~> 
But, soft I here come my executioners. 

EtUer two Murderers. 

ilow now, my hardy, stout-resolved mates I 
Are you now going to despatch this thing? 

X MurA, yfe are, my lord, and come to have 
the warrant. 

That we nwy be admitted where he is. 

Gib. Well thought upon;—I have it here 
about me: [ Gives the warrant. 

When you have done, repair to Crosby*’Place. 
But, ars, be sudden in llie execution. 

Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead; 

For Clarence is well-spoken, and perhaps 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
1 Murd. Tut, tut, my lord, we will not stand 
to prate; 

Talkers are no go^ doers t be assur’d 
We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 
Gle. Your ^es drop millstones when fools' 
eyes mil tears i * 

I like you, lads;—about your business straight; 
Go, go, despatch. * 

1 Alitrd, We will, ray noble lord. * 

[Exnmt, 


Scene IV.— -Ixindon. A Room in the Tower, 
Enter Clarence mtd Brakbnbuky. 

Brak, Why locdcs your grace so heaidly to* 
day? 

Clar, O, I have pass'd I miserable night, 

So fiiU of fearfiil dreams, of ugly ughts, 

That, as I am a Christian falthfm man, 

I would not spend anothei; such a n^ht • 
Thouffh 'tsrare to buy a world of hapmriays,— 
So fuU of dismal terror was the tune I 


Brak, What was your dream, my loud? I pn^ 
you, tellme* ^oweiy 

dor. Methought dial 1 had broken mom the 
And was embarldd to cross to Baigumfy; 

And, inmyeompmy, my brotbefi'^MmtN; 
Who from my cabin tempted meto amHc 
UpoA the h^ches: thence we leokM toward 
England, 

And dted up a thousand heavy times^ 

During the wars of York and Lancaster, 

That had befiill’n us. As we pac'dakmg 
Upon the giddy footit^ of the natches, 
Methought that Gloster stumbled; and, in 
falling, [board 

Struck me, that thought to stay him, over- 
IntoEhe tumbling billows of the main. 

OLord! methought what pain it was to drown! 
What dreadful noise of water in mine ears I 
What sights of ugly death within mine eyes I 
Mpthoi^ht 1 saw a thousand fearful wrecks; 

A thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon ; 
Wedites of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
Inest.mable stones, unvalu’d jewels. 

All scatter’d in the bottom of the sea; [holes 
Some lay in dead men’s skulls; and in those 
Where eyes did once inhabit there were crept,— 
As ’tVrere in scorn of eyes,—reflectiim gems. 
That woo’d the slimy tettom of the deep. 

And mock’d the deed bones that lay scatter’d 
BreA. Had you such leisure in the time of 
c, death 

To gaze upon the secrets of the deep? [strive 
Clar. Methought 1 had; and men did I 
To yield the ghost t but still the envious flood 
Stopp’d in my soul, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, vast, and wandering air; 
But smother’d it within my pmting bulk, 
Which almost burst to belch it in the sea. 

Brak. Awak’d you not with this sewe agony ? 
Clar, No, no, my dream was lengthen’d after 
life; 

O, then began the tempest to my s: ul! 

I pass’d, methought, die melancholy flood 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of. 
Unto the kmgdom of perpetual nighL 
The first that there did greet my stranger soul 
Was my great fiither*in*law, renowned War¬ 
wick; 

Who cried aloud, IVhal seourge for pernuy 
Can this dark monarchy affinrd false Claroneef 
And so he vanish’d: then came wandering by 
A shadow like an AogeL with brirtt hak 
Dabbled-in blood; mid he shriek’d out aloud, 
Clareseeo is eomOf~”fslso,jfeetingf pesfns*d Clar’ 
oneOi — 

That stabVd mo in thaJUidly Tewhsbenyi^ 
SeiuonhimfFuriest tSkabimtefoatrtnrmessttl 
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Wlih that, methoai^t, a legion of foul Bead* 
Eteviioa’d me, and howled m nine eus 
hfib»« cries that, i^ith the vexjF noise^ 

I bemhline wak*di» and fat a season after 
Could not believe hut that 1 was in hell,— 
Sndi terrible hnpression made mv dream. 
BraJt, No marvel, lord, thoi^h it affiri^ted 
you; 

I am afiraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 

C/ar. O Biakenbuiy, I have done those things 
That now give evidence gainst my soul, 

For ^wara’a sake; and see he requites 
me!—- [thee, 

O God I If my deep prayers cannot appease 
But thou wilt be avenged on my misdeeds. 

Yet execute thy wrath in me alone,— • 

O, spare my guiltless wife and my poor chil* 
dren !— 

Keeper, I pr’ythd, sit by to awhile; 

My soul is heavy, and 1 fain would sleep. 

BrvJk. 1 wiU, my lord; God give your grace 
good rest !— 

[Clarence reposes himself oh a chair. 
Sorrow breaks seasons and reposing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noontide 
night. 

Princes have but their titles for their glorfes. 

An outward honour for an inward toil; 

And, for unfelt imaginations. 

They often feel a world of restless cares: 

So that, between their titles and low luvne. 
There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

Enter the two Murderers. 

1 Murd. Ho I who’s here? 

Bredi, What wouldst thou, fellow? and how 
cam’st thou hither ? 

1 Murd, 1 would speak with Clarence, and I . 

came hither on my le^ I 

Bredi, What, so brief? 

2 Murd, ’TU better, rir, than to be tedious.— 
Let him see our commission: talk no more. 

\A pe^ is deUoertd to Brak., who reads it, 
Bt^, 1 am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your bands 
I will not reason what is meant hereto. 

Because I will be gufltless of the meaning. 

There lies thqduke asleep,»4nd there the k^; 

I’ll to the k^, and tufnufy to him 

That thus I have resigivd to you jssy charge. 

1 Murd, You may, sir; 'tis a point of 
wisdom I fane you welL ^ Brakbnbdbw 
zMmidi Wnat, shall we stab him as ha 
sleeps? 

I AftwriL No % he ’ll say ’Cwas done cowardly, 
when be wakes. 


zMurd, When tie wakesl why, ibolifaeahall 
never wirise until thegieathid^EBMDt<diif. 

I Murd, Why, thenlw*flmy«esttti&Ubim 
deeping. 

3 Murd. The urmng of that word judgmenk 
hath bred a kind of remorse in me. * 

1 Mtuid, What, art thou afiraid? 

z Murd, Not to kill him, having a warrant 
for it; but to be damned for killing him, from 
the which no warrant can defend me. 

1 Murd. 1 thought thou hadst been resolute. 

2 Murd. So I am, to let him live. 

X Murd. I ’ll back to the Duke of Gloster, 
and tell.him so. 

2 Murd. Nay, 1 {tf’ytbee, stayafittle x IJmpe 
my holy humour will change; it was wont to 
hold TO but while one tells twenty.* 

1 Murd. How dost thou feel thyself now ? 

2 Murd, Faith, some ceitein dregs of con< 
science are yet within me. * 

1 Murd, Remember our reward, when the 

deed’s done. [reward. 

2 Murd. Zounds, he dies: Z had forgot the 

X Murd. Where’s thy conscience now? 

2 Murd, In the Duke of Glostet’s purse. 

I Murd. So, when he opens his purse to give 
us our reward, thy conscience flies out. 

3 Murd. Tis no matter; let it go; there *8 
few or none will entertain it. 

1 Mmrd, What if it come to thee again? 

2 Murd, I ’ll not meddle with it,—it makes 
a man a coward; a man cannot steal, but it 
,a^seth him; a man eannot swear, but it dieeks 
him; a man cannot lie with his neighbour’s wife, 
but it detects himx ’tis a blushing shame^fBced 
s(drit that mutinies in a man’s bosom; it fills one 
full of obstacles i it mode me once restorea purse 
of gokl that by chance I fbundi it bfiggars any 
man that kee^ itt it is turned outoliultowns 
and cities b» a dangerous thing | and every man 
that means to hve wbll endeavours to trust to 
himself and live without it. 

* X Murd. Zounds, it is even now at my elbow, 
persuading me not to kill the duke. 

a Murd, Take the devil in thy mind, and 
believe him not i he would insinuate with thee 
but to moke thee s^b. 

1 Murd, I am strong*fnuaed, he cannot pte* 
vail wi^ me. 

zMurd, Spoke like a tall fellow that respects 
his repotatkHi. Come, shall we fall to work ? 

^ z Murd. Take hilb on the costard with the * 
hilts ed thy aword, and then throw him into the 
malmsey>oott in the next room. 

,2 Murd. O eacellent dbricef and make A 
■opofJum. 

X Murd. Soft 1 he wakes. 
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zMttrd, Strike I 

1 Mt$rd, Nok ve ’ll reason with him. 

Ckur, Where art thottf keeper? give me a cup 
of wine. 

t Murdm You shall have wine enough^ my 
* lordy anon. , 

Clar. In God’s name, what art thou ? 

I Murd. A man, as you are. 

Clar» But not, as 1 am, royal. 

I Murd, Norton, as we are, loyaL 
Clar, Thy voice is thunder, hut thy looks 
are humble. 

I Murd. My voice is now the kins^s, my 
looks mine own. -^piak I 

CJar, How darkly and how deadly dost thou 
Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale? 
Who sent you hither? Wherefore do you come? 
B^h Murd, To, to, to— 

Clar, To murder me ? 

Both Murd, Ay, ay. [so, 

Clar, You scarcely have the hearts to tell me 
And therefore »nnot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I offended you ? 

1 Murd. Offended us you have not, but the 

king. 

Clar, I shall be reconcil’d to him again. 

2 Murd. Never, my lord ; therefore prepare 

to die. [men 

Clar. Are you drawn forth among a world of 
To slay the innocent ? What is my offence? 
What u the evidence that doth accuse lie? 
Where lawful quest have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning jui^e? or who pronounc’d ,1 
The bitter sentence of poor Clarence* death ? ' 

Before 1 be convict by course of law, 

To threaten me with death is most nnkwfuL 
I chmge you, as you hope to have redemption 
By Ohmt’s dear.blood shed for out grievous sins, 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me: 

The deed you undertake is damnable. 

1 Mura. What we will’do, we do upon com¬ 

mand. 

2 Murd. And he that hath commanded is ou^ 

king. ^ings 

Clar, Errraeous vassals I the great King of 
Hath in the table of his law commanded 
That thou shalt do no murder: will you then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man’s ? 

Take heed; foi he holds vengeance in h^ hand. 
To hurl upM their heads that break his law. 
a Mura. And that same vengeance doth he 
hurl on thee * 

For ftlse fbiswnuing, and for murder too: 

Thon didst receive me sacrament to ^it 
In quarrel of the house of Lancaster. f 

l Murd, And, like a traitor to the name of 
God. 


[act I. 

Didst break Uiat vow;, and with thy treadier* 
ous blade . 

Unrii^dst the bowels of thy sovereign's son. 

3 Murd, Whom thou wast sworn to ch^^ 
and defend. 

1 Murd. How canst thou urge God’s dread- 
* fill law to us, 

When thou hast broke it in such dear degree? 
Clar, Alas I for whose mke did 1 that 
deed? 

For Edward, for my brother, for his sake: 

He sends you not to murder me for this; 

For in that sin ne is as deep as I. 

If God will be avenged for the deed, 

O, know you yet, he doth it publicly: 

Take not the quarrel firom his powerfiil arm; 
He needs no indirect nor lawless course 
To cut off* those that have offended him. 

1 Murd. Who made thee, then, a bloody 

minister 

When gallant-springing brave Plantagenet, 
That princely novice, was struck dead by Aee? 
Ctar, My brother’s love, the devil, and my 
r^e. [thy foults, 

t Murd. Thy brother’s love, our duty, and 
Provoke us hither now to slaughter thee. 

(74b*. Ifyou do love my brother, hate not me; 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 

If you are hir'd for meed, go back again. 

And 1 will send you to my brother Gloster, 
Who shall reward you better for my life 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Murd, You are deceiv’d, your brother 

Gloster hates you. [dear : 

Clar, O, no, he loves me, and he holds me 
Go you to him ficom me. 

Adh Murd. Ay, so we will. 

Clar, Tell him, when tliat our jsrincely fiither 
York 

Bless’d bis three sons with his victorious arm, 
And charg’d us from bis soul to Iovp eachothev. 
He little thought of this divided ftit.idship: 

Bid Gloster tmnk on Uus, and he will we^ 

I Murd, Ay, millstones; ashe lesson’d usto 
weep. 

Clar, O, do not slander him, for he is kind. 

I Mmd, Kight as snow in harvest.—Come, 
you deceive yourself: 

*Tis he that sends ns to destixqr you here. 

Clar. It cannot be; for hebew^myfbrtuM, 
And hugg*d me in his anus, and swore, with 
sobs. 

That he would labour my deliveij. 

I Murd, Why,sohedoth, whenhedeUvenyou 
From this earth’s thraldom to the ioponieavmu 
zMurd. Make peace with Goo, for yon must 
die, my lord. 


KING RICHARD HL 



flCBNB IV.] 


IQNG RlCfiAlUy IXt 


^5 


Cbr* Have foatibotboly feeling in joacflools, 
To coi|nsel me to make tssj peace with Godt 
And are ycm yet to yoqr own souls so blind 
That yottw^l vnuririth God bymaxdering me?— 
Of sirs, consider, they that set yoa on 
To do this deed will hate you fer the deei 
What al^l we do ? 

C4w*. Relent, and save your souls. 

1 Murd, Reloit I ^Us cowardly and woman* 

ish. [ish. 

C4tr. Not to relent is beastly, savage, devil* 
Which of you, if you were a {gince’s son. 

Being pent from liberty, as I am now,— 

If two such murderers as yourselves came to 
you,— 

Would not entreat for life ?— * 

My friend, I sot some pity in thy looks; 

O, if thine eye not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my ^e, and entreat for me. 

As you would beg, were you in my distress t 
A begging prince what beggar pities not? 

2 Look behind you, my lord. 

1 MunL Take that, and that: if all tliis will 

not do, [Stabs Aim, 

I’ll drown you in the malmsey*butt within. 

[Exit with thejx)^, 

2 Murd, A bloody deed, and desperately 

despatch’d t 

How ^n, like Pilate, would I wash my hands 
Of this most grievous guilty murder done I 

Re-enter First Murderer. 

1 Murd, How now, what meanest thou, that 

thou hclp’st me not? 

By heaven, the duke shall know how slack you 
have been. [brother! 

2 Murd, 1 would he knew that I had sav’d his 
Take thou the fee, and tell him_ what I say; 

For 1 repent me that the duke is slain. [jExit. 

I Mv^, So do not 1 1 go, coward as thou 
art.— 

Well, I’ll go hide the body in some hole. 

Till that the duke give order for his burial i 
And when I have my meed, I will away; 

For this will out, and then I must not stay. 

[Exit, 


^ ACT II. 

SoBNB I.—London. A Room in the Faiaee, 

Enter King Edward, kd in sick: Qurbn 
Euzabbth, Doksbt, Riybrs, Hastings, 
Bdcxingbam, Grby, and ethers, 

Edw, Why, Bo^->now have I doneagood 
day*8 work 

Yon peers, ooptmue this united league: 


I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer, to redeem me hence; 
And now in peace my soul shall part to heaven. 
Since I have made my finends at peace on 
eartL a 

Rivets and Hastings, take each other^ hand} 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 
Rio, ^ heaven, my soul is purg^ feom 
grudging late; 

And with my hand I seal my true heart’s love. 
Hast, So thrive I, as 1 truly swear the like I 
K, Edw. Take heed you dally not before your 
king; 

Lest he that is the supreme King of kings 
Confound your hidden felsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other’s encL 
Hast, So prosper 1, as I swear j^fect lovel 
Riv, And I, as 1 love Hastings with my 
heart! 


K, Edw. Madam, yourself are not exempt 
from this,— 

Nor you, son Dorsey—Buckingham, nor you;— 
You have been fectious one against the other. 
Wife, love Lord Hastings, let him kiss your 
hand; 

And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

Q, Eiis, There, Hastings; 1 will never more 
rememba 

Our former hatred, so thrive I and mine! 

H, Dorset, embrace him;—^Hastings, 
love lord marquis. 

Der. This interchange of love I here protest. 
Upon my part ahall be inviolable. 

Hast, And so swear I. [Embraces DORSET. 

JC, Edw, Now, princely Buckingham, seal 
diou this league 

With thy embracements to mv wife’s allies, 
And make me happy in your unity. [hate 

Buck, Whenever Buckingham doth turn his 
Upon your grace [to,the QueenJ, but with all 
duteous love 

Doth cheii^ you and yours, God punish me 
*With hate in those where 1 expect most 
lovel 

When I have most need to employ a friend. 
And most assured that he is a mend. 

Deep, hollow, tmdierous, and foil of guile, 

Be he unto me I—this do 1 beg of heaven 
When J am cold in love to you or yours. 

[Embraeinff Rivers, dr*r. 

K, Edw. A plea^ng cordial, princely Buck*, 
ingham, 

la this thy vow unto my sickly heart 
There wanteA now oinr bxother Gloster here. 
To make the fakased period of this peace. 

Bdek, And, fe goM time, here cornea the 
noble duke. 
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EnUr Glostbr. 

Gk, GoodosioROW to my sovereign king And 
qveai; 

And, wncely peers, a happy time of day I 
K» jBdw» Happy, indeed, as we have inpent 
the day. 

Gloster, we have donede^ of charity; 

Made peace of enmity, fiur love of hate, 
Between these swelling wtong>moensed peera 
Glo, A blessed labour, my most sovereign 
lord.— 

Among this pmcely heap, if any hm, 

S f &lse intelligence or wrong surmise, 
old me a foe; 

If I unwittingly, or in my rage. 

Have aoghl committed that b hardly borne 
By any in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 

*lis death to me to be at enmity $ 

I hate it, and desire all good men’s fove.— 
Flxs^ madam, I entreat true peace of you, 
Whi^I will purchasewithmyduteousservice;— 
Of yon, my noble cousin Buckingham, 

If ever any grudge were lodg’d between us;— 
Of you, and ]mu. Lord Rivers, and of Dorset, 
That aU without desert have frown’d on me; 
Of you. Lord Woodville, and. Lord Scales, of 
you;— [all. 

Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen;—indsed, of 
I do not know that Ekiglishman alive 
iVith whom my soul is any jot at odds 
More than the infont that is bom to«iimhtx 
J thank my God for my humility. 5^fter:— 

Q, Eliz^ A holiday shall this be kept here> 
I would to God all strifes were well com* 
pounded.— 

My sovereign ford, I do beseech your highness 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Gk, Why, madam, havq I offora loveforthis, 
To be so flouted in this royal presence? 

Who knows not that the gentle duke is dead? 

[7'A^a//s/anf^ 

You do him injury to scorn his cmse. 

Eefof. Who knows not he is dead! who 
knows he is? [this! 

Q, Eliz. All-aedng heaven, what a world is 

Bndt* Look 1 so pale, Lord Dorset, as the 
rest? [prince 

Dor* Ay, my good lord; and no man in the 
, But his red colour hath fonook his cheeks. 

K, Edw, Is Clarence oead? the order was 

reversed. ' « [died, 

Gk. &t he, poor mai^ for your first ,Cffder 
And diat a wingra Mercuty oul bear; * 
Stnne tardy cripple bore tM countermand 
That came too 1^ to see him buried; 


God grant that loaie, ten noble and lea 
Nearer in bfoo^ thcAightSf but not in blood, 
Desorve not worse than wiodred Claret did. 
And yet go current flom sus[flckm I 

Enter Stanley. 

&aH, A boon, my sovereign, for my service 
done! |sortow. 

Al Edm. I pHythee, peace: my soul is full of 
Afow. I will not rise unless your highness hear 
me. [quest’sL 

K. Edw. Thfn say at once what is it thou re> 
Stem, Hie forfeit, soveie^, of my servant’s 
life; 

Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman 
Latrfy attendant on the Duke of Norfolk. 

K. Edw. Have I a tongue to doom my 
brother’s death, , 

And ^11 that tongue give pardon to a slave ? 
My brother kill’dnoman,—^Imfoult was thou^t, 
And yet his punishment was bitter death. 

Who su’d to me for him ? who, in my wrath, 
Kneel’d at my feet, and bid me be advis’d ? 
Who spoke of brotherhood? who spoke of 
love? 

Who^told me how the poor soul did forsake 
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for mc^? 
Who told me, in the field at Tevi^boiy, 

When Oxford had me down, he rescu’d me, 
And said. Dear brother^ //zv, and be a katrf 
Who tdid me, when we both lay in the field 
Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me 
Even in his garments, and did give himrelf, 

All thin and naked, to the nunib-cold night ? 
All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 
Sinfully pluck’d, and not a man of you 
Had so much grace to put it in my mind. 

But when your carters or your waiting-vassals 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defoc’d 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on your kneci fo^ pardon, 
pardon; 

And 1, unjustly too, must grant it you:— 

But for my brother not a man would ^leak,— 
Nor I, ungracious, speak unto myself 
For him, poor soul. The p^dest of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life; 

Yet none of yon would once beg for his life.— 
O God, I fear thy justice will takfi hold 
On me, and yon, and mine, and yours, for this! 
Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. 

Ah, poor Oareoce I 

[Exeunt KiNd, Qpbbn, IlAsr., Riv., 
Doiu, ont/GRBY. 

Gk. Thu ia the fhflt of rashness I—Matk’d 
you not 

How that tiio^ilty kiudi^ oflhe queen 
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liaielM*prir Ktoi 4jie)r'di<l.hawt'4fidBience^ 
,<dea&E • 

Ot 4lu% did uige it still 

Gw wul revei^ it.—dome* l<xds» will yoa go 

To comfort Echvud with our cornfany? 

£ueJi, We wait upon your ^raoe. lExeimt. 

Scene II .—Atuiker Room in the RUace. 

Enter the Duchess of York, with a Son and 
Daughter ^Clarence. 

Sen. Good grandam, tell ns, is our &thcr 
dead? * 

Ihich. No, boy. (your breast, 

£^gh. Vihy do you vraep so w, and beat 
And cry, O Clarence^ myt unholy son! • 

Son. Why do you look wi us, and shake your 
h(M, 

And call us orpl&ns, wretches, castaways. 

If that our nome father be alive? [ixith; 

Duch. My pretty cousins, you mistake me 
I do lament the siclcness of the king. 

As loth to lose him, not your fathers death; 

It were lost sorrow to wail one that’s lost. 

Smt. Then you conclude, my grandam, be is 
dead. 

The king mine uncle is to Uame for thisft 
God will revenge it; whom I will importune 
With earnest prayers all to that effect. 

Daurk. And so will I. 

Du^, Peace, children, peace I the Wngdoth 
love you well: 

Incapable and shallow innocents, [death., 
You cannot guess who caus’d ]rour fothePs 
Sen. Gran&m, we can; for my good uncle 
Gloster 

Told me, the king, provok’d to it by the queen. 
Devis’d impeachments to imprison him: 

And when my uncle told me so, he wept. 

And pitied me, and kindly kiss’d my cheek j 
Bade me rely on him as on my father, 

And he would love me dearly as his child. 
Dnch. Ah, that deceit should steal such 
gentle shape. 

And with a virtuous visard hide deep vice I 
He is my son; ay, and therein my shame; 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

' San. Thimc you my uncle did dissemble, 
grandam? 

Dnch. Ay, boy. [this? 

<S!»f. I eaimot think it.—Hark! what noise is 

Enter Queen Euzabbth, dktractedfy; 
Rivers 4«e/ Dorset following her . 

Q. EUa. Alv who shall hind» me to wail 
and weep. 

To chide my foetuRe, and jkonnent mys^. 


jein wth.hlaek)deBpeiraB>iM! 

Ana toannelfheeoraea&«nemy. - [patiens^ 
ihsoi.'vWibat Eaeaitt^this scene of 'ittde'iiiii> 
Q, £fw.*TDnHdmaaRctaft|i^videhoei-^' 
Edward, my lord, tl^scm, ourting, isdeadL— 
Why grow ttie branches when the root gone? ^ 
Why witl^ not the leaves that want thdr sap?** 
If you will live, lament; if die, be horief. 

That our swift>wira^ souls may catch the 
kin^s; 

Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom ol perpetual rest. [row 
Duch. Ah, so much interest have 1 in diy sor- 
As I had title in thy noble husband I 
I have bewept a worthy husband’s death,, 

And liv’d by looking on his images: 

But DOW two mim.is of his prince^ semblance 
Are crack’d in pieces by mal^nant death. 

And I for comfort have but one folse gl^, • 
That grieves me when I s« my diame in hhu. 
Thou art a widow; yet thou art a mother. 

And hast the comfort of thy children left: 

But death hath snatch’d my husband from mine 
arms, [hands,— 

And pluck’d two crutches from my feeUe 
Clarence and Edward. O, what cause Imve I,— 
Thine being but a moiety of my moan,** 

To overgo-thy woes and drown thy cries? 
iSIwK. Ah, aunt, you wept not for our fother’s 
^ drathl 

How GUI we aid you with our kindred tears? 
Daeegh. Our fatherless distress was left un< 
moan’d, ^ 

Your widow'dolour likewise be unwept t 
Q. Eliz. Give me no help in lamentation; 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 

All springs reduce their currents to mine ^es. 
That I, Ming govern’d by the watery moon. 
May send forth plenteous tears to drown the 
world I 

Ah for my husband,* for my dear Lord Edward I 
Chit. Ah for our father, for our dear Lord 
Clarence! ' [ClarenceI 

JDneh. Alas for both, both mine, Ed^vard and 
Q. Elis. What stay had I but Edward? and 
he’s gone. [he’s gone. 

Chil, What stay had we but Clarence? and 
Zh«vl. What stays had I but they? and diey 


Q. ^lis. never widow had so dear a loss I 

CkiL Were never orfffums had so dear a loss I 
Dueh. Was nevef mother had so dear a lossf 
Ala^ I am the motheref dmsegiie&l 
Their woes axe patcelPd, mine are general. 

She for an Edwwd wee^ and so &<!; 

1 for a OareiKe weep, so doth not she: 

Tliese babes for pwnoce weep, and so do I; 
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I for an Edward weep, ao do not 
Alasi you three, on me, threefold distress’d. 
Pour w your tears I 1 am your smrow’s nurse, 
And 1 will pamper it with lamentation. 

Dor* Comfort, dear mother: God is much 
' displeas’d „ 

That you take with unthankfulness his doing: 
In common worldly things ’tis call’d ungrat^l. 
With dull unwillingness to rmiay a debt 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent; 
Much more to be thus opposite with heaven. 
For it requires the royal aebt it lent you. 

Rio. Madam, bethink you, like a careful 
mother, [for him; 

Of the youi% prince yqur son* send straight 
Let bim be crown’d; in him your comfort lives: 
Drown desperate sorrow in dead Edward’sgrave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward’s throne. 

Enter G1.0STB&, Buckingham, Stanley, 
Hastings, Ratcliff, and ethers. 

Clo. Sister, have comfort: all of us have 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining star; 

But none can cure their harms by wailing 
them.— 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy; 

I did not see your grace:—^humbly on my knee 
1 crave your blessing. [thy breast, 

Duck. God bless thee; and put meekness in 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty 1 
Gh. Amen; and make me die a good old 
man!~ 

That is the butt end of a mother's blessing; 

I marvel that her grace did leave it out [Aside. 
Bttek. You cloudy princes and heart-sorrow¬ 
ing peers. 

That bear this heavy mutual load of moan, 

Now cheer each other in each other’s love: 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king, 
We are to reap the harvest* of his son. 

The broken ruicour of your hi^-swoln hearts, | 
But lately s'phnter’d, knit, ana join’d tc^ethei^ ^ 
Must gently be preserv’d, dheriw’d, and kept: 
Me seemeth good tlmt, with some little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be fet 
Hither to London, to be crown’d our king. 

Rio, Wl^ with some little train, my Lord 
Buckingham? ^ 

Budk. Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude, 
The new-heal^ wound of mdioe should break 
" out; ‘ 

Which would be so much the more dangeroas 
By bow mudi dw estate is green and yet nn- 
govem’d: ■ 

Where eveiy hocae beats his commanding re]n» 
And nay direct his eonrse as pkoae himself. 


As well the fear of harm as harm apparent. 

In my opimon, ought< to be prevented. [us; 

G/a. X hope the king-xname peace with all of 
And the compart is fim and true in me. 

Rio. And so in me; and so, I think, in all: 
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put 
To nb apparent likrtihood of breach, 

Which haply much company might be urg’d: 
Therefore I say with noble Buckingham, 

Tliat it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 
JSTast. And so say I. 

Gb. Then be it so; and go we to determine 
Who they shall *be that straight shall post to 
Ludlow. 

Madam,—and you, my mother,—will you go 
To gi/e your censures in this business? 

[Exetmt all but Buck, and GLa 
Buek. My lord, whoever^ journeys to the 
prince. 

For God’s sake, let not us two stay at home; 
For liy tee way I ’U sort occasion, 

As ii.Jex to the story we late talk’d of, 

To part the queen’s proud kindred from the 
prince. 

Glo. My other self, my counsel’s consistory, 
My oracle, my prophet!—my dear cousin, 

I, as k child, will go by thy direction. 

Toward Ludlow then, for we ’ll not stay behind. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB III.—London. A Street. 

Enter two Citizens, meeting, 

1 Cit. Good-morrow, neighbour: whMiei 

away so fast? 

2 Cit. I promise you, I scarcely know myself: 
Hear you tee news abroad? 

1 Cit. Yes,—^that the king is dead. 

2 Of, 111 news, by ’r lady; seldom comes the 

better: 

1 fear, I foar ’twill prove a giddy world. 

Enter a third Citizen. 

3 Cit. Neighbours, God speed 1 

1 Cit. Give you good-morrow, sir. - 

3 Cit. Doth tee news hold of good King Ed¬ 
ward’s death? Wlel 

2 Cit. sir, it is too true; God help, tee 

3 Cit. Then, masters, look to sec a troublous 

world. 

X Cit. No, no; by God’s good grace, his son 
shall reign. [a diild I 

3 Cit. Woe to that land teat’s govern’d 
2 Cit. In 1^ there is a hope of government 
Which, in his nonam, oouneU under him, 

And, in his foil and ripen’d years, himself, 
Nodoufat, tealLthen, and till thsn, govern welL 
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I cun SoBtoodthestate when Heniy the Sixth 
Wu crown’d in Ruis bubat nine wonrhn old«< 
3 CfK Stood the state so? No, no, good 
friends, God wot; 

For then this land was hunously enrich’d 
With politic grave oonnsel; then the king 
Had vmuous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 Cit. Why, so hath this, both % his frther 
and mother. 

3 Cit, Betteritweretheyall camobyhis&ther. 
Or by his frther there were none at all; 

For emulation now, who shall Jbe nearest. 

Will touch us all too near if God prevent not. 
O, lull of danger is the E>uke of Gloster ! 

And the queen’s sons and brothers hav^ht and 
proud: « 

And were th^ to be rul’d, and not to rule, 
This sickly land ^ight solace as before. 

1 Ca. C^mc, come, we fear theworst; all will 

be well. 

3 CUf. When clouds are seen, wise men put 
on their cloaks; 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for 
night? 

Untimely storms make men expect a deaj^ 
All may be well; but, if God sort it so, * 

*11s more than we deserve or I expect. 

2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men arc full of feart 
Vbu cannot reason almost with a man 

That looks not heavily and full of dread. 

3 Cit. Before the days of change, still is it sot 
^ a divine instinct men’s minds mistrust 
Ensuing danger ; as, by proof, we see 

The water swell before a boisterous storm. 

But leave it all to God.—Whither away? 

2 Cit. Marry, we were sent for to the justices. 

3 Cit. And so was It I ’ll bear you company. 

[EjUunt. 

Scene IV.—London. A Koom in the Palace . 

Enter the ARCHBISHOP OF YORK, the young 
Duke of York, Queen Elizabeth, and 
the Duchess op York. 

Arch. Last night, I hear, they at Northamp¬ 
ton kw; 

And At Stongr*Sttatfr»d will th^ be to-n^ht t 
To-morrow or next day they will be here. 
ZhwrA 1 long with all my heart to see the 
prince: 

I hope he is modi gtown sihee last I saw him. 
Q. Mint, But 1 no; they say my son of 
York 

Ebs almost overta’di him in Ids mwth. 

Ked. Ay,mother.; bttblwefilanotbavefrso. 


Dmh. Why, my young coosin? it isgood to 

g »w. -[soppoi' 

random, one night, as we did m at 
My unde Rivers talk’d how 1 did grow 
More than my brother: Ay^ quoui my uncle 
- Gloster, 

Sm^ herbs have grace, great weeds do gram 
And since, methinks, I would not crow so ftu;t, 
Because sweet flowers are slow, and weeds make 
haste. [not hold 

Duck. Gooil faith, good frith, the saying did 
In him that did object the same to thee: 
lie was the wretched’st thing when he was 
yciut^. 

So loi^ a growing, and so leisurely, ^ 
That, if his rule were true, he sliotild be gracious. 
Arch. And so no doubt he is, fby gracious 
madam. 

Duck. I hope he is; but yet let mothers doubt. 
Vorh. Now, by my troth* if I liad been re- 
memberd, 

I could have given my uncle’s grace a flout, 

To touch his growth nearertlian hetouch’d mine. 
Diuh. How, my young York? I pr’ythee, let 
me hear it. 

ybrh. Many, they say my uncle grew so frsti 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old: 
’Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jest. 
Duc^. I pr’ythee, pretty York, who told thee 

Yerk. Grandam, his nurse. [wast born. 
Duck. His nurse! why slie V(as dead ere thoa 
Yerk, If ’twere not she, I cannot tejl who 
told me. [shrewd. 

Q. EKz. A parlous boygo to, yon are too 
Arch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
child. 

Q. Eliz. Pitchers have ears. 

Arch. Here comes a messenger. 

Enter a Messenger. 

•What news? [report. 

jMesy. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 
Q. £li». How doth the prince ? 

Mess, Well, madam, and in health. 

Dueh. What is thy news ? 

Atess. Lord Rivers and Lord Grey are sent 
to Pomfret, 

With diem Sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoneis. 
Dueh. Who bath committed them ? 

Mess. * The mighty dukes* 

Gloster and Buckingham. 

Q. EEz. For what ofience? 

, Miss. The sum of an lean, I have disclos’d; 
Why or for what tl;» nobles were conunittad 
Is all unknetwn to me, my graoious bu!/. 
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EJu, . Ah.me^ I cee the turn of vsf house 1 
The tiger now hath seiz'd the gentle hind; 
Insditing tyranny begins to jet 
Upon tm mnocent and awlN throne 
Welem^ destructkm, blood, and massacro! 

1 see, as m a map, the end of alL 
Dueh* Accnr^d and unquiet wnuw^ 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband lost his life to get the crown; 
And often up and down my sons were toss’d. 
For me to joy and weep their gain and loss: 
And being seated, and domesuc broils 
Qean over>Uown, themselves, the conquerors. 
Make war upon themselves; brother to brother, 
Biogd to blood, self against self* —O, preposter¬ 
ous 

And fiantiO outrage, end thy damned spleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death no more! 

Q. Elis, Come, come, my boy; we will to 
sanctuary.— 

Madam, farewell. 

Duch. Stay, I will go with you. 

Q. Elis, You have no cause. 

Arch. My giadous lady, go. 

[7h the Qubbn. 
And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I ’ll resign unto your grace 
The s«u 1 keep; and so betide to me 
As well I tender you and all of yours! 

Come, I ’ll conduct you to the sanctuary. 

\Exeum, 


ACT III. 

ScENK I.— London. A ^reet. 

The trumpets sound. Enter the PriNce of 
Wales, Glostee, Buckingham, Catssbv, 
Cardinal Boitchibr, and others. 

Buck, Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to 
your chamber. 

Glo, Welcome, dear cousin, my thoughts’sove-* 
reign: 

The weaiy way hath made you melancholy. 

Prinee. No, uncle; but our crosses on the way 
Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy: 

1 want more nodes hm to welcome me. 

Gh, Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of 
your years 

Hath not yst cav’d into the world’s deceit: 

*Ko more can you distinmiifti cA a man 
Than of his outward mow) wMdi, God he 
• knows. 

Seldom Ornever^mpeth with the he^. , 
Thbie ancles whim yctx w)^t wem dangerons; 
Votti fpaea otHsoAiA to cbev sugar’d 


But looked not on.tbeptnson’jDflheipheartB: 
God keep you fiom tltem: and from auduJUse 
fniendsl ' > 

Prime, God keep me from fidse fnends 1 but 
they were none. you* 

Glo, My lord, the mayor of London comes to 

Elder the Lord Maycwewd Train. 

God bless your grace with health and 
happy days I 

Prime, I thank you, good my lend;—and 
thank you all. [Exeunt Mayor, 6rc, 
I thor^t my mother and my brother York 
Would long ere this have met us on the way: 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings, that he comes not 
To tell us whether th^ wul come or no 1 
Buck. And, in good time, here comes the 
sweating lord. ^ 

Enter Hastings. 

PHnee, Welcome, my lord: what, will our 
mother come? 

Hast. On what occasion, God he knows, not 1, 
The queen your mother and your brother York 
Have taken sanctuary: the tender prince 
Wouldfeinhavecome with me tomeetyourgtace, 
But Ify his mother was perforce withheld. 

Duck, Fie, what an indirect and peevish course 
Is this of hers?—Lord cardinal, will your grace 
Persuade the queen to send the Duke of York 
Unto his princely brother presently? 

If she deny, Lord Hastily, go with him, ^ 
I And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Card, My Lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from bb mother win the Duke of York, 
Anon expect him here; but if she be obdurate 
To mild entreaties, Gc^ in heaven fcnrlnd 
We riiould infringe the holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuary! not icr all this land 
Would I be guilty of so great a sin. [lord. 
Buck, You are t«^o senseless-obstinate, my 
Too ceremonious and traditional: 

Weigh it but with the gtossness of lhl.<: age. 

You creak not sanctuary in seizing him. 

The benefit thereof is always granted 
To those whose dealings have deserv’d the places 
And those who have the wit to claim the pilaoe t 
Thispiincehath neither claim’d it nor desenr’ditf 
And therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it i 
Then, taking him firom hence that is not theie, 
You break no privilege nor.cluirt«>lheie. 
Ofthavelhearaafsanctuaiy-moit . . 

But aanetuaty-diildien nefor tiUnow. 

Card, My lord, you shall overrule mp mind 
finr once.—* , ' 

Gomeen, Lonii Hastings you gDwk)^4ne? 
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Xbst. *ljpH Day loid. 

./ViAijA Good fords, nulke aU the speedyhaste 
you nay. IBxwntCASL, mul Hast. 
Sw, rmde Gloster, u oar brother come. 

Worn shall we sojourn till our crtonanon? 

Gh. Whcne itseems best unto your rojiil self. 
If I nay counsel you, some day or two 
Your highness shall repose you at the Tower: 
Then where yon please, and shall be thought 
most fit 

For your best health and recreation, [place.— 
Firinte. I do not like th$ Tower, of any 
Did Tulius Csesar build that place, my lord ? 

He did, my gracious lord, begin that 
place; 

Which, since, succeeding ages have re-edified. 

Prince, Is it upon record, or else reported 
Successively from age to age, he built it ? 

Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord. 
Prince, But say, my lord, it were not register’d, 
Methinks the truth should live from age to age, 
As ’twere retail’d to all posterity. 

Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glo. So unse so young, they say, do never 
live long. \Aside. 

Prince. What say you, uncle ? — 

GU>. I say, without characters, fame fives 
Thus, like the formal vice. Iniquity, 

I moralize two meaning in one word. \Aside. 

Prince. That Julius Cscbar was a famous man; 

^ With what his valour did enrich his wft, 

His wit set down to make his valour live: 
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror; • 
For now he lives in lame, though not inlife.-> 
I ’ll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham,*— 
Buck. What, my gracious lord ? 

Prince. An if 1 live until I be a man, 

1 'U win our ancient right in France again, 

Or die a soldier, as I fiv’d a king. 

Gb. Short summers lightly have a forward 
spring. [Aside. 

Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the 
Duke of York. ' 

Enter York, Hastings, and the Cardinal. 

Prince, Richard of York! how feres our 
loving brother? [you now. 

' York. Weil, my dread lord; so must 1 cell 
Prince. Ay brother,—to our grief, as it is 
yours: 

Too late he died that mi^t have kept that title, 
Which by his death hath lost much mainty. 

Glo. How feres our cousin, noble Lord of 
York? ■ Oord, 

JferA 1 thank you, gende unde. 'O, my 
You mid that idle weens are feet in growth: 
ThifiiiMnm'mplNxMfherbadibtUgyqw . 


'Gb. Hebatb, my Imd. x / 

York. And therefine la be idle? 

Gb. 0|inyfidreomain, ImnatnotsayMi ' 
Yorik. Thm is he more beholdiitf to 'toil 
thanL 

Gb* He may command me as nwsovereign; 
But you have power in me as in a innsman. 
York, I pray you, uncle, give me this damer. 
Gb. My dagger, little cousin? with afiiny 
heart. 

Prince. A beggar, brother? 

York. Of my kmd uncle, that I know will 
And being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 
Gb, A greater gift than that I’ll give my 
cousin. ^ nt. 

York. A greater gift I O, that *s the 8w<m to 
Gb. Ay, gentle cousin, were it Hght enough. 
York. O uien, 1 see, you will part but vnth 
light ^fts; 

In weightier dungs you ’ll &y a be^r nay. 
Gb. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 

Gb, What, would you have my weapon, little 
lord? [call me. 

York, I would, that I might thank you as you 
Gb, How? 

York. Little. [in talk:— 

Piitue. My Lord of York will stUi be cross 
Uncle, your gmee knows how to bear with him. 
Yorh. You me.ia, to bear me, not to bear 
with me:— 

Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me; 
Because that I am little, like an ape, 

He thinks that you should bear me on your 
shoulders. ‘ [reasons 1 

Buck. With what a sharp.provided wit he 
To mitigate the scorn he gives bis uncle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts himself: 

So eunning and so young is wonderfuL [along? 

Gb. My gracious lord, wil *t please to pass 
Myself and my good cousin Buckingham 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
York, what, will you go unto the Tower, my 
lord? [so. 

Prince, My lord protector needs will have it 
York. I shall not deep in quiet at the Tower. 
Gb. Why, what should you fear? [ghost: 
Y^, Maisy, my uncle Clarenc^ ADgiy 
My giandam trad me he was murdered there. 
Jmnee. I fear no ancles dead. 

Gb. Nor BOMe out live^ Ihopck [fiear! 
Princo. An if thegr live, ! hope 1 need not 
But come, my lord ; and with a besvY heart, 
•Thinking on them, go I unto die Tower. 

[Sennet. Exeunt pRiw^ York, Hast,, 

' Car., and Attendaids, .. <i 
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Buck, Think ]roUf my loi4> this little jwating 
York 

Was not ineensed by his sootle mother 
To tannt and scorn you thus oppiobriously? 
Gh, No doubt, no doubt i O, 'tis a parlous 
*bayi 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable i 
He is w the mother's, from the to toe. 
Buck, Well, let them rest—Cfome hither, 
Catesby. [tend 

Thou art sworn as deeply to eSect what we in* 
As closely to conceal what we impart: 

Thou knoVst our reasons urg’d upon the way ;•«- 
What thinl^st thou? is it not an eaw matter 
To ipake Willimn Lord Hastii^,s of our mind, 
For the instalment of this noble duke 
In the seat loyal of this famous isle? [prince 

Catg. He for his father's sake so loves the 
That he will not be won to aught against him, 
Btu^ What think'st thou Sien of Stanley? 
will not he? 

CaU. He will do all in all as Hastings doth. 
Buck, Well, then, no more but thisr go, 

gentle Catesby, [ings 

And, as it were far off, sound thou Lord 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose | 
And summon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To at about the coronation. 

If thou dost 6nd him tractable to us, 

Eneonia« him, and tell him all our re 2 |poDsi 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling. 

Be thou so too; and so break off the talk. 

And give us notice of his inclination: 

For we to-morrow hold divided councils. 
Wherein thyself shalt highly be employ’d. 

Glo, Commend me to Lord William: tell 


him, Cateslw, 

His ancient Imot of rnuu^cous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret Castle; 
And bid my lord, far joy of this good news. 
Give Mistress Shore one g^tle kiss the more. 

Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business 
soundly. [I can.* 

Caig, My goM lords both, with all the heed 

Glo, Shul we hear from you, Catesby, ere 
we sleep? 

Calg, You shall, toy lord. 

(7(fa. At Croslqr Plaice, there shall you &id us 
both. l£xif Catbsby. 

Buck, Now, my lord, what wall we do if we 
perceive 

Xord Hawiqp wiU not yielH to our complots? 

Gio. Ch<moffhishead, inanj~««iewlbatwe 
will do:-— 

And look, when I am king, claim tiiou of me t 
The earldom of Hereford, wui all the movables 
Whereof the king my hrother was posses^d. 


Buck, I'll claim that pnxniss at your moBfCePs 
huid. • ntindnoss* 

Gio, And look to have it yielded with all 
Come, let us sup betimes, that afterwards - 
We may digest our complots in some form. 

^ \JSxgunt, 

Scene II.— Lord Hastings' Hou$e, 
Bntgr a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, my lord I— lHhacki^, 
Hast. mo knocks? 

Mgss, One from the Lord Stanley. 

Hast, imthin.'\ What is't o’clock? 

Mess. Upon the stroke of four. 

*' Enter Hastings. 

Hast. Caimot my Lord Stanley sleep these 
tedious nights? * 

Mess, So it appears by that I have to say. 
First, Im commends him to your noble sel£ 
Hist, What then? [night 

Mess. Then certifies your lordship that uis 
He dreamt the boar bad razed off his helm: 
Besides, he says there are two councils held; 
And that may be determin’d at the one 
Wbidh may make you axul him to rue at the 
other. [pleasure,— 

Therefore he sends to know your lordriup's 
If you will present^ take horse with him, 

And wkh all speca post with him toward the 
nortli, 

To shun tlie danger that his soul divines. 

Hast. Go, fellow, go, return unto thy lord; 
Bid him not fear the separated councils: 

His honour and myself are at the one. 

And at the other is my good friend Catesl^j 
Where nothing can proceed that toucheth us 
Whereof I shrdl not rave intelligence.^ 

Tell him his fears are shallow, without instance i 
And for his dreams, I wonder he’s so simple 
To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers: 

To fly the boar before die boar pursues. 

Were to incense the boar to follow us. 

And make pursuit where he did mean no chase. 
Go, bid thy master rise and come to me; 

And we wul both together to the Tower, 
Vldiere, he shall see, the boar will use us 
kindly. • 

Mess, I ’ll go, my lord, and tell him what 
you say. [Extik 

Enter Catbsbt. 

Cate. Many good-morrows to my noble lotdl 
HaO, Good-monrow, Catesby; yon are early 
stirring: [stats? 

What news, what news, in thn our taping 
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Cait, It Is a ieeHd|; woirld inde«d} tdj lords 
And 1 Jidleve trill iitfror*stand ut)i%ht 
TUI Rwiaid wear the ^hnd of the xeahki. 
Hast, Howl wear uie garland! dost thou 
mean the crown? • 

Cats, Ay^ my good lord. [i^ sho^ders 
Hast, I’U have this crown of mine cnf from 
Before I*U scfe the crown so foul misplac'd. 

But canst thou guess that he doth aim at it? 
Cats, on my life; and hopes to find you 
rorwturd 

Upon his party for the gain thereofr 

And thereupon he sends yon this good news,— 

That this same very day your enemies, 

The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret. 

Hast. Indeed, 1 am no mourner for thatmews. 
Because they have been still my adversaries: 
But that 1 *U giv^ my voice on Richard’s side. 
To bar my master’s heirs in true descent, 

God knows I will not do it to the death. 

Cate . God keep your lordship in that gni' 
dous mind 1 

Hast. But I shaU lau^ at this a twelve 
month hence,-^ 

That they who brought me in my master's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 

Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make Tne*older, 
I ’ll send some packing that yet think not on *t. 
Cate . 'Tis a vile thing to die, my gradous 
lord, 

When men arc unprepar'd, and look not for it. 
Hast. O monstrous, monstrous I and so fells 
it out 

With Rivers, Vaughan, Grey: and so *twill do 
With some men else that think themselves as 
^ safe 

As thou and 1; who, as thou know'st, are dear 
To princely Richard and to Buckinglmm. 
vests. The princes both make high account of 
j-ou,— 

For they account his head upon the bridge. 

^side. 

Hast. I know they do; and 1 have well de> 
seiVd it. 

St$ter Stanley. 

Come on, come oa ; where is your boar<spear, 
man? 

Fear you tht boar, and go so unprovided? 

Siam, My lord, g^)od>motiow; and good* 
morrow, Catesby;—* 

You may Jest on, hut, by the holy rood, 

I do not like these seve^ councus, I. 

Mtst, Hy lord, I hold my life as dear as you 
do yours; 

And never in my days, 1 do protest, 
Wasitmoropiecioastbmetnair^newi ' ^ 


TUnk you, bid: (hot 1 kndiv our state securh, 

1 would be so triumphant as 1 am? 

jidsw. The lords at Pomftet, when tbqrtodt 
from London, [sun^— 

Were jocund, and supposed their states wme 
Am^tn^, indeed, had no cmse to m&tnist; 
But yet, ^ see, how soon the day b'ercastl 
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt; 

Pray God, I say, 1 prove a needless covnud! 
What, shall we toward the Tower? the day is 
spent. 

Hast. Come, come, have With you.—Wot yon 
what, my lord? 

To.day the lords you talk of are beheaded. 

Ste^ They, for their truth, might ^tter 

wear their heads [hats.— 

Than some that have accus’d them wear their 
But come, my lord, let's away. 

Enter a Pursuivant 

Hast. Go on before; 111 talkwidi thisgpod 
fellow. [Exatnt Stan, eatd Cate. 
How now, sirrah I how goes the world with 
thee? [ask. 

Jhtrs. The better that your lordship please to 

Hastj I tell thee, man, ’tis better with me 

now [meet; 

Than when thou mett'st me last where now we 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 

By thw suggestion of the queen's allies; 

But now,! tell diee,—keep it to thyself,— 


This day those enemies ore put to 
And 1 in better state than act I u 


death, 


Htn, God hold it, to your honour's good 
content I [me. 

HaA Gramercy, fellow: there, drink that few 
[Tlirwissf Aim its tnrss. 
Furs. I thank your honour. lExft, 

Entfr a Priest. 

Pr. Well met, my lord; 1 am glad to see 

? our honour. 

thank thee, good Sir John, with all 
my heart. 

I am in your debt for vour last exercise; 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content yon. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Btuk. What, talking with a priest, lord charm 
berlainl 

Your finendsat Poofficet^ th^do need diepriestf 
Your honour hath no £liTivu)g*work in hand. 

HaB, Good feith, and when I met this hol^ 

• man. 

Hie men you talk of came into my mind^ 
What, go you toward the ToweS? 
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Biui^ I do, toy kttd; but long I cannot«ta.y 
thei^t 

1 shaU letum befon your lordship thence. 
Hast, Nay, like enough, for i stay dinner 
there. 

BtKk,*AaA supper too, although thou know’st 
it not. [Aside, 

Gome, will you go? 

Hast. I ’ll wait upon your lordship 

[Exeetftt. 

SCBNS lII.-rFoMFKaT. JSe/ere the Castk, 

Bnier Ratcliff, mth a Guard, cmimetiny 
Rivbrs, Grey, am/V aughan ta exeeutian. 

KSv, Sir Richard Ratclifl^ let me tell thee 
this,— 

To'day sbalt thou behold a subject die 
For truth, for duty, and for lo^lty. [of yoti I 
Gr^, God bless the prince from all the pack 
A knot yaa are of damned blood-suckers. 
Vea^gn. You live that shall ciy woe for this 
hereafter. 

/tai. Despatch; the limit of your lives is out 
Bid. O Pomfret, Pomfretl O thou bloody 
prison, 

Fatal andf ominous to noble peers! 

Within the guilty closure of thy walls 
Ridiard the Second here was hack’d to death: 
And, for more slander to thy dismal seat, 

We give thee up our guiltless blood to drink. 
Grgf. Now Margaret’s curse is fallen upon 
our heads. 

When she exclaim’d on Hastings, you, and I, 
For standing by when Richard staob’d her son. 
Bw, Then curs’d she Richard, then curs’d she 
Buckingham, 

Then curs’d she Hasd^: —O, remember, God, 
To hear her prayer for them, as now for uS I 
And for my sister and her princely sons. 

Be satisfied, dear God, wiui our true blood, 
Which, as thou know’st unjustly must be s^t I 
Bat, Make haste; the hour of death is ey-< 
pate. 

Bid, Come, Grey, —come, Vaughan,—let us 
here embrace: 

Farewell, until we meet again in heaven. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene IV. —-London. B Boom in the Tower. 

JiucKiNORAH, Stanley^ Hastings, the 
Bishop -op Ely, Ratcliff, Lovbl, emd 
sMatt, sitting at a table: Officers os the 
CoNineil cttmMng. 

Hhst. New, noble.peers, the cause why we 
«e met, 


Is to determine of jthe conmadon. 

In God’s name, spok,—when is the royal day? 
Buck. Are aU things ready for that readme? 
Sian. Th^ are; and wants but nomination. 
Efy. To-morrow, then, I judge a happy day. 
Buck, Who knows the lord protector^s mind 
' h«dn? 

Who is most inward with the noble duke ? 

Efy. Your gnm, we think, should soonest 
know his mind. 

Buck. We know each other’s fiices: for our 
hearts, 

He knows no irore of mine than I of yours; 
Nor 1 of his, my lord, than you of mine.— 
Lord Hasdnj^ you and he are near in love. 
Hoot, 1 tmuik his grace, 1 know he loves me 
well; 

But for his purpose in the coronation 
1 have not sounded him, nor he deliver’d 
His gracious pleasure any way therein: 

But you» my noble lords, may name the dme; 
And in uie duke’s behalf I ’ll give my voice, 
Which, 1 presume, he ’ll take in gentle part. 
Ely. In hapi^ time, here comes the duke 
himself 


« Enter Gloster. 

Clo. My noble lords and cousins all, good- 
morrow. 

I have been long a sleeper; but I trust 
absmee doth neglect no great design 
Which my presence might have been con- 
, cluaeo. 

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my 
lord, [part,— 

William Lord Hastings had pronounce your 
1 mem, wur voice,—^ror crowning of the*king. 
Qa, 'l^n my Lord Hastings no man might 

be bolder; [well— 

His lordship knows me well, and loves me 
My lord of £)ly, when I was last in Rolbom 
[ saw good strawberries in your garden there i 
1 do beseech you send for some of them. 

Efy. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my 

heart. [Exit, 

GU. Cousin of Buckingham, a wor4 widi you. 

[Taka Aim euide, 
Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our burineas. 


That he wil^ lose his head ere eive .consent 
His master’s child, as worshipfully he terms it, 
ShaU lose the royals of England's throne. 
Buck. Withdraw yonisdfawbile; I’llgovrith 
YOU. [Escesmt Gia om/Buck. 

" jSfSdHii We have not yet set day of 

trinaphf . ■ , ... . 

To-morrowi, m. myjudgmeiiiit, isjtpa auddeni 


SCMK'IV.] 


jmcrmsBiASD^m: 


For la^tfamno|so«reH |n(«nddad > 

As die jt iroiiUiMj'w«fe>dio ^ pioloBC^^ 

Jle^€Mter Bishop'of Ely. 

E(y. Where Is my lord the Dttke*of Gloster? 
I have sent for thex stiawbenies. • 

Ifatf. His grace looka cheerfully and smooth 
thjsmomi^S 

There's scnne conceit or other likes hkn well 
Whmthat he hidsgood-morrowwithsadi siAtit. 
1 think there's new a man in Christendom 
Can lesser hide his love or hatesthan he; 

For by his &oe straiehtshall you know his heart 
Sum, What of hu heart perceive you m his 

By any livelihood he showed to^lay ? 

Bast, Marry» that with no man here he is 
offend^f 

For, were he» he had shown it in his looks. 

Re-enter Glostbr and Buckingham. 

Gh. I pny you all, tellme what th^deserve 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 
Of damned witchcrm, and that have prevail'd 
Upon my body with Uidc hellisli charms? 
Hast. The tender love 1 bear your grarft, my 
lord, 

Makes me most forward in this princely presence 
To doom the offenders: whosoe’er they be, 

I s^, my lord, they have deserved death. 

Gb. Then Ite your the witness of their 
evil; 

Look how 1 am bewitch'd; behold, mine arm 
Is, like a blasted sapling, wither’d up i 
And this is Edward's wife, that monstrous witch. 
Consorted with that harlot-strumpet Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked |ne. 
Hast, If they have done this deed, my noble 
lord,— [pet, 

Gh, If! thou protectiwof this damned strum- 
Talk'st thou to me of ^ /—Thou art a tmitor:— 
Off with bis head!—^now, by Saint Paul I swear, 
1 will not dine until I see the same.— 

Lowel and Ratcliff:—look that it be done 
The rest, that love me, rise and follow me. 
[iffavun/a//ej«!^/HAST., Lov., a«df Ratcliff. 
Hast, Woe, woe, for England I not a whit 
forme; 

For I, too fond, m^t have prevented tibds. 
Stanley did dream me boar cud raze his helm { 
And I did aeom it, and disdain to 
Three tiim to-day my foot-dioth horse did 
stmnbtit» 

And statte^ whteltelodkfd upon the Tower, 
AhlOlihf to Mtt ttie to't1iealau|;iiter-honse. 

O, now 1 need the priest that apAt to tno; 




1 now lepept tfaapuisidvftBt, 

As too triumphii^ how moimaoemics 
To>dw at Ptimfret bloodily warn butoher'd,' 
And I myself secure in g;iace and fovour. 

O Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy curse 
Is lighm on poor Hastmg^ wretched Head 
Ras, Come, come, despatch} the duke would 
beatdinneri 

Make A dioit shrift; he longs to see your head. 

Hast, O mmnentaiy grace of mortal men, 
Whidi we more hunt tor than the grace of Gra I 
Who builds his hope in air of your good loido^ 
Lives like a drunken sailor on a mast, 

Rea^, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fotal bowels of the deep. 

Lm, Come, come, despatch ; *tis bootless to 
exclaim. * ' [land 1 

Hast. O bloody Richai^ I—miserable Eng- 
I prophe^ the ferufull'st time to thee 
That ever wretched age hath look’d upon.*— 
Come, lead me to the block; bear him my heads 
They smile at me who shortly shall be dead. 

{Eseemsi, 


Scene V.-— London. The Tower IValls. 

Enter Gloster and Buckingham in rusty 
armourt marvellous ill-favoured. 

Gh, jCome, cousin, canst thou quake and 
charge thy colour, 

Murder thy breath in middle of a wold, 

•And then again l^n, and stop again. 

As if thou wert distraught and mad with terror? 
Buck. Tut, 1 can counterfeit the deep 
trag^ian; 

Speak and look hack, and pry on every side, 
Tremble and start at wagging of a straw, 
Intendfog deep suspicion: g^asdy looks 
Are at my service, Jike enforced smiles; 

And both are ready hi their offices. 

At any time, to grace my stratagems. 

%ut what, is Catesby gone ? [along. 

Ch, He is ; and, see, he brings the mayor 

Enter the Lord Mayor and Catesbv. 

Budt, Lord mayor,— 

Gh, laahi to tlm drawbridge tlieie 1 
BsieJL Hark 1 a drum. 

Gh. Catesby, o'erlook the walla. 

Buck, LoiriB(a}%if,theteBsanwohaveaent,-»* 
CU. Look back, defend thee,—here are 
enemies. 

, Btieh. God and our innooancy defend and 
guard uU! [Lotol. 

Gh, Bepatient,dii^arefeiends,—Rateliffrad 
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[ACT in. 






Ett/er Lovbl and Ratcliff, wifA HastingsT 
head . 

Lav, 'Herais the head of that Jnoble traitor. 
The dao|p»ous and unsuspected llastinra. 
tT&u do dear 1 lov’d the man that t must 
weepi 

I took him for the plainest harmless creature 
That breath’d upon the earth a Christian; 
Made him my book, wherein my soul recorded 
The history ii all her secret thoughts: 

^ smooth he daub’d his vice with show of virtue 
That, his apparent open guilt omitted,— 

I mean, his conversation with Shore’s wife,— 
He liv’d from all attainder of suspect. 

Buck. Well, well, he was .the covert’st 
skelter’d traitor 
That ever lii^d.-- 

Would you imagine, or almost believe,— 
Were’t not that by great preservation 
We live to tell it you,—the subtle trutor 
This day had plotted, in the council-house. 

To murder me and my good Lord of Gloster I 
May. Had he done so? [fi^ls ? 

Glo. What f think you we are Turks or In* 
Or that we would, a|;ainst the form of law. 
Proceed thus rashly in the villain’s death, 

But that the extreme peril of the case. 

The peace of England and our persons* safety. 
Enforc’d us to this execution ? 

May. Now, fdr befall you! he deserv’d his 
death; [ceeded, 

And your good graces both have well pro*. 
To warn &lse traitors from tlie like attempts. 

I nevra look’d for better at his lumds 
After he once fell in with Mistress Shore, [die 
Buck. Yet had we not determin’d he diould 
Until your lordship came to see his end; 

Which now the loving haste of these our Mends, 
Somethingagainstour meaning, hath prevented: 
Because, my lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor speak, and timorously oo^ss 
The manner and the purpose of his treasonsj * 
Tlmt you might well have signified the same 
Unto the citizens, who haply may 
Misconstrue us in him, ana wail his death. 

M<yt. But, my good lord, your grace’s word 
riiall serve 

As well as I hsd seen, and beard him speak: 
And do not doubt, z^ht noble princes both. 

But 1 *11 acquaint our duteous atisena 
'With ail your just (woceedings m this case. 

Gfa. Andtotfaatendweimh’dyDurloid^ip 
here, 

To-avnul the censures of the carfnng world. , 

' JEtudL Bui since you come too late of our in* 

. ■ tent. 


Yet witness what vou heat we did intend t 
And so^ my good lord mayor, we bid fuewelL 

lExit Lord' Bfayor. 

G6h Go, after, after, cousin Buckii^h**^ 
The mayor ttowa^ Guildhall hies him in all 
post>— 

There, at your meetest vant^ of the time. 
Infer the rastar^ of Edward’s cbildten: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen, 
Only for saying he would make his son'^ 

Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, his house, 
Which, by the sign thereof was termed so. 
Moreover, urge ms hateful luxury. 

And bestid appetite in change of lust; [wives, 
Which stretched unto their servants, wughters, 
Even where his raging eye or savage heart, 
Without control, listed to make a pr^. 

Nay, for a need, thus &r come near my per* 
son:— [duld 

Tell them, when that my mother went with 
Of that insatiate Edward, noble York, 

M} princely father, then had wars in Fiance: 
And, by true computation of the time. 

Found that the issue was not his begot; 

Which well apprared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble duke my father t 
Yet touch this sparingly, as ’twere fiir off; 
Because, my lord, you know my mother Uvea, 
Bud. Doubt not, my lord, 1 ’ll play the oratmr 
As if the golden plea for which I plead 
Were fyr myself: and so, lord, adieu. 

Gh. If you thrive well, bring them to Bay> 
nard’s Castle; 

Where you shall find me well accompany 
With reverend fathers and well learnra bidrops. 

Bud. I go; and towards thr^ or ftiur o’clock 
Look for the news that the Guildhall afibzds. 

Gb. Go, Lovel, with all speed to Doctor 
Shuw.— [both 

Co thou [b Cats. 1 to Friar Penker ^-4nd them 
Meet me within this hour at Bayiiaid’s Castle. 

[Exeunt Lov. and Cats. 
Now will I in, to take some privy order 
To draw the Imts of Clarence out of si^ti 
And to give notice that no manner of person 
Have any time recourse unto theprinces. [ SxA . 

Scene VI.— London. AeStreet . 

Enter a Scrivener. 

Scrw, Here is the indictmrait of the good 
Lord Hastings t < 

Which in a set hand £rly ia aratoss’d, 

7!bat it may be to*day Had o’er m Busl’a 
And mark how ww the sequel - 
.getheri— . .. 
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Eleren hours I have spent to write h over. 

For yesimught by Cfttesby was it sent me; 
The pie&edent was full as long a>4oing: 

And yet within these five hours Hastmgs liv’d, 
Untmnted, uneacamin’d, free, at libtr^. 

Here’s a g(X>d world the while 1 Whoisaogross 
That cannot see tins palpable ikvioe I * 

Yet who so bolid but says he sees it not i 
Bad is the world; and ml will come to nai^ht 
When sikdi ill dealing must be seen in thought. 

\Exit» 

Scene VIL— London. Cot^of Baynardts 
CeutU. 

Enttr Glostbr ma/B uckingham, pteetitig. 

Gh. IIow now, how nowl what say the 
citizens? 

Buck. Now, the holy mother of our Lord, 

The citizens are mum, say not a word. 

Glo. Touch’d you the bastardy of Edward’s 
children? [Lucy, 

Buck. 1 did; with his contract with Lady 
And his contra^ by deputy in France; 

The insatiate greediness of his desires. 

And his enforcement of the dty wives; 

His tyranny for trifles; his own bastardy,^ 

As bmng got, your £sther then in France, 

And his resemblance, being not like the duke: 
Withal I did infer your lineaments,— 

Beit^ the right idea of your father, • 

Both in your form and nobleness mind; 

Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 

Your (uscipline in war, wisdom in peace, 

Your bounty, virtue, fUr humility; 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpose 
Untouch’d or slightly handled in discourse: 
And when my oratory drew toward end 
I hid them that did love their country’s good 
Cry, God save Richard^ EnglancTs n^ed king! 
Glo. And did they so? [word; 

Buck. No, so God help me, they spake not a 
But, like dumb statuas or breathii^ stones, 
Star’d each on other, and look’d deadly pale. 
Whidt when I saw, I reprehended them; 

And ask’d tlie mayor what meant this wilful 
alence: 

His answer was,--t:he people were not us'd 
To be spoke 4o but by the recorder. 

Then he was ui^d to tell my tale again,— 

Thus saith the mke^ thus hath thodme infm^d; 
But nothing sroke in warrant fiom hims^ 
Wbenhehadd one, some fbHowers of mine own. 
At lower end of the hall, hurl’d up their cap, 
And some ten voices ciied, God sous King 
Jtiekttfdl 

And duis I took the vantage of those few,— 


Thanks, gentle dtieens and Jriends, quoth I 



Argues your wtsdm and your love to RiehardF 
And even here brake off and came away. 

Gb, What tongueless blocks were they I 
would they not speak? foome? 
Will hot the mayor, then, and his brethren, 
Bstek. The mayor is here at hand. Intend 
some fear; 

Be not you spoke with but by mighty suit: 

And look yon get a prayer-book in your hand, 
And stand between two churchmen, good my 
lord; 

For on that ground I ’ll make a holy descant: 
And be not easily won to our requetts ; fit.' 

Ph^ the maid’s part,—^still answer nay, and tuce 
Glo, 1 go; and if you plead as well for them 
As I can say nay to thee for myself. 

No doubt we bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the le^Cu ; the lord mayor 
knocks. \Exit Glostbr. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, omf Citizens. 

Welcome, my lord: I dance attendance here; 

I think the duke will not be spoke withal. 


Enter, from the Castle, Catbsby. 

Now, Catesby,—what says your lord to my 
request? [lord, 

Cate, doth entreat your grace, my noble 
To visit him to-morrow or next day: 

is within, with two right reverend fiitheis, 
^vinely bent to meditation: 

And in no worldly suit would he be mov’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercise. [duke; 

Buck, Return, good Oitesby, to the gracious 
Tell him, myself, the mayor and aldermen, 

In deep designs, in matter of great moment. 
No less importing than our general good, 
Arecome to have someconferenoe with hugiacb 
Cate. I ’ll signify so much unto him strict, 
t [Esn't, 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Edward I 

He IS not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 

But on his knees at meditation; 

Not dalMng with a brace of courterans. 

But meditating with two deep divines; 

Not defepng, to engross his idle body, . 

But praying, to ennch his watchful sodi 


Megt. Many, God defend his grace diofild 
say us nay 1^ 

Buck. 1 fear he wiU. Here Ostesfay comes 
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Jle’€tt/er Catbs£'/. 

Kovr, GUosby, what says his grace? 

Cs/lr./He.wonders to what end you have as¬ 
sembled 

Sadi tiAteps of citizens to come to him: 

His pace not being warn’d thneof befoi^, 

He rears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that 1 mean no good to him: 

By heaven, we come to him in perfect love; 
And so once more return and tell his grace. 

[Bxif Catesby. 

\Vhen holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, ’tis much to draw them 
' thence,— 

So sweet b zealous contemplation. 

EH/er Gloster, im a Ga/lety above, between 
two Bishops. Catesby returns. 

May. See, where his grace stands ’tween two 
dergymen I ^ Tprince, 

Buck. Two props of virtue for a Christian 
To stay him from the fall of vanity: 

And, see, a book of prayer in hb hand,— 

True ornament to know a holy man.— 

Famous Plantagenet, most gradous prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requests; 

And pardon us the interruption 

Of thy devotion and right Christian zeal. 

Clo. My lord, there needs no such iipology: 
1 rather do beseech you pardon me. 

Who, earnest in the service of my God, 
Deferr*d the vidtation of my friends. [sure ? 
But, leaving this, what b your grace’s plea- 
Buek. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God 
above. 

And all good men of thb nngovem’d ble. 

Gb. 1 do suspect 1 have done some offence 
That seems dbgiadous in the city’s ; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my lord: would it might 
please your grace, i 

On our entreaties, to amend your fault I '* 
GIo. Else wherefore breathe I in a Cbristbn 
land? [resign 

Buck. Know, then, it b your bult that you 
The supreme seat, the throne majestical. 

The scepter’d ofIt« of your ancestors. 

Your state' of fortune and jrour due of birth, 
The lineal glory of your rqrad house, 

* To the corruption m a blevnbh’d stodc: 

Whilst, in the mildness of your sleepy 
tlmughts,— 

Which here we waken to our country’s good,~ 
'nds nbble ble doth want her proper limbs;' 
Her &ce de&c’d with scars of innmy. 


Her royal stock cmibwith ignelderiilatf .. 

And almost diouideifd in the swallowing gulf 
Of dark forgetfulness and deep oblivioA. 

Which, to recure, we heartily solicit . . 

Your gracicps self to take on you the charge 
And lungly government of thb your land >— 
Not'asprotector, steward, substitute, 

Or lowfy firetor for another’s gain; 

But as snocessiroly, from blora to blood, 

Your right of birth, your empe^, your'nwn. 
For thb, consorted with the citizens 
Your very worshipful and loving fnend^. 

And, by theb vehement instigation. 

In this just suit come I to move your grace. 

Gh. I cannot tell if to depart in silence 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof 
Best fitteth my degree or your condidon: 

If not to answer, you might haply think 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of sovereignty, 

^^hich fondly you would here impose on me; 
If 'o reprove you for thb suit of yours, 

So season’d with your faithful love to me. 

Then, on the other side, I check’d my friends. 
Ther^ore,-^to speak, and to avoid the first. 
And then, in speaking, not to incur the last,— 
Definitively thus I answer you. 

Your love deserves my thanks; but my desert 
Unmeritable diuns your liigh request. 

First, if all obstacles were cut away, 

And tbjit my path were even to the crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth. 

Yet so much b my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects, [ness,—■ 
That f would rather hide me from my great- 
Being a bark to brook no mighty sea,— 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory smother’d. 

But, God be tnank’d, there bno need of me,—^ 
And much I need to help you, were tb^ 
need;— 

The royal tree hatii left us royal ihiit. 

Which, mellow’d by the stcalmg hours of tiine« 
Will well become the seat of majesty. 

And make, no doubt, us happy by his rdlfft. 

On him I lay that ]rou would by on me,— 

The right and fortune of hb happy stars; 

Which God defend that 1 should wring from 
himl ^ „ \gjC9Cci 

Buck, My lord, thb argues conscience ih your 
But the respects thereof are nice and trivia^ 

All circumstances well oonsidereA 
You say that Edward b your brother’s son: 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife; 

For first was he contract to Lady Luey;— 

Your mother lives a witnem to & vow,— 

And afterward by substitute betroth’d 
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To IsoDBi sicter to the King of Fnnoe. 

These bcnh ^ off, a poor petitioner, 

A cale^enui’a motlwr to «f many 8(^ 

A beanty-waning and distressed widow. 

Even in the aftooioon of her best days, ‘ 

Made prize and nturdiaae of his wdhton eye, 
Sedue^ the (ntch and height of his dqgros 
To base declension and loath’d bigamy: 

Bv her, in his unlawM bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our mannerscallthe prince. 

More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some sdive, 

I give a sparing limit to mjr toegue. 

Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 
This prraer’d benefit of dignity ; 

If not to bless ns and the land withal. 

Yet to draw f<»th your noble ancestry * 
From the cmnuption of abusing time 
Unto a lineal true-derived course. [you* 

AJby. Do, good my lord; your cilizens entreat 
Rel^ not, mighty lord, this profier’d 
love. Isuil I 

Ca/e. O, make them joyful, giant their lawfiil 
ijJh. Alas, why would you aeap those cares 
on me? 

1 am unfit for state and majesty:— 

I do beseech you, take it not amiss; • 

Z cannot nor 1 will not yield to yon. 

If you refuse it,—as. in love and zeal. 
Loth to depose the child, your brother’s son— 
As well we know 3 mur tenderness of heart. 

And gentle, kind, efieminate remorse, * 

WhuA we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all estates,— 

Yet know, whe*r you accept our suit or n(^ 
Your brother’s son shall never reign our king; 
But we will (dant some other in the throne. 

To die dhjgraoe and downfall of your house: 
And in this resolution here we leave you.— 
Come, citizens, we will entreat no more. 

Buck., /At Mayor and Citizens 
fv/iirtMyf. 

Ca/f. Call them again, sweet prince, accept 
their suit: 

If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

ff/lf. Will you enforce me to a world of cares? 
Call them again. 

{Cats, to the Mayor, 6v., and them exit, 

lam not made of stone, 

,But penetraole to your kind entreaties, 

Albmt against my oonscienoe and my souL 

Jle-eiUet Buckingham and Catesby, the 
Mayor, Av., comingfonoard, 

Courin of 6udcingl»m,-««nd si^, grave men, 
Since yon will buckle fortnoe on my bock, 

To bear her burdep, wbe*r 1 wil) or no. 


I must have patience to endure the load: , 
But if Made scandal or feub&dd reproach 
Attend the semel of your Impontkn, * 

Your mere enforcement shall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots add stains thereof; 
For God he knows, and you nure partly see, 
Hom&r I am from the desire of tSas, [say it. 
Afrry. God bless your grace I weseeit,ii^wiU 
GU. In saying so, you shall but say the truth. 
Buch, Then 1 salute you with thb royal 
title,— 

Long live King Richard, England’s worthy king! 
All. Amen. ^ [crown*a? 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be 
Gle, Even when you please, for you will have 
it so. • 

Btteh. To-morrow, then, we will^ttend your 
grace: * 

And so, most joyfully, we take our leave. 

Glo, Come, let us to our,holy work again.-^ 

iTe the ffishops* 
Farewell, my cousinfarewell, gentle friends. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT IV. 

ScBN» I.— London. Be/ere the 7'ower, 

Enter, tat one side, QUSBS EuzABBTH, DucK- 
ESS OF York, and Marquis or Dorset ; on 
the hher, Annb Duciiess of Gt.ostbr, 
leading Lady Margarbt PlantagbNet, 
Clarbncb’s young Daughter, 

Dnek, Who meets us here?-riny niece Plaiv 
tagenet 

Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloster? 
Now, foe my life, she’s wandering to the Tower, 
On pure heart’s love, to greet the tender 
princes.-— * 

Daughter, well met., 

Anne. God give your graces both 

^ happy and a joyful time of day I [away? 
Q. Eas. 'As much toyou, good sisterl 'VlHuthcr 
Anne, No further than ^ Tower; and, as I 
guess, 

' Upon the like devotion as yourselves, 

To giatulate the gentle priooes there. 

Q. Ebe, Kind sister, thanks: we’ll enter all 
• together:— 

And, in goM time, here the lieutaiant homes. 

J^rn^rBRAKENBURY. • 

Master lieutenant, you, by your leave, 
How doth the prince,ana my young son oTYork? 

• Brah, Ri^ urul4 dear madam. By your 
patience. 
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£ may not sufier yon to visit them; 

The king has strictly charg’d the ccmtiaiy. 

The king I who’s that? 

I meaa.the lord protector. 
Q. SH%. The lord protect him nrom that 
ukingly title 1 

Hath he set bounds between their love and me? 
I am their mother; who shall barmefiromthem? 
DucA I am their father’s mother; 1 will sec 
them. [mother: 

Annt. Their aunt I am in law, in love their 
TTicn bring me to their sights; I’ll bear thy 
bmme, 

And take tliy office firom thee, on my peril. 

Brak. No, madam, no,—I may not leave it so: 
I am bound by oath, and theiefore pardon me. 

\Exit. 

Enter Stanlby. 

Stan , Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence. 

And I *11 salute 3 rour grace of York as mother 
And reverend looker-on of two Bar queens.— 
Come, madxun, you must straight to West¬ 
minster, 

[ Tat&e Duchrss of Glostbr. 
There to be crowned Richard’s royal queen. 

Q. Eli*. Ah, cut my lace asunder, [heat. 
That my pent heart may have some scope to 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news 1 
Despiteful tiifingsl Ounpleasingnewsl 
Dor. Be of good cheer: mother, how &rcs 
your grace? [gone 1 

Q. EKz. O Dorset, speak not to me, get thee 
Death and destruction thee at the heels; 
Hiy mother’s name is ominous to children. 

If thou wik outstrip death, go cross the seas, 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell: 
Cki, hie thee, hie thee from this slaughter-house. 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead; 

And make me die the thraU of Margaret’s curse, 
Nor mother, wife, nor England’s counted queen. 
Stan. Full of wise care is this your counsel,, 
madam.— " * 

Take all the swift adimntage of the hours; 

You shall have letters from me to my son 
in your behalf, to meet you on the way: 

Be not ta’en tard^ by unwise delw. 

DueA O in-diapersing wind of misery t— 

O my accursed womb, the bed of deathd 
A cockatrice hast thou hatch’d to the world, 

> Whose unavoided eye is murderous. [sent 
Stan. Come, madam, come; I in all haste was 
Anne. And I with dl unwillingness will go.—- 
O, would to God that the inclusive verge > 

Of golden metal that must round my brow 
Were red-bot steel, to sear me to the brain 1 


Anointed let me be with deadly venom. 

And die ere men can say Gkid save the Quemi I 
Q. EU*. Go, go, pbor soul, 1 envy tlqr 
gio*yj 

To feed xsg humour, uddi thyself no harm. 
Amte. No, why?—^When he that is my hug. 
, band now 

Came to me, as I follow’d Henry’s corse ; 
When scarce the blood was well wadi’d from hll 
hands 

Which issu’d from my other angel husband. 
And that dead saint which then 1 weeping 
follow’d; 

O, u^ien, 1 say, I look’d on Richard’s face. 
This was my wish,— Be thou^ quoth I, aeannfd 
For making me^ soyont^^ so alia widow I 
And'when thou weddst^ let sorrow haunt thy 
bed; 

And be tky wifey—if any be sfi tnady — 

More miserable by the Ufe of thee [death ! 
Than then hast made me by my de<sr lords 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curse again, 

Within so small a time, my woman’s heart 
Grossly grew captive to hm honey words, 

And prov’d the subject of mine own soul’s 
curse,— 

Whi(^ hitherto hath held mine eyes from rest t 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of sleep, 

But with hu timorous dreams was still awak’d. 
Besides, he hates me for my hither Warwick; , 
And will, no doubt, shortly be rid of me. 

Q. Eliz. Poor heart, adieu 1 I [Hty thy com* 
daining. 

Anne. No more than with my soul I mourn 
for yours. [glory! 

Q. Eli*. Farewell, thou woeful welcomer ot 
Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that tak’st thy leave 
of it t 

DueA Go thou to Richmond, and good for¬ 
tune guide thee!— [To I)orsrt, 
Go thou to Richard, and goo'< artels tend 
thee !— [To Annr. 

Go thou to sanctivuy, and good thoughts possess 
thee I [ 7'o Qubkn Klizabetk. 

I to my grave, wliere peace and rest lie with me 1 
Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen, 

And each himr’s joy wreck’d with a week of teen. 
Q, Elus. Stay yet, look back with me unto 
the Tower.— 

Pity, you ancient stones, those fender babes. 
Whom envy hath immuPd within your walls 1 
Rough cradle for such little pretty ones t 
Rude ragged nurse, old sullen playfellow 
>For ten<m princes, use my babies well! 

So fooluh sorrow bids your stones ferewell. 

r iTiWffA 
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ScmiE II.—L0MDON. A Jioomfif State in eke 
, fialaeet 

JPhnrishoftnmpets, RtCHAKD^asJi^it^tUj^m 
histhrme; Buckingham, CATBaBYytfPBge, 
and ethers, 

• 

K, Stand all apart.—Cousin of Buck- 

ii^ham,— 

Budk, My gradous sovereign ? 

K, Rich, Give me tby hand. Thus high, by 
thy advice 

And thy assistance, is Kit^ Ridhard sealed 

But shall we wear these gknrKS for a day ? 

Or shall tb^ last, and we rejoice in them 7 
Budt, Still live thqr, and ior ever let them 
last! 

AT. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, nowdo I play the 
touch, • 

To try if thou be current gold indeed 

Young Edward lives;—think now what I would 
^ak. 

Back. &y on, my loving lord. 

K, Rich, Why, Buckingham, 1 say, I would 
be king. [liege. 

Buck. Wlw, so you are, my thiice>tenowned 
X, Rich. Ha i am I king? *tis so i butsEd- 
ward lives. 

Buck. True, noble prince. 

X. Rick. O Intter consequence. 

That Edward still should live,—truej,^ noble 
prince I— - 

Cousin, thou wast not wont to be so dull 

Shall I be plain?—1 wish the bastards dead; 

And I would have it suddenly perform’d. 

What sa/st thou now? speak suddenly, be brief. 
Buck, Your grace may do your pleasure. 

X, Rich, Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kind¬ 
ness freezes: 

Say, have I thy consent that thw diall die 7 
Buck, Give me some little breaui, some pause, 
dear lord, 

Before I positively speak in this: 

I will resolve your grace immediately. [Exit. 
Cate. The king is angry: see, he gnaws his 
lia [Aside. 

X, Rich, I will converse with iion<witted 
fools [Descends from hts tkresie. 

And nnce^ieij^ve bo^; none are for me 

That look into me with conrideiate eyes: 

Hlgb'Kaching Buckingham grows circumspect 

Boy I— 

■Agu. kfylord7 

X, ]Cnow*st thou not any whom corrupt* 

u^gpld 

Would Umpt into a dose expldt of death 7 
I know a discontented gentleman. 


toe 


Whose humble means matdi not his' haugh^ 
spirit t 

Gold wem as eood as twenty ontets, 

And will, no ooubt^ tempt him to amrthii^ 

X. Rich. W^t is his name? 

Page. His name, my lord, tsCyitel. 

X. VPich, I partly know the man; go, call 
him hither, 1^. [Exu Ba^ 

The deep>revolviim witty Buckingham 
No more ahall be the neighbour to my counsdsc 
Hath he so long held out with me untir’d. 

And stops he now for breath?—well, be it so. 

Enter STANLEY. 

How now. Lord Stanley I what’s the news? 

Stan. Know, my loviim lord, 

The Marquis Dorset, as Ihear, is fl£d 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

X, Rich. Ctome hither, Qatesfayi rumour it 
abroad 

That Anne, my wife, is very grievous Ack ; 

1 will take order for her keeping close: 

Inquire me out some mean poor gentleman 
Whom 1 will marry straight to Oarenc^ 
dai^hter 

The boy is foolish, and I fear not him.— 

Look, how thou dream’sti—1 sayagain, give out 
That Anne my queen is sick, and Tike to die: 
About it; for it stands me much upon. 

To stop fjl hopes whose growth may damage me. 

[Exit Catbsby. 

I must be married to my brothm’s da 
Or else my kingdom stands on brittle 
Murder her brothers, and then piarty 
Uncertain way of gain 1 But I am in 
So far in blooid that sin will pluck on sin: 

Tear •foiling pity dwells not in this eye. 

Re-enter Page, with Tyekbl. 

Is tby name Tyrrel? • [sutnect. 

7^. James Tyrrel, and your most obedient 
• X. Ruh, Art thou, indera? 

Tyr. Prove me, my gracious lord. 

X. Ruh. Dar*st thou Ksolve to kill a fiiend 
of mine? [enemies. 

Tyr. Please you. But I had rather kill two 
K. Rich. Why, then, thou hast it: twodeep 
enemies. 

Foes to my rest, and my sweet sleep’s dist\;ibers, 
Are thty that I would have thee deal upra^— 
TyTre4 1 mean thosetfaostajrds in the Tower. • 
lyr. Let me have open means to come to 
them, 

And soon I ’ll rid you from the fear of them. 

*X, Rich. Thou sing’s! sweet muric. Hark^ 
come hither, Tyrrell 
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Go, by thu tdwnt—rise, and lend thine eari 

^ . . . . 

Inere is no more but so:~-say it is done. 

And I iiiU love thee, and pr&r thee for it. 

TJv. I will deqxitch it strait. , 

Ji€-eHter Buckikgham. , 

Buck, My lord, 1 have consider’d in my mind 
The late demand that you did sound me in. 

AT. BuA, Well, let tiiat rest. Dorset is fled 
to Ridimcmd. 

Bu(^. 1 hear the news, my lord. 

AT. JIkA. Stanley, he is your wife’s son:— 
well, look to it. [promise, 

BueA, My lord, I claim the gilt, my due by 


The earldom of Hereford, and the movables. 
Which you have promised 1 shall possess. 

A", Riek. Stanley, look to your wife: if she 
convey 

Lettersdo Richmond, you shall answer it 
Buck, What says your highness to my just 
request? [Sixth 

A' Rich, I do remember me,—Henry the 
Did prophesy that Richmond should be king. 
When Richmond was a little peevish boy. 

A king I—^perhaps,— 

Buck, Mylora,— 

JC, Rteh, Howdiance the prophet could not at 
that time 

Have told me, I being by, that I shouldikil] him? 
Buck, My lord, your promise for the earb 
^ dom,— [Exeter, 

IC, Rich, Richmond!—When last I was at 
The mayor in couite^ shoVd ms tlw castle. 
And call’d it Rouge-mont: at which name I 
started. 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once 
1 should not live long after 1 saw Richmond. 
Bud, My lord,— 

AT. AurA Ay, what’s o’clock? [mind 

Buck, I am thus bold to put your grace in 
Of what you promis'd me. ,, 

/C, Rich, ' Well, but what’s o’clock? 
Buck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

K. Rich, WeU, let it strike. 

Buck. Why let it strike? 

£, Rich, Because that, like a Jack, thou 
kere’st the stroke 

Betwixt thy oegging and my meditadou. 
lam not in the raving vein tO'day. [orna 
Wt^ then rreolveme whether you will 
K. Rich, ulioa trouUest me; I am not in the 
vein. Rich, tfmf Train. 

Bud, And is it thus? repays he my deep 
service 

With sudi contemnt? made 1 him king for this? 


O, let me think on Hastings, and be gone 
To Brecknock wMle^my fl^ul head u on t 

' lExU. 

“ * 

SCBHB III,—Lamdon. Another Roam in tkt 
Ralau. 

^ EuUr Tyrkbl. 

Tyr, The tyrannous and bloody act is done,— 
The most aren deed of piteous massacre 
T^t ever yet this land was guilty of. 

Dighton ud^ Forrest, whom 1 dm suborn 
To do this piece of ruthless butchery. 

Albeit iScasj^ were flesh'd villains, bl<^y dogs. 
Melting with tenderness and mild compasmon. 
Wept like two children in their death’s sad 
atom 

O /huff quota D^hton, the gentle babes^^ 
Thust thus^ quoth Forrest, girdlingoue another 
Within their ahtSaster innocent arms ^ 

Their were/our red roses on a stalky 
t I'kich in their summer beamt^ kissed each other. 
A book of prefers on their pillow kiy; 

Which once^ que^ Forrest, almost ckat^d my 

mtndf 

But^ Ot the devily—^daxxe the villain stopp’d; 
Whtm Dighton thus told on ,—we smotMred 
The most replenished sweet work of nature 
That from the prime ereation tier she fraaid,--, 
Henoa both are gone; with conscience and re* 

, morse ^ 

They could cot speak; and so I left them both, 
To bear this tidings to the bloody king:— 

And here he comes:— 

Enter King Richard. 

All health, my sovereign lord I 
AT. Rid. Kind Tyrrel, am I happy in thy 
news? [chaige 

l^r. If to have done the thing you gave m 
Beget your happiness, be happy men. 

For it IS done. 

A*. Rich. But didst thou see them dead? 

I did, my lord. 

At. Rich. And buried, gentle T^nel? 
The chaphun the Tower bath but^ 
them; 

But where, to say the truth, I do not know. 

AT. Rich Come to me, soon* el dtm 

supper, \ 

When thousnalt tell the process of their deaths 
Meantime, but think how I may do thee goodf 
And be inheritor of thy desire. 

Farewell till then. 

Tyr, I humbly take my leave. [JSxit, 
JC. Rich, ThewHKH Clarence have I pent«p 
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His dwt^ter aeyuly ^ve 1 noaudt'd In mar- 

# 

The flOits ctf* Edwanl sleep m Abraham’s bosom, 
And Anne, my wile faatn bid die world good* 
night • 

Now, fier 1 know the Bretagne Rietmond ainM 
At ^ng Elisabeth, my brother’s daughter, 
And by that knot looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

JE/Uer Ratcliff. 

Jiat. My lord,— 

K. JtuA, Good news or bad,\bat thou com’at 
in so bluntly? [Richmoi^; 

Jfat, Bad news, my lord: Morton is fled to 
And Buckingham, back’d with the hardy Welsh¬ 
men, 

Is in the.field, and still his power increaseth. 
JC Jiitk, Ely ^ilh Richmond troubles me 
more near 

Than Buckingham and his rash-levied strength. 
Come,—4 have leam’d that fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay; 

Delay leads impotent and snail-poc’d be^^uy: 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 

Jove’s Mercury, and herald for a king! 

Go, muster men: my counsel is my shield; 

We must be brief when traitors brave the field. 

* 

Scene IV.— London. Before the 

Enter Queen Marraset. 

Q. Mar, So, now prosperity begins to mellow. 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 

Here in these confines slily have I lurk’d, 

To watch the waning of mine enemies. 

A dire induction am I witness to. 

And will to France; hopng die consequence 
Will move as bitter, blai», and tragical.— 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret: who comes 
here? \RUires, 

Enter Queen Elizabeth and the Duchess 
OF York. 

(?. EHa, Ah, my poor princes t ah, my tender 
babes! 

My unUown flowers, new-appemring sweets! 

If yet your gantle souls fly in the air, 

And w not nrd in doom perpetual. 

Hover about me with your ai^ wii^s. 

And hear your mothers lamentatbn 1 [right 

Q, Mar, Hover about her; say, that right fiir 
Hath dimm’d your infimt mom to night 
Duck, Sah^y miseries have Clara my voice 
That my woe*w^aried tongue is still and mute.—- 
Edward Plentagenet, why art thou deed? 


Q, Mar. Plantagenet.dotii tjuk Bhtntagenet, 

- EdwudfioK Bdwaol •pays a dyii^ debt 
' Q, jSIna Wilt tholij O God,, fly fnMit -sudl 
.'gentle lambs, 

And-tfafow themhi.the entiBb.of'die wolf? 
When didst thou sleep when such a deed was 

* done? [sweet son. 

Q. Afar. When holy Harty died, and my 

DtaA. Dead Kfe, blind sight, poor mortal- 
living ghetrt, [usurped. 

Woe’s scene, world’s shame, grave’s due 1^ life 
Brief abstract and record of te^us days, 

Rest thy unrest on England’s lawful earth, 

[SatiaddnoM, 

Unlawfully made drank with innocent mood I 
Q. Etik, Ah, that thou wouldst as soon aflbrd 
a grave • 

As thou canst yield a melancholy seat 1 [here. 
Then would I hide my bones, not rest them 
Ah, who hath any cause to tooum but we? 

[Sittinjff dowmhy her, 
Q. Alar. If ancient sorrow be most reverent. 
Give mine the benefit of seniory, 

[ Cominffforward. 

And let my griefs frown on the upper Inuid. 

If sorrow can admit society, 

[Sitting ebwn with them. 
Tell o’er your woes i^;ain by viewing mine:— 

I an Edward, till a Richard IduM him; 

I bad a Henry, till a Richard kill’d him t 
Thou hkdst an Edward, till a Richard kill’d 
him; 

^Thou hadst a Richard, till a Richard kill’d him. 
Dueh. 1 had a Richard too, and thou didst 
kill him; 

I had a Rutland too, thou holp’st to kill bixxu 
Q. Afar. Thou hadst a Clarence too, and 
Richard kill’d him. 

From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound that doth hunt us all to death: 
That dog, that had bis teeth before his eyes. 

To worry lambs and lap their gentle bloM; 
That foul defecer of God's handiwork; 

That excellent grand tyrant of the earto, 

That reigns in ^led eyes of weeping souls,— 
Thy womb let loose, to diase os to our 
graves.— 

O uprkht, iust, and trae*di8posing God, 

How do 1 thank thee that this carnal cur 
Preys on the issue of his mother’s body.. > 
And makes her pew-fellow with othenr moan 1 
Duch, O Hany’s^wife, triumph not in my • 
woes! 

God witness vrith me, I hive we]^ for thine. 

Q. Mar. Bear with me; I am hungry for re- 
venge, 

And now I clqy me with beholding it. 
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Thy Edward he ia dead, that kill’d my Edward; 
Thy other Edward dead to quit my Edward; 
Young York he is but boot, because both thqr 
Match not the hi< 3 ;h perfection of my loss: 

Thy Clarence he is dead that stabb’d my Ed¬ 
ward; 

And the beholders of this frantic play, 
Theadultr:nite 1 lastings, Rivers, Vauglian, Grey, 
Untimely smother’d in Uieir dusky graves. 
RJbbard yet lives, hell’s blade intelligencer; 
Only reserv’d their fector to buy souls. 

And send them thither:—but at hand, at hand, 
Etisues his piteous and unpitied end: 

Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, saints pray, 
To have him suddenly conv' y’d from hence.— 
Cadcel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 

That I ma 3 * live to say. The dc^ is dead I 
Q. £/u. O, thou didst prophesy tlie time 
would come 

That 1 diould wish for thee to help me curse 
That bottled spider, that foul bunch-back’d 
toad I [my fortune; 

Q. Mar. I call’d thee then, vain nourish of 
1 call’d thee then, poor shadow, painted queen; 
The presentation of but what I tvas, 

The flattering index of a direful pageant; 

Oie heav’d a-high, to be hurl’d down below; 

A mother only mock’d with two fair babes; 

A dream of what thou wast; a garish flog, 

To be the aim of every dai^erous shot; 

A sign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; ** 

A queen in jest, only to fil! the scene. 

Where is thy hustend now? where be thy 
brothers? 

Where be thy two sons? wherein dust thou joy? 
Who sues, and kneels, and says, God save the 
queen? 

Where be the bending peers that flatter’d thee? 
Where be the thnm^ng troops thatfollow’d thee? 
Decline all this, and see what now thou art: 
Foe ha|^ wife, a most distressed widow; 

For mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being su’d to, one that humbly sues; 
For queen, a very caitiff crown’d with care; 

For one that scorn’d at me, now scorn’d of me; 
For one being fear’d of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey’d of none. 

Thus hath the eonrse of justice wheel’d about. 
And left thee but a very prey to time; 

Havit^ no mote but thou^t of what thou wast. 
To tcHTtUK thee the more, being what thou ait. 

‘ Thou didst usurp my ]itaoe; and dost thou not 
Usurp the just proportion of my sorrow? 

Now thy proua neeft bears hw my harden’d 
voke; 

From which even here I dip my wearied head, 
And leave the burden of it won thee, 1 


Farewell, York’s Wife, and qneen of sad mia> 
chance:— [France. 

These English woes shall make me Smile in 
Q, JSiig, O thou well skill’d in curses, stay 
awhile, 

And teach me how to corse mine enemies I 
Qi Mar. Forbear to sleep the night, and fest 
the day; 

I Compare dead happiness with living woe; 
Think tliat thy ba^s were fairer tlian they were, 
And he that slew them fouler than he is: 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad-causer worse; 
Revolving this Will teach thee how to curse. 

Q. Elh. My words are dull; O, qui^en 
them with thine! 

Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp, 
and pierce like mine. [Exit. 

Ditch. Why should calami^ be full of words? 
Q. EE*. Windy attorneys to their dient woes, 
Airy succeeders of intestate joys, 

]’<x>r breathing orators of miseries I [part 
L et them have scope: though what they do im- 
Hclp nothing else, yet do they ease the heart. 
Duck. If so, then be not tongue-tied: go with 
me. 

And in the breath of bitter words let’s smother 
My tlomned son, that thy two sweet sons 
smother’d. [Drum within. 

I hear his drum:—be copious in exclaims. 

Enter ICing Richakd and histiwaymarchn^. 

K. Rick. Who intercepts me in my expedi*- 

tion? _ [thee. 

Duck. O, she that might have intercepted 
By strangling thee in her accursed womb, 

From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hash 
done I 

Q. Elis, Hidst thou that forehead wiA a 

golden crown, [right. 

Where should he branded, if that right were 
The slaughter of the mince Uiat ow’d that crown, 
And the dire deal h of my poor sons and brothers? 
Tell me thou villain-slave, where are my chil¬ 
dren? 

Duck. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy 
brother Clarence? 

And little Ned FJantagenet, bis son? ■ [Grey? 
Q. EE*. Where is the gentle Rivers, Vaa^uuii^ 
Duck. Where is kina Hastings’ 

AT. Rich. A fiouxisb, trumpets I strike abtrum, 
drums 1 

Let not the heavens hear these tell-Ule womett 
Rail cm the Lord’s anointed: strike, I say 1 

[Elearish. Akawms^ 
Either be patient, and entreat me feir. 

Or with the elamorma report of war 
Thus will I drown yoox cxchunadoiis. 


SCKN& IV.] 


KING RlCHAia> III, 


D$tcA* Art thou my 0 M 1 7 
AT. JltcL Ay, 1 thank Go4i my fiither, and 
vrarseK 

D$icA ^en patient^ hear my impatience. 
HieA Madam, I have a toacn of your 
condition, 

That cannot brook the accent of rq»oof. * 
IHuA. O, let me speak I 
JiT. Rich. Do, then; but I’ll not hear. 
DiteA I will be mild and gentle in my words. 
K. RieA And brief, good mother; for I am 
in haste. . 

ihuh. Art thou so hasty 7 Ihave stay’d for 
thee, 

God knows, in torment and in agony. 

K. RicA And came 1 not at last to comfort 
you ? [well 

DucA No, by ^le holy rood, thou know’st it 
Thou cam’st on earth to noake the earth my hell. 
A grievous burden was thy bkth to me ; 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; 

Thy Bchaol<days frightful, desperate, wild, and 
furious; [turous; 

Thy prime of manhood daring, bold, and ven- 
Thy age confirm’d, proud, subtle, sly, and 
bloody, [h^ed: 

More mild, but yet more harmful, kira in 
What comfortable hour canst thou name 
That ever grac’d me in thy company ? 

AT. RicA Faith, ttone but Ilumiforey Hour, 
that call’d your grace a 

To breakfast once forth of my company. 

If I be so disgiacious in your eye, 

Let me march on and not offend you, madam.— 
Strike up the drum. 

jDucA I pr’ythec, bear me speak. 

AT. R^A You speak too bitterly. 

Z^u^A Hear me a word; 

Fur 1 shall never speak to thee again. 

R". RicA So. [dinance 

DucA Either thou wilt die by God’s just or- 
Ere firom this war thou turn a conqueror; 

Or I with grief and extreme age sl^l pensh, 
And never look upon thy foce again. 

Therefore take with thee my most heavy curse; 
Which in the day of battle tire thee more 
Than all thecommetc armour that thou wearist! 
My prayers on the advefse narty fight; 

there the little souls of Edwara’s children 
Whisper the spirits of tlune enemies. 

And promise them success and victory. 

Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end; 

Shame serves tbf lifo aim doth thy death attend. 

\Exit. 

SUt, Though for mom cause, yet much 
' less spiitt to cune 

Abides in me; I say amen to her. [GrAtf.. 


1»S 


. AT. RicA Stay, madam, I must talk a word 
with you. 

Q, JS/ik. 1 We no more sons of the royal 
blood 

For thee to slaughter t for my danafoteis, 
, Richard,— * 

They shall be ptaying nuns, not we^ng 
queens; 

And therdbre level not to hit their lives. 

K. RicA You haveadaughter call’d Elizabeth, 
Virtuous and fitir, royal and giadous. 

Q. Eli*. And must she die for this? O, let 

her live. 

And I ’ll comipt her manners, stain her beauty; 
Slander myaelt as fiilse to Edward's bed; , 
Throw over her the veil of infomy: 

So ^e may live unscarrid of bleeding slaogjitcfr 
I will caatess she was not Edward’s daughter. 

R. RicA Wrong not hcf Urth; she is of 

royal blood. 

Q, Eli*. To save her life 1 ’ll say she fo notsoii 

R, RicA Her life is safest only in her Inzth. 

Q, Eli*. And only in Uuit safety died her 

brothers. [opposite. 

R. RicA Lo, at their births good stars were 
Q. Eli*. No, to their lives bad friends were 

contrary. 

AT. RicA All unavoided isthe doom of destiny. 
Q. Elis. True, when avoided grace maJcM 
^ destiny: 

My babes were destined to a fairer death 
If grace had bless’d thee with a foirer life. 

■ Rm Rif A You speak as if that 1 had dam my 
cousins. [cozen’d 

Q. Eli*. Cousins, indeed; and by their unde 
comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 

Whose hand soever lanc’d their tender hearts. 
Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction: 

No doubt the murderous knife was dull and blunt 
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heart. 

To revel in the entrails of my lambs. 

But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame, 
Mytongue should to thy eais not name my boys 
Till that my nails were andiorid in thine eyes ; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death, 

Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling teft, 
Rurii all to pieces on Iby rocky bosom. 

R. RicA Madam, so thrive I in my enterprise 
And dangerous success of bloody wars. 

As I intend more good to you and yooie 
Than ever you or yours by me were harm’d t 
Q, EE*. What is cover’d with the foce* 
of heaven. 

To be discover’d, that can do me good? 
nR. RicA The advancement of your diildrau 
gentle lady. [their heads? 

Q. EEs, Up to some scaffidd, men to kM 
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KING AICIIARG m. 




•JIT. JNeiL Nd, to tile'dignity and height of 
honourr 

TIm inifieriu type of tiiis earth*fe gloy. 

Q.£diz. Flatter my aonoers with report of it; 
TeU what state, what dimty,'what honour, 
Canst thou demise to any child mine 2 (all. 

K^Jtich, ETenallIhave:ay,andmy^aiid 
Will I withal endow a child of thine; 

Sointiie Letheoftiiyangiysoul [wrongs 
llioa drown the sad remembrance of those 
V^idi thoo supposest 1 have done to thee. 

Q* EHt, Be brief, lest that the process of'tiiy 
kindness 

Last longer telliim than thy kindnes^ date. 

X. Rich, Then know, that from my soul I love 
thy daughter. [her soul. 

Q, EUi, My dmightei's mother thinks it with 
K, Rich, \Vliat do you think ? 

Q. Blit. That thou dost love my dau^ter 
from thy soul: [brothers; 

So from thy soul’s love didst thou tove her 
And from my heart’s love I do thank thee iat iL 
IT, Rich, Be not so hasty to confimnd my 
mean^: 

1 mean that with my soul I love thy dau^ter, 
And do intoid to make her Queen of England. 
Q. Blit. Well, then, who dost thou mean 
shall be her king? 

B. Rich. Even he that makes her queen: 

who else should be? . 

Q. Eliz. What, thou? [madam? 

}r. Rich. I, even I: what think you of it, 
Q. EUg. How canst thou woo her? > 

It. Rich. That 1 would learn of-you. 

As one being best acquainted with her humour. 
Q. Eliz. And wilt thou learn of me ? 

K. Rich. Madam, with all my heatL 

Q. Eliz. Send to her, by the man that slew 
her brothers, 

A pair of bleeding heartsj thereon engrave 
Edward and York; thenliaply will she weep: 
Therefore presentto her,—as sometime Margaret 
Did to thy fiither, steep’d in Rutland’s blbra,— 
A handkerchief; which, say to her, did drain 
The-TOi^e sap her sweet brothers’ bodies, 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal 
If this inducement move her not to lov^ 

Send her a letter of thy noble deeds; 

Tell hdr thou mad’st away her uncle Qarenoe, 
Her uncle Rivers; ay, and for her sake 
Mad'st quick conve^c^ with her good aunt 
Anne. « [the* way 

B. Rich. You mock me, madam; this is not 
To win your daughter. 

Q, Em. There is no other way; 

^Unless thou couldst put on some other shape, 
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 


K,Rich. Say that I did all this for love of bo? 
Q. EWi. Nay, then indeeddie csnDptdiooae 
butl^ thee^ 

Having bought love wuh such a bloody spoiL 
K.' Richi Xook, what is deortwannotbenow 
amended: 

Men shall deal unsdvisedly scmNliaies, 

Which after-hours give leisuxe to tepeitf. 

If I did take the kmedom frmn yoorsoos. 

To make amends 1 ’3 g^ve it to' your dao^ter* 
If I have kill’d the issue of your womb, - 
To quicken yotir increase I will bq^t 
Mine issue of your blood upon your daughter: 
A grandam’s name is little less in love 
Than is the doatmg title of a mother; 

Thty are as children but one step below. 

Even of your mettle of your very blood; 

Of all one pain,—save for q niriit of groans 
Endur’d of her, for whom you oid like sonow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth; 

Hut mine shall be a comfort to your age. 
fhe loss you have is but a son Ming king. 

And 1^ that loss your daughter is made queen. 

I cannot make you what amends 1 would, 
Therefore acce^ such kindness as 1 can. 

Doraet your son, that with a fearful soul 
Leads discontented steps in foreign soil, 

This fiiir alliance quickly shall call home 
To high promotions and great dignity: [wife. 
The king, that calls your beauteous dati^ter 
Familiarly shall call thy Dorset brother ; 

Again shall you be mother to a king, 

And all the ruins of distressful times 
Repair’d with double riches of content. 

What! we have many goodly days to see: 

The liquid drops of tears that you have shed 
Shall come again, transform’d to orient pearl, 
AdvanU^ng their loan with interest 
Of ten-times*double gain of happiness. 

Go, then, my mother, to thy dawhter go; 
Make bold her batitfol years with your experi¬ 
ence ; 

Prepare her ears to hear a wooer’s tale: 

Put in her tender heart the aspiring daine 
Of golden sovereignty; acquaint the princess 
With the sweet afoot hours of marriage joys: 
And when this arm of mine hath chastised 
The petty rebel, dull-brain’d Budeinghant, ' 
Bound with triumphant garlands' wUl I oanei 
And lead thy daughter to a conqueror’s bed ; 

To whom 1 will retail ^ conquest won, 

And she shall basofo victress, Cwsar’s Oeaat. 
g. EUz. What were I best to say? her 
fother’s Inothef 

Would be her lord? or shall 1 say her unde ? 
Or he that slew her brothers and tier uncles? 
Under what title tinB 1 woo for thee. 
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TSUt God* tbe Iaw, my honoiiry and hefr Ioivq 
C aa make seem pleaa]%|D Iwr tendfir yean? 
JK JSSSrA ZnleT iux England’s peace by this 

Q, Rfik. Which she shall purdiase with still* 
lasting war. [entreats. 

K,Rich* TellhertheldngythatixiayiBomn&ndf 
Q, 'Hiat at her hwds which the king’s 
King forbids. [queen; 

K* Rich. Say she shall be a high and mighty 
Q. EiiZn To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
A. Rich. Say 1 will love her everlastingly. 
Q. EU%, But how long shalT that title, amr, 
last? 

K. Rich, Sweetly in force unto her foir life’s 
end. [lifeiast? 

Q. Elis. But how long foirly shall her sweet 
K. Rich. As lo^ as heaven and nature 
lengtheiA iL [it.’ 

Q, Elis. Aa lone as hell and Richard likes of 
JC. Rich, Say I, her sovereign, am her subject 
low. [sover^^ty. 

Q. Elis. But she, your subject, loathes suw 
E. Rich, Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 

Q. Elis. An honest tale speeds best being 
plainly told. ftale. 

AT. Rica, Then, plainly to her tell my roving 
Q, Elis. Plain and not honest is too hai^ a 
style. 

E. Rich. Your reasons are too shallow and 
too quick. [dead;— 

Q. EEs. O, no, my reasons are toodeepand 
Too deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves. 
A' Rich. Harp not on that string, madam; 
that is past. 

Q. Elis, Harp on it still shall I till heart¬ 
strings break. 

AT. Rich, ?fow, by my George, my garter, 
and my crown,— [usui^d. 

Q. Elis. Pro&n’d, di^nour’d, and the tnird 
Jt. Rich. I swear,— 

Q. EHs, By nothing; for this is no oath: 
Thy George, profan’d hath lost his holy honour; 
Thy garter, hlemish’d, pawn’d his knightly 
virtue; 

Thy crown, usurp’d, disgrac’d his kingly glory. 
If something thou wouldst swear to be believ’d. 
Swear, then, by soqiething that thou hast not 
wrong’d. 

AT. Rich, Mow, by>the world,~ 

Q, EEs. ’Tls foil of thy foul wrongs. 

E, Rich, My fother's death,— 

Q, EEs. Thy life bath that dishonour’d. 
A, Rich, Then, by mmidf,— • 

0. EEs. ^ TliyMlf is self-misus’d. 

E, Rich, Wlqr« tlum, by God,-*- 
Q,Eluh God’s wrong is most of alL 


If thou hadst feared to break an oath fay {dm, 
The unity the king tiiy brother made 
Had not been bisoiken,nofittybrotto 8 laias . 
If thon faadm fear’d to Imisk an oafo I 9 him. 
The imperial metal, diding now head, 
Had grac’d the trader temmes of my diild; 
And Doth rise princes bad been breath^ here. 
Which now, two tender bedfellows for cfost. 
Thy broken feith bath made a prey for worms. 
What canst thou swear by now? 

AT. Rich. The time to pome. 

Q. EEs, That thou hast wion^d in the time 
o’erpast; 

For I myself have many teaus to wash 
Hereafter time, for time past wronged by ttee. 
The children live whose parents thou hast 
slaughter’d, ■ 

Ungovem’d youth, to wail it in their age; 

The parents live whose ^ildren thou hast 
butdier’d. 

Old barreu plants, to wail it with their ige. 
Swear not by time to come; for that thou bast 
Misus’d ere used, by times ill-us’d o’erpast. 

E. Rich. As I intend to prosper and repentl 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hostile arms 1 myself myself confound! 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours! 

Day, yield me not thy light; nor, n^ht, thy rest 1 
Be opposite all planets of ^ood lura 
To my moceeding l->if, with pure heart’s love, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter! 
^In her consists my liappiness and thine; 
Without her, follows to myself and thee. 
Herself, the land, and many a Christian soul. 
Death, desolation, ruin, and decay: 

It cannot be avoided but bv this; 

It will not be avoided but by this. 

Therefore, dear mother,—must call you so,— 
Be the attorney of my love to her: 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been; 
Not my deserts, but what I will deserve: 

Vrga the necessity and state of times. 

And be not peevish found in great designs. 

EEs. Shall I be temptedof the devil thus? 
E. Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt you to do * 
good. 

EEs. Shall I forget myself to be myself? 
E J^ich. Ay, if your seifs rememnanoe 
wrong yourself. 

Q. EUm, But thou didst kill my diildren. 

E, Rich. But m*your daugKer*s womb I* 
bury them s 

Where, in that nest of spicety, they riiall breed 
Selves of themselves, to your rseo^ortaie. 

Q. EEs. Shall I go win my daughter to thf 
will? 



BING RICHARD HI. 


[ACT nr. 
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JC XidL And be a happ 7 mother bjr the deed. 
Q, Eim, 1 Write to me very riuntly, 
And yon dull understand from me her mind. 
K, Rieh. Bear her my true love’s kiss; and so, 


K, Rkh, There let him sink^ and be dm 
seas on hi%i 

White-livei’d runagate, what doth he 
Stan, 1 know not, i^hty soverd^, bat by 


&reweiL 

[Kitsinglur. ^iz. 

Relenting fool, uid shallow changing woman 1 

Afriirr* Ratcuff; QtcasM foltamin^. 

How now I what news? 

Raf* Most mi{^ sovetdgn, on the western 
coast 

Rideth a puissant navy; to the shore 

Throne many doubtful bollow*hearted friends, 

Uiun^d, and unresolv’d to beat them beck: 

’lls thought that Richmond is their admiral; 

And there they hull, expcctiim but the aid 

Of Buckingham to welomne them ashore. 

K. Rieh. Some light-foot friend post to the 
Duke of Norfolk 

' Ratcliff, thyself,—or Catesby; where is he ?, 

Cate. Here, my good loro. 

K. Rich, Catesby, fly to the duke. 

Cate. I will, my lord, with all convenient 
haste. 

K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither:—post to 
Salisbu^; 

When thou oom’rt thither,—Dull, unmindful 
villain, \_‘ih Catesby. 

Why stay’st thou here,and go'st not to theduke? 

Crir. First, mighty liege, tell me ydur high¬ 
ness’ pleasure. 

What from your grace 1 shall deliver to him. 

K. Rich, O, true, good Catesby:—^bid him 
levy straight 

The greatest strerigth and power he can make. 

And meet me suddenly at ^lisbuiy. 

Cate, 1 go. [Exit. 

Rat. What, may it please you, shall 1 do at 
Salisbury ? 

K, Rich, Why, what i^ouldst thou do there 
before 1 go? 

R<a. Your higmess told me 1 should poSk 
before. 


guess. 

K. AirA Well, as you guess? 

Skan, Stirr’d up by Iforset, Buckinghamt 
and Morton, 

He makes for England here, to claim the crown. 

JSr. Rich. Is the chair empty? is the sword 
unsway’d? 

Is the king de^ ? the empire unpossessed ? 

What heir of York is there alive nut we ? 

And who is England’sking butgreat York’shdr ? 

Then, tell me, what nukes he upon the seas? 

Sian. Unless for that, my li^, I cannot 
mess. 

AT. Rich. Unlessforthat ^e comes to be your 
liege, [comes. 

You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman 

Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Stan, No, mighty li^e; therefore mistrust 
me not. 

AT. Rich. Where is tl^ power, then, to beat 
him back? 


Wh^ be thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now upon the western shore. 
Safe-conducting the rebels from their ships? 

Stan, No, my good lord, my friends are in 
the nortlu 

X". Rich. Cold friends to me: what do they 
in the north, [west? 

When thw should serve their sovereign in the 

Stan, They have not been comnuuided, 
mighty king: 

Pleaseth your majes^ to give me leave, 

I ’ll muster up my friends, and meet your grace 
Where and wW time your majesty riuU plnse. 

K. Rich. Ay, ay, thou woukM be gone to 
join with Richmond; 

But I ’ll not tru:^ thee. 

Stan. Most mighty sovereign. 

You have no cause to hold my friendship 
doubtful: 


• Enter Stanley. 

K. Rich, My mind b diang’d.—Stanley, 
what news with you? 

■SStass. None good, my li<^, to please you with 
the bearing; 

Nor none so bad but well may be reported. 

‘ K, Rieh, Hoyday, a riddle Indtber good nor 
hadl 

What Deed’st thoa ran so many miles about, ' 

Whea tbea mayst tell thy tale the nearest way ? 

Onoeniove, what news? 

Stan. Ridunond is on the seas. 


I never was nor never will be fidse. 

K, Rich, Go, then, and muster men. But 
leave ^hind [be firm. 

Your son, Geoige Stsmley: look your heart 
Or else has head^ assurance is btfL' frail. 

Stan. So deal with hini*as I move true to you. 

\ExU. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My giadout sovereign, now in Devcm* 
sure. 

As 11w fiienda ani wall advertised, 

Sr Edward Coortuiy, and the haughty prelate 


Icing mCHAto m. 


Kdiop of Eieter, his elder. Inotho^ 

With many more coo&dentes, are in arms. 

a Mumf >feasenger. 

S Mess. In Kent, my the GuiUbrds 
are in arms ; , 

And every hour more competitors [strong. 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess. My lord, the army of great Bucking* 
ham,—> • 

K. Rich. Out on ye, owls 1 nothing but songs 
of death ? \He strikes him. 

There, take thou that till thou brine better news. 

3 Mess. The news I have to tell your mtjesty 
Is, that by sudden floods and fail of waters, 
Buddngham’s argiy is dispers’d and scatter’d i 
And he himself wander’d away alone. 

No man knows whither. i 

IT. Rich. I cry you mercy: 

There is my purse to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advised friend proclaim’d 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in ? 

3 Mess, Such proclamation hath been made, 

my Uege. , 

Enter a fourth Messenger. 

4 Mess. Sir Thomas Lovel and Lord Marquis 

Dorset, 

’Us said, my li^e, in Yorkshire are irParms. 
But this good comfort bring 1 to your high¬ 
ness,— I 

The Bretagne navy is dispers’d by tempest: 
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a Imt 
Unto the i^ore, to ask those on the banks 
If they were his assistants, yea or no; 

Who answer’d him they came from Buckingham 
Upon his party: he, mistrusting them, 

Hois’d sail, and made his course i^n for Bre- 
t^e. [inarms; 

K. Rich. March on, march on, nnceweare up 
If not to fight with fimign enemies. 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

Re-enter Catbsby. 

Cate. My li^e, the Duke of Buckingliam is 
taken,— [mond 

That is ttie %)ett news: that the Earl of Rich- 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford 
Is colder news, but yet th^ must be told. 

X, Rich. Away towards Salisbaiy! while we 
reason here 

A royal tattle ou^ be won and lost:— 

Some one take order Budtu^ham be brought 
To Solisbuy} the rest diardi <m with me. 

IFimish. Exeunt, 
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SCBWB V.—if Room in LOXB StaMUR'IB 
Mattm, ' 

Enter Stanley and Sir OiRisranavK 
Urswick. • 

S&n. Sir Christotfoer, tell Riditnond tUfl 
from me:— 

That in the sty of the most deadly boar 
My son Geonro Stanley is firank’a up in hold: 
If i revolt, off Geotge^s Wd| 

The fear of that holds off my present aid. 

^ get thee gone: commend me to thy loidi 
WitaU say trat the qimen hath heardhr coiv- 
sented , 

He should espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 

But tell me, where is princely Riclftnond now? 
Chris, At Pembroke, or at Ha*rford*weat, in 
Wales. 

Stan, What men of name resort to him? 
Chris. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned soldier; 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William Stanly; 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blimt^ 
And Rice ap Thogias, with a valiant crew; 
And many other ett great name and worth: 

And towards London do they bend tbeir power, 
If by the way they be not fought withaL [hand; 

Stan. Well, hie fiiee to thy lord; 11^ his 
These letters will resolve him of my mind. 
Farew^l. i&vesfacers to Sir CHkia. 

[Ese e un i , 

ACT V. 

I 

Scene I.— Salisbury, dn open pUsee. 

Enter the Sheriff and Guard, with BucxiNGL 
HAM, led Uf execution. 

Buck. Will not King Richard let me speak 
with him ? 

Sker. No, my good lord; therefore be patient 
Buck. Hastings, and Edward’s children. Grey, 

* and Rivers, 

Holy King Henry, and thy foir son Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that have miscarried 
"Sy underhand corrumed foul injustice,— 

If that your moody discontentea souls 
Do through the clouds behold this present hour, 
Even for revenge mock my destruction I— 

This is All-Soul^ day, fellows, is it not'? 

Sker. It is, my Igra. , 

Buck. Why, then, All-Soubf day is my body’s 
doomsday. 

This is the day which in King Edward's time 
1 wish’d might fidl on me, when I was found 
False to his diildrea dr ms wife’s allies; 

This is the day wherein 1 wish’d to fidl 
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By the &lse faith of him whom most I trusted; 
Tbia» this All-Souls* day to my fiearful soul 
Is the determin’d respite of my wrongs: 

That high All*Seer which I dallied with 
liEidi turn’d my feigned pra^r on m^ head. 
And given in earnest wlmt 1 beg^d in je^t. 
Thus doth he force the swords of wickra men 
To turn their own points on their masters* 
bosoms: 

Thus Margaret’s curse fells heavy on my neck,— 
Wkm Ae, quoth she, shall split thy heart with 

S9rTvW% 

Xemesnber Margaret was a prophetess ,— 

Comey airs, convqr me to the block of shamej 
Wipng bath but wrong, and blame the due of 
blame. [Exeunt. 

t 

Scene II. —/*lain near Tamworth , 

Entert with drum andcolours, Richmond, Ox* 
FOKD, Sir Jambs Blunt, Sir Walter 
Herbert, and ethers, with Forces, matvh- 
iug, 

Riehm. Fellows in arms, and my most loving 
friends, 

Brui^d underneath the yoke of tyranny. 

Thus fer into the bowels of the land 
Have we march’d on without impediment; 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines clL feir comfort and encouragemeiilt. 

The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar. 

That spoil’d your summer fielas and fruitful, 
vines, 

Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his 
trough 

In your embowell’d bosoms,—^this foul swine 
lies now even in the centre of this isle, 

. Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn: 
From Tamworth thither is but one day’s march. 
In God’s name, cheerly oif, courageous friends. 
To reap the harvest of pemtual peace 
"By this one bloody trial of sharp war. 

Every man’s conscience is a thousand 
swords. 

To fight against that bloody homicide. 

Herb, I doubt not but his friends will turn to 
us. 

Blusa. He hath no friends bat what arefriends 
for fear. 

Which in his dearest need will ^ from him. 

* Riehm, All for our vantd^ Then, in God’s 
name, march: 

True hope^ is swifr, mid flies with swallows? 

Kings it'ma^ gods, and meaner creatures 
kings. [Exeunt. 


Scene IIL-^Boswiofth Field, 

A ^ 

A’m/o* Kino Richard Forces} fJ^DUKS 
OF Norfolk, Earl or Surrey, and ethers. 

K. Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in 
c Bosworth field.-** 

My Lord of Surre]^, why look you so sad ? 

Sur. My heart is ten times lighter than my 
looks. 

H, Rich, My Lord of Norfolk,— 

Hot. Here, most gracious li^. 

K, Rich. NoAblk, we must have knocks; hal 
must we not ? [lord. 

Her, We must both give and take, my lovii^ 
K^ Rich, Up with my tent 1 Here mil I lie 
to-night; 

[Soldiers i^n to sett^ the King’s tent. 
But where to-morrow? WdII, all’s one for 
that.—- 

Who lidth described the number of the traitors? 
Hot. Six or seven thousand is their utmost 
power. [count: 

JT. Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that ao 
Besides, the kin^s name is a tower of strengtli. 
Which they upon the adverse faction want.— 
Up vfith the tent I —COme, noble gentlemen. 
Let us survey the vantage of the ground;— 

Call for some men of sound direction:— 

Let’s lack no discipline, make no delay; 

For, Icyds, to-morrow is a busy day. [Exeum. 

Enter, on the other side of the Field, Rich¬ 
mond, Sir Wzzxiam Brandon, Oxford, 
and ether I/>rds. Seme of the Soldiers pitch 
Richmond’s tent, 

Riehm. The weary sun hath made a golden 
set. 

And by the bright track of his fiery car 
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow.— 

Sir William Brandon, you shall beat my stan¬ 
dard.— 

Give me some ink and paper in my tent; 

I ’ll draw the form and model of our battle, 
Limit each leader to his several duuge. 

And part in Just rwoportion our small power.— 
My Lord of Oxford,—you. Sir William Bran¬ 
don,— 

And you. Sir Walter Herbert,—stay with me.— 
The ^1 of Pembroke keeps hia regiment 
Good Captain Blunt, bear myeood-night to him, 
And 'l^ toe second hour in the morning ' 
Dewe the earl to see me in my tent: 

Yet one thing mam, good oaptein, do for me,— 
IWiere is Lpra Staiiley quatt<^d, do you know? 
Blw^. IJnless I have mUta’en ms colours 
much,— 








Whkih weli l‘«m assui^ {tuiv* not done,— 
His Komentlies half a diile at tease 

pavrerof tfaeking. ' 
Rkhm, If witluwt peril it be possible. 
Sweet Blunt, make some good mekns to speak 
with him, , 

And give him from me this most needful note. 
Blunt, Upon my life, my lord, 1*11 under* 
take itj 

And so, God give^ou quiet rest to-ni^t! 
Rkhm, Go^*n^ht, good Captain Blunt.— 
Come, gentlemen, • 

Let us consult u^n to-morrow's business: 

In to my tent; the air is raw and cold. 

\Th^ withdraw into the tint, 

• 

Enter^ to his tent. King Richard, Norfolk, 
Ratcliff, a/a/ Catesby. 

JC. Rich. What is*t o’clock? 

Cate. It *s siippcr-tlme, my lord; 

It’s six o’clock. 

JC. Rich. I will not sup to-night. — 

Give me some ink and papKr.-— 

What, is my beaver easier than it was? 

And all my armour laid into my tent? 

Cate, It is, my liege; and all things §rc in 
^ readiness. 

A*. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy 
charge; 

Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

JVor. I go, my lord. • 

Rl Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor, I warrant yon, my lord. \ExU. 

K, Rich. RatciilT,— 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. Send out a pursuivant-at-arms 
To Stanley’s regiment; md him bring bis power 
]^ore sun^ng, lest his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night.— 

Fin me a bowl of wine.—Give me a watch.— 
Saddle white Surrey to the field to-morrow.— 
Look that my staves be sound, and not too 
heavy.— 

RatdiflF,— 

Rat, My lord? 

A'. Rich. Saw’st thou the melancholy Xiord 
Northumberland? 

Rat. Thoiftas the Eari ofSurrqrand himself, 
Mttdi about cock-shut time, from troop to troop 
Went through the army, cheeriiigupthesoldiers. 
JC* am satisfied.-%ive mea bowl 

of wiiM: 

1 have not that alacrity of ^ik 

Noe dieer of mind that I sms wont to nave. 

Set it dosm.—Is ink and paper ready? 

Rat, It is, my lord. 


' K,'Rich. . BklmyguardjwtaehsieaML'a^- 
RatnUff, about the mid m night come to mjsteM 
And hete to anmme. Leave me, Laqr* ' 

[K. Rick, retiree into hit tent. Exeunt 
Ratcliff and Catbsb^. 

• 

Richmond's tent e^ens, attd discovers hi/n and 
his Officers, 

Enter Stanlsy. 

Stan. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm! 
Richm. All comfort that the dark night can 
afford 

Be to thy person, noble fiither-in-law 1 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother? , 
Stan. I, bv attorney, bless thee from thy 
mother^ • 

Who prays continually for Richmond’s goods 
So much for that.—^Tne silent hours steal on, 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 

In brief,—^for so the season bids us be,— 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning. 

Ana put thy fortune to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and mortal-staring war. 

I, as I may,—that which 1 would I cannot,— 
With best advantage will deceive the time. 

And aid thee in this doubtful stroke ofwms: 
But on thy side 1 may not be too forward. 

Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender George, 
Be exegutra in 1^ father’s sight. 

Farewdl: the leisure and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love 
And ample interchange of sweet discourse. 
Which so-long-sundcr’d friends should dwell 
upon: 

God give us leisure for these rites of love! 

Once more, adieu; be valiant, and speed well I 
Richm, Good lords, conduct him to his regi¬ 
ment : ^ 

I’ll strive, with troubled thoughts, to take a 
nap, 

Lest /eaden slumber peise me down to-morrow, 
*When I should mount with wihgs of victory: 
Once more, good-night, kind lords and gentle» 
men. 

\Eixeunt Lords, &V., wiBt Stam. 

O Thou whose captain 1 account myself, 

Look on my forces with a ^adoos eye; 

Put in,their hands thy bruising irons of wrath, 
That they may crush down with a heavy foil 
The nsorph^ ndmqts of our advotsories 1 , 

Moke us thy ininistds of chastisement, 

That we may piafre thee ih thy victory 1 
To thee I do commend my watchful soul 
Ere 1 let fidl the windows <&mfoe eyrat 
Sleepbg and wdcing, O, defend me still 1 

\Stee^ 
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T%» Ghost ^/Princb Edward, sm to Henry 
THE Sixth, rists httween the two tenit. 

Ghost, Let me sit heavy on thy soul to¬ 
morrow I \To King Richard. 
Think Low thou stabb’dst me in my prime of 
i^th * 

At Tewksbury: despair, therefore, and die I— 
Be cheerful, Richmond; for the wronged souls 
Of butcher’d princes fi^ht in thy behalf: 

King Henry’s issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 

The Ghost of King Henry the Sixth rises. 


The Ghosts of the two young Princes rise* 

Ghosts, Dream on thy oousins smo&ei’d in 
the Tower: 

Let US be lead within thy bosom, Ridiard, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, riiame, end death! 
TWnephews* souls bid thee despair and die (— 
Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, and wake 
in joy; 

Good angels guard thee from the boar’s annoy! 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings I 
Edward’s unhappy sons do bid thee flourish. 


Ghost. When I was mortal, my anointed body 

{To King Richard. 

^ Ihee was punched full of deadly holes: 
Tnink on the Tower and me: despair, and die,— 
Harry the Sixth bids thee despair and die !-> 
Virtuous and holy, be thou concmeror 1 

[7h RICHMOND. 
Harry, that piopheried fliou shouldst be king. 
Doth comfort thee in sleep: live, and flouriw I 

The Ghost ^Clarence rises. 

Ghost. Let me sit heavy on thysoul to-morrow! 

[Th Kino Richard. 
I, that was warii’d to deam with iiilsomc wine, 
Foot Qarence, by thy guile betray’d to death I 
To-morrow in the battle think on me. 

And fall t^ edgeless sword: despair, and die!— 
Thon orojning oi the house of Lancalter, 

[To Richmond. 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee: 
Good angels guard thy battle! live, and flourish!' 

The Ghosts of Rivers, Grey, emd Vaughan 
rise, 

G, ef R, Let me sit heavy on thy soul to- 
< morrow, [To King Richard. 

* Rivers, that died at Pomfret! despair, and die 1 
G. of G, Think upon Grey, and let thy soul 
des^ I [ To Kino Richard. 
G, ef V. Ibjnk upon Vaughan, and, witl^, 
guilty fear, 

Let fifll thy lance: despair, and die!— 

[To King Richard. 
AU Three, Awake, and tiunk our wrongs in 
Rkhard’s bosom [To Richmonix 
Will conquer him I —awake, and win the dayl 

Ghost ^Hastings rrmr. ’ 

Gias4 Blooc^ and guilty guiltify awake, 

' [!l^ King Richabxa 

And in a bloody battle era thy days t 
ThinkOQ Lord Hastings: de^Rur, rad diel^ 
Quiet untrouHed soul, awake, awakel « 

Ricaiioinx 

Ann, %ht, and conquer, for fiur EnglancPasakel 


The Ghost ^ Queen Anne rises. 

Ghost. Rkhard, thy wife, that wretched Aime 
• thy wife, 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee. 

Now fills thy neep vrith perturbations: 
To-morrow in the battle thi^ on me. 

And fiill thy edgeless sword: despair, and diel— 
Thot qiuet soul, sleep thou a quiet sleep; 

[To Richmond. 

Dream of success and happy victory: 

Thy advetsar 3 r’s wife doth pray for thee. 

The Ghost Buckingham rhes, 

dost. The first was I that help’d thee to the 
crown; [To King Richarix 

The last was I that felt thy tyranny: 

O, in the battle think on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of tlw guiltiness! 

Dream on, dream on ofbloody deeds and death: 
Fainting, despair; despairing, yield thy breath!— 
1 died for nope ere 1 could lend thee aid: 

[To Richmond. 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismay’d: 
God and good angels fight on Richmond’s side; 
And Richard foils in height of all his pride. 

[The Ghosts vanish, K. Rich, starts 
out of his dream. 

K, Rich, Give me another horat, —bind up 
my wounds,— 

Have mercy, Jesu I I did but dveam.-— 
O coward conscience, howdost thouafflictme K— 
The lights bum blue.—It is now dead midnii^t. 
Cold fearful drops stand on my tremblii^fleriu 
Wl^t, do I fear myself? there’s none e^ by: 
Richajpd loves Richard; thatJs, I am I. 

Is there a murderer here? No^-tyes; lam: 
Then fl^. What, from myself? Great reason 
why,— 

Lest 1 revenge. What,—myself npom myself I 
Alack, I love myself. Whermbie ? for anygood 
That I myself have done onto n^lf? 

O, no t alas, 1 rather hnte myseu 
F<h hidefol deeds committed Iqr myself I 
1 am a villain: yet I lie, I am nob 
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Fool, of thyself speak well:—^foolt do not flatter, 
lify co^jsdenoe mith a thousand several tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a several tale. 

And every tale condemns me for a villain. 
Feijuiy, perjury, in the high’st degree; 

Murder, stem murder, in ore dir’st degree; 

All several sins, all us’d in each degree, * 
Throng to Um bar, crying all, Guilty 1 guilty I 
1 shall despair. Ihere is no creature loves me j 
And if I die no soul shall pity me t 
Nay, wherefore should they,—sincethat I myself 
Find in myself no pity to myself? 

Methought the souls of all that I had murder’d 
Came to my tent; and every one did threat 
To*monovrs vengeance on the head o( Ridiard. 

Enter Ratcliff. * 

Eat. My lord^ 

JiT. Rich. Who *s there ? [vilIage>cock 

' RcU. Ratcliff, my lord; ’tis I. The early 
(lath twice done salutation to the mom; 

Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. O Ratcliff, I Imve dream’d a fear- 
- fill dream !— [true ? 

What thinkest thou,—^will om friends prove ail 
Rat. No doubt, my lord. . 

K. Rich. O Ratcliff, I fear, I t^r,— 
Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of 
sl^ows. [night 

fr. Rich. By the apostle Paul, .shadows to- 
Have stmck more terror to the soul offlRichard 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers 
Armed in proof and led by shallow Richmond. i 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me; 
Under our tents I ’ll play the eavcs-dropper, 

To hear if any mean to slirink from me. 

{Exeunt K. Rich, and Rat cliff. 

Richmond wakes. Enter Oxford cmd others. 

Lords. Good-morrow, Richmond 1 [men, 
Richm. Cry mercy, lords and watchful gentle* 
That you have la’en a tardy sluggard here. 

Lo^s. How have you slept, my lord ? ' 

Richm. llie sweetest sleep and fairest*boding 
dreams 

That ever enter’d in a drowsy head 
Have I since ywr departure had, my lords. 
Methou^t tbeir souls whose b^ies Richard 
miArder’d 

Game to iny tent, and cried on victory: 

I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
In the lemembnuioe of so fiiir a dream. 

How for into the morning b it, lords? 

Uptm the stroke of four. 

Ridmh wh^t.then,’Ustimetoarmandgive 
•' direcoon.*— • 

[Afo advances to the Troops. 


More than I have said, loving countrymen. 
The leisure and enforcemoit of the time 
Forbids to dwell on: yet remember this,— 
God and our good cause flght upon our sada',' 
pnvers of holy saints and wiong^ souls, 
likehigh-rear’d bulwarks, stand before our foeesj 
Richard except, those whom we fight against 
Had rather have us win than him they follow: 
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant aitd a homicide; [lish’d; 

One rais'd in blood, and one m blood estal^ 
One that made means to come by what be hath. 
And slaughter’d those that were the means to 
help him; 

A base foul stone, made precious by the fgil 
Of England’s chair, where he is folsely set; 
One that hath ever been God’s enAny: 

Then, if you %ht rgainst God’s enemy, 

God will, in justice, wrard yowas his soldiers; 
If you do sweat to put a tyrant down, 

You sleep in peace, the tyrant beiiw slain; 

If you do fight against your countr^^s foes, 
Your count^s fat shall pay your pains the hire; 
If you do fight in saf^uara of your wives. 

Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors; 
If you do free your children from the sword, 
Your children’s children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God and all these rights. 
Advance your standards, draw your willing 
^ swords. 

For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpse on the earth’s cold face; 
But if I thrive, the ^n of my attempt 
The least of you shall share his part thereof. 
Sound dnims and trumpets boldly and dicer* 
folly; 

God and Saint George I Richmond and victory! 

[Exeunt. 

Re-enter King Richard, Ratcliff, 
Attendants, Forces. 

K, Rich. Wbatsaid Northumberland astoudi* 

’ ing Richmond? 

Rat. That he was never trained up in anns. 
K. Rich. He said the truth: and what said 
Surrey dien ? [purpose. 

Rat. He smil’d, and said, the better for our 
K. Rich. He was in the ligjht; and so, in* 

, deed, it is. [Clock strikes. 

Tell the clock there.—Give me a calendar.— 
Who saw die sun tp>day? , 

Rnt. Not.I, my lord. 

K. Rich. Then hedisdiite to diine; for by 
the book 

He diould have fonv^d the east an hour ago: 

A black day wUl it be to somehpity.— 
Ratcliff,— 
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ScBNS y•’^Another fori of the Field, 

Ahnnus, Enter^ from opposite sides^ KiMo 
Richard amd Richmond; mtd exesmifight¬ 
ing, Eetreatt and fiottrish, 'SteH re-enter 
Richmond, with ^xhxnxibeanngtheerovmt 
and divers other Lords end Forces. * 

Riektn. God and your arms be prais’d, vic> 
torious friends; 

The day is ours, the bloray dec is dead. 

Stan, Courageous Richmond, well hast thou 
acq^uit thee 1 ^ 

Lo, here, this long-usurped royalty 

From the dead temples of this bloody wretch 

Have I pluck’d off, to grace thy brows withal: 

Weai it, enjoy it, and make much of it. • 
Richm. Great God of heaven, say Amen to 
all!— 

But, tell me, is ji^ung George Stanley living? 
Stan, He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester 
town, [us. 

Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw 
Richm. What men of name are slain oneither 
side ? 

Stan, John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord 
Ferrers, J|don. 

Sir Robert Brakenbiiiy, and Sir Will iam%ran- 
Richm, Inter their bodies as becomes their 
births: 

Proclaim a pardon, to the soldiers fled 
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That in submission will return to us: 

And then, as we have ta’mi the sacrament, 

We will unite the white rose uid the red 
Smile heaven upon this £ur conjunction, 

That long hath frown’d upon their enndty! 
What traitor hears me, and says not Amen ? 
England hath long been mad, and scan’d her¬ 
self ; 

The brother blindly shed the brother’s blood. 
The father rashly wughter’d his own son. 

The son, compell’d, been butcher to the sire: 
All this dividm York and Lancaster, 

Divided in their dire division,— 

O, now let Richmond and Eliabeth, 

The true succeeders of each royal house, t. 

By God’s &ir ordinance conjoin together 1 
And let their heirs,—God, if thy Mil be so,— 
Enrich the time to come with smooth’d-Du^ 
peace, • 

With smiling plenty, and &ir prosperous days 1 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce these bloody days i^ain, 
And make poor England weep in streams a£ 
blood 1 

Ijet them not live to taste this land’s increase 
That would with treason wound this fair land’s 
peace 1 

Now civil wounds are stopp’d, Mace lives again i 
That she may long live here, God say Amen 1 
- [Exeunt, 
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I 

Scene,— in Iondon and Westmin^»ter ; once at Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE. 

I come no more to make you laugh: things now 
That bear a weighty and a serious brow, 

Sad, high, and working, full of state and woe, 
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 

We now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tear; 

The subject will deserve it. Such as give ^ 
Their money out of hope they may believe. 
May here find truth too. Those that come to 
see 

Only a sliow or two, and so agree 
The p]^ may pass, if they be still and willing, 
1*11 undertake may see away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they , 

That come to hear a merry bawdy play, . 

.A noise of targets, or to a fellow 
In a long motley coat gua^ed with yellow. 
Will be deceiv’d* for, gentle*hearers, know. 

To rank our chosen truth with such a show 
M fool al^ fight is, beside forfeiting ^ ” 
Our own brains, and the opinion that we bring. 
To make that only true we now intend. 


Will leave us never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, fur goodness’ sake, and as you are 
known 

The first and happiest hearers of the town. 

Be sad, as we would make ye: tluiik ye see 
The very persons of out noble story 
As they were living; think you see them weat. 
And follow’d with the general throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends; ihen, in a mo..ient, see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery: 

And if you can be merry then I ’ll say 
A man may weep U|X)n his wedding-day. 

ACT I. 

Scene I.— London. An Ante-dnamber in the 
Palace. 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk at one door; at 
the oikert the Duke of Buckingham and 
the Lord Abergavenny. 

Bsici. Good-morrow, and well met How 
have you done 
Since last we saw in France? 
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Nor. I thank vcm gnioe« 

Healthful; and ever jsinqs a fresh admirer 
Of whAt I saw there, 

Budt. An tmtimely ague 

Stay’d me a prisoner in my chami^er, when 
Those suns of gloiy, those two lights of meoi 
Met in the vale of Andren. * 

Nor, ’Twixt Guynes and Arde: 

I was then present, saw them ^ute on horse¬ 
back; [clung 

Beheld them, when they lighted, how they 
In their embracement, as they grew together; 
Which had they, what four tnron’d ones could 
have weigh’d 
Such a compoundra one? 

Buck. All the whole time 

I was my chamber’s prisoner. 

Nor. Then you lost 

The view of earAly glory: men might say, 

Till this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one above itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till the last 
Made former wonders it’s: to-day the French, 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods. 
Shone down the Ex^lish; and to-morrow they 
hlade Britain India: every man that stood 
Show’d like a mine. Their dwmtfish pagfis were 
As dierubims, all gilt: the madams too, 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to beu 
The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting: now this masque 
Was cried incomparable; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and be^ar. The two kings, ^ 
Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst. 

As presence did present them ; him in eye. 

Still him in praise: and, being present wth, 
*Twas said they saw but one; and no discemer 
Durst ivag his tongue in censure. When these 
suns,— [leng’d 

For so they phrase ’em,—by their heralds chal- 
The noble spirits to armi^ they did perform 
Beyond thought’s compass: that former fabu¬ 
lous story. 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit, 
That Bevis was believ’d. 

Buck. O, you go far. 

N^r. As I belong to wor^ip, and affect 
In honour honesty, the tract of everythin 
Would by wgood disoourser lose some lim. 
Which action’s self was tongue to. All was 
royal; 

To the diiqioriiig of it naught lebell’d, 

Order gave each thing view; the office did 
IMstinctly his lull funedon. 

BuBt. Who did guide-? 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport together, as you guess? 


Nor, One, certes, that promises no element 
In such a business. 

Buck. 1 pray you, who, my lord? 

Nor, All this was order’d by the good db* 
cretion 

Of the right reverend Cardinal of Yorlfi [freed 
jAuk. The devil sMed him 1 no man’s pie is 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in these fierce vanities? 1 wonder 
That such a keedi can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays the beneficial sun, 

And keep it from the earth. 

Nor, Surely, sir, 

There’s in him stuff that puts him to these 
ends; • [grace 

For, being not propp’d by ancestry, ^ose 
Chalks successors their way; nor call’d upon 
For high feats dune to the crown; neither allied 
To eminent assbtants; but, tpider-like, 

Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note 
The force of his own merit makes his way; 

A gift that heaven gives for him, whidi buys 
A place next to the king. 

. Aber, I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him,—^let some graver 
eye 

Pierce into that; but I can see his pride 
Peep through each part of him s whence has he 
that? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggai-d ; 

Or hal given all before, and he begins 
A new bell in himself. 

Buck. Why the devil. 

Upon this French going-out, took he upon him, 
V^thout the privity o’ the king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him? He maaes up die 
file 

Of all the gentry; for the most part such 
To whom os great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon : and his own letter. 
The honourable boSird of council out. 

Must fetch him in the papers. 

Abf?\ I do know 

Kinsmen of mine, three at the least, that have 
tbi 2 > so sicken’d their estates that never 
Tney shall abound as formerly. 

jWrf. O, many [’em 

Have broke their backs with laying maiKus ou 
For this great journey. What did this vanity 
But ifiinister communication of 
A most poor issue ? 

Nor, *GTievmgW I think, * 

The peace between the French and us notnduea 
The cost that did conclude it 
, Buck, BoaUf 

After ffae hideous storm dwt follow^, was 
A thing inspiiM ; and, not consulting, Ixdm 
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Into a general prophecy^—^That this tempest, 
Dating the garment of this peace, abod» 

The sadden &each on *t. 

Nor. Wliich is budded out; 

For France hath flawM the league, and hath 
'attach’d 

Our merchants’ goods at Bourdeaux. ' 
Aber, Is it therefore 

The ambassador is fenc’d ? 

Nor, Marry, is’t. 

Aber. A proper title of a peace; and pur> 
chii^d 

At a superfluous rate 1 
Buck, Why, all this business 

Our reusrend cardinal carried. 

Nbr, Like it your grace. 

The state talces notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you,— 
And take it from a heart that wishes towaras you 
Honour and plenteous safety,—that you read 
• The eardinars malice and his potency 
Together ; to consider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature. 
That he’s revengeffil; and I know his sword 
Ibth a sharo edge: it ’slong,and, ’tmaybe said, 
It reaches rar; and whcre"twUl not extend, 
Thither he darts it. Bosom up my counsel, 
You ’ll find it wholesome.-—lio, where comes 
that roede 

That I advise you shunning. ' 

Enter Cardinal Wolsey, the purse borne be- 
fore hitn^ certain of the Guard, and two Sec¬ 
retaries with papers. The Cardinal in his 
jbMsage fixeth his eye on Buckingham, and 
BUCKINGHAM on him, both fuU of disdain. 

WbU The Duke of Buckingham’s surveyor? 
ha? 

Where’s lus examination ? 

I Seer, Here, so please you. 

Wol, Is he in person ready? 

1 Seer, Ay, please your grace.' 

Wol. Well, we shall then know more; and 
Buckingham 

Shall lessen this big look.' 

JjSxmnt Wolsey and Train. 
Buck. This butcher’s cur is venom-mouth’d, 
and I ^ [best 

Have not the power to muzzle him; theirefore 
Not wake him m his slumber. A beggar’s bock 
Otttworths a noble’s blood. ' 

Nor, What, are you cbaTd? 

Aric God for temperance; that’s die appliance 
only, , 

Which youf disease requires. 

Bneh, I read in’s looks 


Matter against me; and his eye revil’d 
Me, as hu abject object: at tub instant ^ [king^ 
He bores me with some trick: he't gone to the 
1 ’ll follow, and outstare him. 

JVor. • Stay, my lord, 

And let your reason with your cnoler question 
Whalf’tis you go about: to climb steep hills 
Requires slow pace at first: anger is like 
A full-hot horse, who being allow’d his way, 
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England 
Can advise me like you: be to yourself 
As you would tojmur friend. 

Buek. I ’ll to the king; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipswich fellow’s insolence; or proclaim 
Thera’s difference in no persons. 

Nor. Be advis’d; 

Heat not a furnace for vour foe so hot 
That it do singe yourself: we may outrun, 

By violent swiftness, that which we run at, 

And loy over-running. Know vou not, 

The fire that mounts the liquor till’t run o’er. 
In seeming to augment it wastes it ? Be advis’d: 
I say again, there is no English soul 
More stronger to direct you than yourself. 

If with the sap of reason you would quench 
Or but allay the fire of passion. 

Buek. Sir, 

I am thankful to you; and I ’ll go along 
By your prescription: butlhistop-proudfellow,— 
Whom Irom the flow of gall I name not, but 
From sincere motions,—1^ intelligence, 

^nd proofs os clear as founts in July, when 
We see each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treasonous 

Nor. not treasonous. 

Buck, To the king I ’ll say ^t; and make my 
vouch as strong 

As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 

Or wolf, or both ,—for he is equal ravenous 
As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to perform’t; his mind and place 
' Infecting one another, yea, reciprocally,— 

Only to show his pomp as well in Fiance 
As We at home, suggests the king our master 
To this last costly treaty, the interview, 

That swallow’dso much treasure, and like a glass 
Did break i’ the rinsing. 

Nor. Faith, anchso it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me fiivour, sir. This cunning 
cardinal 

The articles o’ the combinatiem drew 
As himself pleas’d; and they were ratified ' ■ 
As he cried. Thus let be: to as much end 
As give a cratch to the dead: but our count- 
cardinal 

Has done diis, and ’tis wbUt for worthy Wobey, 
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Who CNimot err, he did it. Now this follows,—* 
Which, ss 1 take it, is ahind of pappy 
To theold dam tieasoD,—Charles the emperor. 
Under pretence to see the queen his aunt,— 
Fof.Hwas indeed his colour, but Im came 
To whisper Welsqr,—here makes visitation: 
His faurs were that the interview betwixt* 
England and France mijgiht, through their amity, 
Breed him some prqudice; for from this league 
Peep’d harms that menac’d him: he privily 
Deau with our cardinal; and, as 1 trow,— 
Which I do well; for I am stye the emperor 
Paid ere he promis’d; wherebyhis suit was granted 
Ere it was ask'd;—^^t when the way was made, 
And mv’d with ^Id, the emperor thus desir’d, — 
Thatte would please to alter the king’s course. 
And break theforesaid peace. Let the king 
know,—- 

As soon he shall fty me,—that thus the cardinal 
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I am sorry 

To hear this of him; and could wish he were 
Something mistaken in *t. 

Buck, No, not a syllable: 

I do pronounce him in that very shape 
He shall appear in proof. 

Enter Brandok, a Sergeant'St-Arms bc/on 
himt and two or three of the Guard. 

Brent. Your office, sergeant; execut* it. 

Sei^. Sir, 

Hv lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Ot Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arrest thee of liigh treason, in the name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo, TOU, m]r lord. 

The net has fall’n upon me I 1 shall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Bran, I am sorry 

To see you ta’cn from liberty, to look on 
The business present: ’tis his highness’ pleasure 
You shall to the Tower. 

It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence; for tliat dye is on me 
Which makes my whit’st part black. The will 
of heaven 

Be done in this and all things!—obey.— 

O my Lord Abeiga’ny, fore you well I 
Bra/n* Nay, he must bear you company.— 
The king jTo Abergavenny. 
Is {deas’d you ^aU to the Tower, tilLyou know 
How he dkermines further. 

Aker. < As the duke said,. 

The will of heaven be done, and the king’s 
pleasure 

By.sse obey’d I 1 


Bnm. Here isawacnmt from 
The king to attadi Lord Montaeute; and the 
bodies 

Of the duke’s confessw, John .de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peck, his clmcellor,— 

Bfck. S^, so; 

These are the limbs o* the plot:—no more, 1 
hope. 

Bran, A monk o’ the Chartreux. 

Buck. Of Nicholas Hopkins? 

Bran. He. 

Buck. My surveyor is false; the o’er-great 
cardinal [ready: 

Hath show’d him gold; my life is spann’d al* 
I am the shadow of poor Buckingham, , 

Whose figure even this instant cirad puts^on, 
By darkening my clear sun.—M/ lord,'fiiM* 
well. [Exeunt. 

Scene II.— London. The Council Chamber. 

Cornett, Enter King Henry, Cardinal 
WOLSBY, the Lords of the Council, SiR 
Thomas Lovell, Officers, mu/Attendants. 
The Kina enters, leanit^on the Cardinal’s 
shoulder. 

K. Hen. My life itself, and the best heart of 
it, * [level 

Thanks you for this great care: I stood i’ the 
Of a ft^l'Charg’d conlraetacy, and give thanks 
To you that choked it.—Let be call’d before ua 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s: in person 
) I ’ll hear him his confessions justify; 

And point by point the treasons of his master 
lie shall again relate. 

[The Kino takes his state. The Lords of 
the Council their several places. The 

Ckkowki. places himself utuHerthe King’s 
feetf on his right side. 

A noise within, trying, " Room for the 
Queen!” Enter Queen Kathabinb, 

9 ushered iy the Dukes of Norfolk and 
Suffolk: she kneeb. The Kino risetk 
from his state, takes her up, kisses, and 
piaceth her iy him. 

Q. Nath. Nay, we must kmger kneel: I am 
a suitor. [your suit 

N. Hen, Arise, and take place by us;—^half 
Never name to us; you have half our power: 
The other moiefy, ere you ask, is i^ven; 

Re^t your will, and take it. 

Q. Noth. Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourself, andin that love 
Not unonnsider’d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your offitt, is the point 
aiypetinon. 
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JiT. Ladjr mine, proceed. 

Q. Kath, 1 am solicit^, not a few, ^ 
And those of true condition, that your subjects 
Ak in great grievance: there have been com¬ 
missions 

Sent doVm among ’em which have flaw*^ the 
heart 


Of all their loyalties:—wherein, although, 

My good lord cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on 
Of these exactions, yet the king our master,— 
Whose honour Heaven shield from soil 1—even 
he escapes not 

Language unmannerly, yea, such which breaks 
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears 
In Irad rebellion. 

Nor. • Not almost appears,— 

It doth appear; for, upon these taxations. 

The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them ’longing, have put off 
The Sinnsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who. 
Unfit for other life, compeil’d by hunger 
And lack of other means, in desperate manner 
Darme the event to the teeth, are all in uproar. 
And danger serves among them. 

K. Hen. Taxation! 

Wherein ? and whattaxation ?—My lord cardinal, 
You that are blam’d for it alike with us. 

Know you of this taxation? 

Wol. Please you, |ir, 

I know but of a single part, in aught 
Pertains to the state ; and front but in that file 
Where others tell steps with me. 

Q. KtUh. No, my lord. 

You know no more than others; but you frame 
Things that are known alike; which are not 
wholesome [must 

To ffiose which would not know them, and yet 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theseexactions, 
Whereof my sovereign would have note, they are 
Most pestilent to the hearing; and to bear ’em 
The back is sacrifice to the food. They say 
They are devis’d you; or else you suffer ** 
Too hard an exclamation. 

K. Hen. Still exaction I 

The nature of it? in what kind, let’s know, 

Is this mmetion? 

Q. Kath. 1 am mudi too venturous 
In tempting of yonr patience; but am bolden’d 
Under your promird pardon. The subjects’ 

bomes tmough commissions, which compel 
from each 

The shetfa part his substance, to be levied 
Without d^y; and the pretence for ffiis • 
Is nam’d your wars in FYance: this makes bold ' 
mouths; 


Tories spit their dudes out, and cold hearli 
fireeze . > ^ 

Allegiance in them; their curses now 
Live whore their prayers did: and it’s come to 
pose 

This tractable obedience is a slave 
To e&ch incensed will. I would your highness 
Would give it quick consideration, for 
There is no primer business. 

N. Hen. By my life. 

This is i^ainst our pleasure. 

Wol. ,, And for me, 

I have no further gone in this than by 
A single voice; and that not pass’d me hut 
By learned appobation of the judges If I am 
Traduc’d by ignorant tongues, which neither 
know 

My faculties nor person, yet |rill be 
The chronicles of my doing,—let me say 
’Tis but the kite of place, and the rough brake 
That >' rtne must go through. We must not stint 
Our necessary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious ceiisurers; which ever, 

As ravenous fishes, do a vessel follow 
That is new-triinm’d, but benefit no fiirther 
Than^inly longing. WhatVe oft do best, 

By si» interpreters, once weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, as oft 
Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up 
For our best act. If we shall stand still. 

In fear Our motion will be mock’d or carp’d p, 
We should take root here where we sit, or sit 
State-statues only. 

K. Hen. Things done well 
And with a care exempt themselves from fear 
Things done without example, in their issue 
Are to be fear’d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commission? 1 Mlieve, not any. 

We must not rend our subjects from our laws, 
And stick them in our will. Sixth part of each? 
A tiembling contribution I Pl^y, take 
From every tree lop, bark,and part o’ the timber; 
And, though we leave it with a root, thus hack’d. 
The air will drink the sap. To every county 
Where this is question’d send our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denied 
The force of this commission: pray, look to’t; 
I put it to your care. 

Wol. A word with Vou. 

\To the Seaetaiy. 

Let there be letters writ to every shire, ' ^ 

Of the king’s grace and pardem. Hie griev’d 
commons 

Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois’d 
That uirong^ our intercession this revokement 
And pardon comes: I shall anon advise you 
Further in the {xoceeding. [ExU Seeretaiy. 
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Enter Surveyor. 

Q, JSath. I am sorry that the Duke of Buck* 
ingham 

Is run in your displeasure. • 

K. Hen, It grieves many: 

(The gentleman is learn’d, and a most* rare 
speaker; 

To nature none more bound; his training such 
That he may furnish and instruct great teachers, 
And never seek for aid out of himself. Vet see, 
When these so noble benefits ^11 prove 
Not well dispos’d, the mina growing once 
corrupt, 

They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man so«com* 
plete, [we. 

Who was enroll’d ’mongst wonders, and when 
Almost with raviSh’d list’ning, could not find 
llis hour of speech a minute; he, my lady. 
Hath into monstrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is b^ome as black 
As if besmear’d in hell. Sit by us; you shall 
hear— 

This was his gentleman in trust,—of him 
Things to strike honour sad.—>Bid him recount 
The fore-recited practices ; whereof * 

We cannot feel loo little, hear too much. 

WoL Stand forth, and with bold spirit relate 
what you. 

Most like a careful subject, have colleeted 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 

JC. Hen. Speak freely. , 

Surv. First, it was usual with him, every day 
It would infect his speech,—that if the kmg 
Should without issue die, he ’ll carry it so 
To make the sceptre his: these very words 
I have heard him utter to his son-in-law. 

Lord Aberga’ny; to whom by oath he menac’d 
Revenge upon the cardinal. 

WeL Phase your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in this point. 

Not friended by his wish, to your high person 
His will is most malignant; and it stretches 
B^ond you to your friends. 

Q. Kath. My leam’d lord cardinal, 

Deliver all with charity. 

K, Hen. Speak on: 

How grounded he his title to the crown 
Upon Our fiul ? to this point hast thou heard him 
At any time spade au^t ? 

. Seav^ He was brought to this 

By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. 

K, Hm. what was that Hopkins ? 

Stum. Sir, a Chaitreuz finar, 

His confessor; who fed him every minute 
With weeds of sovereignty. 


K. Hen, Hqw know'st tboa tfale? 

Surv. Not long before your highnesssped tO 
France, 

I The Duke beii^ at the Rose, within the parisit 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the speech among the Loodtaets 
Condieming the French journey t I replied. 
Men fear’d the Frencli would prove perfidious. 
To the king’s danger. Presently the duke 
Said, ’twas the fear, indeed; andthathedoabCbd 
’Twould prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy monk; eft, says be. 
Hath sent to me, wishing me to permit 
John de Ut Car, tny chaplain, a eheue hour 
To hear from him a matter of some moment" 
IVham after under the eonfessietds seal * 

He solemnly had sworn, that what he spoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but 
To me should utter, with denture eenfidetue 
This pausingly ensued,—Neither the king ner** 
hesrs. 

Tell you the duke, shall prosper * bid kirn striae 
To gain the love d the commonalty: the duhe 
Shall govern England. 

Q Kath. If I know you well. 

You were the duke’s surveyor, and lost yooi 
office 

On the complaint o’ the tenants: take gjciod 
heed 

You charge not in your spleen a noble person,, 
And sfSsil your nobler soul: I say, take heed ( 
Yes, heartily beseech you, 

K. Hen. I,.et him on 

Go forward. 

Surv. On my soul, I ’ll speak but truth. 

1 told my lord the duke, by the devil’s illusioiia 
The monk might be deceiv’d ; and that ’twa« 
dangerous for him 
To ruminate on this so fat, until 
It forg’d him some design, which, being believ’d. 
It was much like to*do: he answer'd, Tush, 

It can do me no damage ; adding further, 

•Thai, had the king in his last sickness fail’d, 
The cardinal’s and Six Thomas Lovell’s headj 
Should have gone off. 

K. Hen, Ha! what, so mnk? Ah-hal 
There’s mischief in this man t—Canst thou say 
further? 

Surv. I can, my liege. 

K. *Hen. Proceed. 

Surv. Being at Greenwich, 

After your highnesl had reprov^ dw duke * 
About Sir Wuliam Blomer,— 

K. Hen. 1 remember 

Pf such a timebeing my sworn servant. 

The duke retain’d him bi8.wBut on; wbai 
hence? 
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StaiK Ifi quoth he, I for this had been com^ 


muted, 

As, t9 the Tower, J thought,—I would have 
fle^d 

The fart my father meant to act ufon 
TheusufperJgithard/ who, beingatSalishury, 
Made suit to tome in's j^sence; which, if 
granted. 

As he sembkutee of his duty, would 
Save fut his knife into him. 

K. Hen. A giant traitor I 

Wei. Now, madam, may his highness live in 
freedom. 

And this man out of prison 7 

Q. Hath. God meivd all I 

HI Hen. There’s something more would out 
of (hee; what say’st ? 

Sum. ASiertheifyikehisfather,vnOi the knife. 
He stretdi’d him^ and, with one hand on his 
dagger, 

• Another spread on’s breast, mounting his eyes, 
He did disdiaige a horrible oath; whose tenor 
Was, were he evil us’d, he would out*go 
His fother as much as a performance 
Does an irresolute purpose. 

H. Hess. There’s his period. 

To dteath his knife in ns. He is attach’d; 

Call him to present trial: if he may 
Find mercy u the law, ’tis his; if none, 

Let him not seek’t of us : by day and night. 
He is a daring traitor to the height [J^xeunt. 

Scene III. —London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain o/ftf Lord Sands. 

Cham. Is’t possible the spells of France 
diould juggle 

Men into such strange mysteries ? 

Sateds. New customs, 

Thou^ they be never so ridiculous, 

Nay, let them be unmanly,‘yet are follow’d. 
Cham. As far as 1 see, all the good our 
Englbh 

Have got by the late voyage is but merely 
A fit or two o’ the face; W they are shrewd 
ones; 

For when they hold them, you would swear 
directly 

Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clothaiius, they keep state so. 

Sasuk. They have all new l^s, and lame 
* ones: one would fidce it, 

That sever saw ’em pace before the spavin 
Or sniiiigiiBlt reign’d amcmg ’em. 

Ghofts ..Death 1 my lord,. 
Their ^ptheaare after indi a-ra^ cut too, 
That sure they have worn out Cnristendom. 


Enter SiR Thomas Lovell. 

a 

How now? 

What news. Sir Thomas Lovell? 

Lov. , ’Faith, my l0rd» 

I hear of none, but the new prodamation 
That's clapp’d upon the court-gate. 

Cham. What is’t for? 

Lov. The reformadonof our tiavell’dnllants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and taikos. 
Cham. I am glad ’bs there: now I would 
pray otu monsieurs 

To think an English courtier may be wise, 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lov. They must either— 

For sa run the conditions—leave those remnants 
Of fool and feather that thqr got in France, 
With all their honourable points of imiorance 
Pertaining thereunto,—asngn^ts and fireworks; 
Abusing better men than thqr can be, 

Out of a foreign wisdom,—renouncing clean 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall stockings. 
Short blister’d breeches, and those types of 
I travel, 

I And understand amn, like honest men; 

Or pack to their old playfellows: there, I take it. 
They bay, eum prtvilegio, wear away 
The lag end of their lewdness, and m laughs 
at. _ 

Sands, ’Tis time to give ’em physic, theil 
odiseases 

Are grown so catching. 

, Cham. What a loss our ladies 

Will have of these trim vanities! 

Lou. Ay, marry. 

There will be woe indeed, lords: the sly whore* 
sons 

Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies; 
A French song and a fiddle has no fellow. 
Sands. The devil fiddle ’em I 1 am glad 
they ’re genng,— 

For, sure, there’s no converting of ’emnow 
' An honest country lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring hu plain* 
song. 

And have an hour of hearing; and, by *r Lady, 
Held current music too. 

Cham. Well said. Lord Sands; 

Your colt’s tooth is not cast yet. ^ 

Sands. No, my losd; 

Nor shall not, while I have a.stumm. ' 

Ckanu Sir Thomas,. 

Whither were yoa E-going ? \ 

Loo. - To the cardinal’s: 

Your lordship is a guest too. 

Cham. • O, ’tistrae;. 

This night he makes a supper, and agremone. 
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To many lords and ladies; there will be 
The bewty of this kingdom, I *11 assure you. 
Lov. That churchman bean a bounteous mind 
inde^ 

A hand as fhiitfal as the land thatde^ds us; 
His dews fall everywhere. 

CAam. No doubt he ’$ nSbIe ; 

He had a black mouth that said other of him. 
Sandt. He may, my lord,*—has wherewithal; 
in him [trine: 

Sparing would show a worse sin than ill doc- 
Men of his way should be most liberal; 

They are set here for examples. 

Caam. True, they are so; 

But few now give so great ones. barge 

stays; [ThcSnas, 

Your lordship shall along.—Come, good Sir 

We shall be late 9 ^; which I would not be. 
For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford, 
This night to be comptrollera 
Sands, I am your lordship's. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB IV. —London. TAe Presence Ckam^ 
ter in York Place, 

Hdutbeys. A small table uttder a state flr the j 
Cardinal, a longer table for the guests. 
Enter^ at one dwTt Anns Bullbn, and 
divers Lords, Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as 
gstestsj at another door, enter Sir {Ibnry 
Guildford. 

Guild, Ladies, a general welcome from his 
grace 

Salutes ye all; this night he dedicates 
To fur content and you: none here, he hopes, 
In all tins noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad; he would have all as merry 
As, first, good company, good wine, good wel¬ 
come [tardy: 

Can make good people.—O, my lord, you are 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Loro Sands, and 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

The very thought of this fur company 
CtMp’d wings to me. 

Cmss. Von are young. Sir Henry Guildford. 
Sands, Sir Thotm I^vell, had the cardinal 
But half my Ifty-thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere they rested; 

I tlunk would better please *em: by niy life. 
They are a sweet society of fiur ones. [fiasKir 
ijm. O, that your Idradiip were but now eon- 
To one or two of these I 
Seabdt, I would 1 were; 

Tliey should find ea^ penance. 
lin» < ’ Faith, how easy? 


Sands, As easy as a down-bed would afford it. 
Cham, Sweet ladies, will it please you ttt? 
Sir Harry, 

Place you that side; I *11 take the charge of this r 
His grace is ent’ring.~"Nay, you must not 
^ freeze; [weither:— 

Two women plac’d together makes cold 
My Lord Sands, you are one will keep ’em 
waking; 

Pray, sit between these ladies. 

,^nds. By my faith, 

And thank your lordship.—By your leave, sweci 
ladies: 

[Slfots himself between Anne Bullbn 
and another Lady. , 

If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me; 

I had it from my father. * 

Anne. Was he mad, nr? 

Sands, O, very mad, exceeding mad,'in love 
too i 

But he would bite none; just os I do now,-— 
He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

[Kisses her. 

Cham. Well said, my lord.— 

So, now you *re fairly seated,—Gentlemen, 

The penance lies on you if these fair ladies 
Pass away frowning. 

Sands, For my little cure. 

Let me alone.' 

Hai^hoys, Enter Cardinal Wolsby, 
attended; and fakes his state, 

k Wol. Ye’re welcome, my fair guests: that 
noble lady 

Or gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my fiiend * this, to confirm my welcome; 
And to you all, good health. [DrMes, 

Sands. Your grace is noble 

Let me have such a bowl may bold my thanks, 
And save me so much talking. 

Wol. * My Lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you: cheer your neighbours.— 
ladies, you are not merry:—gentlemen, 

Whose mult is this? 

Sands. The red wine first must lise 

In their fiur cheeks, my lord; then we shall have 
’em 

Talk us to silence. 

Anssf. You are a meny gamester. 

My Lord Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I make my play. , 

Here’s to yoor tadyimp: and jdedi^ it, madam, 
For ’tis to end: a udn^— 

Anne, < Yon cannot diow me. 

• Setstds, I told yoiirgiace they would talk anom 
iDrtemand'trun^ts CkeutAm 
dische^ged witAiki 
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mi • What's lhat? 

CAam, Look out there, some of ye. 

[£xtf a Servant. 
fVbl, What warlike voice, 

And to what end, is this7<«>Nay, ladies, fear not; 
By all tttfr laws of war ye *re privileg’d. 

He-enier Servant 

Cham, How now I what is *t? 

£arv. A noble troop of strangers,— 

For so thqr seem: they have left their barge, 
and landed; 

And hither make, as great ambassadors 
From foreign princes. 

WoL Good lord chamberlain. 

Go, give ’em welcome; you can speak the French 
tongue; 

And, pray receive ’em nobly, and conduct ’em 
Into our presence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them.—Some attend him. 
[Exit Chamberlain attended. Ail arisen 
and tables removed. 

You have now a broken banquet: but we’ll 
mend it 

A good digestion to yon all: and once more 
I shower a welcome on you;—welcome alL 

&uttbeys. Enter the King, and others, as 
maskers, habited Uke shepherds, with Torch- 
bearers, ushered by the Lord Chamberlain. 
Th^ pass direetfy before the Cardinipl, and 
graetfully salute him, 

A noble company! what are their pleasures? 
Cham. Because they speak no English, thus 
they pray’d 

To tell yonr grace,—that, having heard by fame 
Of this so noble and so &ir assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less, 
Out of the great respect they bear to beauty. 
But leave their flocks; and, under your ^r 
conduct. 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with ’em. 

Wot. Say, lord chamberlain. 

They have done my poor house grace; for which 
I pay ’em [pleasures. 

A thousand thanks, and pray ’em take their 
[Ladia ehosen/orthe dance. The King 
chooses Annk Bollbn. 

Hen. The fiurest hand I ever touch’d I 
O beauty, 

’IBl now I never luiew thee 1 [Musie, Dance, 
WoL My lord,— 

Cham, Your grace? 

WoL Fmy tell them thus much Ccom mer-p- 
Thole jhould be one amoi^ them, by his 
person, 


More worthy this place than myself; to whom. 
If I but knew him, w'th my love and duty 
X would surrender it. 

Cham. I will, my lord. 

‘ .[Coes to the Maskers, and returns, 
Wol. What say they? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confess, 

Thereis indeed; which theywould liave your grace 
Find out, and he will take it. 

Wol, Lat me see, then.— 

[Comes from his state. 
By all yourgoo:^ leaves, gentlemen;—here I ’ll 
make 

My royal choice. 

K. Hen. Ye have found him, cardinal: 
. [Unmasking, 

You hold a &ir assembly; you do well, lord: 
You are a diurchman, or I ^1 tell you, cardinal 
I sliould judge now unhappily. 

Wal. I am glad 

Your '.'race is grown so pleasant. 

K, Hem My lord chamberlain, 

Pr’ythee, come hither: what £ur lady *s that? 
Cham. An’t please your grace, Sr Thomas 
Bullen^s daughter,— [women. 

The Viscount Rochford,—one of her highness’ 
K. ^Hen. By heaven, is a dainty one.— 
Sweetheart, 

I were unmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kiss you.—A health, gentlemen ! 
Let it gte round. 

Wol. Sir Thomas I.oVcll, is the banquet ready 
I’ the privy chamber? 

Lov, Yes, my lord. 

Wol. Your grace, 

I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

K, Hen, 1 fear, too mucli. 

Wol. There’s fresher air, my lord. 

In the next chamber. [sweet pmlner, 

K, Hen, I^ead in your ladies, every one:— 
1 must not yet forsake you:—^let’s 1 ^ merry :— 
Good my lord cardinal, I have half a dozen 
healths 

To drink to these ftiir ladies, and a measure 
To lead ’em once again; and then let’s dream 
Who’s best in fiivour.—Let the music knock iL 
[Exeunt, with trumpets. 


ACT II. 

ScBNB 1 .—London. A Strut. 

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting, ' 

1 Cent, Whither away so ^? 

2 Cent, O, God save yet 

E’en to the hall, to hear what shall become 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham, 
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1 Gst$f. 1*11 save you 

That labour, sir. All*» now done, but the 

ceremony 

Of bringing back the prisoner. 

2 Gmt, WeM you there? 

X OtHi, Yes, indeed, was I. 

2 Gmt* Pmy* speak what has happen’d. 

1 GeHt. You may guess quickly what. 

2 Gent. Is he found guilty? 

1 Gent. Yes, truly is he, and condemn’d 

upon’t. 

2 Gent. I am sorry for’t. , 

1 Gent. So are a number more. 

2 Gent. But, pray, how pass’d it? [duke 

1 Gent. I *11 tell you in a little. The great 
Game to the bar; where to his accusations 
He pleaded still not guilty, and alleg’d 
Many sharp reasqps to defeat the law. 

The king’s attorney, on the contrary, 

Ui^’d on the examinations, moofs, confessions 
Of divers witnesses; which the duke desir’d 
To have brought, vivA voee^ to his fiice: 

At which appear’d against him his surveyor; 

Sir Gilbert Peck, his chancellor; and John C^, 
^nfessor to him; with that devil-monk, 
Hopkins, that made this mischief. ^ 

2 Gent. That was he 

That fed him with his prophecies? 

1 Gent. The same. 

AH these accus’d him strongly; which he fain 
Would have flung from him, but, inched, he 

could not; 

And so his peers, upon this evidence, < 

Have found him guilty of high treason. Much 
He spoke, and learnedly, for life; but all 
Was either pitied in him or forgotten. [self? 

2 Gent. After all this, how did he bear him- 

1 Gent. When he was brought again to the 

bar to hear [stiri^d 

His knell rung out, his judgment,—^he was 
With such an agony, he sweat extremely, 

And something spoke in choler, ill, and hasty; 
But he fell to himself again, and sweetly 
In all the rest show’d a most noble patience. 

2 Gent. I do not think he fears death. 

1 Gent. Sure, he does not. 

He never was so womani^; the cause 

He may a little grieve at. 

2 G^. * Certainly 

The cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gent. *Tb likely, 

all conjectures: first, Kildare’s attainder. 

Then deputy of Ireland; who remov’d, 

Earl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too, 
Lest Ite diottld help his fetluv. 

2 Gent. That trick of state 

Was a deep envious <me. 


1 Gent, At his return 

No doubt he will requite it This is poted. 
And genemUjTf—whoever the king fevouts 
The cardinal instantly will find emjdoyment. 
And fiv enough from court too, 

2 ^etU. All the dbmmons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o' mv conscience. 
Wish him ten fethom deep: this duke as much 
Thqr love and dote on; call him bounteous 

Buckingham, 

The mirror of all courte^,— 

1 Gmt. Stay there, sir, 

And see the noble ruin’d man you speak of. 

Enter Buckingham from his arraignment; 
Tip-staves before him; the axe with ihefSt^e 
towards him; halberds on each,side: with 
him Sir Thomas Lovell, Sir Nicholas 
VAVXf Sir William Sands, and common 
pa^le. * 

2 Gent, Let’s stand close, and behold him. 

Buck, AH good people. 

You that thus fer have come to pity me. 

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 
I have this day receiv’d a traitor’s judgment. 
And 1^ that name must die: yet, heaven betr 
witness. 

And if 1 have a conscience, let it sink me, 

Even as the axe falls, if I ^ not fidthfid! 

The la^ I bear no malice for my death; 

’T has done, upon the premises, but justice: 
But those that sought it I could wi^ more 
Christians: 

Be what they will, I heartily foigive ’em: 

Yet let ’em look they glory not in mischief. 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
For then my guiltless blood must cryagainst ’em. 
For further life in this world I ne’er hope. 

Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that 
lov’d me, * 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

*His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angels, to my end; 

And as the long divorce of steel fiills on me 
Make tS. your prayers one sweet sacrifice. 

And lift my soul to heaven.—Lead on, G God’s 
, name. 

Loo. I do beseech your grace, for charity. 

If ever any malice jp your heart 

Were hid against me, now to forgive me fimnkiy; 

Budk, Sir Thomas Lovell, 1 as free forgive you 
As I would be forgtven: 1 forgive all; 

There cannot be those nnmbeness oflSmees 
'Gainst me that I cannot take peace with: no 
black envy 
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Shall make my grave.—Commend me to his 
grace; 

And if he speak of Buckingham, pray tell him 
You met mm lialf in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s ; and, till my soul forsake, 
S^l ciy for blessings on him: may he live 
Longer than 1 have time to tell his years 1 
Ever belov’d and loving may his rule be I 
And when old time shall lead him to hb end, 
Goodness and he fill up one monument! 

Lav. To the water side I must conduct your 
grace; 

Then give my eliaige up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Va/ux, Prepare there, 

The duke is coming: see the barge be ready; 
And fit it with such furniture as suits 
The greatness of his person. 

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone; my state now will but mock me. 
When I came hither 1 was lord high constable 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward 
Bohun! 

Yet I am richer than my base accusers, [it; 
That never knew what truth meant: I now seal 
And with that blood will make ’em one day 
groan for’t. 


Bong distress’d, was by that wretch betray’d, 
Andwithouttrial fell; God’s peace bewith him I 
Henry the Seventh succeeding, truly pitying 
My firthePs loss, like a most royal prince. 
Restor’d me to my honours, and out of ruins 
Made my name once more noble. Now his son, 
Henry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
For ever firom the world. I had ray trial, 

And must needs say a noblh one; which makes 
me 

A little hapjaer than my wretched father: ^ 

Yet thus far we are one in fortunes,—^both 
Fell hy our servants, by those men we lov’dmost; 
A most unnatural and fiuthless service I - 
Heaven has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 
This ftom a dying man receive as certain:— 
WThere you are lilml )rour loves and cojtnsels, 
Be sure you be not loose; for those you make 
firiends , [oeive 

!Xnd give your hearts to, when they once per* 
The least rub in your fisrtnnes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again 
But where they mean to aink ye. All good 


Fray for me 


people, 
mef I 1 


mean to aink ye. All good 
must now forsake ye: the last 


Of my long weaiy life is come upon me. 
Farewell: . 

And when you would say something that is sad. 
Speak how I fell.—I have done; and God for*' 
give me I 

[Bxcuni Buckingham Train. 

I Gtnt. O, this is full of inty 1 —Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curses on Uiem heads 
That were the authors. 

z Gmt. If the duke be guiltless, 

’Tis full of woe: yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing eyil, if it fidl. 

Greater than this. 

1 Gcttt. Good ang^els, keep it from us! 
Where may it be? You no not doubt my faith, 

• sir? [ooiie 

2 Gent. This secret is so weighty, ’twill re* 
A strong fiiith to conceal it. 

z Gent. ijet me have it; 

1 do not talk much. 

2 Gint. I am confident; 

You stiall, sir: did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a separation 
Between the king and Katharine ? 

1 Gent. Yes, but it held noti 

For when the king once heard it, out of umez 
He sent command to the lord mayor straight 
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues 
That durst disperse it 

2 Gent. But that slander, sir, 

Is found a truth now: for it grows again 
Fresher than e'er it was; and held for certain 
The king will venture at it Either the cardinal. 
Or some about him near, have, out of malice 
To the good aueen, possess’d him with a scruple 
That will undo her: to confirm this too, 
Cardinal Ctunpeius is arriv’d, and lately; 

As all think, for this business. 

1 Gent. Tis the cardinal; 

And merely to revenge him on the emperor 
For not bestowing on him, at his ^ king, 

The archbishopric of Toledo, this is purpos’d.' 

2 I think you have hit the mark t but 

is’t not cruel [cardinal 

That she ^ould feel the smart of this? The 
Will have hb will, and she must fall. 

I Cent. ’Tb woeful. 

We are too open here to argue thb; 

Let’s think in private more. * [Exeunt. 

\ 

Scene II.— London. An Aute^chttmber in 
tht PdUtte* 

Eieter tie Lord Cbambetlain rauEng^a letter,' 

Chtttn. My krdi—Tke horses your brUhi/ 
sent foTt with oU tie tore 1 Hi, / um well 
ih»sen,ridekHf«aid/urtEt&NL Th^wertytmog 



KINO HISKKY Via. 


uudhandtomt Mutofthebestbrudinthe mrtk, 
WbiH reidy to sot out far London^ a 

mamof my lord emwnaTs^ by fomoussum and 
mean yomr, toot *em fnm me; wth this 
rMsoUf—Sis master would be senifid b^ore a 
st^eetf ^ not b^bre the king; which stopped 
our mouthst sir. * 

1 fear he will indeed: well, let him have them: 
He wiU have all, I think. 

Euter the'DvmBs of Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my Lord Cl^^berlain. 
Cham. Good-day to both your graces. 

Suf. How is the king empWd? 

Cham. 1 left him private, 

Full of sad thoughts and troubles. • 

Nor. What’s the cause? 

Cham. It seems the marriage with his 
brother’8*wife 

Has crept too near his conscience. 

Suf. No, his conscience 

Has crept too near another lady. 

Nor. ’Tis so: 

This is the cardinal’s doing, the king-cardinal: 
That blind priest, like the eldest son of fortjine, 
Tams what he lists. The king will know him 
one day. [sel^else. 

Si^. Pray God he do! he ’ll never know him- 
Nor. How holily he works in all his businessl 
And with what seal! for, now he has crack’d 
the league [nephew. 

Between us and the emperor, the queen’s great- 
He dives into the king’s soul, and there scatters 
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the conscience, 
Fears, and despairs,—and all these for his mar¬ 
riage: 

And out of all these to restore the king. 

He counsels a divorce; a loss of her 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with; even <rfher 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortun^alls, 
Will bless the king: and is not this course pious? 
Chasn. Heaven keep me firom such counsel I 
Tis most true [’em. 

These newsare everywhere; every tonne speaks 
And every true heart weeps for’t: all that dare 
Look into tbhse adairs see this main end,— 

The French kinf^s sist^. Heaven will one day 
- »«pen< 

The king’s eyes, that so long have slept upon 
This bora bad man. 

And 6ee ns from his slavery. 
Aw. We had need pray. 

And faeactUy, foe our oeliFnaacs^ 

Or tldiimpmoiis nom^wHbwDckna all 


From-prinoes’into pages: all men's honoan 
Lie lilm one lump owne him, to be fosUon’d 
Into what pitch he please. 

Suf. For me^ my lords, 

Z love him not, nor fear him; there's my cre^ 
As I am made without him, so 111 stahd. 


I knew him, and I know him; so I leave him 
To him that made him ptoud^ the pope. 

Nor. ^t’sin; 

And with some other business put the king 
From these sad thoughts that work too much 
upon him:— 

My lord, you ’ll bear us company? 

Cham, Excuse nte; 

The king has sent me other-where: abesidcs. 
You’ll find a most unfit time to disturb him: 
Health to your lordships. • 

Nor, Thanks, my good lord chamberlain. 

[Exit Lord Chamberlain. 

Norfolk opens a folding door. The King is 
discovered sitting, and reading pensively, 

Suf. How sad he looks! sure, he is much 
afflicted. 

K. Hen. Who is there, ba ? 

Nor. Pray God he be not angry, 

K. Hen. Who’s there, I say? llow dare 
you thrust yourselves 
Into mf private mentations? 

Who am I, ha? 

Nor. A gracious king, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’er meant: our breach of duty this way 
Is business of estate; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

N. Hen. Ye are too bedd: 

Go to; I ’ll make you know your times of busi¬ 
ness: 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs, ha ? 

Enter WoLSEV and Campeius. 

^ho’s there? my good lord cardinal?—-0 my 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded conscience, 

Thou art a cure fit for a king.—You're welcome^ 

[Ho CufPBIUS. 
Most reverend learned sir, into our kingdom t 
Use us and it.—My good lord, have gt^ care 
1 be nfit found a talker. [TbWoCSBV. 

Wol. Sir, you cannot 

I would your grace Irould g^ve us but an hour * 
Of private coofeienoe. 

K. Hen. We am bu^; eo. 

, [n NmtFOLE and Suffolk. 

Nsr. Iliispciathas no pride 

inlmol 
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[Aside to Nor.] Not to speak ofx 
1 wowd not be so sick though for his place t 
%t this cannot continue. 

JVbr, [Aside /ixSvr.] Ifitdo^ 

1*11 venture one have-at*him. 

Suf ,'>[ Asi(lt to Nor.] I another. 

[Exeunt Nor. and Svr. 

Wei. Your grace has given a jwccedent of 
wisdom 

Above all princes, in conunitting freely 
Your scruple to t^ vmce of Christendom. 

Who can be angry now ? what envy reach ]rou? 
The Spaniard, Ora hy blood and favour to her, 
Must now confess, if th^ have any goodness. 
The trial just and noble. All Jie clerks, 

I mean the learned ones, in Christian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices: Rome the nurse c£ 
judgment. 

Invited by your noble self, hath sent 
One general tongue unto us,- this go^ man, 

' Hus just and learned priest. Cardinal Cam* 
peius,— 

Wh<un once more I present luito your highness. 

IC, Hen. And once more in mine arms I bid 
him welcome. 

And thank the holy conclave for their loves: 
Thi^ have sent me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. 

Cam, Your grace must needs deserve all 
strangers* loves, 

Yon ate so noble. To your highness* hand 
I tender my commission ;—by whose virtue,— 
The court Rome commanding,—you, my lord. 
Cardinal of York, are join’d widi me their 
servant, 

In the unpartial judging of this business. 

. K, Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall 
be acquainted 

Forthwith for what you come. — Where’s 
Gardiner? 

Wei, 1 know your majesty has always lov’d 
her 

So dear in heart, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask law, 
Scholars allow’d nreely to argue for her. 

H, Hen. Ay, and the best she shall have; 
and my &vour 

To him that does best: God forbid else. Car* 
dihal, 

Pc*ytfaee, call Gardiner to me, my new seme* 
tary: 

1 find him a fit fellow. [Exit Woissr. 

Ee-enter WoLSEY foitd Gardinbb. 

WeH , [Aside to Card.] Give me your hao4: 
much jow and fiivonr to you ; 

You are the kii^s now. 


Card. [Aside toWoL.} Buttobecranvumded 
For ever by your grace, whose hand has rais’d 
me. 

H. Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

[7%^ touoerse e^art. 
Cam. My Lord of York, was not one Ikxitot 
Pace 

In this man’s place before him' ? 

Wei. Yes, he was. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? 

Wei. Yes, surely. 

Cam. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion 
spread, then, 

Even of yourself, lord cardinaL 

Wei. How! of me? 

Cim. They will not stick to say you envied 
him; 

And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man still; which so griev’d 
him 

That be ran mad and died. 

M ol. Heaven’s peace be with him ! 

That *s Christian care enough: for living 
murmurers 

Theje’s places of rebuke. He was a fool; 

For he wouldneeds be virtuous: thatgoodfellow. 
If I Command him, follows my appointment: 

I will have none so near else. Learn this, brother. 
We live not to be grip’d by meaner persons. 

H. Hen. Deliver this with modesty to the 
. queen. [Exit Gardiner. 

The most convenient place that I can think of 
For such receipt of learning is Black-Friars; 
There ye shall meet about this weighty bun- 
ness:— 

My Wolsey, see it furnish’d.—0, my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So sweet a bedfellow? But, conscience, con¬ 
science,— 

O, ’tis a tender place I and 1 must leave her. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene III. —London. An Ante-cAamler in 
the Queen’s Apartments. . 

Enter Anne Bullen and an Old J.ady. 

Anne. Not for that neither: here’s the pang 
that pinches:— « 

His highness having liv’d so long with her, and 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce dishonour of her,—my life, , 
She never knew harm-dding;—O, now, after 
So many courses of the son enthron^ 

Still growing in a majeSly and pomp,—the whidt 
To leave a thoosaua-foldL more bitter than 
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*n» sweet at fiist tpacqniie,—after this process. 
To giro her the aWntl it is a pity 
Would move a monster. 

Om L. Hearts of most hard temper 

Melt and lament for her. • 

Anne. O, God’s will! much better 

She ne’er had known pomp: though it be tern* 
poral, 

Yet, if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the l^rer, ’tis a sufferance panging 
As soul and body’s severing. 

Old L. A])s, poor lady I 

She’s a stranger now again. 

Anm. So mu(^ the more 

Must pity drop upon her. Verily, 

I swear, ’tis better to be lowly born, • 
And range with humble livers in content, 

Than to ne perk’^ up in a glisterii^ grief. 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old L, Our content 

Is our best havii^. 

Anne. By my troth and maidenhead, 

I would not be a queen. 

Old L. Beshrew me, I would. 

And venture maidenhead for’t; and so would 
you, , 

For all this spice of your hypocrisy: 

You, that have so fiiir parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman’s heart; which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, sovereignty; 

Wluch, to say sooth, ate blessings;—and which 
gifts,— 

Saving your mincing,—^the capacity 

Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive 

If }rou might please to stretch it. 

Anne. Nay, good troth,— 

OldL. Yes, troth and troth; you would not 
be a queen? 

Anne. No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
Old L. ’Tis strange: a threepence bowed 
would hire me. 

Old as 1 am, to queen it: but, I pray you. 
What think you of a duress? nave yon 
limbs 

To bear that load of title? 

Anne. No, in truth. 

OUL, Then you are weakly made: pludc 
off a litue; 

I would not be a young count in your way 
For more than blushing omnes to: if your bade 
Cannot vouchsafe this ouiden, ’tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne. How you do talk! 

I swear again 1 would not be a queen 
For all the wwl^ 

Old X. In feith, fer little England 

You’d vonture an cmbalUngt 1 mysdf 


Would for Carnarvonshire, although therd 
long’d [Iwre? 

No more to tneciown but that. Lo, whocomes 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 


Cham. Good*monow, ladies. Whdt wer’t 
worth to know 

The secret of your conference? 

Anne. My good lord, 

Not your demand; it values not your aridng t 
Our mistress’ sorrows we were pitying. [ii^ 
Ckmn. It was a gentle business, and bec^* 
The action of good women: there is hope 
AU will be well. 


Anm. Now, I pray God, amen 1 , 
Cham, You bear a gentle mind, and heavily 
blessings • [lady. 

Follow such creatures. That yon may, 
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high note’s 
Ta’en of your many virtues, the kmg’s majes^r 
Commends his good opinion you to yon, and 
Does wrpose honour to you no less flowii^ 
Than Marchioness of Pembroke; to which title 
A thousand pound a year, annud support. 

Out of his gi^ he adds. 

Anm. I do not know 


What kind of my obedience 1 should tender; 
Mote than my all is nothit^: nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow^, nor my wiroes 
More worth than empty vanities; yet prayers 
and wi^es 


Are all I can return. Beseech your lordship, 

I Vouchsafe tosp^ mythanks ana myobedience. 
As from a bluing handmaid, to his highness; 
Whose health and royalty 1 pray for. 

Cham. Lady, 

I shall not fell to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you.—I have perus’d her 
well; lAside, 

Beauty and honour in her are so mingled 
That th^ have cadght the king: and who 
Knows yet 

fiut from this lady may proceed a gem 
To lighten all this isle?—I ’ll to the king 
And say I spoke with yon. 

Anm. My honour’d lord. 

fExit Lord Chamberlaii}. 
OldZ. Why, this it is; see, see t 
I have been begging rixteen years in cour^— 
Am ye{ a oonrto beQ;Brfe,*~nor could 
Gome pat betwixt too early end too late 
For any suit of pounds; ara von, O fete! 

A very fresh*fish here,—fie, ne^ fie upon [op 
TOs compdl’d fortune 1—have your ntoutfiffli^ 
Before you open it 

Anne. Thiaisetsuigetome. [nob^ 

£fowtB8te8it?isitlfitter?fi»ty.peiiGei 
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There ^as a ladv once,—’lis an old atoiT,-*" 
Tdiat would not tse a queen, that would she not, 
For all the mud in Egypt:—have you heard it? 
Come, you are pleasant 

With your theme I could 
O^erm^nt the lark. The Marchioness of Pern* 
broke! 

A thousand pounds a year for pure respect! 

No other obligation! By my life. 

Hut promises more thousands: honour’s train 
Is longer th«i his foreskirt. By this time 
1 know your hack will bear a duchess:—say. 
Are you not stronger than you were? 

' Good lady, 

Make yourself mirth with your particular fiuicy. 
And leave me out on *t Would I had no being, 
If this salute my blood a jot: it faints me 
To think what follows. 

The queen is comfortless, and we foreetful 
In our long absence: pray, do not deliver 
What here you haveiieain to her. 

OUL, What do yon think me? 

[Exeunt. 

Scene IV.— London. A Hall in Black- 
Friars. 

T^rumpet^ sennet, and eth'nets. Enter twe 
Vergers, with short silver wands ; next them, 
two bribes, in the habits of doctors; tfter 
them, the Archbishop of Canterbury 
alone; after him, the Bishops of Lincoln, 
Ely, Rochester, and Saint Asaph ; next , 
Usent, with seme small distance, follows a ' 
Gentleman bearing the purse, with the ^eat 
seal, and a Cardinals hat; then twe Priests, 
hiring each a silver cross; then a Gentle¬ 
man-usher bareheaded, aceempanied with a 
Seigeant-at-Anns bearing a silver mace; 
then two Gentlemen bearing twe great stiver 
pillars; after them, side by side, the two 
Cardinals, Wolsey attd Camfbius; two 
Noblemen with the sword and mace. Them 
enter the King and Quern attd theirTteins. 
The Kino takes place under ike cloth of state; 
the two Cardinals sit under him as juc^s. 
The Queen takesplace at some distance from 
, the King^ The &shops place themselves on 
each side the eourt, in manner ofa consistory ; 
between them the Scribea The Lolds sit 
next the Bishops. The .Crier and the rest if 
• the Attendants stand in convenient order 
aiaat^halU 

WA Whilst our commisdon from Rome is 
read, t 

Xiet bilenoe be commanded. 

K, Sen* What’s the need? 


It hadi already publicly been read,' . 

And on all sides the 'Rutiibrity‘allow’d i , 

You nuy, then, spare tiut‘tiine.' 

IVel. Be't so.—Proceed. 

Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come 
into the court. 

Crier, Henry King of England, Ac. 

JC. Hen. Here. 

Scribe. Say, Katharine Queen of England, 
come into the court. 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, &c. 

[The Queen* makes no answer, rises eut of 
her chair, goes about the eourt, eomes to 
the King, emd kneels at his feet; then 
speaks. 

Q. 'Kath. Sir, I desire you do me right and 
justice; 

And to btttow your pity on ne: for 
I am a most poor woman, and a stranger, 

I Born out of your dominions; having here 
No jjdge indifferent, nor no more assurance 
Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alas, sir. 
In what have I offended you? what cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure. 
That thus you should proceed to put me off, 
And ^ike your good grace from me? Heaven 
witness, 

I have been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable: 

Ever in fear to kindle your dislike, [sorry 
Yea, stibjcct to your countenance,—^glad or 
As I saw it inclin’d. When was the hour 
I ever contradicted your desire, [friends 

Or made it not mine too? Or which of your 
Have I not strove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine 
That had to him deriv’d your anger, did 1 
Continue in my liking ? nay, ^ve notice 
He was from thence discham’d? Sir, call tomind 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience. 
Upward of twenty years, and have been blest 
With many children by you: if, in the course 
And process of this time, you can report, 

And prove it too, arainst mine honour aught, 
My bond to wedlock or my love and duty, 
Against your sacred person, in God’s name, 
Turn me away; and let the foul’st contem^ 
Shut door utoh me, and so give me up 
To the shar|?st kind of justice. PlWse you, sir. 
The king, your fother, was reputed for 
A prince most prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatch’d wit and judgment: Ferdinand, 
My fother, King of S^n, wBs.mekoo*di»ie 
The wisest prince that there had reigd’d by mkny 
A year before: it is not to be question’d 
That they had gather’d a wise council to theus 
Of every realm, that did debate this business,' 
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Whod«cii^d(wrniufkgeliwiuls wberefonl 
bornbly . 

B«se«cb*yotti tk^ to spue me, till 111 M 7 
Be Inr ow friends in Spain advis’d; whose 
ooonsel • 

I will implore; if not, i’ the name of God, 
Your plcasiue be fulfill’d 1 * 

You have here, lady. 
And of your choice,—these reverend fiithers; 
men 

Of angular integrity and learning, 

Yea, the elect o~ the land, who,are assembled 
To plead your cause: it shall be therefore boot 
lea 

Tliat longer you desire the court; as well 
For your own quiet as to rectify • 

What is unsettled in the king. 

Cam, His space 

Hath spoken well Ind justly: therefore, madam. 
It’s fit this royal session do proceed; 

And that, without delay, their arguments 
Be now produc’d and heard. 

Q. Kath. Lord cardinal,>— 

To you I speak. 

WoL Your pleasure, madam ? 

Q, KtUh. ^ Sir, 

I am about to weep; but, thinking that * 

We are a queen,—or long have dream’d so,— 
certain 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
1 ’ll turn to sparks of fire. • 

Wol. lie patient yet. 

Q, Kath, I will, when you are humble; 
nay, before, 

Or God will punish me. 1 do believe. 

Induc’d by potent drcumslances, that 
You are mine enemy: and make my challenge 
You shall not be my judge: for it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me,— 
WhichGod’sdewquenchl Therefore Isay t^n, 
1 utterly abhor, yea, from my soul 
* Refuse you for my ju^; whom, yet once more, 

1 hold my most malicious foe, and think not 
At all a uiend to truth. 

Wol, I do profess 

You speak not like yourself; who ever yet 
Have stood to charity, and disj^y’d the efiects 
Of disposition gentle, and of wisdom [wroi%: 
O’ertopptogwoman’spower. Madam, you do me 
I have no spleen against you, nor injustice 
For you or any 1 far 1 have (ffoceeded, 

Or now fiirther shaU, is warranted 
Ify a commission from the consistory, [me 
Yea, the whole consisipry of Rome. Yioucluuge 
Thm; 1,have,blosrn.this coal t J do denv it; 

king is piiesent: if it be known to him 
That I gisipsajiL my deed, how may be wound, 


And worthily, my falsehood! yea, as much' * 
As you have done my truth. IfhekndiK 
That I am free of your report, he knovrs 
I am not of your wrmM^ Therefore in him 
It lies to cure met and the cure is, to [fore 
Remove these thoughts from you: thewlddi be* 
His Highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gradoos madam, to unthink your speakieg. 
And to sav so no more. 

Q. Kath. My lord, my lord, 

I am a umple woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You ’re meek and 
humbie>mottth’d; 

You dgn your place and calling, in full seeming. 
With meekness and humility; but your heart 
Is cramm’d srith arrogancy, spleen, and prIHe, 
You have, by fortune and hu highness’ favours. 
Gone slightly o’er low steps, andnow are mounted 
Where powers are your retainers; and your 
words, 

Domestics to you, serve your will as’t please 
Yourself pronounce thdr office. I must tell you, 
You tender more your person’s honour than 
Your high profession spiritual: that again 
I do remse you for my judge; and here. 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope, 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness. 
And to be judg’d by him. 

[She curtsies to the King, and offers to defart. 
Cam. The queen is obstmate, 

Stubboni to justice, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to be tried by it: ’tis not welt 
I,She’s going away. 

K. Hen. Call her again. 

Crier. Katharine Queen of England, come 
into the court. 

Grif. Madam, you are call’d back. 

Q, Kath. What need you note it? pmy you, 
keep your way: 

When you are call’d, return.—Now the Lord 
help, * 

Tb^ vex me past my patience t Pray you, pass 
• on: 

I will not tarry; no, nor ever more 
Upon thi^usiness my appearance make 
In any of Tneir courts. 

{Exeunt Queen, Grip. , and her other 
Attendant& 

K. Hen. Go thy ways, Kate: 

That vSaxi 1 ’ the world who dull report he has 
A better wife, let him in nat^t be trusted 
For speaking fidse id that; thou art, alone,— * 
If thy rare qualities; sweet geatlenesa. 

Thy meekness aaiot*like, wife*likegoveininent— 
Obeying in commondii^—and thy parts 
Sovereignand i» 9 U 8 else,opaldsm^ thee out,«« 
The queen of earthly queens:—sne’s noble bom; 
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And like her true nobility riie has 
Cairied'herBelf towards me. 

fVel. Moat gracious shi 

In hAmblest manner I require your highness 
That it shall please you to declare^ in hearing 
Of all (Siese earsi—4or where I am robb'^ and 
bound, 

There must I be unloo^d; although not there 
At once and &llv satisfied,—whether ever 1 
Did broach this bosiness to your highness; or 
Laid any seruide in your way, whiw might 
Induce you to the question on’tP or ever 
Have to you,—but widi thanks to God for such 
A royal huly,—spake one the least word that 
m^ht 

Be 'to the p^odice of her present state. 

Or touch «1^ good person ? 

Men, Mylord cardinal, 

1 do excuse yob; yea, upon mine honour, 

1 free you from *L You are not to be taught 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are so, but, like to village curs, 

Bark whra thdr fellows do: by some of these 
The queen is put in anger. You are excus’d: 
But will you be more justified? you ever 
Have wira’d the sleeping of this business; never 
Desir’d it to be stirrd; but oft have hmder’d, 
oft. 

The passages made toward it:—on my honour, 
I speak my good lord cardinal to this qoint, 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov’d me 
to’t, 

1 will be bold with time and your attention:—, 
Then mark the inducement. Thus it came;— 
give heed to’t:— 

My conscience first receiv’d a tenderness, 
Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By tiie Bishop of Bayonne, then French am¬ 
bassador; 

Who had been hither sent on the debating 
A marriage ’twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary: I* the pre^ess of this 
business, * 

Ere a determinate resedution, he,— 

1 mean the In^op,—did require a rennte; 
Wherein he might the king nis lord ^vertiae 
Whether our duighter were legitimate, 
Respecting thisour marriage with the dowager, 
Somettoesoartmtlwr’swire. This respite shook j 
The boscmi of my eoosdenoe, enter’d me, 
Yea,witha 8pIittmgpower,iaiid made to tremble 
^The i^on of my breast; iroidi foicM such way 
That many mas^ omaideru^ did throng. 

And press’d in with this caution. me- 

thought « 

I stood not in the smile of heaven; who had 
Commanded nature that my la^a womb^ 


If it ooneeiv’d a mdle child Iqr me, shesdd 
Do no more offices of life to’t , 

The grave does to the dead; fiw her m^e issue 
Or dted where they were made, or shortly after 
This worldvhad air’d themi hence I took a 
thought 

Thi/wasa ju<%mentonme; that my kii^mn. 
Well worthy tM best heir o’ the world, mould 
not 

Be gladded in’t by me: then follows that 
I weigh’d the danger which my realms stood in 
By this my issug’s fail; and tluU: gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling in 
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now present here together; that’s to si^, 

I meant to rectify my conscience,—^which 
1 then did feel full sick, and vet not well,— 

By all the reverend lathers of the land, 

And doctors leam’d:—first, I began in private 
With you^ my Lord of Lincoln; you remember 
How under my oppression I did reek 
When I first movM you. 

ZtH. Very well, my li^. 

ZT. Sen. I have spoke long: be pleas’d your- 
^ self to say 

How fiir you satisfied me. 

Ltu. So please your highness. 

The question did at first so stagger me,— 
Bearing a stale of mighty moment in’t, 

And cdiusequence of dread,—that I committed 
The daring’st counsel which 1 had to doubt; 
And did entreat your highness to this course 
Which you are running here. 

K. Hen. I then mov’d you. 

My Lord of Canterbury; and got your leave 
To make this present summons:—unsolicited 
1 left no reverend person in this court; 

But by particular consent proceeded 
Under your hands and seals: therefm'e, goon; 
For no dislike i’ the worid against the person 
Of the good queen, but the sharp thorny poklts 
Of my alleged reasons, drive thu fbrwatat 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my lifii g 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortu state to come with her, 
Katharine our queen, before the prunest creature 
That’s paragoird o' the world. 

Cem. So pleasure ybur highness. 

The queen beii^ absent, ’tls a needful fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day: 
Meanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Mode to the queen to call hcKk her appeal 
She intmids unto his holineii. ^ 

fete te dk/ktrf, 

K. Hen. 1 muy jpereetvt 

These cardinals trifle with met laooei 
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My oomfixt comes aSooi^ Break up the courts 
I say, set on. . 

CSomlMmal^isafrM^ 

ACT m. 

SCBNB I.— London. iVdzM a/ Bridewell. 
A Room in the Queen’s Apartment, 

The Queen and some of her Women at work. 

Q, Kath. Take thr Intey wench: my soul 
grows sad with troubles; * 

Sii^ and disperse *em, if thou canst: leave 
wixkiiig* 

SONa 

Otpheiu with hi* hUs nade trees, 

And the nioantun>ton that fneae, 

Bow tbenudve^ miea he did siiy;; 

To ^ mtuic plants and flowers 
Ever itpnuiK; as son and showers 
There baa made a faudng spring. 

Everytlnag that heard him play. 

Even the billows of the sea, * 

Hung their^headB and thra lay bjs 
In sweet music is such art: 

Killine care and mef of heart 
FalTasleeis or, nearing, die. 

Enter a Gentleman. * 

Q. Rath. How now ? [cardinals 

Gent. An’t [dease your grace, the two great 
Whit in the peeaence. 

^ Rath. Would they speak with me ? 
Gent. They wfll’d me say so, madam. 

Q. Rath. Pray their graces 

Tocomenear. r£«t/Gent.] What can be their 
businera 

Withme,apoor weak woman, &llen from&vour? 
I do not like their coming, now I think on’t 
They dionld be good men; their affiuis as 
righteous: 

But all hoMS make not monks. 

Enter Wolsby and Campeius. 

Wol. Peace to your highness t 

Q. Rath. Wour graces find me here ^rt of a 
housewife; 

I would be all, aga^ the worst may happen. 
What are your pieBsures with me, revexend 
lora? [withdraw 

Wdk May it pleaae you, noble madam, Co 
Bito your private duunber, we dull give yon 
The nrH cause of our comlnm 


There*! ncthii^ 1 have done yet, t/ to/m 
sdenoe, 

D aww as n comer I would all other wumeii 
Could apeak this with hs fiee a soul aa I do f 
Bty Ionia, 1 care n0t^--4O modi 1 am happy 


Q.Rath. 


cause of our coming 


Speak k here; 


Were tried by ev^toi^iie, every masw’eaa, 
Envy and bew opinion Set against ^m, 

I kni^ my life so even. If your barinem 
Seek me out, and that way lam w^ in, 

Out with it toldly: truth loves opm 
IVol. Tanta est erga te memtie mtegntas^ 
regina seremsstmOi^ 

Q. Rath, O, good my lord, no Latin; 

I am not such a truant since my coming 
As not to know the iangua^ 1 have lived Bit 
A strange tongue makes my cause mme strange^ 
suspicious; • 

Fray, speak in E^Iishi here are some wSl 
thank you, [sake^*^ 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistiesd 
Believe me, she has had much wrong: lord 
ca^tnal, 

The willing*st sin I ever yec committed 
May be atnolv’d in Eiml^ 

mi. Noble lady, 

I am sorry my iategrity should breeds 
And service to his majesty and^ou,— 

So deep suspicion, where all feith was meant. 
We come not ty Ae way of accusation 
To tain* that honour every good tongue blesses. 
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow,— 

You have too much, good lady; but to know 
How you stand minded in the we4;hty diffiaenoe 
Between the king and you; and to ddiver, 
Like free and honest men, our just opiniona^ 
And comforts to your cause. 

Ciirat. MosthonoorV 

My Lord of York,—out of his noble nature 
and obedience he still bore your grace,— 
Foimttii^, like a g6(^ man, your late oensnra 
Both of his truth and him,—which was too feSf-r^ 
"Offers, as I do, in a s^ of peace. 

His service and his counsel. 

Q, Rath. To betray me. [Aside, 

My lords, I thank you both for your good*wills; 
Ye speak likehonestmea,—pray Got ye prove 
sol 

But how to make ye suddentyan answer. 

In atibh a point of weight, ao near mhm 
honour,— 

More near my lffi^*I fear,>-Hvrilli my weak wil? 
And to sudi men of gravi^ and learning, 

In tnidi, 1 know not. I waa set at won 
Among my maida; fiitt little, God kno«% 
looking 

Eithw fyr such men or audi hniinesa 
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For her Aake that I'have been,«'4Mr I feel 
Thelut fiti^mjrgieatness,—eood your gnoes« 
Let me have time and counaerfor my caoaes 
Aka, 1 am a woman, firiindksa, hopeless 1 
fVaf, A&dam, you wrong tiie king’s love 
*■ with these fears: 

Your hopes and friends are infiitite. ' 

Q. Kath, In England 

But little for my profit; can ^u think, lords. 
That any Englishman dare give me counsel ? 
Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness* 
pleasure,— 

Though he be grown so desperate to be honest,— 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
They that must we^h out my affl>ctions, 

Thiy that my trust must grow to, live not here; 
Th^ are, as all my other cornfiim, fat hence. 
In mine own country, lorda 
Com. I would your grace 

Would leave your griefs, and take my oounaeL 
Q. Kaiht How, sir? 

Cam. Put your main cause into the king’s 
protection; 

He’s loving and most gracious: ’twill be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause; 
For if the trial of the kw o’ertake ye 
You ’ll part away disgrac’d. 

fVoL He tells you rightly. 

Q. Kath. Ye tell me what ye wi^ for both, 
—^my ruin : ^ 

Is this your Christian counsel ? out upon ye! 
Heaven is above all yet; there sits a Judge 
That no king can corru^ 

Com. Your rage mistakes us. 

Q» ICath. The more shame for ye: holy men 
1 thought ye. 

Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues; 
Butca rdSnid sins and hollow hearts I fear ye: 
Mend them, for shame, my lords. Is this your 
comfort ? 

The cordkl that ye bring k wretched lady,— 

A woman lost among ye, kugh’d at, scorn’d? 

I will not wish ye half my miseries; * 

1 have more charity: but say I warn’d ye; 
Take heed, for heaven’s sake, take heed, lest at 
once 

The burden cX my sorrows fidl vpon ye. 

Madam, this is a mere mstraction; 

You turn the gow we offer into envy. 

Q, JGstJk, Yetummeintonothii^i woe upon 
ye, me,— 

^And all sudh fidse p^essors I would you have 
If you have any justice, any pity. 

If ye be anything but Dutchmen’s habits,— 

Pat my tin: cause into his hands that hates met? 
Alas I has banish’d me his bed already. 

His love too long ago I 1 am old| my lords, 


Aad idl the fellowship t hold now with liim 
laonly myobedknee. W^.cuahap|>D 
Tome ab(^ this wr^chedoess? allyoiarstndBes 
Make me a curse like this. 

Cam. , Your feats ate worse. 

Q. iCatX. Have 1 liv’d thus long,—let me 
* ^ speak myself. 

Since virtue finds no friends,—a wife, atrne one? 
A woman,—I dare si^ without vain-gloiy,— 
Never yet branded with suspicion ? 

Have I with all my foil affections 
Still met the king? lov’d him neat heaven? 
obey’d!^? 

Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him ? 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him? 
Andtam I Urns rewaraed? ’tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband. 
One that ne’er dream’d a joy b^ond his pleasure; 
And to that woman, when site has done most. 
Yet will I add an honour,—a great patience. 
IVoL Madam, you wander from tms good we 
aim at. [guilty, 

Q. Katk. My Idrd, I dare not make myself so 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your master wed me to: notiiing but death 
Shall e’er divorce my dig^ties. 

Pmy, hear me. 
Q. Kath. Would 1 had never trod this 
English earth. 

Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it 1 
Ye haw* angels’ frees, but heaven knows your 
hearts. 

What will become of me now, wretched lady? 

I am the most unhappy woman living.— 

Alas, poor wenches, where are now your for* 
tunes? [7k her Women. 

Shipwreck’d uptm a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope; no kinged weep for me; 
Almost no grave ulow’d melike the lily. 
That once was mistress of the field and flourish’d, 
I ’ll hang my head and perish. 

WeL If your grace 

Could but be brought to know otir en^ are 
honest. 

You’d feel more comfort: why should we^ good 
kdy, 

Hpon what cause, wrong you ? alas, our places, 
Tm way of our profession is a^punst it: 

We are to core suD sorrows, notHo sow ’em. 
For goodness' sake, consider what you do; 
How you may hurt yourself ay, utterly 
Grow from the ki^s aoqaaintanoe, this 
' carriage. 

The hearts of princes kiss obedience^ 

So much th^ love it \ but to stulfotm qnrita 
They swell, and g^ow a» terrible as storms. ^ 

I know you have a gentle, noble temper, > - 
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CMoku Now, God incense him. 

And let him oy Ha! louder I 

Nor» But, my lord. 

When returns Cranmer? 

He is return’d, in bis opinions; which 
Have satisfied the king fat his divorce. 
Together with all fiimoos colle^ 

Almost in Christendom: shortly, I believe, 
His second marria^ shall be publi^’d, and 
Her OQionation. Katharine no more 
Shall be call’d queen, but princess dowager 
And widow to Prince Arthur. 

ASw*. This same Cranmer *s 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’en much pain 
In the king’s business. 

3u^. He has; and we shall see him 

For it an a:xdibisliop. 

Nvr. So I hear. 

Suf. ’Tis so. — 

The cardinal 1 

Enter WoLSKY and Cromwrll. 

Nior. Observe, observe, he’s moody. 

WoL The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave’t you the king ? 

Cram, To his own hand, in’s bedchamber. 

WfL Look’d he o’ the inside of the paper ? 

Cram. Presently 

He did unseal them: and the first he view’d. 
He did it with a serious mind ; a heed 
Was in bis countenance. You he bade' 

Attend him here this morning. 

WoL Is he rrady 

To come abroad? 

Crom. I think by this he is. 

WoL Leave me awhile. [Exit Cromwell. 
It diall be to the Duchess of Alen^on, 

Hie French kin^s sister: he shall marry her.— 
Anne BuUen! No; 1 ’ll no Anne Bullens for 
him: 

There’s more in’t than fiuf vimge.—Bullen 1 
No, we’ll no Bullens.—Sp^uy I wish 
To hear from Rome.—^Ibe Marchioness ol' 
Pembroke! 

Nor, He’s discontented. 

Sttf, Majr be he hears the king 

Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur. Sharp enough 

Lord, fixr thy justice! [daughter, 

WoL The]ateq{ueen’sgentlewoman,akSi^t’s 
Tobebermistresa mistress 1 thequeen’squeenl-» 
Thb candle bums not clear: *ds I must snuff it; 
Then out it goes.-«What thoi^h I know her 
virtuous 

And wdl deservii^? yet I know her for , 
A spleeny Lutheran; and not whdesome to 
Our cause, that die should lie i’ the bosom of 


Our haid'ful’d king. Again, there is i^nrung up 
An heretic, an arch one, Crumer; one 
Hath crawl’d into the fiivour of the king. 

And is his oracle. 

Nor. He is vex’d at somethir^. 

Sur. I would ’twere something that would 
fret the string. 

The master-cord on’s neart! 

Suf. Hie king, the king! 

Enter the KAtg, reading a schedule^ and 
r Lovell. 

K, Nen, What piles of wealth bath he ac¬ 
cumulated 

To his own pmtion I and what expense by the 
hour [thrift. 

Seems to flow firom him I How, i’ the name of 
Does he rake this together ?-^Now, my lor^ 
Saw you the cardinal? 

No . My lord, we have [tion 

Stood hereobservingbim: some strange commo- 
Is in his brain: he oites his lip and starts; 
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple; straight 
Springs out into fast gait; then stops again. 
Strikes his breast hard; and an<»i he casts 
His eye against the moon: in most strange 
postures 

We have seen him set himself. 

K, Hen, It may well be; 

There is a mutiny in’s mind. This morning 
Papers of state he sent me to peruse. 

As I requir’d: and wot you what 1 found 
There,—on my conscience, put unwittingly? 
Forsooth, an invento^, thus importing,— 

The several parcels of^his plate, his treasure, 
Ridistuffs, and ornaments of household; which 
I find at such proud rate tlut it oui-spe^s 
Possession of a subject 
Nor. It *s heaven .> will: 

Some spirit put this paper in the packet 
To bless your eye with^ 

K, Hen, If we did think 

His contemplation were above the earth. 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he shoi^ sdll 
Dwell in his musings: biuc I am afraid 
His thinkings are mIow the moon, not worUi 
His serious considerii^. « 

[Ho Utkos his seat and whispers Lovkll» 
who goes to WOLSEY. 

WoL Heaven fingive me t 

Ever God Uess your highness I 
H, Hen. Good, my lord, 

Yoa are fidl of heavenfy stuff, and bw die in- 
venttny 

Of your best graces in your nund ; the which 
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You were now nwning o’or: yoa have acaioe 
time 

To steaTfrom ^lifitiiid JdmK a brief span 
To keep your eauthly audit: sure) in that 
I deem yon an ill husband, and a^glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

fVoL Sir, • 

For holy offices I have a time; a time 
To think upon the part of business which 
I beu i’ the state; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which perforce 
1 , her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal, 
Must give my tendance to. 

K. Hen. You have said welL 

WoL And ever may your highness yoke to¬ 
gether, • 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
Y^th my well saying 1 

K. Hen. * *Tis well said again; 

And ’tis a kind of good deed to say well: 

And yet words are no deeds. My father lov’d 
you: 

He said he did; and with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since 1 had my office 
I have kept 3^00 next my heart; have not alone 
Employ’d you where high profits might come 
home, * 

But par’d my present havings to bestow 
My bounties upon you. 

Wol. What should this mean ? [Aside. 
Snr. The Lord increase this business 1 

[Aside to others. 
K, Hetu Have 1 not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell me 
li what 1 now pronounce you nave found true: 
And, if you may confess it, say withal 
If yem are bound to us or no. What say you ? 
WeL My sovereign, I confess your royal 
giaces, [could 

Shower’d on me daily, have been more than 
My studied purposes requite; which went 
B^ud all man’s endeavours:—mv endeavours 
Have ever come too short of my desires, 

Yet fill’d with my abilities: mine own ends 
Have been mine so that evermore they pointed 
To the good of your most sacred person and 
’Xhe profit cH the state. For your great graces 
Ilea^a upon me, poor undeserver, I 
Con nothing^ender but allegiant thanks; 

My prayers to heaven for you ; my loyi^ty. 
Which ever has and ever shall be growing, 

Till death, that winter, lull it 
JC. Hen. Fairly answer’d; 

A loyal and obedient sulnect is 
Therein illustrated: the wnour of it 
Does pay the act of h;; as, i* the oontniy. 

The fawfee sa is the punishment. I presome 


That, as my hand has open’d bounty to you. 
My heart dropped love, my power rain’d 
honour, more 

On you than any; so your hand and heart. 
Your brain, and every function of your power. 
Should, notwithstanding that your bondfofduty. 
As ’t^re in love's particular, be mote 
To me, your friend, than any* 

WoL I do profess 

That for your highnes^ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own; that am, have, ami will 
be,— tyon, 

Though all the world riiould crack their duty to 
And mrow it from their soul; though perils did 
Abound as thick asthoimht could make *em,and 
Appear in forms more horrid,—yet my du^. 
As doth a rock against the chidmg flood. 
Should the approach of thb wi^ river l«eak. 
And stand unsnaken youis. 

K. Hen. ’Tis tuAAy spoken t 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast. 

For 3 n}u have seen him open’t.—Read o’er this; 

[ Civittg him papers. 

And after, this t and then to breakfast wi& 
What appetite you have. 

[ExUt frvw^ng upon Cariiinal Wolsisv : 
the Nobles throng after him, smilmg 
and whispering. 

WoL What should this mean ? 

What sudden anger’s tiiis ? howhave 1 re^i’ditf 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap’d from his eyes: so looks the chafed lioo 
Upon the daring huntsman that has gpill’d him; 
Then makes him nothing. 1 must read tids 
paper; 

I fear, the story df hh anger.—’Tis so; 

This paper has undone me:—^’tis the account 
Of all that world of wealth I have drawn together 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the pope¬ 
dom. 

And fee my friends In Rome. O n^ligenoe. 
Fit for a fool to fell by I Whai cross devil 
4Made me put this main secret in the packet 
I sent the lung ? Is there no way to cure this? 
No new device to beat this from his brains? 

1 know ’twill stir him strongly ; yet 1 know 
A way, if it take tight, in ^te of fiirtune. 

Will bring me off aa^.—^What’s this —Thfht 
rope? 

The letter, as I live, with all the business 
I writ to *s holiness. Nay then, ferewell I 
1 hove touch’d tiie n^hest point of oil my great* 
ness; 

And from that full meridian of my doty 
I haste now to my setting: I shall wl 
lake a bright exlulation m the evraiog. 

And no man see me mote. 

2 A 
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Mi-tnter tht DUKBS OF NORFOLK cmd SOF* 
FOLK, th» Earl Surssy, aadike Lord 
Chamberlain. 

'Nor, Hear die king’s pleasure, cardmal: 
^ who commands you 
To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands; to connne yourself 
To Adier House, my Lord Winchester's, 
Till you hear further firom hb highness. 

W 0 I. Stay,— 

Where's your commission, lords? words cannot 
cany 

Authority so weighty. 

Who dare cross ’em, 

Beonng the king's will firomhb mouth expressly? 
JVbL Till I nnd more than will or words to 
do it,— 

I mean your malice,—^know, ofllcious lords, 

1 date and must deny it. Now 1 feel 
Of what coarse metal ye are moulded,—^nvy; 

1 low eagerly ye follow my disgraces, 

As if it ^ ye! and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in everything may bring my ruin! 
Follow your envious courses, men of malice ; 
You have Chrbtian warrant for them, and, no 
doubt. 

In time will find theb fit rewards. That seal, 
You a.sk with such a violence, the king,— 

Mine and your master,—with his own hi^nd gave 
me;— 

Bade m 
During 
Tied it 
Sttr. 

IVof. It must be himself then. 

Sur. Thou art a proud traitor, pticst. 

Wol. Proud lord, thou liest: 

Within these forty hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Sur. ' Thy ambition, 

Thou scarlet sin, robb’d this tjewniling land . 
or noble Buckingham, my fiither-indaw: " 

The heads of all thy brother cardinab,— 

With thee and all thy best ports bound together,— 
Weigh'd not a hair of hb. Plague of your polity I 
You sent me deputy for Ireland; 

Far from hb succour, from the Mng, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault fhu^ gav'st 
him; 

^Whilst your great goodnesft, out of holy pity. 
Absolv'd him with an axe. 

Wol. Thb, and all else 

Thb talkii^ lord can lay upon my credit, 

I answer, b most &lse. Tne duke by law . 
Fbimd hb deserts: how innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end. 


le enjoy it, with the place and honours, 
my life; and, to confirm hb goodness, 
by letters-patents: now, who Hi take it ? 
The kins, that cave it. 


Hb noble jury and foul cause can witness. 

If I lov'd numy •words, lord, 1 should tell you 
You have as little honesty as honour, > 

That in the way of kyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master. 

Dare mate a sounder man thsin Surr^ can be. 
And* all that love hb follies. 

Sur, By my soul, 

Your long coat, priest, protects you; thou 
mouldst f^l [lords. 

My sword i' the life-blood of thee else.—kly 
Can ye endure ^ hear thb arroj^ce? 

And from thb fellow ? If we hve thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a pece of scarlet. 
Farewell, nobility; let hb grace go forward, 
And dare ns with hb cap like larks. 

Wol. All goodness 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodness 

Of gleaning all the land’s wealth into one. 

Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion; 
The goodness of your iutercepted pockets 
You writ to the pope against the king: your 
goodness, [ous.— 

Since you provoke me, shall be most notori- 
My Lord of Norfolk,—os you are truly noble, 
As you respect the common good, the state 
Of our despis'd nobility, our issues. 

Who, if he live, will scarce be gentlemen,- ■ 
Produce the grand sum of his sms, the articles 
Collectttd from hb life:—I ’ll startle you 
Worse than the sacring bell, when the brou'n 
wench 

Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

iVol. How much, metliinks, 1 could despise 
thb man, 

But that 1 am bound in charity against it 1 
Nor. Thase articles, my lord, ore in the 
king's hand: 

Bat, thus much, they are foul oni»<. 

Wol. bw much fairer 

And spotless shall mine innocence arise. 

When the king knows my truth. 

Sur. This cannot save you: 

I thank my memory I yet remember 
Some of these articles; and out they shalL 
Now, if vou can blush and cry guilty, cardinal. 
You 'll show a little honesty. 

WoL Speak on, sir; 

I dare your worst objections t if I blush. 

It b to see a nobleman want manners. 

Sur. I'd rather want those than my h^.— 
Have at you I 

First, that, without the king’s assent or know- 
le^e, 

You wrought to be a leg^e; by which power 
You maim’d the jurisdiction of all lasbops. 
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Ji/bt, Tlien, that in all you writ to Rome, or 
else 

To fordign princes, ^g» et Xe* mats [king 
Was still inscrib’d; in which you brought the 
To be your servant. , 

Su/ Then, that, without the knowledge. 
Either of king or council, when you went^ 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
To cany into Flanders the great seal. 

Sur. Item, you sent a la^e commission 
To Gregory de Cassalis, to conclude, 

Without tlm king’s will or the |tate’s allowance, 
A learae between his highness and Fenraia. 
St^ That, out of mere ambition, you have 
caus’d 

Vour holy hat to be stamp’d on the Ling’^coin. 
Sur. Then, that you have sent innumerable 
substance, [srience. 

By what means ^ot I leave to your own con* 
To furnish Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities; to the mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there aic. 
Which, since they arc of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my mouth with. 

Ciam. O my lord. 

Press not a ialling man too iar 1 *tis virtue ; 

His faults lie open to the Liws; lei thenf, 

Not you, correct him. My heut weeps to see 
him 

So little of his great self. 

Sur. I forgive hitojs [is,— 

S/t^ Lord Cardinal, the kin^further pleasure 
Because all those things you nave done of late, | 
By your power legatine within this kingdom, 
Fall into dm compass of a pramumre ^— 

That therefore such a writ be sued against you; 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to ^ 

Out of the king’*protectionthis is my charge. 
Nor. And so we ’ll leave you to your medita¬ 
tions 

How to live better. For your stubborn answer 
Alxiat the giving back the great seal to us, 

The king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall 
thank you. 

So faie you well, my little good lord cardinaL 
\Exmnt all but WoLSttV. 

, Wol. So farewell to the little good you bear 
me.* 

Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatness 1 
This is the state of man: to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hoM; to-morrow blossoms. 
And Dears his blushing honours thick upon him; 
The third day comes a frost, a killing frost, 
And,—when he thinks, g(^ easy man, full 
surely 

His greatness is a-ripening,—nips his root, 


And then he fells, as I do. I have vaitur’d, 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders. 
Ibis many summers in a sea of glory; 

But &r beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has left me. 
Weary and old with service, to the mdicy 
Of a*^e stream, that must for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, 1 hate ye s 
I feel my neart new opened. O, how wretenea 
Is that poor man that hangs on prince’s favours 1 
There is, betwixt that smue we would aspire to. 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
More pongs and fears than wars or women haves 
And when he fells, he fells like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. ^ 

hitter Cromavkli., autaze^lji. 

Why, how; now, Cromwell I 
Crout. 1 have no power to speak, sir. 

JW. What, anuu’d 

At my misfortunes ? can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should deebne ? Nay, an you weep, 
J am fellen indeed. 

Crom. How does your grace? 

Wcl, Why, well; 

Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

I know myself now; and 1 feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 

A still and quiet conscience. The king has 
cur’d me, 

1 hiunoly tliank his giace; and from these 
shoulders, 

, These ruin’d pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy,—too much honour: 
O, ’tis a Inirdei], Cromwell, 'tis a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven ! 
Cram. I am glad your grace has made that 
right use of it. [thinks,— 

f^l. I n^opc I have: I am able now, me* 
Out of a fortitude of soul 1 feel,— 

To endure more miiibries and gieater far 
Than my wcak-hcarted enemies dare oftbr. 

^Vliat I’ows abroad ? 

Cro//'. The heaviest and the worst 

Is youi displeasure with the king. 

tVol. God bless him 1 

Crm, Ttie next is that Sir Thomas More u 
chosen 

Lord Chancellor in your place. 

IVof, That *s soniewbat sudden: 

But he *s a learned ^an. May he continue ^ 
Long in his highnen’ fevour, and do justice. 

For truth’s sake and his conscience; that his 
bones, [inC’^* 

VThen he has run his course and sleeps in bless* 
May have a tomb of orpbaiu’ tears wept on 'em I 
What more? 
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Crom. That Cranmer is return’d with wel¬ 
come, 

Install’d Lord Archbishop of Canterbury. 

WoL That’s news ind^. 

Crom. Last, that the Lady Anne, 

\Vhoiu<khe king hath in secrecy long married, 
This day was view’d in open as his queen. 
Going to chapel; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

Wol. There was the weight that pull’d me 
down. O Cromwell, 

The king has gone beyond me: all my glories 
In that one woman I have lost for ever: 

No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours, 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upbn my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Crom¬ 
well; 

I am a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and master; seek the king; 
That sun, I pray, may never set 1 1 have told 
him [thee; 

What and how true thou art: he will advance 
Some little memory of me will stir him, — 

I know his noble nature,—not to let 
Thy hopeful service perish too; good Cromwell, 
Neglect him cot; make use now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Crom. O my lord, 

Must I then leave you? must I needs forego 
So good, so noble, and so true a master? 

Bear witness, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The king shall have my service; but my prayers, 
For ever and for ever shall be yours. 

Wol. Cromwell, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseries; but thou hast forc’d me. 
Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. 
Let’s dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, 
Cromwell; 

And,—when I am forgotten, as I shall be, 

And sleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be heard of,—say I taught 
thee; ^ 

Say Wolsey,—that once trod the wa3r5 of glory. 
And sounoi^ all the depths and i^oals of hon¬ 
our,— 

Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in; 
A sure and safe one, though thy master miss’d it. 
Mark but aw foil, and tlmt that ruin’d me. 
CrsiBwell, r charge thee, fling away am'bition: 
Bv that .sin fell the angels; how can man, 

» tiusn. 7 

The image of his Maker, hope to win by it? 
Love thyself lost: cherish those hearts tnat hate 
thee, , 

Corruption wins not more than honesty. 

Stdl in thy nght hand cany gentle peace, 


ikortr* 

To silence ennous tongues. Be just, andfoar 
not: 

Let all the ends thou aim'st at be thy oountry^ 
Thy God’s, and truth’s; then, if thou foU’st, O 
Cpmwell, 

Thou foll’st a blessed martyr 1 Serve the king; 
Anck—pr’ythe^ lead me in: 

There take an inventory of all I have. 

To the last penny; ’tls the king’s: my robe. 
And my int^rity to heaven, is all [well I 
1 dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Crom- 
llad 1 but serv’d my God with half the seal 
1 serv’d my kin|;, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Ctom. Good sir, have patience. 

So 1 have. Farewell 
The hopes of court I my hopes in heaven do 
dwell. [Exeunt, 


ACT IV. 

SesNR 1 .—A Street in Westminster, 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting. 

1 Gent. You are well met once again. 

2 Gent. So are you. 

1 Gent. You come to take your stand here, 

and behold 

The Lady Anne pass from her coronation? 

2 Geett. ’Tis all my business. At our last 

encounter 

The Duke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gent. ’Tis very true: but that time offer’d 

sorrow ; 

This, general joy. 

2 Gent. ’Tis well: the ciifocns, 

I am sure, have shown at full their royal minds; 
As, let ’em have their rights, thty are ever 
forward. 

In celebration of this .lay with sho>* 

Pageants, and sights •>/ honour. 

1 Gent. Never greater, 

Nor, I’ll assure you, better taken, sir. [tains, 

2 irtHt. May I lie l>oId to ask wliat that con- 
That paper in your hand? 

1 Gent, Yes; ’tis the list 

Of those that claim their ofiices this day. 

By custom of the coronation. i 

The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims 
To be high-rteward; neat, the Duke of Norfolk, 
He to be earl marshal: jm may read th^ rest. 

2 Gent. I thank you, sir; had 1 not iSoown 

those customs, 

I should have been beholden to your mper. 
But, I beseech vou, what *s become of lUtWine, 
The princess oowaaa? how goes her busineas? 
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z GfM/* That 1 caa tell jott toa TheAxch- 
hishop ^ 

Of Canterbaiy* aceompaiu^ with other 
lieamed and reretend &thera of his order. 
Held a late court at Dunstable, sixties off 
From Amp^l, where the princess lay; to 
wnich • 

She was often dted 1:^ them, but appear’d not: 
And, to be short, for not appearance and 
The king’s late scruple, by the nuun assent 
Of all these learned men, she was ^voic’d, 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Since which she was remov’d td Kimbolton, 
Where she remains now sick, 
a Alas, good lady I — 

[TVw/v^/r. 

The tiumpeb: sound: stand close, the queen is 
coming. 

• 

Tus Ordbk of tub Procbssioh. 

A liveiy^PHrish ^irumptUt 
t. Two Judges. 

3. Lord Chancellor, with the purse and mace before him. 

ju Cuoristen. Muguig. ^ iMusic. 

4. Mayor of London, beariiigtbe mace. Then Carter, in 

his (oat of arms, md on hu head a ph copper 
crown. 

5. Marquis Dorset, bearing a sceptK of gold, on hiOliead 

a demi-curonal of gold. With nim, the Uari of 
Surrey, beanng the rod of mlverwith the dove, 
crowned with an earl’s coronet Collars of SS. 
a, Duke of buflblk, in his tobe of estate, his coronet on 
his head, bearing a long white wand, u high* 
steward. With uitn. the Duke of Norfenk. with 
the tod of manhalslup, a coronet on his nead. 
Collan of SS. 

7. A canopy bune 1 ^ four of the CinqueqiortsJ under 
it the Queen in her lobe; her hair if^Iy a* 
domed wi^ pearl, crowned. On each ride of 
her, the Bishopa of Londem and Winchester. 

6 . The old Duchess of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold, 

wrought with flowers, bmiting the Qneen’s tram. 
9. Certain Ladies or Countesses, with plain circlets of 
gold without flowers. 

A royal train, believe me.—These I know:-~ 
Who’s that that bears the sceptre? 

1 Ge»/, Marquis Dorset: 

And that the Earl of Surrey, with uie rod. 

2 Gen/, A bold l»ave gentleman. That 

should be 

The Duke of Suffolk? 

1 Gen/. ’Tis the same,—high'Siewaid. 

2 Gen/. Aad that my Lord of Norfolk? 

1 Gen/, Yes. 

2 Gent. Heaven bless theel 

[Loeiing' on the Qdben. 
Thou hast the sweetest &oe I ever look’don.— 
Sir, as I have a soul, she is an angel; 

Our king has all the Indies in his anns. 

And more and richer, whenhe stnins that lad^: 
I ca nno t Uame his conscience. 

m 



I Cent. They that bear 

The cloth of hemour over her ore fiw barons 
Of the Cinwe-ports. 

a Cent. Those menace happy; ondsoaieaU 
ate near her. 

I take it, she that carries up the train • 

Is thrit old noble lady, Duchess ci Norfolk. 

1 Gent. It is; and all the rest ore countesses. 

2 Gent. Their coronets say 90 . These ore 

stars indeed; 

And sometimes tailing ones. 

1 6 W. No more of that. 

[Exit Procession, with agreatfiourishgf 
trutnpets. 

Er^er a third Gentleman. « 

God save you, sir I where have 3 rou been broil 
ing? [a finger 

3 Gent. Amortgthe crowd i’ the abbey; wh^ 
Could not be wedg’d in more: 1 am stilted 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

2 Gent. You saw 

The ceremony? 

3 Gent. That 1 did. 

1 Cent. How was it? 

3 Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Cent Good sir, speak it to us. 

3 Cerzt. As well as I am able. The richstream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queeu 
To a prepar’d place in the choir, fell off 

A disuAbe irom her; while her grace sat down 
To rt&t awhile, some half on hour or so, 

Jb a rich chair of state, opposing fireely 
^he beauty of her person to the peibple. 

Believe me, sir, she is the goodliest woman 
That ever lay by man: which when the people 
Had the full view of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest. 

As loud, and to as many tunes: bats, cloMS,— 
Doublets, I think,—flew up; and had thdrfaces 
Been loose, this day tll^had been lost. Such joy 
I never saw before. Great-bellied women. 

That liad not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time oi war, would shake the ^ss. 
And make ’em reel before ’em. No man living 
Couldsay, there; all were woven 

So strangely in one piece. 

2 Cent. But what follow’d? 

3 Gent. At length her grace rose, and with 

* modest paces [saintlike. 

Come to the altar; where she kneel’d, and. 
Cast her fiur eyes to hSaven, and pray’d devoutly. * 
Tliea rose agun, and bow’d her to tiw people: 
When by the Ardibisbop of Canterbury 
S]^e had all the royal mtraiogs of a queen; 

As holy oil, Edward Confestor’s crown, 

I The ro^anidlnrdoifpeaoe,and all such embkiBB^ 
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Laid nobl^ on her t which perfonn'di tfaedioir. 
With all tne dunoest mnnc of the kingdom. 
Together sung Ta Deum, So she parted. 

And with the same full state pac’d back again 
To York Place, where the feast is held. 

1 6 >i/. Sir, 

You must no more call it York Place,*that % 

post: 

For, since the iisurdinal fell, that title's lost: 
’Tis now the king’s, and cdl’d Whitehall. 

3 Cent. I know it; 

But *tis so lately alter’d that the old name 
Is &esh about me. 

2 Cent, What two reverend bishops 

Were those that went on each side of the queen? 

3 Cent, Stokesly and Gardiner; the one of 

Winchester,— 

Newly preferr’d from the king’s secretary, — 
The other, London. 

2 Cent, He of Winchester 

Is held no great good lover of the archbishop’s. 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Cent. All the land knows that: 

However, yet there is no great breach; when it 

comes, [him. 

Cranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 

2 Cent, Who may that be, I pray you? 

3 Gent, Tiiomas Cromwell; 

A man in much esteem with the king, and truly 
A worthy friend.—The king 

Has made him master o’ the jewel-hoose, 

And one, already, of the privy council. 

2 Gent, lie will deserve moie. ,, 

3 Cent, Yes, without all doubt.— 

Come, gentlemen, ye sliall go my way, which 
Is to ^e court, and there ye shaU be my 

guests: 

Something I can command. As I walk thither 
I ’ll tell yc more. 

Both. You may command us, sir. 

[JExeu!^, 

SCRNB II.— Kimbolton. 

Enter Kai iiarinis, Downier^ sick ; led between 
Griffith and Patiuncb. 

Grif. How does your grace ? 

Kath. O Griffith, aick to death ! 

My legs, like looden branches, bow to the 
earth, '' 

Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair:— 
So,—^now, methinks, I febl a little ease, [me. 
Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou ledd’st 
Tto the great child of tonour, C^rdinalWola^, 
Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, madam ; but 1 think your grace, 
Out of the pain you suffer’d, gave no ear to’t. 


Xath, Pr’ythee^ good Griffith, tell me how 
he died t , 

If well, he stepp’d before me, happily; 

For my exam^e. 

Gr^. Well, the voice goes, madam: 

For mter the stout Earl Northun^rland 
Arrested him at York, and brqi^ht him for* 
ward,— 

As a man sorely tainted,—to his answer, 

He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill 
lie could not sit his mule. 

A'afk. Alas, poor man I 

Gnf. At lalt, with easy ro^, he came to 
Leicester, 

L(^*d in the abbey; where the reverend abbot. 
With all his covent, honourably receiv’d him; 
To whom he gave these words,— 0other aiboU 
An old man, broken with the storms of state. 

Is come to lay his weary boties amongyo; 

Give him a little earth for charity I 
So w(. it to bed; where eagerly his sickness 
Purbu d him still: and tlirec nights after this, 
About the hour of eight,—^whii^ he himself 
Foretold should be his l^t,—full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows. 

He gave his honours to the world again, 
llis ulessed port to heaven, and slept in peace. 
Kath. So may he rest; his fiiults lie gently 
on liim! [him. 

Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to speak 
And yflt with charity. He was a man 
Of an unbounded stomach, evei ranking 
Himself with princes; one that, by suggestion. 
Tied all the kingdom: simony uras fair play; 
Ills own opinion was his law: i’ the presence 
lie would say untruths; and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning: he was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful: 

His promises were, as he then was, mighty; 

But his performance, as he is now, rothing: 

Of llis own body he as ill, and gu c 
The clergy ill example. 

Grtf. Noble madam, 

Men’s evil manners live in brass; theii virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To Iicar me speak his good now I 
Bath, Yes, good Griffith; 

I were malicious else. 

Grif, This cardinal, 

Though from an humble stock, undoubtedly 
Was mshion’d to much honour from his cradle, 
lie was a scholar, and a ripe and good one; 
Exceeding wise, fair*spoken, and pemuading: 

. Lofty and sour to them that lov’d him not; 

But to those men that sought him sweet as 
summer. 

And thot^b he were unsatisfied in getting,— 
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Vntieh was a<sm,—yet in bestowing, 

He was most mincel^ : ever witneu for him 
Those AvIbs of learning tW he rad^d in yon, 
Imwich and Oxford I oneof which fell with him. 
Unwilling to outlive the good that^d it; 

The other, though tiniinish’d, yet so famous, 
So excellent in art, and still so rising', * 
That Qiristendom shall ever speak nia virtue. 
His overthrow heap’d happiness upon him; 
For then, and not till then, he fclt himself. 
And found the blessedness of being little: 

And, to add greater honours t<^ his age 
Than man could give him, he died fearing God. 

After my death I wish no other herald, 
No other speaker of my living actions. 

To keep mine honour mm corruption, • 

But sucm an honest chronicler as Griffith. 
Whom I most ha^ li\ ing, thou hast made me. 
With thy religious truth and modesty. 

Now in ms ashes honour: peace be with him!— 
F&tience, be near me still; and set me lower: 

I have not long to trouble thee.—Good Griffith, 
Cause the musicians play me that sad note 
I nam'd my knell, wnilst 1 sit meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. 

[Slid and solemn music. 
Grif. She is asleep; good wench, let’s sit 
down quiet, 

For fear we w.»ke her:—softly, gentle FaUence. I 


Tub Vision. r.uier, selemnlv dSu after 

another^ six Ptrsona/tis cUnt m lokitt root’s, war^ 
iMC e» their Aeafs garlands of bays, and golden 
visards an their fates; hanihes of bays or fatm 
m their hands, they first congee unto her, then 
dance; askt, at certain chtm;es, the first two held 
a spars garland aver her htad; at mhtch the ether 
four tnals reoerent courtesies; then the tsvo tha> 
held ike garland deliver the latne fa the other nevt 
two, svha observe the same order in their chaneei. 


likemtse ehseir.. the same order: at vduch,—as it 
lorte by inspiraiton,—she males in her steep signs 
^ rejoLing^ and hoUkth up her hands to heaven .* 
and so in their dancing they wantrh, carrying the 
gat land vnth them. lJu musve conftnnes. 


Kath. Sprits of peace, whcie aie ye? Are 
ye all gone ? 

And leave me here in wretchedness behind ye? 
Grif. Madam, we are here. 

Kath. * It IS not you I call for: 

Saw ye none enter since I slept ? 

Grif. None, madam. 

Kath. No? Saw you not, even now, a 
blessed troop 

In/ite me to a banquet; whose Inrig^t fimes 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun? 
Th^ promis’d me eternal hajroiness; 

And thought me garlands, Giwth, which I feel 


I am not worthy yet to wear t 1 shall. 

Assuredly. [dreams 

Grif. I am most j<^ul, madam, such good 
Possess your fiuicy. 

Kath. Bid the music leave. 

They are harsh and heavy to me. [Muikeeases. 

/vt. you note 

How much her grace is alter’d on the sudden ? 
llowloi^ her iiara is dmwn? how pale she looks. 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark you her eyes 1 
Grtf. She is going, wench: pray, pmy. 

/hr. Heaven comfort her 1 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, An’t bke your grace,— 

Kath. You are a saucy fellSw t 

Deserve we no more reverence ? • 

Grtf. ^ You are to blame, 

Knowing she will not lose her Wbnted greatness, 
To use so rude behaviour: go to, kneeL 
Mess, 1 humbly do entreat your highness* • 
pardon; [staying 

My haste nude me unmannerly. There is 
A gentlemui, sent from the king, to see you. 
Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith: bud 
this fellow 
me ne’er see again. 

[Exeunt Gkifkitii and Messenger. 

Re-enter Griffiiii, with Capucius. 

* If my sight fail not, 

You should be lord ambassador from the 
, emperor. 

My royal nephf*w, and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the same,—your servant. 

Kath. O, my Lord, 

The times and titles now arc alter’d strangely 
With me since first you knew me. But, I 
pray you, 

What is your pleasure with me? 

Cap. * Noble lady, 

First, mine own service to your grace; the n^, 
^he king’s request that I would visit you; 

Who gneves much for your weakness, and me 
Sends yon his princely commendations, 

And heartily entreats you take good comfort. 
Kath. O, my good lord, that comfort comes 
too late; 

*Tis like a pardon after execution: 

That ^tle physic, given in time, had cur’d me ] 
But now 1 am p|at all comforts here, bul^ 
prayers. * 

How does his highness? 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

• Kath. So may he ever do 1 and ever flourish, 
When 1 shall dwell with uronns, and my poof 
name 
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Banish’d the kingdom I—Patience, is that letter 
I caus’d you write yet sent away ? 

Pat. No, madam. 

[Giving it to Kathaxinx. 
JCath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This tc^fliy lord the king. 

Cap. Most willing, m&dam. 

£afh. In which 1 have commended to bis 
TOodness [daughter,— 

The model of our chaste loves, his young 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on 
her 1 — 

Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding; 
She is young, and of a noble modest nature,— 
I hope she will deserve well;—and a little 
To‘love her for her mother’s sake, that lov’d 
hkn, [petiiiun 

Heaven knows how dearly. My nest poor 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pty 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Have follow’d both my fortunes faithfully: 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow, — 

And now I should not lie,—but will deserve, 
For virtue and true beauty of the soul. 

For honesty and decent carriage, 

A right go(^ husband, let him ^ a noble; 
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have 
them. 

The last is, for my men,—they are the poorest, 
But poverty could never draw ’em from me,— 
That they may have their wages duly paid ’em, 
And something over to remember me by: 

If heaven had pleas’d to have given me longer.! 
life 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

Iliese are the whole contents:—and, good my 
lord, 

By that you love the dearest in this world, 

Aa you wish Qiristian peace to souls departed, 
Stand these poor people’s friend, and urge the 
king 

To do me this last right. . 

Cap. By heaven, 1 will, * 

Or let me lose the fashion of a man 1 [me 
Kath. 1 thank you, honest lord. Remember 
In all humility unto liis highness: 

Say bis long trouble now is passing [him, 
^t of this world; tell him, in death I bless’d 
For so I will. —Mine eyes growdim.—Farewell, 
My lord.—Griffith, fuewelL—Nay, Fatienoe, 

^ You must not leave me y^: I nrast to bed; 
'Call in more women.—^Wnen 1 am dead, good i 
wench, 

Ltd me be us’d with honour: strew me over 
With maiden flowers, that all the world may 
know 

1 was a chaste wife to my grave: embalm me. 


Then lay me forth: altbougjh unqueen’d, yet fike 
A queen, and dawhfer to a king, inter me. 

I can no more. [Eximnty iwUttg KATliAniK& 


ACT V. 

Scene 1.— London. A Galkry in tho Patacs. 

Enter Gardinkk, Bishop of Winchestor^ a 
Page with a torch before him. 

Gar. It’s one o’clock, boy, is’t not ? 

Boy. It has struck. 

Gar, These should be hours for necessities, 
Not for delights; times to repair our nature 
With a>mforting repose, and not for u.s' 

To waste these times. 

Enter Sir Thomas'Lovell. 

Good hour of night, Sir Thomas! 
Whitl BO late ? 

Lw. Came you from the king, my Lord? 
Car. I did, Sir Thonus; and left him at 
primero 

With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lav. I must to him too, 

Before he go to bed. I’ll take my leave. 

Geer, Not yet. Sir Thomas LovelL What’s 
the matter ? 

It seems you are in haste : an if there be 
No gicr^t offence belongs to’t, give your friend 
Some touch of your late business: affairs that 
walk,— 

As they say spirits do,—at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature than the business 
That seeks despatch day. 

1.00. My lord, I love you ; 

And durst commend a secret to your ear 
Much weightier than this huiK 1 he queen’s 
in labour, 

They say in great exttemity; and kar’d 
She with the laboui end. 

Gar. The fi uit she goes with 

1 prav for heartily, that it nuy find [Ihomas, 
Goocf lime, and Uve: but for the stock. Sir 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Loo. Methinks 1 could 

Cry thee amen; and yet my conscience says 
Sbe *8 a good creature, and, sweet? lady, does 
Deserve our better wishes. 

Gar, But, sir, sir,— 

Hear me, Sir Thomas: you are a gentleman 
Of mine own way; 1 kiwwyou wise, religious; 
And, let me tell yon, it will ne^er be 
’TwUl not. Sir Thomas Lovell, take *t of me,— 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, andshe. 
Sleep in their graves. 
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Lank Now, nr, 3 rou speakof two 

Tlw most remark'd i’ tb^ Idt^om. As lor 
• Cromwell,— [master 

Bende that of the jewel-house, he's made 
O* the tolls, and the king's seciet|ty; farther, 
sir, 

Stands in the gap and trade of m<»e preferments. 
With which the time will load him. The arch¬ 
bishop [speak 

Is the kill’s hand and tongue; and who dare 
One sellable against him ? 

Gar, Ves, ves, Sir Thomas, 

There are that dare; and I myrnlf have ventur'd 
To speak my mind of him: and indeed this day. 
Sir,—I may tell it you,—1 think I have 
Incens’d the lords o' the council, that he ijj,— 
For so I know he is, they know he is,— 

A most arch heretic, a pestilence [moved. 
That does infect*the land: with which they 
Have broken with the king; who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint,—of his great grace 
And princely care; foreseeing those fell misdiiefs 
Our reasons laid before him,—hath commanded 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He’s a rank weed. Sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him out. From your Affairs 
1 hinder you too long: good night. Sir Thomas. 
Lev, Many good nights, my lord: I rest your 
servant. 

[Exeunt Garoinbr art/ Pag^ 

Lovell is going out^ enter tie Kino and the 
Dukb of Suffolk. < 

K. Hen, Charles, I will playno more to-night; 
My mind's not on *t; you are too hard for me. 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K. Hen, But little, Charles; 

Nor shall not, when my fancy's on my play.— 
Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the news? 

Lint, I could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, but bv her woman 
I sent your message; who returned her thanks 
In the greatest humbleness, and desir’d your 
highness 

Most heartOy to pray &x her. 

AT. Jfen. What mfttt thou, ha? 

To pray for her? what, is she crying out? 

L^. So said her woman; and that her suffer- 
ance made 

Almost each pang a death. 

AT. Hen. Alas, good ladyt 

Sufi God safely quit her of her burde^ and 
With gmtle ttbviul, to die gladding al 
Your fi^ineaa with an heir I 
^ iK Sen, *Tis midnight, Charics; 

IV!jrthee^ to bed; and in thy prayers remember 


The estate of my poor queen. Leave me alone; 
For I must think of th^ which comp an y 
Will not be feiendly to. 

I wish your highness 

A quiet night; and my good mistress will 
Remember in my prayers. e 

JCfHen, Charles, good-night. 

[Exit Suffolk. 

Entn^ Sir Anthony Denny. 

Well, sir, what follows? [bishop, 

Den, Sir, 1 have brought my lord the arch- 
As you commanded me. 

K, Hen. lla I Canterbury? 

Den, Ay, my lord. 

IC. Hen. ^istrue: where is he, DeAny? 
Hen. He attends your h^hness’ plexMuie. 

K, Hen, Bring him to us. 

• [AxiV Denny. 
Lao, This is about that which the l&hop 
spake t 

I am happily come hither. [Aside, 

Ee-enter Dbnny, with Cranmer. 

JC, Hen. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovell seems to ste^, 
Ha I 1 have said. Be gone. 
What! [Exeunt Lovell astd Dbnnv. 

Ctan. I am fearful:—^wherefore irowns Iw 
thus? 

'TishiAspect of terror. All'snot well. [AsicBUt 
K, Hen, How now, my lord ? you do desire 
to know 

Wherefore 1 sent for you. 

Cron. It is my duty 

To attend your highness' pleasure. 

K. Hen. Pray you, arise^ 

My good and gracious Lord of Canterbury. 
Come, you and 1 must walk a turn together ; 

I have news to tell you: come, come, give me 
your hand.* 

Ah, my g^xxi lord, I grieve at what I iqieak, 
sAnd am right sorry to repeat what follows: 

I have, and most unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do say, my lord, 
Grievous complaints of you; which, being 
consiaer’d. 

Have mov'd us and our council that you diall 
morning come before us; where, 1 knpw, 
You dbiiiot with sudi fn^dom purge yourself 
But ^t, till further trial in thon oa^ges 
Whidiv^ require ^ouranswor, you must take 
Your piUieiioe to you, and be ww oontented 
To m£ke your house our Tower; you abiolher 
« us, 

ft fits we thus proceed, cflr else no witness 
Would come i^ainst y^ 
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CVwf. I humUy tbank your hi^meas} 
And am x^t glad to eatdi this good occasion 
Most tluouehlv to be winnow’d, where my chaiF 
And com neJl fly asunder t for I know 
There’s none stands under more calumnious 
^tongues 

Than 1 myself, poor man. < 

A*, fffih Stand up, good Canterbury: 
Thy truth and thy integrity is touted 
In ns, thy friend: eive me thy hand, stand up: 
Pr’ythee, let *s walk. Now, by my holy>dame, 
WW manner of man are you? My lord, I 
look’d 

You would have given me your petition that 
1 ^ould have ta’cn some pains to bring together 
Yoatself and your accusers; and to have neard 
ywi 

Without indurance, further. 

C*vn. Most dread liege, 

The good I stand on is my truth and honesty: 

. If th^ shall foil, I, with mine enemies, [not, 
Will triumph o’er my person; which 1 weigh 
Beii^ of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
\l^t can be said agamst me. 

IT. Hen. Know you not 

How your state stands i’ the world, with the 
whole woild? 

Your enemies are many, and not small; their 
practices 

Must bear the same proportion ; and not ever 
The justice and the train o' the question' canies 
The due o’ the verdict with it: at what ease 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To swear agsdnst you ? such things have been 
done. 

You are potently oppos’d; and with a malice 
Of as great size. Ween you of better luck, 

1 mean in peijor’d witness, than your Master, 
Whose minister you are, whiles here he liv’d 
Upon this naughty earth? Go to, to to; 

You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

And woo your own destruction. 

Cmn. God and your majesty* 

Protect mine innocence, or 1 fall into 
The trap is laid for me I 
K. Hen. Be of good cheer; 

They shall no more prevail than we give way ta 
Keep comfort to you; and this morning see 
You do appear before them: if they shall chance, 
In diargii^ you with matters, to commit: you, 
The best peimiasions to the contrary 
Fail not to use, and with w^iat vebemency 
The oocBsion shall instruct yon: ifentreatieB 
Will mider you no remedyt dus ring 
Deliver them, and yonr appeal to ns 
There make before them.—Look, the good 
man weeps 1 


He’s honest, on mine honour. God’s Uess’d 
mother! 

1 swear he is true-hearted; and a soul ' 

None better in my kingdom.—Get you gone. 
And do as Lhave bid you. [Exit Cranmkx.] 
—He has strangled 
His language in his tears. 

Enter an Old Lady. 

Gent. [ IVithiiu ] Come hade: what mean jtou? 
Old Z. I ’ll not come back; the tidinro that 
I bring ^mgels 

Will make my ooldness manners.—^Now, good 
Fly o’er th^ royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings I 
AT., Heti. Now, by thy looks 

1 guess thy message. Is the queen deliver’d? 
Say ay; and of a boy. 

Old L. Ay, ay,''my liege; 

And of a lovely boy: the Gm of Heaven 
Botli P'lw and ever bless her I —^’ds a girl,— 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Dedres your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger; ’tis as like you 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K. Hen. Lovell,— 

I 

Re-enter Lovell. 

Lav. Sir ? 

K. Hen. Give her an hundred marks. 1 *11 
to the queen ^ [Exit. 

Old L, An hundred marks I By this light, 
I ’ll ha’ more. 

An ordinary groom is for sudi payment. 

1 will have more, or scold it out of hinu 
Said I for this, the girl was like to him ? 

I will have more, or else unsay’t; and now, 
While it is hot, I ’ll put it to the issue. 

[Exeufit. 

Scene II.— ZHtby before the Coun.i’ Chamber. 

Aff/zrCRANMER; Servants, Door-keeper, 
attending". 

Crati. I hope 1 am not too late; and yet the 
gentleman ‘ 

That was sent to me from the council pray’d me 
To make mat haste. All fost? what means 
tnls^>-Hol 

Who waits there ?—Sure, you knoW me ? 

J>. Ke^. Yes, my lord; 

But yet i cannot helpjrou. 

Cnm, Why? 

iX jSW. Your grace most wait till yon be 
edl’d for. 

Enter DOCTOR BUTTS. 


Cnan. 


So. 
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Butts, [AsidsA This is a piece of naalioe. I 
amglad , 

X csmA this way so happUjr) the king 
Shall understand it partly. iEscit, 

Crun. {Asid9,\ ’Tis &tts, 

The King’s physkaan t as he pasrd along, 
How earnestly he cast his eyes upon me f 
Pray, heaven, he sound not my disgrace 1 For 
certain, 

Thu is of purpose laid by some that hate me,-— 
God turn their hearts 1 I never sought their 
malice,— , [make me 

To quench mine honour: th^ would shame to 
Wait* else at door, a fellow-counsellor. 

Among boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their 
pleasures • 

Must be lulfill’d, and 1 attend with patience. 

The King oHdTiiiTn appear at a window above. 
Butts, I’ll show your grace the strangest 
sight,— 

K, Hen, What’s that. Butts ? 

BtUts, I think your highness saw this many 
a day. 

H. Hen, Body o’ me, where is it ? 

Butts, There my lord: 

The h^h promotion of his grace of CantAbury; 
Who holds his state at door, ’mongst pur¬ 
suivants. 

Pages, and footboys. 

K. Hen. Ha 1 ’tis he indee^l: 

Is this the honour they do one another? 

’Tis well theie’s one above them yet. I had 
thought * 

They had parted so much honesty among ’em,— 
At least good manners,—os not thus to suffer 
A man or his place, and so near our fiivour. 

To dance attendance <m their lordsliips’ plea¬ 
sures. 

And at the door too, like a post with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, tliere’s knavery: 
li^ ’em alone, and draw the curtain close; 

We shall hear more anon. \Exeunt, 


The Cousuil Chatnber. 

Setter the Lord Chancellor, the Duke of Suf¬ 
folk, the Dukb of Norfolk, Ekrl of 
Surrey, Lord Chamberlain, Garoineb, 
attd Crqmwell. The Qiaiaoellor places 
ktmsetf at the upper end ef the table on the 
left haud; a seat being l^l void above Aiotf 
as fyr ike Archbishof of Canterbury. 
Tie rest seat them^oes in order on each side* 
Croiiwbll at the lower end^ as Seeretaty* 
Chau, Speak to the busineBB, master secre- 
tatys 

Why are we met in oouncU ? 


Crem, Please your hoiBOuiSi 

The duef cause conoems his grace of Ganter- 
bniy. 

Gar, Haane had knowledge of it? 

Crvm, Yes. 

Nor, Who wilts there 9 

J9, Ke^ Without, my noble lords? 

Gar, Yes. 

D, Ke^ My lord archhialMqi; 

And has done half an hour, to know yhov 
rieaaures. 

Chan, Let him come in. 

D, Keep, Your grace may enter now. 

[Cran. approaches the CourKil-tabUh 
Chan, My good lord archbishop, I am very 
sorry • 

To sit here at this present, and behold 
That chair stand empt]f i but we all are men. 

In our own natures rnul, and*capable 
Of our flesh; few are angels: out of wlddi 
frailty [teach us. < 

And want of wisdom, you, that shoula 
Have misdemean’d yourself, and not a little. 
Toward the king first, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your 
diapluns,— 

For so we are inform’d,—with new opinions, 
Divers and dangerous; which are heresies, 

And, not reform’d, may prove pernicioua 
(^, Which reformation must be sudden too^ 
My ndhle lords; for those that tame wild horses 
Pace ’em not in their hands to make ’em gend& 
But stop their mouths with stublmm bits, and 
spur ’em, 

Till they obey the manage. If we sufler,— 

Out of our easiness, and childish pity 
To one man’shonour,—this contagious sickness^ 
P'arewell all phy^c: and what fmlows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state: as, of late days, out neigh¬ 
bours, * 

The upper Germany, can dearly witness, 
f Yet frewv pitied in our memories. Igress 
Cron. My good lords, hitherto in aU the pro- 
Both of my life and office, 1 have labour’d, 

And with no little study, that my teaching 
And the strong course of toy authority 
Might go one way, and safely $ and the end 
Was ever to do well. noi is there livii^,— 

X spdtk it with a single heart, my lords,— 

A man that more detests, more stirs agjSinst, 
Both in his ptivate’eonscienoe and his Efisce, * 
DefeceiB of a public peace, than 1 da 
Pray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
Wim leas allegiance m it I Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nounriiment 
Dare bite the beau I do beseedi your lordships 
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That, in this case of justice, my accusen, 

Be what thqr will, may stand forth fece to fiwe, 
And fneW Ufse Msainst me. 

Strf, Nay, my lord, 

That cannot be i yon are a counsellor. 

And, faynthat virtue, no man dare accuse you. 
My lord, because we have busmeiss of 
more moment, [pleasure. 

We will be short with you. *Tis his ^hness’ 
And our consent, for brtter trial of you. 

From hence you be committed to the Tower; 
Where, bring but a private men again. 

You shall kimw many dare accuse yon boldly. 
More than, 1 fear, yon are provided for. 

Cron, Ah, my good Lora of Winchester, I 
** thank you; [pass 

You are always my good friend; if your will 
1 shall both find your lordship judge and jmor, 
You are so merdml s I see your end,— 

TIs my undoing: love and meekness, lord, 

. Become a churchman better than ambition: 
Win Btiaying souls with modesty again. 

Cast none away. That 1 shall clear myself, 
Iaj all the w^^t ye can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt as you do conscience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could say more. 

But reverence to your calling makes me modesL 
Car, My lord, my lord, you ate a sectary. 
That’s the plun truth: your painted gloss dis¬ 
covers, [ness. 

To men that understand you, words and weak* 
Cram, MyLordofWinchester, youarealittle, 
layout good fiivour, too sharp; men ro noble, 
However faulty, yet should find respect 
Few what they have been : ’tis a cruelty 
To load a &lfing man. 

Gar. Good master secretary, 

I cry your honour mercy; you may, worst 
Of ml this table, say so. 

Crom. Why, my lord? 

Gar, Do not I know you for a fiivourer 
Of this new sect ? ye are not sound. , 

Crotn. Not sound? ‘ 

Gar, Not sound, I say. 

Crom, Would you were half so honest! 
Men’s prayers then would seek you, not their 
fears. 

Gar, I shall remember this bold language. 
Crom. Do. 

Remember your bold life too. 

CioM. This is too murii} 

Forbear, fiv dume, my lords. 

Gar. 1 have done. 

CroKOt And I. 

Glow. Then thus fbryott, my lord: itstands, 
agreed, 

I tabr it, ^ all voioesi, that fiarthwith 


You be conveyed to the Tower a prisoner j 
There to remrin till t)ie kii^s further pleasure 
Be known unto usace you all wreeai loads? 
All. We are. 

Chin. , Is there no other wi^ of mercy. 
But I must needs to the Towar, mylords? 

Gar. What other 

Would you expect ? You are strarq^ trouble* 
some.— 

Let some o’ the guard be ready there. 
jEn/Irr Guard. 

Cron. ^ i Forme? 

Must I go like a traitor thither ? 

Gar, Receive him, 

And see him safe i’ the Tower. 

CrL$t, Stay, good my lords, 

1 have a little yet to say. Look there, my lor^; 
By virtue of that ring 1 take ipy cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king my master. 
Ckom. This is the king’s ring. 

Sur. ’Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf, ’Tis the right ring, by heaven: I told ye 
all. 

When we first put this dangerous stone a-roUing, 
’Twoi^ld &11 upon ourselves. 

Nor. Do you think, my lords, 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d ? 

Chan, ’Tis now too certain: 

How mfich more is his life m value with him? 
Would 1 were furly out on *t I 
t Crom. My mind gave me. 

In seeking talcs and informations 
Against man,—whose honesty the devil 

And his discrales only envy at,— 

Ye blew the me that burns ye: now have at >e. 

£nter the King frowning <>" ihem ; Af takes 
hts seat. 

Car. Dread soveriign, how muvh are we 
bound to heaven 

In drily thanks, that gave us such a prince; 
Not only good and wise, but most religious: 
One that, in all obedience, makes the church 
The chief rim of his honour; and, to strengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear respMt, 

His royal self m judgment comes to hear 
The cause betwixt her and this greet offender. 
K, Hen. You were ever good at sadden 
commendations, 

Bisht^ of Windiester. But know, I come not 
To h^ such flattery now, and in my presence; 
They are too thin and bare to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach: you fday the spaniel. 
And think with of you' tongue to win 

me; 
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But tiriiatsoe^er thou tak*8t mo for, I urn soio 
Thou host a cruel nature, and a Uoody.— 
CSood duui Cranhsk], sit down. Now let 
me see the nroudest. 

He that dares most, put wag hisfigger at thee: 
By all that *s holy, he had better starve 
Than but once thu^ this place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May it please your eiaee,— 

K. Hm, No, sir, it does not please me. 
I had thought I had had men of some under¬ 
standing 

And wisdom of my council; ^t I find none. 
Was it discretion, lords, to let this man. 

This good man,—^few of you deserve that title,— 
This nonest man, wait hke a lou^ fix>tboy 
At chamber door? and one as great as yo||^ axe? 
Why, what a shame was this I Did my com^ 
mission 

Bid ye so ilur forget yourselves? 1 rave ye 
Power as he was a counsellor to try him. 

Not as a groom: there *s some of ye, 1 see, 
More out of malice than integrity. 

Would try him to the utmost, h^ ye mean; 
Which ye shall never have while I hve. 

Chan, Thus fitr, 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was purpos’d 
Concerning Ira imprisonment was rather,— 

If there be fiiith in men,—meant for his trial. 
And fiur purgation to the world, than malice,— 

1 'm sure in me. • 

K, Hen, Weil, well, my lords, respect him \ 
Take him, and use him well, he *s worthy of ib 
Z will say thus much for him,—if a prince 
May be beholding to a subject, I 
Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more ado, but all embrace him: 
Be friends, for shame, my lords!—My Lord 
Canterbury, 

I have a suit which you must not deny me; 
That is, afair young maid that yet wants baptism, 
You must be godfather, and answer for her. 
Cran, Tim greatest monarch now alive may 
glory 

In such an honour : how may I deserve it. 

That am a poor and humble subject to you ? 

K. Hen, Come, come, my lord, youM spare 
your spoons: you shall have 
Two noble partners with you t the old Duchess 
oOfoifolk [you ? 

And Lady Marquis Dorset t will these please 
C>ncemore,my Lotdof Winchester, I charge you, 
Smbfaee aiMi love this man. 

Gar, With a true heart 

And brother-love I do it. 

Cran, And let heaven 

Witness how dear X hold this oonfinnadoo. 


H, Hen, Good man, those joyful teanaboer 
thy true heart i 

The common voice, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thus,—ZHs eiy Lard ef 
CanUrhury 

A shrewdiumt mtd he isyourfrUndfetteur,-^ 
Come, lords, we trifle time away ; I loi^ 

To have this young one made a Christian. 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain; 

So X grow stronger, you more honour ^in. 

SCBNB III.—The Pabue Yard, 

Noise and iumuit within. Enter Porter md 
his Man. ^ 

Pori. You’ll leave your nois^ anon, ye 
rascals: do you take the court for l4ris gaiden? 
ye rude slaves, leave your gaping. 

[IVithtn.'l Good master porter, I belong to 
the larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, * 
you rcgue 1 is this a place to roar in ?—Feti^ 
me a cmzen crab-tree staves, and strong rnies i 
these are but switches to them.—I’ll scratch 
your heads: you most be seeing christenings? 
do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude 
rascals? 

Man. Pray, sir, be patient: ’tis as much 
impossible,— [canntms,— 

Unles# we sweep them from the door with 
To scatter ’em as ’tis to make ’em sleep 
On May-day morning; which will never be: 

We may as well push against PauPs as stir’em. 
Poft. Ilow got they In, and be hang’d ? 

Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide in ? 
As much as one sound cudgel of four foot,— 
You see the poor remainder,—could distribute, 

I made no sj^re, sir. 

Port, You did nothing, sir. 

Man. I am not*Samson, not Sir Guy, nor 
Colbrand, [any 

I To mc‘v ’em down before me: but if I spar’d 
That bad a head to hit, either young or om. 

He ot she, cuckold or cuckold-maker, 

Let me nc^er hope to see a chine again; 

And that I would not for a cow. Got save her I 
llYitJIdn.] Do you hear, master porter? 

Port. I mail ot with you presently, good 
master puppy.—Keep the door dose, sirrah. 
Man. what would you have me do ? 

Port. What diohld you do, but knod: then 
down by the dosens? Is this Moorfidds to 
muster In? or have we some atnu^ Indian 
with the great tool come to oourt, the wmnen 
*so besiege us ? Bless me, what a £7 of fonka* 
tUm is at door 1 On my Ouistiaa consdence. 
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this one christening will beget a thousand: 
here will be &ther, godiidher, and all together. 

Man* The spotus will be the biraer, sir. 
There it a fellow somewhat near the^oor, he 
should be a biaaer his face, fcer, o’ my coa> 
science,Jwenty of the dog-days now reign in’s 
nose; all that stand about him are under the 
iuie,th^ need no other penance: that fire-drake 
did I hit three times on the head, and three 
times was his nose discharged against me \ he 
stands there, like a mortar-piece, to blow us. 
There was a haberdasher’s wife of small wit 
near him, that railed upon me till her pink’d 
porringer fell off her head, for kindling such a 
combustion in the state. I niis&’d die meteor 
enca, and hit that woman, who cried out Clt^sl 
a hen I might see from lar iiome forty trun- 
cheoners draw to her succour, which were UiC 
hope of the Strand, where she was quartered. 
They fell on; I made good nn place: at lengA 
thqr came to the broomstan to me; I de&d 
* them still: when suddenly a file of boys behind 
them, loose shot, delivered such a shower of 
pebbles, that I was fain to draw mine honour 
ra, and let them win the woik: the devil was 
BHKNigst them, I think, surely. 

Part, These aie the youths that thunder at a 
play-house and fight for bitten ; that, no 
audience, but the Tribulation of Tower-hill or 
the limbs of Liroehouse, their dear brothers, 
ve able to endure. 1 We some of them in 
limbo Patrum, and there they are like to 
dance these three days; besides the running 
banquet of two beadles that is to come. 

Enter the Lord Chamberlain. 

Ckatu* Mercy o’me, what a multitude are 
here 1 [coming, 

Thw grow still too; from all parts they are 
As if we kept a fair here 1 Where are these 
porters, 

These lazy knaves?—Ye have made a fine hand, 
fellows. ^ 

There's a trim rabble let in: are all these 
Your fiuthful friends o’ the suburbs ? We shall 
have [ladies. 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the 
When they pass bods firom the christening. 

Port. An’t please your honour, 

We are but men j and what so maiw may-do, 
Not bang torn a pieces, we have done: 

An army cannot rule ’em. « 

Chem. As I live. 

If the Inog Uame me ibr’t, X ’ll lay ye all 
By the heels, and suddenly; and on your beads 
clap round fines for n^lect: you ’k laiy^vesl 
And here ye lie baiting of bombards, when 


Ye should do service. Harkl the tnunpcie 
sound; > 

They are come already from the chiisteitiQgr 
Go, Inreak among the press, and find a way out 
To let the t^op pass mirly; or I ’ll find 
A Marshalsoi shall hold you play these two 
• months. 

Port. Make way there for the princess- 
Man. You great fellow, 

Stand close up, or I ’ll make your head adie. 

Port. You i’ the camlet, get up o’ the nil; 

1 ’ll pick you o’a the poles else. [Exenut, 

ScBNB IV.— The Palace. 

Enter irttinpets^ sounding; then two Aldermen, 
Lobd Mayor, Garter, Cranmeb, Durb OF 
Norfolk, with his marshals staffs Dokb 
OF Suffolk, two Noblemen bearu^g great 
standing-bomls for the christening gifts; then 
foui 'Nwlemen bearing a canaJiyfUnatr which 
the Duchess of Norfolk, godmother^ 
bearing the child richly habited in a mantle^ 
&*c. Train borne by a Lady; then follows 
the Marchioness of Dorset, the other 
godmother^ and Ladies. The troop pass once 
aboi’t the stage, and Garter speaks. 

Cart. Heaven, from thy endless goodness, 
send prosperous life, long, and ever-nappy, to 
the high and mighty pnneess of England, 
Elisabeth 1 

Flourish. Eater and Txakn. 

Cran, [KneeHng.'i And to your royal grace 
and the go^ queen, 

My noble partners and myself thus pny;— 

Afl comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady, 
Heaven ever laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fell upon ye! 

A'. Hen. Thank you, good lord jrdibi^qp* 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Eli/abeth. 

K, Hen. Stand up, lord.— 

\The Kinq kisses the child. 
With this kiss take my blessing: God protect 
thee I 

Into whose hand I give thy life. 

Cran. Amen. 

AT. Hen, My noble gossips, y% have been 
too prodigal. 

I thank ye heartily; so idiall this lady, 

When me has so much English. 

Cran. Let me speak, ar. 

For heaven now bids me; and the words 1 iKter 
Let none think fiattery, fmr they *11 find’em truth. 
This royal infimt,—-Heaven still move about 
herl— 
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Thoofl^ in ber crodlei yet now {vomise^ 

Upon this land a thoun^ thousand blessings, 
Vniitit time shall bring to ripeness t she shall 
be,— 

But&w now living can behold thpt goodness,— 
A pattern to all princes living witn her, 

And all that shall succeed: Saha was never 
More covetous of wisdom and fitir virtue 
Than this pure soul shall be: all princely graces. 
That mould up such a mighty piece as tms is, 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 

Shall still be doubled on her l truth shall nurse 
her. 

Holy and heavenly thoi^hts still counsel her: 
She shall be lov’d and fear’d: her own shall 
bless her; , 

Her foes shake like a field of beaten corn, 

And hang their heads with sorrow: good grows 
wlthhdl: 

In her days every man shall cat in safety. 
Under hb own vine, what he plants; and sing 
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours: 
God shall be truly known t and those tdxmt her 
From her shall read the perfect ways of honour, 
And by those claim their greatness, not by blood. 
Nor shall this peace sleep with her: but as when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phtenix. 
Her ashes new create another heir, 

As great in admiration as herself; 

So riudl she leave her blessedness to one, — 
When heaven shidl call her from thivcioud of 
darkness,— 

Who from the sacred ashes of her honour ^ 
Shall star-like rise, as great in fame asahe was, 
And so stand fix’d : peace, plenty, love, truth, 
terror. 

That were the servants to this chosen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him: 
Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, 
Hb honour and the greatness of hb name 
Shall be, and make new nations: he shall 
flourbh. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach hb branches 
To the plains about him:—our children’s 
clnidren 

Shall see this and bless Heaven. 


IT. Hen, Thou speak’st wooden 

Cron, She riiall be, to the happiness ol 
Boland, 

An aged princess; many daw shall see her, 

And wt no day without a deed to crown it 
Woula I hod known no more! but slutatust diet 
Shd* must, the saints must have her,—yet a 
virgin; 

A most unspott^ lily shall she pass 
To the ground, and all the world shall mouiQ 
her. 

JC, Hen, O lord archbbhop, 

Thou hast made me now a man; never, before 
Tlib happy child, did I get anything: 

Thb oracle of comfort has so pleas’d me 
That when I am in heaven I snail desire * 

To see what thb child does, and praise my 
Maker.— 

I thank ye all.—To you, my'good lord mayor, 
And you, good brethren, I am much beholdu^; 

1 have received much honour by your presence, ■ 
And ye shall find me thankful.—Lead the way, 
lords:— [ye, 

Ve must all see the queen, and she must thank 
She will be sick else. Thin day, no man think 
Has business at his house; for all shall stay: 
Thb little one shall make it holiday. [Ejeetmh 


^ LPILOGUE. 

’Tb ten to one this play can never please 
All that are here: some come to take tndr ease, 
And sleep an act or two ; but those, we fear. 
We have frightened with our trumpets; so, ’tb 
clear, 

They’ll say *tb naught; others to hear the ciW 
Abus’d extremely, and to cry ,—witty f 
Which we have not done neither: that, I fcar| 
All the expected good we ’re like to hear 
For this play at miS time, b only in 
The merciful construction of good women 
>For such a one we show’d ’em: thw smile. 
And say ’twill do, I know, svithin awnile 
All the best men are ours; for *tis ill hap 
If they hold when their ladies Ud *em cup» 
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Agamemnon, the Grecian General. 
Menriaus, his Brother. 

Achilles, 'i 
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Ulysses, 

Nestor, 

Diomeobs, 

Patroclus, 

Thbrsitbs, a informed and scurrilous Greciem, 
Alexander, Servant to Cressida. . 

Servant to Troilus. 

Servant to Paris. 

Servant to Diomedbs. 

HBI.RN, Mbnblads. 

Andiomachb, Hector. 

Cassandra, Daughter to Priam, a Prophetess, 
Cressida, Daughter to Calchas. 

Trojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendants 


Scene,—Troy, and the Grectdn Camp before it. 


PROLOGUE. 

In Troy, there lies the scene. From *i$les of 
Greece 

The princes orgulous, their high blood chaf’d. 
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships, 
Fraught with the ministers and instruments 
Of cruel war: sixty and nine, that wore 
Their aownets regal, from the Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia: and their vow is 
made 

To ransack Troy; within whose strong immures 
The ravish’d Helen, Meneluus’ queen, 

With wanton Paris sleeps; and that’s th$ 
quarrel. * 

To Tenedos they come; 

And the deep^rawing barks do there disgorge 
Their warlike fiaughtage: now on Daxdan plaiu 
The fresh and yet unbruised Greeks do mteh 
Their brave pavilions: Priam’s six-gated dty, 
Dardan, ftid Tymbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 
And Antenorides, with masw staples 
And corresponsive and fulfilling bolts, 

S^rr up the sons of T^. * 

Now expectation, tickling skittidi s^ts. 

On one and other side, xi-^an and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard:—and hither am I cotoie 
A prologue arm’d,~-bat not in confidence * 

orauthor’s pen or actor’s voice; but suited 


In like conditions as our argument,— 

To tell you, &ir beholders, that our play 
Leaps f’er the vaimt and firstlings of those 
broils, 

Beginning in the middle; starting thence away 
To what mav be digested in a play. 

Like, or find fault; do as your pleasures are; 
Now good or bad, ’tis but the chance of war. 


ACT I. 

Scene I. —Troy. Before Priai's Palace. 

Enter Troilus armed^ osid Pandarus. 

Tro. Call here my varlet; 1 ’ll unarm againi 
Why should I war without the walls of Troy, 
That find such cruel batde here within ? 

Each Trojan that is master of his heart, 

T.iet him to field; Troilus, alas I hath none. 
Pan, Will this gear ne’er be mended? 

Tro. The Greeb ate strong, and skilfol to 
their strength, [valiant; 

Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceness 
But I am weaker than a woman’s tear, 

Tamer than sleep, fonder than ^oiance, 

Less valiant than the virgin in the night, 

And skilless as snpiactura infimey. 

Pan. Well, I have told you enough of tfaisi 
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for my part. I’ll not meddle nor make no 
further. He that will have a cake out 
wheat must needs tarry the grindbg. 

Tro. Have I not tarried? 

Pan. Ay, the grinding; but ycgi must tarry 
the boltii^. 

‘Fro, luve 1 not tarried? • 

ihn. Ay, the boltmg; bat you must tarty 
the leavening. 

TVo. Still mve I tarried. 

Pan, Ay, to the leavening; but here’s yet 
in the word hertafter^ the kneading, the making 
of the cake, the heating of the oven, and the 
baking; nay, you must stay the oooli^ too, or 
you may cl^ce to bum your lips. [be, 

Tro. Patience herself, what goddess eV/ she 
Doth lesser blench at suffeiance than 1 da 
At Priam’s royal table do I sit; 

And when fair CreSsid comes into my thoughts,— 
So, traitor!—when she comes!—When is ^le 
thence ? 

Pan, Well, she looked yesternight fairer than 
ever I saw her look, or any woman else. 

TrO, I was about to tell thee,when my heart, 
As wedged with a sigh, would rive in twain; 
Lest Hector or my fether should perceive me, 

I have,—as when the sun doth light a stotm,—• 
Buried this sigh in wrinkle of a smile: 

But sorrow tlmt is couch’d in seeming gladness 
Is like that mirth £ite turns to sudden sadness. 

Pan. An her hair were not somewhah darker 
than Helen’s,—^well, go to,—^there were no more 
comparison between the women,—but, for my , 
part, she is my kinswoman; 1 would not, as 
they term it, pimse her,—but I would some¬ 
body had heard her talk yesterday, as I did. 

I will not dispraise your sister Cassandra’s wit; 
but,— 

Tro. O Fandarus 11 tell thee, Pandarus,— 
When 1 do tell thee there my hopes lie drown’d. 
Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
Thw lie indrench’d. 1 tell thee, 1 am mad 
In Cressid’s love: thou answerist, she is i^r; 
Pour’s! in the open ulcer of my heart [voice; 
Her ^es, her oair, her cheek, her gait, her 
Handiest in thy discourse, O, that her hand, 

In whose cum^rison all whites are ink, 

Writing their own reproach; to whose soft 
seisHie 

The cygnet’s down is harsh, and spirit of sense 
1 lard as the palm of ploughman I —^This thou 
tell’st me, 

As true thou tell’st me, when I say I love her; 
But, saying thus, instead qH oil and holm, [me 
Thou lay's! in every gash that love bath given 
The knife that made It. 

Pan. 1 speak no more than truth. 


7>e. Thou dost not speak so mndi. 

Pan, Faith, I’ll not meddle In’t LeChei 
be as she is i if she be fair, *tis the better for 
her; an she be not, she has the mends in her 
own hands. 

TVs. (jood Pandarus,—^how now, Fwdarus! 
PSn. I have had my labour for my tiavaft; 
ill-thought on of her, and ill-thought on of you: 
gone between and between, but small thanks 
tor my labour. 

Tro. What, art thou ai^^, Pandarus? 
what, with me ? 

Pm. Because she is kin to me, theiefixie 
she’s not so fair as Helen t an she were not khi 
to me, she would be as fair on Friday as Helen 
is on Sunday. But what care 1 ? 1 care’not 
an she were a blackamoor; ’tis all one to me. 
Tro. Say I, she is not fidr ? 

Pan. I do not care wHelhdr you do or BO. 
She’s a fool to stay behind her bther; let her 
to the Greeks; and so I ’ll tell her the next • 
time I see her: for my part, I ’ll meddle nor 
make no more in the matter. 

Tro. Pandarus,-— 

Pan. Not I. 

Tro. Sweet Pandarus,— 

Pm. Pray you, speak no more to me: I 
will leave all as I found it, and there an end. 

lExt/. An idarum, 
Tro. Peace, you ungracious clamours 1 peac% 

* rude sounds 1 

Fools on both sides! Helen must needs be fidr. 
When with your blood you daily p^t her thus. 

I cannot light upon this aigument; 

It is too starv’d a subject for my sword. 

But PanAmis,—O ^ds, how do you fdi^e 
me! 

I cannot come to Cresrid but by Plandar; 

And he’s as tetchy to be woo’d to woo 
As she is stubborn-chaste against all suit. 

Tell me, Apollo, for* thy Daphne’s love, 

What ('ressid is, what I^dar, and what we? 
iler IkvI is India; there she lies, a pwl: 
Between our Ilium and where she resides 
Let it be call’d the wild and wandering Bood; 
Ourself the merchant; and this sailing Plandar 
Our doubtful hope, otir con%oy, and our bark. 

Alarum, £nter ^neas. 

yjSVt. How now, Prince Troilus I wherefore 
not afield? [sorts, 

Tro. Because notlhere: this woman’s answei* 
For womanish it is to be from thence. 

What news» i£nei^ ftom the fidd tonlay? 

^nt. l^t Paris is returned home, and hurt 
* 7>v. By whom, iCneas? 

/Ene. Troilus, by Meadaos. 
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Tro» Let Paris bleed: ’tis but a scar to scorn; 
Paris is gor’d with Menelaus* horn. \Alamin. 
yEnt. Hark, what good sport is out of town 
to^y 1 

Tro* Better at home, if wotM I mieit were 
- [thither? 

Bat to the sport abroadere you buand 
jEm, In all swift haste. 

TVs. Come, go we, then, together. 

[Extu/U. 


SCRNB Hi—^Troy. a Street. 

Enter Ckessida aW Alexander. 

Cres. Who were those went by? 

AIM. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cres, And whither go they? 

Alex, , Up to the eastern tower. 

Whose height commands as subject all the vale. 
To see the battle. Hector, whose patience 
Is as a virtue fix’d, to-day was mov’d: 

He chid Andromache, and struck his armourer; 
And, like as there were husbandry in war. 
Before the sun rose he was harness’d light. 

And to the field goes he; where every flower 
Did, as a prophet, weep what it foresaw 
In Hectors wrath. 

Cres. What was his cause of anger? 

Alex. The noise goes, this: there is among 
the Greeks 

A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector; 
They call him Ajax. ' 

Cres. Good; and what of him? 

Alex. They say he is a very man per se. 

And stands alone. 

Cres. So do all men,—unless they are drunk, 
sick, or have no legs. 

Alex, This man, lady, hath robbed many 
beasts of their particular additions: he is as 
valiant as the lum, diurlish as the bear, slow 
as the elephant: a man into whom nature hath 
so crowdim humours that his valour is crashed 
into folly, his folly sauced with discretion: theip 
is no man hath a virtue that he hath not a glimpse*] 
of; nor any man an attaint, but he carries some 
■tain of it: he is melancholy without cause, and 
merry i^nst the hair: he hath the joints of 
cves[]^ing; but everything so out of joint that 
he is a Briareus, many hands and no use; 
or purblind Argus, all era and no smhL 

Cres, But how shoula this man, that toakes 
me smile, make Hector angry? 

■ Alex, They say he yestoday coped Hector 
in the battle, and struck him down; the disdain 
and riuune wherertf* hath ever since kept Hector 
iasUng aitd waking. ^ 

Cues, Whocomes here? * 

Alfx. Madam, your uncle Pandarus. 


Enter Pandarus. 


Cres. Hector ’■ a s^lant man. * 

Alex. As may be m the world, lady. 

Whpt’s that ? what ’9 that? 

Cres. Good-morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Pan. Good-morrow, cousin Cremid; what 
do you talk of ?—<}ood-morrow, Alexander.—- 
How do TOu, cousin ? When were you at Ilium ? 

Cres, This morning, uncle. 

Pm. What were you talking of when I came? 
Was Hector armed and gone ere ye came to 
Ilium P Helen was not up, was she ? 

Cres. Hector was gone; but Helen was not 
up. 

P(^. E’en so: Hector was stirring early. 

Cres. That were we talking of, and of his 
anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? * 

Cm. So he says here. 

Pjii. True, he wasso; I know the cause too ; 
be ’ll layabout him to.day, I can tell them that: 
and there is Troilus will not come far behind 
him; let them take heed of Troilus, I can tell 
them that too. 

Cres, What, is he ang^ too? 

Pa^ Who, Troilus? Troilus is the better 
man of the two. 

Cres. O Jupiter! there’s no comparison. 

Pan. What, not between Troilus and Hector? 
Do youiknow a man if you see him ? 

Cres. Ay, if I ever saw him before, and knew 
him. 

Pen, Well, I say Troilus is Troilus. 

Cres. Then you say as I say; for 1 am sure 
he is not Hector. 

Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus in some 
degrees. 

Cres. ’Tis just to each of them; he is himself. 

Pan. Himself I Alas, poor Tro<lus I I would 
he were,— 

Cres. So he is. 

Pen. Condition, I had gone barefoot to India. 

Cres. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himself I no, he’snot himself,—^would 
’a were himself I Well, the gods aie above; 
time must friend or end: well, Troihe, well,— 
I would my heart were in lier body I— No» 
Hector is not a better man than Tioilus. 

Cres. Excuse me. 

Pm. He is elder. 

Cres. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pm* The other’s not cenne to’t; you shall 
tell me another tale when the other’s come to't. 
Hector shall not have his wit this year,— 

Cres. He shall not need it if he nsve his own* 

Peat. Nor his quslities,— 
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Cres, No matter. 

JPm* Nor his beauty. 

Ow *Twoold not become him,—bis own’s 
better. 

/Inn. You have no jnd^ent, mce: Helen 
herself swore the other wy that Troilus, for a 
brown fiivoar,—for so ’Usi J must confeis»-~ 
not brown neither,— 

Crits» No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, to say truth, brown and not 
brown. 

Cres. To say the truth, true and not true. 

Past. She praised his coftiplexion above 
Faria 

Cres. Wily, Paris hath colour enough. 

Past. So he has. , 

Cres. Then Troilus should have too much: 
if she praised him above, his complexion is 
hig^r than his; he having colour enough, and 
the other higher, is too foming a praise for a 
good complexion. I had as lief Helen’s golden 
tmigue liad commended Troilus for a copper 
nose. 

Pun. I swear to you I think Helen lovea him 
better than Paris. 

Cres. Then she’s a meny Greek indeed. 

Pan. Nay, I am sure she doc<;. SheVuune 
tohim the other day into the compassed window, 
—and, you know, he has not past three or four 
hairs on his cliin,— 

Cres, Indeed, a tapster’s arithmetic n^y soon 
bring his particulam therein to a total. 

Pan, why, he is veiy young: and yet will 
he, within three pounds, lift as much as his ' 
brother Hector. 

Cres, Is he so young a man and so old a 
lifter? 

Past, But. to prove to you that Helen loves 
him,—she came, and puts me her white hand 
to bis cloven chin,— 

Cres. Juno have mercy I how came it cloven? 

Past. Why, you know, ’tis dimpled: 1 think 
his smiling b^mes him better than any man 
in all Phwgia. 

Cres. O, be smiles valiantly. 

Pan. D^hsnot? 

Crw. Q yes, an ’tweie a cloud in autumn. 

Past. Why, goti^thmi:—^but to prove to you 
that Helen l 9 ves T^ns,— 

Cres. Trmlus will stand to the proof if you ’ll 
prove it so. 

Past, Troilua I why, he esteems her no more 
than 1 esteem an addle 

Cres. If ijrou love an imdie egg as welt as 
you love an idle head, you would eat chickens i’ 
the diell. 

Past, I cannot choose but laugh to think 


how she tickled bis diin {—indeed, she has a 
marvellous white band, 1 must needs oonfosi,— 

Cres. Without the rack. 

Pm. And she takes upon hmr to spy a white 
hair on his chin. 

Cres, Alas, poor chin 1 many a wart Is ridier. 

Pmi. But foere was such laughing I-—Queen 
Hecuba laughed, that her eyes ran ver ,— 

Cres, With millstones. 

Pan, And Csssandra latched,— 

Cres. But there was more temperate fire under 
the pot of her e^—Did her e^ run o’er too ? 

Atst. And Hector laughed. 

Cres. At what was all this lau^ng? 

Past. Marry, at the white hair that Helen 
s{»ed on Troilus’ chin. * 

Cres. An’t had been a green hair I should 
have lauded too. 

Pan. They laughed not so biuch at the hair 
as at his pretty answer. 

Cres. What was his answer ? 

Pan. Quoth she, Here's but one and 
hairs on ^tr chin, and me them is white. 

Cres. This is hei question. 

Pan. That’s true; make no question of that 
One and Jifty hairs, quoth he, and me white 
thed white hair is father, and all the rest 
are his sosts.—^ufiterl quoth she, which aj 
these hairs is fans my kuAand ?—The feried 
one, quoth he; fluci it out and give u him. 
But ttiiSre was such laughing 1 and Helen so 
blushed, and Fails so chafed; and all the rest 
so laughed that it passed. 

Cres, So let it now; for it has been a great 
bile going by. 

Pan. \1^11, cousin, I told you a thing yesier< 
day; think on ’i. 

Cres. So I do. 

Pan. I ’ll be sworn ’ds true; he will weep 
jrou, an ’twere a man bom in April. 

Cres. Andl’ll spring up in his tears, an *twere 
a nettle against May. [d retreat sostssded. 

• Past. Hark I th^ are coming from the field: 
shall we stand up here, and see them as they 
m»s toward Dium? good niece, do; sweet 
Cresrida. 

Cns. At your pleasure. 

Pan. Here, here, here’s an excellent clace; 
here we may see most bravely: I ’ll tell 'wm 
them all ^ tbeir names as they pass I 7 ; DUl 
mark Trmlus above the rest 
Cre$, Speak not to Imtd. * 


passes. 

Pan, That’s ^Eneast is not that a brave 
than? he’s one of the flowers of Troy, I can 
tellyou. But mark Troilus; you shall see anon. 
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Antbnok passes, 

Cres. Who *8 that? 

i*an. That*s Antenor t he has a shrewd wit, 
1 can tell you $ and he *s a man good enough: 
he’s ODf o’ the soundest judgments in Troy, 
whosoever, and a proper man of person. When 
oomes Troilus ?^1 ’ll show jpou Troilus anon i 
if he see me, you shall see hun nod at me. 

Cns. Will »B rive you the nod ? 

JPa$t, You shall set. 

Cres. If he do, the rich shall have more. 

Hector passes. 

Pan. That’s Hector, that, ihatif look you, 
Qiab; there’s a fellow !—Go thy way, Hector 1 
^T^e’s a brave man, niece. —Obrave Hector 1 
—Look how he looks I—There’s a countenance I 
Is’t not a brave man ? 

Cres. O, a brave man I 

Pan. Is ’a not ? It does a man’s heart good. 
—Look you what hacks are on his helmet 1 look 
you ponder, do you see? look you there. there *s 
no jOTting; there’s laying on; take’t off who 
will, as tiu^ say: there be hacks 1 

Cres, Be those with swords ? 

Pan. Swords! anythi^, he cares not; an 
the devil come to him, it’s all one: by god’s 
lid, it does one’s heart good. Yonder comes 
Fans, yonder comes Paris: 

Paris passes. * 

look^ yonder, niece; is’t not a gallant man 
too, IS't not ?—Why, this b brave now.—Who 
8 ud he came hurt home to*day ? he *s nut hurt: 
wlm this will do Helen’s heart good now, ha! 
—Would I could see Troilus now !—^you shall 
see Troilus anon. 

Hblbnus passes. 

Cres. Who’s that? 

Pan. That’s Ilelenus*:—I marvel where 
Troilus is: —that’s Helenas:—[ think he went 
not forth to-day:—that’s Helenas. ^ 

Cres. Can Helenus fight, uncle ? 

Pam. Hclenusino;—yes, he’ll fightindifferent 
well.—^I marvel where Troilus is. —Hark 1 do 
you not hear the people cry Troihts f—Helenus 
Bsa priesL 

Cres. Whi>t sneaking fellow comes yonder? 

Troilus passes, 

' ^Pan. Where? yonder? that'sDieiphobns: - 
'tis Troilus I there's a man, niece I—Hem i— 
Brave Troilus! the prince of chivalry 1 

Cres, Peace, for ^me, peace I ^ 

Pose. Mark him; note him:— O brave 
Troilus 1— look weU upon hun, niece; look you 


how his sword is bloodied, and his helm more 
hack’d than Hector’s; and how he looks, and 
how he goes O affinhnble youth i he ne’er 
saw three and twenty.—Go thy way, Troilus, 
go thy way b^Had I a sister were a grace, or a 
daughter a goddess, he should take his choice. 
O adtniiable man I Paris?—Pans is dirt to him { 
and, I warrant, Helen, to change, would give 
an eye to boot. 

Cres. Here come more. 

Forces pass. 

Pan. Asses, *fools, dolts t chaff and bran, 
chaff and bran I porndge after meat!—I could 
live and die i’ the eyes ci Troilus.—^Ne’er look, 
ne’ei^ look; the eagles are gone t crows and 
daws, crows and daws 1—1 hml rather be such 
a man as Troilus than Agamemnon and all 
GieiHie. * * 

Ors. There is among the Greeks Achilles* 
—a ’ etter man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles I a drayman, a porter, a very 
camel. 

Cres. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, welll—^Why, have you any 
discretion ? have you any eyes ? do you know 
what^a man is? Is not birth, beauty, good 
shape, discourse, manhood, learning, gentleness, 
virtue, youth, liberality, and such like, the 
spice and salt that season a man ? 

CresA Ay, a minced man: and then to be 
baked with no date in the pie,—^for then the 
man’s date’s out 

Pan. Yon are such a sroman I one knows 
not at what ward you lie. 

Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly | 
upon my wit, to defend my wiles; upon tnf 
secret, to drfend mine honesty; my made, to 
defend my beauty ; and you, todeiend all tbero t 
and at all these wanu 1 lie, at a thousand 
watches. 

Pin. Say one of your watches. 

Cres. Nay, I’ll watch you for that; and 
tha*- *s one of the chiefest of them too: if 1 can¬ 
not ward what I would not have bit, I can 
watch you for telling how I took the blow ; 
unless it swell past hiding, and then it is fxut 
sratching. 

Pan. You are auch another! u 
Eniet Troilus’ Boy. 

Bt^. Sir, my lord would instantly speak sritk 
you. 

Pan. Where? 

Bey, At youxosm house; there he unarmshiim 

Past, Good boy, tell him 1 come. [ExHB^. 
I doutrf: he be hurt.—TWie ye sreU* good nle^ 
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Crtr. AdietttUDcle. 

/tw. I ’ll be with you, jiiece, hf and by. 
Cru. 'To brine^ uncle. 

Pan. Ay, a t(»ea from Trmlus. 

Cres. By the same token—you afe a bawd. 

[Exii Pandarus. 
Words, vows, gifts, teats, and love’sfiiU sacrifice, 
He offieis in another’s enterprise: 

But more in Trmlus thousand-fold 1 see 
Than in the glass of Pandai’s praise may be; 
Vet hold I off Women are angels, wooii^ t 
Thingswon are done, joy’s soul jjes in the dt^g: 
That she bclor’d knows naught that knows not 
this,— 

Men prize the thing ungain’d more than it is: 
That she was never yet that ever knew • 
Love got so sweet as when desire did sue: 
Therefore tliis maxim out ai love I teach,— 
4chievement is ajinmand; ungain’d b«e^h; 
Then though my heart’s content firm love doth 
bear. 

Nothing of that shall from mine eyes appear. 

\Exit. 

ScBNB III.— The Grecian Camp. Before 
Agamemnon’s Tent. ^ 

Sennet. Enter Agamemnon, Nestor, 
Ulysses, Menelaus, andothets, 

Agam. Princes, [cheeks ? 

What grief hath set the jaundice cit your 
The ample proposition that nope makes 
In all designs b^^n on earth below [disasters 
Fails in the promis’d laigeness: checks and 
Grow in the veins of actions h^hest rear’d ; 

As knots, by the conflux of meeting sap, 

Infctt the sound pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his course of growth. 
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us 
That we come short of our suppose so far 
That, after seven years’ siege, yet Troy walls 
stand; 

Sith every action that hath gone before, 
Whereof we have record, t^ did draw 
Bias and thwart, not answering the aim. 

And that unbodied i^re of the thoi^ht 
That gav’t surmised shape. Why, then, you 
^noes, 

Do you withsdiedcs abash’d behold our wtwks; 
And call them shames, which are, indeed, 
naught else 

But the protraedve trials of great Jove 
To find peiaistive constancy in men ? 

The fineness of which metal h not found 
In fortune’s love: for then the bold and coward, 
The wise end fool, the artist and unread, 

The hard and soft, seem all aflin’d and Ira: | 
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But, in the wind and tempest of her ftown. 
Distinction, with a broad and powerful fim, 
Puffii^ at all, winnows the lignt amy; 

And what luith mass or matter, itself 
Lies rich in virtue and unmingled. [seal^ 
Mitt. With due observance of thy godlike 
Greal* Agamemnon, Nestor shall apjuy 
Thy latest words. In the reproof of diance 
Lies the true proof of men: the sea beii^ 
smooth, 

How many shallow bauble boats dare sail 
Upon her patient breast, making their way 
With those of nobler bulk 1 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behoKl 
The strong-ribb’d bark through liquid mdlin* 
tains cut, • 

Bounding between the two mqisl elemeifts. 
Like Perseus’ horse: where’s then the saucy 
boat. 

Whose weak untimber’d sides but even now 
Co-rivall’d greatness? either to harbour fled 
Or made a toast far Neptune. Even so 
Doth vaUair’s show and valour’s worth divide 
In storms of fortune: for in her ray and br^t* 


ness 

The herd hath more annoyance by the breeze 
Than by the tiger: but when the splitting wind 
Makes flexible the knees of knottM oaks. 

And fled under shade,—^why, then the 
^ thing of courage. 

As rous’d with rage, with n^e doth sympathise, 
I And with an accent tun’d in self-s^me key 
Retorts to chiding fortune. 

Ctl^ss. Agamemnon,— 

Thou great commander, nerve and bone of 
Greece, 

Heart of our numbers, soul and only sprit. 

In whom the tempers and the, minds m all 
Should be shut up,—hear what Ulysses speaks. 
Besides the appUuse’and approbation 
The which,—most mighty for thy place and 
* sway,— I To Agamemnon. 

And thou most reverend for thy stretch’d-out 
life,— [Tb Nestor. 

1 i^ve to both your specdies,—^which were such 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brass; and such again 
As venerable Nestor, hatch’d in silver, [tree 
Should* with a bond of air,—strong as the axle- 
On whidi heaven rides,—knit all the Greekish 
ears [both,—* 

To his experienc’d tongue,-^yet let it please 
Thou great,—and wise,—to hear Ulysses speak. 
,Agm4 Speak, Prince of Ithaca; and be’t 
of less expect. 

That matter needless, of importless buiden, 
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Divide thy Um, than we are confident, 

'When rank Th^tes opes his mastiff jaws, 

We shall hear music, wit, and orade. 

ITfyss, Troy, yet upon his basis, had been 
down, [master, 

And the great Hector’s sword had lack’d a 
But for thm instances. ' 

The specialty of rule hath been neglected: 

And look, how majijr Grecian tents do stand 
Hollowupon this plain, so many hollow factions. 
When tbd the general b not uke the hive. 

To whom the foragers shall all repair, 
Whathoneyisexpected? Degreebeingvizarded, 
The unworthiest shows os fair'/ in the mask. 
The heavens themselves, the planets, and this 
* centre, 

Observe degree, priority, and place, 

Insisture, couise, proportion, season, form, 
Office, and custom, in all line of order: 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol 
. In noble eminence enthron’d and spher’d 
Amidst the other; whose medicinaolc eye 
Corrects the ill aspects of planets evil. 

And posts, like the commandment of a king, 
Sans check, to good and bad: but when the 
planets, 

In evil mixture, to disorder wander. 

What plagues and what portents I n hat mutiny 1 
What raging of the seal shaking of earth 1 
Commotion in the winds I frights, changes, 
horrors, * 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of states [diak’d,, 
Quite from their fixture! O, when degree is 
Which is the ladder to all high designs. 

The enteqxise is sick I How could communities. 
Degrees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities, 
Peaceful commerce from dividablc shores. 

The primogenitive and due of Inrtli, 

Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels. 
But by degree, stand in aflthentic plMe ? 

Take but degree away, untune that string, « 
And, hark, what discord follows I each thing 
meets 

In mere oppugpincy: the botmded waters 
Should lift thmr bosoms higher than the shores. 
And make a sop of all this solid globe t 
Stren^h aboula be lord of imbecality. 

And Uie rude son should strike his mtherdead: 
Force should be right; or, rather, ri^t and 
wroi^,-— 

'Between whose endless jaf justice residcs,--< 
Should lose tb^ names, and so should )astice 
ton. 

Then evmything includes itself in power, , 
Flower into will, will into appetite; 

And aiqpetke, an universal wolA 


So doubly seconded with will and power. 

Must make perfoiee.an nnivenal pr^, 

And last eat up himseUl ^leat Aganfemiiaiii 
This chaos, when degree is sufibcate. 

Follows thy choking. 

And this n^lecdon of degree it is 
ThA by a pace goes baclnraxd, with a purpose 
It liatli to climb. The general’s disdam’d 
By him one step below; he by tbe next; 

That next by mm beneath i so every step, 
Exampled liy the first pace that is sick 
Of bis supenor, grows to an envious fever 
Of ode and bloMleas emulation t 
And ’tis this fever that keeps Troy on foot. 

Not her own sinews. To end a we of length, 
Troy in our weedeness stands, not lo her strength. 

/iest. MostwiselyhathUly&sesherediscovei’d 
The fever whereof all our power Is sick. 

Agam. The nature of ttfe sickness found, 
Ulysses, 

Wn it is the rem^y ? [crowns 

Ufyss» The great Adiilles,—whom opinion 
The sinew and the forehand of our hoit,— 
Having his ear full of his airy fame, 

Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lies mocking our designs: with him Patioelus, 
Upon a lazy Bed, the livelong day 
Breaks scurril jests; 

And with ridiculous and awkwaid action,— 
Which, slanderer, he imitation calls,— 
lie pog 3ants us. Sometime, great A^memnon, 
Thy topless deputation he puts on; 

And, like a strutting player,—^whose conceit 
Lies in his hamstring, and doth think it rich 
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound 
’Twixthis stretch’d footing and the scaffbklBgei— 
Such tO'be-pitied and o’er-wresled seeming 
He acts thy greatness in: and when he speaks 
’fis like a chime a-mending; with terms un> 
squar’d, [dropp’d. 

Which, from the 'ongue of roaring Typhon 
Would seem hypertmles. At tliis fusty stuflf 
The large Achilles, on bis piess’d bed lolling, 
From hu deep chest laughs out a loudaiqilaiise; 
Cries, Exeellmtl Uis AgamimttoH just. 

NowpU^ nu Nestor; heott and stroke thy beards 
As he bung drest to seme eratien. 

That’s done;—as near as the extremest ends 
Of parallels; as like as Vulcan and his wife: 
Yet god Achilles still cries, ExeeUentl 
* TVs Nestor right. Now play him me^JPetreehttf 
Arming to answer in a edarm. 

And then, fixsooth, the filnt defects of sge 
Must be the scene of mirth; to cough and i^t, 
And, with a on his goiget, 

Shake in and out the rivet $ and at th» ^ort 
^ Valour dies; cries, (7, estough^ FatroUus; 
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Prg^m*rSks0fHe$li IskaUsjfiH^U 
fm fitmnm ^ my Mem* And b this bduoin 
All oormbiliues, gifts, na&rsa^ diapss, 
Sevenls and geneials of grace exact, 
'Achievements, plots, oraen, prevmtions. 
Exilements to the field or speech tor truce. 
Success or loss, what is or is not, serves • 

As stuff for the^ two to make ratadozes. 

‘ Nest, And in the imitation of these twain,— 
Who^ as Ulysses say^ opiuon crowns 
I'With an imperial voice,—many are bfect. 

Ajax is grown self-willed; and bears his head 
In sudi a rein, b fiill as proud'a place 
As broad Achilles; keeps his tent like him; 
Makes Actions feasts \ rails on our state of war 
Bold as an oracle ; and sets Thersites,— , 

A slave, whose gall coins slanders like a mint,— 
To match us m comparisons with dirt, 

To weaken and discredit our exposure. 

How rank soever rounded m with danger. 
C^ss, They tax our policy, and call it 
cow^ice; 

Count wisdom as no member of the war; 
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act 
But that of hand: the still and mental ports,— 
That do contrive how many hands shall strike, 
When fitness calls them on; and knosf, by 
measure 

Of their observant toil, the enemies* weight,— 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity: 

They call this bed-work, mappery, closst-war; 
So mat the ram that baiters down the wall, 

For the great swing and rudeness of his poise, 
Thmplacebefore his hand tfial made tlie engine. 
Or those that with the fineness of tlieir souls 
By reason guide his execution. 

Nut. Let this be granted, and Achilles’ horse 
Makes many Thetis’ sons. [ Frumpet sounds, 
Ageau. What trumpet ? look, Mcuelaus. 
Men, From Troy. 

Etder A£n£A$. 

Agam, What would you ’fore our tent ? 
jEne. Is tills great Agamemnon’s tent, I 
pray you ? 

Amm. Even this. 

Jtne, Ma.y one, that is a herald and a prince. 
Do a &ir m^sage to his kingly ears ? 

Agum, With surety stronger than Achilles! 
arm ^ [voice 

*Fore all the Greekish beads, wluch with <me 
CM Agamemnon head and geoenL [may 
jfye. Fair leave and large seeuri^. How 
A Bbaoger to those most biperial looaa 
Know tbem firom eves of other mortals? 

4(am, Howl 

^£nei. Ay; 


I ode, that 1 might woken reverence, 

And nd the cheek be ready with a Uudi 
Modett as morning when we coldly eyes 
The youthful Phee^: 

Whim is that god in office, guiding men ? 
Which is the hbh and mighty Agamemnon? 
4g9m, This Trojan scorns us; or the men 
of Troy 

Are oeicfflcmious courtiers. 

Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm’il^ 
As bending angels; that’s theu Arne in peace: 
But when they would seem soldiers, they have 
galh^ [Jove’s accord, 

Good arms, strong joints, true swrards; and, 
Nothing so All of heart But peace, iGneas^ 
Peace, Trojan; Ay thp finger on thy Ups I * 
The worthiness of praise distaios hia worth. 

If that the prais’d hunself bring the praise fotlh; 
But what the repining enemy commend^ 

That breath Aine blows; that praise, sole pure, 
transcends. [^neas? 

Aptm. Sir, you of Troy, call you youisetf 
Aine. Ay, Greek, that is ray name. 

Agam. What’s your affair, I pray you ? 

ASne, Sir, pardon;’tisfor Agamemnon’s eara 
Agam. lie heais not privately that comes 
from Troy. [him; 

ASne. Nor 1 fiom Troy come not to whisper 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear; 

To set hA sense on the attentive bent, 

And thch to speak. 

Agam, Speak frankly as the wind ; 

It A not Agamemnon’s sleeping h^i: 

Prhat thou shalt know, Trojan, he A awake, 

He tells thee so himself 
ASne. Trumpet, blow loud, 

Send thy brass voice through all these Asy tents ; 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troy means Airly shall be spoke aloud. 

trumpet soemis* 

We have, great Agai&emnon, here in Troy 
A prince culed llcctor,->Friam A lus Ather,— 
Woo in thA dull and long>contmued truce 
Is rusty grown: he bade me take a trumpet 
And to thA purpose speak. Kings, pnnees, 
lords! 

If there be one among the fiur’st of Greece 
That holds hU honour higher than hA ease; 
That seeks bA praise more than he Aan'faA 
* peril; 

That knows hra vakuK and knows not hu fear; 
ThatbseshumAAerfmoietliwboonAssion,-— * 
With tnumt vows to her own Urn he bvea,— 
And due avow her bean^ end W worth 
la other arau than hen,'-4o him thA diallenge 
lifector, b vAw of Trojans end of Greeks, 

Sbdl BMke it good, or do hA best to do it, 
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He hath a lady triser, fiurer, txner 
Than ever Greek did compM in his arms 
And will to-morrow with w trumpet call, 
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouse a Grecian that h true in love t 
If any oome, Hector shall honour him; 

If none, he'll say in Troy when he retires. 

The Grecian dames are sunburnt, and not worth 
The splinter of a lance. Even so mudu 
A/(am. This shall be told our lovers. Lord 
iEneas; 

If none of them have soul in such a kind, 

We left them all at home: but we are soldiers; 
And may that soldier a mere r'vreant prove 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love I 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 

That one meets Hector; if none else, I am he. 

Nest. Tell him of Nestor, one that was a man 
When Hector’s grandsire suck’d: he is old now; 
Bnt if there be not in our Grecian host 
One noble man that hath one spark of fire 
To answer for his love, tell him from roe— 

1 ’ll hide my silver beard in a gold beaver. 

And in my vantbrace put this wither’d brawn; 
And, meeting him, will tell him that my lady 
Was fiurer than his grandame, and as chaste 
As may be in the world; his youth in flood, 
1^1 prove this truth with my three drops of 
blood. [youth t 

^ne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of 
Ufyss. Amen. ' [hand ; 

Agcan. Fair Lord Alneas, let me touch your 
To our pavilion shall I lead you, sii. 

Achilles shall have word of this intent; 

So shall each lord of Greece, from tent to tent: 
Yourself shall feast with us before you go. 

And find the welcome of a noble foe. 

[Exeunt all dut Ulyss. and Nest. 
'Ufyss. Nestor,— 

im/. What says Ulysses? [brain; 

Ufyss. 1 have a youn^ conception in my 
He you my time to bnng it to some shape. » 
Nest. What is *t ? * 

Ufyss. This’tis:— 

Bhiot wedges rhre hard knots i the seeded pride 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles must or now be cropp'd. 

Or, shedding, breed ^upeiy of like evil, 
lo overbulk us 

Nest. ^Well, and how? [soids, 

Ufyss. This diallence that the gallant Hector 
Howiever it is spread m geheml name, 

Rdates in porpM only to Achilles, [staaoe, 
Nest. Ilmpwposeispetapiciioiasevenassab- 
WhoaeginsBnessUtdecbaiacteissamupt , 
And, in Ae {Mblication, make no attain 
But that AtmiUes, were his brain as bairen 


As banks of LibyH,-^hot^h, Apollo knows, 
’Tis dry enough,—will, with great speed of 
judgment, 

Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpose 
Pomting on him. 

Ufyss. And wake him to Ae answer, think 
*- you ? [else oj^xMie 

Nest. Yes, 'tis most meet: whom may you 
That can from Hector bring his honour (m. 

If not Achilles? Though'tM a sportful combat. 
Vet in the trial much opinion dwells; 

For here the Tpsjans taste our dear’st repute 
With Aeir fin'st jMlate: and trust to me, Ulysses, 
Our imputation shall be oddly pois’d 
In this wild action; for the success, 

Althrnigh particular, shall give a scantling 
Of good or bad unto Ae general; 

And in such indexes, although small pricks 
To Iheu subsequent volumes, there is seen 
Th' baly figure of the giant mass 
Of t kings to come at la^e. It is suppos’d 
He that meets Hector issues from our choice: 
And choice being mutual act of all our souls, 
Makes merit her election; and doth boil, 

As 'twere from forA us all, a man distill’d 
Out of our virtues; who miscarrying, fp^. 
What heart receives from hence the conquering 
To steal a strong opinion to themselves ? 

Which entertaiird, limbs are his instruments. 

In no le-is working than are swords and bows 
Directii>e l>y Ae limbs. 

Ufyss. Give pardon to my speech;— 
Therefore ’tis meet ^chilles meet not Hector. 
Let us, like merchants, show our foulest waresf. 
And think perchance they ’ll sell; if not, 

The lustre of the better shall exceed, 

^ showing Ae worst first. Do not consent 
'fliat ever Hector and Achilles meet; 
h or both our honmir and <iur Aame in this 
ivre dogg’d with two strange foMowers. 

Nest. 1 see them not with my oid ^es: what 
are they? 

Ulyss. What glory our Achilles ahares firom 
Hector, [him: 

Were he not proud, we all Aould share wiA 
But he already is too insolent; 

And we were better pardi in AfUc sun 
Than in Ae pride and salt scorn of his eyes. 
Should he 'scape Hector fair: if he were fdl’d, 
Why, Aen we did our main opinion crush 
In taint of our best man. No, make a lottery; 
And, by device, let blockish Ajax draw 
The sort to fig^t wiA Hector: among ourselves. 
Give him allowance for the better man; 

For that will the great Myrmklon 
Who broils in loud applause, ana make him fidl 
His crest that prouder than blue Iris bends. 
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If the dull brainleas Ajax come safe off, 

We *11 ^eSs him up in voices: if he fell, 

Yet go we under our opnion still 
That we have better men. But, hit or miss. 
Our project’s life this ^pe of sens* assumes,— 
Ajax employ’d plncks down Achillea^ plumes. 
Nist. Now, Ulysses, I b^n to relislt thy 
advice; 

And I will give a taste of it forthwith 
To Agamemnon: go we to him straight. 

Two curs shall tame each other: pride alone 
Must tane the mastitis on, as ’tivere their bone. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT ri. 

* 

Scene 1.—■Another part of the Grecian Camp, 
Enter A|ax ami Tiiersitbs. 

Ajax. Thersites,— 

Ther, Agamemnon,->how if he had boils,— 
fell, all over, generally 
Aiax. Thersites,— 

Ther, And those boils did run ?—Say so,— 
did not the general run then ? were not tliat a 
botchy core , 

Ajax, Dog,— 

Ther, Then would come some matter from 
him; I see none now. 

Ajax, Thou bnch-wolf’s son, canst thou not 
hear 7 Feel, then. \Jieatlhg him, 

Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee, tliou 
mongrel beef-witted lord 1 
Ajax, Speak, then, thou vinewedst leaven, 
speak: 1 will beat thee into handsomeness. 

Ther. I shall sooner rail thee into wit and 
holiness : but I think thy horse will sooner con 
an oration than thou learn a prayer without 
book. Thou canst strike, canst thou? a red 
murrain o’ thy jade’s tricks I 
Ajax. Toadstool, learn me the proclamation. 
Ther. Dost thou thmk I has'e no sense, thou 
stnkest me thus ? 

Ajax, The proclamation,— 

Ther, Thou ait proclaimed a fool, I think. 
Ajax, Do not, porcupine, ao not; my fingers 
itdi. 

Ther, 1 would thou didst itch feom head to 
foot, and I Ikd the scratching of thee; I would 
make thee the loathsomest scab in Greece. 
When thou art forth in the incursions, thou 
strikest as dow as another. 

Ajax, I say, die proclamation,— 

Ther, Thou grumblest and railest every hour 
on Achilles; ara thou art as foil of envv at his 
greatness as Cerberus is at Proserpina’s beauty, 
ay, that thou barkest at him. 




Ajax, Mistress Thersites: 

Ther, Thou ahouldst strike Mm. 

Ajax. Cobloafl 

Ther. He would pun thee into shivers with 
his fist, as a sailor breaks a biscuit 
^ax. You whoreson cur 1 [Beatkeg him, 
Ttier. Do, do. 

Ajax. Thou stool for a witch! 

Ther. Ay, do, do; thou sodden-witted lord! 
thou hast no more brain than I have in mine 
elbows; an asrinego may tutor thee: thou 
scurvy valiant ass 1 thou art here but to thrash \ 
Trqjaos; and thou art bought and sold among 
those of any wit, like a barbarian slave. If 
thou use to beat me, I will begm at thy heel, 
and tell what thou art by inches, thou thidl; of 
no bowels, thou I • 

Ajax. You dog I , 

Ther. You scurvy lord I 
Ajax. You cur I IBeating him, 

Ther, Mars his idiot 1 do, rudeness; do, • 
camel; do, do. 

Enter Achilles and PATEOexas. 


Aehil. Why, how now, Ajax I wherefore do 
you thus?— 

How now, Thersites I what’s the matter, man? 
Ther, You see him there, oo you ? 

Achtl. Ay; what *s the matter ? 

Ther^ Nay, look upon him. 

Achu. So 1 do: what’s the matter? 

Ther. Nay, but regard him welL 
AchtL Well! why, I do sa 
Ther. But yet you look not well upon him; 
for whosoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 
Achtl. 1 know that, fool. 

Ther. but that fool knows not himselfi 
Ajav. Inerefore I beat thee. 

Ther. Lo, io, lo, lo, what modicums of wit 
he utters I his evasions have ears thus long. I 
have Ixibbed his brain more than he has beat 
my bones: I will buy nine sparrows for a 
^nn>, and his pia mater is not worth the 
ninth part of a sparrow. This lord, Achilles, 
Ajax,—who wears his wit in his belly, and his 
^ts in his head,—1 ’ll tell you what I say of 
Him. 

Achtl What? 

Th^m 1 say, this Ajax,— 

[A1A.X ejjers to beat himt ACKILLBS 
interposes^ ^ 

AehdL Nay, good Ajax. 

Ther, Has not so much wit,— 

Aehil Nay, I must hold you. 

, 7'her. As will stop (he ^ of Helen’s needle, 
for whom he comes to figm. 

Aehil Peace, fool I 
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Tker, 1 would have peace and quietness, but 
the fool will not: he there; that he; look you 
there. 

Ajax, O thou damned cur I I shall,— 

AckU, Will you set your wit to a fool’s ? 
Tluxf' No, 1 warrant you; for a fool’s will 
shame it. ' 

Pair, Good words, Thersites. 

Ackit, What’s the quarrel? 

Ajax, I bade the vile owl go learn me the 
tenor of the proclamation, and he rails upon me. 
Tlur, 1 serve thee not. 

^ax. Well, go to, go to. 
f%er, I serve here voluntary. 

Aehit, Your last service was sufferance, ’twas 
not*voluntary,—no man is beaten voluntary: 
Ajax was here the voluntary, and you as under 
an impress. 

Tker, E’en so; a great deal of your wit, too, 
lies in your ^news, or else there be liais. 
Hector shall have a great catch if he knock out 
cither of your brains: ’a were as good crack a 
lusty nut with no kernel. 

Achil, What, with me too, Thersites? 

Thar. There’s Ulysses and old Nestor,— 
whose wit was mouldy eie your grandsircs had 
nails on their toes,—yoke you like draught 
oxen, and make yon plough up the wars. 

Achil. What, what ? 

Thtr, Yes, good sooth: to, Achilles I to, 
Ajax! to! 

Ajax, 1 shall cut out your tongue. 

Tker. ’Tis no matter; 1 shall speak as much , 
as thou afterwards. 

Pair. No more words, Thersites; peace 1 
Th«r, I will hold my peace when Achilles’ 
brach bids me, shall I ? 

Achil. There’s for you, Patroclus. 

Ther. I will sef you hanged, like clotpnies, 
ere I come any more to your tents: I will keep 
where there is wit stirring, and leave the foction 
of fools. \JSxit. 

Pair. A good riddance. * 

Achil. Marry, this, sir, is proclaim’d tlirough 
all our host:— 

That Hector, by the fifth hour of the sun, 

Will, with a tnunpet, 'twixt our tents and Troy, 
To*morrow morning call some knight to arms 
That hath a stomarm; and such a one th^t dare 
Maintain I know not what; ’tb tiasl:. Fare- 
^ weH. , 

Afax. FarewelL Who shall answer him ? 
Achil, I know not, it is put to lotlexy; 
otherwise 

He knew his man. ■ 

Ajax. O, meaning you.—I ’ll go learn more 
of it. [£xe$mt. 


Scene II.— Troy. A Room in Priam’s 
PaJace. » 

Enter Priam, Hector, Troilus, Paris, 

* and Hblbnus. 

PH. After so many hours, lives, speeches 
spent, 

Thus once again says Nestor from the Greeks:— 
Deliver HeJen^ attd all damage elsey-- 
As honour^ loss of time, travatl^ esepense^ 
Woundst /rieHt(ft and what else dear that is 
consunid 

In hot digestion of this cormorant war ,— 

Shall he struck ojf: —Hector, what say you to’t ? 
Ilect. Though no man lesser fears the Greek.' 
than 1, 

As far as toucheth my particular. 

Yet, dread Priam, 

There is no 1 dy of more softer bowels. 

More spongy to suck in the sense of fear. 

More ready to cry out, Who knows whatfollows f 
Than Hector is: the wound of peace is surety. 
Surety secure ; but modest doubt is call’d 
The beacon of the wise, the tent that searches 
To tl^ bottom of the worst. I^t Helen go: 
Since the fiist sword was drawn about this 
question, 

Everytithc soul, ’mongst many thousand dismes. 
Hath been as dear as Helen,—I mctan, of ours: 
If we ht-ve lost so many tenths of ouis. 

To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us, 
Had it our name, the value of one ten,— 

What merit’s in that reason which denies 
Tlie yielding of her up? 

Tro. Fie, fie, my brother ! 

Weigh you the worth and honour of a king, 

So great as our dread lather, in a scale 
Of common ounces? will ^ou with tx>unter'> sum 
The past-proportion of his infinite? 

And ouckle-in a waist most fathomless 
With spans and inches so diminutive 
As fears and reasons? fie, for gorily shame I 
Hel. No marvel though you bite so sharp at 
reasons: [fother 

You are so empty of them. Should not our 
Bear the great sway of his affoirs with reasons. 
Because your speech hath none that tells him so ? 
Tro. You are for dreams aM slumbers, 
brother priest; [reasons: 

You fur your gloves with reason. Here are yoni 
You know an enemy intends ^ harm; 

You know a sword effl|dqy’d is perilous, 

And reason Dies the omect of all hmm: 

Who marvels, then, when Helenits bdiolds 
A Grecian and his sword, if he do set 
The very wings of reason to his heels. 
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And 

Or 


1 By like chidden Mercury from Jovci 
like a star disorb^d?—Nay if we wk of 
* reason [honour 

Let's shut our gates and sleep; inanh<^ and 
Should have hare hearts woula the]i but &t their 
thoughts 

With this ciamm’d r^on: reason and rd«pect 
Make livers pale and lustihood deject. [cost 
irect. Brother, she is not worth what she doth 
The holding. 

TVo, What is aught but as ’tis valued ? 
Hect. But value dwells not ifi particular will; 
It holds his esUmate and digin^^ 

As well wherein ’tis precious of itself 
As in the prizer: *tis mad idolatry 
To make the service greater than the god; 

And the will dotes, that is attiilmlise 
To what infectioj^sly itself affects, 

Without some image of the affected merit. 

7>v. 1 take to-day a wile, and riy election 
Is led on in the conduct of my will; 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears, 

Two traded jiilots ’twixt the dangerous shores 
Of will and ju^ment: how may I avoid, 
Although my will distaste what it elected, 

The wife I chose ? there can be no evasyn 
Toblench fronithis,and to stand Aim by honour: 
We turn not back the silks upon the merchant 
When we have soil’d them ; nor *he remainder 
viands 

We do not throw in unrespcclivc sicvdj 
Because wc now are full. It sm thought meet 
Paris should do some vengeance on the Greeks ^ 
Your breath of full consent bellied lus sails ; 
The seas and winds,—old wranglers,—took a 
truce, [desir'd; 

>nd dwj him service; he touch’d the ports 
.\nd for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held 
captive, [frcaluiess 

He brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and 
Wrinkles Apollo’s, and makes stale theniorning. 
Why keep vre her? the Grecians keep our aunt: 
Is she worth keeping? why, she is a peail, 
Whose price hath launch’d above a thousand 
ships, 

An'l turn’d crown’d kings to merchants. 

If you’ll avouch *twas wisdom Paris went,— 

As you must needs, for you all cried, Co, — 
If you ’ll coiffess he brought home noble prize,— 
As youmust needs, fur yuuall clapp’d your hands, 
And^ciicd, InesHmabkl —why do you now 
The issue of your proper wisdoms rate, 

And do a dera that fortune never did,— 

Beggw the estimation which you priz’d 
Bidier than sea and land? O theft most base. 
That we have stol’n what we do fear to keep! 
Bat thieves, unworthy of a thing so stol’n. 


That in their oounti^ did them that disgiace, 
We fear to warrant m our native [^ceT 
Cor* [Ifsitdtn.] Ciy, Trojans, cry I 
Pri, What noise? what shriek is this? 
Pro» Tis our mad sister, I do know her voice. 
Cos. [Within,^ Cry, Trojans I • 

lAct, It is Cassandra. 


.SffTer Cassandra, reaiing * 

Cea, Cry, Trojans, cry! lend me ten thousand 
eyes, 

And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 

Hect. Peace, sister, peace. [old, 

Car. Virgins and bo}^, mid-age and wrinkled 
Soft infancy, that nothing canst but cry. 

Add to my clamours! let us pay betimes * 

A moiety of tlvit mass of moan to some. 

Cry, Trojans, cry! practise your eyes with tears 1 
Troy must not nor goodly Ilton^tand; 

Our Aiebrand brother, Paris, burns us all. 

Cry, Trojans, cry! an Helen and a woe: 

Cry, cry! Troy burns, or else let Helen go. 

lExiL 

Hect. Now, youthful Troilus, do not these 
high strains 

(){ divination in our sister woik 

6iome touch( <> of remexse? or is you; blood 

So madly hot that no discourse of renson, 

Nor fear ot bad success in a bad cause. 

Can qualify the same? 

7’ra. Why, brother Hector, 

We may not think the justness of each act 
Such and no other than event doth form it; 

Nor once deject the courage of our minds 
Because Cassandra’s mad: her bram-sick 
laplures 

(.annot distaste the goodness of a quarrel 
Which hath our several honours all engag’d 
To make it gracious. For ipy private port, 

1 am no more lunch’d than all Priam’s sons: 
And Jove forbid there should be done amongst 
us 

[•Such things « might offend the weakes’’ spleen 
To fight lor and maintain 1 
Par. Else might the world convince of levi'y 
As well my undertakings as your counsels: 

But I attest the gods, your fiill consent 
Gave wings to my propension, and cut off 
All fears attending on so dire a project 
For what, alas, can these my single arms? 

What propugnatio^ is in one man’s valour. 

To stand the push and eomily of those * 
'lliis quariel would excite ? Yet, I protest, 
Were 1 alone to pass the difficulties, 

And had as ample power as I have will, 

Paris should ne'er retract what he hath done^ 
Nor faint in the pursuit 
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Pri, Paris, you speak 

Like one besotted on ]rour sweet dei^hts: 

You have the honey still, but these the gall; 
So to be valiant is no praise at alL 
Par. Sir, 1 propose not merely to my%lf 
The pler-iures such a beauty brinp with it; 
But I would have the soil of her ^r rape ' 
Wip’d off in honourable keeping her. 

What treason were it to the ransack’d queen. 
Disgrace to^our great worll^ and shame to me, 
Now CO deliver l^r possession up 
On temis of base compulsion 1 Can it be 
That so degenerate a strain as this 
Should once set footing in your generousbosoms? 
There’s not the meanest spirit on our patty. 
Without a heart to dare or sword to draw. 
When Helen is defended; nor none so noble, 
Whose life were ill bestow’d or death unfam’d, 
Where Helen is the subject: then, I say, [well, 
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know 
. The world’s large spues cannot 

Heet. Paris and Troilus, you have beth said 
well; 

And on the cause and question now in hand 
Have gloz’d,—^but superficially; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philosophy: 

The reasons you allege do more conduce 
To the hot passion of distemper’d blood 
Than to malce up a free determination 
*Twixt right and wrong; for pleasure and 
revenge 

Have ears mote deaf than adders to the voice 

Of any true decision. Nature craves 

All dues be render’d to their owners: now. 

What nearer debt in all humanity 

Than wife is to the huslmnd ? If this law 

Of nature be corrupted through affection; 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their Mnumbed wills, resist the same; 
There is a law in »ch welbordcr’d nation 
To curb those raging appetites that are 
Most disobedient and refractory. ’ 

If Helen, then, be wife to Sparta’s king,— 

As it is known she is,—^these moral laws 
Of nature and of nations speak aloud 
To have her bock return’d; thus to persist 
In doing wrong extenuates not wrong. 

But nuuces it much more heavy. Hector’s 
o|wiion 

Is this, in ivay of truth i yet, ne*ertheless. 

My spritely brethren, 1 pro^d to you 
In resolution to keep Ilden still; 

For ’tis a cause that hath no mean dependence 
Upon our joint and several dirties. 

Tr», Why, there you touclrd the life of our 
. designs 


Were it not glory that we more afifected 
Than the performance of our heaving spleeitt, 

I would not wish a drop of Trojan mom 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy HectOTf 
She is a the^ie of honour and renown; 

A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds; 
Whose present courage may beat down our foes, 
And fame in time to come candnize us: 

For, I presume, brave Hector would not lose 
So rich advantage of a promis’d glory. 

As smiles upon the forehead of tnis action, 

For the wide wqrld’s revenue. 

Hect. I am yours, 

You valiant offspring of great Triamus.— 

I have a roisting challenge sent amongst 
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks 
Will strike amazement to their drow^ sjdrits : 
I was advertis’d their great general slept, 
Whi’st emulation in Uie armV crept: 

This, I presume, will wake him. \JiAeunt, 

ScEK,!. III.— The Grecian Camp. B ^ or $ 
Achilles’ Tert ^ 

Enter Thersitbs. 

T%t^. How now, Thersites I what, lost in 
the lauyrinth of thy fury I Shall the elephant 
A^ax carry it thus ? he beats me, and 1 tail at 
him: O worthy satislaction 1 would it were 
otherwise; that I could beat him, whilst he 
railed abme. ’Sfoot, I ’ll learn to conjure and 
raise devils, but I’ll see some issue of my 
spiteful execrations. Then there’s Achilles,— 
a rate engimer. If Troy be not t^en till 
these two undermine it, me walls will stand 
till they fall of themselves. O thou great 
thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Jove, the kii^ of gods; and. Mercury, lose 
all the serpentine craft of thy caducous; if ye 
take not that little little ksa-ihon-liUle wit 
from them that they have I which short-aimed 
ignorance itself knows is so abundant scarce, it 
will not in circumvention deliver a Ay irom a 
spider, without drawing their massy hons and 
catting the web. After this, the vengeance on 
the whole camp I or, rather, the baoe-adiel 
for that, methinks, is the curse dependent on 
those tlrat war for a placket. I have said 
prayers; and devil envy say Aitten.—^What, 
no I my Lord Achilles 1 

Enter Patroclus. ' 

Pair. Who’s there? Thersitest Good Tber- 
sites, come in and raU. 

7%er. If 1 could have Temembeted a g^t 
counterfeit, thou wouldst not have slipped out 
of my contemphdion: but it is no mattnci 
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thyaelf upon tlqraelf I The common curse of 
mantod, folly and ignoiapcey be thine in great 
revennefl heaven bless thee from a tutor, and 
discipline come not near thee I Let thy blood 
be tny direction till thy death I ^ben if she 
that lays thee out says thou art a fiur corse, 
1*11 be sworn and sworn upon’t she never 
shrouded any but latats. Amen.—Where's 
Achilles? 

Pair. What, art thou devout? wast thou in 
pmyer? 

Ther. Ay, the heavens hear/ne I 
Enter AciIlLLBS. 

Achil. Who *$ there ? 

Pair. Thersites, my lord. • 

AcMl. Where, where?-—Art thou come? 
Why, my cheese, my digestion, why hast thou 
not served thyself in to my table so many 
meals ? Come,—what *s Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander, Achilles:—then tell 
me, Patroclus, what’s Achilles ? 

Pair, Thy lord, Thersites: then tell me, 1 
pray thee, what*s thyself? 

liter. Thy knower, Patroclus: ther tell me, 
Patroclus, what art thou ? ^ 

Pair, Thou mayest tell that knowesL 

Achil. O, tell, tell. 

Ther. I ’ll decline the whole question. Aga¬ 
memnon commands Achilloi; Achdles is my 
lord ; 1 am I*atroclub’ knower; and Patroclus 
is a fool. 

Pair. You rascal! 

Ther. Peace, fool I I have not done. 

Achil. He is a privileged man.—Proceed, 
Thersites. 


Enter Agamkmnoh, Ulyssibs, Nestor, 
DiOMBDBS, «md Ajax. 

Agam. Where is Achilles? [lord. 

Pear. Within his tent; but ilLdispos’d, tay. 
Agam, Let it be known to him tha#we are 
• here. 

He ^ent our messengers ; and we lay hy 
Our appertainments, visiting of him: 

I^t him he told so; lest, perchance, he think 
We dare not move the question of our place. 

Or know not what we are. 

Pair. I shall say so to him. [Exit, 

Ulyss. We saw him at the openii^ of his 
tent: 

He is not sick. * 

Ajax. Yes, lion-sick, sick of pauud heart: 
you may call it melancholy, if you will fovour 
the man; but, Ijy my head, ’ti%piide: but why, 
why? let liim show us the cause.—A word, my 
loc& [Tahes Aqamziahov aside. - 

JVest. Wliat moves Ajax thus to bay at him ? 
Cliyss. Achilles hath inveigled his fool fiom 
him. 

JVest. Who, Thersites? 

Ulyss. He. 

JVest. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have 
lost his argument. 

Ulyss. No; you see, he is his argument that 
has his|urgumeut,—Achilles. 

JVIest. All the letter; their fraction is more 
our wish than iheir faction. But it was a strong 
composure a fool could disunite. 

Ulyss. The amity that wisdom knits not, 
folly may easily untie. Here comes Patroclus. 
Nest, No Achilles with him. 


Ther. Agamemnon is a fool; Achilles is a 
fool; Thersites is a fool; and, as aforesaid, 
Patr^lus is a frjol. 

Achil. Derive this; come. 

2her. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to com¬ 
mand Achilles; AchiUcs is a fool to be com¬ 
manded of Againemnon ; Thersites is a fool to 
serve such a iooi; and Patioclus is a fool posi¬ 
tive. 

Pair. Whv am i a fool? 

Ther. Make that demand of tlie prover. It 
suffices me thou art.—Look you, who comes 
here? • 

Achil. Patroclus, I *11 speak with noboi^.— 
Come in with me, Thersites. [JSxii. 

Thar. Here is such paichery, such juggling, 
and such knavery 1 all argument is a cuckold 
and » whore; a good quaira to draw emulous 
foctiorv and bleed to death upon. Now the 
dry seip^ on theeubject 1 and war and lechery 
cunfouMalll [ExU, 


Ulyss. The elephant hath joints, but none 
for courtesy: his 1^ are legs tor necessity, not 
for flexure. , 

Re-etaen Patroclus. 

Pair. Achilles bids me say, he is much sorry 
ff anything more than your sport and pleasure 
Did move your greatness and this noble stale 
To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other 
But foi your health and your digestion sake,— 
An after'dinner’s breath. 

Agam. Hear you, Patroclus:— 

We are too well acquainted with these answers: 
But hil evasion, wing’d thus swift with scbm. 
Cannot outfiy our apprehensions. ^ 

Much attribute be liaih; and much the reason 
Why we ascribe it to him: yet all his virtues,— 
Not virtuously on bis own part b^eld,— 

? o in our eyes begin to lose their gloss; 

ea, like foir fruit in an unwholesome didi, 

Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell Inm 
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We (XHoe to speak with him; and you shall 
not un 

If you do 8«y we think him over-proud 
And uoder-honest; in self-assamptioc greater 
^ Than m the note of judgment; and worthier 
c than himself 

Here tend the savage strangeness he puts on, 
Diwise the holy strength of their command, 
And underwrite in an (Hiserving kind 
His humorous predominance; yea, watch 
His pettish lunes, his ebbs. Ids flows, as if 
The passa^ and whole carriage of this action 
Rode on ms tide. Go tell him this; and add, 
That if he overbold his price so much, 

We *11 none of him; but let him like an engine 
Noh poi table, lie under this report,-^ 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to war: 

A stirring dwarf we do allowance give 
Before a sleeping giant:—tell him so. 

Pair, I shall; and bring his answer presently. 

\Exit. 

Aga/tt. in second voice wc ’ll not be satisfied; 
Wfc come to speak with him.—Ulyssi-., enter 
you. [ALrrr Ul YSSES. 

Ajas What is he more than another? 

Atpuru No more than what he thinks he is. 

A fax Is he so much? Do you nut think 
ho thinks himself a better man than I am ? 

Aqam. No question. 

A fax. Will you subscribe hts tliuiicht, and 
say he is ? ' 

Agam. No, noble Ajax; you are as strong, 
as valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more, 
gentle, and altogether mere tractable. 

Ajax. Why ^ould a man be proud ? Ifow 
doth pride grow ? I know not what pride is. 

Agam. Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and 
your virtues the fiurer. He that is proud eats 
up himself: pride is his own glass, his own 
trumpet, his own chronicle; and whatever 
praises itself but in the deed devours the dee<l 
m the praise. 

Ajax. I do hate a proud man as I hate thd 
engendering of toads. 

Yet he loves himself: is’t not strange? 

\Asuie. 

Ee-entcr Uly&ses. 

Vlyss. AchilleswiRnot to the field to-morrow. 

Agam. What*s his excuse? 

Ulyss. He doth rely on none; 

''fiat carries on the stream of his dispose. 
Without observance or respect of any. 

In will peculiar and in self-admission. 

Agam* Why will he not, upon our iajr 
request, 

%UnteDt his j^rson, and share the oU with us ? 


Ufyss. Things small as nothing, for request*s 
sake only, [greatness; 

He makes imponantt possessed he* is with 
And speaks not^ to hitnseu but with a pride 
That (fuan^ls pt self-breath i imagin'd worth 
Holds in his b<ood such swoln and hot discourse 
That ’turixt his mental and his active parts 
Kingdom’d Achilles in cemmotion rages, 

And batters down himself what riioukl 1 s:^^! 
He is so plaguy proud that the death tokens ot it 
Cry, No recove^, 

Agam. , Let Ajax go to him.— 

Dear lord, go you and greet him in his tent: 
*Tis said he holds you well; and wiH be led, 
At your request, a httle from himself. 

IJ^y^s. O Agamemnon, let it not be so I 
We *11 consecrate the steps that Ajax makes 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud 
lord. 

That bastes his arrogance with his own seam, 
And never suflers matter of the world 
Entti his thoughts,—save such as do revolve 
And ruminate himself,—shall he be worshipp’d 
Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 

No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord 
Must not so stale his palm, nobly acquir'd; 
Nor,* by my will, a.ssubjiigate his merit, 

As amply titled as ArhiUes is. 

By going to Achilles: 

That were to enlard his fat-already pride, 

And add iiioie coals to Cancer when he bums 
With entcruining great Ilypenun. 

Ihis lord go to him 1 Jupiter forbid ; 

And say in tluinder, Achilles go to him. 

Nest. O, this IS well; he rubs the vein of him. 

[Aside. 

Dto. And how his silence di inks up this ap¬ 
plause I [Aside. 

Ajax. If 1 gu to him, with my armed list 
I ’ll pash him o’er the face. 

Agam. O, no, yon shall not go. [pride: 
Ajax. An ’a be pio'id with me I *il jdieeze his 
Let me go to him. [quarrel, 

Ulyss. Not for the worth that hangs >ipon our 
Afcx, A paltry, insolent felluw I 
Nest, How he describes himself 1 [Aside, 

Ajax. Can he not be sociable ? 

Ulyss. The raven cliides blackness. [Aside. 

Afox. I *11 let his humours blood. 

Agam. He will be the physician that riioiild 
be the patient. ^ [Aside. 

Ahx. An all men were o* my mind,— 

Ulyss. Wit would be out of fallen. [Aside. 
Ajax* *A ^ould not bear it so, *a should eat 
swords first t shall pride cany it ? 

Nest* An’twonld, you’d carry half. [Aside, 
Ufyss, *A would have ten shmres. [Aside* 

I 
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IviUImeadhimyl’lliiiakehiinsuiKiIe. 
Aw/. He*8 not yet Uu^tou^ warm t laiive 
him with praises: poor in^ poor in i his amU* 
tion is dry. lAsidt, 

Ufyss* My locd» you feed too m\)eh on this 
dislike. [7h Agamemnon. 

ASn/. Our noble general, do not do so. • 
JXf. You must prepare to fight without 
L Achilles. [harm. 

C^xr. Why’iJs this naming of him does him 
Here is a man—but ’tia before his face; 

I will be silent. 

JViu/. Wherefore shoula you so ? 

He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Know the whole world, he b as 
valiant , 

Aj/ue, A whoreson dog, tliat shall palter thus 
with us! 

Would he were a Trojan ! 

JVgif. What a vice were it in Ajax now,— 
C/^ss, If he were proud,— 

Dia. Or covetous of praise,— 

C^ss. Ay, or surly borne,— 

Difi. Or strange, or self-afliccLedl 
l/(yss. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of 
sweet composure ; [Mirk; 

Praise him tliat got thee, she that gave*thee 
Fam’d be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thnee-fun’d, beyond all uruaition: 

Hut he that disciplin’d thy aims to fight, 

7x‘t Mars divide eternity m twain, • 

And give him half: and, for thy vigour. 
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield 
To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom. 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a shore, confines 
Thyspacious and dilated ports: here’s Nestor,— 
Instructed by tlie antiquaiy times. 

He must, he is, he cannot but be wise;— 

But pardon, fother Nestor, were your days 
As green as Aja\’, and your brain so temper’d. 
You should not have the eminence of him. 

But be as Ajax. 

A/ax. Shall I call you lather? 

Jvest. Ay, my good son. 

Z)4». Be rul’d by him. Lord Ajax. 

Pi[yrs. There is no tarrying here; the hart 
Achilles 

Keeps thicket. Please it our great general 
To wl together all his state of war; 

Fredi kings are come to Troy. To-morrow 
We must with all our main ot power stand fiist: 
And berets a lord,—come knights from east to 
west. 

And coU their flower, Ajax shall cope the best. 

~A,gia^ Go wc toaounoL Let Achilles sleep: 
l^ht Mats sail swift, though greater httlka 
‘ draw deep. [JRgatnf, 


ACT HI. 

Scene L-~Troy. A Room m PEXAifs 
/Wacfc 

Enter Fandarus and a Servanlh 

End. Friend, you,—pray you, a word: do 
not you follow the young I^id Paris ? 

Sirv. Ay, sir, when he gem before raa 
jPan. You depend upon him, I mean? 

Serv. Sir, 1 do depend upon the lord. 

Pan. You depend upon a noble gentleman * 
1 must needs praise him. 

Serv, The lord be praised t 
Pan, You know me, do you not ? ^ 

Serv, Faith, sir, superficially. * 

Pan. Friend, know me better ;•! am the 
Lord l*andarus. 

Serv, I hope I shall know yoipr honour better* 
Pm. I do desire it. 

Serv, You are in the state of grace. 

{Music within. 
Pan. Grace! not so, friend; honour and 
lordship aie my titles.—What music u this? ^ 
Serv, 1 do but partly know, sir: it is musie 
in naits. 

Pan. Know you the musicians? 

Serv, Wholly, sir. 

Pan, Who play they to? 

Serv. ^To tho hearers, sir. 

Pan. At whose pleasure, friend ? 

Serv. At mui'', sir, and theirs that love music. 

, Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv, Who shall 1 command, sir? 

Pan. Friend, w e understand not one another i 
I am too’courtly, and thou art too cunning. 
At whose request do these men play ? 

Serv. That's to’t^ indeed, sir. Many, sir, 
at the request of Pans niy lunj, who is there m 

E n; with hmi, the mortal Venus, (he beart- 
of beauty, lovers invisible soul,— 

Paa. Who, my cousin Cressida? 

* Serv. No, sir, Helen: could you not find 
out that by her attributes? 

Pan. It should seem, fellow, that thou basi 
not seen the Lady Cresrida. I come to speak 
with Paris from the Prince Troilus: _ I wi'l 
make a complimenul assault upon him, for 
my bu^ess seethes. 

Serv. Sodden business! there’s a stewed 
phrase indeed I * « 

Elder Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan. Fair be to you, my lord, and to all 
fair company! fiur d^res, in all foil 
measure, fiiirly gmde them!—especially to yoUf 
fitir queen! fair thoughts be your fair pillow 1 
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Helen, Dear lord, you are full of fair wotda. 

Pan, Yoa sp^k your fiur pleasure, sweet 
queen.—Fait prince, here is good broken music. 

Par. You have broke it, cousin: ai\d my 
life, you shall make it whole again; you shall 
piece i* out with a {^e of your pedonnance. 
—Nell, he is full of harmony. 

Pan, Truly, lady, no. 

Helen, O, sir,— 

Pan. Rude, in sooth; in good sooth, very' 
rude. 

Par, Well said, my lord I well, you s.ay so in 
fits. 

Pan. I have business to my lord, dear queen. 
—My lord, will you vouchsaie me a woiu ? 

JTelf/f. Nay, this shall not hedge us out: 
we’ll hear you sing, certainly. 

Pan. Well, sweet queen, you are plo'i<aut 
with nve.—But, marry, thus, my loul,—My 
dear lord, and most esteemed fnend, your 
brother Troilus,— 

Helen. My Lord Fandarus; hori^'y-sweet 
lord,— 

Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go tocommends 
himselF most aflcclionately to you,— 

Helen, You shall not bob us out of our 
melody: if you do, our melancholy upon your 
head 1 

Pan. Sweet queen, sweet queen; that’s a 
sweet queen, i’ faith. 

Helen. And to make a sweet lady sad is a 
sour offence. 

Pan. Nay, that shall not serve your turn;, 
that shall it not, in truth, la. Nay, I care not 
fat such words; no, no.—And, my lord, he 
desires you that, if the king call him at 
supper, you wiU make his excuse. 

Helen. My Lord Fandarus,— 

Pan, What savs my sweet queen,—my very 
ve^ sweet queen ? 

Par. What exploit *s in hand ? where sups 
he to-nq'ht ? , 

Helen. Nay, but, my lord,— 

Pan. Whal says my sweet queen?—My 
cousin will fall out wiA you. You must not 
kaow where he sups. 

Petr, !’ll lay my life, with my disposer 
Cressida. ^ 

Pan, No, no, no such matter; you are 
wide: come, your disposer is sick. 

^ Par, Welt, I Ml make excuse. 

Pan, Ay, good my lora Why should you 
say Cressiw? no, your poor disposer’s side. 

P^, Ispy. 

Peat, You spyl what do you spy^-'-Golme, 
give me en instrument.—^Now, sweet queen. 

Helm, Why, this is kindly d<»ie. 


Pan, My niece is horribly in love with ft 
thing you nave, sweet queen. • 

I Helen. She riiall have it, my lord,' if It he 
not my Lord Paris. 

Pan. He,! no, she’ll none of him; th^ two 
are twain. 

Helen. Falling in) after Sailing out, may 
make them three. 

Pan. Come, come, I Ml hear no more of 
this; I Ml sing you a song now. 

Helen, Ay, ay, pr’ythee now. ^ my troth, 
sweet lord, thou hast a Sne forehead. 

Pan, Ay, you may, you may. 

Helen. Let thy song be love: this love will 
undo us alL O Cupid, Cupid, Cnpd 1 

Pen. Ixrve! ay, that it shall, i’ faith, [love. 

Par, Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but 

Pan, In good troth, it bepns so: 

Love, love, nothing bnt love, btill nora I 
For, oh, love s bow 
Shoots buck and doe; 

The shaft confounds. 

Nut that it wounds. 

But tickles still the snre. 

These lovers cry—Oh I oh 1 they die I 
\ et that wl seems the wound to kill, 

Doth turn oh I oh 1 to ha 1 ha 1 be 1 
, So dying love lives still: 

Oh I oh I a while, hut ha I ha I ha 1 
Oh 1 oh i groans out for ha I ha I ha ( 

Heigh ho! 

Helen. In love, F faith, to the very tip of the 
nose. 

Par, He eats nothing but doves, love; and 
that hreeda hot blood, and hot blood begets 
hot thoughts, and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, 
and hot deeds is love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot 
blood, hot thoughts, and hot deeds? Why, 
th^ are vipers: is love a generation of vipers? 
—Sweet lord, who’s a-ficld to^ay? 

Par, Hector, Deiphobus, llelcpus, Antenor, 
aiid all the gallan'ry of Troy: I would &in 
have armed to>du}, but my Nell would not 
have it so. How rhance my brother Troilus 
went not ? 

Helen. He hangs the lip at something:— 
you know all, Lord Fandarus. 

Pan, Not I, honey-sweet queen.—I long to 
hear how they spi'U to-day. You ’ll remember 
your brother’s excuse ? 

Par. To a hair. 

Pan. Farewell, sweet queen. 

Helen, Commend me to your niece. 

Pein. 1 will, sweet queen. \ E3eit . 

[A rOreat sounded. 

Par, They are come from field > let us to 
Priam’s hall [won yon 

To greet the warriens. Sweet Helmi,' I must 
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Tobdpnnann ourHeeton his itaUbombadcIes^ 
With t^eM 70U white* enchantii^ fingefs 
touch clf 

Shall more obejr than to the edge of ateel, 

Or force of Greekiah anewa; you dmll do more 
Than all the idand kii^,—disarm great Hector. 
Htkn, *Twill make us proud to be hia* ser> 
Tant» Paris} 

YeSf what he shall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have. 
Yea, overshines ourself 
Par, Sweet, above thought S love thee. 

\Extunt, 

Scene II.->-Tkoy. Pamdarus’ Orchard. 
EfUer Pandaros and Troilus* Bc^, mehing. 

Pan. How now! where’s thy master? at 
my cousin Cresbida’s? [him thither. 

No, sir; he stays for you to conduct 
Pan. O, here he comes. 

Enter Troilus. 

H«>w now, how now! 

TVe. Sirrah, walk off. \Exit Boy. 

Pan, Have you seen my cousin? 

Tro. No, Pandarus: 1 stalk about hertloor, 
Like a strange soul upon the Stygian Innks 
Slayii^ for waftage. O, be thou my Charon, 
And give me sivin transportance to those fields 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds e 
Propos’d for the deserver 1 O gentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid’s shoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fly with me to Cressid I 
Pan. Walk here P the orchard, I 'll bring her 
straight. \Exit. 

Tro. I am giddy; expectation whirls me round. 
The imaginary relish is so sweet 
That it enchants mv sense: what will it be, 
Wlien that the wa ^’^7 palate tastes indeed 
Love’s thrice-repured nectar? death, 1 fear me; 
Swooning destruction; or some joy too fine. 
Too subtle^potent, tun’d too sharp in sweetness. 
For the capacity of my ruder powers s 
I fear it much ; and I do fear Msides 
That I sliall lose distinction in my joys; 

As doth a battle, when they chai^ on heaps 
The enemy flying. 

•Ee-enter Pandarus. 

Aw. She’s making her ready, she’d come 
Stiaifi^: you must be wit^ now. She does so 
bliuh, ano fetches her wii^ so short, as if she 
twen fiayed with a sprite > I ’ll fotch her. It 
is the prettiest villain: she fetches her brearii 
88 shori as a iMFW>ta’en sparrow. {Entt. 

Aa» Sven soda a passion doth embiabo my 
bosomt 


My heart beats thidwr than a feverooa pulse; 
And all my powers do their bestowiiw lose, 
like vaosuage at unawaoee encounVtmg 
The qre of majesty. 

Re-enter Pandarus with CxRSSipA. 

All. Come, come, what need yon UofoY 
shame’s a baby.->Here she is now: swear dm 
oaths now to her that you have sworn to ma 
—What, are you gone again? yon must be 
watdied ere you he made tame, rpost you? 
Come your ways, come your ways; an you 
draw l^kward, we’ll put you i’ the fills.— 
Why do you not speak to her?—Gome, draw 
this curtain, and let’s see your picture, ^las 
the day, how loth you are to ofliend delight I 
an ’twere dark, you’d close sooner. M, so; 
rub on, and kiss the mistress. How now, a 
kiss in fee-farm 1 build thercf carpenter; the 
air is sweet Nay, you shall fight your hearts 
out ere I part you. The fiilcon as the tercel, * 
for all the ducks i’ the river: go to, go to. 

TVa. You have bereft me o? alt words, lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds: 
but she ’ll bereave you o’ the deeds too, if she 
call your activity in c^uestion. What, billing 
again? Here’s —In mtners whereef the^rttes 
tnterekanguAfy —Come in, come in: 1 ’ll go 
get a fire. \Extt. 

Cres.^ Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Tm O Cresrida, how often have 1 wished 
me thus t 

> Cres. Widicd, my lord!—The gods gtant,— 

O my lord! 

Tn. What should they grant ? what makes 
this pretty abruption? Wl^too curious dreg 
espies my sweet lady in the fountain of our love? 

Ores. More dr^ than water, if my fears 
have eyes. ■ 

Tro. Fears make .devils of cherubims; they 
never see truly. 

Cref. Blind fear, that seeing reason leads, 
finds safer footing than blind reason stumbling 
without iSear t to fear the worst oft cures the 
worse. 

Tro. O, let my lady apprehend no fear: in all 
Gopid’a pageant there is presented no monster. 

tree. Nor nothing monstrous neither? 

7>v, Nothing, but our undertakii^; Vfbon 
we vow to weep seas, live in fire, eat imieka, 
taaoe tieeis; thinking it harder fitr our mistresg 
to devM impasithm enoi^ than for us to 
undergo any difficulty fanposed. This is thh 
monstroosily in love, lady,—that the wiU la 
infinite, and the execution confined; that the 
desire is boundless and the act aslave to limiu 

Cm, Thqr say, all Inven swear more per- 
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ftxnumee tkatn thqr arc able^ and yet reserve 
an tkat >tfa4^ never perform; vowing 

4Bore Aim ti ie perwc d en of ten, and discfaarg* 
jng less Aan the ten A part of one. Thw Aat 
have the vdce of lions and the act of hares, 
are Aefy not monsters ? 

7>v. Are there sndi? such are not we: 
pmise 118 as we are tasted, allow us as we 
prove; our head shall go bare till merit crown 
It * no perfection in reverAm diall have a 

E taiw present: we will not name desert 

efore his Urth | and, being bom, his addition 
shall be humUe. Few words to fidr &iA: 
Troilus Aall be such to Cresvd as what envy 
can say worst shall be a mock for his truA; 
and what truA can speak traest not truo: than 
Troilus. ' 

Cries. Will you walk in, my lord ? 

Re-enter Pandakus. 

fiut. What, blushing stiU? have you not 
done talking yet? 

Cnfs, Well, uncle, what folly I commit, I 
dedicate to wu. 

Ren, I thank you for that: if my lord get 
a boy of you, you *11 give him me. Be true to 
my lord: if be flinch, chide me for it. 

7V». You know now your hostages; your 
uncle’s word and my firm fiiitli. 

JPcm. Niw, I *11 give my word for her too: 
our kindred, though they be long ere they are 
wooed, they are constant being won: Aey arc 
burs, 1 can tell you; Aey ’ll stick where Aey« 
are thrown. 

Cres. Boldness comeb tu me now, and brings 
me heart:— 

Prince Troilus, I have lov’d you night and day 
Iior mai^ weary monAs. 

Tre. Why war my Cressid, then, so hard to 
win? 

Cres, Hard to seem won; but t was won, my 
lord, , 

WiA the first glance that ever o-Pardon me,— 
If I confess much, you will play the tyrant. 

1 love yra now; but not, tiil now, so much 
But I m^t mastw itin feith, I lie ; 

My Aoumts were Hke unbridl’d chi]dxen,gtiowB 
Toobeaattrang for their moAer:—8ee,wc foolsl 
Why ^ve I bbbVd? who shall be true to us, 
Wlm we axe so unseeret to ourselves?— 

^Bui, Aoogh I lov'd you misU, Iwoc/d you not; 
And yet, good fidth, 1 wiA’d myself s man, 

Or that we women had men’s mivilege 
Of ^peaking first Sweet, me nedd mv 
, toogue; 

For, in this laptuie^ I dndl 8ncefy;.q)eelc 
IxieAiiigIriiiaUfe|i^ See, see, your rilenoe. 


Cunmng in dumbness, from my wedeness draws 
My very soul of conreienoe l--^top my mouth. 
Tre, And shall, albrit tweet muac issues 
thence. 

Fere, Fr.-<tty, i’ feith. 

Cres, My lonl, I do beseech yen, paidan me • 
’Twhs not my purpose Aus lo^ nk^: 

I am sshfun’d;—O heavens 1 what have I done? 
For this time will 1 take aw leave, xay lord. 
Tre. Your leave, sweet Cressid 1 
Pen. Leave! an you take leave tULtn>morrow 
morning,— 

Cm, Pray you, content you. 

Tni. What offends you, lady ? 

Cres. Sir, mine own company. 

Tv. You cannot Aun 

Yourself 

Cres. Let me go and try: 

I liave a kind of self iesid» wiA you ; 

But an unkind self, that itself will leave 
To t • another’s fooL I would be gone:— 
Where is my wit ? 1 know not what I speak. 
Tre. Well know Aqr what they spak that 
speak so wisely. 

Cres. Perciianoe, my lord, 1 Aow more craft 
. than love; 

And fell so roundly to a large confesaon. 

To angle for your thoughts: but you are wise} 
Or else you love not; lor to be wise and love 
Exceeds man’s might; that dwells wUh gods 
‘ above. 

Tre, Othatlthonghtitcouldbeinawomon,— 
As, if it can, I will pesume in you,— 

To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love; 
To keep her constancy in plight and youth, 
OuUiving beauty’s outwaro, wiA a nund 
That doA renew swifter Aan blood decays i 
Or, that persuasion could but Ausconvinceme,— 
That my integrity and truA to you 
Might M affronted wiA the match and wei^l 
Of such a winnow’d purity in Iovl ; 

How were I then uplifted! but, alas t 
I am as true as truth’s simplicity, 

And ampler Aan the infimCT of truth. 

Cres, In that I ’ll vnx with you. 

Tre. O virtuous fi^it, 

When right wiA right wars who shall be most 
r^ht i 

True swains in love Aall, in Ae world to oom^ 
Approve Amr truths tty Troilus; when theii 
rhymes, ' 

PHiU of jprol^ of oaA, and hfo compare^ 

Want anniks, truA tir'd wiA mvatioBy— 

As true as sti^ as phafegs to the moon, 
Assun todiw, as tiutletoher mate, * 

As icon to aaamant, as earth to Ae oeiifee^<w- 
Yet, after all oomparisoiis of trsA, 
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As troth’s autheotis author to be citsd, 

As trains Tirolus shall crown up the veisei 
And sanctify the numbers. 

Crts. Prophet may you be! 

If 1 be fiUse, or swerve a hair from truth. 
When time is old and hath forgot itself. 

When wateidrops have worn the stones of Troy, 
4nd blind oblivion swallow’d ddes up, 

And mighty states cbardcterless ate grated 
To dusty nothing; yet 1^ memory 
From folse to &&, amons fiilse maids in love^ 
Upbimd my frlsehood 1 rraenahey have said~ 
as false 

As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth, 

As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifers calf, 

Fard to the hind, or stepdame to her sonf 
Yea, let them say, to stick the heart of frl&ehood. 
As fidse as Creimd. 

Pan. Go to, a oaigain made: seal it, seal it; 
I ’ll be the witness. Here I hold your hand; 
here my cousin’s. If ever yon prove frlse one 
to another, since I have t^cn such pains to 
biii^ you together, let all pitiful goers-between 
be called to the world’:, end e’ter my name, 
call them all Fandars; let all constant men be 
Troiluscs, all lalse women Cressids, a^d all 
brokers between Fandars t say, amen. 

Tro, Amen. 

Cres. Amen. 

Pan. Amen. Whereupon 1 will show you 
a chamber and a bed; which bed, bdbau&e it 
shall not Speak of your pretty encoimters, press 
It to death: away! 

And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens h«e. 
Bed, ch^ber, Pandar to provide this geer 1 

\ExW9U. 

ScENK III. —The Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agamemnon, Ulysses, Biomboes, 
Nestor, Ajax, Menelaus, and Calchas. 

Cal, Now, princes, for the service I liave 
done you 

The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To ctdl for recompense. Appear it to your mind 
That, through the wht 1 bror in things to Jove, 

I have abandon’d Iroy, left my possession, 
Incon’d a tmitor’s name t expos’d myself, 

Ftom certain and possess’d conveniences, 

To doubtful fortunes; sequest’ring from me all 
That time, aoquuntaoce, custmn, and condition 
Made tune and most ftmiliar to my nature t 
And here, to do you service, am become 
As new into the world, stm^, imaoqtiaitatcd: 

1 do beseeeh you, as in way of totte, 

Toi^veme now alittte be^t. 


Out of those many register’d fn pramise, 
Which, you say, five to come in nqr behufl 
Agc^ What wooMst thou of us, 

make demand. [Aittenor, 

CaL Yon have a Trojan prisoner, esU’a 
Yesterday took: Troy holds him veiy^ear. 
Oft tuve you,—c^ten have yon thanks thw 
fore,— 

Desir’d my Cressid in light great exchange^ 
Whom Troy hath still denied: but this Antenor, 
I know, is such a wrest in their affairs 
That tl^ negotiations all must slack 
Wantii^ lus manage; and they will almost 
Give us a prince of blowd, a son of Firiam^ 

In chaimeof him: let him be sent, meat prupses. 
And he uudl bw my daughter: another ptesenof 
Shall quite strike off all service 1 have done 
In most accepted pain. 

Atom. Let Diomedes bear bim, 

And bring us Cressid hither: Calchas shall have 
What he requests of us.—Good Diomed, 
Furnish you fairly for this intetchangie: 

Withal, bring word if Hector will to*monow 
Be answer'd in his challenge: Ajax is ready. 

Die. This shall I undertake ; and ’tis a buraen 
Which I am mond to bear. 

[Exeufit Diomedes irour Calchas, 

Enter Aciiilt ps and Patkoclus, 6e/ere 
their tent. 

Utyss. Achilles stands i* the entrance of his 
tent:— 

Please it our general to pass strangely by him. 
As if he were forgot; and, princes'alf, 
lay negligent ana loose regard upon him: 

I will come last. ’Tis like he ’ll question me 
Why such unplausive eyes are bent on him: 

If so, I have derision med’cinable. 

To use between your straiiguiess and his pMe, 
Which his own will^hall have desire to drink t 
It may do good: pnde hath no other g^ass 
To show itself but pride; for supple knees 
fl''eed airogance, and ate the proud man’s tees. 
4gtnn,We*\l execute your purpose, and 

f ut on 

strangeness as we pass along;— 

So do each lora; and either greet him not. 

Or else disdainfully, which shall shake him 
, more 

Than if not look’d ob I will lead the way. 
Aehil, What, comes the goieml to speal; 
Kith me? muy. 

You know Bw mind, t*U no more’gsiM 
AgiuM, What nys Achilles? would he aughfe 
• with us? [general? 

JVetf. Would you, my lord, alight with the 
Aekil, No. 
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to set down her reckoning: bites bis lip with n 
politic regard, as who should say, There were 
writ in this he^ an ’twould out) and so there 
is| but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a flint, 
which will not show without knocking. The 
man *s ifndone for ever; for if Hector break not 
his neck t’ Uie combat, he ’ll break it him&lf in 
vain-gloty. He knows not me i X said Cwtd- 
morroWt Ajax; and he replies, TkankSt 
Agamemnon. What think you of this man, 
that takes me for the general? He is grown a 
very land fish, languageless, a monster. A 
plague of opinion I a man may wear it on both 
sides, like a leather jerkin. 

AfUL Thou must be my ambassador to him, 
Therutes. 

Ther. W^o, I? why, he’ll answer nobody; 
he professes not answering: speaking is for 
beggars; he wears his tongue in’s arms. I 
will put on his presence; let Fatroclus make 
* demaMs to me, you diall see the jx^eantof 
Ajax. 

Ackil. To him, Fatroclus: tell him,—1 
humbly desire tlie valiant Ajax to invite the 
most valorous Hector to come unarmed to my 
tent; and to procure safe conduct for his person 
of the magnanimous and most illustrious six-or- 
seven-times'honoured captain-general of the 
Grecian army, Agamemnon. Do this. 

Pair. Jove bless great Ajax I . 

Thor. Hum I 

Pair. I come from the woithy Achilles,— 

Tker. Hal 

Pair. Who most humbly desires yon to invite 
Plector to his tent,— 

Ther. Hum! 

PfUr. And to procure safe conduct from 
Agamemnon. 

Ther. Agamemnon! 

Pair. Ay, my lord. , 

Ther. Hal 

Pair, What say you to *t? ^ 

Ther. God be wi' you, with all my heart. ' 

Pair. Your answer, sir. 

Ther, If to-morrow be a &ur day, by eleven 
o’elodc it will go one way or other: howsoever, 
ho shall pay for me ere he has me. 

Pe^, your answer, sir. 

Ther. Fare you well, with all my heart. 

Aehil. Why, but he is not in this tunc, is he? 

4 Thar. No, but he ’a out tune thus. What 
musie will be in him when Hector has knocked 
out bb brains I know not: but, I am sure, 
none; unless the fiddler Apollo his sinews 
to nu^e catlings <m. • 

Ae^ Come, thou shall bear a letter to him 
stn^ht 


Thor. Let me bear another to his hone; for 
that *B the more capable creatarei 
A^U My mind is tioubl’d, like a muntMn 
stinr'd; 

And I myseif see not the bottom of it. 

[Exeomt AcHiL. omd Fatboclus. 
Thor. Would the fountutt of your mind were 
clear again, that I might water an ass at itl I 
had rather be a tick in a sheep than such a 
valiant ignorance. [Exit. 


ACT IV. 

ScKNB I.—Thoy. a Street. 

Etiiert at one stde^ .£nbas, and Servant with 
a torch; at ike other^ Paris, Dbiphobus, 
Anibnor, Diomedes, And others^ with 
torches. 

Par. See, ho! who’s that there? 

Dei. *Tis the Lord iCneas. 

jEne. Is the prince there in person?— 

Had I so Rood occasion to lie long [business 
As you, Prince Paris, nothing but heavenly 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dio. Hiat’s my mind too.—Good-morrow, 
Lord iEneas. [hand,— 

Par. A valiant Greek, ^Fneas,—take his 
Witness the process of your speech, wherein 
You tolh how Diomed, a whole wedc by days. 
Did haunt you in the field. 

ABne. Health to you, valiant sir, 

Daring all question of the gentle truce; 

But when I meet you ann^, as black defiance 
As heart can think or courage execute. 

Dio. The one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our bloods are now m calm; aud so long, 
health; 

But when contention and occasion meet. 

By Jove, 1 ’ll play the hunter for thy life 
With all my force, pursuit, and policy. 

ASne. And thou shalt hunt a lion, that will 
fly [ness. 

With his face backward.—In humane gentle- 
Welcome to Troy 1 now, by Anchises* life. 
Welcome indeed I By Venus* hand I swear 
No man alive can love, in such a sort. 

The thing lie means to kill, more dxc^entlp. 

Dio, Wesympothise.—Jove, let .fineas live 
Iftomy sworanisfotehenottbeglory, ^ 
A thousand cthnplete oounes of die sunl 
But, In mine emulous honour, let him die. 

With ev^ joint a woundl, ana that to-monow! 
Wo know each otoer welL >. • 

Dio. We do; and kmg ^ know each oUmt 
woise, , / 
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'Htis is the most despiteM gende-g ie et* 
^ *ng» 

The noolcBt hateful love, thatVeftllieaidoE— 
What business, lord, so early? 

^ng. I was sent for to the king; but why, 
I know not. [this Grwk 

Far. His purpose meets you i ’twas to bring 
To Calchas’ house; and there to render him, 
For the enfreed Antenor, the foir Cressid: 

Let’s have your company; or, if you please, 
Haste there before us: I constantly do think,— 
Or, rather, call my thought ii certain know¬ 
ledge,— 

My brother Troilus lodges there to-night: 
Rouse him, and give him note of our approach, 
With the whole quality wherefore: I tear* 

We shall bp much unwelcome. 

j£ng. ^ That I assure vou: 

Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Gieece 
Than Cressid home from Troy. 

Par. There is no help; 

The bitter disposition of the time 
Will have it sa On, lord; we '11 follow you. 
Good-morrow, all. 

\Extf, with Servant. 
Par. And tell me, noble Diomed,—|faitli, 
tell me true, 

Fven in the soul of sound good-fellowship,— 
Who, in your thoughts, merits foir Helen best, 
Myself oi Mcnelaus? 

Dio. Both ahke; • 

He merits well to have her, that doth seek her,— 
Not making any scruple of her soilure,— , 
With such a hell of pain and srarld of charge; 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her,— 
Not palatit^ the taste of her dishonour,— 

With such a costly loss of wealth and friends: 
Ho) like a puling cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed piece; 

You, like a lecher, out of whoiirii loins 
Are pleas’d to bie^ out your inheritors: 

Both merits pois’d, each weighs nor less nor 
more; 

But he as he, each heavier for a whore. 
tW. You ore too bitter to your country¬ 
woman. 

Dio. She’s bitter to her country. Hear me, 

Paris:- 

For every false drop in her bawdy veins 
A Grecian’s life hath sunk; for every scruple 
Of her contaminated carriem we^t [speak, 
A IVojon hath been skint aiikce she could 
She hath not given, so man^good w«ds breath 
As for her Greeks and Tritons Miffitr*d death. 

Puk Fair ]>U>med, you do as chapmemdo, 
Dispdniisa the tldagtW you derite to buy: 

But wein sUenooAotd this virtue well.--' 


It We ’ll jmtieommeod what we intend to irii. > 
Here lies ow way, [fswwfA' 

ScBNK H.—TftOY. Court ^ Panoauus’ 
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Tro. Dear, trouble not yourself: the morn 
is cold. [uncle down; 

Cres. Then, sweet my lord. I’ll call mins 
He shall unbolt the gates. 

Tro. ^ Trouble him not; 

To bed, to bed: sleep kill those pretty e>cs, 

And give as soft attachment to thy senses 
As infants empty of all thought 1 
Cres. Good-moirow, then. 

Tro. 1 pr’ythee now, to bed, . 

Cres. Are you aweary of me ? 

/’fo. 0 Ctessida I but that the busy day, 
Wak’d by the lark, hadi rous’d the ribald cron s. 
And dreaming night will hide our j<^ no longer, . 
1 would not mm thee. 

Cres. Night hath been too brief. 

Tro. Beshiew the witch 1 with venomous 
wights she sla>s 

As tediously as hell; but flics (he grasps of love 
With wings more momentaiy-swift thanUiouf^t. 
You will catch cold, and curse me. 

Cres. Pr’yihee, tarry;— 

You men will never tarry.— 

O foomh Cressid I—1 might have still held off, 
And then you wouM &ve tarried. Hark I 
there’s one up. [here ? 

Pm. [ tVtiJitn.] What, *s all the doors open 
Tina It is your uncle. [mocking t 

Cres. A pestilence on him! now will be be 
I shall have such a life 1— 


Enter Fandarus. 

Pau. How now, how nowV how go maiden¬ 
heads? * 

—Here, you maid t where’s my cousin Cresrid ? 
* Cres. Go hang yourself, you naughtymocking 
uncle 1 

Vou briim me to do, and then you floot me too. 

Pan. To do what? to do what?—let h^ say 
what: what have 1 flight you to do? 

Cres. CcMne, come, beshrew your heart! 
you ’ll ne'er m good. 

Nor suflkt others. 

Pm Ha, ha I AJas, poor wretch! ah, poor 
capoochial hast not slept to-nij^t? would h^ 
not, a naughty man, m it sleep? a bugbear 
trice him! 

, Cree. Did not I tell ypti?—Would he were 
knock’d i’ the 1— [Ekoektnf. 
Who’s that at door? good uncle, go nod see.— 
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My lord, come you again into my chamber! 
Von smile, and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 
TVv. Hal ha I 

Cm, Come, jroa are deceiv’d, 1 think of no 
such tmng.— [JiTnocktitg. 

How eaAiestly they knock I—Fiay you, come in: 
1 would not for half Troy have you seen here. 

[ExetuU Troilus maf Crbssida. 
JPui, [Going to the door.^ Who’s there/ 
what’s the matter? will yon beat down the 
door? How now? what’s the matter? 

Enter ^nsas. 

yEne, Good*morrow, lord, gc ^d-morrow. 
PfH. Who’s there? my lord iiSneas? By 
my troth, I knew you not: what news with 
yon so early? 

^ne. Is not Prince Troilus here? 

Ptm. Here I what should he do here? 
jEne, Come, he is here, my lord; do not 
deny him; 

It doth import him much to speak with me. 

Pm, Is he here, say you? *tis more than I 
know. I’ll be sworn.—For my own part, I 
came in late. What should he do herer 
^ne. Who!—nay, tlien:—come, come, 
von ’ll do him wrong ere vou are ware t you ’ll 
be so true to him to be false to him: do not 
you know of him, but yet go fetch him hither; 

go- 

As Pandarus is going out^ re-enter Troilus. 

Tha How now! what’s the maltei 7 
yEne. My lord, 1 scarce have leisure to 
salute you, 

My matter is so rnsL There is at hand 
Ftiiisyour brother, and Deiphobns, 

He Grecian Dionied, and our Antenor 
Deliver’d to us; and for him forthwith, 

Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour. 

We must give up to Diomedes’ hand 
The Loidy Cres&ida. < 

TVn. Is it so concluded ? 

jEne, By Priam, and the general state of 
Tic^: 

They axe at hand, and ready to effect it. 

Tfv. How my achievements mock me! 

I will go meet them t—and, my lord aEneas, 
We met by chance j you did not find here. 

ASne: Good, goM, my lord; (he secrets of 
« nature , 

Have not more ^ in tadtumity. 

(Exeunt Troilus andtEtfBAS. 
Jim, Is’t possible? no sooner got but lost? 
The devil take Antenorl the ytning prince will 
BO mad: a plague upon Antenorl I would 
liMy hod broke *8 xwck 1 


Ee-enter CrbSszda. 

Cres, How now I what is the matter? who 
was here? 

Pm. Ah^ahl 

Cres. Wny sigh vou so profoundly? where’s 
my lord? gone I tell me, sweet unde, what’s 
the matter? 

fan. Would I were as deep under the earth 
as I am above! 

Cres. O the gods I what’s the matter? 

Pan, Pr’ythe|, get thee in. Would thoa 
hadst ne’er been Mrn? I knew thou wouldst 
be his death 1—O, poor gentleman I—A plague 
upon Antenor 1 

Cfifs. Good uncle, I besc-ech you, on my 
knees I beseech you, what’s the matter? 

Pan. Thou must be gone, wenrh/thou must 
be gone; thou ait changed Ibr Antenor: thou 
must lo thy fother, and be gone from Troilus: 
’twill be his death; ’twill be hi& bane; he 
cannot bear it 

Cres. O you immortal gods!—I will not go. 
Pan. Thou must. 

Cres. 1 will not, uncle: 1 have forgot my 
fiithcr; 

I knokr no touch ol consanguinity; 

No kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me 
As the sweet Troilus.—O you gods divine! 
Make Cre'sid’s name the veiy crown of false* 
f hood [death 

If ever ^e leave Troilus I Time, force, and 
I Do to this body what extremes you can; 

^ But the strong base and building of my love 
Is as die very centre of the earth, 

Drawing all things to ’ll go in and weep,-~* 

Pan. Do, do. 

Cres. Tear my bright lioli, and scratch nty 
praised cneeks; [heart 

Crack my clear vottf with sobs, and break my 

With sounding Troiltis. I will not ea from 

Troy. [Exetmf, 

ScENF IIL—Troy. Street btiore PAMDARUS’ 
House, 

Enter Paris, Troilus, ^Ekeas, Deifhobus, 
Antenor, emd Diomedes, 

ikr. It is great mofningi afid the hooi 
prefird 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Canes fast npon t-~good my brother Ikoilas, 
Tdl yon the isdy wtet she u to do. 

Ami baste her to the purpose. 

WS& in to her house 1 
I’ll Mne her to the Gredsa presendyi 
And to hu hand when 1 doUvw her, > 

( 
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Think it an altar; and thy brother Tnnlas 
A priest, there offering to it his own heart. 

• lExie. 

Par. I know what ’tis to lovej 
And would, as I shall pity, 1 could help!— 
Please you walk in, my lords. \kx«iimt, 

ScBNK IV.—Troy. A Ro<m in Panoarus* 
Home. 

Enter Pandarus Crbssida. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cres. Why tell you me of moderation? 

The grief is mie, full, perfect, that 1 taste. 

And violenteth in a sense as strong [it? 

As that which causeth it: how can I moderate 
If 1 could temporize with my affection, 

Or brew it to a weak and colder palate, 

The hke allaymelit could I give my grief: 

My love admits no qualifying dross; 

No more my grief, in such & precious loss. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes. 

Enter Troilus. 

Ah, sweet ducks 1 

Cres. O Troilus 1 Troilus 1 [Embracinghim. 
Pan. What a pair of spectacles is here? Let 
me embrace toa O heart, as the goodly saying 
is,— 

O heart, heivy heart, 

Why ugh'bt thou without breaking 

where he answers again. 

Because thou canst not ea« thy smatt , 

I'y ulence nor by speaking. 

There was never a truer rhyme. Let os cast 
away nothing, for we may live to have need of 
such a verse: we see it, we see it- -How now, 
Iambs t [purity 

7>v. Cressid, 1 love thee in so stiam’d a 
That the Mess’d gods,—os angry with my hmey. 
More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities,—take thee from 
me. 

Cm. Have the gods envy? 

Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay; ’tis too plain a case. 
Cres. And »it true that I must go from Troy? 
7>v. A hateful truth. 

Cres. What, and from Troilus too? 

Tre. Frdh Troy and Troilus. 

Cres. Is it possible? 

TVa. And suddenly; where injury of chance 
Ptats back leave-taking, jusdes roughly ly 
All time of pause, rudely bq^es our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly provents 
Our Ipelrd embrasures, strangles our dear vows 
fiven in the birth of our own lab*ring bread)* 
two^ that with so many thousand 


Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves 
With die rude brevity and discharce dT one. 
Injurious time now, with a robber’s haste. 
Crams bis ridi thieveiy up, he knows not how: 
As many farewells as be stars in heavei^ 

With dikinct breath and consign’d Aimes to 
* them, 

lie fumbles up into a loose adieu; 

And scants us with a single famish’d kiss. 
Distasted with the salt of broken tears. 

Aine. [ fpithin.] My lord, is the lady ready 7 
Tre. Hark 1 you are roll’d. Some say the 
Genius so 

Cries, Come/ to him that instantly must dicb— 
Bid them have patience; she shall come anon. 

Plan, Where are my tears? rain, to laytbb 
wind, or my heart will be blown up by the 
root? • \Extt. 

Cres. 1 must, then, to the Gredans ? 

Tre. No remedy. 

Cres. A woeful Cressid ’mongst the meriy • 
Greeks! 

When shall we see again? 

Tro. Heat me, my love. Be thou liut tnie 
of heart,— [is this ? 

Crrs. 1 true 1 how now I what wick^ deem 
Tro. Nay, we must use expostulation kindlya 
For It is parting from us: 

1 speak not be thou true, as fearing thee; 

For I will throw my glove to death lumsetf 
That there’s no maculation in thy heart: 

But be thou true, say I, to fashion m 
My sequent protestation; be thou true, 

And I will see thee. [dangets 

Cres, O, you shall be expos’d, my lor<C to 
As infinite as imminent I but I ’ll be true. 

Tro. And I’ll grow finend with danger. 

Wear this sleeve. [see you ? 

Crrr. And you this gloigs. When shall I 
7>v. 1 will corrupt the Grecian sentinels, 

To give thee nightly visitation. 

But }et be true. 

* Cfes, O heavens I—^be true, again 1 

TVe, Hear why I speak it, love: 

The Grecian youths arc full of quality; 

They *re loving, well compos’d, with gifts of 
nature flowing, 

And swelling o’er with arts and exercise ^ 

How novel^ may move, and parts wjfh penODf 
Alas,*a kmd of godly jealouqr,— 

WhiA, I beseedi yoa, call a virtuous sin,— ^ 
Makes me afeard. 

Cres, O heavens 1 you love me noL 

Tre. Die I a villain, then 1 
Jn this 1 do ndt call ;pur frith in question 
So nudnly as my ment ; I cannot nog, 

Nor heel the high lavolt, nor ssrecten talk, 

ana 
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Nor play at subtle games; fair virtues all, 

To whim the Greciuis are most prompt and 
pregnant t 

But 1 can telT, that in each gnce of these 
There lurks a still and dnmb*disoouxsive devil 
That t&nptsmost cunningly: but be not tempted. 
Crts. Do you think I will? ' 

Trv. No. 

But something maybe done that we will not: 
And sometimes we are devils to ourselves. 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Plesuming on their changeful poten^. 
j€ne, ilVithiH.'] Nay, goon my lord,— 

7>v. Come, loss; . nd let us part. 

/*ar, [JVitAitt.] Brother Troilus! 

'yhr. Good brother, come ym hither; 
And bring ASneas and the Grecian with you. 
Cm, My lord, will you be true? 

TVn. \Vho, I? alas, it is nw vice, my fault: 
While others fish with craft tot great opnioa, 

1 with great truth catch mere simplicity; 

Whilst some with cunning gild thdr copper 
crowns, 

With truth and pl^ness I do wear mine bare. 
Fear not my truth: the moral of my wit 
Is—^plain and true; there *s all the reach of iL 

£tfferMsus, Paris, Antknor, Deii'Hobus, 
and Diombdes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomed 1 here is the lad^ 

^Vhich for Antenor we deliver you: 

At the port, lord, I *11 give her to thy hand; 
And by the vray possess thee what she is. , 
Kntreat her fair; and, by my soul, fiir Greek, 

If e’er thou stand at mercy of my sword, 

Name Cressid, and thy life shall be as safe 
As Priam is in lUon. 

JDia, Fair Lady Cressid, 

So please yDU,^save the thmks tills prince 
expects 1 

The lustre in }our eye, h&ven in your dieek. 
Pleads your fair usage; and to Diomed « 
You shall be mistress, and command him wholly) 
Tro. Grecian,thoudostnotusemecourteottsly, 
To shame the seal of my petition to thee 
In praidim her: I tell Uiee, lord of Greece, 

She is as Jar high*soaring o’er thy prmses 
As thou unworuqr to be call’d her servant 
1 chaig^ thee use her well, even for my charge; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost hot. 
Though the great bulk At^Ues be thy guard, 
’1*11 cut thy throat 

Dm. O, be not mov’d, Prince Troilus: 
Let nw be privileg’d by my place and message 
I'o be a sp^er free} when l «m hence , 

I *11 answer to my lusts and know you, lord, 

1 *11 nothing do on charge: to her own worth 


She shall be pris’d; but that you say, be’t so^ 

1 ’ll apeak it m my spirit and honour, no. 

Tr». Come, to the port—I’ll tell thee, 
Dion^, [head.— 

This bravetdiaU oft make thee to bide thy 
Lady, g^ve me your hand; and, as we widk, 
To dur own selves bend we our needful talk. 
lExtuHt Tro., Crss., oim? Diombdes. 

\Trtmpti within. 
Par. Ilarkt Hector’s trumpet. 

Ilow have wc spent this morning? 
The prince must think me tardy and remiss. 
That swore to ride before him to the field. 

/^r. ’Tis Troilus’ fault Come, come, to 
field with him. 

Dft. ].et us make ready straight 
^tu. Yea, with a bridegroom's fr«;sh alacrity 
Let us address to tend on Hoot’s heels: 

The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fus worth and single chivaliy. 

\Bxeunt, 

Scene V.—The Grecian Camp. Lists set out . 

Enter Ajax, armed; Agamemnon, Achilles, 
Patkoclus, Menelaus, Ulyssbs,Nbstok, 
onK others, 

Agam, Here art thou in appointment fresh 
and fair. 

Anticipating time. With starting courage 
Give mth tny trumpet a loud note to Trc^, 
Thou dreadful Ajax ; that the appalled air 
May merce the head of the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. 

Ajax. Thou, trumpet, there’s my purse, 
Now crack thy lungs and split iby braaen pipe: 
Blow, villain, till thy sphem bias cheek 
Out«swell the colic of {xilTd Aquilon: 

Come, stretch thy chest, and lei thy ryes spout 
blood; 

Thou blow’s! for Ilcct >r. [ Trumpet wunds. 

Ulyss. No trumpet answers. 

Athtl. 'I IS but eai’y day. 

Agam, Is not yon Diomed, with Calchas’ 
daughter ? 

Ufyss, ’Tis he, 1 ken the manner of his gait ; 
He lises on the toe: that spirit of his 
In osjuration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Diomedbs, with Crbssida. 

Agam. Is this the lady Cressid? 

Zw. Even she? 

Agam, Most dearly welcome to die Greeks, 
sweet lady. 

Iftst. Our general dothaajute you with okisn 
Ufyss, Y^ is the kindness but particular} 
*Twere belter she were kiss’d in gouecaL 
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Ntst, And vefycoortly counsel: 1*11 begfo.— 
So miyeh ibr Nestor. • [6ir lady. 

Atlui. I *11 take that winter from your lips, 
Adiilles bids vou welcome. 

Mm. I had good argument forldssing once, i 
Pair. But that's no argument for Kisdngl 


Pair. But t! 
now; 


scorns I 

For which we lose our heads to gild his horns. 
Pair. The first was Menelaus’ kiss ;-~this, 
mine; 

Patroclus kisses ]'ou. 

Men. ^ O, this is trim I • 

Ptir. Paris and I kiss evermore for him. 
Mm. I *11 haiiie my kiss, sir.—Lady, your 

leave. 

Cru. In kissing, do you render or receive? 
Piir. Both take and give. 

Cru. I '11 make my match to live. 

The kiss you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kiss. 

Mm. I *11 give you boot, I *11 give you three 
for one. {none. 

Cm. You *re an odd man; give even or give 
Mh$. An odd man, lady? every man b ^d. 
Cm. No, Paris is not; for, you know, 'tb 
tiue. 

That you are odd, and he b even wittf you. 
Mm, You fillip me o* the head. 

Cm. No, I *11 be ssvorn.» 

47Mr. It were no match, your nail against 
his horn.— 

I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you ? 

Cm. Vou may. 

C^rr. 1 do desire it. 

Cm. Why, beg then, do. 

Ca^sr, Wliy then, for Venus^ sake* give me 
a kiss 

When Helen is a maid agdn, and liis. 

Cm. I am your debtor, claim it when *tb 
due. [you. 

VfysT. Never *s my day, and then a kiss of 
jDia lady, a worA— 1 *11 bring you to your 
fiituer. 

[Diombcbs Uads otti Crbssida. 
Nest, A Voman of quick scribe. 

Vlyss. Fie, fie upon her! 

There *8 lat^uage in her eye, hn cheek, her lip, 
Nay, her foot speaks: her wanton spirits look 
out 

At every joint and motive of her body. 

O, these eneounterers, so glib of tongue, 

Tlmt give a cossUnk welcome ere it comes. 

And wide imeb^ me tables of their thoBghta 


To every tickibh reader I set'tbem down 
For sittttbh spoib of opportunity, 

And da^hters of the game. [ Trun^t wUhin, 
Att. Tne Trojans’ trumpeb 


A^am. 


Yonder comes the troop, 


Hectob, artrud; JEuub, Troilus, and 
other Trojans, vtUh Attendants. 

Mne, Hail, all you state of Greece! what 
shall be done [purpose 

To him that victory commands? Or do you 
A victor shall be known? wUl yon the knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Rirsue each other: or shall be abided 
By any voice or order of the field? ^ 

Hector bade ask. 

Ai^. Which way would Hector have it? 
JEne. He cares not; he *ll^>bey conditions. 
Athil. *lb done like Hector; but securely 
done, 

A little proudly, and great deal mbprizing 
The knight oppm’d. 

Mne. If not Achilles, sir, 

What b your name? 

Athil. If not Achilles, nothing. 

Mne. Therefore Adiilles. But, whatder, 
know this:— 

In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride excel themselves in Hector; 
The oi|e almost as infinite as all, ^ 

The other blank as nothing. W^h him welt. 
And that whicii looks like pride is courtesy. 
Thb Ajax b bslf made of Hector’s blood: 

In love whereof, half Hector stays at home; 
Half heart, halt hand, half Hector conies to 
seek [Greek. 

This blended knight, half Trojan and half 
Athil, A maiden battle then?-A), I perceive 
you. • 

Re-entnr Djombdbs. 

Agam. Here b Sir Diomed.—Go, gentle 
* knight, 

Stand by our Ajax; as you and I/)id ^neas 
Consent upon the order of their fight 
So be it; either to the uttermost. 

Or else a breath: the combatants bebg kin 
Half stints their strife before their strokes beeln. 

[Ajax Hector enter the usts, 
Ufyss, They are oppos’d already. 

Agem. What Trpjan is that same that look} 
so heavy? [knight; 

Ulyst. The youngest sm of l*tiam, a true 
Not ^ mature, yet matdiless: firm of word; 
Speaking in dew, and deedless in hb tongue; 
Not soon provde’d, nor, fadng provok’d, soon 
calm’d t 
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Hib heart and hand both open and both fiee; 
For what he has Iw g^vesyWiiat thinks he shows; 
Yet fdves he not till judgment enide his bounty. 
Nor dignifies an impure thought with breath: 
Manly as Hector, but more <kngerous; 

For HeOtor, in his blaze of wrath, sub^bes 
To tender objects; but he, in heat of actidn, 

Is more indicative than jealous love: 

Th^ call him Troilus; and on him erect 
A second hope, as fiurly built as Hector. 

Thus says ifoeas; one that knows the youth 
Even to his inches, and, with private soul, 

Did in great Ilion thus translate him to me. 

[Alartm, IlEcroR a» 1 Ajax fight, 
Apitn. They are in action, 
im/. Now, Ajax, hold thine own 1 
Tba, • Hector, thou sleep’s!; 

Awake thee 1 

Agam, llis blows are ^11 disposed:—there, 
Ajax! 

• Dio. You must no more. cmh, 

ASMt, Princes, enough, so pleasi: you. 
Ajax. 1 am not warm yet, let us fight agmn. 
Dio. As Hector pleases. 

Hoet. Why, then will I no mote:— 

Thou art, great lord, my father’s sister’s son, 

A cousin-german to great Piiam’s seed; 

The obli^tion of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation ’twixt us twain; 

Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojap so, 
That thou could’st say TTits hand is Grenan all^ 
And this is TVojanj the sinews of this leg 
AU Greeky and this all Trey, my mother^s blood 
Htuts on the dexter cheeky and this sinister 
Boundsdn my fathers: by Jove multipotent. 
Thou shouldst not b^ from me a Greekish 
member 

Wherein my sword had not impressure made 
Of our rank feud:,but the just gods gainsay 
That any drop thou borrow^st from thy mother. 
My sacred aunt, should by'my mortal sword 
Be drain’d! Lrt me embrace thee, Ajax: • 

By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms; * 
Hector would have them fiUl upon him thus: 
Cousin, all honour to thee I 
Ajax. 1 thank thee, Hector: 

Thou art too gentle and too free a man: 

I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned in thy death. 

Sect, Not Neoptolemus so mirable,—' 

Qn whose bright crest Foipe with her loud’st 
Oym 

Cries, This is Aa,>->could promise to himself 
A thought of added honour tom trom Hector. 
There is expectance here from both 
the sides 

What furtiier you will do. 


HmU WeTl answer it; 

The issue is emTxaceqient ^-^ax, {srewell. 

Ajax, Ifl mi^t In entreeUksfind sudeess,-^ 
As seld’ I have urn dianoe,->-I would denre 
My fiunous qousin to our Grecian tents. 

Dio, ’Tis Agamemnon’s wish; and great 
* Achilles 

Doth long to see unarm’d the valiant Hector. 

Hut, %neas, call my brother Troilus to me: 
And signify this loving interview 
To the expecters of our Trojan part; [cousin; 
Desire them hoine.—Give me thy hwd, my 
I will go eat with thee, and see your knights. 
Ajax, Great Agamemnon comes to meet us 
here. [by name; 

Hut, The worthiest of them tell me name 
But for Achilles, mine own searching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly size. 

Agam, Worthy of armsl as welcome as to on: 
That Aould be nd of such an enemy; 

But th ,t’s no welcome: understand more clear, 
What’s past and what’s to come is strew’d 
with husks 

And formless ruin of oblivion; 

But in thb extant moment, kith and troth, 
Stiaii^ pnirely from all hollow bias-drawing. 
Bids thee, with most divine integrity. 

From heart of very heart, great Hector, welcome 
Hut, I thank thee, most imperious Agamcm« 
non. [to you. 

Agank My well-fam’d lord of Troy, no less 

\To TROILUS. 

, Men, Let me confirm my princely brother’s 
greeting;— 

You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Hut. Who must we answer? 

^ne. The noble Menclaas. 

Hect. O you, my lord? by Mars his gauntlet, 
thanks 1 

Mock not, that I affect the untradcti Niath; 
Your quondam wife swears still by Venus’ glove t 
She’s well, but bade me not commend her to 
you. [theme. 

Men Name her not now, sir; she’s a deadly 
Hect, O. pardon; 1 offend. [oft, 

Nest, I nave, thou gallant Trojan, seen thee 
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way 
Through ranks of Greekish youth; and I have 
seen thee, ' 

As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian steed, 
Despiung many forfeits and subduements, 

Whra thou hast hung thy advanced sword i* the 
air, 

Not letting it dedine on the declin’d, 

That I have said to smne my standei^by» 

Loy Jupiter isyondery dealing U/et 

Anal rave seen thee ^uae, and take thy breatht 

f 
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Wtun that a rin^of Greeks have hemm’d thee in, 
like an Olympian wzesUing: this have 1 seen; 
Bat this thy countenance, still lock’d in steel, 

I never saw till now. 1 knew thy grandsire. 
And once fought with him: he was a^ldier good; 
But, by great Mars, the captain of us all. 

Never like thee. Let an old man embrac^thee; 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents. 

’Tis the old Nestor. 

Jleci. Letmeembracethee,goodold chronicle, 
That bast so long walk’d hand in hand with 
time« 

Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee. 
JViu/, I would my arms could match thee in 
contention. 

As they contend with thee in courtesy. • i 
Meef. I would they could. 

A'Sfr/. iTal ^ [morrow:— 

By this white beard, I’d fight with thee to- 
Well, welcome, welcome 11 Imve seen the time. 

Uiiyss, 1 wonder now bow yonder city stands. 
When we have here her base and pillar by us. 

I know your &vour. Lord Ulysses, well. 
Ah, sir, there’s many a Greek and Trman dead. 
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed 
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy, ^nsuc: 

C^ss, Sir, 1 foretold jrou then what would 
My prophecy is but half nis journey yet; 

For vender wails, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whose wanton tops do buss the 


Yond towers, whose wanton tops do buss the 
clouds, * 

Must kiss their own feet. 

I must not believe you % 
There they stand wt; and modestly I think 
Hie fidl of every ^rygian stone will cost 
A drop of Grecian bloM t the end crowns all; 
And that old common arbitrator, time. 

Will one day end iL 

C/^js. So to him we leave it. 

Most gentle and most valiant Hector, welcome: 
After the general, I beseech you next 
To feast with me, and see me at my tent. 

I shall f<»esta!l thee, Lera Ulysses, 
thou!— 

Now, Hector, I have fed mine <wes on thee; 

1 have with exact view perus'd thee. Hector, 
And quoted joint 1^ joint. 

Is this Achilles? 

I%m Achillea. [thee.’ 

jBiir/. Stand fiur, 1 pray thee: let me look on 
Bdbold thy nU. 

JBief, Nay, I have done already. 

Thou art too Srief: I will the second 
time. 

Am Ji/Mroidd buy thee, view thee Umb limb. 
JuOLOi lilm a book of sport thou'It read 
me o’er: 


But there's more in me than thou understand’st. 
Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eye? 

Tell me, you heavens, in whidi part 
of his body [there. 

Shall 1 destroy him? whither there, (W there, or 
That I may give the local wound a nilkne, 

Ancf make distinct the very breach whereout 
Hector’s great smrit flew: answer me, heavens t 
Afer/. It would disciedit the bless’d gods, 
proud man, 

To answer such a question: stand again: 
Think’bt thou to catch my life so pleasantly. 

As to prenominate in nice conjecture 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 

I tell thee, yea. 

AferA Wert thou an oracle to tell me so, 

I’d not believe thcc. Henceforth guard ibce 
well; • 

For I ’ll not kdl thee there, nor there, nor there; 
But, by the forge that sbthicd Mars his helm, 

1 ’ll kill thee everywhere, yea, o'er and o’er.— • 
You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag, 

His insolence draws folly from my lips; 

But I ’ll ende.avour deeds to match these words. 
Or may I never,— 

Do not chafe thee, cousin:— 
And you, Achilles, let these thieats alone. 

Till accident or purpose bnng you to't: 

You may have every day cnou^ of Hector, 

If you^ave stomach; the general state, I fear. 
Can scarce entreat you to be odd vnlh him. 

Hect. I pray you, let us see you in the field: 
We have had pelting wars since you refus’d 
The Grecians’ cause. 

Achtl. Dust thou entreat me. Hector? 

To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death; 
To«night all friends. 

Hiui, Thy hand upon that match. 

First, all you pee;^ of Greece, go to 
my tent; ^ 

There in thie full convive we: afterwards. 

As Hector’s leisure and your bounties shall 
'Concur together, severally entreat him.— 

Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow, 
That this great soldier may hi& welcome know. 
l&uuHf all M Tro. and Ulyssbs. 
Tro, My Lord Ulysses, tell me, 1 beseech 
you, 

In what place of the field doth Caldias ke^? 
IJfyu, At Menelaus* tent, most princely 
Troihis: , , 

There Diomed doth least with him to-night; 
Who nefther looks upon the heaven nor earth* 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 
X>n the fiur Crtssid. 

TVo, Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to yott 
so mu^ 
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AAer we port front Agunemnon’s trat, 

To brii^ me thither? 

Ufyss. You shell eommand me, sir. 

As gentle tell me, of what honour was 
This Cressida in Tic^? Had she no lover there 
That wdHs her absence? 

Tn> O, sir, to such as boasting show 'their 
scars 

A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord? 
She was belov*d, she lov’d; she is, and doth: 
But, still, sweet love is food for fortune’s tooth. 

\ExeuHt. 

ACT V. 

I 

Scene L—The Grecian Camp. BeJo>e 
Achilles’ Tent. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclhs. 

Aekil. I ’ll heat his blood with Greekish wine 
to-night. 

Which with my scimitar I ’ll cool to-morrow.— 
Fatroclus, let us feast him to the height. 

Patr, Here comes Thersites. 

Enter Thersites. 

Afhil. How now, thou core of envy! 

Thou crusty batch of nature, what’s the news? 

Ther. V^y, thou picture of wha( thou 
seemest, and idol of idiot worshippers, here’s 
a letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, fragment? 

Tker. Why, thou foil dish of fool, from Troy. 

Pair, Who keeps the tent now? [wound. 

Ther, The sureeon’s box, or the patient’s 

Pair, Well said Adversity! and what need 
these tricks? 

Ther. Pr’ythee,,be silent, boy; I profit not 
by thy talk; thou art thought to be Achilles’ 
male varlet. 

Pair, Male varlet, you rogue 1 what’s that? 

Ther, Why, his masculine whore. Now, the' 
rotten diseases of the south, the guts griping, 
ruptures, catarrhs, loads o* gravel i’ the back, 
letnaigies, cold psJsies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten 
livers, whees^ luqgs. bladders foil kA im- 
posthume, sciaticas, lunekilns i’ the palm, 
incumble bone-ache, and the rivelled^, fee- 
simple of the tetter, take and take again such 
preposterous discoveries! , 

/h/r. Why, thou damnable box of envy, 
thou, what meanest thou to cone thus? 

Ther, Do 1 curse thee? 

Pair. Why, no, you ruinous bdtt; you whore- • 
son iodistingnishable cur, na 

Ther, Kol why art thou. then, exasperate. 


thou idle immaterial skein of sleave-sflk, thou 
green sarcenet flap for a sore eye, thoqi tassel 
of a prodigal’s purse, thou? Ah, now the poor 
world is pestered with such water-ffies,—• 
diminutives cf nature I 
Patr, Out, 1^111 

T^r. Finch egg I [quite 

AehiU My sweet Patroclus, I am thwart^ 
From my great purpose in to-morrow’s battle. * 
Here is a fetter from Queen Hecuba; 

A token from her daughter, my fair love; 

Both taxing me and girling me to keen 
An oath that I have sworn. I wili not break it: 
Fall, Greeks; foil, feme; honour; or go or stay; 
My major vow lies here, this I ’ll obey.— 
Come, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent; 
This night in banqueting must all be spent.— 
Away, Fatroclus S , 

[Exeunt Achil. (w^Patr. 
Tht'^. With too much blood and too little 
brain tnese two may run mad; but, if with too 
much brain and too little blood they do, I ’ll he 
a aircr of madmen. Here’s Agamemnon,— an 
honest fellow enough, and one that loves quails; 
but he has not so much brain as ear-wax: and 
the gcr>dly transformation of Jupiter there, his 
brother, the bull,—the primitive statue, and 
oblique memorial of cuckolds; a thrifty shoeing- 
horn in a chain, hanging at his brother’s leg,— 
to what form, but that he is, should wit larded 
with mihice, and malice forced with wit, turn 
him to? To an ass, were nothing; he is both 
«ass and ox: to an ox, were nothing; be is both 
o\ and ass. To be a dog, a mule, a cat, a 
fitchew, a toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock,‘or 
a herring without a roe, 1 would not care; but 
to be Menelaus,—I would conspire a^inst 
destiny. Ask me not what I would be, if 1 
were not Thersites; for I care not to be the 
louse of a lazar, so I were not M nelous.— 
Hoy-day I spirits and fires! 

Enter Hector, Troilus, Ajax, A&au;em- 
NON, Ulysses, Nestor, Mbhslaus, and 
Diomedes, with iights. 

Aj^m, We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder’tis; 

There, where we see the %hts. ^ 

Hect. I trouble you. 

iUax, No, not a whib > 

Ulyss, Here comes himself to guide yotf. 

Re-enter Achilles. 

Achil, Welcome, brave Hector; welcome^ 
princes all. night. 

Agam, So now, fidr prfaiee of j^y, 1 bid 
Ajax commands the guard to ttndjtn you. 
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Htct, Thanks, and good night to the Greeks* 
general. . 

Meni Good-night, mjr lord. 

Hut» Good-night, sweet Lord MeneUuis. 
Ther, Sweet draught: sweet, qiipth’al sweet 
rink, sweet sewer. 

AehiL Good-night [or tarry. 

And welcome, both at once, to those that go 
Agam. Go^-night. 

[ExmrU Agam. and Men. 
Ackt7. Old Nestor tarries; and you too, 
Diomed, • 

Keep Hector company an hour or two. 

Die, I cannot, l<Md; 1 have immitant 
business, [Hector. 

The tide whereof is now.—Oood-night,^rcat 
Dec/. Give me your hand. [tent; 

C/Ijfss. follow his torch; he goes to Calchas* 
I ’ll keep you compa^. [Astde to Troilus. 
Tro. Sweet sir, you honour me. 

ffect. And so good-night. 

[Exit Dio.; Ulyss. and Tna folk/mng. 
A‘hil. Come, come, enter my tent. 

[ExeuntEciiiu, Hscr., Ajax, <xmfNicsT. 
Tker, That same Diomed’s a false-hearted 
rogue, a most unjust knave; I will nO|more 
trust him when he leers than 1 will a serpent 
when he hisses: he will spend his mouth and 
promise, like Brabbler the hound; but when he 
performs astronomers foretell it; it is prodigious 
there will come some chaise; the sun borrows 
of the moon when Diomed keeps his word. I 
will rather leave to see Hector than not to dog, 
him: they say he keeps a Trojan drab, and uses 
the traitor Oilchas’ tent: I *11 after.—^Nothing 
but lechery! all incontinent varletsI [Exu. 

Scene IL—Tub Grecian Camp. Btfore 
Calchas’ 7'etu, 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio. Wliat, are you up here, ho? speak. 

Cal. [m/Ain.} Who calls? 

/Ao. Diomed.—Calchas, I think.—^Vhere’s 
your daughter? 

Cal. l^i/Ain.] She comes to you. 

Enter T&oilus and Ulysses, a/ a distanu; 
gfter them Thkrsitrs. 

Ufyss. Stand where the torch may not 
discover us. 

Enter Cebssida. 

7>n. Cresrid comes forth to him. 

Dioe How now, my charge! 

Crtf, Now, my sweet goacdiaa|N~Hark, a 
word with you. ^Whitpert, 
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7>v. Yea, so familiar I • 

Ufyss. She will sing any man at first sight 
And any man may sing her, if he can 
take her cliff; she’s noted. 

Dio, Will you remember? 

Cres. Remember? jrest 

DU. Nay, but do, then; 

And let your mind be coupled with your words. 
TVv. What riiould she remember? 

Ulyss. List 1 [to folly. 

Cm. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more 
7%»‘. Ri^eryl 
Dio. Nay, then,— 

Cres. 1 *11 tell you what,— 

Dio. Pho, pbo I come, tell a pm; you are 
forsworn. [have mi do? 

Cres. In iaith, I cannot: what*would you 
7'her. A juggling trick, to be secretly open. 
Dio. What md you swear you would bestow 
on me? 

Cres. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath j • 
Bid me do anything but that, sweet Greek. 

Dio. Good-night. 

Tro. Hold, patience 1 * 

Ulyss. How now, Trojan I 

Crci. Diomed,— 

Dto. No, no, good-night: I *11 be your fool 
no more. 

7>v. Thy better must. 

Crfs^ 

Tro. O plague and madness! [I pray you, 

Ulyss. You are mov’d, prince; let us depart, 
I^t your displeasure should enlakge itself 
To wrathful terms: this place is dangerous; 

I'he time right deadly; I beseech you, go. 

Tro. Behold, I pray you I 
Ulyss. Nay, good my lord, go off: 

You flow to great destruction; come, my lord. 
Tro. I pray thee, stay. , 

Ulyss. You have not patience; come. 

Tro. I pray you, ktay; by hell and all hell’s 
torments, 
will not speak a word. 

Dio. And so, good-night. 

Crts. Nay, but you pert in anger. 

Tro. Doth that grieve thee? 

0 wither’d truth I 

lEyss. Why, how now, lord? - 

Tro. By Tovp, 

1 wiU*be patient. 

Cres. Gya^umt—why, Greek! , 

Dio. Pho, nhol udieu; you puter. 

Cres. In fiuth, 1 do not: come hither once 
again. [will you go? 

Ulyss. You fhake, my lord, at something t 


Hark I one word in your ear. 


You will break out. 
Tro. 


She strokes his dieek I 
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Ulyss, Come, come. 

Tr9m Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not speak a 
word: 

There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience:—stay a little while. 

yXAr.oHow the devil luxury, with Ids ffit 
rump and potato finger, tickles these together I 
Fry, lechery, fry I 
Dio* But will you, then? 

Cru* In faith, 1 will, la; never trust me else. 
Dio* Give me some token for the surety of it. 
Cns. I ’ll fetch you one. \Exit. 

Ufyss. You have sworn patience. 

Tio. Fear me nc , sweet lord; 

I will not be myself, nor have cognition 
Of drhat I feel: I am all patience. 

* Re-enter CosskXDK. 

lhar. Now the pledge; now, now, now! 
Crts, Here, Diomed, keep this sleeve. 

7>«. O, beiuity! where *s thy fiiith? 

Ufyss. My 1 ird,— 

7>». I will be patient; outwardly I will. 
Cres. You look upon that sleeve; behold it 
well.— 

He lov’d me—O false wench 1 —Give’t me again. 
Dw. Whose was *t ? 

Cres. It is no matter, now I have’t again. 

1 will not meet with you to-morrow night: 

1 prSfthee, Diomed, visit me no more. Istone. 
Thor, Now she sharpens:—^Well said, Whet- 
Dio. 1 shall have it. 

Crts. What, this? 

Dio. Ay, that. 

6V«r. O, all you gods?—O pretty, pretty 
pledge! 

Thy master now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me; and sii^hs, and takes my glove. 
And gives memot^l damty kisses to it. 

As I kiss thee.—Nay, do not snatch it from me; 
lie that takes that doth take my heart withal. 
Dio, I had your heart before, this follows it. • 
7Vv. 1 did swear patience. * 

Crts, Yon shall not have it, Diomed; fiuth, 
yon shall not; 

1 *11 ^ve you aomediii^ else. 

IHo, 1 will have this: whose was it? 

Cres, It is no matter. 

Die. Come, tell me whose it was. 

Cres. ’Twas one’s that loved me better than 
yon will. , 

But, now you have it, take it 
Dio, Whose was it? 

OuXi By all Diana’s waiting women yond, 
And fay hc^lf, I will not tdl you whose. , 
Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm; 
And grieve his spirit (hat dates not challenge it 


Tro, Wert thou the devil, and war*st it on 
thy horn, . 

It should be challeng’d. ‘ 

Crts, WeU, well, ’tis done, *tis past;—and 
yet it is not; 

I will not keep my word. 

Dio. Why, then, farewell; 

Thou never ahalt mock Diomed again, [word 
Cres. You shall not go:—one cannot speak a 
But it straight starts you. 

Dio . 1 do not like this fooling. 

Tker. Nor I,.l^ Pluto: but that that likes 
not you pleases me besL 
Dio. What, shall I come? the hour? 

Crts. Ay, come:—O Jove I 
Do cemc:—I sliall be pugu’d. 

Dio . Farewell till then. 

Crfs. Good-night: Ijpr’ythee, come. 

^Extt Diombdrs. 

Troiltj fitrewell! one eye yet looks on thee; 
But w ch my heart the other eye doth see. 

Ah, poor our sex I this fiiult in us I find. 

The error of our eye directs our mind: 

What error leads must err; O, then conclude, 
Minds sway’d by eyes axe full of turpitude. 

[ Exit . 

T&er. A proof of strength she could not 
publish more. 

Unless she said, My mind is now turn’d whore. 
Ufyss. All *s done, my lord. 

Tte. •' It is. 

Ufyss, Why stay we, then? 

Tre. To make a recordation to my soul 
Of every syllable that here was spoke. 

But if I tell how diese two did co-act. 

Shall I not lie in publishing a truth? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart, 

An esMrance so obstinately strong, 

Tlmt doth invert the attest of eyes and ears; 

As if those organs had deceptious functions 
Created only to calumniate. 

Was Cressia here? 

Ufyss. I cannot conjure, Trr Jan. 

Tfe. She was not, sure. 

Ufyss. Most sure she was. 

Tlw. Why, my negation hath no taste of 
madness. [but now. 

Ufyss. Nor mine, my lord: Cressid was here 
TVo. Let it not be Mliev’d fi>r ^omaiihoodl 
Think, we had mothers; do not give advantage 
To stubborn critics,-—a]^, without a theme, ' 
For depravation,—to square the general sex 
By Cressid’s rule t rather think this not Cressid. 
Ufyss. Wl»t hath die done, ]Hinoe, that can 
soil our mothers? i 

The. Nothing at all, unless that this were 
she. 

( 
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7%er, Will he swagger himself out on’s own 
qws? 

7>« * This she? no| IhtsisDiomed’sCressida: 
If beauty Imve a soul, this is not she; 

If souls guide vows, if vows be sai|ptimonies, 

If sanctimony be the gods* delight, 

If there be role in umty itself, * 

This is not she. O madness of discourse, 

That cause sets up with and e^nst itself I 
Bl'fold authority 1 where reason can revolt 
Without perdition, mid loss assume all reason 
Without revolti &is is, and ia,not, Ctcsud I 
Within my soul there doth conduce a fight 
Of this strange nature, that a thing inseparate 
Divides more wider than the sky and eai th; 
And yet the ^cious breadth of this division 
Admits no onfex for a point, as subtle 
As Ariachhe’s broken woof, to enter. 

Instance, O insts&ice I strong as Pluto’s gates; 
Cressid is mine, lied with the bonds of heaven: 
Instance, O instance! strong as heaven itself; 
The bonds of heaven are slipp’d, dissolv’d, and 
loos’d; 

And with another note, five->finger-tied. 

The fractions of her faith, orts of her love, 

The fragments, scraps, the bits, and greasy lelics 
Of her o*er*eaten fiiith, are bound to Diomed. 

[^ss. May worthy Troilus be but half-attich’d 
With that which heie bis passion doth express ? 
TVo. Ay, Greek; and tlmt shall be divulged 
well ■» 

In characters as red os Mars his heart [fiincy 
Inflam’d with Venus: never did young man, 
With so eternal and so fix’d a souL 
Hark, Greek: as much as I do Cressid love, 

So much weight hate I her Diomed: 

That sleeve is mine that he ’ll licar on his helm; 
Weie it a casque compos’d by Vulcan’s skill 
My sword should bite it 1 not the dreadful spout 
Which shipmen do the hunicano call, 
Constring’d in mass by the almighty sun. 

Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune’s ear 
In his descent, than shall my prompted sword 
Falling on Diomed. 

Tiier. He’ll tickle it for his concupy. 

TVv. O Cressid I O foise Cressid t faura, false, 
false! 

Let all untruths stand 1 ^ thy stained name. 

And they ’llnmem glorious. 

l/fyss. O, contain yonrsdf; 

Youi passion draws can hither. 

£t$ter ^NBAS. 

I have been sedcing you this hour, 

• my lord: 

Hector, by this, is anubg Urn in Troy; 

AJait, your guaid, stays to oonduct you home. 


7>p. Have with you, prince.—My courteous 
lord, adieu.*— 

Farewell, revolted fair 1—and, Diomed, 

Stand first, and wear a castle on thy headl 
Ufyss. I ’ll bring you to the gates. 

71w. Accept distracted thanks. • 

• lExettni Tito., emf Ulitss, 
Tier. Would I could meet that cogue 
Diomed! I would croak like a raven; I would 
bode, I would bode. Patroclus will give mo 
anything for the intelligence of this whore t 
the parrot will not do more for an almond than 
he for a commodious drab. Lechery, lechery; 
still wars and lechery; nothing else holds 
fashion I a burning devil take therol IJSxff, 

ScBNB III.— -Troy. Before Priam’s PcUace. 

Enter Hector and Andromache. 

And. When was my lord so much ungcntly 
temper’d 

To stop his ears against admoniiJiment? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to*day. 

Heet. You train me to offend you; get you in t 
By all the everlasting gods, I ’ll go I 
And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominous 
to the day. 

Beet. No more, I say. 

Enter Cassandra. 

Cos.* Where is my brother Hector? 

Aftd. 1 lere, sister; arm’d, and bloody in intent. 
Consort with me in loud and deaf petition. 
Pursue we him on knees; for I have dream’d 
Of bloody turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing lieen but shapes and forms of 
slaughter. 

Cos. O, *tis true. 

Beet. Ho! bid ipy trumpet sound! 

Cos. No notes of sally, for the heavens, 
sweet brother. [me swear. 

Beet. Begone, I say: the gods have heard 
' Coi. The gods are deaf to not and peevish 
vows: 

Hiey are polluted offerings, more abhon’d 
Than spotted livers in the sacrifice. 

And, O, be persuaded I do not oount it holy 
To hurt Iqr beii^ just: it is as law^. 

For we would |^e much, to use vid^ thefts, 
And fob in the oehalf of charity. [vow; 

Cos. It is the pegrpose that makes sUo^ 

But vows to every purpose most not holdi 
Unarm, sweet Hector. 

Beet. Hold you still, I si^; 

Mine honour kfeeps the weather of mr ftte: 

Life every man bolds dear; but the dear man 
Holds hemour far more piedous dear than life. — 
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Enter Troiujs. 

flow noWt young man 1 mean’st thou to fight 
to-day? 

And, Caaaandra, call my father to persuade. 

•I [Exit Cassandra. 

JiKt, No, &ith, young Troilus; doiftthy 
harness, youth ; 

I am to-day i’the vein of chivalry: 

Let grow toy sinews till their knots be strong, 
And tempt not yet the brushes of the war. 
Unarm thee, eo; and doubt thou not, brave hoy, 
I *11 stand to-day for thee, and me, and Trc^. 

Tiv. Brother, you have a vice of*nercy in you, 
Whidi better fits a lion than a man. 
jffUci, What vice is that, good Troilus? chide 
me.for it. [fall, 

Tfv. When many times the captive Grecians 
Even in the fan and wind of your fiiir sword, 
You bid them rise and live. 

. I/eet, O, *tis fair play. 

7>v. Fool’s play, by Heaven, I lector. 
EHet, How now I how now I 
Tm. For the love of all the gods, 

Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers; 
And when we have our armours buckled on. 
The venom’d vengeance ride upon our swords; 
Spur them to ruthful work, rein them from ruth. 
Fie, savage, fief 

lyp. Hector, then 'tis wars. 

/Teet, Troilus, I would not have yofi fight 
to-day. 

TfV. Who mould withhold me ? 

Not fete, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire; 

Not Friamus and Hecuba on knees, 

Their eyes o’etgalled with recourse of tears; 
Nor you, rny brother, with your true sword 
drawn. 

Oppos'd to hinder me, ^ould stop my way. 

But by my ruin. 

Re-enter Ca«!sandra, w/th Priam. 


Even in the feith of valour, to aj^iear 
This morning to them. 

Pri. Ay, but thou shalt hot go. 

HeU, I must not break my faith. 

You know nm dutiful; therefore, dear sir, 

Let me not sname respect; but give me leave 
To take that course by your consent and voice 
Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam. 
Cos. O Priam, yield not to him I 
And. Do not, dear fether. 

Hect. Andromache, I am offended with you: 
Upon the love ygti bear me, get you in. 

[Exit Andromachb. 
Tre. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious girl 
Makes all these bodements. 

Case O, farewell, dear Hector! 

Look, how thou diest I look, how thy eye turns 
palel ‘ 

Look, how thy wounds do blcdd nt many vents! 
Hark, bow Troy roars I how Hecuba cries out! 
How p(>or Andromache shrills her dolours forth! 
Behold, destruction, frenzy, and amarement. 
Like witless antics, one another meet, 

And all cry. Hector I Hector's dead I O 
Hector I 

Tte^ Away I away I [my leave: 

Cos. Farewell:—yet, soft!—Hector I taka 
Thou dost thyself and all our Troy deceive. 

[Exit 

Ilect, V'ou are amaz’d, my liege, at her 
ti exclaim: [fight; 

Go in, and cheer the town: we ’ll forth, and 
,l)o deeds worth praise, and tell you them at 
night. [about thee 1 

Pri. Farewell: the gods with safety stand 
[Exeunt several^ Priam emd IIbcior. 
Alarums. 

Tre. The)' aie at it, liark I Proud Diomed, 
believe, 

I come to lose my arm, or win my <‘!ccve. 

As T ROILUS is going ent, enter from the other 
Side Pamdarits. 


Cos. lay hold upon hint, Priam, hold him Pan, Do yon hear, my lord? do you hear? 

fast; 7>v. What now? [girL 

He is thy crutch; now if thou lose thy stay. Pan. Here’s a letter oome from yond poor 

Thou on him leaning and all Troy on thee. Vie. Let me read. 

Fail all toother. Pan. A whoreson phtisick, a whoreson 

Pri, Come, Hector, oome, m back: rascally phtisick so troubles me, and the foolish 

Thy wife hath dream’d; thy mother hatH had fortune « this girl; and what one thing, what 
^ vistons; . another, that I riidl leave you one v these 

doth focesec; ana I myself days: and I have a rheum in mine eyes too; 

Am like a prophet suddenly enrapt, and such an ache In my bones, that unless a 

To tell thee that this day is ominous: man were cursed I cannot tell what to think 

Therefiwe, oome back. ' , on’t.—What says she there? , 

Heet, ^neas is a-field; TVo. Words, words, mere words, no matter 

And I do stand engag’d to many Greeks, firom the heart} 
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The effect doth t^tente another way.— 

. [Tiariiig At Utttr. 
Go, wihd, to wind, there turn and diange to- 
gether.—- 

My love wth words and errors still she feeds; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 

' [Exeunt ttviraUy. 

Scene IV.— Plains between Troy and the 
Grecian Camp. 

Alarum: excursions. Enijer Thesaitbs. 

TTier. Now they are clapper<c1awing one 
another; I’ll go look on. That dissembling 
abominable varlet, Diomed, has got that same 
scurvy doting foolish young knave’s slei^e of 
Troy there in his helm: I would fiun see them 
meet; that that came young Trojan ass, that 
loves the whore there, might send that Greckish 
whoremasterly villain, with the sleeve, back to 
the dissembling luxurious drab, of a slueve-less 
errand. O’ the t’other side, the policy of those 
crafty swearing rascals,—-tlmt stale old mouse- 
eaten diy cheese, Nestor, and that same dog-fox, 
Ulysses,—is not proved worth a blackberry:— 
they set me up, in policy, that mongrdi cur, 
Ajax, against that dog of as bad a kind, 
Achilles: and now is the cur Ajax prouder 
than the cur Achilles, and wilt not arm to-day; 
whereupon the Gredans b^n to proclaim 
barbarism, and policy grows into an ill opinion. 
Soft I here come sleeve, and t’other. ^ 

Enter Diombdbs, Teoilus followittg. 

Tro. Fly not; for shouldst thou take the 
river Styx 

I would swim after. | 

Die. Thou dost miscall retirei 

I do not fly; but advantageous caie 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude 1 
Have at thee I 

Tiicr. Hold thy whore, Grecian I now for thy 
whore, Trojan'—^now the sleeve, now the sleevel 
[Exeunt Tko. ond'DlQ.^Ji^iMg, 

Enter Hector. 

HecU What art thou, Greek! art thou for 
Hector’s match? 

Art thou of blood and honour? 

Thor. No, no,—I am a lascal; a scurvy 
railing knave; a very filthy nosna 

Hect, 1 do believe thee;—^1^ [Eseit. 

Tker, God-a-mercy, tihat thou wilt befieve 
me; tad a plague br^ thy neck for fighting 
met—What *8 become of the vendung vogues? 

I thiok they have swallowed one oaotheri 1 


would lai^h at that mitacK. Yet, in a sort, 
lechery eats itself I ’ll seek them. [Exit. 

Scene V. —Another part ef tie Plains. 

Enter Diomedks and a Serva^ 

Dte, Go, go, my servant, take thou Ttailus* 
horse; 

Fiesent the fiiir steed to my lady Cressids 
Fellow, commend my service to her beauty; 
Tell her t have chastis’d the amorous TVojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

Setv. 1 go, my lord. 

[Exit. 

Enter Agamemnon. * 

Renew, renew! The fierce Petydamus 
Hath beat down Menon: basCaid Maij^iielon 
Hath Doreus prisoner. 

And stands colossus-wise, waving his beam. 
Upon the pashed corses of the kings 
Epistrophns and Cedius: Polixenes is slain; 
Amphimacus and Thoas deadly huit; 

Patroclos ta'ea, or slain; and Palam^es 
Sore hurt and bruis’d: the dreadful Si^ktary 
Appals our numbers;—^haste ne, Diomed, 

To reinforcement, or we perish alL 

Enter Nestor. 

Nest. Go, hear Patroclus* body to Achilles; 
And bia the snail-pac’d Ajax arm for shame.—'' 
There is a thousand Hectors in the field 1 
Now here he fights on Galathe hb horse, 

And there lacks work; anon he's there afoot, 
And there they fly or ^e, like scaled skulls 
Before the belching whale; then is be yonder. 
And there the strawy Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Fall down before him like the mower’s swatiii 
Here, there, and everywhere lye leavesand takes; 
Dexterity so obeying appetite 
That nlwt he will he dom; and does so much 
That pi oof is call'd impossibility. 

* Enter Ulysses. 

lEyis, O, courage, courage, princes! great 
Achilles 

banning, weeping, cursing, vowing v e ngea n ce 
I^trodus’ wounds rave rous’d his ^wqr blood, 
Together with bis mangl’d Myrmidons, 

That fidseless, handlen, harad and cMpf/d, 
come to hi|D, « 

Otyiiu on Hector. Ajax hath lost a firiend, ^ 
And rauDS at mouth, and he b arm’d and at it. 
Roaring for Ttoilus; who hafli done to-day 
Mad and totastlc execution 1 
£iwaging and redeendim of himself 
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Ab if that luck, m*veiy spite of cuuning, 

Bade him win alL 

£ttter Ajax. 

^4/ax. Tnalos I thou coward Troilus I [AlnV. 
£io. »> Ay, there, there. 

Afestm So, so, we draw together. » 

Enter Achilles. 

JchSl, Where is thb Hector? 

Come, come, thou boy-queller, show'thy face; 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry:— 
Hector 1 where's Hector? I will none but 
Hector. [Exeunt. 

St:£NlC VI .—Another Part of the Plains. 

' Enter Ajax. 

Ajax, Troilus, thou coward Troilus, show 
thy head! 

' Enter Diomroes. 

Did. Troilus, I say I wheie's Troilus? 

What wouldst thou ? 
Dio. I would correct him. 

Ajax, Vletc I the general, thou shouldst 
have my office [Troilus! 

Ere that correction.—^Troilus, I say! what. 

Enter Troilus. 

TVo, O traitor Diomed I—turn thy fall e lace, 
thou traitor. 

And pay thy life thou owest me for my horse! 
Iho. Hal art thou there? 

I’ll fi^twithhim alone: stand, Diomed. 
Dio, He is my prize. I will not look upon. 
7>Ui Come, both, you cog^g Greeks; have 
at you both. [Exeuntfighting. 

Enter Hector. 

Diect. Yea, Troilus? Gb well fought, my 
youngest brother I 

Enter Achilles. *« 

AehiL Now do I see thee, ha! have at thee, 
Hector! 

Jffect, Pause, if^ou wilt. [Trojan: 

Aehih 1 do disdain thy courtesy, proud 
Be happy tint aay arms are out of use: 

My rest and ned^ence befiiend thee now, 

But dmuanon dialt hear of me again; 

^1 udwD, go seek thy fintyne. [Exit, 

Meet, Flare thee well:— 

1 would have been nnidi more a firesher man 
Had 1 expe ct ed thee.—How now, my brother I 

Xe-enter Troilu& * 

Xro, Ajax hath ta’en ASneas: itball it be? 


No, by the dame of yonder glonous heaven. 
He shall not cany hiqi; 1 '11 be ta'en too, 

Or bring him offs—fate, hear me what 1 say! 

I reck not though I end my life to.day. [Exit, 

Entef one in sumptuous armour, 

HAt. Stand, stand, thou Greek; thou art a 
goodly mark;— 

No? wilt thou not ?—I like thy armour well: 

I '11 frush it, and unlock the nvets all. [abide? 
But I '11 be master of U:—^Wilt thou not, beast, 
Why then, fly os, I ’ll hunt thee for thy hide. 

[ Exeunt , 

Scene VIT .—Another Part oj the Plains. 

'Enter Achilles, v)tth Myrmidons. 

AchtL Come here about me, you my Myr> 
midons; * 

Mark what I say.—Attend me where I wheel: 
Strike ootastrokc, but keep yourselves in breath: 
And when I have the bloMy Hector found. 
Empale him with your weapons round about; 
In fellest manner execute your aims. 

Follow me, sirs, and my proceedings eye:— 

It is ^reM Hector the great must die. 

[Exennt, 

Enter Menblaus and Paris, fightirtg} then 
Thbrsitbs. 

Thert The cuckold and the cuckoId>inaker 
are at it. Now, bull! now, dng! *Loo, Paris, 
(’loot now my double>hcnned sparrow I *loo, 
Paris, *loot ^e bull has the game:—'ware 
boms, ho I [Exeunt Paris and Menblaus. 

Enter Margarelon. 

Mar. Turn, slave, and fight. 

Ther. What an thou ? 

Mar. A bastard son of Priam's. 

Ther. I am a bostord too; I lo e bastatds: 
I am a bastard begot, bastard instructed, bastard 
in mind, bastard ui valour, in everything illegiti¬ 
mate. One bear will not bite another, and 
wherefore riiould one bastard ? Take heed, the 
quarrel's most ominous to us: if the son of a 
whore fight for a whore he tempts judgment: 
forewell, bastard. [Esat. 

Mar, The devil take thee, cowrtrd I [Al«s4 

Scene Ylll.~-~AMcther Part of the Plains. 
SuterHuttoa* 

Meet, Most putrified core, so fidr without, 
Thy goodly armour thus ham cost thy life. 

Now is my day's work done: 111 taka good 
breath: 
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Rest, sword; thou hast thy fill of blood and 
dea^ t 

[Aifs offkts Atbmt ami hangs hts 
shield hshmd him. 

Enter Achilles and MyraSdons. 

Aehel. Look, Hector, how the sun Ixigms to 
set; 

How ugly night comes bieithing at his heels. 
Even wim die vail and dark’mng of the sun. 
To close the day up, Hector’s lire is done 
ffectm 1 am nnaim’d; forego this vantage, 
Greek [I seek 

Acht/i Stnke, fellows, strike; this is the man 

[IIscroR ^llr 

So, Ilion, fidl thou next' now, Troy, smk oown' 
Here hes thy heart, thy sinews, and thy bone - 
On, Myrmidons jaand cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty Hector slam 

\A tetrecU sounded 
Hock! a retire upon our Grecian part fmylord 
Myr , The Trojan trumpets sound the like, 
AchiU The dmgon wing of night o’erspreads 
the earth. 

And, stickler like, the armies separate 
My half supp’d sword, that frankly wouk^have 
fed, [bed — 

I leas’d with this dainty but, thus goes to 

\ iihettthe 5 hts swotdt 
( ome, tie his body to my horse’s tul, , 

Along the field I w ill the Trojan trail. [Exeunt 

ScBHB IX — Another Part of the Plcans, 

Enter Agambmmon, Ajax, Mpnfi aus, 
Nestor, Diomedbs, and othen^ marching 
Shouts vnthin, 

Aganu Hark I hirkl whit shout is that ? 
aest. Peace, drums I [Achilles! 

[If^htn ] Achilles] Achilles' Hector’s slain, 
Hta, The bruit is, Hector’s slain, and by 
Achilles. 

Ajax. If It be so, yet bragless let it be, 

Great Hector sras a man as good as he [sent 
Agam. March patiently suong —Let (me be 
To pray Achilles see us at our tenL— 

If in hu death the gods have us befriended; 
Great TVoyais anirs, and our sharp srars are 
ended. [Exeunt, marching. 

Scene X — Another Part of the Plains. 

Enter uGneas ami Trojans. 

jEfte, Stand, hoi yet are we masters of the 
field 

Mevei go homei here starve we out the night 


Enter TROiLfrs. 

Tiro. Hectmr 18 slain. 

All. Hector 1—the gods forbid 1 

Tro, He’s dead; and at the muideier’s 

horse's tad, ^fidd.— 

In Ifeastly sort, dra^d thren^h the sbamefril 
Frown on, you heavens, effect your with 

speed I [Troyl 

Sit, gods, upon your thrones, and smile at 
1 say, at once let your brief places be mercy. 
And linger not our sore destructions on! 

ASne. My lord, you do discomfoit all the host 
I Tiro. You understand me not that tell me 
so: 

I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death; * 

But dare all imminence that go^ and men 
Address their dangers in. Hector is gone. 
Who shall tell Pnam so, or Hecuba ? 

Lei him that wdl a screech owl aye be call’d 
Go m to Troy, and siy there. Hector’s dead: 
There is a word mil I’nam turn to stone; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives. 
Cold statues of the youth; and, m a word, 
Scare Troy out of itself. But, march iway* 
Hector is dead; there is no more to say. 

Stay yet—‘You vile abominable tents. 

Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains. 
Let Titan nse as early a he daie, 

I’ll through and through you 1—And, thou 
great sir’d coward. 

No space of earth shall sunder our two hates 
I ’ll haunt thee like a wicked consacnce still, 
That mouldeth goblins swifl os frenzy’s 
thoughts — 

Stnke a free march to Troy'—with comfort go: 
Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe. 

[Exeunt A.NKAS and Trojins. 

As Troilus is going out, enter, from the other 
»<fe,*PANDARUS. 

, Pan But hear you, hear youl 

In Hence, broker lackey! ignomy and 
shan't, pursue thy life, and hve aye with thy 
name' [Exit. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my odiing 
bones!—O world! world! world! thus is the 
poor sgent despised! O trutois and bawds, 
how earnestly are you set at work, and how ill 
requited! V^y stKiuld our endeavoor be so 
loved, and the perfonsance so loathed? what 
verse for it? what for lt^->Let me 

seefr— 

Fun nerrily the IntmUe'lMe dedi one 
HD he hath lost hit honey and his sting, 

And being once eubdued u anned tad, 

Sweet boiMtv sad sweet «etet together tad 
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Good traders ih the fleshf set this in your 
painted cloths. 

As many as be here of pander’s hall| 

Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar’s frll; 
Or, if you cannot weep, yet give some groans, 
Thou^ not for me, yet for jour aching tonea 
Brethren and sisters gf the old>dooi tiade^ 


Some two months hence my will shall here be 
made! • • 

It should be now, but that my fear is this,— 
Some galled goose of Winchester would 1^: 
Till then 1*11 sweat, and seek about for eases; 
And, at that time, bequeath you my diseases. 




TIMON OF ATHENS. 

• • 
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Sr rne, — Athens, and the IPoods adjoining. 


ACT I. 

Scene I.— Athens. A Hall in Tzmon’s 
House. 

Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Mcrdiant, and 
others, at several doors. 

J^f, Good'day, sir. 

Patn. I am glad 3 'ou are well. 

Poet. I have not seen you long: how goes 
the world? 

Penn. It wears, sir, as it grows. 

Poet. Ay, that *s well known: 

But what particular rarity? what sliange, 
Which mimfold record not matches? See, 
Magic of bounty! all these spirits thy power 
Hath comur’d to attend I know the merchant. 
Ptdrt. Iknowthemboth; the other *sa jeweller. 
Afer, O, ’lis a worthy loid I 
Jew. * Nay, that’s most fix'd. 

Jder, A most incomparable man} breath’d, 
as it were. 

To an untiiable and oontinnate goodness: 

He passes. 

Jew, I have a jewel here. 

MeTf O, pray, let’s see't: for the Lord 
Timon, sir? [that— 

Jew, If he wUl touch (heestimate: mt, for 


Poet, ^[Reciting to himself.] IVhen we for 
recompense hem praiid the vile. 

It stains the glory in that happy verse 
, Which aptly sings the good. 

Mer, ’Tis a good form. 

[Loohmg at the jewel, 
Jem And rich: here is a water, look ye. 
Pain. You are rapt, sir, in some work, some 
dedication 
To the great lord. 

Poet, A thing slipj^d idly frenn me. 

Our poesy is as a gunt, which oozes 
From whence *tis nourish’d: the fire i’ the flint 
Shows not till it be struck; our gentle flame 
Provokes itself, and, like the cumnt, flies 
Each bound it cliafcs. What have you there ? 
Patru A picture, ur.—And when comes 

book forth? [sir,— 

Poet. Upon the heels of my presentment. 
Let’s see your piece. 

Paid, 'Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So *tb: thb comes offw ett and exoelltat. 
/to/*. Indifferent. '* 

Poet, Admirable! bow this grace 

Speaks his own standinjg I what a mental power 
Tms eye shoots fiorlhl how inu^nation 
Moves in this lip t to the dumbness of the gesture 
One might interpret. 
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J*a£n. It is a pietty mocking of the life. 
Heieisatouch; is'tgood? 

/W. ^ I will say of it 

It tutors nature: artificial strife 
Lives in these toadies, livelier than life. 

cgfiain Senators, and pass aver. 

Pain, llow this lord is follow’d I 

Poet. The senators of Athens:—happy man! 

Pain. Look, more I 

Poet. You see this confluence, this great flood 
of visitors. 

I have, in this rough work, shap’d out a man. 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With amplest entertainment: my free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves itself 
In a wide sja of wax: no levell’d malice 
Infects one comma in the course I hold; 

But flics an eagle flight, bold, and forth on. 
Leaving no track behind. 

Pain. How shall 1 understand you ? 

Poet, 1 will unlKih to you. 

You see how all conditions, how all minds,— 
As well of glib and slippery creatures as 
Of grave and austere c^lity,—tender down 
Thmr services to Lord Timon i his large fortune. 
Upon his good and gradous nature lunging, 
Si^ues and properties to his love and tendance 
All sorts of hearts; yea, from the glass-fac’d 
flatterer ^ 

To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himself: even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Most rich in Timon’s nod. 

Pain, I saw them speak together. 

Poet. Sir, I have ujpon a high and pleasant hill 
Feign’d Fortune to be thron’d: the base o’ the 
mount 

Is rank’d with all deserts, all kinds of natures. 
That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states: amongst them all. 
Whose ^es are on this sovereign lady fix’d, ^ 
One do I personate of Lord Timon’s frame, 
Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to 
her; [servants 

Whose present grace to present slaves and 
Translates his riiulsw 

Pain. Tis conceiv’d to scope. 

This throne, thIsFwtune, andthishill, methinks, 
With one man beckon’d from the rest bdow. 
Bowing his head against the steepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well express’d 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, dr, but hear me on. 

AU those which were his fellows but of late,-** 
Some better than his value,—on the moment 
Follow his strides, his lobbies fill srith tendance, | 


Rain sacrificial whisperings in his ear. 

Make sacred even his stirrup, and through him 
Drink the firee air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of these ? 

Poet. When Fortune, in her shift and change 
of mood, 

Spumsdownher late belov’d, all his dependents, 
V^ch labour’d after him to the mountain’s top. 
Even on their knees and hands, let him slip down. 
Not one accompanying his declining foot 
Pain. ’Tis common: 

A thousand moral paintings I can show 
That shall demonstrate these quick blows of 
Fortune’s 

More pregnan^ than words. Yet you do well 
To show Lord Timon that mean eyes have seen 
The foot above the head. 

Trumpets sound. Enter TiMON, attended, 
the Servant oftalking with him. 

7 w. Imprison’d is he, say you ? 

Yen, Serv. Ay, my good lord: five talents 
is his debt; 

His means most short, his credilois most strait: 
Your honourable letter he desires 
To those have shut him up; which failing him. 
Period his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Ventidius I Well; 

I am not of that feather to shake oft [liim 
My friend when he most needs me. I do know 
A gentfenian that well deserves a help,— [him. 
Wnidi he shall have; I ’ll pay the debt, and free 
Ven, Setv% Your lordship ever binds him. 
Tim, Commend me to him: 1 will send his 
ransom; 

And, being enfranchis’d, bid him come to me:— 
’Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 

But to swport him after.—Fare you well. 

Yen* Serv, All happiness to your honour I 

\Exit. 

Enter at: Old Athenian. 

out Ath, Lord 1 imon, hear me speak. 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

Old Ath. Thou hast a servant nam’d Ludlius. 
Tim. I have so: what of him? 
out Ath, Most noble Timon, call the nuui 
before thee. 

Tim. Attends he here, or noP-^Luciliust 

Lucilius eomev forwardfrom among the 
Attendantsii 

Luc. Here, at your lordship's service. 

Old Ath. This fellow here, Lord Timon, 
this thy creature, c 

By nfaht fiequents mjc house. I am a man 
Inat Rom my first have been inclin’d to torffti 

I 
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And ay estate dcserres an heir aore rais'd 
Than one whid holds a ^grencher. 

Ttm! Well; whatforther? 

Old Ath. One only dauf^ler have I, no kin 
else, a 

On whom I may confer what I have got? 

The maid is lair, o’ the youngest for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my dearest cost 
In qualities of the best This man of thine 
Attempts her lover Ijpr’ythee, noUe lord. 

Join with me to forbid hum her resort; 

Myself have spoke in vmn. « 

Tim. The man is honest 

Otd Atk. Therefore he will be, Timon: 

His honesty rewards him in itself; 

It must not bear my daughter. , 

Tim. Dues she love him ? 

Old Aid. She is youi^ and apt; 

Our own precedent passrons do instruct us 
What levity’s in youtli. 

Tim. [Tp Lucilius.] Love you the maid ? 
Zup. Ay, my good lord; and she accepts of 
it [missing, 

0/d Ath. If in her marriage my consent 1^ 
I call the gods to witness, I will clioose 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of die ^^rld, 
And dispossess her all 

7Vm. IIow shall she be endow’d. 

If she be mated with an equal husband ? 

Old Ath. Three talents on the present; in 
future all. * (long: 

Tim. This gentleman of mine hath scrv’ I me 
To build his fortune 1 will strain a hide, 

For ’tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 
What you bestow, in him I ’ll counterpoise. 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old Ath. ^ Most noble lord, 

Fawn me to this your honour, she is his. 
lim. My hand to thee; mine honou'’ on my 

f iromise. [may 

umbly 1 thank your lordship: never 
That state or fortune fall into my keeping 
Which is not ow’d to you 1 

[ExeutU Lucilius and Old Athenian. 
Tmt. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live 

f our lordship I [anon: 

thank jrou; yen shall hear from me 
jGonotaway.—What l^ve you there, my friend? 

J*a^ A diece of painting, which I do beseech 
Your lordship to accept 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 

iThe painting is almost the natural man; 

For ^oe dShonour traffics with man’s natnre, 
He is but outside; these pencill*d figures are 
as theyjgive out I like your work; 
And you shall fira I like it: wait attendance 
TU^yon hear further fimm me. 


AAk. The gods preserve you I 

Tim. Well fore you, gentleman: give me 
your hand; 

We must needs dine tog^ber.—Sir, your jewel 
Hath suffer’d under praise. 

Jlew. what, my loidl dispiaise? 

Tim. A nwre satiety of commendations, 

If I riiould pay you for’t as ’tis extoll’d 
It would unclew me quite. 

yew. ^ My lord, ’tis rated 

As those which sell would give. But yon well 
know. 

Things of light value, differing in the owners, 
Are prized by their masters: beueve’t, dear lord. 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock’d. [common t<»l^, 
Mer. No, my good lord; he.spealm the 
Which all men speak with him. [chid ? 

Tun, Look, who comes ffierei will you be 

Enter Apbmantus. 

yew. We’ll bear,with your lordship. 

Mer, He *11 spare none. 

Tim. Good-morrow to thee, gentle Ape- 
mantus 1 [gt^-monow; 

Apem. Till I be gentle, stay thou for thy 
When thou art Timon’s dog, and these knaves 
hoiust. [Kuow’st them not. 

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou 
Apetn, Are they not Athenians ? 

TM. Yes. 

j^em. Then I repent not. 
yew. You know me, Apemantus ? 

A/em. Thou knowest I do; 1 call’d thee by 
thy name. 

Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. 

Apem. Of nothing so much as that I am not 
like Timon. 

7tm, Whither art going? [biains. 

Apem, To knock out an'honest Atheman’s 
Tim. That’s a deed thou ’It die for. [law. 
Apem, Right, if doing nothing be death by the 
' 2im, How likest thou this picture, Ape* 
mantus? 

Apem. The best, for the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought he not well that painted it? 
Apem. He wrought better that mode the 
painter; and yet he^ but a filthy piece of worib 
Patn. You are a dog. 

Afm. Thy mother’s of my generation; 
what’s rile, if I be^a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? ” 
Apem. No; I eat not lo^ 

Tim. An thou shouldst, thou ’dst anger ladies. 

, Apem. O, they eat lords; so they come by 
great bellies. 

TViw. That’s a lasavtousapprehearion. 
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So thovtopprchendest it: take it for 
tby labour. 

TYm. How dost thou like this jewel. Ape* 
mantus? 

Not so well as plain-dealii^, which 
will not,coat a man a doit. 

Tim, What dust thou think ’tis worth?* 

Not worth my thinking.—IIow now, 

poet! 

/hr/. How now, philosopher I 
Apem, Thou liest. 

/hr/. Art not one ? 

Yes. 

Jvtt. Then I lie not. 

A fern. Art not a poet ? 

/hr/. Yes. 

Apem. Then thou liest: look in thy last work, 
where thou hast feign’d him a worthy fellow, 
/hr/. That’s not feign*d,->-he is so. 

Apem, Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay 
, thee for thy labour: he that loves to be flattered 
’ is worthy o* the flatterer. Heavens, that I were 
a lord! 

lYm, What wouldst do then, Apemantus? 
Apem. Even as Apemantus docs now, hate 
a lord with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyself? 

Apem, Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore? 

Apem. That 1 had no angry wit to be a 
lord.—Art nut thou a merchant ? 

Jl/er. Ay, ApemantutiL 
Apem. Trafhc confound thee, if the gods 
will not! 

Mer. If traffic do it, the gods do it. 

Apem. Traffic’s thy god, and thy god con¬ 
found thee I 

Trumpet sounds. Enter a Servant. 

Tim. What trumpet’s that? 

Serv. ’Tis Alcibiades, and some twenty horse, 
All of companionship. 

Tim. Pmy, entertain them; give them guulo^ 
to us.— [Exeunt some Atteiumnts. 

You must needs dine with me:—go not yon 
hence 

Till I have thank’d you:—^when dinner’s done 
Show me this |flece.—I am joyful of your sights. 

Enter ALClBtADBS, vfiti his eom^atv. 

Most welcome, sir I [7%ry salute. 

'‘Apem, So, so, 'ihere !->- 

Aches cmitiact and starve your supple joints!— 
That there should be snull love ’moogst these 
sweet knaves, ^ [bred ou^ 

And all this court’ll The strain of naan’s 
Into baboon and monkey. 


Aieii, have sav’d my longing,'and 

Most hun^rly on ytmr sight 
Tim. Right welcome, sir I 

Ere we deixpt we ’ll dmre a bounteous time 
In different pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 

[Exeunt ail htt Apemamtus. 

Enter 7b>o Lords. 

I Lent. What time o’ day is’t, Apemantus? 
Apem. Time to be honest 

1 Lent That time serves still, [omitt’st it. 
Apem, The mote accursed thou, tlut still 
a Lard. Thouaitgomg to Lord Timon’s feast. 
Apem. Ay; to see meat fill knaves, and 

, wine heat fools. 

2 Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well. 
Apem. Thou artafool to bid me&rewell twic<‘. 
2 Lord. Why, Apemantus?' 

Ai>em. Shouldst have kept one to thyself, 
for 1 mean to give thee none. 

I Lord. Hang thyselfl 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding: 
make thy requests to thy friend. 

a Jjfm, Away, unpeaceable dog, or I’ll 
spurn, thee hence. 

Apem. 1 will fly, like a dog, the heels o’ the 
ass. [Exit. 

1 Lord. He’s opposite to humanity. Come, 

shall wc in 

And taa.c I^rd Timon’s bounty? he outgoes 
The very heart of kindness. [gold* 

2 Lon. He pours it out; Plutus, the d 
Is but his stew^: no meed but he repays 
Sevenfold above itself; no gift to him 

But breeds the giver a return exceeding 
All use of quittance. 

1 Lord. The noblest mind he canies 

TJiat ever govern’d man. [Shall we in ? 

3 lj>rd. Long may he live in fortunes I 
I Lord. I’ll keep yon company. [Exeunt. 

Scene II.—^Athens. A Room of State in 
Timon’s House. 

LTautittys plapinp loud musk. A great bouqua 
served in; Flavius and ethers attenduMg; 
those oseter TiMON, Alcibiades, Lucibs, 
LucULLVS, SemprOnius, oin/a/frrAthenian 
Senators, with Ventidius, andf Attendants. 
Those cometi dreppistg after attf Apemantus, 
^eosetentedfy. 

Fen. Most honour’d Tim(Hi, [fidber’s age, 
It hath plea^d the gods to remember nty 
And call him to long peace. , 

He 1$ gone happy, and has left me rich: 

Then, as in grat^l virtue 1 km bound 
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To your &ee heait, 1 do retain those ta3entSj 
I^faled with thanks andservice, from whm 
help 

rderiv*d liberty. 

Ttm. O, by no means, * 

Honest Ventidius; yon mistake my love: ^ 

I gave it freely ever j and there's none 
Gan truly say he gives if he receives: [dare 

If our liters play at that game, we must not 
To imitate them; fiuilts that are rich are fair. 
A noble spirit! 

\Th^ aUstood eeremotubusfy lookiogon 
Timok. 

Ttm. Nay, my lords, ceremony was but 
devis’d at first 

To set a gloss on faint deeds, hollow wclcotnes, 
Recanting goodness, sorry ere ’tis shown; 

But where there is true friendship there needs 
none. 

Piay, sit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes 
Than my fortunes to me. sit. 

I Zarwi My lord, we always have confriis’d it. 
dpem. lio, ho, confess’d it! hang’d it, have 
you not ? 

Tim. 6 , Apemantus I—you are welcome. 
Ajpem. ‘ No; 

You shall not make me welcome. 

I come to have thee thrust me out of doors. 
Tim. Fie, thou art a churl; you have got a 
humour tliere , 

Does not become a man; ’lis much to blame.— 
They say, my lords, ira furor btevts estj 
But yond man is ever angry. 

Go, let him have a table ny himself; 

For he does neither affect company 
Nor is he fit fur’t, indeed. 

Apoio. Let me stay at thine apparel, Timon: 
1 come to observe; I give thee warning on’t 
Tim. I take no of thee; thou art an 
Athenian, therefore welcome: 1 myself would 
have no poner; pr’ythee, let my meat make 
thee rilent 

Afiem. I scorn thy meat; ’twould choke me, 
for 1 should ne’er mitter Uiee.—O you gods, 
what a number of men eat Timon, and he sees 
'em not I it grieves me to see 
So many dip their meat in one man’s blood; 
And all the madness is, he cheers them up too. 

I wonder men dare trust themselves with men: 
Methinks they shouldinvita them withoutkidves; 
Good for their meat and safer for tbexr Uves. 
Them's much examjde for't; the fellow that 
rits iMxt him now, parts bsead with him, 
jriedlgM the breath of 1 ^ inadivided draught, 
is tlw*K«adie 8 t nmn to kill him: 't lute been 
prord. If I were a huge man 1 should fear 
to dt^ at mealS) 


m 

Lest tbqr dioald spy my windpipe^s dangesoiia 
notes: [ttuoafa. 

Great men diotdd drink with harness on thdlr 

Tim, My lord, in heart | and let the healtii 
go round. 

3 Let it dow this way, my goidd lord. 

Afim. Flow this wwl A urave fmlowl he 
keq» his tides welL—lliose healths will make 
thee and thy state look ill, Timon. 

Here’s that which is too weak to be a sinner, 
Honest water, which ne’er left man i* the mire: 
This and my food are equals; there’s no odds: 
Feasts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

Apemantcs* Gbacb. 

J 

Immottal ffods, I craw no ; 

I pnf for no man but ■ * 

Grant 1 may never prow lo fond, 

To tnut man on hit oada or bond; 

Or a harlot for hor weeping; 

Or a dog that seams a^ueeping; 

Or a keeper with my freedom; 

Or my frienda if I should need 'em. 

Amen So faU to‘t: 

Rich men su, and 1 cat root. 

[£a/s €tnddriftKS, 
Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus! 

Captaiu AJahuules, your iieart’s in 
the field now. 

AUib. My heart is ever at your service, my 
lord. 

Tm.t You had rather be at a breakfest of 
enemies than a dmner of friends. 

Aleib, So they were blee^g-new, m^ lord, 
there’s no meat like them; I could wish my 
best Mend at such a feast. 

Apem. Would all those flatterers were thiae 
enemies, then; that then thou might’st kill 
’em, and bid me to ’em. 

I Lord. Might we but have that hapmness, 
my lord, that you would once use our hearts, 
whereby we might express some part of our 
zeals, we should think ounselves for ever perfect. 

, Ttrt, O, no doubt, my good friends. Vat the 
gods themselves have provided that I shall have 
much help from you: how had you been my 
friends else? why hAve you that diaritaUe title 
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to 
my heart? I have told more of you to mysdf 
tl^ you can with modesty speak in your own 
behalfi; and thus &r 1 cemfirm you. O you 
gods, think I, what need we have any friends 
a we dtould ne’er liAve need of’em? they were 
the most needless creatures living, rimnld we 
ne’er have use for ’em; and would most 
resemble sweet Justrumenta hung up in cases, 
that keep their sounds to th«>sdve& Wbpr, 1 
have oflra wished myselfpoom, that I nn^t 
come nearer to you. We oxh bom to do 
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benefitBt and what better or ptoper e r can we 
call our own than the riches of oar friends? 
Of what a predoos comfort His to have so 
niai^f 13ce brotheiSf commanding one another’s 
fortunes J O joy, den made away ere it can 
be bom! Mine eyes cannot hold out SH^ter, 
methinks: to forget their foults I drink to you. 
Apem* Thou weepesl to make them dnnk, 
Timon. Jeyes, 

2 ZenC Joy had the like conception m our 
And at that instant like a babe sprung up. 

Afem. Ho, ho I 1 laugh to think that babe 
a bosterd. [me much. 

3 Lend. I promise you, my lord, you mov’d 

Much! [Tucket sounded. 

Tim. means that tramp? 

Enter e Servant. 

How now t 

Sera. Please you, my lord, there are certain 
* ladies most desirous of admittance. 

Tim, Ladies! what are their wills? 

Serv. There comes with diem a forerunner, 
my lord, which bears that office, to signify 
their plessures. 

Tim. I pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter CuWD. 

Cup, Hail to thee, worthy Timon:—and to ail 
That of his bounties taste I-^Thefive bt^SL sen^s 
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come freely 
To giatulate thy plenteous bosom: 

The car, taste, touch, smell, pleas’d from thy 
table rise; 

Thv only now come but to feast thine eyes. 
iHm, Ibey are welcome all; let ’em have 
kind admittance. 

Music, make their welcome I [Exit Cupid. 

I Lord. You 'see, my lord, how ample 
you ’re beloi^d. « 

Music, Eo-mtor Cupid, with a mask of 
Ladia as AmeuonSt with lutes in their hand^' 
datuind astd playing, 

Apom* Hoy>day, what a sweep of vanity 
coanes this way! 

They danoel they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory cf this life, 

As tins pomp diows to a little oil and root 
We make ourselves fools to disport oursdlvei^ 
Aisl spend our flatteries to^rink those men 
Upon whose age we void it up again, 

"Vn/Qs. powmods spite and envy. 

Wlw ttves that’s not depraved or depraves? 
Who mes tlM bean not om spurn to thdr giav^ 
Of their frientU’gift? 

1 Ihsttld four dioM that dance before me now 


Would one dav stomp upon me: ’thasbeendoni;; 
Men fihut their doors'againsS a setting sttH. 

The Lords rise from tablet with much ador^ 
<3/^ Timon; emdt to sk^ their loaest oom 
sttwles out an Amaaout and aU daneCt men 
wuh TBomon, a kfiy strain or two to the head- 
boyst and cease, 

Tim. Yon have done our pleasures much 
grace, fsir ladies, 

Set a foir iashion on our entertainment, 

Which was not half so beantifril and kind; 

You have added worth unto’t and lustre, 

And entertain’d me with mine own device; 

1 am to thank you for *t. [best. 

1 Lady. My lord, you take us even at the 
Apem. Faith, for the worst is filthy; and 
would not hold taking, I doubt me. [yon t 
Tim, Ladies, there is an idle Ininquet attends 
Pie 1 ? you to dispose yourselves. 

Atl },adtes. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[Exeunt CuriD attd I^adiec. 
7¥»i. Flavius,— 

Flom. My lord ? 

7*>r. The little casket bring me hither. 
Flda. Yes, my lord.— [Aiide,] Mure jewels 
yet! 

There is no crossing him in his humoui, 

Else I should tell him,—^well, i’ faith, I ttomld. 
When all 'a spent, he’d be cross'd then, an he 
could. 

*Tis pity bounty bad not eyes behind, 

‘ That man might ne'er lie wretched for his mind. 

[Exit, cmd returns with the casket. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Sera. Here, my lord, in readiness. 

2 Ixtrd, Our horses I 

TIhw. O my friends, 

I have one woid to say to you. Look yon, 
my gorxl loid, 

I must entreat you, honour me so much 
As to advance this jewel; accept it, and wear it. 
Kind my lonL 

1 Loni. I am so far already in your 
All So are we all. 

Enter tf Servant. 

Sknf. My lord, there are certwn nobles of 
the senate 

Nsfi^ alighted, and cotae to vkat you. 

Tmc. Tiny ate firirly welcome. 

FZan, I beseech your honour, 

Vonchsa&ineawOrd; it does concern vou near. 
Tiisf. Near; why, then, another time I’ll 
bear thee: [entertaidjMnt. 

I ^ythee, let’a he provided to show ’em 
Fhep, I scarce know how. [AfiUu 
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SMttr atuMat ^eamnt. 

9Strv, it please jrour honour. Lord 
Ludns, 

Out of his free love^ hath presentedtto you 
Fbdr milk-white hcnaes, tMpp’d in silver. 

7¥w. Ishallaoceptth^imyzletthepreilbnts 
Be worthily enterfa&ied. 

jSfi/^r a third Servant. 

How now 1 what news ? 
ZServ, Please you, my lord, that honourable 
gentleman, Lordlaieallus, entcimts your com¬ 
pany to-morrow to hunt w^ him; and has 
sent your honour two brace of greyhounds. 
Tim. 1 ’ll hunt with him; and let them be 
receiv’d, ' 

Not without &ir reward, 

Flav. [dsieb.] ’ What will this mine to? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts. 
And all out of an empty coffer: 

Nor wUl he know his purse; or yield me this, 
To show him what a Ixmar his heart is. 

Being of no power to m^e his wishes good: 
His promises fly so beyond his state 
That what he speaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every won!: he is so kind that be noV 
Pays interest for’t; his land's {nit to their books. 
Well, would I were gently {Mit out of office 
Before I were forc’d out I 
Happier is he that has no friend to feec% 

Thw such that do e’en enemies exceed. 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. [^nV. 

Tim. Von do yourselves 

Much wrong, >ou bate too much of your own 
lucrits; 

Here, my lord, a tiifle of our love. 

2 Zfira. With mure than common thanks I 

will receive it. 

3 Xjifrd. O, he is die very soul of bounty I 
Tim. And now 1 remember, my lord, you gave 

Good words the other day ot a Day courser 
1 rode on: it is yours because yon lik’d it. 

3 Lord, O, I beseech you, pardon me, my 
lord, in that. [know no man 

Tim. You ^7 take my word, my lord; I 
Gan jnstty praise but what he does affect: 

1 w<^b my iiriend's affection with mine own; 
I’ll tell yok true. 1*11 call to you. 

AU Lords. O, none so welcome. 

Tim. I take all and your aeveial virttatbns 
So kind to heart, ’tis not enough to give; 
MeUdnIrt I eould deal UA^oms to my friends 
And ne^er be weaiy.—^Aleibiades, 

Ikoii art a soldier, therefore seldem ri<&$ 

It comes in dtarity to thee: for alt thy living 
Is *auagiKt the dead; and all the lands thou host 
Ue«ln a {dteh’d fiel^ 


A/M. Ay, defil'd knd, my loid* 

1 Lord. We are so virtuously bound,— 

Tim. And so 

Am I to you. 

2 Lord So infinitely endear’d,— 1 
Tim. All to you.—mmre ligSls. 

I Lard The best of happmess. 

Honour, and fortiines keep wiUi you. Lorn 
Timont 

Tim. Ready for his friends. 

\Exmnt Alcibiadbs, Lords, dv. 
Apem. What a coll’s hcK I 

Serving of becks and jutting-out of bams I 
I doubt whether their l^s be worth the sums 
That are given fiir ’em. Friendship’s folk of 
(kegs: 

Methinks false hearts should never jtave sound 
Thus honest fools lay out, their wealth on 
oourtfsies. [sullen 

Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not 
I would be gi^ to thee. 

Apem. No, I’ll nothing: for if I should be 
brilied too, there would M none Irtt to tail 
U{x>n thee; and then thou wouldst sin the faster. 
Thou givest so long, T<mon, I fear me thou 
wilt give away thyself in paper shotlly: what 
need these feasts, pomps, and vain glories? 

Tttn. Nay, an you ue^n to rail on society 
once, I am sworn not to give regard to you. 
Farewelt; and come with belter music. \h.xU. 

Apem, So;—thou’It not hear me now,— 
thou shalt not then, I ’ll lock thy heaven from 
thee. 

O, that men’s ears sliould be 

To counsel deaf, but not to flattery ! [E xit. 


ACT II. 

i 

SCKNB I.—AriiENs., A Room in a Senatoi'i 
Home. 

* En'er a Senator, with papers in his hamL 

Seu. And late, five thousand;—to Varroand 
to Iridore [sum, 

lie owes nine thousand; besides my former 
Which makes it five-and-twenty.—Still in 
motion 

Of reghg waste ? It cannot hold; it will not. 
If I want gold, tteal but a beggar’s dc^ 

And give it Timon, *why, the ch^ onns gold t • 
If I would sell my hoise and buy twen^ more 
Better than he. Why, |^ve my horse to Timon, 
Ask nothing, giye it him, it foals me, straq^ 
And able horses: no pm^ at his gate; 

But rather one that smiles, and still invites 
All that pass by. It cannot hold; no reasoa 
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Oui found his sUOe in safety, Caphis, ho t 
Caphia, I say! 

EiUer Capuis. 

Capk, llerct sir $ what is your pleasure ? 

5m'G et on your doak and haste you to 
Lord Tiraon; *' 

Imjpdrtune him for my moneys; be not ceas’d 
Wim sli^t denial; nor then silenc’d, when— 
Commend me to your master —and the cap 
Plays in the right hand, thus i but tell him 
My uses ^ to me, I must serve my turn 
Out of mine own; his days and times are past. 
And my reliances cm his nract -d dates 
Have smit my credit: I love and honcnir him; 
But must not break my back to heal his finger: 
Immediate are my needs; and my relief 
Must not be toss’d and turn’d to me in words, 
But find supply immediate. Get you gone : 
l*ut on a most importunate aspect, 

A visage of demand; for, I do fear, 

When every feather sticks in his own wing 
Lord Tlmon will be left a naked gull. 

Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 
Capk. I go, sir. 

Sen. Take the bonds along with you. 

And have the dates in coinpt. 

Capk, I uill, sir. 

Sen, Go. 

yixeunt. 

Scene II.—.\i hens. A HaH in Timon’s 
Hbuie. 

Enter Flavius, •with many hills in hi^ hand, 

Flav, No care, no stop! so senseless of 
expense 

That he will neither know how to maintain it 
Nor cease his flotv of riot: takes no account 
How thills go firom him; nor resumes no care 
Of what is to continue: never mind 
Was to be so unwise to be so kind. 

What shall be done ? he will not hear, till feell 
I must be round with him now he comes from 
hunting. 

Fie, fie, fie, fie I 

Enter Caphis, and the Servants of Isidoke 
and\ixo.o, 

• 

Capk, Good^even, Vacro; what, 

•You come for moni^ ? » 

Var, S»v, Is’t not your bunneu too? 
Cep3t, It is:—and yours too, Isidore ? 
lud, Sem. It is su 

tSapL Wcmld we were all cuscharg’d 1 
Var. Serv. I fear it 

Capk, Here comes the lord. 


Enter Timon, Alcibiaoks, emd Lords, drv. 
Tim, So soon as* dinner’s done well forth 

again. 

My Alcibiades.-~>Witb me? what is you will ? 
Capk, My lord, hen is a note of certain dues. 
Tim, Does! whence are you? 

Capk. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim, Go to my steward. [me off 

Oph, Please it your lorddiip^ he hath pul 
To the succession or new days this month t 
My master is awak’d gre^ occasion 
To call upon his own; and humbly prays yem 
That, with your other noble parts, you 11 suit 
In mving him his right 
Tim, Mine honest fKend, 

I pr’ythee but repair to me next morning. 

Capk, Nay, good my lord,— * 

Tfm, Contain thyself, good friend. 

Var, Serv. One Varro’s servant, my good 
lord,— 

Isid. Serv, From Isidore; 
lie humbly prays your speedy payment,— 
Ctpk, liyoni did know, my lord, my master's 
wants,— [six weeks 

Serv, 'Twas due on forfeiture, my lord. 
And past,— 

Jsid. Serv. Your steward puts me off, my 
lord; 

And I am sent expressly to your lordahip. 

Tint. Give me Dreath.— 

I do beseech you, good my lords, keep on ; 

1 ’ll wait upon you instantly.— 

[Exeunt Aix:ibiai>es and Lords. 
Come hither; pray you, [To FLAVIUS. 

How goes the world, that I am thus enccmntcr’d 
With clamorous demands of date-broke bonds, 
And the detention of long-since-due debts, 
Against my honour? 

Flav. ^ Please you, ycntlcmen, 

The time is unagreeable to this business: 

Your importunacy cease till after dinner ; 

Tliat I may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim, l>o so, my friends.— 

See them well entertained. [Exit, 

Ftav. Ftay, draw near. {^Bxif, 

Enter Apbicantus and ]fool. , 

Capk, Stay, stay, here comes the fool with 
Apemantust tet’s ha’ soqie most with 'em. 

Var, Serv, Hang hhp, hell abuse ua 
Jeid, Strv. A pk^M upon him, dog { 

Vtr. Serv, How dost, fool? 

Apm, l>ost dialooe with thy shadow ? 

Var, Serv, 1 speak not to this- 
Apem, No, 'Us to 0»Mlfi—Ome aWBF' - 

" [Tb/4s Foot 
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Jmi Sfffv. \T» Var<SeEV»>J Tbef»*s th« ibol |t Apm *-Do it» tlkea, that •'ve may accottaA 

thee a whoremastM'aiM>'H>laiaw«; Wni^, not* 
withatandiz^ thou ahalt beso leMesteaaaedL 
Var, Serv. What is a wboremastert fool? 

A fool in go^ clothes, and something 
like thee. *Tu a spirit t somedme it Aj^jean 
like It lord; sometime like a lawyer; some* 
time like aj^losopher, with two stones more 
than *s artinciol one. He is very often like a 
knight t and, generallv, in all shapes that nan 
goes up and down in nrom fourscore to thirteen 
tills spirit walks in. 

Far, Serv. Thou art not altogether a fooL. 
FmL Nor thou altc^her a wise naat as 
AS Serv. (itamercies, good fool: how does much fool^asI bave,8omudi wit thoa hudsest 
3ur mistress? A/em. That answer might have hecotoe 

Foal. Sh^’s e’en setting on water to scald Aixmantus. > [Timon. 

ich chickens as you are. Would we could Far. Serv. Aside, aride ; here comes Lord 


Apam. MO, thou staad'st su^^ dwu nrt not 
<» him yet 

Cii^A Where’s the fool now? ^ 

Apem. He last asked the question.—Poor 
Formes and usurers’ men I bawos between |^ld 
and want I 

All Serv, What are w'e, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Asses. 

All Serv. Why? 

Apem. That you ask me what you are, and 
do not know yourselves.—Speak to ’em, foot 
Fool. How do ]roa, gentlemen ? 

All Serv, Gtamerdes, good fool: how does 
}our mistress? , 

Fool. Sh^’a e’en setting on water to scald 
such chickens as you are. Would we could 
see you at Corinth. 

jfyem, Goodl gmmeicy, .[pngc< 

Fool, Look you, here comes my mu^ess’ 

Enter Page. 

Page. [7b/^FooL] Why,how now,captain? 
what do you in this wise company? How dost 
thou, Apemantus? 

Apem. Would I had a tod in my mouth, 
that I m^ht answer thee profitably. 

Page. Fr’ythee, Apemantus, r^ me the 
aimrscription of these letters: I know not 
which is which. ’ 

Apem. Canst not read? 

Page. Na 

Apem There will little learning die, then, 
that day thou art handed. This is to Lord 
Timon j diu to Aldbiades. Go; thou wast 
bom a bastard, and thou ’It die a bawd. 

Page. Thou wast whelped a dog, and thou 
shalt fiunish a dog’s death. Answer not, I am 
gone. [Exit Page. 

Apem. E’en so thou outrun’st gmcc. 

Fool, I will eo with you to Lord Timon’s. 

F^mL Willj^ leave me there? 

Apem. If Timon stay at henne.—You three 
serve three usurers? 

All Serv. Ay; would they served us! 

Jlpem. So L—«b good a trick as ever 

htiwman served thieC 
.^vl, Areyoathreensuxeii^inen? 

All Serv. Ay, foot 

I thinKnonsurec but hasalboltohis 
servant j n^mistressIseo^aiidlamherfiML 
When men omoe to borrow of yopr inaeteis 
they approach sadly and gp away tneiiy; bit 
they enter my mishesa^ boose menily and gp 
away sadly; the resson of this? 
iS!^ 1 coold render one. 


Ee-enter TiifON and Flavius. 

Apem, Come with me, fool, come. 

FooL I do not always follow lover, elder 
brother, and woman; sometime the {diilosodher. 

[Exeunt Aprmantus ant/FooL 
FUtv, Fray you, walk near ; 1 ’ll speak vridk 
you anon. [Exeunt Serv, 

Tim. You make me marvel t wherefore, era 
this time. 

Had you not fully laid my state before me f 
That I might so have rated my expense 
As I had leave of means 7 
P'/iiv. You would not hear me 

At many leisures I propos’d. 

Tim. Goto: 

Perchance some single vantages you took 


And that unaptness made you minister 
Thus to excuse yourself. 

Flav. O my, good lord 

At many times 1 brought in my accounts, roff*, 
I.aid them before yoi/; you would throw them 
And say you found thm in mine honesty. 
Alien, for some trifling present, yon have bid 
me [wept; 

Return so much, I have shodc my heM and 
Yea, ’gainst the authority of manners pray’d you 
To hmd your hand more dose t I did endure 
,Not seldom, nor no sli^ cliedcs, when 1 have 
rromjrted you, in the ebb of your estate. 

And your great flow of debts. My loved lord, 
Thoo{^ you hear vegHf—too bte I«<yet now 'a, 
a time, 

Tim gre a te st of yoer having brito a half 
To pay your prraent debto 
, 7^ ” Let all sttjr land be add. 

Fbvk ’Tis all engp^cb some forfeited and 
gooes 
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And what renuibs will hoidljr stop the mouth 
Of prasent dues: the future corner apace t 
What ahall defend the inteiim? and at lengQi 
How goes our reckoning ? 

Timm To Lacedemion did my land extend. 
FUaA'^ O my good lord, the world is but a 
worat 

Were it all yonts to give it in a breath, * 

How quidcly were it gone I 

TitHm You tell me true. 

/Zm If you suspect my husbandry or false* 
hood, 

Call me before the exactest auditors 
And set ttieon the proo£ So t'le gods bless me, 
Wjy en all our offices have been cmtes^d 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
HWdi drunken spilth of wine; when every room 
Ihdh bias’d with lights and bray’d wiai min* 
strelsy; 

/have retir’d me to a wasteful cock, 

And set mine eyes at flow. 

TVm. IVythee, no mme. 

/ZsBi Havens, have I said, the bounty of 
this lord I [ants 

How many prodigal bits have slaves and peas- 
Tfais night er^lutted 1 Who is not Timon’s ? 
What heart, head, sword, force, means, but is 
Lord Timon's? 

Great l^on, noble, worthy, Tiinon I 
Ah i when the means are gone that buy this 
pruse 

Hie Iweatn is gone whereof this praise is made: 
Feast’Won, fast-lost; one cloud of winter <1 
sluawers, 

These flies axe couch’d. 

TUm. Come, sermon me no farther: 

Ko villanous bounty yet hath passed my heart; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, have I given. 

Wl^ dost thou weep? Canst thou the con* 
science lack 

To think I shall lack friends? Secure thy 
heart; ' 

H1 would broach the vessels of my love, 

And try the argument of hearts by borrowing. 
Men and men’s fortunes could I frankly nse 
As 1 can hid tbee speak. 

Flav. Assurance bless your thoughts! 
TSw. And, in some^ort, these wants of mine 
are crown'd* # 

rhat 1 account them blesdngs; for by these 
Shall I try ficten& t you ahcJl perceive how you 
Mistakemy fortunes; lamwealthyin myfhends. 
Within thm I Flaminiust ServulusI 

£ni»f FtAMiNius, Servilius, andatker , 
Servants. 

Strvk My lord? my lord?— 


Thn, I srill despatch yon severally r—^on to 
Lord Lucius;—^to Lord lAicallus you; ^hunted 
with his honour to-day}—you to Smpronius s 
commend me to their loves; and I am proud, 
say, that my oocagons have found time to use 
’em tosrard a supply of money t let the request 
be fil^ talents. 

Ftam, As you have said, my lord. 

Fkto. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum 1 

{Atide. 

Tim, Go you, gr, [ io another Serv. J to the 
senators,— 

Of whom, even to the state’s best health, I have 
Deserv’d this heai^g, bid ’em send o* the instant 
A thousand talents to me. 

Ftcof. I have been bold,—■ 

For that I knew it the mo&t general way,— 

To them to use your signet and your name; 
Itut they do shake tbeir heads, and I am here 
No ricifo in return. 

'•Im, Is’t true ? can’t be ? 

FUco, They answer, in a joint and corporate 
voice. 

That now they are at foil, want treasure, cannot 
j Do what they would; are sorry—^you are 
! < honourable,— t**®^"*” 

But yet they could have wish’d—they know 
Something hath been amiss—a noble nature 
' May catch a wrench—^would all were weIl-«- 
^ ’tispity;-- 

.\nd so, intending other serious matters, 

After distasteful looks, and these hard fr^tions, 
With certam half-caps and cold-moving nods. 
They froze me into silence. 

Ttm, You gods, reward lh< m ’ 

IVythee, man, look cheerly. These old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary: 
Their blood is cak’d. His cold, it seldom flows; 
’Tis lack of kindly warmth they -*rc not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again t )v ard earth. 

Is foshion’d for tlie journey dull and heavy.— 
Go to Ventidius [ to a Scrv ]; pr’ythee, [if 
Flavius] be not sad, 

Thou art true and hmest; ingeniously I Sj^k, 
No blame beloi^s to thec>-^yi7 Senr.] ven- 
tidius lately 

Buried his fother; bf whose death he’s stepp’d 
Into a great estate s when he was,poor. 
Imprison’d, and in scarcity of friends, [me; 

1 cieax’d him with five taints t gi^ him from 
Bid him suppose Bome ^od necessity [ber*d 

Touehes his friend, which cmves to be remem* 
With tfiose five talents Flav*]— Tbit 

had,-H|^ve’t these fellowa • 

To whom *01 msfaht dee. Ne^r qijak or 
think [sink* 

That Hmon’s lortuneS ’mong his ftiendi|catt 
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-.Flao. I would 1 could not think it: that 
thought is bound’s foe; 

3eing flee itsw it thinks «n others so. lExamt. 

ACT III.' 

Scene I.— Athens. A Room in Lucuixus’ 
Home. 

Flaminius waiting. Enter a Servant /is 
him. 

Sera. I have told my lord of you; he is 
coming down to you. 

Flam. I thank you, sir. 

Enter Lucullus 

Serv. Here *s my lord. 

ImcuI. [Aside,^ One of Lord Timon’s men? 
a gift, 1 warrant. Why, this hits right; I 
dreamt of a silver basin and ewer to*n^ht.~ 
Flaminius, honest Flaminius; you are very 
respectively welcome, sir.—Fill me some wine. 
[EmI Servant.]—And how does that lumoor- 
able, complete, free-hearted gendeman of 
Atb^, thy very bountiful gc^ lord and 
master? 

Flam. His health is well, sir, 

Lucul. I am right glad tlut his health is well, 
sir: and what hast thou there under thy cloak, 
pretty flaminius? >■» 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box, sir; 
which, in my lord’s behalf, 1 come to entreat 
your honour to supply; who^ having great and 
instant occasion to use &fty talents, hath sent to 
your lordship to furnish him, nothing doubting 
your present ai>sistance therein. 

Lucul. La, la, la, U,—nothing doubting, 
says he? Alxs,eood lord! a noble gendeman 
’tis, if he would not keep so good a house. 
Mamy a time and often I na’e <uned with him 
and told him on’t; and come ^;am to supper 
to him of purpose to have him spend less; and 
yet he would embrace no counsel, take no 
warning by my coming. Every man has his 
foult, and nonesLy is his: I ha’e told him on’t, 
but I could ne’er get him from *t. 

Re~fftter Servant, with wine. 

Strv. Please your lordsMp, here is the wine. 

Lueul. Flaminius, 1 have noted thee always 
wbe. Here’s to th^ 

Flam. Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 

Lnenl. 1 have obsei^ theenlways for a to* 
wardlv prompt spirit,—give thee Uiy due, ^nd 
Ode tokt knows whrt belongs to leaaod} and 
Cfust me the time well, if the dme use thee 

i 


well: good parts in thee.—Get you gone, sbnh 
[to the Servant, wka gmt mr/.]—Siaw nearer, 
honest Flaminius. Thy tora^ a boundfol 
gentleman: hut thou art wise; and tbon 
knowest well enough, although thou oomest to 
me, that this isno time to lend money; espedsUy 
upoihbareftiend^p. without security. Heie^ 


three solidates for thee: good boy, wink at me, 
and say thou saw^st me not. Fate thee weO. 
Flam, Is*! possible the world should so 


much differ: 


And we ahve that liv’d I Fly, damned baseness, 
To him that worships thee. 

[ Throwing the motuy bark, 
Lucul. Hal now I see thou art a fool, and ftt 
for thy master. 

Flam. May these add to the njimbtf thak 
nuy scald thee! 

Let molten coin be thy danfhation. 

Thou disease of a friend and not himself t 


Has friendship such a faint and milky heart, 

It turns in less than two nights? Oyou gods, 

1 feel my master’s passion I This slave 
Unto his honour has my lord’s meat in him; 
Why should it thrive and turn to nutriment 
When he is turn’d to poison? 

O, may diseases only woik npon’t t 
And when he’s sick to death, let not that part 
of nature 



Scene II.—Athens. A ^Ue Plaeo. 

Enter Lucius, with Three Strangers. 

Lue. Who, the Lord Timon? he is my very 
good friend, and an nonourable gentimnark 

X StroM. We know him for no less, though 
we are but strangers to hiin. But I can tell 
you one thing, my lord, and which I hear from 
common rumours,—now Lord Timon’s happj^ 
houi are done and past, and his estate shiiiAs 
from him. 

Lue. Fie, no, do not believe it; he cannot 
want for money. 

3 Stran. But believe yon this, my lord, that 
not long 1 ^ 0 , one of his men was with the Lord 
Lucullus to borrow so many talents; nay, urged 
extremely for’t, and showM what nece a w y he* 
longed to’t, and yet was denied. 

Ziw. How? 

3 Strae*. I tell you, denied, my lord. 

Lue, What a stra^ ease was that I nowk 
bdibre the gods? I am ashamed on*L Demeo 
tnat honomable man I there was very little 
honour showed in’t. For my own port, 1 mult 
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needs confess I Iv^ve leceived some small .Idnd* 
nesses £rom him, as money, plate, jevrels, and 
such lilm trifles, nothing omiparing to his; yet, 
hod he mistook him and sent to me, 1 shoiria 
ne’er have denied hk occasion so many talents. 


•> £tt/er Sbrvxlius. 

t 

Ser, See, by good hap, yonder’s my lord; I 
have sweat to see his honour.—My honoured 
lord,— [7h Ldcius. 

2.<ir. Servilius I you are kindly met, sir. Fare 
thee well: commend me to thy honourable- 
virtuous lord, my very exquisite friend. 

•Stn May it please your honour, my lord 
hath sent,— 

/,uc. Hal what has he sent? I am so much 
endeared tp that lord; he*s ever sending: how 
shall I thank him, thinkest thou? And what 
has he sent now? 

SeK Has only sent his present occasion now, 
my lord; requesting your lordship to supply his 
instant use with so many talents. 

* Zmc. I know his lordship is but merry with 
me; 

He cannot want fifty-five hundred talents. 

Ser. But in the meantime he wants less, my 
lord- 

If his occasion were not virtuous 
1 should not urge it half so ^thfully. 

Z.ue. Dost thou speak seriously, Mtviiius? 

Ser, 

Luc, What a wicked beast was I to disfiimish 
myself against such a good time, when I might 
bar shown myself honourable I how unluckily it 
liappened that I should purchase the day before 
for a litde part, and undo a great deal of honour! 
—Servihus, now, before the gods, 1 am not able 
to do’t,—the more beast, I say. I was send¬ 
ing to use Lord Timon myself, these gentlemen 
can witness; but 1 would not fur the wealth of 
Athens 1 had done’t now. Commend me 
bountifully to his good lordship; and I hqpe 
his honour will conceive the fairest of mev 
because I have no power to be kind: and tell 
biro this from me, I count it one of my greatest 
afflictions, say, that I cannot pleasure sudi an 
bonottimble gentleman. Good Servihus, will 
you befriena me so frr as to use mine own 
words to him ? 

Scr, Yes, rir, 1 riiall. * 

Lw, I’lllookyottoutagoodttttn, Serviliua 
* {Exit Sbrviuus. 

True, as you said, Timon is shrunk indeed; 
And be tnat’s once denied will hardly speed. 

• lExii, 

1 iSIflnsM. Do you observe this, Hostilius? 

a Stnuu Ay, too well. 


-n 

I Sfnut. Wlnr, this is the world’s soul; and 
just of the same piece 

Is ev^ flatterer’s spirit. Who can cull him, 
His friend that dips in the same dirii? for, in 
My knowing, Timon hasibeen this lord’s &ther, 
A^ kept lus credit with hisiMirse; 

Supported his estate; nay, llmon’s money 
llas^d his men their wages: he ne’er drinks 
But Timon’s silver treads upon his lip; 

And yet,—O see the monstrousness of nun 
When he looks out in an ungrateful shape!—, 
He does deny him* in respect of his. 

What charitable men afford to beggars. 

3 Stnau, Religion groans at it. 

I SiruH, For mine own part, 

I neyer tasted Timon in my life, 

Kor came any of his bounties over me 
To mark me for his friend ; yet I ptotest, 

For his right noble mind, iUilstrious virtue. 

And honourable carriage, 

Had his necessity made use of me, 

I would have put niy wealth into donation, 

And the best half should have return’d to him. 
So much 1 love his heart: but, I perceive. 

Men must learn now with pity to dispense: 

For policy sits above conscience. [ExiuttL 

Scene III.— Athens. A Room in 
Sbhpronius’ House. 

Effier SEMifRONfUS atui a Servant of 
Timon’s. 

Sem. Must he needs trouble me in’t,—hum t 
—’bove all others? 

He might have tried Lord Lucius or Lucullus; 
And now Ventidms is wealthy too. 

Whom he redeem’d from prison: all these 
Owe their estates unto h.m. 

Serv, My loid. 

They have all lieen touch’d a'^d found base 
metal; foi 

They have all dmiied him. 

Sem. How! have they denied him? 

Has Ventidius and Lucullus demed him? 

And does he send to me? Three? hum!— 

It shows but little love or judgment in him: 
Must I be his last refv^el His friends, like 
physicians. 

Thrive, i^ve him over: must I tftke the cure 
upon me? him. 

Has much disgrac’d me in’t; I am angry at 
That might have known my place: 1 see no 
sense for’t. 

But his oooBsienu mi^t have woo’d me first; 
For, in my consefenoe, I was the first iiwn 
That e’er reedved gift from him: 

And does he think so backwardly of me now 
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That I *11 requite it last? No: 

So it may prove an argument of laughter 
To the test, and *moi^ the lords I he thought 
afooL 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the sum 
Had sent to me first, but for my niind's sake; 

I had such a courage to do him good. Bur now 
I return, 

And with their faint reply this answer join; 
^'Who bates mine honour srall not know my coin. 

[JExie, 

Strv, Excellent I Youf lordship’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not wtiat he did when 
he made man i»Iitic,~he cross’d himself by’t: 
and 1 cannot think but, in the end, the villanies 
of man will set him clear. How ^rly this lord 
strives to appear foul 1 takes virtuous copies to 
be widced; like those that under hot ardent 
zeal would set whole realms on fire: 

Of such a nature is his politic love. 

This was my lord’s best hope; now all ate fled. 
Save only the gods: now his friends are dead, 
Doors, umt were ne'er acquunted with their 
wards 

Many a bounteous year, must be employ’d 
Now to guard sure their master. 

And this is all a liberal course allows} 

Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his 
house. 

Scene IV. —Athens. A Hall in Tcmo.n’s 
House. 

Enter Tsao Servants e/V arro amd the Servant 
of Luc lus, nueting Titus, Hortbnsius, 
and other Servants of Timon’s creditors^ 
waiting his coming out. 

1 Var, Serv. Well met; good-morrow, Titus 
and flortensius. 

Tit, The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hot. Lucius! 

What, do we meet together ? 

Lue. Serv. Ay, and I think 

One business does command us all; for mine 
Is money. 

Tit, So is theirs and ours. 

Enter Piiiuyrus. 

Lue* Serv. And Sir Philotos too! 

Fki. Good-day at once. 

*■ Lue. Serv, Welcome, good brother. 

What do you diink the hour? 

FM. Labouring for nine. 

'Lue* Serv* So much? 

Fhi, Is not my lord seen yet? 

Lue. Serv, Not yet 

FAiH 1 wonder on’t: he was wont to shiae 
at seven. 


Luc* Serv* Ay, but the daysare waxed ahoctef 

You mnst consider that a prod^^ course 
Is like the sun’s; but not, like recoveiablei 
1 fear 

*Tis deepest winter in Lord Timon’s ppne t 
That^s, one may reach deep enough and yet 
Find little. 

Fit* I am of your fear for that [event. 
Ttf. 1 ’ll show you how to observe a strange 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hot* Most true, he does;. 

Tit. And he wears jewels nowof Timon’s gif^ 
For which I wait for money. 

Hot. It is against my heart 
Lite* Serv, Mark how strange it shews, 
Timon in this should pay more than be owes: 
And e’en as if your lord should wear rich jewels 
And send for money for ’enu 
Hor* 1 am weary of this charge, the gods 
can witness: 

I know my lord hath spent of Timon’s wealth. 
And now ingratitude makes it worse thaostealth. 
X Var* Serv. Yes, mine’s three thousand 
crowns: what’s yours? 

Lue* Serv. Five thousand mine. 

I Var. Serv, ’Tis much deep: and it should 
seem by the sum 

Your master’s confidence was above minej 

Else, surely, his had cquall’cL 
« 

Enter Flaminius. 

Tit. One of Lord Timon’s men. 

Lue Serv, Flaminius 1 sir, a word: pray, is 
my lord ready to come forth? 

Flam. No, indeed, he is not 
71c/. We attend his lordship; pray, signify 
so much. 

Flam. I need not tell him that; he knows 
you arc too diligent ’ [Exit, 

Enter Flavius, in a iloahf muffied* 

f * Luc. Serv, Ha 1 is not that his steward 
muffled so ? 

He goes away in a cloud: call him, call him. 
Tit. Do you hear, sir? 

Both Var. Serv. By your leave, sir,~ 

Fldv. What do you ask of me, my friends? 

7 a. We wait fur certain money herefSir. 
Fho* ^ Ay» 

If money were ns certain as your waiting 
’Twere sure enough. 

Why then prefeir^ you not your sums and bills 
^Vhen your false masters eat of my lord’s meat? 
Then thev could smile, and frtwn upon his 
Debts, [maws. 

And take down th’ interest into their glnttonoes 
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You do younelves but wrong to stir me up; 
liCt me pass quietiy: 

Believe my lord and I have made an end; 

I have no more to reokon, he to spend. 

Zuc, Serv. Ay, but this answer will not serve, 
'twill not serve 'tis not so base as tou ; 
For you serve knaves. [/KsrtV. 

1 Var. Sera. How 1 What does his castiiei'd 
worship mutter 7 

2 Var» Serv. Xo matter what; he's poor, 
Mid that’s revenge enough. Who can speak 
broader than he that has no house to put his 
head in? sudi may rail agcunst great buildings. 

Enter Sekvili^'s. 

TSt. O, here’s Servilius; now we shall know 
oome answer. 

Ser, If i might beseech you, gentlemen, to 
TCpair some other hour, I should much derive 
frm’t; for, take’t of my soul, my lord leans 
wondrously to discontent: his comfortable tern* 
per has forsook him; he is much out of health, 
and keeps his chamber. [not sick: 

Lue. Serv. Many do keep their chambers are 
And, if it be so far beyond his health, 
Methinks he should the sooner pay his debts. 
And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods 1 

TU. We cannot take this for answer, sir. 
Flam. [/’Ft/Ain.] Servilius, help!—my lord I 
my lord I ' 

i^nrerTiMON, /ft a rajej Flaminius following, 

Tian, What, are my doors opposed against 
my passage 7 

JEfove 1 been ever free, and must my house 
Be nqr retentive enemy, my gaol 7 
The place which I have feasted, does it now, 
Xake all mankind, show me an iron heart 7 
JLmc, Serv. Putrin now, Titus. 

TU, My lord, here is my bill. 

Lue, Serv. Here’s mine. 

Hot. Serv. And mine, my lord. 

Both. Var. Serv, And ours, my lord. 

Fhi. All our bills. [to the girdle. 

Tim, Knock me down with ’em: cleave me 
Ltte, Serv, Alas, my lord,-» 

Tim, Cut mv in sums. 

Tit. Mine, nfty talents. 

Tim, Tell out my Uood. * 

Lue, Serv, Five thousand crowns, my lord. 

* Tim, Five thousand drops pays that.— 
What youn^—and yours?-— 

X Far. Serv, My lord,— 

0 Var, Serv, My lord,— • 

TkOk Tear me, take me, and the gods fall 
upon you 1 iExit, 


ffor. Faith, 1 perceive our mastem may 
throw their caps at their money: these debm 
may well be called despnate ones, fona nud* 
man owes ’em. [Exeunt, 

Re-estter Timon emf Flavius. 

Ti^. They have e’en put my breath from 
me, the slaves. 

Creditors 1—devils. 

Flav. My dear lord,- 
Tim, what if it should be so 7 
Flam, My lord,— 

Tim, I '11 have it so.—My steward I 
Fbev, Here, my lord. 

Ttm, So fitly 7 Go, bid all my friends again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius; all: 

1 ’ll 6noe more feast the rascals. 

Flav, O my lord, 

\ ou only speak from your divjracted soul; 

T1 ere is not so much left to furiush out 
A moderate table. 

A 'im, ^ Be’t not in thy care; go, 

I charge thee, invite them all i let in the tide 
Of knaves once more; my cook and I ’ll pro> 
vide. [Eaeunt, 

Sci^NB V.—Athens. Tie Senate House. 
Tie Senate sitting, 

1 Sen. My lords, you have my voice to it} 

1 the &ult’s 

Bloody; ’tis necessary he should die: 

Nothing emboldens sm so much as mercy. 

2 Sen, Most true; the law shall bruise him. 

Enter Alcibiadbs, attended. 

AUih. Honour,^ health, and compassioD to 
the senate I 
I Sen. Now, captain? 

AUib, I am an humble suitor to your virtues; 
1 or pity is the virtue of the law. 

And none but tyrants use it cruelly. 

It pleases time and fortune to he heavy 
U^ion a friend of mine, who, in hot blood. 
Hath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those tW without heed do plui^e into’!. 
He is a man, setting his fote aside. 

Of comely virtues: 

Nor did he sdl the fact with cowavdiee,— 

An honour in him vdiidi buys out his mult,— 
But with a noble fury and fiur spirit. 

Seeing his reputation touch’d to death, 
lie did oppose his foe t 
And with such and unnoted posaon 
He did bdiove his anger ere *twas spenb 
As if he had but jaara an argument. 

X Stn, You luramgo too strut a psr a doKf 
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StKbriii^ to nuUce an deed look fiui t 
Yoiur words bate took sadi pains, as if they 
labooz^d [qusndling 

To bring manslaughter into form, and set 
Upon the head of vuour; which, indeed, 

Is valour misb^t, and came intolSie world 
When sects andiactioDS were newly bom i 
He *8 truly valiant that can wisely suffer 
l%e worst that man can breathe; and make 
* his wrongs [carelessly; 

His outsides,—to wear them like his raiment, 
And ne’er prtfer his injuries to his hear^ 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs lie evils, and enforce us kill. 

What folly ’tis to hazard life for ill 1 
Alcii. My lord,— [clear: 

1 Sett. You cannot make gross sins look 
To revenge is no valour, but to bear. [me, 

Alcii. My lords, then, under favour, pardon 
If 1 speak like a captain:— 

'Why do fond men expose themselves to battle, 
Ana not endure all threats? sleep upon’t. 

And let the foes quietly cut thrir throats. 
Without repugnancy? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? why, then, womm are more valiant, 
That stay at home, if bearing earn it; 

And th’ ass more captain than the lion; the 
fellow 

Loaden with irons wiser than the judge, 

If wisdom be in suffering. O my lorosi 
As you are great, be pitifully good: 

'Who cannot condemn rashness in cold blood? 
To kill, I grant, is sin’s extremest gust; 

But, in dc^ce,^ by m^cy, ’tis most just 
To be in anger is impiety; 

But who is man that is not angry? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sgn. You breathe in vain. 

Alcii, In vain 1 his service done 

Alt Lacedannoa and Byzantium 
Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sett. What’s that? 

Alcib. Why, I say, my lords, h’as done fair 
service, 

And slain in fight many of your enemies x 
How full of valour did he bear himself 
In the last conflict, and made plenteous wounds I 

2 ^n. He.has made too much plenty widi 

’em, he 

Is a sworn rioter: he has a sin that often 
Drowns him, and takes his valour prisoner: 

If there were no fees, that srere enough 
To ovefomne faim: in that bowtly fii^ 

He has bwn known to oomintt oatrages 
And dittirii fecdons: ’t» infenM to ns 
His days are feul and hia drink dangetovs. 


l 5bi. He dies. 

Aic^. Hard fete I he might have died in war. 
My lords, if not fer any puts in him,— 
Though his right atm m^ht purchase his own 
time, 

And be in debt to none,—yet, more (o move 
, you. 

Take my deserts to his, and join them both : 
And, for I know your reverend ages love 
Secimty, I ’U pawn my victories, all 
My honours to you, upon his go^ returns. 

If this crime he owes the law his life. 

Why, let the war reoeiv*t in valiant gore;, 
For law is strict, and war is nothing mote. 

1 Sm, We are fer law,—^he dies; urge it no 

more, 

On height of our disoleasure i firiem^or brodier. 
He forfeits his own olood that spills another. 

yf4riA Mu&titbeso? itmustnotbe. Mykrds^ 
I do beseech you, know me. 

2 Sen, How 1 

Akib* Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen, What I 

AUtb. I cannot think but your age has far> 

got me; 

It could not else be I should prove so hose 
To sue, and be denied such common grace i 
My wounds ache at you. 

I Sen, Do you date our anger? 

*Tis in few words, but spacious in effect; 

We liaiSsh thee for ever. 

A&tb. Banish me I 

Banish your dotage; banish usury. 

That m^es the senate ugly. 

I Sen If, after two days’ shine, Athens con« 
tain thee, 

Attend our wrightier judgment And, not to 
swell our spirit, 

He shall be executed pTesently. 

[kxettni SumUna. 
Aktd. Now the geds keep you old enoi^h | 
that you may live 

in bone, that none may look on you 1 
1 am worse than mad t I have kept bock their 
foes. 

While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large interest; 1 myself 
Rich only in large hurls;—all those for this? 

Is this the balsam that the usuring: senate 
Pours into captains’wounds? Ha loanishment? 
It comes not ill; I hate not to be benish’d; 

It is a cause worthy my spleen and fery, 

That I may strike at Atheiw. 1 ’ll cb^ up 
My discontented troops, and lay fer hearts. 

Tis hmiour with most lands to be at odds; 
Soldiers should brook esUttlewioi^ as gods. 
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ScBNB VI.—Athsns. a Room 

in Timon's Hotue, 


Musie, TabUs set out: Servants attendittg. 

Enter ddvors Lords at several doors. 
o 

1 Lord. The good time of day to you, /^ir. 

2 Lord. I also wish it to you. I think this 
honourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Lord. Upon that were my thoughts tlnng 
when we encountered t I hojM it is not so low 
with him as he made it seem in the trial of his 
several fnends. 

2 Lord. It should not be by the persuasion 
of his new feasting. 

1 Lord. I should think so: he hath sent me 
an earnest .inviting, which many my near occa> 
sions did urge me to put off; but he hath 
coloured me ueyond them, and I must needs 
appear. 

2 Lord. In like manner was I in debt to my 
importunate business, but he would not hear 
my excuse. I am sorry, when he sent to borrow 
of me, that my provision was out. 

X lord. I am sick of that grief too, as I 
understand how all things go. 

2 Lord. Every man here\ so. What would 
he have borrowed of you ? 

1 lord. A thnusano pieces. 

2 Lord. A thousand pieces ! 

I Lord. What of you ? ‘ 

3 Lord. lie sent to me, sir,—Here he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendants. < 


Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both.— 
And how fare you? 

1 Lord. Ever at the best, hearing well of 
your lordship. 

2 Lord. The ^swallow follows not summer 
more willing than we your lordship. 

Tim. Nor more wilEngly leaves winter; 
such summer-birds are men. [Aside. ]—Gentle¬ 
men, our dinner will not recompense this Ioiut 
stay: feast ^ur ears with the music awhile, if 
they will rare so harshly o* the trumpet’s 
sound; we shall to’t presently. 

X Lord. 1 hope it remains not unkindly 
with your lordship that 1 returned you ar 
empty messengv. .. 

Tim. O, sir, let it not trouble you. * 

, 2 Lord, My noble lor^— 

Tim. Ah, my good fKend! what clieer ? 

2 Lord. My most honourable lord, I am e’en 
sick of shame that, when your lordship this 
other day sent to me, I was*so unfortunate a 

. Tim. Think not on't, sir. 


a Lord. If yon had sent but two houm 
before,-~- 

TVm. Let it not camber your better .remem¬ 
brance.—Come, bring in all together. 

\Tlu ianguei brosi^ in. 

2 Lord. All covered dishes I 

I lord. Royal dieer, 1 warrant you. 

3 Lord. Donbt not that, if money and the 
season can yield it. 

I Lord, flow do you ? What’s the news ? 

3 iMrd. Alcibiades is banished: hear you of it ? 

1 2 Lord. Alcitnades banished I 

3 Lord. *Tis^, be sure of it. 

1 lord. How 1 how I 

2 Lord. 1 pray you, upon what? 

Tim. My worthy friend, will you draw near ? 

3 'lord. 1 ’ll tell you more anon. Here’s a 

noble feast toward. • 

2 Lord. This is the old man still. 

3 lord. Will’t hold? wiU’t hold? 

:* Lord. It does: but time will—Hand so,—- 

3 Lord. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his stool with that spur 
as he would to the lip of his mistress t your 
diet shall be in all places alike. Make not a 
city feast of it, to let the meat cool ere we can 
^e4 upon the first place: sit, sit. The gods 
require our thanks.— 

You preat benefactors, sprinkle «Mir society with 
thankfulncbs. For your own gifts make yoinyelves 
praised: but reserve still to give, lest your deities be 
despisea. Lend to each man enough, that one need 
not lend to another; for, were yonr godheads to bOTrow 
of men, men would forsake the gods. Make the meat 
be beloved more than the mao that gives It. Let no 
assembly of twenty be without a score of vniains: if 
theie bit twelve women at the table, let a doeen of them 
be—as they are. llie rest of your fees, O gods,—the 
senators of Athens, together with the common tag of 
people,—^what is amiss in them, you gods, make snlt- 
ahle for destraction. For these my present friends,—as 
they are to me nothing, so in iiolbing blswS them, and 
to nothing are they wdeome. 

Uncover, dogs, and lap. 

[The dimest when uncoveredf are seen 
to be full of warm water. 

Some speah. What does his lordblitp mean ? 

Some other. 1 know not. 

Tim, May you a better feast never behold, 
You knot of month-friends I smoke and luke¬ 
warm water 

Is your perfect! m. This is Tim^t^s last; 

Who, stuck and spangled with your flatteries, 
Washes it off, and ^rinkles in your fiices 

[Throwu^ihe water in thoirfaces. 
Your reeking villany. Live loath’d and long, 
hlost simling, smooth, detested parasites. 
Courteous destroyers, affidile wolves, meek 
bean, < * [flies. 

You fools of fortune, trenchet-fideads, timers 
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Cap and kneeslavesi vapours, and ininute>jacksl 
Of man and beast the inftnite malady 
Crust yva quite o’er!—What, dost you go ? 

Soft, take thy physic first,—thou too,—and 
thou;— 

Stay, I will lend thee money, bortow none.— 
[TTtraws the dishes at them^ and 
drives them mtt. 

What, all in motion? Henceforth be no feast 
Whereat a villain’s not a welcome guest. 

Bum, house I sink, Athens 1 henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity 1 {.Exit, 

Re-enter the Lords. 

1 Lordi How now, my lords I 

2 Know you the quality of Lord 

Timon’s fury? • 

3 Ijml. vl’ish I did ]rou see my cap ? 

4 Lord. I havo lost my gown. 

1 Lord. He'*B but a mad lord, and naught 
but humour sways him. He gave me a jewel 
the other day, and now he has beat it out of 
my hatdid you src my jewel ? 

3 Lord. Did you see iny cap? 

2 Ijord. Here ’tis. , 

4 Jjord. Here lies my gown. 

1 Zanf. Let’s make no stay. • 

2 Lard. Lord Timon’s ma^ 

3 Lord. 1 feel’t upon my bones. 

4 Lord. One day he gives us diamonds, next 

day stones. [Exetmt. 

ACT IV. • 

Scene I. — Without the Walls of 
Enter Timon. 

Tim. Let me look back upon thee, O thou 
wall 

Tliat mrdlest in those woives, dive in the earth 
And fence not Athens I Matrons, turn incon* 
tinent I 

Obedience &il in children! slaves and fools. 
Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from the bench 
And minister in their steads 1 to general filths 
Convert, o’ the instant, green virginitv,— 

Do’t in your parent’s eyesl bankrupts, hold fast; 
Rather than render back, out witn your knives 
And cut youi trusters’ throats I bound servants, 
steal! 

Laxge*handed robbers your grave masters arc. 
And pill by law! maid, to tlw master’s bed,— 
Thy mistress is o’ the brothel! son of sixteen. 
Pluck the lin’d crutch from thy-old limping are. 
With it beat out bis brains 1 mety and fear, 
Religibn to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 
Dcunestie awe, night>iest, and neighbouihood, 
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Instruction, manners, mysteries, and trades, 
De^nees, observances, custonfs and laws. 

Decline to your confounding contraries, [men, 
And let confusim live!—Plagues incident to 
Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke! thou cold sdatica, 
Cripgle our senators, that their limbs may hall 
As lamely as their manners! lust and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, 
That^gainst the stream of vutue they may strive 
And drown themselves in riot 1 itches, blains, 
Sow all the Athenian bosoms; and th^ crop 
Be general leprosy! breath infect breath; 

That their society, as their friendship, may 
Be merely poison I Nothing 1 ’ll bear from thee 
But nakedness, thou detestable town! ■ 

Take thcj that too, with multiplying banns! 
Timon will to tive woods; where hb shall find 
The unkindebt beast more kinder than mankind. 
The goilo confound,—hear me, ye good gods 
all,“"“ 

Hio Athenians both within and out timt wall 1 * 
And grant, os Timon grows, his hate may erow 
To the whole race of mankind, high and tow! 
Amen. [Exit, 

Scene II.—A ( hens. A Room in Timon’s 
House. 

Enter Flavius, with J\oo or Three Servants. 

i Se»o. Here you, master steward, where’s 
our master? 

Are we undone? cast off? nothing remaining? 
Flav, Alack, iny fellows, what should I say 
to you ? 

Let me be recorded 1^ the righteous gods, 

I am as poor as you. 

1 aerv. Such a house broke 1 

So noble a master fiill’n J All gone 1 and not 
One friend to take his forlunh by the atm 
And go along with him 1 
s Serv. As we do turn our backs 

our companion thrown into his grave, 

So his familiars from his buned fortunes 
Slink all away; leave their fiilse vows vrith him, 
Like empty purses pick’d ; and his poor self, 

A dedicated wggar to the air. 

With his disease of all-shunn’d poverty, 

Widks, like contempt, alone.—More of our 
■ fellows. 

Enter ffher Servants. , 

Fla/o. All broken implements of a ruin’d 
house. [livery, 

3 Serv. Yet fdo our hearts wear 'Tlmon’s 
That see I by our faces; we are fellows still, 
Serving alike in sorrow; leak’d is our bark j 
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And we, poor im^tes, stand on the dying deck 
Hearing the surges threat: we must all part 
Into this sea of air. 

/Vlw. Good fellows all, 

The latest of mv wealth 1 ’ll share amongst you. 
"Wberevgr we shall meet, for Timon’s ^ke, 
Let‘'s yet be fellows; let’s shake our Iv^sads, 
and say, 

As ’twere a knell unto our master’s fortune, 
ffk Aatv seen better days. Let each take some. 

[Ctvifig them money. 
Kay, pat out all your hands. Not one word 
more: 

Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

[Servants embrace, and part seveixd toe^s. 
O, the fierce wretchedness that glory brings us 1 
V^o woul^ not wbh to be from wealth exempt 
Since riches pomt to misery and contempt ? 
Who would be so mock’d with glory 7 or to live 
But in a dream of friendship ? [pounds, 

. To have his pomp, and all what state com- 
But onty painted, like his varnirii’d friends? 
Poor honest lord, brought low by his own heart. 
Undone by goodness I strange, unusual blood. 
When man’s worst sin is, he does loo much goodi 
Who then dares to be half so kind again 7 
For bounty, that makes gods, does still mar 
men. 

My deamt lord,—bless’d to be most accurs’d. 
Rich only to be wretched,—thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas, kifid lord 1 
He’s flung in rage from this ingrateiul seat 
Of monstrous friends; nor has ne with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
1 ’ll fellow and enquire him out: 

1 ’ll ever serve his mind with my best will; 
Whilst I have gold, I ’ll be his stenvard still. 

[Exit. 

Scene III.—711^ Woods. Before Timon’s 
Caver 

Enter Timon. ' 

Tim, O blessed breeding sun, draw from the 
earth 

Rotten hnmld^ below thy sister’s orb 
Infect the air 1 'immi’dbrotnersofonewombk— 
Whose procreation, imidence, and Inrth 
Source is dividant,—^touch them with several 
. fertunes; ' 

The greater sooens the les^r: not nature, 

To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great 
feftvne 

But faiy oontempt e/L nature. 

Rsfee me this begm and deny^’t that lord; , 
The senator riiallbear contempt hereditary 
The beggar narive honour. 


It is the pasture lards the other’s rides, 

The want that makes him lean. Who dares, 
who dares, * t 

In purity of manhoM stand upright, 

Ana say, This man *s a flatterer i if one be. 

So are thwIkU; for every giise of fortune 
Is smooth’d by that below: the learned pate 
Ducks to the gtdden fool: all is oblique; 
There’s nothin;^ level in our cursed natures 
But direct villai.y. Therefore, be abhon’d 
All feasts, sodeues, and throngs of men I 
Ills sembiable, yea, himself Timon disdains: 
Destruction fua^ mankind 1 —^Earth, yield me 
roots! [dlEjgging!, 

Who seeks for better of thee, sauce hia palate 
With thy most operant pmson I What is nere? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No^ 
COdSy * 

lamnoidlevotarist. Roots, you clear heavens 1 
Thus much of this will make black, white; 

foul, fidr; [valiant 

Wrong,r^ht; base,noUeiold,young; coward, 
Ha, you gods I why this? what this, you godsf 
why, this [sides; 

Will lug your priests and servants from your 
Pluck stout men’s pillows from below thdr 
heads; 

This yellow slave 

Will knitand breakreligions; bless the accuts’d; 
Make the hoar le{»o^ ador’d; place thieve^ 
And gite them title, knee, and approbation. 
With senators on the benefo: this is it 
That makes the wappen’d widow wed again; 
She whom the spital-house and ulcerous sores 
Would cast the gorge at, this embalms and 
spices 

To the April day again. Come, damned earth. 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt’st 
odds 

Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 
Do thy right nature —{A/arch aj r off.\ Ha I 
a drum ?— Thou ’rt quick, 

But yet I ’ll bury thee: thou ’It go, stroi^; thlel^ 
When gouty keepem thee cannot stand:— 

Nay, stay tnou out for earnest 

[Keeping some gold. 

Enter Alcibiadbs, wM drum and fife, in 
vearUke manners PBEYNIA dmaf^MANDRA. 

Akib. What art thou there? speak. 

Tim, A beast, as thou art Ibe canker gnaw 
thy heart 

For Aowing me again the eyes of man I . 
Aldb, V^tistiiy name?_Isiaati8ohatenil 
to thee, 

That art thyself a man? , 

Tim, Z am mivmtkrepK, and hate mnldUi 
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For part) 1 do wish thou weit a dogj 
That Im^ht lovo dice sqi^iiethiiig. 

Ale0, I,know thee well; 

Bot in tliy fortunes am unleam’d and strange. 
Tim, t know thee too; and mqice than that 
I know thee 

I not desire to know. Follow thy drum f 
With inan’a blood point the ground, gules, gales: 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel; 

Then what should war be? This fell whore of 
thine 

Hath in her more destruction than thy sword, 
For all her cherabin look. 

PAfy. Thy lips rot off I 

Tim. I will not kiss thee; then the rot 
returns « 

To thine own lips again. [change ? 

tlovr came the noble Timon to this 
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to 
give» 

But then renew I could not, like the m(x>n; 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

AUid. Noble Timon, 

What friendship may I do thee ? 

Tim. • None, but to 

Maintain my opinion. . 

Altib. What is it, Timon? 

Tim. Promise me friendship, but perform 
none: if thou wilt not promise, the gods plague 
thee, for thou art a man I if thou d^t perform, 
confound thee, fur thou art a man 1 * 

Ahib, I have heard in some sort of thy 
miseries. [perity. 

Tim. Thou saw’st them when I had pros- 
Ahtb. I veu them now; then was a blessed 
time. [harlots. 

Tim. At thine is now, held with a brace of 
Ttman. Is this the Athenian minion whom 
the world 

Voic’d so regardfulJy? 

Tim. Art thou Hmandra 7 

Timm. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore still 1 they love thee not 
that use thee; 

Give them disrases, leaving with thee their lust. 
Make use of thy salt hours: season the slaves 
For tubs and baths; bring down rose<cheek’d 
youth to 

The tab-ia$t*afid the diet. 

Timon, Hang thee, monster I 

Ak&t. Pardon him, sweet Ttmandra; for his 
wits 

Am drown’d and lost in his calamities. — 

I have tmt little gold of la|p^ mave Tinum, 

The want whereof dofli dsl^ make retroh 
Jbl my penurious band: 1 have hetfrd and 
.griev’d, 


How cursed Athens, nrindless of woirii, 

Foigetting thy great deeds, wfam ne^botn 
stat^ 

But for tlwBWoM and fortune, troduponthem,— 
Tim, Ipr’ythee, beat tl^ drum, and ^ thee 

f ue. sO^Hmon. 

am thy friend, and pity thtt, dear 
Tim. How dost thou pity him whom thou 
dost trouble t 
I had rather be alone. 

Akib. Why, fine thee well i 

Here is some gold for thee. 

Tirim. Kem it, 1 cannot eat it. 

Aktt. When I have laid proud Athens on a 


Tim. Worr'st thou ’gainst Athens? * 
AUib. Ay, Timon, andjiave cause. 

Tim, The gods confound them all in thy 
conquest; ‘ 

And thee after, when thou hast conquer’d t 
Alcfb. Why me, Timon? 

Tim. That by killing of villains, 

Thou wast bom to conquer my country. 

Put up thy gold: goon,—here’s gold,->go on) 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o’er some high-vic’d city hang his poison 
In the sick air t let not tiiy sword skip one; 
Pity not honour’d age for his white beard, 
ITeisan usurer: strike me the counterfeitmatraoi 
It is hm habit only that is honest, 

Ilcrselrs a ixtwd: let not the vita’s cheek 
Make soft thy trenchant sword; m those milk 
paps, [eyes. 

That through the window-bars bore at men’s 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

But set them down horrible traitors: s^e not 
the babe, [mercy; 

Whose dimpled smiles from fools exhaust their 
Think it a bastard, whom tltp oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounc’d foy throat riiall cut. 
And mince il sanf remorse: swear against 
objects; 

^ii*' armour on thine ears and on thine eyes; 
Wl'ose proof nor yells of mothers, maiffi, nor 
babes. 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding, 
Shall pierce a jot There’s gold to pay thy 
soldiers: 

Make^laige confusion: and, thy fury spent, 
Confoun(fod be tbyseir! Speak not, be com 
Ainb, Hast thowcold yet? I’ll take the 
gold thou giv'st me. 

Not all ^ counsel. 

Tim. Xfost thou, or dolt thou not, heseven^ 

• curse dpon thee t 
J^r. &• Timon, Give us some gold, gaod 
Timon: hast thoa more? 


TZMON or ATHENS. 


(ACT IT. 


9 a> 


TSn. Encxigb toiwJce a vrhore fonweu her 
(lade, [sluts. 

And to make whores a bawd. Hold up, you 
Your aprons mountant: youaienotonthaDle,"- 
Although I know you *11 swear, terriUy swear, 
Into s^tHig shudders and to heavenly agues. 
The immortal gods that hear you,—spasr your 
oaths, 

1*11 trust to your conditions t be whores still; 
And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you. 
Be strong in whore, allure him, bum him up; 
Let your close fire predominate his smoke. 

And be no turncoats t yet may your pains sue 
months [rooft 

Be quite contrary: and thatdi your poor thin 
With burdens of the dead;—some that were 
iiang’d. 

No matter:—^wear them, betray with them: 
whore still; 

Faint tilt a horse may mire upon your Ace: 

A poK of wrinkles 1 

JPir, &* Tinutn* Well, more gold.—^What 
then?— 

Believe’t, that we *11 do anything for gold. 

7y«f. Consumptiims sow [shins. 

In hollow bones of man; strike their sharp 
jVnd mar men’s spurring. Crack the lawyer^ 
voice, 

' That he may never more Alse title plead, 

Nor sound his quillets shrilly t hoar the flamen. 
That scolds against the quality of flc&h* 

And not believes bimselt * down with the nose, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away ^ 
Of him that, his particular to foresee. 

Smells from the general weal: mtJee curl’d-pate 
ruffians bald; 

And let the unseated braggarts of the war 
Derive some pain fl^om yon t pla^e all; 

That your acuvi^ may defeat and quell 
The source of all erection.—^Thme*8 more 
gold:— • 

Do yon damn others and let this damn you^ 
And ditches stave you all 1 '«• 

Fhrm 6* JtmoH. Mote counsel with more 
money, bounteons Timon. 

Tim* More whore, more mischief first; I 
have given yva. earnest. 

Akib* Strike up me drum towards Athens 1 
Farewell, Tinion: 

If I thrive well I *11 visit thM again. * 

Tim* If I hope well 1*11 never see thee more. 

* Akib, I never did thee Itarm. 

Tim Yes, thou spiA’sc well of me. 

Gall*st thou that harm? 
2 Tm. Mendailyfindft. Get thee away, ai^ 
take 

beiges with thee. 


AkH* We hut oflend him.—Strike^ 

IDnm Uatx, SmmU Alcibiai>bb, 
FHrVnIA, om/TnCANDRA. 
Tim That nature, bdi^ sick man’s un- 
kindness. 

Should yet be hungry I—Common mother, thou, 

Whose womb unmeasurable and infinite breast 
Teems and feeds all; whose self-same mettle, 
Y^imeof thy proud child, arre^nt man, is 
puff*a, 

Engenders the black toad and adder bine. 

The gilded newt and eyelesis venom’d worm, 
With all the abhorred births below crisp heaven 
Whereon Hyperion’s quickening firedoth shine; 
Yiel^ him, wno all thy human sona doth hate, 
From forth thy plenteous bosom, one poor toot I 
Enscar thy fertile and conceptious lAimb, 
l.et it no more tning out in^teful man I 
Go great with tigers, dragons, wolves, and 
bears; [fitce 

Teem with new monsters, whom thy upward 
Hath to the marbled mansion all al»ve 
Never presented 1—O, a root,—dear thanks I 
Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plongh*tom 
, leas; 

Whereof ingrateful man, with liquoririi draughts 
And morsels unctuous, greases bis pure mind. 
That frmn it all consideration slips I 

, Enter Apbmanius. 

More man? plague, pli^e 1 
Afem. 1 was duecied hither: men report 
Thou dost affect my manners, and dost use 
them. [a dog 

Tim. *Tis, then, because thou dost not keep 
Whom I would imitate: consumption catch thee! 

Apem. This is in thee a nature but affeaed; 
.\ poor unmanly melandioly sprung ^ 

From change of fortune, why this qnde? 
this place ? 

TMs slave-hke habit ? and these looks <ff care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft; 
Hng their diseas’d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods 
By patting on the cunning of a carper. 

Be them a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee: hinMthvknee, 
And let his very breath whom thoaTt observe 
Blow off thy cap; praise his moat vicious atrain, 
And call it excellent i thou wast told thus ; 
Thou ^v*8t thine ears, like tapsters that bid 
weleomn^ 

To knaves and an approacbetat ’tianx^Just 
That thon tom caseal} badst diou wealth again 
Rasods ehonld havn't. Do not assume my 
likeness. 
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rmon or atiien& 


Sit 


Tint* Were 1 like Uwe* I'd tbrow 

n^l£ [like thrift 

ApiUk tJiou hast ca^ away thyself, being 
Amadmonso Icmg, nowafool. What, think’st 
That the bleak air, thy boisterous ehamberlain, 
Will put thy shirt on warm ? Will these moss’d 
trees, • 

That have outliv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 
And skip when thou pomt’st out? Will the 
cold brook. 

Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste 
To core thy o’einighi’s suneil? call the crea¬ 
tures ,— 

Whose naked natures live In all the spite 
Of wieckful heaven j whose bare nn^used 
trunk^ , 

To the conflicting elements expos’d. 

Answer there nature,—Ind them flatter thee; 

O, Ihoa Shalt fiild,— 

7tm. A fool of thee t deport. 

I love thee better now than e’er I did. 
7 m. I hate thee worse. 

Why ? 

7 m. Thou flatter’st misery. 

I flatter not; but uy thou art a 
caitiir. ^ 

7V/r;. Why dost thou seek me out? 

.ri/iem. To vex thee, j 

7tm. Always a villain’s office or a fool’& 
Dost please thyself in’t? 

Ay. 9 


Tim. 


fthat 


1 a knave too? 
Apem. If thou didst put this sour-cold habit j 
on 

To castigate thy pride, 'twere well: but thou 
Dost it enforcedly; Uiou'dst courtier be again 
Wert thou not be£S<ir. Willing misery 
Outlives incertoin pomp, is crown'd buore: 

The one is Ailing still, never complete; 

The other, at high wish: best stale, ountenlless. 
Hath a distracted and most wretched being. 
Worse than the worst, content. 

Thou should’st desire to die, being miserable. 
7iut. Not by bis breath that is more iniser> 
able. 

Thou art a slave, whom Fortune's tender arm 
With iavour never clasf^d; but Ined a dog. 
Hadst thou, like us from our first swath, pro¬ 
ceed^ 

The sweet degrees that this brief world affords 
To aueh as may the passive drugs of it [thyself 
Freely commit thou wouMst have j^i^d 
In eenetal riot: melted down thy youth 
In oiflerent beds of lust} and never leara'd 
The iqr precepts of respM, but follow’4 
The A^t'd game befon tnee. But 
Wbo Im the world as ay eoaieeiioiiary s 


The mouths, the toogue^ dw eyei^ and hearts 
of men 

At dtt^, mote than I eonld frame employomti 
That numberless upon me stuck, as les^ 

Do on the oak, have with rme winter’s bnuh 
Fell irom their boughs, and Ie|i; me open, hare 
For every storm that blows1, to bw dus, 
That never knew but better. Is some burden t 
Thy nature did commence m sufferance, time 
Hath made thee hard in’U Whydiouldstthoe 
bate men 7 [^ven* 

They never flatter'd thee: what bast thou 
If thou wilt curse, thy father,^ that poor lag. 
Must be thy sutject; wbo, in spte, put stuff 
To some she beg^, and compoimded thee 
Poor rogue heredita^. Hence i be goite 
If thou badst not been bom the worst of men. 
Thou hadst been a knave and flatterer. 

AfieKt, Art thou proud yet ? 

7 m. Ay, that I am not thee. 

Apm. 1, that 1 was 

No prodigal. 

Tim. I, that I am one now t 
Were all the wealth 1 have shut up in thee, 

I'd give thee leave to hang it Get thee gone.—> 
That the whole life of Athens were in tnis 1 
Thus would 1 cat it ^ [AofrVff a reef. 

Apetn. Here; I will mend thy feast 

\Offennghm something, 

Tim. First mend my company, take away 
* thyself. 

Apem, &1 shall mend mine own by the lack 
of tlune. [botch’d; 

TYm, 'Tis not well maided so, it is but 
If not, I would it were. 

Aptm. What wouldst thou liave to Athens? 

Tim, Thee thidicr in a whirlwind. Iftlioa 
wilt, 

Tell them there I have gold: look, so 1 have. 

Apem. Here is no use for gold. 

Timt. • The best and truest t 

For here it deeps, and does no hired harm. 

Aptm. Where ly*st o' nigbu, Timon ? 

Tim, Under that's above me. 

Where feed’st thou o* days, Apemantus? 

Apem, Where my stomach finds meat f or, 
rather, where 1 eat it 

TYm. Would poison were obedient, and knew 
my mind 1 

Apem. Where wouldst thou send it? 

TYm, To sauce Utf dishes. 

Apem, The middle vi humanity thou nevef 
knewest, but the extremity of both ends: when 
thou ivast In thy gilt and thy paflime they 
moek^ thee lor too much curiosity; In thy 
nga ihou knowest none!, but art despised m 
taacomiaiy; Therms a medlar for th^ eatlk 


TIHON OF ATEOBNS. 


[act nr. 


Sts 


IUrnn On what <1 hate I feed not 
Dost hate a medlar? 

Tim, Ay, though it look like thee. 

A/em, MX thou hadst hated medlars sooner, 
thou shouldst have loved thyself better now. 
What men didst thou ever know unthnft that 
was beloved after his means? • 

Tun. Who without those means thou talkest 
of didst thou ever know beloved ? 

Apetn, Myself. 

71ms. I understand thee; thou hadst some 
means to keep a dog. 

Apem, What things in the world canst thou 
nearest compare to thy datieFe'*s? 

Ttm. Women nearest; but men, men are 
the things themselves. VlhgA. wouldst thou do 
with the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy 
power? 

Apcnt, Give it the bcnsts, to be iid of the 
men. 

. Tim. Wouldst thou have thyself fall in the 
confusion of men, and remain a beast anth the 
beasts? 

Ay, Timon. 

7tst. A beastly ambition, which the gods 
grant thee t* attain to t If thou wert the lion, 
the fox would beguile thee : if thou wert the 
lamb, the fox would oat thee: if thou wert the 
fox, ihe lion would suspect thee, when, perad- 
venture, thou wert accused by the ass: if thou 
wert the ass, thy dulness would torment* thee; 
and still thou livedst but as a breakfast to the 
wolf: if thou wert the wolf, thy greediness 
would afflict thee, and oft thou should&t harard 
thy life for thy dinner: wert thou the unicorn, 
pride and wrath would confound thee, and 
make thine osni self the conquest of thy fury: 
wert thou a bear, thou wouldst be killedT by the 
horse; wert thoa^ahoTse, thou wouldst be 
seised by the leopard; wert thou a leopard, 
thou srert german to the luSn, and the spots of 
thy kindrra were jurors on thy life: all tby , 
safety were remotion; and thy defence absence!:*^ 
What beast conldst thou be, that were not 
subject to a beast ? and what a beast art thou 
alrmy, that seest not thy loss in transi^raation I 

Afem, U thou couldst please me whh speak* 
ing to me, thou might’st have hit upon it nere i 
the commonsrealth of Athens is become a forest 
of beasts. 

JTim, How has the ass broke the wall, that 
thou art out of the dty ? 

Afmt. Yonder comes a poet and a painter: 
the ptaf;ue of company light upon thee T I will 
fear to catch it, i^eive way ^when 1 know; 
noyyhat else to do, PH see tnee again. 

TViw, When there is nodiiDg Uving but Uiee, 


thou dialt be welcome. 1 bad rather be a 
beggar’s d« than Apemantus. 

Apm, l^ou art tM cap of all the fodk alive. 
Tim. Would thou wert dean enoi^h to apit 
upon! , 

Apem. A plague on thee, then art too bad 
to CUtaC. 

Tint. All villuna that do stand by thee are 
pure. 

Apem. There is no leprosy but what thou 
spe^’st. 

Ttm. If I name thee.— 

I ’ll beat thee, but I should infect my hands. 
j^*m. I would tongue could rot them off I 
Ttm. Away, thou issue of a mangy d<^ i 
Cholqr does kill me that thou art alive; 

1 swoon to see thee. 

Apem. Would thou woulHst burst I 

Ttm. * Away, 

Th( n tedious rc^c 1 I am sorry I shall lose 
A St me by thee. [TArews a stone at ktm. 
Apem. Beast I 
Ttm. Slave I 

Apem, Toad 1 

Ttm. Rogue, rogue, rogue t 

, [Apem. retreats Sulward^ as mtng. 
1 am sick of this false world; and will love 
naught 

But even the mere necessities upon’t. 

Ihen, Timon, presently prepare thy grave; 

Lie whete the light foam of the sea may beat 
Thy grave-stone daily: make thine epitaph, 
Jhat death in me at others’ lives may laugh. 

O thou sweet king-kiUer and dear divorce 

\Looking on the goht. 
’Tvnxt natural son and sire! thou t^ht 
dcfiler 

Of Hymen’s purest bed I thou valiant Mars I 
Ihou ever young, fresh, lov’d and delicate 
wooer, 

Whose blush doth thaw die oonseciated snow 
That lies on Dian’s lap I thou visible god. 

That soldei*st close impossibilities. 

And mak’st them kiss I that speak’st with every 
tongue 

To every purpose I O thou toudi of hearts I 
TUnk, th^ slave, man, rebels; and by tl^ 
virtue 

Set them into confounding odds, tflkt beasts 
May have the world in emp^ I 
Apem. Would *tweie so I— 

But not tin 1 am dead.—I ’ll say thou ’st gold t 
Thou wilt be thioni^d to riiortly. 

TVm. Thioi^d to? 

Apem, • Ay. 

Tim, Thy back, I pt*ythee. 

Apem. Live, and love thy ttisay | 


icun 111.] 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


716m Loi^UwflQktodcodiet [£jp^Afm- 
KAMTUS.] lamq^ 

(Mote'tfabgs Uke menf—Eat, TinMA, and 
a^r them. 

£nfer Thieves. • 

1 TAi^ Where should he have thu*goId7 
It is some poor fragment, some slender ort of 
his remainaer: the mere want of gold and the 
&lling-fn»n of his friends drove him into this * 
melanchoW. 

• 2 Tktef, It is noised he bath a mass of trea 
sure. 

3 Thief. Let us make the assay upon him 
if he care not for "t, he will supply us easily; if 
he covetously reserve it, how sliall^s get^t? 

2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him, 

»tis hid. ^ 

X Thief. Is not this he? 

Thieves. Where? 

2 Thief. ’Tis his description. 

3 Thief, He; 1 know him. 

Thieves, Save thee, Timon. 

Tim, Now, thieves? 

Thieves, Soldiers/not thieves. 

Tim. Both too ; and women’s sona , 

Thieves. We are not thieves, but men that 

much do want. 

Tim. Your greatest want is, you want much 
of meat. 

Why should you want? Behold, the earth 
hath roots; 

Within this mile break forth a hundred springs v 
The oaks bear mast, the briars scarlet hips I 
The bounteous housewife, nature, on eacn Isish 
Lays her full mess before you. Want I why 
want? [water, 

X Thi^, We cannot live on gtass, on berries. 

As beasts and birds and Ashes. 

Tim. Nor on the beasts themselves, the birds, 
and fishes; 

You must eat men. Yet thanks I must you con, I My honest grief unto him; and, as my Imrd, 
That you are thieves profess’d; that you work I^till serve him with my ljyS;.'*-My dearest 


And her pale fire dw soatdiea ikom dm aim t 
The lea^ a thief, whose liquid soias imolvei 
The mo(« into salt tesist the earth^a a thief, 
That feedaand breeds by a eompostoie stolen 
From general exerement > eodi uinir’a a IhMi 
The laws, your curb and whip^ ia flaeir touj^ 
• power [AWAfi 

Have uncheck’d theft. Love net yowselves; 
Rob one another;—there ’a more gold cut 
throats} 

All that you meet are thieves. To Athens go^ 
Break open shops; nothing can vott steal 
But thieves do lose it i stem not less lor this 
I give you; and gold confound you howaoa’er I 
Amoi. [Timon nenms is hH etaae, 

3 Thief. Has almost diaimed me fiodl taf 
profession by persuading me to it.* 

1 Thief. ’Tis in the malice of mankind that 
he thus advises us; not \o have us thrive fax 
our iwstery. 

2 Thi^, I ’ll believe him os an enen^, and. 
give over my trade. 

I Thief, Let us first see peace in Athmai 
there is no time so miserable but a man may be 
tnie. \jSatsuMi Tbievefi. 

Enter FtAVlUS. 

Flav. O you gods I 

Is yon despu’d and ruinous man my lord? 

Full c|[ decay and fiubng? Omoniunent 
And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd f 
What an alteratmn of honour 
Has desperate want made I , 

What viler thing upon the earth than friends 
Who can bring noMest minds to basest ends I 
How rarely does it meet with this time’s guise^ 
When man was wish’d to love his enemies 1 
Grant I may ever love, rad lather sroo 
Those that would misewef qxe than those tha| 
do I— 

Has caught me in Uls ^ i 1 will present 
My honest grief unto him; and, as my Imrd, 


In holier riiapes: for fiiere is boundless theft 
In limited prmeKions. Rascal thieves. 

Here *s gold. Go, sock the subtle blood o* the 
crape 

Till the fever seethe your Uood to froth. 
And so’scape hanging { trust not the physician; 
His antidotes are poison, and he slajn 
More than you robt take wealth and Uvea 
together; 

Do villany, do, aoce you protest to do*t, 

Like workmen. 1*11 example you with thimmy: 
Hie sun’s a thief, and wiu Ira great attraction 
Robs the vast seat thew>ooa*saaamuM:ttue4 


master I 

Timon eomes forwardfnm his easm 

Tim. Away! what art thou? 

Fiav. Have you fingot me, sir? 

Tim, Why dost ask that ? 1 have forgot all 
, * men; 

Then, if thou grsnt'st thou *rt a man, I lu|« 
fotgot thee. 

FIm. An nooest poor servant of yoursr 
Tim Then I know thM aott 
I ne’er had hoftest man about me, 1; all 
I kept were knaves, to serve in meat to viBalnl 



TIMON or ATHENS. 


[ACPt. 


««4‘ 


Ne’er did poor steward wear a truer aie£ 

For his anaone lord than mine eyes ntr you. 

TUm, IVhati dost thou weep?~come nearer; 
—then 1 love thee • 

Because thou art a woman, mtd disdaim’st 
Flintv ntankind; whose eyes do never ^e 
But thorough lu&t and laughter. Pity’s sleeping: 
Stnnge times, that weep with laughing, not 
with weeping 1 

^/en. 1 beg of you to know me, good iny 
lord, [wealth lasts, 

To accept my grief, and, whilst this poor 
To entertain me as vour steward still. 

7\tm, Had I a steward 


Blit let dm ftunidi^d flesh slide fiom the bone 
Ere thou relieve the beggari give to dogs 
What thou den/sttomeni let misoos swallow 
'em, [blasted woods, 

Debts wither ’em to nothingi be men like 
And may dueases lick up theu &lae Uoodsl 
Andwo, fiuewell and thrive, 

Flav. O, let me stay. 

And comfort you, my master. 

Tim, If thou haPst curses. 

Stay not; but fly whilst thou'rt bless’d and free: 
Ne'er see thou ipan, and let me ne’er see thee. 

\Bx€ttnt sev$rattj^ 


So true, so just, and now so comfortable? 

Jt almost turns my dangerous nature mild. 
i.et me behpid thy lace. Surely, this man 
Was born of woman.*— 

Forgive my general and exceptless rashness. 
You perpetual-solier gods I I do proclaim 
. One nonest man,—^imstuke me not,—^but one; 
Mo more, 1 pray,—and he’s a steward.— 
How fiun woula 1 have hated ail mankmd I 
And thou redeem’st thyself: but all, save thee, 
1 fell with curses. 

Methinks thou art more honest now than wise; 
For by oppressing and betraying me 
Thou mignt’st have sooner gut another service: 
For many so arrive at second masters [true,— 
Upon their first lord’s neck. But tell me 
For I most ever doubt, though ne’er soWre,— 
Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous. 

If not a usuring kindness, and, as rich men 
deal gins. 

Expecting in return twenty for one? [breast 
Flce». No, roy motA worthy master; in whose 
Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac’d too late: 
You should have fear’d felse tunes when you 
did feast^ 

Suspect still comes where an estate is least. 
That which 1 show, heaven knuws, is merely 
love, • 

Duty, and zeal to your unmatched mind, 

Care of your food and bving; and, believe it, 
My most honour’d lord, 

For any benefit that points to me. 

Either in hope or present, I’d exchange 
For this one wish,—that you had power and 
wealth 

To requite me, making rich yourself. * ^ 

^ 7ms. Look thee, 'tiSaSo!—^Thou singly 
* honest man. 

Here, lakethe gods, out my nuM^, 

Havv sent thee treasure. Go, uve rich and 
happy; • [ncivi 

But (haa condition’d:—thou shalt buUd fitma 
Hate all, curse all { show charity to none j 


, ACT V. 

SCKNE I.—77/r Woods, Before Timon’s 
Cave, ‘ 

linter Poet and Painter; TisiON watching 
them from his cave. 

Fain, As I took note of the place, it cannot 
be far where he abides. 

Poet, What’s to be thought of him? Does 
the rumour hold for true that he’s so full of 

Pain, Certain: Aldbiades reports it; Fhrynia 
and Timandra had gold of him: he likewise 
enriched pror straggling soldiers with great 
quantity: ^tis said he gave unto his stew^ a 
i^hty sun* 

^ Poet. Tncn this breaking of his has been but 
a try for his friends. 

Pain, Nothing else: you shall see him a 
palm in Athens again, and flourish with the 
highest. Therefore ’tis not amiss we tender 
our loves to him, in this supposed distress of 
his: it will show honestly in us; and is very 
likely to load our purposes w'th what they 
travail for, if it be a just mid tiue report that 
goes of his having. 

Po^, What bare you now to piesent unto 
him? 

Pain, Nothing at this time but my visitation: 
only 1 will promise him aa excellent piece. 

Poa. 1 must serve him so too,—4ell him of 
an intent that *s coming toward him. 

Pout. Good as the best. Promising is the 
very air o’ the time: it opens the eyes of 
expectation: performsnoe is ever the duller for 
his act; and but in the plai ne r and ampler 
kind of perale the deed oT saying is quite out 
of use. To promise iu most courtly^ and 
featuonoblei peiformaaoe fo n kind of pill or 
testament wmdt a great sickness in his 
judg^nent that makes-U. 
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TDSON 'OF ATHENS. 


*8K5 


Tl^ Eccdloit workman t thou canst not 
paintInum so bad as is^yael£ 

JMl I am thinldng WMt I shall say 1 have 
provided for him: it must be a personating of 
uunselfi a satire a^inst th<^ softness if 
prosperity, with a d^coveiy of the infinite 
flatteries that follow youth and t^len^.* 

Tim, Must thou needs stand ior a villain fo 
thine own work? wilt thou whip thine own 
iaulta in other men? Do so, 1 have gold for 
thee. 

jpmf, Nav, let *8 seek him: • 

Then do we sin against our own estate 
When we may profit meet and come too late. 

J\ti». Tnie; [night, 

When the day serves, before black>cofncr’d 
Find what thou want’st by free and offer’d lighL 
Oirae. * ^ [god’s gold, 

Tim. I’ll meet you at the turn. Wlut a 
That he is worshipp’d in a baser tenmle 
Than where swine feed! [the foam: 

*Tu thou that ligg’st the bark, ana plough’st 
Settlest admired reverence in a iriave: 

To thee be wotship I and thy saints for aye 
Be crown’d with plagues, tlut thee alone obey! 
Fit I meet them. \Adva1uu1gf1r9m Aif earn. 
Poet, Hail, worthy Timon I 
Pain, Our late noble master I 

Tim. Have I once liv’d to see two honest 
men? 

Pfe/. Sir, • 

Having often of your open bounty tasted, 
Hearing you were retir’d, your friends fall’n off,«| 
Whose thankless natures,—OabhorredsfHritsl-- 
Mot all the whips of heaven are large enough; 
Whatl to you. 

Whose star*1ike nobleness cave lifeand influence 
To their whole being 1 l^m wrapt, and cannot 
cover 

The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any sLse of words. [better: 

7'rw. Let it go naked, men may see’t the 
You that are honest, by being what you are. 
Make them best seen and known. 

PufH, lie and myself 

Have travail’d in the great shower of your gifts, 
And sweetly folt it. 

Tim, Ay, you are honest men. 

Pmt, Wl are luther come to offer you our 
service. [requite you? 

2Ym. Most honest men I Why, how shall 1 
Cm you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Jwk Mfhot wecaadr^we*Udck todo yon 
service. ‘ [havaeold; 

TVsp. Ye’reh(«estment|«*veliearaaAtl 
I tun sure you havei spmk tratht ye’re honest 
men. 


/hsff. So it is said, my noble lordt but 
therefore 

Came not my iriend nor I. 

Ttm. Good honest men l-.>Thou draw’st a 
counterfeit 

Best in all Athens: thou ’rt indeed the best { 
Thou counteifeit’st most lively. 

Peia, So, so, my Imd. 

Tim. E'en so, sir, as I say.—And, for thy 
fiction, [7h /As Poet, 

Why, thy verse swells with stun so fine and 
smooth 

That thou art even natural in thine art.—• 

But for all thb, my honest>natur’d friends, 

I roust needs say you have a little fiuilt: 

Alarry, ’tis not monstrous in you ; neither lAdi I 
You take much pains to mend. • 

Pa/A. ^eseech your honour 

To make it known to us. 

2Ym, You ’ll take it ilL 

PatA. Most thankfully, my lord. 

Tim. Wni you indeed? 

Pa/A. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There ’$ never a one of you but trusts a 
knave 

That mightily deceives you. 

Pa/A. Do we, my lord? 

P/m, Ay, and you hear him cog, see him 
divsemblc, 

Know^is gross patchecy, love him, filed him, 
Keep m your bosom: yet remain assur’d 
That he’s a roade*ap villain. 

Patft. I know not such, my lord. 

Par/. Nor I. 

Tim. Look you, I love you well; I ’ll give 
you gold. 

Rid me tnese villains from your companies: 
Hang them or stab them, drown them in a 
draught, • [me. 

Confound them by some course, and come to 
I ’ll give you gold eflough. 

/la/A, Nome them, my lord; let’s kni>\s 
** them. [in company t 

TVm, You that way, and you this,—but tuo 
Rich man apart, all single and alone, 

Yet an arcb>vill^ keeps him company. 

If where thou art two villains shall not be, 

[7hFainter, 
Come not near him.—If thou wouldst aiot reside 
* [7h«i#Poet. 

But where one vilkfin is, then him abandoo.*r' 
Uencel pack I there’a g^,—ye came fiw gold, 
yesbvest [benoe! 

You have done work for diere^i payment! 

You are on alcBemist, make gold of tnatt— 
Oat, rascal dogs 1 

beet^ «md iraivig/km mt. 
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Enter Flavius and two Senators. 

Flav. It is in vain that you would speak 
with Timon; 

For he is set so only to himself 
That nothing but himself, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. r 

I Sen, Biing us to his cave: 

It is our part and promise to the Athenians 
To speak with Timon. 

a Son, At all times alike 

Men are not still the same: ’iwas time and 
griefs [hand, 

That fram'd him thus: time, with his feirer 
Ofleiing the fortunes of his former days, 

The'former man may make him. Bring us to 
him, 

And chance it as it may. 

Flav, Here is his cave.— 

Peace and content be here! Lord Timon! 
* Timon! 

Look out, and speak to friends; the Athenians, 
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thet.: 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

Timon comes ftom his Cave, 

Tim, Thou sun, that comfort’st, bum I— 
Speak and be hang’d: 

For each true woid a blister! and each false 
Be as a cauterizing to the root o’ the toijgue, 
Consuming it with speaking I 

I ,^en. Worthy Timon, — 

Tim, Of none but such as you, and you of 
Timon. [Tiinon. 

I Sen, llie senators of Athens greet thee, 
Tim, I thank them; and would send them 
back the plague, 

Could I but catch it for them. 

I Sen, . O, forget 

What we are sorry for ourselves in thee. 

The senators with one con»nt of love 
Entreat thee back to Athens; who have thought 
On special dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy best use and wearing 
3 Sen. They confess 

Toward thee forgetfulness too general, gross: 
Which now the public body,—which dothseldom 
Play the recanter,—^feeling in itself 
A kdc Umon’s aid, hath sense withal, 
tX its own frul, restraining aid to Timrm; 

And send forth ns to make tbteir sorrow’d render, 
Together with a recompense more fraitfril 
' Thaa thdr offence can weig^ down the dram; 

Ay, even snch heaps and sums cXJgm and wealth 
As shall to thee Mot ontwhat wrongs were thdn| 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 

Ever to read them tbhM, 


Tim. You witch itae hi it; 

Surprise me to the very brink of tearss ' 

Lend me a fool’s heart and a wtanan’s d^es. 
And I ’ll bewceptheseoomforts, worthy setiatoisi 

1 Sen. TVrefore so please thee to return 

with os, 

And df our Athens,—thine and ours,--to take 
The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks. 
Allow’d with absolute power, and thygo^ name 
Live withauthonty:—so soon we shall drivebadr 
Of Alcibiad<‘S the approaches wild; 

Who, like a boat too savage, doth root np 
Ills country’s peace. 

2 Sen. And shakes bis threat’ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 

X Sm, Therefore, Timon,— 

Ttm. Well, sir, I will; thercfoip, I irill, 
sir; thus,— 

It AlciMades kill my countrymen, 

Li’i ^Idhurles know this of Timon, [Athoi^ 
IhsL Timon cares not. But if he sack fair 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 
(jivmg our holy virgins to the stain 
Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain’d war; 
Then let him know,—And tell him TinuMi 
c speaks it. 

In pity of our aged and our youth,— 

I cannot choose but tell him that 1 care not. 
And let him tak’t at worst; for their knives 
care not, 

While you have throats to answer; for myself. 
There’s not a whittle in the unruly camp 
«But I do prise it at my love, before (you 
The reverend’st throat in Athens. So I l»ve 
To the {protection of the prosperous gods. 

As thieves to keepers. 

Flav. Stay not, all’s in vahu 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph; 

It will be seen to>raorrow: my long sickness 
Of health and living now begins to mend, 

And nothmg brings me all things. Go, live 
still; 

Be Alcitnades your plague, you his, 

And last so long enou^ 1 

I Sest. We speak in vain. 

Tim. Butyetllovemycouiifary;andamnel 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 

As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Sen. That’s well apoke. 

Tim, Commend me to my loving country* 

men,— 

X Sen, These words become yonr lips aa they 
pass thorough them. [tnumpliers 

2 Sen, And ent« in our cats like great 

In their apptandug gfttes. • 

Tim, Cunmend me to tiwnif 

AndteU them that, to Case them of (hrir 
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Their feus of hostile strake% their aches, losses, 
Their j^angs of love, wilHothtf incident throes 
That nature’s ficagile vessd doth sustain 
In life’s uncertain voyage, I will some kindness 
do them,— « [wrath. 

I’ll teach them to prevent wild Alcioiades^ 
I Sm, 1 like this well; he will return ^in. 
TYm. I have a tree, which grows here in my 
close. 

That mine own use invites me to cut down, 
And shortly must 1 fell it: tell my Iriends, 

Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree, 

From high to low throtighout, that whoso please 
To stop affliction, let hun take his halter. 
Come nithcr, ere my tree hath felt the axe, 
And liang himself,—I pray you, do my greeting. 
‘AVhoi Trouble him uofurther; thus you still 
shall iigd him. [Athens, 

TYm. Come not to me again: but say to 
Timon hath made his everlasting mansion 
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood; 
who once a day with his embossed froth 
The turbulent surge shall cover: thither come. 
And let my grave-stone be your oracle.— 

Up, let sour words by and langu^e end: 
What is amiss, plague and infection mcridi 
Graves only be mcirs works and death their gain! 
Sun,liidetliy beams! Timonhathdone his reign. 

i/lg/irgs to his cam. 

1 Sc/t, Ilis discontents aic unremovj^bly 
Coupled to nature. 

2S’eff. Our hope in him is dt ad: letusretum, 
And strain what other means is left unto us i 
In our dear peril. 

X Se». It requires swift foot. 

[JSxouMt. 

ScENS II.—27/0 WaUs of Athens, 

Enter two Senators and a Messenger. 

X iS^ Tliou hast {Kiinfully discover’d: are 
his files 

As fell as thy report? 

Mes\ I have spoke the least: 

Besides, his expedition promises 
Present approach. [not Timon. 

2 Sen. we stand much hazard if they bring 
Afess. In^t a courier, one mine ancient friend; 

Whom, though in general part we were opposed. 
Vet our old mve had a particular force, 

And made us speak like firiends:—^this man was 
riding 

Frem AldlfladM to Timmi’s cave 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowship i’ the cause against your 
In part for hJs lake mov’d. 
iJSm* Here come onr bmhen. 


Bntor Senators fro^ Tiuon* 

3 Sen, No talk df Timon, nothing of lun 
expect— 

The enemies’ drum Is heard, and feaxfel seondiig 
Doth choke the air with dust: in, and^nepares 
Ours is the fell, I fear; our flies snare. 

l/EmtatL. 

SCBNB III.—72s Woods, Tiuon’s Camt 
ana a rude Tomh seen. 

Enter a Soldier seeing TiMOM. 

Sold, By all description this should be the 
place. [is this? 

Who’s here? speak, hoi—^Noanswer?—IVhaf 
Timon is dead, who hath outstretch’d his span I 
Some beast re^d this; there dod not me a 
man. • [tomb 

Dead, sure; and this his grave^—what *8 on this 
I cannot read; the character 1 hi take with waxt 
Our capain Imth in eveiy figure skill. 

An ag’d interpreter, though young in days: 
Before poud Athens he’s set down by this^ 
Whose fell the mark of his ambition is. 

SevNS IV.— Before the Walls of Athens. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Aix;ibiai>bs emd 
Forces. 

Alclb. Sound to this coward and lasdvious 
town 

Our terrilile approach. [A parley sounded. 

Enter Senators en tlie Walk, 

Till now you have gone on, and fill’d the time 
With all hcentious measure, making mur wills 
The scope of justice; till now, myself, and such 
As slept within the shadow of your power. 
Have wander'd with our t’lgavers’d arms, and 
breath'd 

Onr sufferance vainly. Now the time is flush, 
W ’<en crouching marrow, in the bearer stioi^, 
Q ICS, of itself, No more, now breathless wrong 
Slull sit and pant in your great chairs of ease; 
And pursy insolence mall Break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sen. Noble and young. 

When thy first grids were but a mere 'xmo^ 
Ere tjiou hadst power or we hod causd of faur. 
We sent to thee, to give thy la^ balm, 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves • 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sen. So did we woo ’ 

Tnmaflmned IJmcn to our city’s love^ 

By humble message and hy pomis’d means; 

We were not all unkind, nor all deservu 
The ounmon stroke of war. 
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1 Sm. * These walls of ours 

Were not erected by their hands from whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs t nor are they such 
That these great towers, trocdiies, 'and schools 
should fell 

For private faults in them. 

3 Sen, Nor are they living 

Who were the motives that you first went out; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in excess, 

, Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord, 
Into our dt^ with thy banners spread t 
By dedmatton and a tithed death,— 

If thy revenges hunger for that [tenth; 

Which nature loathes,—take Jiou the destin’d 
And, by the hazard of the spotted die 
Let die the spotted. 

1 Sen. *- All have not offended; 

For those that were, it is not square to take, 
On those that are, revenges: enmes, bke lands. 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
‘Bring in thy ranks, but leave without th^ rage: 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, smd those km 
Vniich, in the bluster of tby wrath, must fall 
With those that have offended: like a shepherd 
Approach the fold and cull the infected forth, 
But kill not all tcqgether. 

3 5r». What thou wilt. 

Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile 
Than hew to’t with thy sword. 

1 Sen, Set but tly foot 

Against our rampir’d gates and they shall ope; 
So thou wilt send thy gentle heart before 
To say thou It enter friendly. 

3 Throw thy glove, 

Or any token of thine honour else. 

That £hou wilt use the wars as thy redress, 

And not as our confusion, all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town till we 
Have seal’d thy full desire. 

jtkib, Thqp there's my glove? 

Descend, and open your uncharged ports; ^ 


Those enemies of Tlmon’s and mine own. 
Whom you yourselves shall set out for rmioof, 
Fall, and no moret and,-->to atone your ksxs 
With my more noble meaning,—^not a man 
Shall pass hu quarter or offend the stream 
Of regular justice in your city’s bounds, 

But imall tie render’d to yout public laws 
At heaviest answer. 

SatA, ’Tis most nobly spoken. 

AUiA, Descend, and keep your words. 

[Tvis Senators dbrrrwtf andepen tkegedesm 

I C 

Enter a Soldier. 

Sat. My noble general, Timon is dead; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o* the sea; 

And on bis mve-stone this insenipbire, which 
With wax I brought away, who^e soft impres¬ 
sion ( 

Interprets for my poor ignorance. 

A ’‘iS, [Reads.] Here lies a wretched eorsey of 
wretch^ soul bereft: 

Seek not name, a plague conntmeym wkked 

caitiffs leftt 

Here He /, Ttmon } whe^ olivet all living men 
did hate ' ^ 

Pass 4), and curse thy fill: but pass, and stay 
not thy gait. 

These well express in thee thy latter spirits: 
Though thou abhorr’dst in us our human griefs, 
Scom’ds^ our brain’s flow, and those our 
droplets which 

From niggard nature &11, yet rich ennodt 
4'aught thee to make vast Neptune weep for tyo 
On Uiy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon; of whose memory 
Hereafter more.—Bring me into your dty. 

And I will use the olive with my sword: 

Make war breed peace; make peace stint war; 
make each 

Prescribe to other, ns each olhei* leech. 

Let our drums strike. [Exeunt, 
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ACT L 

t 

Scene I.— Rome. A Street, , 

Enier a company of mutinous Citizens, with 
stavesf cUthSf and other wee^pom, 

1 Cit, Before we pioceed any farther, hear 
me speak. * 

Cmsens, Speak, speak. 

I Cit. You are all resolved rather to die^ 
than to famish ? 

Citiaens. Resolved, resolved. 

I Ctir. First, you know Caius Marcius is 
chief enemy to the pecmie. 

Citiaens. We know ^t, we know’t. 

1 Cit, Let os kill him, and we *11 have com 
at oar own price. Is't a verdict? 

CStiaens. No more talking on *t; let it be 
doner away, away 1 

a CfA One wora, good dtizena 

1 Cit. We are accounted poor citizens ; the 
patricians good. What authority surfeits on 
would reli^ ns i if thqr would yield ua but 
the superfluity, while it were whmesome, we 
might guess they relieved us humanely; but 
1h^ tmnk We are too dear i the leanness that 
^cts us, the object of our misery, is an 
inventory to particnlanze their abundance; our 
safieraiioe is a gain to them.—Let ns vevei^ 
this with Ota* pikes era we beoenne rakes t fas 
the gods know t qieak this in hunger for bread, 
not i^thirst for revenga. 

2 ett. Would you proceed especially a^nst 
Caius Marcias? 


I Cit. Against him first I he’s a very dog to 
the commonalty. 

a Cit. Consider yon what services he has 
done for his country? 

1 Cit. Very well; and could be emtent to 

S ’ve him good report lor*t, but that he pays 
mself wiui being proud, 
a Cff, Nay, but speak not malieioudy. 

I CU, 1 say unto you, what he hath done 
liunoasly he did it to that end t though soA> 
conscienced men can be content to say it was 
for his country, he did it to fflease his mother, 
and to be partly p^d; which he is, even to 
the altitude of hu virtue, 
a Cit, What he cannot help in his nature 
you account a vice in him., Von must in no 
way say he is covetous. 

1 Cit. If I must hot, 1 need not be barren 
of accusations; he hath foults, with surplus, to 
dm in repetition. (Shouts mthin.} Whatshouts 
are these ? The other side o’ the dty is risen t 
why stay we pratir^ here ? to the Capitol t 
Citiaens. Come, come. 

1 Cit, Soft I who comes here ? 
a CU. Worthy Menenius Agtippa ; one that 
hatfi always lovra the people. 

I at, lie’s one honest enough; would all 
the SBSl were so! , . 

Menenius Aorippa. 


Men. What work’s, my countrymen, in 
, hand?* where go you 
With hats and dubs? the matter? speak, I 
pray you. 
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X Cit, Our business is not unknown to the 
senate | they have had inkling this fortnight 
what we intend to do, which now ^ ’ll show 
'em in deeds. They sav poor suitors have 
strong breaths; they shall know we have strong 
arms to« 

Men, Why, masters, my good friends, <mine 
honest neighbours. 

Will you undo yout&elves? 

I Of. We cannot, sir, we are undone already. 
Men, I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the i»lncians of you. For your wants. 
Your suffering in this dearth, ]rou may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves as lift them 
Against t^ Roman stale; whose course will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder than can ever 
Appear in your impediment: for the dearth. 
The gods, not the ivitridans, make it; and 
Your knees to them, not arms, must help. 
AUck, 

You are transported by calamity [slander 
Thither where more attends you; and you 
The helms o’ the state, who care for you Like 
fathers, 

When you curse them as enemies. 

I Cit. Care for us I True, indeed! They 
ne'er cared for us yet. Suffer us to &mish, 
and their storehouses crammed with grain; 
make edicts for usury, to support insurers; 
repcrl daily any wholesome act established 
ag^nst the rich; and provide more piercing 
stabites daily, to chain up and restrain the 
poor. If the wars eat us not up, they will; 
and there's all the love they bear us. 

Men, Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 

Or be accus’d of folly. I shall tell you 
A pretty tale: it miay be you have heard it | 
fiuc, since it serves my purpose, I will venture 
To stale't a little more. * 

X Ctt. Well, I ’ll hear it, «r: yet you must 
not think to fob-off our disgrace with a tal^ ! 
but, an *t please you, deliver. I 

Afen. There was a time when all the body’s 
members 

Rebell’d against the belly; thus accus'd it:— 

Tint only like a gulf it did remain 

1’ the midst o* die body, idle and unactive, 

Still cupboarding the viand, iwver bearing 
I4ke labour wiui the rests; wh«e the other 
instruments 

Did see and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel, 
And} matnclly parddpete, did minister 
Onto the appetite ana aflfectioif common * 
Of die whole body. The belly answered,— 

X at. Well, sir, wh^tanswer made the belly? 


Men, Sir, 1 shall tdl you.— With a kind of 
snule, [thus,— 

Which ne’er came nom the hu^, rat even 
For, look you, I may make the belly smile 
As well as —it tauntingly replied 

To the disrontented members, the mudnoos 
* ports 

That enviM his receipt; even so most fitly 
As you malign our senators for that 
Th^ are not such as you. 

t Ctt Your belly’s answer? Whatl 

The kihgly-crouned head, the vigilant eye. 
The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier. 

Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter. 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our &bric, if that th^,—> 

Men, What then?-— 

'Fore me, this fellow speaks I—wW then? 
what then? ' [restrain’d 

i Cit, Should by the cormorant belly be 
W’lO is the sink o’ the body,— 

Afen. Well, what then ? 

I 1 Cti, The former agents, if they did com* 
plain. 

What could the belly aaCrver? 

I will tell you; 

If }ou'U bestow a small,—of what you have 
little,— 

Patience awhile, you’ll hear the belly's answer; 
I at. You are long about it. 

Mch.* Note me this, good friend; 

Your mail grave belly was delibmte, 
iiNot rash like his accusers, and thus answer’d : 
True is rV, my iworporaie friends^ quodi he. 
That I receive the general feed atfirst 
Which you do live upon; andfit it is. 

Because I am the storehouse and the shtp 
cy the whole body: hut, if you do remember, 
y send it through the rivers ef your blood. 

Even to the court, the heart,— m the seat d ik$ 
brain / 

And, through the aanks and ^ces efman, 

The strongest nerves and small infer tor vans 
Trum me receive that natural eompetertey 
Whereby thqt live, and though that atlatonea 
You, my go^ this says the belly,— 
mark me,— 

I Cit, Ay, sir; well, welL 
Men, Thot^ all dh once eannot 

.See what Ido deliver out to each. 

Yet I can make nty audit up, that all 
Trom me do back receive the fieu r of all. 

And leave me but the brm, what say ]iwto't? 

X Cit, Itwasananserer: how qiply you this? 
Men, The senators of Rome are our good 
belly, 

And you the mutinous nembeisi for, evsmine 
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Thdr oonnseb and ttidr cares; digest things 
lightty ^ [find, 

Toodiiflg uie weal o’ the* common; yaa shall 
No ^blic benefit which jrou receive 
But It proceeds or comes from them to yon, 
Andnowayfromyourselves.—•Whatooyouthink, 
You, the great toe of this assembly ? • 

1 CiV. I tbe great toe? why the great toe? 
Jlfea. For that, being one o* the lowest, 
basest, poorest. 

Of tins most wise rebellion, thou m’st foremost: 
Thou rascal, that art worst in buxxl to run, 
Lead'st first to win some vantage.— 

But make you ready your stiiT &ts and dubs i 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle; 
The one side must liave bale.— , 

•Enter Caius Makcius. 


* Hail, noble Mardus t 

Mar. 'I hanks.—What's the mattei, ]ruu 
disscntious rogues, 

That, nibbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourselves scfibs ? 

1 Ch. We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that wiljf give good woids to ye 
will flatter 

Beneath abhorring.—^What would you have, you 
That like nor peace nor war? The one affrights 
you, [you 

The other makes you proud. lie that tnists to 
Where he should und you lions finds yoS hares; 
Where foxes, geese: you are no surer, no, 

Than is the of fire upon the ice, ^ , 

Or bailstoie in the sun. Your virtue is [him. 
To make him worthy whose offence suMues 
And curse that justice did it. Who deserves 
greatness 

Deserves >onr hate; and your affections are 
A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his eviL IlethatdeMnds 
Upon your favours swims with fins of lead, 

And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye! 
Trust ye 1 

With every minute you do change a mind; 

And call him roble that was now your hate, 
Him vile that was your garland. What’s the 
matter. 

That in these several places of the dty 
You cry agafttst the noble senate, who, 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another?—^What’s their 
seeking ? £th^ say, 

Jlfm. For com at their own rates; whereof 
The city is well stor’d. 

JUiK Hang’cml Theymyt 

They’u sit by the fire and presume to know 
What’s done i’ the Capitol; who’s like to rise, 


•., - 

Who thrives and who declines; aide firndoosji 
and give out 

Coniectural marriagea; making parties stroxg. 
And feebling such as stand not in their lildi^ 
Below their cobbled shoes. Thqr say there 
gni' ( enough 1 • 

Would the nobility lay aside their ruth 
And let me use my sword, I’d make a quany 
With thousands of these quarter’d slaves, as h%h 
As 1 could pick my lance. 

Men. Nay, these are almost thoroughly per* 
suMed; 

For though ahiindanlly they lack discretion. 

Yet are they passing cowardly. But, I bese^ 
you, 

What says the other troop? * 

AtSir. They are dissolved; hang ’emi 

They said they were an>^ungry; sigh’d forth 
proverbs,— [eat. 

That hunger broke stone walls, that d^ miisB 
Tliat meat was made for moutto, that the gods . 
sent nut 

Com for the rich men only :—^with these shreds 
They vented thtir complainings; which being 
answer’d. 

And a petition gianted them,—a stnAige one. 

To break the heart of generosity. 

And make bold power look pale,—they threw 
their caps [moon. 

As they would hang them on the horns the 
Shouting their emuUtiun. 

Mfn. What is mnted them? 

M2ir. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar 
wisdoms, 

Of their own choice: one’s Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not.—’Sdealh! 

The rabble should have first unroof’d the aly 
Ere so prevail’d with met it will in time 

upon power, and throw fi^rth greater themes 
For insurrection’s arguing. 

Men. • This»stmnge. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragmental 

# 

Enter a Messenger, hastily, 

MltST. Where's Caius Marciiis? 

Mar. Here: what’s the matter ? 

Mess, The news is, sir, the Volsces are in 
arms. [to vent 

Mar. lamgladon’tx then we shall means 
Our nlusly superfluity.—See, our best eldecSi 

Enter OoMixnvs, ’frrus Lartius, amf ether' 
Senatais; Junius Brutus wui Sicinius 
Vklutus. 

, I 5Sm. Mardhs, ’tis true Chat you have lately 
told us,— 

The Volsces we ia arms. 
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Mar, • The/ have a leader, 

Thllas AufidiuSi that will put you to’t 
1 dn in envying his nobility; 

And were I anything but what 1 am, 

I would wish me only be. 

. - V ou have fou^t tc^ether. 
Mar, Were half to half the world by thr ears, 
and he 

Upon my party, I*d revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him: he is a lion 
That 1 am proud to hunt. 

I Sen, Then, worthy Marcius, 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Com, It is your former pr ^mise. 

Mar, Sir, it is; 

Asid I am constant.—^Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt see jne once more strike at Tullus’ lace. 
What, art thou siiff? stand’st out? 

TTit, No, Calus Marcius; 

I *11 lean upon one crutch and fight with the other 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Mm, O, true bred! 

I Sen, Your company to the ^pitol; where 
1 know. 

Our greatest friends attend us. 

7>V. Lead you on: 

Follow, Cominius; we must fellow you; 

Right worthy your priority. 

Cam. Noble Marcius I 

X Sen, Hence to your homes; be gone I 

[To the Citizens. 
Mar, Nay, let them follow : 

The V<^es have much coin; take these rats 
thither 

To gnaw their gamers.—Worshipful mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth: pray, follow. 

\BxeuHt Senators, Com., Mas., Tit., 
and Mbnbn. Citizens steal aw^, 
Sie, Was ever man so proud as is this Maraus? 
Bm, He has ho equal. [people,— 

Sie, When we were chosen tribunes for the 
B^ Mark’d you his lip and eyes? • 

Me, Nay, but his tauma 

Bru, Being mov’d, he will not spare to gird 
the gods. 

S&, Bfr-mock the modest moon. 

Brtt, The present wars devour him: he is 
grown 

Too proud to be so valiant. 

Sk, ^ Such a natnie, 

Tickled with good Buecess. disdains the sh^ow 
'Which he treads on at noon: but I do wonder 
His iiuoleiwe can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominiua 

Bru, Fame, at the wbidi he aims,— 
In whom aheady he is well grac’d,—cannot * 
Better be held, nor more atuin’d, than by 


A place below the first: for what miacantiBs 
Shul be the general’s fiiult, tbojigh be perform 
To the utmost of a naan; and gimiy ceflsnre 
Will then cry out of Mardtis, O, if he 
Had bema ^he business I 
Sk, Besides, if things go well. 

Opinion, that so sticks on hlarcius, shul 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. 

Brn. Come: 

Half all Cominius’ honouis are to Mucius, 
Though Marcius earn’d them not; and all his 
faults, 

To Mardus shall be honours, though, indeed. 
In aught he merit not. 

Sk, Let’s hence, and hear 

IIo^ the despatch is made; and in n hat fiisliion. 
More than in singularity, he goes 
Upon this present action. * 

Bru, LelT’s along. 

\Exmnt, 

ScxNB II.—CoRiOLi. The Semite House. 

BnterTaiA.vs Aufidius and certain Senators. 

I Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 

That they of Rome are enter’d in our counsels. 
And Know how we proceed. 

Auf, Is it not youn? 

What enrer hath been thought on in this stole. 
That could be brought to bodily act ere Roms 
Had ckcumveniion I ’Tis not four days gone 
Since I heard thence; these aie the wotds: I 
think 

I have the letter here; yes, here it is: [Reeds, 
They havepresdd a powers but it is ttot known 
Whether fir east er west: the dearth is prat; 
The people muitneus: and tt is rumour 
ComintHSt Marcius your eld enemy ^— 

Who is of Rome worse hated than o/yout-^- 
And TUus Lartiust a most valiant Boman, 
These three lead on thispreparmum 
Whither *tis bmt: most likely ’tis for you: 
Consider of it. 

I Sen, Our army’s in the field: 

We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
To answer us. 

Auf, Nor did you think it folly 
To keep your great preteimes veil’d till when 
They ne^ must snow themselvm; which in 
the hatching. 

It seem’d, cqipear’d to Rome. Bythediseoveiy 
We shall be shorten’d in our aim; which was. 
To take in many townaeie, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 

a Sen, Noble Aufidius, 

Take your oommisrion t hie you to your niidsi 
Let us alone to guard CoitoU t 
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Ifiiiejrset d(nm Ibr the remove 

Bring ttp your army; bo^I Punk you*11 find 
Thw ^re not peeperid Ibr ns. 

Au/. O, doubt not that; 

I speak firom certainties. Nayi ippre. 

Some poucels of tbmr power are forth already. 
And omy hitherward. 1 leave your hondbrs. 

If we and CsJos Mardus chance to meet, 

*Tis sworn between us we shall ever strike 
Till one can do no more. 

Aff. The gods asust you! 

Auf» And keep yoor honouw safe! 

z Sm* Farewell. 

2 Sen. Farewell. 

All* FarewelL [Bxetmt* I 

• 

Scenic UL—Rome. Ah Apartment tn 
&(aacios* Hcmu, 

BtUer VOLUMNIA and ViRGILlA: they sU 
defWH OH two lew stools catd sew, 

Vel. I pray you, daughter, sing, or express 
yourself in a more comfortable sort: if my son 
were my husband, I should fireelier rejoice in 
that abwnce whereir/he won honour than m 
the embiacements of his bed where he would 
show most love. When yet he was but tender, 
bodied, and the only son of my womb; when 
youth with comeliness plucked all gaze his 
way; when, far a day of king’s enueaties, a 
mother should not sell him an hour tfom her 
beholding; I,—considering how honour would 
become such a peibon; that it was no better 
than picture-likc to hang 1^ the wall if renown 
made it not stir,—was^ pleased to let him seek 
danTCr where he was like to find fame. To a 
crum war I senthim; from whence he returned, 
his brows bound with oak. I tell thee, daughter, 

1 sprang not more in ji^at first hearing he was 
a man-child than now in first seeing he had 
proved himself a man. 

Vur. But had he died in the business, madam? 
how then? 

VoL Then his |! 0 od report should have been 

S sun; I tliernn would have found Issue. 

or me profess rinoeiely,.^had I a doeen 
sons, eadi in my love alike, and none less dear 
flian ftiine and mr good Marciua, 1 had rather 
had eleven (fie nobly for their country than one 
voluptnoudy surfeit out of action. 

Enter a Gentlewonum. 

Gontm hfadam, the Lady Valeria is come to 
visit yotL [q^yselL 

Fi&v Beseech youi give me have to reriie 
Indeed you imu not 

IfethiiriaL bear hither your hushiiMPs drum; , 


See him pluck Aufidhis down*by (he hair; 

As diildren from a bear, the Volsoet shnnnii^v 
him; 

Methinks I see him stamp thus, and call thtts,-», 
Com* on^ you eowardsl you wore gat in fenr 
ThongAyeu were bom in Rome: his bloofly brow 
Withmis mail’d hand then «iping, forth he goes, 
Like to a harrest<inan diat*s tsik'd to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

yir. His Uoody browl O Juidter, no blood! 

FeA Away, you fool! it mote becomes a 
man 

Than gilt his tro^y: the breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look’d not lovelier 
Than Hector’s foreliead when it spit forth blopd 
At Grecian swords contending.—^Tell Valerm 
We are fit to bid her welcome. lExit Gent. 

Fir, Ileavensblessmy lord from fell AufidiusI 

VM, He’ll beat Aufidiys’head below his knee, 
And tread upon his neck. 

Re-efder Gentlewoman, with Valeria and 
her Uslier. 

Fal, hly ladies both, good-day to you. 

Fol, Sweet m'ldam. 

Fir. 1 am glad to see your ladyship. 

Fal. How do you both? you are manifest 
housekeepers. What are you sewing here? 
A fine spot, in good feiLh.—How dom your 
little sop? 

Far. itbankyour ladyship; well, good madam. 

J^l, He had rather see the swords and hear 
a drum than look upon his sdieolmaster. 

O’ my word, the fiither’s son: I’ll 
swear ’tis a very pretty boy. O’ my troth, I 
looked upon him o* Wednesday half an hour 
together: has such a confirmed countenance. 

I saw him run after a gilded butterfly; and 
when he caught it he let it go/igain; and after 
it again; and over and over he comes, and up 
j^m; catched it agfiin; or whether his fell 
enrag^ him, or how ’twas, he did so set bis 
Uftn and tear it; O, I warrant, how he 
mauimocked it! 

FoA One on *8 fethei’s moods. 

FoA Indeed, la, 'tis a noUe (dtild. 

Fir. A crack, madam. 

fW. Come, lay aside your sHtch^; I must 
have’yo*! play the idle huswife with me this 
aftemobu. 

No, good madam; Iwfllnot outofdoors., 

FoA Not out of doors! 

She shall, she shalL 

ySr. Indeed* no, by your patience; I ’ll not 
o^r the thresholtl till my lorn return from the 
wars. 

FkL Fiet you eopfinc yourself most tar 
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Or, by the fires of heaveiit J*U leave the fiae 
And make my wars on TOtt: loo^ to'tzcomeon; 
If you’U standfirstwe’U beAt Uiem to their wives. 
As they ns to our trenches followed. 

Another otlantm. The Volsces tf/td Romans 
re-enter, and the fight is renewed. The 
Volsces retire into Corioli, and MaKCIUS 
follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope:—^now prove good 
seconds: 

Us Ibr the followers fortune widens them, 

Not for the fliers: mark me, and do the like. 

[He enters the gates. 

1 Sol. Fool-hardiness: not I. 

2 Sol. Nor I. 

PMarcius is shat in. 
1 Sol. 1^, they have shut him in. 

All. , To the pot, 1 warrant him. 

[Alarmn eon/inues. 
Re-enter Trrus Lartius. 

Lasrt. What is become of Marcius? 

AIL Slain, sir, doubtless. 

X SoL Following the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he enters ^who, upon the SMden, 
Oapp’d'to their gates: he is himself eJoi^ 

To answer all the city. 

*Lart. O noble fellow 1 

Who, sensible, outdares his senseless sword. 
And when it t»ws stands upl Thou art left, 
Marcius' r 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art. 

Were not so rich a jeweL Thou wast a soldier ^ 
Even to Cato’s wish, not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes; but with thy grim looks and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds 
Thou mad’st thine enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Re-enter Marcius, bleeding, eusaulted by the 
enemy. 

I &>l. Look, sir. 

Lart. O, *tls Marcius! 

Let’s fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

[Th^Jight, and all enter the city. 

SCBNB Within CORIOLI. A Street. 

Muter certain Romans, with spoils. 

X Rom. TRis will I carry to Rome, 
a Rom, And I this. 

hRmn, Amurrainon’tl 1 took this for silver. 

[Alarttm continues stiU afar off, 

JBatier Masciub and Titus Laxtxus with a 
trumpet, 

JUket See here these movers tiiat do prise 
their hours 


Ataciack’d drachm I Cttshioiis, leaden spooitf^ 
Irons of a doit, doubleta that hangmen srouhl 
Boiy with those that wore them, these hwe 
slaves, [with theml^ 

Ere yet the fiight be done, padc up:—dowar 
And nark, what nmse the geimtal aui^l—-To 
, himl— 

There is the man of my soul’s hate, Anfldbuu 
Piercing our Romans: then, valiant Titos, taxe 
Convenient numbers to make good the dty} 
Whilst I, with those Uiat have the spirit, 
haste 

To help Cominius. 

Lott. Worthy ar, thou bleed’st; 

Thy exercise hath been too violent for 
A second course of fight. * 

Mar. Sir, praise jne not; 

My work hath yet not smarm’d me: fere j’on 
weU: 

The blood 1 drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me: to Aufidius thus 
1 will appear, and fight. 

Zart, Now the feir goddess, Fortune, 

Fall deep in love with thee; and her great 
charms [man. 

Misguide thy opposers’ swords I Bold gentle* 
Prospenty be tny page! 

A/ar. Hiy friend no less 

Than those she placeth highest!-—So fiueweU. 

' Lart. Thou worthiest Marcius 

* [Exit Marcius. 

Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place; 

^ Call thither all the officers o* town, 

' Where they shall know our mind: away I 

[Exeeeset, 

ScENS \l.—Near the Camp ^Cominius. 
Enter COMIKIUS and Forces, retreating. 
Com, Breatheyou, my friends: well fbt^t; 
we are comf off 

Like Romans, neither fbolirii in our stands 
Npr cowardly in retire: believe me, riis, 
w e shall be charg’d again. Whiles we have 
struck, 

By interims and conveying gusts we have heard 
The diaiges of our frien& Ye Roman gods, 
I.ead their successes as we wish our own. 

That both our powers, with smiling fraotSi 
^ encounteriiK, 

May pve you thaiikml sacrifice 1— 

Enter*a hSeaseaget, * 

* ^ Thy news/ 

Mess, The drisens ot CorioU have nmed, 
A^ Cpven to Lartius and to Marcius battlet 
I saw our party to thdr trenches driven. 

And then i came awav* 
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Ciwt. , Though thou speak’st truth, 

McthinkS’thou speak’st uot welL How long 
is*t ance? 

AIass» Above an hour, my lord. > 

Com, *Tis not a mile; briefly we heard their 
vdrams: 

How couldst tliou in a mile confound an hour, 
And lu^g thy news 30 late? 

Mtis. Spies of the VoLsces 

Held me in chase, that 1 was forc’d to wheel 
Three or four miles about; else had I, air, 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

Com, Who''s yonder, 

That does appear as he were lay’d? O gods! 
He has die stamp of Marcius; and 1 have 
liefdre'time seen him thus. 

Afar. [ IV/ thin. J Come I too late ? 

Com, The shepherd knows not thunder from 
a taVxir 

More than I know the sound of Maiuius* tongue 
. From every meaner m.iti. 

Ettler Marcixjs. 

Afar. Come I too late? 

Com. Ay, if you come nut in the blood of 
others. 

But mantled in your own. 

Afar, OI let me clip you 

in arms as sound as when 1 woo’d; in heait 
As merry as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers bum’d to bedward 1 

Com. Flower of warriors, 

How is’t with Titus Lartius? 

Afar. As with a man busied about decrees: 
Condemning some to death and some to exile; 
Kansomiimhim or pitying, threat'ning the oi hei; 
Holdiim Qiriuli in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 

To let him slip at-will. 

Com. Where is that slave 

Which told me they hdtl beat you to your 
trenches? * 

Where’s he? call him hither. ^ 

Afar. Let him alone; 

lie did inform the truth: hut for our gentlemen. 
The common file,—a plague!—tnbunes for 
them!— [budge 

The mouse ne’er sliunu’d the cat as they did 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com. But now prevail’d you? 

^ Alar. Will the time scrue to tell? 1 do not 
think. 

Where is the enemy? are you lords o’ the field? 
If no^ why cease you till you are so? 

Com. * Mardus,, 

We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Retire, to win our purpose. 


Afar, How lies their battle? know you on 
whidi side 

Thw have {floced their men of trust? <■ 

(font. As I guess, Marcius, 

Thdr bands in the vaward are uie Antiates, * 
Of their best trust; o’er them Aufidius, 
Their>veiy heart of hope. 

Afar, 1 do lieseech you. 

By all the battles wherdn we have fought. 

By the blood we have shed together, by the 
vows [directly 

Wc have made; to endure friends, that you 
Set me against Aufidius and his Antiates; 

And that you not delay the present, but. 
Filling the air with swords advanc’d and darts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

''''ou were conducted to a gentle bath. 

And balms applied to >ou, ye!L dare 1 never 
I) iiy your asking: take your choice of Utose 
l''i .t best can aid your action. 

Alar. Tliose are they 

That most aie willing.—If any .such l)e here,— 
As it were sin to doubt,—that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear’d; if any fear 
Lesse( his person than an ill report; 

If any think brave de.ath outweighs bad lifo, 
And that his country’s dearer tl^ himself; * 
Let him alone, or so many so minded, 

Wave thus iwamr^ Ms kand\ to express his 
^ disposition. 

And follow Marcius. 

^ [ Tk^ all shout^ and wave ilimr swords; take 

him up in their arms^ attdeatt up their caps. 
O, me alone ( make you a sword of me ? 

If these shows be not outward, which of you 
But IS four Volsces ? none of you but is 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius 
A shield as hare! as his. A certain number, 
'i'hough thanks to all, must I ^clcct from all t 
the rest 

Shall bear the business in some other fight. 

As cause will be olicy’d. Please you to ma^ ; 
And four shall quickly draw out my command, 
Whicii men are tjcst inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellowsi 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. lEjees/uA 

Scene VII.— The Gates of CortoU. 

Titus Laktius, having set a guard upon 
Coriolit going with drum and trumpet toward 
Cominiusomi/Caius Marcius, cKfrrj wUh a 
Lieutenant, a ^Soldiers, and a Scout. 

Lart . So, let the ports be guarded: keep 
ycur duties 
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hs t have set them down. If I do send, de- 
spatdi 

Those centuries to our aid; the rest will serve 
For a short holding t if we lose the field 
We cannot keep the town. 

Fear not our core, air. 
Lart, Hence, and shut your gates upox>’s.— 
Our guider, come; to the Roman camp con< 
duct us. {Exeuntm 

Scene VIII.— A FieU of Battle between the 
Roman and the Vblseian Camps, 

Alarum, Enter^from opposite sidest Marcius 
find Aufidius. 

Alar, I 'll fight with none but thee; for I do 
hate thee 

Worse thdn a promise-breaker. 

Attf, * We hate alike: 

Not Afric owns a serpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy. Fix tliy foot. 
Alar, Let the first budger die the other’s 
slave, 

And the gods doom bim after! 

Auf, / Ifl fly, Mardus, 

Halloo me like a hare. , 

Aim'. Within these three hours, Tullus, 

I Alone I fought in your Corioh walls, [blood 
And made what work 1 pleas’d: ’tis not my 
Wherein thou seest me mash’d; for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. * 

Auf, Wert thou the Hector 

That was the whip of your bragg’d progeny, ^ 
Thou shouldst not scape me here.— 

[ T%ey fight, and eeriatn Volsces come to 
, the aid of Aufidius. 

Officious, and not valiant,—^you have sham’d me 
In 3 'our condemned seconda 

[Exeunt fighitag, driven in by Mar. 

Scene IX.— The Roman Camp. 

Alarum, A retreat is sounded. Flourish, 
Enter, at one side, Cominius eutd Romans; 
at the other side, Marcius, with hts arm in 
a scarf, and other Romans. 

Com. If 1 should tell thee o’er this thy day’s 
work. 

Thou’it noFbelieve thy deeds: but I’ll report it 
Where senators slvill mingle tears with smiles; 
Where great patricians shall attend, and shrug, 
1’ the end admire: where ladies shall be fxmhted, 
'And, gkidly quak’d, hear more; where me dull 
tribanes, 

That^ with the fiis^ plebeians, hate thine 
honours, 

Shall say, against their hearts, Wo thani the gods j 


Omr Romo hedk mds a soldier I 

Yet cam’st thou to a morsel of this feast, 

Havii^ fuUy dined b^He^ 

Estter TitUU Lartius, with hit power, from 
the pursuit, 

Zetfi. O general, * 

Here is the steed, we the caparison: 

Hadst thou beheld,— 

Afar, Pray now, no more; my modiefi, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, [dona 
When she does praise me grieves mew I have 
As you have done,—that’s what 1 can; fndnifd 
As you have been,—^that’s for my countryi 
He that has but effected his good will 
Hath overta’en mine act • 

Cmn. You shall not be 

Tbegmveof TOordeservu^; Rome must know 
The value of her own x ’twere a concealment 
Worse than a thefl, no less than a tiaducement, 
To hide your doings; and to silence that 
Which, to the spire and top of praises vouch’d, 
Would seem but modest: theimore, 1 beseech 
you,— 

In sign of what you are, not to rewaid 
What you have done,—l^foi e our army hear me. 
Afar. I have some wounds upon me, and 
they smart 

To hear themselves remember’d. 


Com. Should they not. 

Well lAight they fester ’gainst ingratitude. 

And tent themselves with death. Of all the 
horses,— [of all 

Whereof we have ta’en good, and good store,— 
The treasure in this field achiev’d and city, 

We render you the tenth; to be ta’en forth 
Before the common distribution at 
Your only choice. 

Afar. I thank you, general; 

But cannot make my heart donsent to tal^e 
A biibe to pay my cword; I do refuse it; 

And stand upon my common part with thobS 
Tliat have beheld the doing. 

[A long flourish. They aU cry, “ Marcius! 
hlarcius I” tost up their caps andlemees: 
Cominius and Lartius stand bare. 

Afar. May these same instruments whidi yo>i 
profone [inall 

NeVer sound more I When drams and trwpcts 
r thtffield prove flatterers, let courts and cities bs 
Made all w fk]se-i§c’d soothing I 
When steel grows soft as the parasite’s silk, * 
Let him be made a covertuie for the wars' 

No more, I say 1 for that I have not srash’d 
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You shout me /orth in acclamations hyper* 
bolical; 

As if I loved my little should be dieted 
In maises sauc’d with lies. 

Com, Too modest are you; 

More cruel to your good report than grateful 
To us that give you truly: your patienw* 

If ’gainst yourself you m incens’d, we ’li* put 
you,— [manacles, 

like one that means his harm,—in 

Then reason safely with you.—^Therefore be it 
known. 

As to us, to all Ae world, that Caius Mardus 
Wears this war’s garland: in token of the 
which, 

Mjy roble steed, known to the camp, 1 give him. 
With all his trim belonging; and from riiis time. 
For what he did before ^rioli, call him, 

With all the applause and clamour of the host, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus.— 

Bear the additi<Hi nobly ever I 

[Fifuriti. T\rtimpets sounds and drums, 
AUt Caiiu Marcius Coriolanus 1 
Cor, I will go wash; 

And when my moe is fair you shall perceive 
Whether 1 blush or no t howbeit, I thank you.— 
I mean to stride your steed; and at all times 
To undercrest your good addition 
To the fiumess of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent; 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will wr.te 
To Ro^ of our success.—^You, Titus Lortius, 
Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome 
The best, with whom we may articulate, 

For their own good and ours. 

Lead, I shall, my lord, j 

Cor, The gods be^n to mock me. I, that now 
Refus’d most princely gifts, am bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 

Cam, Take *t i *tis yours.—What is *t? 

Cor. I sometime lay hexe in Corioli 
At a poor man’s house; he us’d me kindly^ 

He cried to me; 1 saw him prisoner; « 
But then Aufidius was within my view. 

And wrath o’erwhelm’d my pity: I request 
you 

To give my poor host freedom. 

<S«f. O, well b^^d I 

Were he the butcher of my son he should 
Be free as is the wind, l^liver him, Titia. 
JLart, Mardus, his name? 

Cor, By Jupiter, forgot: — 

I am weary; yea, my memory u tir’d.— 

J&ve we no wine hm? 

Qm, « Go we to our toit: 

The Mood upon your v sage dries; ’tis time 
Ik should be look’d to: come. IJSxosmt, 


, SoUSTB X. —TTio Camp of the Vobces. 

[ A ^flourish. Comets Enter TUIXUS Aun* 
Dius, blootfyf with two or three Soldiers. 

Attf. The town is ta’en 1 [dition. 

I &>l. ’Twill DO deliver’d back on go^ con* 
Ai^. Condition I 

I would I were a Roman; for 1 cannot, 

Bdng a Volsce, be that I am.—Condition! 
What good condition can a treaty find 
1* the pait ttet IS at mercy?—Five times^ 
Mardus [beat me ; 

I have fought with thee; so often hast thou 
And wouldst do so, 1 think, should we encounter 
As often as we eat—By the elements, 

If e’er ap[ain 1 meet him beatd to beard. 

Pie’s mme or I am his: mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't it had; for where 
I thought to crush him in an equal force,— 

Ti te sword to sword,—I ’ll potch at him some 
way, 

Or wrath or daft may get him. 

1 Sol, He’s the devil. 

Auf, Bolder, thoi^h not so subtle. My 
valour's poisonol 

With only suffering stain by him; for him 
Shall fly out of itself: nor sleep nor sanctuary^ 
Being naked, sick; nor ftine nor Cafntol, 

The prayers of priests nor times of sacrifice, 
Embarquements all of fii^, shall lift up 
Their rOcten privilege and custom ’gainst 
My hate to Marcius: where I find him, were ib 
At home, upon my brother’s guard, even there. 
Against the hosfutable canon, would I 
Wash my fierce hand in’s hearL Go you to 
the city; [musk 

Learn how ’tis held; and what they are thak 
Be hostages for Rome. 

X Sol, Will not you go? 

Auf, I am attended at the cyi less grove: 

I pray you,— [thither 

’Tis south the city mills,—bring me word 
How the world goes, that to the poie of it 
1 may spur on my journey. 

1 ^l, 1 riiall, sir. [EJeamt, 


ACT II. 

SCBNB L— Roue. A public Place, 

Enter Mbnbnius, Sxcinius, assd Brutus. 

Men, The auguier tdls me we shaR hava 
news to B%ht 
Bru, Good or bad? 

Mess, Not according to the prayer of dm 
people^ tot tiiey love not Maretos. 
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iSKr. Nature teadies beasts to know their 
friends* 

Mtiu% Pny you, who does the wolf love? 

.Sfr. Tlie umb. 

Mm, Ay, to devour him; as the hungry 
plebeians would the noble Mardus? 

Bru, He’s a lamb indeed, that baas like a 
bear. 

Mm. He’s a bear indeed, that lives like a 
lamb. You two are old mens tell me one 
thing that I shall ask you. 

Trii. Well, sir.^ 

Mm. In what enormity is Marcius poor in, 
that you two have not in abundance? 

Bru. He’s poor in no one fault, but stored 
with all. 

Sic. Especially in pride. * 

Bm. And topping all others in boasting. 

Men. This is sttanee now: do you two know 
how you are censured here in the city, I mean 
of us o’ the r^ht-hand file? Do you? 

Both Trib. Why, how are we censored? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now,—^will 
you not be angry? 

Both Trib. Well, s^ll, sir, well. 

Mm. Why, ’tis no great matter; for a very 
little thief of occasion will rob you of a great 
deal of patience: give your dispositions the 
veins, and be angry at your pleasures; at the 
least, if you take it as a pleasure to you in 
being so. You blame Marcius for beingiproud ? 

Bru. We do it not alone, sir. 

Mm. I know 3 rou can do very little alone; 
for your helps are many, or else your actions 
would grow wondrous angle: your abilities 
are ti^o mfontdike for doing much alone. You 
talk of pride: O that you could turn yon eyes 
toward the napes of your necks, and make W 
an interior survey of your good selves I O that 
you could I 

Bru. What then, sir ? 

Mm. Why, then you should discover a brace 
of nnmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, 
—alias, fools,—as any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough 
too. 

Mm. lam known to be a humorous patrician, 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not 
a drop of allaying Tiber in’t: said to be some* 
thing imperfect in fovouring the first tiomplaint, 
hasty ana tinder*like upon too trivial motion; 
one that converses mom with the buttodc of 
die luj^ than with the forehead of the moming. 
What I think I utter, and ^lend vsj malioe m 


1 make a crooked free at itt i cannot «y your 
worships have delivered the matter well when 
I find the ass in compound with the major part 
of your aylla\iles; and though I must be content 
to bear with those that say you are leverenib 

E »ve men, yet they lie deadly that iell you 
ve gycA frees. If you ^ this in the map 
of my microcosm, follows it that 1 am known 
well enough too ? What harm can your bissoii 
conspectuities glean out of this character, if I 
be known well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, nr, come, we know you well 
enoimh. 

dfm You know neither me, yourselves, nor 
anything. You are ambitious for poor knaves’ 
caps and legs: you wear out a good wholearaie 
forenoon in hearing a cause bctweeii an orange* 
wife and a fosset-scller; and then rejourn the 
controversy of threepence* to a second day of 
audience.—^When you are heating a m^ter 
between puty and party, if you chance to be 
pinched with the colic, you make frees like 
mummers; set up the bloody flag against all 

S alience; and, in roaring for a chamber*pot, 
ismiss the controven>y bleeding, the more 
entangled by your hearing; all the peace you 
make in their cause is calling both the parties 
knaves. You are a pair of strange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are well understood 
to be a pcrfecter gibw for the table than a 
necessa^ bencher in the Capitol. 

Men, Our very priests must become mockns 
if they shall encounter such ridiculous sul^ects 
oa you are. When you speak best unto the 
purpose it is not worth the wagging of your 
beards; and your beards deserve not so honour¬ 
able a grave as to stuff a botcher’s cushion or 
to be entombed in an ass’s pack-saddle. Yek 
you must be saying, Marcius is proud; who^ 
m a cheap estimation, is wrfrth all your |»re- 
decessors since Deucakon; though perwventure 
some of the best of them were hereditary htung- 
r m. 6od*den to your worships: more of your 
conversation would infect my brain, bang the 
herdsmen of the beastly plebeisos: I wul be 
hold to take my leave of yon. 

{Brutus and Sieimva reHre, 

Enter Volu!^n*a, Virgilia, Valbria* 

How dow, my as fair as noble ladies,—^tnd the 
moon, were she eai^hly, no nobler,—whith^ 
do you follow your ^ea so frst? 

Pel. Honourable Menenius, my Ixw Marcius 
apnoadhes; for the love of Jufio let^ go. 

^Mm. Hal Afrrciiis coming homef 
Pol, Ay, worthy Menenhis; and with most 
prosperous approbatfoo* 
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Mai, Take in 7 eap»Tttpiter,and I thank thee. 
—>Hool Mardua coming home I 

Vhl, Vir, Nay, 'tis trae. 

Look, here's a letter frqpi him: the 
state hath another, his wife another; and 1 
think tl^^ 's one at home for you. 

Men.'L will make my very house red to> 
night.—A letter f'>r me? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there’s a letter for you; 
1 saw it. 

Mat. A letter for me I It gives me an estate 
of seven years' health; in which time I will 
make a lip at the physician: the most sovereign 
prescription in Galen is but empiricutic, and, 
to this preservative, of no better report than a 
horue-drench. Is he not wounded? he was 
wont to come home wounded. 

Vir. O, no, no, no. 

Vcl. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much.— 
Brings a victory in his pocket?—The wounds 
become him. 

VoL On's brows: hfenenius, he comes (he 
third time home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he disdplined Auiidlus soundly ? 

VoL Titus Lartius writes,—they fought to¬ 
gether, but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, I’ll warrant 
him that: an he had stayed by him, I would 
not have been so fidiused for all the diests in 
Corioli, and the gold that's in them. ' Is the 
senate possessed of this? 

VoL Good ladies, let’s go.—^\es, yes, yes; 
the senate has letters firom the general, wherein 
he gives my son the whole name of the war: 
he bath in this action outdone his former deeds 
doubly. 

PbL In troth, there wondrous things spoke 
of him. 

Men. WondrodsI ay, I warrant you, and 
not without his true pui^asing. 

Vir. The gods grant them true 1 • 

VoL Truel pow, wow. • . 

Men. True I I '11 be sworn they are true.— 
Wliere is he wounded ?—[Th iJie Tribunes, wAo 
teme/orward.1 God save your good wor^ps I 
Morcius is coming home; he has mote cause 
to be proud.—Where is he wounded? 

Vol, 1' the shoulder and i' the left krm: 
there srill be large cicatrices tu show the people 
when he shall atmid for his place. He received 
ih the repulse of Tarqnin seven hurts i’ the 
body. 

Mlm. One i’the neck and two i’the thigh,— 
there's nine that I know. 

VoL He had, before thb last expedition, 
twenty*6ve wounds upon faiin. 


Mint. Now it's twenty-seven: every ndi 
was an enemy’s grave. [A shout ondfioumh.^ 
Hark! the trumpets* 

VoL These are the ushers of Mardus: before 
him ^ [tears; 

lie carries noise, and behind him he leaves 
Deatht simt, in’s nervy arm doth 

lie; [die. 

Whidi, being advanc’d, declines, and then men 

A sennet. Trumpets sound. Enter COMINIUS 
and Titus Lartius ; between themj Corio- 
LANUS, crowned with an oaken garland; 
with Cbptains, Soldiers, and a Herald. 

Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Mardus 
did fight 

Williin Corioli gates: where he hath won, 

With lame, a name to Caius Mardus; these 
In honour follows Coriolanus:— 

Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus I 

[Flourish, 

All, Welcome to Rome, renowned Corio¬ 
lanus ! [heart; 

Cor. No more of this, it does offend my 

Pray now, no more. 

Com. Look, sir, your mother I 

Cor. O, 

You have, 1 know, petition’d all the gods 
For my prosperity I [Kneels, 

Vol. ^ Nay, my good soldier, up; 

My gertle Mardus, worthy Oiius, and 
By dwd-achieving honour newly nam’d,— 
What is it ?—Conolanus must I call Ihee ? 

But, O, thy wife I 

Cor, My gradous silence, hail f 

Wouldst thou have laugh’d had 1 come coffin’d 
home, 

That weep’st to see me trium{ffi ? Ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 

And mothers that lack sons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee 1 

Cor. And live you yet ?—O my sweet lady, 
pardon. fyi* Valeria. 

Vol. 1 know not where to turn.—O, welcome 
home;— [all. 

And welcome, general;—and you are welcome 
Men. A hundred ^ottsand welcomes.—1 
could weep [Welcome: 

And I could laugh; I am li^t rnd heavy.— 
A curse begin at very root on’s heart > 

That is not glad to see thee!—^Yon are three 
That Rome should dote on: yet, I 7 the fidth 
of men, [will not 

We have some old crab trees here at home that 
Be grafted to your relish. Yetweloome,winiOTSi 
We call a nettle but a nettle; and ' 

The faults of fbols,bat folly. 
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Cm, Ever right. 

Oft, Menenius ever, ever. 

Sltr, Give ynf riiere, ahd go onl 

Otr, Your hand, and yours: 

f 7h Ais wife a»d mother. 
Ere in our own house 1 do shade my head. 
The good patricians must be visited; • 

From whom 1 have receiv’d not only greetings, 
But with them change of honours. 

Vot. 1 have lived 

To see inherited my very wishes, 

And the buildings of my fancy:. only [but 

There’s one thing wanting, which I doubt not 
Our Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cor, Know, good mother, 

I had rather be their servant m my way 
Than sway with them in theirs. ' 

Com, • ^ On, to the Capitol. 

\Ftmiirish, Comets, E»,euitt in state^ as 
before. The Tribunes remain, 

Bru, AU tongues speak of him, and the 
Ueared s^hts 

Are spaetacled to see him: your prattling nuise 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry 
While ^ chats him: ^he kitchen malkin pins 
Her ridbest lockiam 'Imui her reechy neck. 
Clambering the walls to eye him: stalls, bulks, 
windows. 

Are smother’d up, leads fill’d, and ridges hors’d 
With variable complexions; all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him: seld-shown lamens 
Do press among the popular throngs, and pull 
To win a vulgar station: our veil’d dames 
Commit the war of white and damask, in 
Their nicely cawded cheeks, to the wanton spoil 
Of I’^oebus* Duming kisses: such a podier, 

As if that whatsoever god who leads him 
Were silly crept into ms human powers, 

And ^ve him graceful posture. 

SU, On the sudden, 

I warrant liim consul. 

Bru, Then our office may. 

During his power, go sleep. [honours 

Sie, He cannot temperately transport his 
From where he should begin and end; but will 
Lose those that he hath won. i 

Bru, In that there’s comfort. 

Sie, Doubt not the commoners, for whom we 
stand, 

But they, upon their ancient malice, will forget, 
^Vilh the leastcause.these his newhonoufs; which 
That he’ll give them make as little question 
As he is proud to do’L 
Bru, I heard him swear, 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear'i’ the market-plaee, nor on him put 
Toe napless vesture of hni^^; 


Nor, showing, os the manner is« his wounds 
To the people, beg their studong bresihs. 

Sie. ^ 'Tis lighL 

Bru. It was his word: O, he would miss tl 
rather [hini^ > 

Than carry it but by the suit of the p;pntty to 
And t)ie desire of the nobles. 

Sic. I wish no better 

Than have him hold that purpose, and to put il 
In execution. 

Bru, ’Tis most like he will. 

Sie, It shall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A sure destruction. 

Bru.' So it must fall out 

To him or our authorities. For an end. 

We must suggest the people in what hatred* 
lie still hain held them; that to ’& power he 
would ^ ' [and 

TTave made them mules, alene^d their pleaders, 
Dispropertied their fre^oms: holding them, 

III human action and capacity. 

Of no more soul nor fitness for the world 
lhan camels in llieir war j who have their pro* 
vand 

Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 

Ste. This, as you say, suggested 

At some time Mhen his soaring insolence 
Siiall touoh the people,—^whiu time shall not 
want, 

If it be )iui upon’t; and that’s as 
As to set dogs on sheep,—^will be his fite 
Tu kindle their dry stublde; and their blaze 
'Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Messenger. 

B/u. What’s the matter? 

Mess. I'ou arc sent for to the Capitol. Tis 
thought 

1 hat Mai I lus shall be consul v [and 

I have seen the dumb men throng to see him, 
riia blind to hear him speak: matrons flung 
, gloves, 

Ironies and mauls tlieir scarfs and handkerchers, 
Ui on him as he pass’d: the nobles bended 
As Jove’s statue; and the commons made 
X shower and thunderwiththeir capsandshoutsx 
1 never saw the hke. 

Btiu, Let’s to the Capit 9 l; 

And c^rry with us ears and eyes for the ^e, 

But hearts for the event. 

S/e. Have with you. [Ejeeuut., 

Scene II.—Rome. The Capitol. 

Enter /sew ^Officers, to Itgt eushtmts. 

''s Off. Come, come; they ore almost hsres 
How many stand for ooosulriiips? 
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2 Off. Three, Jkhejr say: but ’tis thought of 
every one Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Off. That’s a tnrave fellow; but he’s 
venseanoe proud, and loves not .the conunon 
'people. 

2 Offt^ Faith, there have been many great 
men that have flattered the people, who ne’er 
}ov«i them; and there be many that thev have 
(oved, they know not wherefore* so tw, if 
they love they know not why, they hate upon 
jio netter a ground: therefore, for Coriolanus 
neither to care whether they love or hate him 
snanifests the true knowledge he has in their 
disposition; and, out of his noble carelessness, 
lets them plainly see’t. 

r Off. If he did not care whether he had 
their mve or no, he waved indiflerently ’twixt 
doing thein neither good nor harm; but he 
seeks their hate with greater devotion than they 
can render it him; and leaves nothing undone 
that may fully discover him their opposite. 
Now, to seem to affect the malice and dis- 
ideasure of the people is as bad as that which 
lie dislikes,—^to flatter them for their love. 

2 Off. He hath deserved worthily of his 
country: and his ascent is not such easy 
degrees as those who, having been supple and 
courteous to the people, bonnetted, witnout an^ 
farther deed to have them at all into their esti¬ 
mation and re[»rt: but he hath so planted his 
honours in their eyes, and his actions m their 
hearts, that for their tongues to be alent, and 
not confess so much, were a kind of ingrateful 
injury; to report otherwise were a nulice that, 
giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof and 
rebuke from every ear that heard it. 

I Off No more of him; he is a worthy man - 
make way, they are coming. 

A Sennet. vfith Lictors before them^ 

Commvs the 6VMr»4.MBNnNit75, Corzo- 

LAN us. Senators, SiciNius, and Brutus. 

The Senators take theirpUtcesj M 0 Tribui'**s 

take theirs also by themselves. 

Men. Having determin’d of the Volsces, and 
To send for Titus Lartius, it remains, 

As the main point of this our after-meeting. 

To eratify his noble service that 
Ham thus stood for his country: therefore 
please you, * 

Most reverend and grave elders, to desire 
The present consul, and last general 
In our well-found successes, to repoit 
A little cS that worthy work perform’d 
% Cahts Marcius C<^lanus; whom 
we meet here, both to thank and to remember 
honours like fafioaelfl 


X Sen. Speak, good Cominius: 

Leave nothing out for Ungth, and make us 
think 

Rather our state’s defective for requital 
Than we ^o stretch it out.*—Masters o* the 
people. 

We do r^uest your kindest ears; and, after. 
Your loving motion toward the common bo^. 
To yield what passes here. 

Ste. We are convented 

Upon a pleasing treaty; and have hearts 
Inclinable to hpnour and advance 
The theme of our assembly. 

Bru. Which the rather 

We shall be bless’d to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people than 
He hath hereto priz’d them at. 

Men. ‘ That’s off,* that’s off; 

I would you rather had been silent. Flease 
you 

'.'o hear Cominius ^leak 7 
Bru. Most willu^y: 

But yet my caution was more pertinent 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Mm. *Ie loves your peo{de; 

But tie him not to be their bedtellow.— 
Worthy Cominius, speak. 

[Coriolanus rises^ and offers to go omayi 
Nay, keep your plac& 
I Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to bear 
What ybu have nobly done. 

Cer. Your honour^ pardon: 

I had rather have my woimds to heal again 
Than hear say how 1 got them. 

Bru. Sir, I hope 

My words disbench’d you not. 

Cor. No, sii; yet oft. 

When blows have mad** me stay, I fir'd from 
vioiils [people, 

You sooth’d not therefore hi"* not: but your 
I love them as tl ey weigh. 

Men. Pray now, sit down. 

Cor. I had mther have one scratch my head 
i* the sun 

When the alarum were struck, than idly sit 
To hear my nothings monstePd. \Sjeit. 

Men. Masters o’ the people, 

Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter,— 
That *s thousand to one good one}—when yov 
now see 

He had rather ventura all hb limbs forhonoof 
Than one mi’s ears to hear it?—Proceed, 
Cominius. [la^aas 

Com. I shall lack videe: the deeds of Cosio- 
Should not be utter’d foeUy.—It b heliif 
That valour b the chidfest virtue, and 
Most dignifiea foe haver: iffotau 
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Tbe man 1 speak of cannot in the world 
Be shie|y ooantwpois’d At sisteen years. 
When l^uin made a head fiw Rome, hefooght 
Beyond the mark of others: otur then dictator. 
Whom with idl praise I jpoint at, saw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chifi h^ drove 
The bristled lipe befine him: he bestrid • 

An o'erpress’d Roman, and i* tbe consul’e view 
Slew three opposers: Tarquin's self he met. 
And struck him on his knee: in that day’s feats, 
When he might act the woman in the scene, 
lie pray'd best man i' the field, and for his meed 
Was brow'bound with the oak. His pupil age 
hlan>enter’d thus, he waxed like a sea; 

And in the brunt of seventeen battles since 
He lurch’d all swordsof the garland. For tliis | 
labt. 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home: he stopp’d the fliers; 
And by his rare example made the coward 
Turn terror into sport: as weeds before 
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And fell below his stem: his sword,—-death’s 
stamp,— 

Where it did mark, i^ptook; from fiu% to foot 
lie wu a thing of blood, whose every mption 
Was timed with dying cries; alone he enter’d 
The mortal gate of the city, which he painted 
With shunless destiny; aidless came oif, 

And with a sudden re*enrorcement struck 
Corioli like a planet Now all’s his: * 

When, and by, the din of war ’gan {ucrce 
His ready sense; then straight his doubled spirit,, 
Re'quicken’d what in flesh was fatimte. 

And to the battle came he; where he did 
Rui^ reeking o’er the lives of men as if 
’Twere a perpetml spoil: and till we call’d 
Both field and city ours he never stood 
To ease his breast with panting. 

Jifen. Worthy man! 

I Sen. He cannot but with measure fit the 
honours j 

Which we devise him. 

Com. Our spoils he kick’d nt; 

And look’d upon things precious as they were 
The common muck of the world: )i6 covets less 
Than misery itself would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them; and Is content 
To spend the time to end it. 

Mm. He’s right noble: 

Let him be call’d fi^r. 

I Sim, Call Coriolanus. 

He doth appear. 

Sotnter CosKMbANUSt 

* Mfi2iiThesenatc,CorioIaau8,atewcUjdeas'4 



Chr. I do oosD them still 

My life and services. * 

Jtfefu It then lemidna 

That you dc speak to the people. 

Cor. 1 do beseech yotf 

Let me o’erleap duit custom; foif I Ca^viot 
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them, 
For my woundsT sake, to give their suffhige: 
ideaseyou 

That I may pass this doing. 

Stc. Sir, the people 

Must have their voices; neither will tb^ bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

^n. Put them not to’t:— 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom; and 
Take to jrau, as your predecessors have, ' 
Your honour with your form. , 

Cor. , It is a part 

That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that ? 

Cor. To brag unto them,—^thus I did, imd 
thus;— Lhide 

Show them the unaching scars which I should 
As if I had receiv’d them for the hire 
Of their breath only!— 

Men. Do not stand upon’t.— 

We recommend to yon, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to themand to our noble consul 
Wish we aiyoy and honour. 

Sen. ^To Coriolanus come all joy and honour 1 
[Fhttrisk. Exetmt all but Sic. 
omf Bro. 

Brt$. You see how he intends to use the 
people. 

Sie. May they perceive *s intent I He will 
requite them 

As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru. Come, we ’ll inform them 

Of our proceedings bere: on the market-place 
11 now they do attend us. [Exatnt, 

V 

Scene III.— Rome. TAe Forum. 

Enter several OtiMns. 

X at. Once, if he do require our voices, we 
ought not to deny him. 

2 *Cit, We may, rir, if we wilL 

3 at. We have power in ourselves to do it, 
but it b a power tint we have no power to dot 
for if he snow us nis wounds and tell ns hfs 
deeds, we are to put our tongues into those 
wouivds, and speak for them; so, if he teji ^jji 
his noble deeds, we must idso tdl blmdNMl! 
noble acceptance of them. Ii^ratitu&jl^|MMr 
sttous: and for the moltilude to be ingthteAm 
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were to make a i^pMHister of the multitude; d 
dm which we, bdng members, should bring 
ouiselves to be monstrous members. 

1 CfV, And to make us no bette{ thought of, 
u little help will serve; for once we stood up 
about tl^e com, he hinmlf stuck not to call us 
the man 7 -headed multitude. 

3 Of. We have been called so of many; not 
that our heads are some brown, some black, 
some auburn, some bald, but that our wits are 
so diversely coloured; and truly I think, if all 
our wits were to issue out of one skull, th^ 
would fly east, west, north, south; and their 
consent of one direct way should be at once to 
all the points o’ the comprss. 

Think you so? Which way do you 
judge my wit would fly? 

3 Ct/. Nay, your wit will not so soon out as 
another man’s will,—'’tis strongly wedged up in 
a block-head; but if it were at liberty, ’twould, 
ante, southwi^. 

2 Cl/. Why riiat wav? 

3 Ca. To lose itself in a fog; where being 
three parts melted awi^ with rotten dews, the 
fourth would return, for conscience* sake, to 
help to get tl^e a wife. 

2 Cit. You are never without your tricks:— 
you may, you may. 

3 Cit, Are you all resolved to give your 
voices ? But that’s no matter, the ei eater part 
cariies-iL 1 say, if he would incline to the 
people, there was never a worthier man. Here 
tie comes, and in the goum of humdity: mark 
his behaviour. We are not to stay altogether, 
but to come by him where he stands, by ones, 
by twos, and by threes, lie’s to make his 
requests by particulars; wherein every one of us 
hu a single honour, in giving him our own voices 
with our own tongues; therefore follow me, and 
1 ’ll direct you hoW you shall go him. 

AH, Content, content - {Exeunt. 

Enter Coriolanus and Menenius. 

Men. O air, you are not right: have you not 
known 

The worthiest men have done’t! 

Cer, What must 1 say?— 

Jpre^i nV,»Pl^^e upon’t I 1 cannot bring 
My tongue to a pace.— Look^ 
wounds;-^ 

Jgot them in nw eeunirys ferviut when 
Erne eertam efyeetr brethren roaddt and ran 
Frem theneise e/eureiwn ebrums. 

Men. O me, thego^I 

Tm must not speak of that i you must oesure 
them 

To think upon you. 


Cer, Think upon me I'hang’em! 

I would they would forget me, like the mttnes 
Which our divines lorn by ’em. 

Men, You’ll mar alli 

I’U leave you. Pray you, speak to’em, 1 pray 
yo4. 

In whdeKNne manner* 

Car, Bid them warii their foots 

And keep their teeth clean. {Exit MSHBNiuau 
So, here comes a brace t 

Ee-enter two Citizens. 

You know the cause, sirs, of my standing here, 

1 Cit. We do. rir ; tell qs what bath brooghl 

you to’t. 

Cor. Mine own desert. 

2 Cit. Your own desert I 

Cor. Ay, not mine own desire. 

1 Cit. How I not your own.derire 1 

Cor. No, sir, ’twas never my desire yet to 
trouble the poor with beg^ng. 

I I Cit. You must think, if we give you any¬ 
thing, we hope to gain by you. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o’ the 
consulship? 

X Cit. ^e price is to usk it kindly. 

Cor Kindly I sir, I pray, let meha’t: I 
have wounds to show you, which shall be 
yours in private.—Your good voice, sir; what 
say you ? 

2 Cit^ Yon shall ha’ it, worthy sir. 

Cor. match, sir.—^There is in all two 
worthy voices b^^d.—I have your alms: adieu. 

I I Cit. But this IS something odd. 

2 Cit. An ’twere to give again,->but ’tis no 

matter. [Exeunt two Citizens. 

Re-enier other two Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may stand with the 
tune of your voices that I may be consul, 1 
have here the customary gown. 

3 Cit, You have deserved nobly of your 
country, and you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor. Your enigma ? 

3 Cit. You have liecn a scourge to bet 
enemies, you have been a rod to her friends; 
you have imt, indeed, loved the common 
people. 

Cor. You should account me the more 
virtuous, that I have not been commoa in my 
love 1 will, sir, flatter my sworn brother, 
the people, to earn a dearer estimatiaa of ; 
’tis a condition th^ acronnt gentle: aitd sauce 
the wisdom of their choice is rather to have my 
hat than my heart, I will practise the insindat- 
ing nod, and be off to them most eoonterfeitljf 
b, sir, I win oounterfirit the bewit^n^t 
of some popular man, and give it b«juTitifai)]y 
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to the derirost TherefoKi beseedk you, 1 
may be oonnl. 

4 CtV.« We hope to find you our iriend; and 
therdfcwo give you our voices heartily. 

3 Cit» You nave received many wounjls for 
your country. ' 

Car. 1 will not seal your knowledge with 
showing them. I will make much of your 
voices, and so trouble 3 rou no further. 

Both Cit> The gods give you joy, sir, heartily! 

\ExatHt, 

Cor, Most sweet voices!—• 

Better it is to die, better to stam. 

Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this wolfish toge ^ould I stand here. 
To beg of Ilob and Dick, that do appear, 
Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to t:— 
What custom wills, in all thii^ should we do *t, 
I'he dust on antique time would lie unswept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap’d 
For truth to o’erpeer. Rather than fool it so, 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus.—I am half through ; 
The one part suffer’d, the other will I da 
Here come more voic^ 

Be-entir other three Citizens. ^ 
Your voices* for your voices I have fought; 
Watch’d for your voices; for your voices 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice six 
I have seen and heard of; for your voices have 
Done many things, some less, some mor#t your 
voices: 

Indeed, I would he consuL 

5 Cit, He has done nobly, and cannot go 
without honest man’s voice. 

6 fftt. Therefore let him be consul t the gods 
give him joy, and make him good friend to the 
people t 

j4// 3 Citizens. Amen, amen.—God save 
thee, noble consul! [Exeunt. 

Cor, Worthy voices t 
Be-gnter Menenihs, w^h Brutus and 
SlCINlUS. 

Men. You have stood your limitation; and 
the tribunes 

Endue you with the people’s voice:—remains 
That, in the official marks invested, yon 
Anon do meet the senata 

Cor, Is this done? 

Sie, The custom of request you have dis* 
chared: 

’The people do admit you; and ore summtm’d 
To aaeet anon, upon your approbation. 

Con Where? at the MDate^hoitse? 

Sit, * There, Coriblar.i»i 

Ckr* May 1 change these garments? 


Sie. You may, sir. 

Cor, That I’U stm^ht do) and, knowing 
myself again. 

Repair to tM senate-house. [along? 

Men, I’ll keep you company.—Will you 
Bru. We stay nere for the people. 

Sie.^ Yexa yt^ well, 

[Exeunt CoR. and Mem, 
He has it now; and his looks methinks 
’Tis warm at his hearL [weeds. 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore his Iramble 
Will you dismiss the people? 


Be-enter Citizens. 

Sie, How now, my masters 1 have you chose 
this man ? « 

1 Cit. He has our voices, sir. [loves. 

Bru. We pray the gods he may dCkerve your 

2 Cit. Amen, air:—to*my poor unworthy 

notice, 

lie mocked us when he begg’d our voloes. 

3 at. Certainly, 

He flouted us downr^ht. 

1 Cit. No, ’tis his kind of speech, *>00 did 

not mock us. 

2 Cit. Not one amongst us, save yourself, 

but says 

lie u^d us scornfully: he should have show’d us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv’d for’s 
country. 

Sie. Why, so he did, 1 am sure. 

Citizens. No, no; no man saw ’em. 

3 CU. He said he had wounds, which he 

could show in private; 

And with his hat, thus waving it in scorn, 

1 vaould be consul^ says he; aged custom. 

But by your voices, will not so permit me; 

Your voices therefore: when we granted that, 
Here was, I thank you for your voices,—thank 
you,— 

Your most sweet voices:—now you have left 
your voices 

I 'ixoo oto further with yen.*—was not this 
mockery ? 

Sie. Why, either were you i^^nnt to see't? 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices? 

Bru. Could you not have told him. 

As you were lesson’d,—when he bad nq power, 
But was a petty servant to the state. 

He was your enemy t ever spoke against 
Your liberties, and tne charters thai; you bear • 
I’ the body of the weal: and now, arriving 
A place <» potency and sw^ o* the state. 

If he should stilkmalignanay remain 
Fkat foe to the plebeii, your voices ndght 
Be curses to youiselves? You should nave said. 
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That as his womy deeds did claim no less 
Than what he stood for, so bis gradous nature 
Would think upon you for voices, and 
Translate his malice towards you into love, 

, Standing your friendly lord. ' 

Sie, Thus to have said. 

As yot/iivere fore-advis’d, had touch’d his spint 
Ana tried his inclination; from him pludic’u 
Either his gracious promise, which you might. 
As cause had call’d you up, have held him to; 
Or else it would have galrd his surly nature. 
Which easily endures not article 
Tying hun to aught; so, putting him to n^e, 
You should have ta’en the advantage of his 
choler, 

Aqd pass’d him unelected. 

Bru. Did you perceive 

lie did solicit you in free contempt 
'When he did need your loves; and do you think 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you 
When he hath power to crush? 'Vi^y, had 
your bo^es [cry 

No heart among you? Or had you tongues to 
Against the rectorship of judgment ? 

Sic. Have you 

Ere now denied the asker ? and now again. 

On him that did not ask but mock, bestow 
Your su’d-for tongues ? [him yet 

3 at. He’s not confirm’d; we may deny 
2 Cit, And will deny him: 

1 11 have five bundled voices of that samd. 

I at, I twice five hundred, and their friends 
to piece ’em. [friends 

Bm. Get you hence instantly; and tell those ■ 
Thqr have chose a consul that will from them 
take 

Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking 
As therefore kept to do so. 

Sic. « Let them assemble; 

And, on a safer judgment, all revoke 
Your ignorant election: enforce his pride 
And his old hate unto you: besides, forget not 
With what cemtempt he wore the humble weed; 
How in his suit he scorn’d you; but your loves, 
Thinking upon his services, took from you 
The apprehension of his present portance, 
Which, most gibiogly, ungravely, he did fiohion 
After the inveterate oate ne beam you. . 

Bnt. Jjfy 

A fault on us, your tribunes; that we labour’d,— 
Ho impediment between,-^bat that you must 
Cast your dectum oa him. 

Sic. Say you chose hhn 

More after our commandment {iian os guided 
By your own true affections; and that your 


Pre*oocupied with what you rather most do 
Than what you diould, made you against the 


To voice mm consuL Lay the fault on us. 
Bnt, Ay, spare usnoL Say we read lectures 
tcpyou, 

Hoy TOungfy 1 m b^;an to serve his country, 
How long continued: and what stock he springs 
of— [came 

The noble house o’ the Morcians; from whence 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa’s daughter’s son. 
Who, after great Hckillus, hens was king; 

Of the same hdlise Publius and Quintus were. 
That our best water brought by conduits 
hither; 

And Censorinus, darling of the people. 

And nobly nam’d so, twice being censor. 

Was his great ancestor. 

Sic, One thus descended. 

That hath beside well m his person wrought 
To be set high in place, we aid commend 
'Lo your remembrances: but you have found, 
Scaling his present bearing with his past. 

That he *s your fiiced enemy, and revoke 
Your sudden approbatiop. 

Bru. Say you ne’er had done *t,— 

Harp on that still,—^buc by our putting on: 
And presently when you have drawn jrour 
number, 

Bcmirio the Capitol. 

CiVrV^. We will so; almost all 

Repent in their election. IBxeunt, 

Bnt, Let them go on; 

This mutiny were better put in hazard 
Than stay, past doubt, for greater: 

If, as his nature is, he fall m rage 

With their refusal, both observe and answer 

The vantage of his anger. 

Sic, To the Capitol, 

Come: we will be there before the stream o’ 
the people; 

And this shall seem, as partly 'lis, their own. 
Which we have goaded onwM. IBxeunt, 


ACT IIL 

SesNE 1 .—Rome, jf Street. 

Cemets. JEnter Coriolancs, ^lENsytus. 
CoMiNOS, Tnus Lartius, Senators, eati 
Fatridans. 

Chr. Tullus Aufidius, then, had made new 
head? [caus’d 

Lart. He had, my lord; and that it was which 
Our swifter composition. '■ ' 

Or, So tjian tbs Vedsces stand but as at first; 
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Readf, when time dudl prompt them, to make 
road 

Upon’ik again. 

Com, They are worn, lord consul, so 
That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. • 

Ciw. Saw you Anfidius ? 

Lart, On safeguard he came to me; and did 
curse 

Against the Volsces, for they had so vilely 
Yielded the town: he is retired to Antium. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lart. lie did, my lord. 

Cor. How? wliat? 

Lart. How often he had met you, sword to 
sword; 

That of all things upon the earth he hated 
Your perron most; that he would pawn his 
fortunec 

To hopeless restitution, so he might 
Be call’d your vanquisher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he ? 

Lart, At Antium. 

Cor, I wish I had a cause to seek him there, 
To oppose his hatredLfuUy.—Welcome home. 

^ ITo Laktius. 

Enter SiciNiUS and Brutus. 

Behold 1 these are the tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o^ the common moutm 1 do 
despsethem; , 

For they do prank them in authority. 

Against all noble sufferance. 

Sic. Pass no further. 

Cor. Hal what is that? 

Bru, It will be dangerous to go on: no 
further. 

Cor. What makes this diange ? 

Men, The matter? [commons? 

Com. Hath he not pass’d the noLics and the 
Brt$, Cominius, no. 

Cor. Have I had children’s voices? 

1 Sm. Tribunes, give way; he shall to the 
market'place. 

Bru. The people are incens’d against him. 
Sie. Stop, 

Or all will foil in broil. 

Cm*. Axe these your herd 7— 

Must thesft have voices, that can yield them 
now, [ywroflBces? 

And stnughtdisdaim their tongues?—What are 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their 
teeth? 

Have you not set them on? 
iMt^ Be calm, he cahn. 

Cor. It is a purpos’d tbiim. and grows plot, 
To oub the will of the nobiliqrs 


Suffiar’t, and live with such as cannot rule. 
Nor ever will he rul’d 
Bm. Call’t not a {dot: 

The peo|de cry yra mock’d them; and of late. 
When com was given them gfads, you repin’d; 
Scandal’d the suppliants for the peopl^->^rd 
them • 

Time'plcasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. ' 
Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you inform’d them sithence ? 
Bru. How I I inform them 1 

Cor. You are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unhke, 

Eku:h way, to better yours. 

Cor. Why, then, should I be consol? ^By 
yon clouds, *’ 

Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your follow tribune. 

Sic. You show too much of that 

For which the people stir: if you will pa** 

To where you are bound, you must inquire 
your way, 

Which you are out of, with a gentler spirit; 

Or never be so noble as a consul. 

Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men, Let’s becalm. 

Cotn, The people are abus’d; set on. This 
polt’ring 

Becomes not Rome; nor has Coriolanus 
DeserWd this so dishonour’d rub, laid folsely 
I’ the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of com! 

This was my speech, and I will speak *t again,— 
Men. Not now, not now. 

1 Sen, Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will.-—My nobler 
friends, 

I crave their paeons: 

For the mutable, rank<scent»l many, let them 
Regard me as 1 do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themselves: I say again. 

In soothing them we nourish ’gainst our senate 
rhe cockle of rebellion, insolence, sedition. 
Which we ourselves have plough’d far, sew’d, 
and scatter’d, 

By mingling them with us, the honour’d number; 
Vfho Ia» not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Mgu. Well, no more. 

I Sleu. No more words, we beseedr you. 

Cht, " Howl no more) 

As for my country I have ibed my blood. 

Not fearing outward force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words tilLtheirdeanr against those measles 
Which we disdain should tetter us, yet sought 
Ibqveiy way to catch them. 
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Bru* You apeak the people 

As if you were a^od to punishi not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sie, ’Tweie well 

.We let the people know’t. * 

Mtn, What) vrbat? his eholer? 

Cor. Choler I 

Were I as patient as the midnight sleep,' 

Jove, Hwould be my mind 1 
Sie. It is a mind 

That shall remain a poison where it is, 

Not poison any further. 

Cor. Shall remain 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark you 
llib absolute shall i 
Cota. ’Twas from the canon. 

Cor. Shalt! 

O good, but most unwise patriciana I why, 

You grave, but reckless senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra leave to choose an ofiicer. 

That with his peremptory being but 
• The horn and noise o* the monster, wants not 
spirit 

To say he *li turn your current in a ditch, 

And make your channel his ? If he have ^wer, 
Then vail your ignorance: if none, awake 
Your dangerous lenity. If you are leatu’d 
Be not as common fools; if you are not. 

Let them have cushions by you. You are 
plebeians 

If they be senators: and they are no lei s 
When, both your voices blended, the greatest 
taste [trate; 

Most palates tbeus. They choose their magis- 
And such a one as ne, whi'' puts his shall. 

Ills popular shall, i^^nst a graver bench 
Than ever frown’d in Greece. By Jove himself, 
It makes the consuls base: and my soul aches 
To know, when two authorities are up, 

Neither supreme, Aow soon confusion 

May enter ’twixt the gap of both, and take I 

The one by the other. 

Com. Well, on to the market'fdaf^F*^ 

Cor, Whoever gave that counsel, to give forth 
The com o’ the storehouse grads, as ’twas us’d 
Sometime in Greece,— 

Mon. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor. Tboort there the people had moie 
absunte power,— , 

1 say, they nourish’d disobedience, fed , 

The ruin of the state. 

„Bru. Why, shall the people give 

Cbe that qicaks tlnis tlidr voice? 

Cor. I’ll give ^leBsou, 

More worthier than theb voicep. Hiey know 
the com •• 

Was net our recompenBe, resting well anqi’d 


They ne’er did service for’t: being press'd to 
the war. 

Even when the navel of the state was touch’di 
They would not thread the gates,—thb kind 
of service 

Did not deserve com gratisr i’ the war, 
The^ mutinies and revolts, wherein they show’d 
Most valour, spokenotfoi them. The acctisatioa 
Which they have often made against the senate. 
All cause unborn, could never be the motive 
Of our so fhink donation. Well, what then? 
IIow shall this bisson muldtude digest 
The senate’s cohrtesy? Let deeds express 
What’s like to be their words :—IVs did request 
iti 

We are the greater foil, and tn true fear 
Th^ gave us our demands :-^hva we debase 
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears: which will in time 
Break ope the locks o’ the senate, and bring in 
11 -i crows to peck the eagles.— 

Men, Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over>mea8ttre. 

Cor. No, take more: 

What may he sworn by, ^ih divine and human, 
Seal what I end withal!—1 his double worship,— 
WhetV: one part does disdain with cause, the 
other [wisdom. 

Insult without all reason; where gentry, titk^ 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance,—it must omit 
I Real nccessiUes, and give way the while 
To unstable slightness: purpose so hair’d, ft 
» follows, [ydt*,— 

Nothing is done to purpose. Therefore, lieseech 
You that will l« less fearful than discreet; 

Tliat love the fundamental part of state 
More than you doubt the change on’t; that 
prefer 

A noble life before a long, aiMf yriA 
To vamp a body with a wngenvis physic 
That’s sure of death without it,—at once pluck 
out 

Vhe multitudinous tongue; let them not lick 
TlMSweet which is their poison: yourdiriMtoour 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the State 
Of that integrity which diould become't; 

Not having the powor to do the good it would. 
For the ill which doth cmitrol’t. « 

Btu, Has said enough. 

Sic, Has spoken like a traitor, end shall 
answer 

As traitors da 

Cor. Thonwretdide^ecfeiwhcImthMi— 
What should the people do with these hold 
tribunes? 

On whom depending, their obe^ence fiula 
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To the greater bendi: in a rebellion, [law, 
When what *s not meet, but what must be, was 
Then were they dipsen; ih a better hour 
Let what is meet be said it must be meet. 

And throw their power i’ the dust. 

Bne. Manifest treason. * 

Sic. This a consul? no. 

Brti. The sediles, hoi—Let him be appre¬ 
hended. [whose name m^lf 

Sic, Go, call the people [Bxit Brutus] ;—in 
Attach thee as a traitorous innovator, 

A foe to the public weal. Obey, 1 charge thee. 
And follow to thine answer. 

Ccr, Hence, old goat! 

Sett, attd Pat, We ’ll surety him. 

Com. Aged ar, hands off. 

Cor. Ilcnce, rotten thing 1 or 1 shall snake 
thy bones 

Out of thy ganndhts. 

Stic. Help, ye atizens I 

Re-enter Brutus, vnth the Aidiles arut a 
roAile of Citizens. • 

Men. On both sides more respect. 

Stc, Here’s he tly.t would take from you 
all your power. ^ 

Bru. Seize him, OKlilps. 

Cuisms. Down with him! down with him I 
* a Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons! 

\Tf^ alt bustle c^out CoRioiANUs. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens!—what, lol— 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens I 
Citiaens, Peace, peace, peace; stay, hold,, 
peace! 

Men. What is about to be?—I am out of 
• breath; [bunes 

Confusion’s near; I cannot speak.—^You tri- 
To the people,—Coriolanus, i»tiencex— 

Speak, good Sicinius. 

Sie. Hear me, people; peace 1 

Cttimns, Let’s hear our tribune: peace!— 
Speak, speak, speak. 

Sie. You are at point to lose your liberties: 
Mardus would have all from you; Mardus, 
Whom late you have nam’d for consul. 

Men, Fie, fie, fie 1 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all fiat. 
Sie, Whaf is the dty but the people? 
CitiuHs. True, 

The peqrie are the dty. 

Bru. BytheconsentofaHyWewerecstabUsb’d 
people^s magistiates. 

Cu, You so remain. 

Afet^ And so are like to do. 

Cor. Thatisthe way tolay thedtyffat} 

Jb bang the roof to the femulatujq, 


And bury all which ^t distlqptly ranges 
In heaps and piles of rain. 

Sic, This deserves death* 

Bm. Or let us stand to our authority. 

Or let us lose it .—Wt do here pnmounce, • 

Upon the part cl the people, in whos^power 
We igere elected theirs, Maidus is worthy 
Of present death. 

.Mr. Therefore lay hdd of him; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

Bru, ASdiles, seize him I 

Citizens, Yield, Mazdus, deld I 
Men. Hear me <me word; 

Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

Peace, peace I [friends. 

Men. Be that you seem, truly yojpr countiy’s 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redress. * 

Bru, Sir, those cold ways. 

That seem like prudent helps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent—Lay hands upon 
I him, 

And bear him to the rock. 

Cor. No; I’ll die here. 

[Z^rtnvr his sword, 
Tliere’b some among 3 'ou have beheld me 
fighting: [seen me. 

Come, try upon yourselves what you have 
Men. l^wn vrith th it sword 1—^Tribunes, 
* withdraw awhile. 

Bru, Lay nands upon him. 

Men. Help Marcius, he^ 

You that be noble; help him, young and old! 
Citizens. Down with him, down with himl 
[in this mutiny the Tribunes, the ASdiles, 
and the People ate be^ in. 

Men. Go, get you to your house; be gone^ 
away! ^ 

All will be naught else. 

2 Sen. • Get you gone. 

Cor, Stand fest; 

Vift have as many friends as enemies. 

Men. Shall it be put to that? 

I Sen. The gods forbid I 

I pr’ythee, noble friend, home to thy house; 
heave us to cure this cause. 

Men. For ’tis a sore upon us^ 

Yovf cannot tent j^iaelf t be gone, beseech you* 
Com, Come, sir, along wiDi os. fare, 
Cor, I would they were barbarians,—«s thgf 
Though in Rome utter’d,-*iK}t Romans,—as 
they are not. 

Though calvM i’ the potdi cf the Capitol,— 
.Men, * l^gooe; 

Alt not your worthy ia« into your tongue; 
^le time will owe ano&r. 


CORIOLAimS'. 


[ACT 111. 


Ccr, , On fair ground 

I could beat fisrty of them. 

Mtn, I could myself 

Take up a brace o’ the beat of them; yea, the 
* two tribunes. 

CM».,But now ’tia odds beyond arithmetic; 
And manhood is call’d foolery when it stends 
Against a falling firbric.—Will you hence, 
Before the tag return ? whose rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o’erbear 
What they are used to bear. 

Men, Pray you, be gone: 

I ’U try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but Htfie: this must be 
patch’d 

With doth of any colour. 

Ca/n. . Nay, come away. 

[Exeunt Cor., Com., and ethers, 
z Pat, This man has morr’d his fortune. 
Men, His nature is too noble for the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 
Or Jove for’s power to thunder. His heart’s 
his mouth: 

What his breast foiges, that his tongue must 
vent; 

And, being angry, does forget that ever 
lie heard the name of death. \A noise within. 
Here *8 goodly work I 

2 Pat. I would they were a*bed I 

Men. I would they weie in Tiber 1 , What, 
the vengeance, 

Could he not speak ’em fair P 

Pe-enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the 
rabble. 

Sk. Where is tliis viper 

That would depopulate the city and 
Be every man himself? 

Men. , You worthy tribunes,— 

Sie, He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian 
rock 

With rigorous hands: he hath resisted law. 
And therefore law shall scorn him farther tr&'t 
Than the severity of the public power, 

Whidi he so sets at naught. 

X Cit. He shall well know 

The noble tribunes are the people’s mouths, 
And we their hands. 

Citixifts. He shall, sure on’t. 

Mim. Sir, sir,— 

^Sie, e Peace! 

Men, Do not cry havoc, where you diould 
but hunt 

With modest warrant 

Sie, Sir, how edmes’t that yoy 

Have hd^ to make this rescue ? 

Men, Hear me qieak 


Where is tliis viper 
epopulale the city and 
himself? 


As I do know the oonsnl’s worthiness, 

So can I name his fiuilts,— 

Sie, * Consul I—whot’consul? 

Men, The consul Coriolamis. 

Bru, , He consul! 

dtisens. No, no, no, no. no. 

Mtn, If, tw the tribunes* leave, and yours, 
gdod people, 

I may be heard, I would crave a word or two; 
The which shall turn you to no further harm 
Than so much loss of time. 

Sic. • Speak briefly, then; 

For we are peremptory to despatch 
This viperous traitor: to dect him hence 
Were but one danger; ana to keep him here 
Our certain death: therefore it is decreed 
He dies to-night 

Men. Now the good gods forbid 

That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Tovmrds her deserved children is enroll’d 
In Jove’s own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should npw eat up her own 1 
Sie. He *s a disease that must be cut away. 
Men. O, he’s a limb that has but a disease; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to ture it, easy. 

Whatihas he done to Rome that’s worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath lost,— 
Which I dare vouch is more than that he hath 
By many an ounce,—he dropt it for his country f 
And what is left, to lose it by his connliy 
Were td us all, that do’t ana suffer it, 

A brand to the end o’ the world. 

Sie. This is clean kam. 

Bru, Merely awry: when he did love his 
country. 

It honour’d him. * 

Men. The service of the foot, 

Being once gangren’d, is not then respected 
For what before it was. 

Bru, We’ll hesr no more.— 

Pursue him to his house, and pluck, him thence; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature. 
Spread fucther. 

Men, One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed cage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann’d swiftness, will, too late. 
Tie leaden pounds to’s heels. Proceed by 
process; 

I^t parties,—os he is belov’d,—bteak out, 

And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru. If it wwe so,— 

Sie. What do you talk? 

Have we not hadf a taste of hla obedienoe? 

Our aediles smote ? ourselves xesi^d ?—come,— 
Men, Consider this:—fie has been bred P the 
wan 

Since he could dmw a awoid, and is ill schooAl 


teEMk a.] 


cokiotAms. 


Sit 


In bdlted lal^nge; meal and Inan tt^eUier 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
I ’ll goto him, and ondeittake to brii^ him 
Where he shall answer, hf a lawful fonn. 

In peace, to his utmost periL 
1 5!»f. NoblS tribunes, 

It is the humane wayt the other course • 

Will prove too bloody; and the end of it 
Uidcnown to the beginning. 

Sic. Noble Menenius, 

Be yon then as the people's officer.—» 

Masters, lay down your weapqps. 

Bru. Go not home. 

Sic, Meet on the market‘place.—We'U 
attend you there: 

^Vhere, if you bmg not Marcius, we’ll proceed 
In our first way. * 

Men. * I ’ll bring him to you.— 

[To the Senators.^ Let me desire your company: 

he must come, 

Or what is wont will follow. 

I Sen. Pray you, let^’s to him. 

* [Lxeunt. 

ScRNE II.— Rome. *A Boom in Coriolanus’s 
House. • 

Enter CORIOLANUS and Patricians. 

Cor, Let them pull all about mine ears; 
present me 

Death on the wheel, or at wild horses^heels; 
Or pile ten bills on the Tarpeian rock. 

That the predintalion might down stretch ^ 
Below the beam of sight; yet will I still 
Be thus to them. 

\%Pat, You do the nobler. 

Cor. I muse my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy and sell with groats; to show hare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance stood up 
To speak of peace or war. 

Efder Volumnia. 

1 talk of you: [7h Volumnia. 
Why did you wish me milder? Would you 
have roe 

False to mFn>tore? Rather say, I play 
The man I am. 

Vet. O, sir, sit, rir, 

I would have had you put your power well on 
Befine you bad worn it out 
Chn ‘ Let go. 

Vo^ You ao^t have been enoc^ Oib man 
Withstrfving-l&tobesoi lesser bad been 
The of your dispositioDa if 


You had notshow’d them how ye wem dsqwm’dLtf 
£re they lack’d power to cfo& you. 

Cor* Let them hai^ 

Vok Ay, /Old bum toa • 

Enter Mknsnids <MMf Sesaton. 

Come, come, you have been tSo rough, 
something too rough ; 

You must return and mend it 

I Sen. There’s no remedy} 

Unless, by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave m the midst, and perish. 

VoL Pray, be coanseU’ds 

I have a heart as little ant as yours. 

But yet a brain that leads my use of anger 
To better vantage. • 

Men. Well said, noble woman! 

Before be should thus stoop to the hM, but that 
The violent fit o’ the tune tiaves it as phyrie 
For the whole state, I would putmme armour on. 
Which 1 can scarcely bear. 

Cor. What roust I do? 

Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cer. Well, what then? what then? 

Men, Repmt what you have spoke. 

Cor. For them?—I cannot do it to the gods; 
Must 1 then do’t to them? 

\ol. You are too absolute; 

Though therein you can never be too noble 
Bat when extremities speak. 1 have heard 
• you say. 

Honour and policy, like nnsever’d friends, 

I’the war do grow together: grant that, vnd 
tell me 

In peace what each of them by th’ other lose 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush! 

M*n. A good demond. 

Vol. If it be honour in your wars to seem 
The same you are not,—whidh for your best ends 
You adopt your polisy,—how is it less or worse 
Tliat it riiall hold companionship in peace 
With honour as in vrar; since that to both 
It stands in hke request? 

Cor, Why force you this? 

VoL Because that now it lies you on to speak 
To the people; not by your own instruetion, 

Nor by the matter which your heart prompts you, 
Bnr with such words that are but rooted in 
YcmiWoi^;tte, though but bastards, and syllkUes 
Of no allowance, tg your bosom’s truth. 

Now, this n6 ntose mshonours you at all * 
Than to taltoin a town with gentle srords, 
Whieb else would pit you to your fortune end 
The haaod of mudi blood. 

I would dissemble with my n^re where , 
My fortunes and my fHends at stalce requir’d 


CaR10LANU& 


{Aer ju. 


I should do so in honour: I am in this 
Your urifei ^our dbn, these senators^ the nobles; 
And you will lalher show our general louts 
How you can frqwn, than spend &wn upon 
, *em 

For the inheritance of their loves and safeguard 
Qf whaf that want might ruin. 

Mtti. Noble lady I— 

Come, go with us; speak £ur: you may salve so, 
Not wlmt is dangerous present, but t^ loss 
Of what is past. 

V»L I |w*ythee now, my son, 

Qo to duam with this bonnet in thy hand; 

And thus far having stretch’d it,-<^ere be with 
them,— [business 

Thy knee bu^ng the stones,—^for m such 
Action is eloouence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learuCa than the ears,—waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, correcting thy stout heart, 
Now humble as the ripest mulberry 
Tliat will not hold the Handling: or say to them 
Thou art their soldier, and, being bred in 
broils. 

Hast not the soft way which, thou dost confess, 
Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim, 

In asking their good loves; but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
As thou hast power and person. 

MgH, This but done, 

Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were 
yours: * 

For they nave pardons, being ask’d, as free 
As woros to little purpoMS. 

ybl. Pr’ytbee now, 

Go, and be rul’d: although 1 know thuu had’st 
rather 

Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 

Than flatter him in a bower, hiere is Cominius. 


Than flatter him in a bower, hiere is Cominius. 
Cominius. 

Cbm. I have been i’ thq market-place; and, 
sir, ’tis fit 

You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness or by absence: all’s in anger. 
M$». Only fair speech. 

Cem. I Aink ’twill serve, if he 

Can thereto fieme his sfurit. 

FeJm He must, and wilL— 

Fr’ythee now, say you will, and go about ik 
CS 0 r« Most 1 go show them my unborb’d 
sconce? must 1, 

With my base toi^e, to nsy soUe heart 
A lie, Cw it most bear? Well, I wiUdo’t: 
Ye^ seen there but this smgle plot to lose. 
This oiould of Mareius, they to dnst shoold 
. grind it, [pl^:—^ 

And throw't agafawt the windi^To the qiuket* 


You have put me now to such a pert which 
never « 

I riiall discharge to the life. * * 

Cam. Come, come, we *11 prompt you. 
f^af. I pr’ythee now, sweet son,—as thou 
habt said 

My praises made thee first a soldm, so. 

To nave my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor. Well, I must do’t: 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlot’s s;nntl My throat of war be 
turn’d, 

Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virg^ voice 
That babies lulls asleep 1 the smiles of knaves 
Tenf in my cheeks; and school-boys’ tears 
take up * 

The glasses of my sight t a beggar’s tongue 
Make motion through my Ups; and my arm’d 
knees, 

Who bow’d but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hatH receiv’d an alms I—I will not do’t; 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth. 

And by my body’s actian|teach my mind 
A most inherent basen'ess.' 

Vbf. At thy choice, then; 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin: let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride than fear 
Thy daigerous stoutness; for 1 mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck’dst it 
fiom me; 

But owe thy pride thyself. 

Cor. Fray, be content;: 

Mother, I am going to the market-place; 

Chide me no more. I’ll mountebank thdr 
loves, [belov*d 

Cog their hearts from them, and opme home 
Of all the trades in Rqme. Ixiok, | jun going: 
Commend me to my vnfie. I ’ll return consu; 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
r the way of flattery foither. 

FoL Do your wilL {Exit,' 

Cbm. Away I the tribunes do attend yout 
aim yourself 

To answer mimly; for they are {xepar'd 
With accusatioiw, as I bear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cbr, The word Is, mildlj^Pray yon, let os 
got 

Let them accuse me Iqr Isvaitioii, I 
Will answer Ui^ mtae hodonr. ,, 

Mm, Aft but qrilffly. 

Car. .Well, rnikUy be ll tbeni ODildW. 

•> •CSxttmt, 
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ScxNB IIL—Romb. * Fcmm, 
*^JBHtgi*Siemms *ma/ B&utus. 

£tt$.*ln this point charge him home} that 
he affects • 

Tynumical power: if he evade us there, ^ 
Enforce him with his envy to the people; 

And that the spoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne’er distributed. 

Enter an iEdile. 

What, will he come? • 

jEd. He’scorning. 

Bru, How accompanied? 

^d. With old Menenios, and those senator^ 
That always fiivour*d him. • 

Sie. • Have 3 roa a cat^c^pic 

Of all the voices that we have procur’d. 

Set down the poll? 

I have; ’tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them by tribes? 

• 1 have. 

Sic. Assemble presently the people hither: 
And when they hear me sm, ft shall he so 
r the right asid strdagth er the comsnonst be it 
either •[them. 

For death, for fine, or banishment, then let 
If I say fine, cry Finet —if death, cry Death; 
Insisting on the old prerogative 
Andimwer i’ the truth o* the cause. 
yEd. I shall infofm them. 

Bru. And when such time they have begim 
to cry, • 

liet them not cease, but with a din confus’d 
Enforce the present execution 
Of^hat we chance to sentence. 

jEd. Very welL 

* Sic. Make them be strong, and ready for 
this hint, 

When we shall hap to give’t them. 

Bru. Go about it>- 

iBxit iEdile. 

Put him to choler straight: he hath been us’d 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contradiction: being once efasTd, he cannot 
Be rein’d Sgain to temperance; then he speaks 
What*s in ms heart; and that is there which 
looks 

With us tobibak hfsneck. 

Sk, W41» here he comes. 

EtUac OOKIOLAI^US, MbWBNIUS, COMZMIUS, 
Senatcin^ OHMf Batridans. 

Mid. Gtlmly, 1 do beseetii yon. 

A)r, as an ostlar» that for ther Merest 


Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of jnstiee 

• s.a __a^ih^ .k . ... aa 






hear tha fcoavo bjr dm volume.-^ 

0 


Throng our large temples with the ifaowe d 
pesce, • 

And not our streets with war I . 

z Sen. Amen, amen I 

A noble wish. * 

Re-enter .£dile, with Gtisens. 

Sie. Draw near, ye people. [I say I 

,/Ed. List to your tribunes; audience: peace. 
Cor. First, hear me speak. 

B^h Tri, Well, say.—^Peace, hot 

Cor. Shall 1 be charg’d no farther than this 
present? 

Must all determine here? • 

Sie. I do demand, 

Tf von submitto the people’s foied^ 

Allow their officers, and Are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such fiudts 
As shall be proved upon you? 

Cor. I am content * 

A/en. La, citizens, he says he is content: 
The warlike service he has done, consider; 

^nk [like 

Upon the wounds his body bears, whidi show 
Graves i’ the holy churchyard. 

Cor, Scratches with briers, 

Scars to move laughter only. 

Min. Conrider further, 

That ^hen he speaks not like a dtiseo. 

You find him like a soldier: do not take 
His router accents for malicious sounds. 

But, as 1 say, such as become a soldier. 

Rather than envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 

That being pass’d for consul with foil voice, 

I am 80 dishonour’d that the very hour 
You take it off again? * 

Sic. • Answer to us. 

Cer. Say then: ’tis true, 1 ouj^t so. 

# Sk, We chmrge you that you Mve contriv’d 
to take 

From Rome all season’d office, and to wmd 
Yourself into a power ^rannlctd) 

For which yon are a traitor to the people. 

Cor, Howl traitor! 

•Afou. Nay, temperately; yovt promise. 
Ow. The firm i* the lowesc bw fold in the 

CkB me tleittiaiJml-i-llM Injurious tribuwl 
WitfaiB thine nue mt MNnty thousand deaths, 

In thy heads dntch’d es many millicBa, In 
Thy r|rib4[ tongue boOi nOntbers, 1 would say. 
Thou Uest nato dme, with « veuB an fiM 
do pray the 



COI^IOILANUS. 
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SU* . Maik you this, 

CMmtf. To tHe code, to the rock with him! 
Sie. Peace! 

We need not put pew matter to his chaige; 
What you have seen him do ana heard him 
apeakr 

Beatinpyoor officers, cutsii^ yourselves,, 
Opposuie laws with strokes, and here deling 
Those whose great power must try him; even 
this. 

So criminal, and in such capital kind, 

Deserves the eatxemest death. 

jBru, But since he hath 

Serv’d well for Rome,— 

Cor, What do you piate of service? 

/{tm. I talk of that, that know iL 
Cor. You? [mother? 

Men. Is this the promise that you made your 
Com. Know, I pray you,— 

Cor. I Ml know no further: 

Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death, 
* Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger 
But with a grain a ^y, 1 would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair wora. 

Nor check my course for what they can give, 
To have *t with saying Good-morrow. 

Sie, For that he has,— 

As much as in him lies,—from time to time 
Envied against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their power; as now at last 
Given hostile strok^ and that not *.n the 
presence 

Of dreadM justice, but on the ministers 
That do distribute it;-—in tlie name o’the people, 
And in the p^er of us the tribunes, we. 

Even from tnis instant, banish him our city; 

In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 

To enter our Rome gates: i* the people’s name, 

I say it shall be sot 

Citizens. It shall be so, it shall be so; let 
him away: , 

He’s hanbbed, and it shall be so, 

Com. Hear me, my masters, mad my common 
friends,— 

Sk. He’s sentenc’d; no more hearing. 

Cem. Let me speak: 

I have been consul, and cm show for Rome 
Her miemies^ maru udoii me. I do love « 

Bfy eountiy’s good wftn a respect more ter.der, 
More hedy and pnffiMmd, thM mine own life, 
My dear wife^s estimate, Im/ womb’s increkse, 
Aw treaawe of my loiiiss thM if I would 
Speek that, — 

•SSfr, Ws know your drift.» Spnak what? 

Srth' Tkawi's no nwie to be said, but be is* 
bnnUt’d, 


As enemy to the people and his country: 

It shall be so. 

Citizens. It shall be so, it shall bef sa 
Cor. You common cry of curs 1 whose breatli 
I hate 

As reek o’ the rotten fens, whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcasses of nnburied men 
That do corrupt my air,—1 banish you; 

And here remain with your uncertainty! 

Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts I 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into dqtpair I Have the power still 
To banish your defenders; till at length 
Your ignorance,—^which finds not till it feels,— 
Making not reservation of yourselves,— 

Still your own foes,—deliver you, as most 

Abated captives, to some nation 

That won you without blows! Despising, 

For you, tne city, tlius I tutnhiy back: 

There is a world elsewheie. 

[Exeunt Cor. t Com., Men., Senators, 
amt Patricians. 

jEA The people’s enemy is gone, is gone I 
Citizens. Our enemy is txmish’d 1 he is gone} 
Hoot hool V 

^ [Shoutkip^ and thrcfwing up their caps. 
5!rV. Go, see him out at gates, and follow 
him. 

As he hath follow’d you, with all despite; 

Give him deserv’d vexation. Let a ^ard 
Attend cs through the city. [gates ; come. 

Citizens, Come, come, let us see him out at 
The gods preserve our noble tribunes!—Come. 

[Exeusit, 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.— Rome. Before a Gate ef the Citp. 

Enter Coriolands, Volumnia, Virgiua, 
Mbnbmds, CoMiNZUS, and everal young 
Patricians. 

Cor. Come, leave your teats; a brief fine- 
well:—the b^t 

With manyheads butts me away.—^Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage? you were us’d 
To say extremito way the trier of sf^ts j 
That common MancescommiHi men could bear; 
That when the sea was calm all boats alike 
Showed mastership in floating; fortunes clows, 
WhM most struck home, being gentle wounded^ 
cmves 

A noble cnnniittt you wmeniM to load me 
V^th precepts mat would malm invincible 
The heart tnat conned them. . 

PSir. O heavens! O heavenst 

Cor, Nay, 1 pr^ihee, wo&utcri— 



scans'L} 




y«L Now tile led peatilence etrikeall trades 
in Rome, 

Andoocnpetianspedsht • 

C9K Wbat, wl»t, whett 

I shall be lov’d when I am lack’d. Najr, mother, 
Resume that spirit when you wefe*wont to say. 
If you hflui been the wife of Hercules, , 

Six of his labours you’d have done, and sav’d 
Your husband so much sweat—Comlnius, 
Droop not; adieu.—Farewell, my wife,—my 
mother: 

I ’ll do well yet—Thou old and true Menenius, 
Thy tears are salter than a yodnger man’s. 

Aim venomous to thine eyes.—My sometime 
general, 

I have seen thee stem, and thou hast oft beheld 
Heart'hard’ning spectacles; tell these sad Women 
’Tis fond4o wail inevitable strokes, 

As ’tis to laughrat ’em.—My mother, you wot 
well 

My hasaids still have been your solace: and 
Bdieve’t not lightly,—though X go alone, 

Like to a lonely dn^ion, that his [your son 
Makes fear’d and talk’d of more than seen,— 
Will or exceed the wmmon or be caught 
V^h cautelous baits and practice. 

FbL ^ My fifst son, 

Whither vnlt thou go? Take good Corainius 
With thee awhile: determine on some course 
More than a wild expoature to each chance 
That starts i’ the way before thee. • 

Cor. O the gods! 

Com. I ’ll follow thee a m<mth, devise with 
thee [of usf 

Whm thou ihalt rest, that thou mayst hear 
An^ we of thee: so, if the time thrust forth 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O’er the vast world to seek a single man; 

And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
1 ’ the absence of uie needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well: 

Thou hast years upon thee; and thw art too fell 
Of the wars* surfeits to go rove with one 
That’s yet unbruis’d: brug me but out at gate.- 
Come, my sweet wife, my dearest mother, and 
My mends of noble toudi; when I am forth. 
Bid me iarewdl, and smile. X pray you, come. 
While 1 remain above the ground, you tiiall 
Hear fronume still; and never oi me aught 
But what is like me fermerly. 

Msh, That’s worthily 

As any ear can hear.—Come, let’s not weetv— 
MI could shake off but one seiven yean 
From tiiese old Unnaaad legs, iT^tiie good god^ 
IM with thee evny foot. 

Give me thy hand 

GoBve. [AewiwW. 


ScBNB IL—Roms. A S/mt mar tha CeU» 

Enttr Stemttrs, Brutus, and oh ^BdHe. 

Sie, Bid’them all home'^ he’s gone, an^ 
we *11 no further.— 

The nobility are vex’d, whom we see have sided 
In Ids belum. 

Bru. Now we have shown our power, 
Let us seem humbler after it is done 
Than when it was a-doing. 

Sic. Bid them home: 

Say thdr great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in ueir ancient strengtlu 
Bru, Dismiss them home. 

[Extt^Xa. 

Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let’s not meet her. 

Bru. • Why? 

Sic. They say she’s mad. [your way. 

Bru. They have ta’cn note of us: keep on 

^n/^VoLUMNIA, VlRGILIA, OfK? MeUBNIOS.' 

VoL O, you’re well met: the hoarded plague 
the gods 

Requite your love I 

Afen. Peace, peace, be not so loud. 

Vok If that 1 cijuld lor weepii^, you should 
hear,— [gone ? 

Nay, and you shall hear some.—Will you be 
• [7b Brut as. 

Fir. You slmll stay too [To SlCINlUa]: I 
would' I had the power 
To say so to my husband. 

Sic. Are 3 ^ mankind ? 

FoL Ay, fool; is that a shame?—Note but 
this fool.— 

Was not a man my father ? Hadst thou ibzship 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome 
Than thou hast spoken woids?— 

Sic. O blessed heavens! 

Fol. More noble* blows than ever thou wise 
- words; [yet go;— 

And for Rome’s good.—I’ll tell thee what 
Nay, but thou shalt stay too:—I would my kxi 
W ere in Arabia, and thy tribe before him. 

His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 

JFir, ^ Whit then! 

He ’|d make an end of thy posterity, 

Fal* Bastaidasnd aU.— [Romet 

Good man, the wbunds that he does bear iev 
Af«ik Gome, come, peape» 

Sie. I would he had ooiitinu^ to his countity 
As he himn, |uid not uakidt himself 
The noble lento he medc. 

Brut I would he had» 






COSIOLAINUS. 


Fill. 1 would \ke had I Twas you Inoenii’d 
the mbhlej'-' 

Cati, that can ja<^ as fitly of his worth 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 
]lVill not have earth to know. ' 

Sru. Fray* let us ga 

Pil. Kowyprev, sir, get you gone: [tus,— 
Vou have dime abrade Med. Ere yon go/hear 
As &r as doth the Caiatol exceed 

meanest house m Rmne, so iar nqr aon»--— 
This lady’s husband here; this* do you see 
Whom you have banish’d, does exc^ you alL 
Jim. Well, well, we'll leave you. 

6te. Why star we to be baited 

With one that wants her wits/ 

Take my prayers with you.— 
I would the gods had nothmg else to do 

• l£xeunt Tribunes. 

But to confirm my curses! Could I meet ’em 
But once a day, it would imclc^ my heart 
Of what hes heavy to’t 

• JUen. You have told them home, 

And, by my troth, you have cause. V ou ’ll sup 
with me? 

Anmr’s my meat; 1 sup npon myselL 
And BO sbml starve with feeding.—Come, let’s 
go: 

Leave this fiunt puhngi and lament as I do. 

In anger^uno like. Come, come, come. * 
Mtt$, rie, fie, fie! lExeuni. 

c 

ScBNX III.—^ ffigkwi^ between Rome and 
Anttum. 


Enter aV^smaa and a Volsee, meeting. 

Earn, 1 know you wdlj ar; and you know 
owt your name, I think, is Adrun. 

Voh. It is so, sir: truly, 1 have forgot you. 

Ram. 1 am a Roman; and my services are, 
as you are, against«*em: know you me yet ? 

Vels. Nicanor? na , 

Ram. The same, air. 

Vais. Yon had more beard when 1 last aug 
you; but your fitvour is wdl improved far your 
taigne. tlHud’s the news m Rome? I nave a 
note fiom the Vdseian state, to find yon out 
dieiet yon have well saved meadby’s journ^. 

Rem, Tlmre hath been in Rome strange 
Insaneetlen} ^ people agsust the senatnn, 

Veb, Hath beenl is it endad, Aen? Onr 
state ddnka not 80 } they amf in a most wadflte 
preparadott, and hope to eome upon them in 
of theb divuknw 

Rem, The main Uaaa of it js past, but a 
imsU thing iroaldniahs It fiaaMigshis twliM' 
noblea t epihte m to heart ^ banishment of 


that worthy Coiiohnua diat thiw are in aripe 
aptness to take all power from m people, a^ 
to pluck from them thefar tribunes m evea 
This lies showing, 1 can tell you, sad is diwnna 
matnie fix the violent breaking oot. 

Vels, Oxtolanus bsotthed 1 

Rogt. Banished, sir. 

Vi^, You will be welcome with this intellL 
gence, Nicanor. 

Rom, The day serves well for them now. I 
have heard it said the fittest tune to comirt a 
man’s wife is when she’a fidlen out with her 
husband. Your noble Tnllus Aufidios wQl 
Mipear well in these wars, his great opposer, 
Conolanus, being now m no request of his 
country. 

Vois. He cannot choose. I am most ibr> 
tiuute thus aomdenlally to encountei*you t you 
have ended my business, and I will menily 
airoinpany you home. 

j om. I shall, between this and supper, tell 
you most strange things from Rome; all tendi^ 
to the g^Ksd of their aidvefsanes. Have you an 
army ready, say you? 

vbls. A most royal one; the centurions and 
their charges, distinctly buleted, already m the 
entertlinment, and to be on ibot at an honi^ 
warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear cd their readiness^ 
and am the man, I thmk, that shall set them 
in present action. So, sir, heaitUy well mel, 
and most ulad of your company. 

Vols. Ym take my partTOm me, sir; I have 
Uie most cause to be glad of yours. 

Rom, Well, let us go together. [Exennt, 

I 

ScENB IV.—Antidh. kxmsm^t 

Honse. 

Enter Coriolanus, in mem n^emeh AsgedsBA 
and muffled. 

Cor. A goodty city b this Antimn.—CSto, 
Tis I diat made thy widows: many na beb 
Of these fii'r edifices ’fiue my wars 
Have I heard groan and dr^t then know me 
not, [stona 

Lest that thy wives with ipits and boys wiHl 
In puny batue day nWl 

Enter uO&usa, * 

Save you, sir, 

CE, And you. 

Chr. ^Nrsetme, ffitbefourwdL 

mMre crest Attfidins Bess b h* in Anthun? 

Cit, Heb,andfiMstslteiMri^efdte,s^ 
ihthblioaiefhiniiiglib * 

Cer-. WldAbMilipuseb b cared iyeuy 



aaemtv.] 


cxnoocAmjs. 


# ^ 


at, Hus, htiire) befow 
Ctn Tfauik yoQt «ir: Avewell. 

' » • \£^ Qtken. 

O world, ihy slippery turns 1 Friends now &st 
sworn, 

WhdSe double bosoms seem to wter one heart. 
Whose house, whose bed, whose mesl and 
eserdae 

Ate still together, who twin, as ’twere, in love 
Unsepmbw, diall within this hour. 

On a dissension of a dolt, break out 
To bitterest enmity; so fdleA foes, [sleep 
Whose passions and whose plots have broke their 
To take the one the other, by some chanco. 
Some trick not worth an e gg, shall grow dear 
fnenda. 

And inteijoin their issues. So with mef— 

My bitthplaee hate 1, and my love’s upon 
This encm;^ town.—I *11 enter: if he slay me. 
He does Irur justice; if he give me way, 

I *11 do his country service. [Sxit, 

Scene V.—Antium. .4 Aufidius’s 

Heme, 

Music withi^ Enter a Servant. 

1 Saro. Wine, wine, wine I TThat ssrnce is 
here I 

I Hunk our fellows are asleep. \Exit, 

Enter a second Servant, 
s 5ifm Where *s Cotus 7 my mastov calls for 
him.—Cotus I [Exit, 

Enter CORIOLANUS. , 

Cer. A good^ house: the feast smells well; 
but 1 

Appear not like a guest 

Ee-enter the first Servant 

t Serv. What would you have, friend? whence 
are you? Here’s no [mux for you: pray, go to 
the door. 

Cor, 1 have deserv’d no better entertainment 
In beh^ Coriolanus. 

Re-eoeter second Servant 

1 Sorv. Whence are you. nr? Has the porter 
his qres in his head, that he gives entrance to 
wdi companions? Aay, get yon out 
Cor, Away! 

aSetfi. Awayt Get you away. 

Ger. Now thou art troublesome. I 

ki5km Are yen so bnvu? 1*11 have you, 
talked widi anou. 

EnAr a third Servm^tt Tit^ firsf Mm, 

jArtk WhAtim«w*stfali?.> . 

. fSem, Aattnagecpeeaeratlleoliwdioiu I 


cannot get him out o? thebonser pt^ytben, call 
my master to him. * 

3 Snv, What have you to do hue, fi^Ibw? 
Frw you, avoid the house.. 

Cor. 1^ me but stsad; 1 will not hurt youi 
hearth. 

liNWw. What are yon? * 

Gar, A gentleman. 

3 JSarv. A marvellous poor one. 

Gar. True, so I am. 

3 Serv. Pray yon, poor gentlemsn, take up 
some other ststmn; ]Dere*s no place for you; 
pray you, avmd: come. 

Car. Follow your fiinetion, go. 

And batten on cold bits. [Jwies hem 

3 Serv. What, you will ttot?-<-Pr*ydiee, teU 
my master what a strange guest he has h^e. 

2 Serv. And I shalL * [Exit^ 

3 Sere. Where dwelldst thou? 

Car, Under the canopy. 

3 Serv, Under the cauopyl 

Car. Ay. 

3 Serv. Where *s that? 

Car. 1* the ci^ of kites and crowsi 

3 Serv. I’ the city of kites and crows!—What 
an ass it is!—Then thou dwrllest with daws too? 

Cer. No, I serve not (by master. 

3 Serv. How, sur I Do you meddle withmy 
master? 

Cor. Ay; *tis an honester service than to 
• meddle with thy mistress: 

Thou prat’st and prat’st; serve with thy trencher, 
hence I [Eeats htm an. 

Enter Aufidius end the second Servant. 


Auf. Where is this fellow? 

2 Serv. Here, sir: I’d have beaten him like 
a dog, but for disturbing the lords within. 

Ai^. Whence comest thou? what wouldst 
thou? thy name?* [name? 

Wl^ speak’st noti^ speak, man: what’s thy 
Cor. 1^ Tulltts, [Unm^gUng. 

Not yet thou knaw*st me, and, seeing me, dM 
not 

Think me for the man I am, neoesaaty 
Gommsoda me name myself. 

Auf. What is thy name? 

[Servants vutivu. 
Cor, ABaaeunmu^dcaltotheVdseian^csra, 
AnAhaah in sound to thine. 

A^, what^ thy name? 

Thou hsitt a grhn ameaiance, nd thy fooe * 
Beaisaoomimmdin^t; thoiq^it^ tackle’atom. 
Thou show’s! a DoUevuaaelt wliiat*iB foynamef 
Cor, Frepais thy bi(mr to fiuwnr»know*st 
fop u tueyt/ti 

Aetg,’ I kaov'tW hat«-4fay nama? 
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CAcrm 


M . 


*' ■» . i.1. . .— . . 

Cffr, My name la Gdua Marcius, who hath 
mne * 

To thee pazticnhurly, and to all the Volsoes, 
Great hurt and misrhief i thereto witness may 
My nimame, Coriolanust the ranliil aeryice, 
T& extreme dansers, and the ^pa of blood 
Shed for ^iy thanUesa country, are requited 
But with that surname; a goM memory, 

And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou shouldst bear me: only that name 
remains; 

The cruelty and envy of the people. 

Permitted ny our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest, 
And suffer’d me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop’d out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth: not out of hope. 
Mistake me Aot, to save my life; for if 
I had fear’d death, of all the men i’ the world 
I would have ’voided thee; but in mere spite. 
To be full quit of those my banishers. 

Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop Uiose 
maims [straight. 

Of shame seen through thy country, speed mee 
And make my misery serve thy turn: so use it 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As Ixnrats to thee; for I wiirtight 
Against my canker’d country with the spleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if so be • 


Thou dar’st not this, and that to prove more 
fortunes 

Thou *tt tir’d, then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weaiy. and present 
throat to thee and to tny ancient malice; 
Which not to cut srould thee show but a fool. 
Since 1 have ever follow’d thee with hate, 
Drasm tuns of blood out of thy country’s breast, 
And cannot live but to thy duune, unless 
It be to do thee service. . 

Ai^, O Marclus, MardusI 

Eadi word thou hast spoke hath weeded frdn^ 
my heart 

A root of ancient envy. If Ju{nter 
Should Ixom yond doud speak divine things. 
And aav *7£r /ratf, Pd not believe them more 
Than thee, all noble Mardus.--L<et me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against « 
My grained asih an hundred times hath broke 
And scar’d the moon with Meters t here I clip 
Tlte anvil of nqr swmd, ana do contest 
Aa hotly and as nobfy with thy love 
As s««c hi amfntious strength I did 
CantsnJ against tlqr valour. Know thou first, 

I lov’d the maid I married; never man * 
8^sd truer breath; but that I ses time bdSk 


Thou noble thingl more dancea my rapt heart 
Than when 1 first my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride my threriioldi Why, thou Mezst I 
teu thee, 

We have a power on fewt; and I had purpose 
Once more tdhew tlw tai^ from thy brawn, 
Or lose mine arm forts thou hast bert me out 
Twelve several times, and I have nightly since 
Dreamt encounters ’twist thyself and me; 
We have been down together in my sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other’s tnroat,* 
And wak’d half dmd with nothing. Worthy 
Mardus^ 

Had we no other qnarrel else to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence buiish’d, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungmteful Rome, 

Jyike a bold flood o’crbear. O, comeir go in. 
And take our friendly senators by the hands; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Wli' am prepar’d again&t your temtories. 
Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor, ' You bless me. gods! 

Auf. Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou 
wilt have 

The leadiim of thine own rinrenges, take 
The onft half of my commission ; and set down,— 
As best thou art experience’d, since thou know*sli 
Thy country’s strength and weakness,—^thine 
own wsTO; 

Whether«to knock ag^unst the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote. 

To fright them, ere destroy. But come in: 

Let me commend tiiee first to those that shall 
&iy yea to thy desires. A thousand welcomes I 
And more a fiiend than e’er an enemy; 

Yet, Mardtis, that was mudi. Your haitd: 
most welcome! 

Cor. ok:/Auf. 

1 Serv, [AtAvttrit^.] Here’s a strai^e altera' 
tion! 

2 Serv, By my hand, I had thought to have 
strucken him with a cudgel; and yet my mind 
gave me his dothes made a frilse report of him. 

1 Serv, What an atm he has! He turned 
me about with his finger and his timinb, as one 
would set up a top. 

2 Serv, Nay, I kn^ hg his fiMC that^ fbeip 
was something in him: be had, sh* a kind of 
face, methougnt,— I caimot tdl bow to term it. 

X Serv. He bad so; looking as it were,— 
would 1 were hsiu^, but 1 thoiq^ht there was 
more |n him than! could think. 

2 Serv, So did I, I’ll he sworn: he bamply 
the nurert man r the world. 

X Serv, I thiiAi he is: but a greater riddies 
than he you i»ot on. ' ^ ^ 


iiBCBNBV.] 


CORIOLANUS. 




a SenK 'Wbo« my master? 

X Stfp. Nay, it*8 no matter for ilutt. 
aSem Wo^^oahkn. 

I Serv. Nay, not so neitfaeri but 1 take him 
to be the greater soldier. 

a Serv, Faith, look you, one caoliot tell how 
to ny that: for the defence of a town,our 
general is excellent 

I Serv, Ay, and for an assault too. 

Jte-eHier third Servant 

3 Serv, O slaves, I can tell you news,—^news, 
you tascaU! * [take. 

I eatda Serv. What, what, what? let*s par- 
3 Serv. I would not be a Ronutn, of all 
nations; I hod as lieve be a condemned man. 

1 offda Serv. Wherefore? wherefore? • 

3 Serv, hVby, here’s he that was wont to 
thwack our geneml,—Caius Marcius. 

1 Serv. Wlwdo you say, thwack our general? 
3 Serv. I do not say, thwack our general; 

but he was alvrays good enough for him. 

2 Serv. Come, we are fellows and foiends: 
he was ever too hard for him; I have heard 
him say so himself. 

1 Se^. He was totf hard for him directly, to 
say the troth on’t: before Conoli he scdtwcd 
him and notched him like a carbonado. 

a Serv. An he had been cannibally given, he 
might have broiled and eaten him to. 

I Serv. But more of thy news? * 

3 Serv. Why, he is so made on here within 
as if he were son and heir to Mars; set at upper 
end o* the table; no question asked him by any < 
of the senators, but they stand bald before him i 
our i^eial hhnself makes a mistress of him; 
sanmfies himself with’s hand, and turns up 
the wliite o* the eye to his discourse. But the 
bottom of the news is, our general is cut i’ the 
middle, and but one half of what he was yester¬ 
day ; £ot the other has half, by the entreaty and 
grant of the whole table. He *11 jro, he says, 
and sowl the porter of Rome gates oy the ears: 
he will mow all down before him, and leave 
his passage polled. 

a Serv, And he's as like to do*t as any man 
I can imagine. 

■ 3 Strv, Do't I he will do’t; for, look you, 
air, he bo a^ many friends as enemies; which 
friends, nr, os it were, durst not, look yon, sir, 
show themselves, as we. term it, his frirads, 

I whilst Itt’s in dejectitude. 

X Serv. Dejectitude ! what's that? 

3 iSkm Bntwfaentheyshallsee, sir, hisotest 
'up agun, aqd die man m blood, th^ will out 
of tiwb bonows, Uki eoaiaa after min, aad 
level eU with hiss.' 


1 Serv. But when goes tins rarwasd ? 

3 Serv, To-morrow; to-dqr; presently; you 
shw have the drum stnidc up this afternoon: 
*tis as it were a parcel of their feast, and to be 
executed ere \hey wipe their Itps. 

a Serv, Why, then we shall have a stirring * 
world sgoin. This peace is good forCothing 
but td rust iron, increase taiuoi^ and hreeo 
ballad-makers. 

1 Serv. Let me have war. say I; it exceeds 
peace as for as day does n^ht; it's spritely, 
waking, audible, and full of vent. Peace is a 
veiy apoplexy, lethal^; mulled, deaf, sleepy, 
insensible; a getter of more bartaid children 
than wars a destroyer of men. 

2 Serv. 'Tis so: and as wars, in some sgit, 
may be said to be a lavisher, so it cannot he 
denied but peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

I Serv. Ay, and it makes men bate one 
another. 

3 Reason; because they then less need 
one another. The wars for my money. Ihope • 
to see Romans as cheap aaVolscians. They 
are risit^, they ore rising. 

In, in, in, in i [jSxet»tt, 

ScKNB VI.— Rome, .d /hi3//e Place. 

Enter SiciNius ated Brutus. 

Sic, We hear not of him, neither need wa 
^ fear him; 

Ills remedies are tame i* the present peace 
And quietness of the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Heredowe make his fiicnds 
Blush that the world goes well; who rather had. 
Though they themselves did suffer by % behdd 
Dissentious numbers petering streets than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, snd going 
About their functions friendly. 

Em. We stood to't in gpod dme.—Isthls 
Menenius ? 

See. ’Tishe,*tishen O, he is grown most kind 
Of late. 

' Enter MbmbNIUS. 

Eree. Hail, sir I 

JIfIm. Hail to you both 1 

Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miss'd 
But with his friends: the commonwealth doth 

, stand; 

And 90 would do, were he more angry at It. 

Mere, All 'a Well; and might have been modh 
betterff * • 

Ha cnuld have temporVd. 

Sic. WhetablttflMwryeuI 

dAff. J^f^^hest nothiogi his ttother ua 

Hess noffdng from hUs. 


CQRIOtAMUSL 


[ACTIVS. 


Snttr thTH 9r ftwr Gtiaeii& 

C^um. Th« god« preserve yon both t 
•S&; God-den* our neighboun. 

Bm. God-deil to you all. God-den to you aU. 
' X Caf. Ourselves, our wive^ and childuen, on 
« our knees. 

Are boo^ to pray for you both* * 

Live and thrive! 
Bru, Farewell, kind neighbours i we wish’d 
Coriolanus 

Had lov’d you as we did. 

Citifiefu, Now the gods keep you 1 

Bafi TH* Farewell, farewelL 

\BjeeuMt Citiaens. 
Sic, This is a happier and more comely time 
TUka when these fellowa ran about the streets 
Oying coplusion. 

Bru, Gains Mardus was 

A worthy officer i* the war; but insolent, 
^^CTCoinc With pndCf Aittlutiouspftst &ll tliinlcuiffa 
6elf4oving,— 

Sic. And affecting one sole throne. 
Without assistance. 

ffAii. I think not so. [tion, 

Sic, We diould by this, to all our lamenta- 
ff he had gone forth consul, found it so. 

Brtt, The gods have well prevented it, and 
Rome 

Sits safe and still without him. 

Enter an i£dile. * 

Aid, Worthy tribunes. 

There is a slave, whom we have put in prison, 
Reports,—the Volsces with two several powers 
Ate enter’d id the Roman territories; 

And with the deepest malice of the war 
I>estroy what lies before ’em. 

Men, Tis Aufidius, 

Who, hearing ^or Maraud bani^ment. 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world; 
Which were ins^ll’d whbn Mardus stood for 
Rome, ♦ 

And durst not once peep out. ^ 

•Sik. Come, what talk you 

Of Mardus? 

Bru, Go see this rumourer wh4>I^d.—It 
cannot be 

The Volsces dare break with us. , 

Mm, Ctonot ^ 1 

We have xecord thalt veiy well it can; 

An d three examplef of tha^flka have been 
within my age. w reasem with, the folknr. 
Before you padah him, where he heard diif; 
Led yw dmU chance to wh4> ypur inftHinatkn, 
And beat the mesaenger who mis batvaxe » 
Of what b to be dreaded. 


Sic. * Tell not mei 

I know thb cannot bew 
Bru, * Not poadde. « 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, The nobles in great earnestness are 
going 

All Co the senate-house: some news b come 
That turns their countenances, 

Sk. *Tis thb slave,— 

Go whip hha ’fore the people’s eyes:—^hb rais* 
ing; 

Nothing but hb report. 

Mess. Yes, worthy dr. 

The slave’s report b seconded; and more. 
More fearful, u deliver'd. 

Sic. What more fearful? 

2&ess. It b spoke freely out of many mouths,— 
How probable 1 do not know,—thm Mardus, 
Join’d with Auddlus, leads apdwer’gainst Rome, 
And vovrs revenge as spodous as between 
The young’st and oldest thing. 

Stc, Thb is most likely I 

Bru. Kab’d only, that the weaker sort may 
wbh 

God Mardus home again 
iSfo ^ The very trick on ’U 

This b unlikely: 

He and Aufidius can no more atone 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. You are sent for to the senate: 

A fearful army, led by Caius Mardus 
Associated with Aufimus, rages 
Upon our territories; and have alr^y [took 
O’etbome their way, ooiuum’d with fire, and 
What by before them. 

Enter COMiNfVS. 

Cm. Of you have made good work f 

Men, What new ? what news? 

Cm, You have hpip to ravish your own 
daughters, ano 

To mdt the city le^ upon yofor pates; 

To see your wives dishonour^ to your immcs,--* 
Men, What's the news? what’s the news? 
Cm, Your temples burned in theu cdomit; 
and , 

Your firanchbes^ wheteon yon stoq^, confin’d 
Into an anger’s bmo. 

Mhu Pray nSow, your news?—• 

You have made fiurwork, I ms m^-^lbsy, 
your news? 

H Mardus sbodd 1m Join’d with Volsdsibr- . 

Cum f -i 

Kebfihebi^t bo bnoi foam like n tlfoig 
Msde 1^ some ofoor deiQr thou nsttticg.< 
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That ahapes ntan bettet} «ad they follow faSn, 
Against us bratSt with no less ooimence 
Than hoys pontdi^ sunidier butterflies. 

Or butraers Icillii^ flies. 

Miti. Yon have made good work. 

You and your apgron men; you Aat stood so 
much • 

l^n the voice of occupation and 
The breath of garlic<eaiers 1 

Cam. He will shake 

Your Rome about your ears. 

Men. Af Hercules 

Did shake down mellow iruit.—^You have made 
foir work! 

Brt*. But is this true, mr? . 

Com. Ay; and you’ll look pale ! 

Before you find it other. All the region/ 

Oo siniliilgly revolt; and who resist 
Are only mock'd for valiant ignorance. 

And perish constant fools. Who is't can blame 
him? 

Your enemies and his find sometlune in him. 

Men, We ate all undone unless ' 

The noble man have mercy. 

Com, Who shall ask it ? 

The tribunes cannot ao *t for shame; the|)eople 
Deserve such pity of him as the wolf [they 
Does of the sheimerds: for hia bmt friends, if 
Should say. Be good ta Rome, they charg'd him 
even 

As those should do that had deserv'd kis hate. 
And therein show’d like enemies. 

Men. 'Tistruei 

If he were ratting to my house the brand 
That shoula oonsume it, I have not the fiwe 
To say. Beseech you, ^eara.x-Yoa have made 
fiur banra. 

You and your crafts I you have crafted fiur I 
Com, You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, such as was never 
So incapabw of helpw 
J^tk Tri. Say not, we brought it 

Men, Howl Was it we? we lov’d him; 
but, like beasts, [clusters. 

And cowardly nobles, gave way unto your 
Who did hoot him out cT die city. 

Com* But I fear 

They'll roar him in again. Thllus Aufidins, 
The sBoradsnaaM of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his ofiteeri - desperstiott 
Is all the policy, strength, and defimee. 

That Rome con make agaiiist them. 

Mtderu troop c^QSisatxa^ 

Mm , \ 1 Here oonea the fdakten.*** 
And Aufidius HfiA Uokh^Yoa are tSy 
That BUkde the aif unwholesome, when you cast 


Your stinking greasy caps fohooti^ at 
Coriolanus' exile. Mow he* 0 ooming; 

And not a hair upon a soldier's head [combe 
Which wiIl,not prove a whip: as many cox* 
As you threw caps up will he tumble down, • 
And pay you for your voices. "Its matttt; 
If ha could bum us all into raie coid, ' 

We have deserv’d it 
Ci/igens, Faith, we hear fearful nei s. 

1 at. For mine own pait^ 

When I said banish him, I said 'twas pity, 
a at. And so did I. 

3 CB. And so did I; and, to say (be truth, so 
did very many of us. That we did, we did for 
the best; and though we wilhi^ly consented to 
his banishment, yet it was agamsa our wills 
am. You are goodly thix^;s, you voiccsl 
A/en. , You have made 

Good work, you and your cry 1—Shall's to the 
Capitol ? 

Com. O, ay; what else? 

[Exeunt CoM. and Mats. ' 
Sic. Go, masters, get you home; be not dis¬ 
may’d: 

These are a side that would be glad to have 
This true whicli they so seem to rear. Go home, 
And show no sign of fear. 

1 Ctt. The gods be good to us!—Come, 
masters, let's home. I ever said we were r 
the wrong when we banished him. 
a C'A Sodid weaU. But come, let's home. 

[Exeunt Citizens. 
Bru. 1 do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor L [wealth 

Bru. Let's to (he Capitol:<->would half my 
Would buy this for a lie 1 
Sec. Fray, let us goi. [Exeunii 

ScENB VIL —A Camp atpt small distanot 
from Romo, 

Enter AunDlt^ and hU Lieutenant. 

eAtf. Do *hey still fly to the Roman? 

Lem, 1 do not know what witchciaft*8 in 
him, bat 

Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 
And you are darkra’d in this action, sir. 

Even 1^ your own. 

Anf. I cannot help it now. 

Unless, 1^ namjr mpuis, I lame the foot 
Ofoar^cregQ, He bean himself more proodli^. 
Even to my person, than I thought he would 
When first I did eIl|fataCeh!lfi^ yet his nature 
In that's no dhimgieling; and I must excuse 
tThat eanriot be amenmrd. 

Ueu, Yet I wiah, sir,-* 
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lAprv, 


I mean, fof your jMrtiealar,-*-yoia had not 

{ oin*d in coannuaion with him; bat either 
lad home the action of yoorself, or else 
To him had left it solely. « [sure, 

* 1 understand thee well; and be thou 

When h^dioU come to his account, he knows not 
What I can ui^ against him. Although it sterns, 
And so he thinks, and is no less appuent 
To the vulgar eye, that he beats all things fiurly, 
And shows good husbandry fortheVolscmn state, 
Fights dragon-like, and does adiieve as soon 
As draw hra sword: yet he hath left undone 
That whidi diall break his neck or hazard mine 
Whene’er we come to our ac'vunt. [Rome? 
Zmu. Sir, I beseech you, think you he’ll carry 
Auf, All places yiela to him ere he sits down; 
And the notulity of Rome are his: 

The senatora and patricians love him tm: 

The tribunes are no soldiers; and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal as hasty 
^ To ex]^ him thence. 1 think he’ll be to Rome 
‘ As is the osprey to the fish, who takes it 
By soverrignty of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to them; but he could not 
Gariy his honours event whether ’twas pnde, 
Whim out of daiiy fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment. 
To fiul in the disposing of those chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature. 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the casque to the cushion, but coflunand- 
^ ing peace 

Even with uie same austerity and garb 
As he controU’d the war; but one of these,— 
As be hath spices of them all, not all. 

For I dare so fiw free him,—>made him fear’d. 
So hated, and so faani^’d. but he has a merit 
To dioke it in the utterance. So our virtues 
Ue in the interpretation of the time: 

And power, unto itself most commendable. 
Hath not a tomb so evident as a cheer 
To extol what it hath done. « 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one luM, 
Righfe by rights falter, strengths by strengths 
do mil. 

Come, let’s away. When, Cains, Rmne is thine, 
Ihott ait poorist of all; then shortly art thou 
mine. [JSxemi/i 

ACT 

ScBNB 1.— Romb. a ptAUt Phet, 

Mbnbhius, Coiniiins, Sicnnusi 
Brotus, mwf atAfrr. 

JMes. No, I’ll not got you heu wbat he 
faitbMid 


Which was smnetime his general; who lov’d 
him 

Inamostdearpartie&lar. He call'd mafiubert 
But what o’ that? Go, you that banish’d hun; 
A mile before his tent fiul down, and knee 
The way info his mercy t nay, if he coy*d 
To bear Cominius speak. I’ll keep at home. 
Com, He would not seem to know me. 

Men, Do you hear? 

Com, Yet one time he did call me by my 
name: 

I urg’d our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not answer to: forbad all names; 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless. 

Till he had forg’d himself a name o’ the fire 
Of bhming Rome. 

Men, Why, so,—^yon have made good work I 
A pair of tribunes tlmt have r&ck’d for Rcmie, 
To make coals cheap,—a noble memory I 
Com. I minded him how royal ’twas to pardon 
When it was less expected: he replied, 

It was a bare petition of a state 
To oue whom they had punish’d. 

Mm. , Very well: 

Coul(] he say less ? 

Com. I offer’d to awaken his regard 
For’s private friends: his answer to me was. 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome mus^ cbM: he said ’twas folly 
For onC poor gram or two to leave unbumt, 
And still to nose the offence. 

Men, For one poor groin 

Or twol 1 am one of those; his motner, wife. 
His child, and this brave fellow too, we are the 
grains: , 

You are the musty chaff; and you are smelt 
Above the moon: we must be Wnt for you. 
Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: if you refuse your 
aid 

In this so never-heeded help, yei do not 
Upbraid's with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your country’s pleader, your good 
tongue, 

More than me instant army we can make, * 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men. No; I’ll not meddle. 

Sic. Fray you, go to him. 

Mm. Whatfihould I do? 

Bru, Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Maidns. 

Men. Wdl,^ and say that Maidos 

Return me, as Cominius is return’d, 

Unhesid; what then? 

Btit as a disoontentedfinend, niefahot. 

^Wthhismikindnasa? St^Vwao? 
dfe Yet your goed'Win 


tcm no CQRIOTJtNtTS. 
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(iUBT.r. 


JSbllterCDltlOLANITS oiuf Aofioius. ' 

Cfn ¥nuit*s the matter? 

Kow» ^ companion, I *U 4 ay an errand 
*fer you; you shall know now that 1 am in esti¬ 
mation k 7*™ perceive that a jack guaidant 
cannot race me from my son Cotiolanua :«guess 
but \jf my entertainment with him if thou 
stimd^ not i* the state of han^g, or of some 
death more long in epectatordupand crueller in 
sufiining; bdiold now presently, and swoon for 
uriiat 'a to come upon thee.—^The glorious gods 
ait in hourly synod about thy particular pros¬ 
perity, and love thee no a jrse than thy old 
mther Meneniusdoest O my sonl my son! thon 
at tf pr eparing fire for us; look thee, here *a water 
to quench i^ I was h^ly mov^ to come to 
thee; but Ming assured none hut myself could 
move thee, I have been blown out of moi gates 
with aghs; and conjure thee to pardon Rome 
and thy petitionary counti^en. The good 
pods assuage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of 
u upon this varlet here; this, who, like a block, 
hath denied my access to tb^ 

Cpt, Awayl 

Jt&H. Howl awayl [affidrs 

Car. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My 
Are servanted to othrai though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remisaaon lies 
In Volscian breasts, ohat we hare been 
femiliar, 

Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, rather 
Tira pity note how mud).—^Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears agiunst your suits are stronger than 
Vour gatesagainst my force. Yet, fori lov'd thee. 
Take this along; I writ it fat thy sake, 

iGtots a Utter. 

And would have sent it. Another word. Men- 
enius, , 

Iwillnothear dieesprek.—^Thisman, Aufidius, 
Was my beloved in Komei yet thou bdiold’st I 
You keep a constant temper. ■ 

[Exeunt Cor. and A Ar. 
t (r. Mow, sir, is your name Menenius? 
a G, ’TIs a spell, you see, of modi power: 
you know the way hx^ agaku 
I G, DoyotthwhowwearedieBtforkeep* 
Jug your greatness bade? 
a Gt Whatcsa 8 e,doyaathink,Ibavetoswhon? 
Mat, 1 ndtiwr esle for the wtwld not^ your 
geneisl; for aach things se yon, I can scarce 
mink thme’s any, yere so sBi^t. He that 
hath a will to die by himself feus it not from 
snotiiMf . I.et your geoeml do his worst. For 
na« lA that yon ar^ tone; dbd your sabay 
momae^th your 01^1 IsqrtoyDO, aelwas 
said to« rnatfl [Exit, 


t G. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
a G, The wxxtlqr/ellow is our genera]; he b 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-diak^ 

■* 

ScsiTB fll.—-7^ ThM/e^CoaiaLjunrSi 

Enter Co&iOLANUS, AunoitiS, etnd others. 

Cor. Vfa will before the walls of Rome to¬ 
morrow 

Set down our host.'—My partner in this action. 
You must repeit to tire Volsdan lords how 
plainly 

I have borne this business. 

Auf. Only their ends 

You,have respected; stopped your ears against 
The genend suit of Rxxne; never omitted 
A private whisper, no, not wjth such firiends 
Tlut thought tnem sure dl you. 

Cor. This last old man, 

W horn with a crack'd heart I have sent to Rome, 
Lov’d me above the measure of a &t^r; 

Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him; for whose old love I have,— 
Though I show’d sourly, to him,—once more 
• ofier’d 

The first conditions, which they did refuse. 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only. 
That thc^ht he coula do more, a very little 
I have gelded to: fresh embassies and suits, 
Not from the state nor private friends, hereafter 
Will 1 lend ear to.—Hal what shout is thb? 

[Sieut teithm. 

Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the same tune *tb made? I not. 

Enter, in mourning habits, Virgiua, VoLom- 
MIA, leadtug^oung'MA'aiClVS, VAUailA,tutd 
Attendants. 

My wife comes roremost; then the honour'd 
mould 

Wherein this tnmk was fram’d, and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. ou l, aflfectionl 

All bond and privilen of nature, br^ 1 
Let it be virtuous to he obstinate.— (cfRSi 
What b that curf^qr worth? or those wimr 
Which can make gods frnawocft?—I melt, and 
am not - pwrs* 

Of stronger earth than others.—My vrethMc 
As u Ofempm to a molehill should 
ha sappuawbn nodi and my young boy 
Hath an aspect of iatsreession whidi 
Great nature cries, XVsgy mWi—.Let the Volscea 




[Exit* 


As if a man were redhov «« faibMM^ 
Aiid knewr no fliber Ma» 
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My Iocii«iidhiutMaMll 
Cotm Theto iifet mt tot die tome I worn in 
* Rmne. ' 

f’ISn'Tbe sorrow duitdeUven vs tbiuduuag'd 
Makes you think sa 

Car, * like a dull aaor now* 

t have fefgot my part, and I am out, • 
Even to a full di^[Taoe. Best of my flesh, 
Forgave my tyranny; but do not say, 

For that, Par^w our Romans. —O, a kiss 
Long as my mole, sweet as my revenge; 

Now, by tne jealous queen of i^ven, that kiss 
I csrriea from thee, dear; and my true hp 
Hath viigin’d it e'er since.—Von gods I 1 pmte, 
And the most noble mother of the world 
Leave uxisaluted: sink, my knee, Tthe e^h; 

[K^ls. 

Of thy delp duty more impression show 
Than that of common sona 

VaL O, stand up hless'd! 

Whilst, with no softer cushion than tne flint, 

I kneel before thee; and unptoperly^ 

Show duty, as mistaken all this while 
Between the child and parent. \_Knuis, 

Cor, ^ What is this? 

Your knees to me? to your corrected soi^ 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beacn 
Fillip the stars; then let the mubnous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun; 
Murdering impossibility, to make 
What cannot be, slight work. * 

VoL Thou art my warrior; 

I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 

Cor, The noble sister of I*ublicola, 

The moon of Rome; chaste as the icicle 
The; 's curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian’s temple j—-dear Valeria I 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours. 

Which, by the interpretation of foil time. 

Mot show like all youxself 

Cor, The god of soldiers, 

Y^ih the oonsoit of supreme Jove, inform 
Tby thoughts with nobleness; that thou mayst 
prove 

To shame nnvulneiable, and stidc 1' the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw. 
And samng those that eye thee 1 

P' 0 /, Your knee, anah. 

Car. Thdt's my brave boy. X^elf, 

' PUi Bren he, your wift, this kdy, ana my- 
Are tidtara to you. 

Car, I bese^ you, peace: 

Ot^ if yov'd ask, remer w iflr this befitoe,—> 

Tbc mMs 1 Imtoribnwam to gttnt mcprtov^ 
Bebyyoodenials, OonctbidiSMi 
DItoA my scldlwsr cr dapihflcto 
Again with Rome^a mcidian^-^Tbll mo net 


Whenrin I seem unnatural: (l^arinraoC 
To alMy my mges and revengea vrifb 
Your omder reasons. 

PUl • O, no more, no morel 
Yon have said yon will not grant vs anytbiiigs ■ 
For we have nothing else to ask but 
Whn;^ von deny already: yet we will ask; 
That, iz you foil in our request, the Marne 
May bai^ upon your haraness; therefine bear 
us. [well 

Cor, Aufiditts, and you Volsce^ mane; Ibr 
Hear naught from Rome in private.*—Your 
request? [nfanent 

P’a/i Sbouid we be silent and not speekf oat 
And state of bodies would bewTOT what life 
We have led ainee thy exile. Think with thy 
self, 

How more unfortunate tbfci all livihg women 
Are we come hitheri sinoe that thy sight, 
which should [commts. 

Make our yes flow with joy, hearts donee with 
Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and 
sorrow; 

Making the mother, wife, and child to see 
The son, the husband, and the father tearing 
His country's bowels out And to poor we. 
Thine enimty’a most capital: thou oarr’st us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a oomfiart 
That all but we enjoy; for how can we, 

Alas, how can we for our country pray, 
Wherefb we are bound,—together vrith fhy 
victory. 

Whereto we are bound? alack, or we must loss 
The country, our dear nurse; or else thy persrm. 
Our oomfort In the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we had [thev 
Our adsh, which side should win; fitf eit he r 
Must, as a foreign recreant, be led 
WiA manacles raorough our streets, or else 
Trium;rfuintly tread on thy dbuntty's ruin. 

And bear the palm for having bravely dira 
Thy wife and children’s blood. Fbr myselfi son, 

I ^rpoae not to wait on fortnne till [thee 
These wars determiner if 1 cannot persuade 
Rather to show a noble grace to both pruts 
Than seek the end of one, thou sbalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country than to tread,— 
Trost to't, thou tot,—on thy mother's 
■ womb, 

I1»it4roaght thee fo tMs world. 

Ptln • Ay, and mine. 

That brci^ you forth rids boy, to keep yofer 
name 
livir^ to timsi 

Am. •’AihdliiMtmadeBme; 

In nm away till f 4m bqser; but thm til 
figjht ’ 
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Cor» Mot of « woman’s tenderness to bOf 
Reqoiies nor child nor woman’s &ce to see. 

1 have sat too long. {Ilistnft 

VeL Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it ware so that our request did &nd 
To save the Romans, thereby lo destroy 
The Vhisces whom you serve, you might 
condemn us, '' 

As pmsonous of your honour: no; oitr suit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volsces 
May say. This merty ws have shovf d; the 
Romans, 

This w reeeiddi and each in either side 
Give thee all-hail to thee, and cry, 'Be blesid 
For making up thts peace t Ihou know’st, 
great son. 

The end of war *s uncertain; but this certain. 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the beneht 
Which thou ^It thereby reap is such a name. 
Whose repetition will be dogg’d with curses; 
Whose chronicle thus writ,— The matt was noble, 
Bui with his last attempt he wtp'd it outs 
Destro/d his countrys and his name rttnains 
To theensuit^oga abhorred. Speak to me, son; 
Thou hast adected the fine strains of honour. 
To imitate the graces of the gods, 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o’ the air. 
And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt 
That ^ould but rive an oak. Why dost not 
speak? 

TMnk’st thou it honourable for a nobleman 
Still to remember wrongs?—Daughter, speak 
you: [boy: 

He cares not for your weeping.—Speak thou, 
Peiliaps thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasorts.—There is no man in the 
world [prate 

More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me 
Like one i* the stocks. Thou bast never in 
thy life ^ 

Show’d thy dear mother apy courtesy; 
Whenshe,—-poorhen,—fondof nosecond brood, 
Haa cluck’d thee to die wars, and safely ho&i^, 
Loaden with honour. Say my request’s unjust, 
And spurn me back: but if it be not so. 

Thou art not honest; and the gods will plague 
thee. 

That thou restiain’at from me the duty which 
To a mother’s part belongs.—^He turns awayi 
Down, ladies; Kt ns shame him with our knees. 
To his eumaipe Coriolanus ’longs more pride 
Than pi^ to our prayersi l>own< an end; 
Thu U the last.—So we will home to Rome, 
Anddie among ourndghboars.--NAy, behqlak: 
ThU Kafi that cannot tdl what Jnc would have, 
But fcoem end holds up hands for fo]}owshl|^* 
Does fesson our petition with mote strength 


Tbso thou hast todeny *b-~Come, let uaf^oi' 
This fellow bad a VolMan to his^mother; 

His wife is in CorioU, and his child 

Like him ^ chance.—^Yet give us our despatch t 

I am hush’d until our city M afire. 

And then I'll speak a little. 

Cer, [Afkr hoUing Volumnia by the hands 
tn silence O mother, mc^erl 
What have you done ? Behold, the heavens do 
ope, 

The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at ^ O my mother, mother 1 Ot 
You have won a happy victory to Rcmc;^ 

But for your son,—believe it, O, believe it,^ 
Most dangerously you have with him prevail’d. 
If not most mortal to him. But let it come.— 
Attfidius, though 1 cannot make true wars, 

I’ll frameoonvenient peace. Now,good Aufidlqs, 
If you were in my stead, would you have heard 
A mother less? or granted less, Aufidius? 

Auf. I was mov^ withaL 
Cor. I dare be sworn y6u were; 

And, sir, *it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But, good sir. 
What peace you ’ll make, advise me: for mv pari, 
I ’ll not to Rome, I ’ll back with you; and, pray 
* you. 

Stand to me in this cause.—O mother I wife! 
Auf. I am glad thou hast set thy mercy and 
thy honour 

At difTovence in thee: out of that I’ll work 
Myself a former fortune. [Aside, 

[The Ladies make stgns/e Coriolanus. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; 

[To Volumnia, Yirgiua, drv. 
But we’ll drink together; and you shall 
A better witness b^k than words, which we. 
On like conditions, will have oounter-seal’d. 
Come, enter with us. l.ddics, >ou deserve 
To have a temple built yon: all the swords 
In Italy, and her confederate an.is. 

Could not have made this peace.. [Baeutti, 

Scene IV.— Rome. A public Place, 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius. 

Mm. See you yemd ooigne o* the Cajfittd^— 
yond corner-stone? 

Sic. Why, what of that? « 

Mm, If k be possible for yoq to displace it 
vrith your little finger, there is some hope foe 
ladies of Rome, especially his mother, may 
prevail wUh him. wt I say ttuae iti no hope 
m’t; our throats are sentenced, and stay upon 
execution. ^ < < 

Sit, Is’t poi^ttde that so ehqrt a tlilb eta 
alter thq conditian of a man? 
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Mut, TlMte is difiGnenqr between a grab and 
a batterfl 3 r; ^ your butterfly was a grab. 
This Morctus is grown fioas man to dragon: he 
has wings; he*s mote than a creeiui^ uting. 

S£e. He loved his mother dearly. 

Mm. So did he me: and m no more 
remembers his mother now than an eight^ear- 
old horse. The tartness of his &cc sours ripe 
grapes: when he walks, he moves like an 
en£^e, and the ground shrinks before his 
trying: he is able to pierce a corslet with his 
eye; talks like a knell, and, his hum is a 
battery. He sits in his state as a thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be rame is 
finished with his bidding. He wants nothing 
of a god but eternity, ana a heaven to throne in. 

Sk, Yes, mercy, if you report him trulf. 

Mm. l*paint him in the character. Mark 
what mercy his ftiother shall bring firom him: 
there is no more mercy in him than there is 
milk in a male tiger; that shall our poor city 
find: and all this is 'long of you. 

Sic, The gods be good unto us I * 

Meti. No, in such a case the gods will not 
be good unto us. *^^00 we banished him we 
respected not them: tmd, he returning to break 
our necks, they respect not us. ’ 

Enttr a Messenger. 

Mess. Sir, if you'd save your life, fly to your 
house: • 

The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And bale him up and down; all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, ' 
They’ll give him death by inches. 

• Enter a second Messenger. 

Sic. What's the news? 

2 Mess. Good new«, good news;—the ladies 
have prevail’d, v 

The Volscians are dislo^'d and Mardus gone: 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 

No, not the expulsion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. ^ Friend, 

Art thou certain this is true? is it most certaui? 

2 Mess. As certain as I know the sum is fire: 
Where have you lurk’d, that you make doubt 
of it? [tide 

Ne’er through an arch so hurried the blown 
As ^ recomforted through the gates. Why, 
hark you! 

liyum^ts emd hdsabejfs sotmdedt drums 
oeaten, and shouting within. 

The trumpets, sackbuts, psalteries, and fifes, 
Tabora am cymbals, and the shouting Romans, 
MakMie sun dance. Hark you I 

iS&atti^ agedn, , 


Men, This is good newfc 

I will go meet the ladies. This VoTunnia 
Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians, 

A aty fidl: of tribunes sudi u you, [to-dayi 
A sea and land fiilL You nave piayd well 
This morning, lor ten thousand of your throats 
I’dimt have given a doit. Hark, howVi^ joyl 

[Shmil^ and music. 
Sic, First, the gods bless you for your 
tidmgs; next. 

Accept my thwokfulness. 

2 Mess. Sir, we have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 

Sic, They are near the caSe/l 

Mess. Almost at point to enter. 

Sic. We will meet them. 

And help the joy. \Excutd. 

• 

SCBNB V.—Rome. A Street near the Gate. 

VOLUMNIA, VlRGILlA, VALERIA, drV., 
accompanied by Senaton, Patricians, and 
Citizens. 

I Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of Romel 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods. 
And make triumphant fires; strew flowers 
before them: 

Unshout the noise that banish’d Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother; 
Cry, Welcome^ ladies^ weleomel — 

All.^ 

Welcome t 


Welcome, ladies. 


{A flourish with drums and trumpets, 

lEueuntm 

Scene VI.—Antium. A pttbiie Place, 
Enter Tuixus Aufidius, with Attendants; 
Auf. Go tell the lords of the city I am heret 
Deliver them this paper; having read it. 

Bid them Repair to the market-place: where I, 
Kven in theirs and in the commons’ ears. 

Will voudi the trutK of it. Him I accuse 
TJie dty ports by this hath enter’d, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himself with words: despatch. 

\Exeunt Attendants. ^ 
EfUer three or four Conspirators ^ Aufidius’e 
faction. 

Most welcome I 

1 Con, How is it with our general? 

Atf, Even so 

As with a man by nis own alms empoison’d,* 
And with his charity slain. 

2 Con. Most noble sir. 

If you do hold^he same intent wherein 
You wish’d us parties, we’ll deliver you 
Of your great doiiger. 
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Auf. Sir, I cannot tell t 

We must ptoceed as we do find the people. 

3 Con, The people will remain uncertain 
whilst ^ [either 

/Twixt you there'^s diflerence: bu% the &11 of 
Makes the survivor heir of alL 
Ai^. ^ I know it; 

And my pretext to strike at him admits ** 

A good construction. I rais’d him, and I 
pawn’d [heighten'd, 

Mine honour for his troth: who being so 
lie water’d his new plants with dews of flattefy. 
Seducing so my friends; and to this end 
He bowM his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

3 Cm, Sir, his stoutness, 

When he did stand for consul, which ho lost 
By lack of stooping,— 

Auf. That I would have spoke of: 

Bdng banish’d fbr’t, he came unto my hearth; 
Presented to my knife his throat: I took him; 

• Made him joint-servant with me; gave him way 
In all his own desires; nay, let him choose 
Out of my files, his projects to accomplish. 

My best and freshest men; serv’d his design- 
meats 

In mine own person; holp to reap the fame 
Which he made all his; and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong: till, at the last, 

I seem’d his follower, not partner; and 
He wag’d me with his countenance as ilk 
1 had Men mercenary. 

I Cm, So he did, my lord: 

The army marvell’d at it; and, in the last. 
When he had carried Rome, and that we loidc’d 
For no less spoil than glory,— 

Auf. There was it;— 

For which my sinews shall be stretch’d upon 
him. 

At a few drops of women’s rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he sold tjie blood and labour 
Of our great action: therefore shall he die,. 
And I’ll renew me in his fiilL But, hark I % 
{Drums and trumpets sound, with great 
shouts of the people. 

, 1 Cm. Your native town you enter’d like a 
post. 

And had no welcomes home ; but he returns 
Splitting the air with noise. t 

a Ous. And patient fimls. 

Whose diildren he hath alaim their base throats 
• tear * 

Yntt^ving him gknv. 

3 CMk Tfaerefixie, at your vantage, 

’Em he espteas himself, or moviauie peopie 
Wllih what he wonld say, let him feel y^ sword,* 
Whidi we will second. When he ues along. 


After your way his tale pnmounc’d dudl bury 
His reasons with his body. 

Auf. ' Say no mores 

Here come the lords. 


Eiiter the Lords of the Ciip. 

Logds. You are most welcome home. 

Auf. 1 have not deserv’d it. 

But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus’d 
What I have written to you? 

Lords. We have. 

I Lord. And grieve to hear *t. 

What feults he made before the last, I think 
Might have found easy fines: but there to end 
Where he was to begm, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, aiuwering us 
With*our own charge: making a treaty where \ 
There was a yielding.—This admits no excuse. 
Auf, He approaches: you shall hear him. 

L *er CoRloi anus, with drums and eoloursj 
a crowd of Citizens with him. 


Cor. IFdil, lords I I am return’d your soldier ; 
No more infected with my country’s love 
Than when 1 parted hency, but still subsisting 
Under your great command. You are to know 
That prosperously I have attempt^!, and 
With bloody passage led your wars even to 
The gates of Rome. Our spoils wc have 
brought home 

Do morv than counterpoise a fell third part 
The charges of the acUoiu We have ma/^ peace 
With no less honour to the Antiates 
*Than shame to the Romans: and we here 
deliver, 

Subscribed by the consuls and patricians, , 
Together with the seal o’ the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Auf. Redd it not, noble lords; 

But teljLthe traitor, in the highest degree 
He hatb abus’d y«.n.r powers. 

Cor. Traitor l^Ilow now I 
Auf. Ay, tzaitor Mordus. 

Cor. Marcius I 

Atf, Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcus. Dost 
thou think 


I’ll grace thee with that robbery, thy std*ii 
name 

Coriolanus in Corioli 7— • 

You leads and heads ei the state, petfidiously 
He has beti^d your business^ ana riven up^ 
For oertain drops of salt, your city Rome,-» ^ 

I say your city,-—to his wife and mother; 
Breuing his o^ and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk; nev« admitting ^ 
Counsel o* the war; but at Iris nurse’s USb 
He whin’d and roar’d away your victoiy; 

Ir 


flCBWiVX.] 


CORIOLANUS. 


«S9 


Th«t pages Mash'd at him* and men of heart 
Look'd wondering eadi at other. 

Cor. • Heai'st thou* Idaa? 

Auf. Name not the god* thou of tears,^ 
Cor. £[a t 

Auf. No more. * 

Cor. Measureless liar* thou hast made* toy 
heart [slave!— 

Too great for what contains it. Boy I O 
Pardon me, lords* *tis the first time that ever 
I was forc’d to scold. Your judgments* my 
grave lords, , 

Must g^ve this cur the lie: and his own notion,— 
Who wears my stripes impress’d upon htm; 
that must h^ 

My beating to his grave*—shall join to thrust 
The he unto him. • 

I * Peace, both, and hear me speak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volsces; men and lads. 
Sum all your edges on me.—Boy I False hound I 
If you have wnt your annals true* 'tia there, 
Tlidt, like an e^e in a dove-cote* I 
Flutter’d your Volsrians in Corioli: • 

Alone I <ud iL—Boy ! 

Auf. Why* noble lords. 

Will you be put in mlAid of his blind fortune, 
Which was your sluime, hy this unholy bn^^art, 
'Fore your own eyes and eats? 

Conspirators. Let him die for't. 

Citizens, Tear him to pieces, do it presently:— 
he killed my son}—my oaiighter;—^he kiVed my 
cousin Marcus;—^he killed my father,— 
a Lord. Peace, ho!—^no outrage;—^pcace I 
The man is noble, and his fame folds m 
This orb o’ the earth. Ilis last offences to us 
Shall^have judicious hearing.—Stand* Anfidiusi 
And trouble not the peace. 

c4m O that 1 had him, ; 


With six Attfidiuses, or more, his tribe* 

To use my lawfol swoid i * 

Auf. Insolent villain t 

Conspiration. Kill, kill* kil^ kill, kill him I 
[Auf. and the Consiniators dfhnv* and kill . 

Cor.* who falls: Auf. stands on him, 

Lor^. Hold* hold* hol^ holdl 

Auf. My noble masters* hear me speak* 

1 iMrd. O Tuilu^— 

2 Lord. Thou hast done a deed whereat 

valour will weep. [quiet | 

3 Lord. Tread not upon him.—Mastersall* be 

Put up your swords. [this r^^* 

Auf. My lords* when you shall know*—as la 
Provok’d by him* you cannot*-the great danger 
Which this man’s life did owe you, you ’ll lejosM 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To coll me to your senate* I ’ll deliv&i 
Myself your loyal servant* \>r endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

1 Lord Bear from hence bis body* 

And mourn you for htm. Let him be resard^ 
As the most noble corse that ever herald 

Did follow to his um. 

2 Lard His own impatience 

Taxes from Aufidins a great part of blames 
l.et's moke the best of it. 

Auf, My r^ is gone; 

And I am stnek with sorrow.—^Take him up^— 
Helpk three o’ the chiefest soldiers; 1 *11 be one.*^ 
Beat th(Ri the drum, that it speak mournfully: 
Trail your steel pikes. Though in this city ha 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one* 
*Which to this hour bewail the injury* 

Yet he shall have a noble memoty.— 

Assist. 

\fixoMnt^ hearing-/he heify ofCnmoLAKUk. 

A dead march sounded. 
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ACT I. 

Scene L->Romc. A Street. 

Enter FlaVIUS, Marullus, and a tabhle of 
Citizens. 

Flao. Hence t home, you idle creatures, get 
you home: 

Is this a holiday? What I know you not. 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring <jay without the sign 
Oiyour profession?—Speak,what tradeart thou ? 
X Cit. Why, sir, a carpenter. [rule ? 

Mar, Where is thy leather apron and thy 
What dost thou with thy best apparel on?-— 
You, sir, what trade are >ou? [man, 

2 Cit. Truly, sir, in respect of a fine ivprk* 
I am but, as you would say, a cobbler. '' 
Mar. But what trade art thou? answer me 
directly. 

2 CU. A trade, dr, that I hope I may use 
with a safe conscience; which is indeed, dr, a 
mender bad soles. 

Mar, What trade, thou knave, thou naugh^ 
Jouive, what trade? '' 

2 Cit, Nay, I beseedi yon, dr, be not out 
with mes yet, if you be out, dr, I can mend 
you. 

Moor, What meanest thou by that? mendme, 
tbouancyfellowt 
$ G&, Why, dr, cobble you. 


Fkv. Thou art a cobbler, art thou? 

2 Cit, Truly, sir, all that I live by is with 
the awl: I meddle with no tradesman’s matters, 
nor women’s matters, but with awl. 1 am, 
indeed, sir, a surgeon to old shoes; when they 
are in great danger, I ic-cover them. As 
TOoper men as ever trod upon neats-leather 
i nave gone upon my handiwo^ 

Fkeo. But wherefore art not in thy shop to> 
day? 

Why dost thou lead these men about the streets? 

I 2 Cu. Truly, dr, to wear out their shoes, to 
get myself into more work. But, indeed, dr, 
we make holiday to see C«sar, and to rejoice 
in his triumph. 

Mar, Wherefore rejoice? vVhat conquest 
brings he home? 

What tributanes lollow him to Ron^e, 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? 
You blocks, you stones, you worse than sense, 
less things! 

O you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb’d im to walls and’battlements, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimnx^’tops. 
Your infiuits in your arms, and there have sat 
The live-long day, with patient expectation. 

To see great Fompey pass the streets of Romes 
And when you saw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an universal shoiiti^ 

That liber trembled underneath her baous. 
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To hear the replication of your sounds 
Mode in her concave shores? 

And dq yon now put on your best attire? 

And do you now coll out a holiday? 

And do you now strew flowers in his way 
That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 
Be gone 1 , 

Run to 3 rour houses, iall upon your knees, 

Pray to the gods to intermit the plamie 
That needs must light on this it^raUtude. 

. FUm, Go, TO, good countrymen, and for 
' this fault 

Assemble all the poor men of four sort; 

Draw them to Tiber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the lowest stream 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of alL 

[Exeu$tt Citizens. 

See, wh^r their basest metal be not mov’d; 
Th^ vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness. 

Go you down that way towards the Capitol: 
This way will I: disrobe the images 
If you do find tliem deck’d with ceremonies. 

Mar. May we do so? » 

You know it is the feast of Lupercal. 

Mem. It is no matter ; let no imam 
Be hung with CscsaHh trophies. 1 ’ii about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the streets: 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing feathers pluck’d from Caesar’s 
wing 

Will make him fly an ordinary ptdi; . 

Who else would soar above the view or men. 
And keep us all in servile fearfulness. 

[Exeunt. 

SCRNB II.->Rome. a pubUe Place. 
Enter, in proeesston, with muste, Cesar; 
Antony, for the course j Calphoknia, 
Portia, Dbcius, Cicero, Brutus, Cassius, 
at$d Ca'^ca ; a great crowd following: among 
them a Soothsayer. 

Cos. Colphumia,— 

Ceuca. Peace, ho I Caesar speaks. 

[Music ceases. 

Cos. Calphumia,— 

Cal, Here, my lord. 

Cos. Stand you directly in Antonius^ way 
When he doth run hb Gour&e.-*Antonius. 

Ant. Oegpr, my lord. 

Qgt, Forget not, in your speed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphumia; for our elders say. 

The barren, touched in this holy diase. 

Shake their sterile curse. 

AnL I ihall remember: 

Wwa Cksar says, Ih this, it is perform’d. 
CSl|||g^t on; leave no ceremoB|^a^ 


Sooth. CDCsarl 
Cos. Ha I who calb? • 

Ctaea. Bid every ndse be stilL—Peace yet 
again. [Music ceases. 

Cox. Wnb b it in the pieA that collsonmej 
I hear a tongue, shriller than all the muste, 
Cry, Casar. Speak; Cassar b tum’dtto hw. 
SJbth, Beware the ides of March. 

Cos, What man is that? 

Eru, A soothsayer bids you beware the ides 
of March. 

Ga. Set him before me let me see hb face. 
Cos. Fellow, come from the throng; look 
upon Caesar. 

Cas. What say’st thou to me now? speak 
once again. 

Smth. Beware the ides of March. flvs. 
Cees. He b a dreamer; let us Isave him.«^ 
[Sennet. Exeunt all but Bru. and Cas. 
Cas, Will you go see the order of the course? 
Bru. Notl. 

Cas. 1 pray you do. [port 

Bru. I am not gamesome: I do bek soma 
Of that quick spirit that b in Antony. 

Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires; 

1 ’ll leave you. 

Cas. Brutus, I do olwerve you now of lates 
I have not from your eyes Uiat gentleness 
And show of love as I was wont to have: 

You bear too stubborn and too strange a hand 
Over yttax friend that loves you. 

Bru. Cassius, 

Be not deceiv’d: if I have vail’d my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed l am 
Of late with passions of some difference. 
Conceptions only proper to myself, [haviours; 
Which gives some soil, perhaps, to my be* 
But Ictnotthereforemygpodfriends be griev’d,*— 
Among which number, Cassius, be yon one,— 
Nor construe any further my neglect 
Than that poor Bratiis, with himself at war, 
h yigets the shows of love to other men. 

Cas, Then, Brutus, 1 have much mbtook 
your passion; 

By means whereof ihb breast of mine hath buried 






Tell me, good Brutus, can you see your face ? 

J^rtt. No, Cassius; for the eje sm not itself 
But t^y reflection, by some oth« things. 

Cas, ’Tbjust: 

And it b ve^ mudi bmented, Bratus, 

That you have no such minon os will turn 


Your bidden worthiness into your ew. 

That you migbuee your shadow. Ihavehean^ 
V^ere many of the best leqiect in Rome,— 
E^mept immortal Cattsr,—speaking of Brato;, 
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And groaning underneath this age’s yoke. 
Have wish'd that noble Brutus had his eyen, 
Bruk Into what dangers would you lead me, 
Cassius, 

That you would have me seek into myself 
¥'oi that which is not in me ? [hear: 

Cos. Therefore, good Brutus, be prep^d to 
And, nnoG you know you cannot see yourself 
So well as by reflection, I, your glass. 

Will modestly discover to yourseU 
That of yourself v/hich you yet know not o£ 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus: 

W'ere I a common laugher, or did use 
To stale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protester; if ^ ou know 
^at I do fawn on men, and hig them hard, 
Anh after scandal them ; or if you know 
That I proffbs myself in banqueting 
To all the rout, then bold me dangerous. 

ami shout. 

Bru. What means tins shouting? 1 do fear 
the people 

Choose Ciesar for their king. 

Cas. ^ Ay, do you fear it ? 

Then must 1 think you would not have it so. 
Bru. I would not, Cassius; yet 1 love him 
well.— 

But wherefore do you hold me here so long? 
What b it that you would impart to me? 

If H be aught toward the general good. 

Sot honour in one eye and death r the »ther. 
And I will look on both indifferently; 

For, let the gods so speed me os I love 
The name of honour more than 1 fear death. 

Ctss. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honenr b the subject of my stoiy.~ 

I cannot tell what you and other men 
Think of thb life; but, for my single self, 

I had as lief not as live to be 

In awe of such a thing as I myself. 

1 was bom free as Ca^r ;'^80 were you: 

We both have fed as well ; and we can bofli^ 
Endure the winter’s cold as well as he. 

For once, upon a raw and gusty day. 

The troubled Tiber chafing with her shores, 
Cesar said to me, Dea^si theu^ Cassitsst nom 
tMip in with mo into this angry floods 
Ana swim to yonder ^ntt —Upon the wo|d. 
Accoutred as I was, 1 plunged in. 

And bade him follow: so indeed he did. 

The torrent roar’d; and werdid buffet it 
With lusty sinews, throwing it aside 
And stemming it with hearts of controverwt 
Bat eve we could arrive the point prppos’^C 
Csesor cried, Me^ mo, Cassim, or I sittkl 
Lot idBneas, cur great oaoestoc. 


Did from the flames of Troy upon hb shoulder 
The old Anchises bear, so firm the waves of 
Tiber 

Did I the tbed Caesar: and thb man 
Is now become a god; and Cassius b 
A wzetched^creature, and must bend hb bo4y 
If Caesar carelessly but nod on him. 

He Ibd a fever when he was in Spm, 

And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did ^ake t ’tis true, tlds god did shakes 
Hb coward lips did from theb colour fly; 

And that same eye, Sirhose bend doth awre the 
world. 

Did lose hb lustre: I did hear him groan; 

Ay, and that tongue of hb, that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his speeches in their books, 
Alas' it cned, Give me some drink, Titinius, 
As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amtoe me, 

A man of such a feeble temp^ should 
So get the start of the majestic world, 
jK id bear the palm alone. {Shout: Jlourish, 

Bru, Another ^neral shout I 
I do believe that Uiese applauses are 
Fur some new honou rs that are heap’d on Cesar. 
Cas. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow 
world 

Like e Colossus; and we petty men 
Walk under hb huge l^s, and peep about, 

To find ourselves mshonourable graves. 

Men at some time are masters ottheir fates: 
The fault, dear Brutus, b not in our stars, 

But in ourselves, that we are underlinga 
Brutus and Cs^r: what should be in that 
Cesar? [yours? 

Why diould that name be sounded more than 
Write them t^ether, yours is as ^r a name; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as Well; 
Weigh them, it b as heavy; conjure with ’em, 
Brutus will starts 8i»rit as soon asCsesar. [Sho$ttm 
Now, in the names of all the gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth thb our * xaaat feed, 

That he has grovm so great? Ag^ thou art 
shanrdt 

Rome, thou hast lost the breed of noiile bloods I 
WTien went there by an i^e, since the great flood, 
But it was fam’d with more than with one man ? 
When could they »y, till now, that talk’d of 
Rome, 

That her wide walls encompaa^d bpt one man? 
Now b it Rome indeed, and room enough. 
When there b in it but one only man. 

OI you and I have heard our Mhers an. 

There was a Brutusonoe that would have biookM 
The eternal devil to keep hb state in Rome 
As easily as a king. jealous; 

Bru. That you do love me, I am 
What you would work me to, I nave aoiM urn: 
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Hbir 1 have thonghr of thifc and of these tinMS» 
I shall recount hereafter; lot thia present, 

1 wouklsioty so with love 1 m^ht entreat vaii» 
Be any further mov’d. What you have said 
1 will consider; what you have to say 
I will with padenoe hear: and find«a time 
Both meet to hear and answer sudi h^b things. 
Till then, my noble ftiend, chew upon this; 
Brutos h^ rather be a villager 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under these hard conditions as this tune 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Cos. I am glad that my wealc words 
Have struck but thus mu<h show of fire ftom 
Brutus. 

Bru, The games are done, and Caesar is re> 
turning. * 

Cos, As*they pass by, pluck Casca 1^ the 
sleeve; • 

And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note to-day. 

Re-enter C^AR eutd kis Tiaiy. 

Bru, 1 will do so.—Bat, look you, Casdus, 
The angry spot doth glow on Caesar’s brow. 
And all the rest look like a chidden train: 
Colphumia’a cheek is pale; and Cicero ' 
Looks with such ferret and such fiery eyes 
As we have seen him in the Cafstol, 

Being cross’d in conference by some senators. 
Cos. Casca will tell us what the matter is. 
Cier. Aotonius. 

Ant, Caesar? 

Cees, Let me have men about me that are (at; 
Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o^ nights: 
Yond CasSius has a lean and hungry look; 

He thinks too much: such men are dangerous. 
Ant, Fear him not, Caesar, he’s not wi^cr* 
ous; 

He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Cees, Would he were fatter 1—But I fear him 
not: 

Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

I do not know the man I should avoid 
So soon as that spare Cassius. Hereadsmneh; 
He is a great obwrvcr, and he looks 
Quite tmvnigh the deeds of men: be loves no 
plays. 

As thou dost^ Antony; he hears no musict 
Seldom he smiles; and smiles in such a sort 
As if he modc’d himself, and scorn’d his spirit 
That could be mov’d to smile at anything. 

Su^ men as he be never at heart’s ease 
Whites th^ behold a greater than themselva; 
And thecemsD are they very dangerous. 

1 rath||kell thee e^t Is to be fear’d 
Than «hst 1 fear,fin alwi^ 1 am Ciesar. 

I 


Coaae on my risht hand, for du ear is dea^ 
And tell me tnuy what thou think’st tdhim. 
\Exttua CAsar and Mis Train. Casca 
simsieMnd, 

Casea. Yota pall’d me by die doak; would. 
you ^tak with me? [to-day. 

Bm, Ay, CWs; tell us what badmiancM 
That Uaesar looks so sad? [not? 

Casca, Why, you were with him, were von 

Bru, 1 should not then ask Cssca what had 
chanc’d. 

Casea. there was a crown offered him: 
and being offered him, he put it tqr with the 
back nis hand, thus; and then me people 
fell a-shouting. 

Bru. What was the second n<^ for? , 

Casea. Why, for that too. [cry for? 

Cas. Th^ shouted thrice: what was the last 

Casea. lA^y, for that t(fo. 

Bru. Was the crown offer’d him thrice? 

Casea. Ay, marry, inas’t, and he put it 1^ 
thrice, every time gentler than other; and at ■ 
every putting by mine honest neighbours 
shouted. 

Cas. Who offered him the crown? 

Casca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cases. 

Casca, I can as well be hangM as tell the 
manner of it: it was mere foolery; 1 did not 
mark it. TsawMarkAntonyoffernimacrown; 

—^yet ’JSPBS not a crown neither, *twas one of 
these coronets;—and, as I told you, he put it 
by once: but, for all that, to my tlunldng, he 
I’would fain have had it. Theta be offered it to 
him ap^ain; then he put it by a^n: hut, to 
my thinking, he was varr lodi to my his fingers 
on it. And then he offered it the thjrd time; 
he put it the third time by: and still, as he 
refused it, the rabblement nooted, and clapped 
their chapped hands, and thn^ up their sweaty 
night-ca;s, and utterqd such a d^ of stinking 
bn*ath berause Caesar refused the crown, that 
it Vd almost choked Caesar; for he swooned, 
and fell down at it: and for mine own part I 
durst not latqrh, for fear of opening my lips 
and receiving the had air. 

Cas. But, soft, I pray you: what, did Caesar 
swoon? 

Ceuea. Hefelldownmthemarket-{daoe,and 
foamed at mouth, and was speediless. 

Bne, ’Tis very tike,—^be hath the fidling 
sickness. • 

Cas. No, Caesar hath it not; hot you, and J, 
And honest Casca, we have thefallk^sicknes^' 

Casea. I know not what yon mean hy that's 
bat I am sure Caesar fell dom. Ifthetag-mg 
peofde did not clap hhnaadhii3him,acetmBog 



[act f. 



JUX4US C/BSATL 


fts he pleased and displeased themy as they use 
to do the playm in the theatre, I am no true 
ouuu [scli? 

Bru, What said he when he came unto nim* 

darea. Marry, before he fell down, when he 
perceived the oomoMn herd was glad he refused 
the cr«rvn, he plucked me ope lus doublet, and 
offi»ed them his throat to cut.—Ad I hAd been 
a man of any occupation, if 1 would not have 
taken him at a word, 1 would I might go to hell 
amoi^ the rogues. And so he felL When he 
came^ to himself agdn, he said, If he had done 
or said anything amiss, he desired their worships 
to think it was his infirmity. Three or four 
wenches, where I stood, c.ied, Alas^ good soul I 
—and foi]gave him with all their hearts i but 
thbre *s no heed to be taken of them; if Cosbar 
had stabbed their mothers they would have done 
no less. 

Bru. And after that he came, thus sad, away? 

Casco. Ay. 

Ceu. Did Cicero say anything? 

Casas, Ay, he spoke Greek. 

Cos. To what enect? 

Casco. Nay, an 1 tell you that, I’ll ne’er 
look you i’ the face again; but those that 
understood him smiled at one another, and shook 
their heads ; but, for mine own part, it wasGreek 
to me. I could tell you more news too: Mar* 
ullus and Flavius, for pulling scarfs off Caesar’s 
images, are put to silence. Fare y*!! well. 
There was more foolery yet, if I could re- 
noiember it. 


That noble minds keep ever with dteii' fiberj 
For who so firm that cannot be seduc’d? 

Caesar doth bear me hard; but he loves Bmtusr 
If 1 were Brutus now, and he were CasshiSr 
He should not humour me. I will this njghty 
In severaldiands, in at his windows throw, 
As,tf they came from several citizens, 

Writirms, all tending to the great opinion 
That Bc^ holds m his name; wherein ob¬ 
scurely 

Caesar’s ambition dull be glanced at: 

And, after this, let Caesar seat him sure; 

For we will shake him, or worse days endure. 

lExit, 

Scene III.— Rome. A Street. 

Thunder and Lightning. iLHter^fzom c^posito 
sides^ Casca, with his sword cbrcecmt and 
CiCSKO. 

Cic, Good-even, Casca: brought you Cesar 
home? 

Whyarwyoii breathless? and why stare you so? 
Casca. Are not you mov’d, when all the sway 
of earth 

Shakes like a thing unfii^in? O Cicero, 

I hate seen tempests, when the scolding winds 
Have riv’d the knotty oaks; uid I have seen 
The ambitious ocean swell, and rage, andioumy' 
To be exalted with the threat’ning clouds: 

But never till to-night, never till now, 

Did 1 go through a tempest dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil strife in heaven; 


Cos. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca? 
Casca. No, I am promised forth. 

Cos. Will you dioe with me to-morrow? 
Casea. Ay, if I be alive, and your nund hold, 
and your dinner worth the eating 
Ccu. Good; 1 will expect you. 

Ccucct. Do SOS'fisrewell, both. [Exit. 

BrUm What a Uunt fellow is this grown to be 1 
He was quick mettle when he went to schooL 
Cos, So is he now, in executimi “ 

Of any bold or noble enterprise, 

However he puts on this tardy form. 

This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit. 
Which gives men stomach to digest his words 
With better appetite. [you: 

’’ And so it is. For this time I will leave 

To-monow, if you {dease to speak with ,me, 

I will come home to you; or, if ycra, will. 
Come home to me, and I Ikill wiut for you. 

Cos. I will do so: tiU then, think of the 
world. [Exit B&orns, 

Weli, Britus. thou art noble;,yet, I see, 
honourable metal may, be wrought 
|>^Mn that it is dispos’d: thmrclore it is meet 


Or else the world, too saucy with the gods, 
Incenses them to send destruction. 

Cic. Why, saw you anything more wonderful ? 
Casca. A common slave,—^you know hiiii well 
by sight,— 

Held op his left hand, wh^hdid flame and burn 
Like twenty torches join'd; and yet his hand. 
Not sensible of fire, remain’d nscorch’d. 


Besides,—I ha’ not since put up my sword,— 
Against the Capitol I met a bon, 
yfoo glar’d upon me, and went surly by, 
VYitbout annoying me: and there were (town 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women, 
Tnuisforinea with their fear; who swore tlicy 


saw 

Men, all in fire, walk up and down the streets. 
And ]^tetday the i»rd of ni^t did sit, 

Even at nocm-day, upon the market-ptece, 
HootiDg and shneking. When these prodigies 
Do so oopjointly meet, let not men say, 

Thaso are their roasoHSf’—tk^ are naiurat; 
For I bdieve they ate portentous thii^ 

Unto the climate that they point upoiW 
Ge, lndeed,Uisastii^e*<]is|)osedtiiiiei 
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Bat men nuvooostroetbinfs after their ftdiion, 
Qean ftom tne purpose of the things themselves. 
Comes Cbesar to the Ca^ol to*monow? 

Casco, He doth; for m did bid Antontus 
Send word to you he would be there to^morroWi 
Cie. Good*night, then, Cases: thAdisturbed 
sky • 

Is not to walk in. 

Casco. Farewell, Cicero. [Essit CiCBRa 

EnScr Cassius. 

Cos. Who *s there? 

Casco, A Roman. 

Cos. Cases, your voice. 

Casco. Your ear is good. Cassius, what 
night is this I 

Cos, A very pleasing night to honest nicL 
Casco, V/ho ever knew the heavens menace 
so? ' [of f.iulis. 

Cos. Those that have known the earth so full 
For my part, I have walk’d about the streets. 
Submitting me unto the perilous night: 

And, thus unbraced, Casca, as you se^ 

Have bar’d my liosom to the thunder-stone: 
And when tlie cross-^lue lightning seem’d to 
open 

The breast of heaven, 1 did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flash of it. 

Casco, But wherefore did you so much tempt 
the heavens? 

It is the part of men to fear and tremble* 

When the most mighty gods, by tokens, send 
Such dreadful heralds to astonish ns. 

Colt. You are dull, Casca; and those sparks 
of life 

That should be in a Roman you do want, 

Or else you use not. You look pale, and care. 
And pul on fear, and cast youisclf in wonder, 
To see the stiange impalit nee of the heavens: 
But if you would consider tlie true cause 
AVhy all these fires, why all these gliding ghosts. 
Why birds and beasts, from quality ami kind; 
Why old men fools, and children calculate; 
Wliy all these things change, from their ordn¬ 
ance, 

Their natures, and pre-formed firculties. 

To monstrous qualihr;->-why, you shall find 
That heaven hath infus’d them with these spirits, 
To make them instruments of fear and warning 
Unto some monstrous state. 

Now could I, Casca, name to thee a man 
Moat Kke this dreadful night 
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 
As dbd ihe limi in the Capitol,— 

A manjM nughtier than thysdf or me 
fai ueiMuil'action; yet prodigious grown. 

And fearful, as these strange eruptions are. . 


ass 


Casca, Tis Cwsar that you mean; is it not 
Cassius? * 

Cos. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 
Have thews apd limbs like to their ancestors; 
But, woe the while 1 our fetheiw minds are dead, . 
And we are govern’d with our mothers* sprits; 
Our yqke and suflerance show us wonullush. 

Cascct. Indeed theysaythesenatois to-morrow 
Mean to establish Caesar as a king; 

And he shall wear his crown by sea and land) 

In every place, save here in Italy. 

Cos. I know where I will wear this dagger 
then; 

Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius: 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most 
strong; • 

Therein, ye gems, you tyrants do defeat: 

Nor stony tower, nor walls^of beaten’bra^ 

Nor airless dungeon, nor strong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit; 

But life, being weary of these wotldly bars, 
Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 

If I know this, know all the world be.sides. 

That part of tyranny that I do bear, 

1 can rfiake off at pleasure. [Thunder stilL 
Casca. So can I: 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Cos. And w hy should C.esar be a tyrant, then? 
Poor man 1 I know he would not be a w olf, 

But th.u^)e secs the Romans are but sheep: 

I le were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 

Those that with haste will mal^c a mighty fire 
llegin it with weak straws: what trash is Rome, 
What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves 
For the base matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cesar! But, O grief, 

WTicre hast thou led me? I perhaps speak this 
Before a willing bondman; llicn I know 
My answer must Im made: bift 1 am arm’d, 

And dangers are to me indifferent. [man 
Casca. You speak to Casca; and to such a 
T1 .ft is no fleering tell-tale. Hold, my hands 
Be 1*ictious for redress of all these griefs; 

And 1 will set this foot of mine as far 
As who goes laithest. 

Cos, There’s a barg.ain mad& 

Now know you, Casca, I have mov’d alrearly 
Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans 
To undergo with me an eqterpiise 
Of hunourable-dangqrous consequence; 

And 1 do know Iw this they stay for me * 

In Ponipey*spuxch: for now, this fearful night; 
There is no stir or walking in the streets; 

And the complerion of the element 
lA favour’s Ime the work we have in hand, 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 

as 
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Casea. Stand close awliile, for here comes 
one inliaste. 

Car. *Tis Cinna,—I do know him by his gait: 
He is a friend. , 

£nrer Cinna. 

Cinna, where hasteyou so? 

Cin. To find out you. ^'^o’s® that? 
Metellus Cimber? 

Car. No, it is Casca; one incoiporate 
To our attempts. Am I not stay’d for, Cinna ? 
Ctu. I am glad on’t. What a fearful night 
is this t [^hts. 

There *s two or three of us have seen strange 
Cos. Am 1 not stay’d for? Tell me. 

Ciu. Yes, you are. 

O'Cassius, if you could 
But win the noble Brutus to our party,- - 
Car. Be you content: good Cinna, take this 
paper. 

And look you lay it in the praetor’s chair. 
Where Brutus may but finci it; and throw this 
In at his window; set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ statue: all this done, fus. 
Re^r to Pompey’s porch, where you ^lall find 
Is Dedus Brutus and Trchonius there? 

Ctt$, All but Metellus Cimber; and he’s gone 
To seek you at your house. Well, I w'ill nie. 
And so bestow these papers as you bade me. 
Car, That done, repair to Pompey’s theatre. 

iEjci * Cinna. 

Come, CSsca, you and I will yet, ere day. 

See Brutus at his house: three oarLs of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, • 

Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 
Carra, O, he sits high in all the people’s 
hearts: 

And that which would appear offence in us. 

His countenance, like richest alchemy. 

Will change to wrtue and to worthiness. 

Cat. Him, and his worth, and our great need 
of him. 

You have right well conceited. Let us |[o. 

For it is after midnight; and ere day 
We will awake him, and be sure of him. 

lEjeamf. 


ACT II. 

ScBNiB I.— Rome. Brutus’s Orchard. 

Enter Brutus. 

' Bnt, What, Lodus, ho*!— 

I cannot, bv tlie progress of the stars. 

Give guess how near to day.—^Ludus, I sav I— 
I womd it were my &ult to sleep so soundly*— 
WhePt Ludus, when? awake, I sayt whAt, 
Luctoal 


Enter Lucius. 

Lue. Call’d yoUfOmy lord? ’ 

Bru. Get me a taper in my study, Ludust 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Lue, 1 ^11, my lord. [Eedt. 

Bru. It must be by his death: and, for my 
part, 

I know no personal cause to spurn at him, 

But for the general. He would be crown’d: 
How that might change hU nature, there’s the 
question: 

It is the bright day that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary vralking. Crown him?— 
that— 

And then, 1 grant, we pot a sting in him. 

That at his will he may do danger with. 

The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
Remorse from power: and, to speak truth of 
Ceesar, 

I have not known when bis affections sway’d 
More than his reason. But ’tis a common proof 
That lowliness is young ambition’s ladder. 
Whereto the climber-upward turns bis foce; 
But when he once attains the utmost round. 

He then unto the ladder turns his back. 

Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees 
By which he did ascend. So Caesar may; 
Then, lest he may, prevent And, since the 
quarrel 

Will hear no colour for the thing he is. 

Fashion it thus; that what he is, augmented. 
Would ran to these and these extremities: 

And therefore think him as a serpent’s egg. 
Which, hatch’d, would as his kmd grow mis¬ 
chievous ; ^ 

And kill him in Uie shell. 


Re-enter LUCIUS. 

Lue. The taper bumeth in your closet, sir. 
Searching die \iindow for a hint, 1 found 

\Gtvingkim a letter. 

This paper, thus seal’d up; and T am sure 
It did not lie there when I went to bed. 

Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day. 

Is not to-morrow, boy, the idn of March? 
Lue. 1 know not, sir. [word. 

Bru. Look in the calender, and bring me 
Lue, I will, sir. * ySxU. 

Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give so much light that I may read by them. 

lOpent the letter and reads. 
Brututf thou rk^rt: awethe^ and see thyself. 
Shall Rome, &*e. Speak, strike, redress! 
Brutus, thou ske^st: asvake.-^ • ^ 

Such instigations have been often drop^d 
Where I have took them up. 
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SkaU &*£, - Thns must I {uece it oat,— 
Shall Rome stand under one man’s awe? What, 
’Rome? * 

My ancestors did firom the streets of Rome 
The Taiqain drive, when he was c^’d a king. 
Sttak, smke^ redress !—^Am 1 entreated then 
To sp^ and strike I O Rome I 1 make thee 
promise, 

If the redress will follow, thou receivest 
Thy full petition at the hand of Rrutus 1 

He-enier Lucius. 

Lae, Sir, March b wrasted fourteen days. 

within. 

Bru. ’Tb good. Go to the gate; somebody 
knocks. [Exit Luc\us. 

Since Cassi^ first did whet me against Ceesar, 
I have not slept. , 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a p^ntasma or a hideous dream; 

The genius and the mortal instnimenb. 

Are then in council; and the state of man, 

Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of on insurrection. 

Be-enter Lucius. * 

Lue. Sir, *tb your brother Cassius at the door 
Who doth desire to see you. 

Bm. Is he alone?^ 

Ltic. No, sit, there are more with him. 

Bm. Do you know them ? 

Luc. No, sir; their hats are pluck’d about 
their ears, 

And half their faces buried in their cloaks. 

That by no means I may chscover them 
By any tnark of favour. 

Bru. Let ’em enter. 

[Exit Lucius. 

They are the fiu:tion. O conspiracy, [night, 
Sham’st thou to show thy dangerous brow 
Wlwn evils are must free? O, then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none, 

Hide it in smiles and afib-bility: 

For if thou hath thy native semblance on. 

Not Erebus itwlf were dim enough 
To hide thee from preventkm. 

Enter Cassius, Casca, Decius, Cinna, 
Mktbllus CiMBBA, oim/Txbbomius. 

Cta. I think we are too bold upon your rest: 
Good-morrow, Brutus; do we trouble you? 
Bn$n,JL have been up thb hour; awake all 
■^night 

Knou^I these men that come ahoog with you? 


Cat, Yes, every man of thepi; and no man 
here 

But honours you; and every one doth widi 
You had but that omnion of yeurself 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 

Thb is TreKinins. ^ 

Bruk He b welcome hither. 

Cos, This, Deaus Brutus. 

Bru. He b welconoe toOk 

Cos. Thb, Casca; thb, Cinna; 

And thb, Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your eyes and night? 

Cos, Shall 1 entreat a word? 

[Brutus and Cassius whisfir. 
Dee. Here lies the east; doth n 9 t the day 
break here? • 

Casca. No. 

Cin, O, pardon, sir, it doth; and yon grey 
lines I 

That fret the clouds are messengers of day. 
Casca. You shall confess that you are both 
deceiv’d. 

Here, as 1 pomt my sword, the sun arises; 
Wh'ch is a great way groining on the south, 
Wcigliing the youthful season of the year. 

Some two months hence up higher toward the 
north 

He first jjresents his fire; and the high east 
Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, cme by 
, one. 

Cos. And let us swear our resolution. 

Bru. No, not an oath; if not the face of men. 
The sufferance of our souls, the time’s almse,— 
If these be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 

So let high-sighted ^anny rapge on. 

Till each man drop hy lottery. But if these. 

As I am sure they do,'bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour 
The melting spirits of women; then, country* 
men, 

What need we anv spur, but our own cause, 

To prick us to redress? what other bond 
Than secret Romans, that have spoke the word 
And will not palter? and w*hat other oath 
Than'honesty to honesty engag’d 
That tKis shall be, or we wiU fall for It? 

Swear priests, and cowards, and men cautelonv 
Old feeble carrions, and such suffering aonb 
That welcome wrongs; unto bad causes swear 
Such creatures a^men doubt t but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprise. 

Nor the insup^vessive mettle of our spirits. 

To think that or our cause or our pemmumoe 


see 


JULIUS MSAR. 


[Acrn. 


Did need an oatji} when every drop of blood 
TW every Roman bears, and nobly bears. 

Is gaihy of a several bastardy 
If he do break the smallest parti<ile 
* Of any ^mise that hath pass’d from him. 
Cnr.f^ut what of Cicero? shall we sound 
him? « 

1 think he will stand very strong with us. 
Casco, Let us not leave him ouL 
Cin. No, by no means. 

Mft. O, let us have him; for his silver hairs 
Will purchase us a good opinion, 

And buy men’s voices to commend our deeds: 
It shall be said his judgmc it rul'd our hands; 
Our youths and wildness shall no whit appear, 
il^t all be buried in his gravity. 

Bnt. name him not: let us not break 
with him; 

For he will never follow anything 
That other men begin. 

Cos, Then lease him out. 

Casco. Indeed he is not fit. 

I>ee. Shall no man eLe be touch'd but only 
Csesar? 

Cos, Decina^ well urg’d.—I Uiink it is not 
meet 

Mark Antony, so well belov’d of Csesar, 
Should outlive Csesar: we shall find of him 
A shrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means. 
If he improve them, may well stretch ^ far 
As to annoy us all: whidi to prevent^ 
i.et Antotiy and Csesar fall together. 

Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caiu<i 
Ca&sius, 

To cut the head off and then hack the limbs,— 
Like wrath in death and envy afterwards ; 

For Antony is but a limb of Csesar: 

I^t’s be sacrificers, but not butchers, Caius. 
We all stand up/igainst the spirit of Csesar ; 
And in the spint of men there is no blood: 

O that we, then, could come ^ Gsesar’s spirit, 
And not dismember C<iesar 1 But, alas,» 

Oesar must bleed for it 1 And, gentle fricliAds, 
Let’s kill him boldly, but not wrsdhfiilly; 
Let’s carve him as a dish fit for the gods. 

Not hew him as a carcase fit for hounds: 

And let our hearts, as subtle masters do, 

Stir up their servants to an act of rage. 

And amer seem to chide ’em. This shalTmake 
Our purpose necessary, and not enviouSi 
Whim so appearing to the conunon eyes. 

We shall be call’d purger^ not murderers. 

And for Mark Antmy, diink not of him; 

For he can do no more than Caesar’s arm 
When Gpcsa’^s head is of£ , 

Cat, Vet I fear him; 

For in the engrafted love be bears to Csnsar,—' 


I Bru. Alas, good Cassius, do not tliink of him: 
I If he love Cae^, aU that can do 
Is to himself,—thought and die fiflr Caesar: 
And that were much he should; for he is given 
To sports, to wildness, and much company. 
Tred. Hiere is no fear m him; let him not 
*' die; 

For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

{Clock strikes, 

Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Cos. The clock hath stricken three. 

Trek. ’Tis t'me to part. 

Cos. But it is doubtful yet 

Whether Caesar will come forth to-day or no: 
For he is sumrstitious grown of late; 

Qujte from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantasy, of dreams, and ceremonies: 

It may be these apparent prodigies^ 

The unaccustom'a terror of ibis night, 

\nd the persuasion of his augurers. 

May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dee. ^ever fear that: if he be so resolv’d 
I can o’ersway him; for he loves to hear 
That unicorns may be betray’d with liees, 

And bears with glasses, .elephants with boles, 
Lio^s with toils, and men with flatterers: 

But when I tell him he hates flattcreis, 

He says he does,—being then most fiat) oil’d. 
Let me work; 

For I can give his humour the true bent. 

And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cos. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch 
him. [most? 

Bru. By the eighth hour: is that the utter- 
Cin. Be that the uttermost, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear Cassar hard. 
Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey: 

I wonder none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Mctellus, go along by him: 
He loves me well, and I have tnven him reasons ; 
Send him but hither, and I’ll fashion him. 

Cos. The motning comes upon’s: we ’ll leave 
you, Brutus: [member 

And, friends, disperse yourselves: but all te- 
What you have said, and show yourselves true 
Romans. 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and menilyj 
Let not our looks put on our purposes; 

But bear it as our Roman actorsxio. 

With untir’d spirits and formal constancy; 

And so, good-morrow to yon every one. 

{Exeuuf oUbta Brottts. 
Boy I Ludus I —Fast asleep? it is no matter; 
Enjoy the heavy h<mqr-dew c& slumber: 

Thou hast no figures nor no fantasies ^ 

Whidi busy cate draws in the brains « men; 
23aerefore thou sleep’st so sound. 
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JSn/er Portia. 


JW, '• • Brutus, lord! 

Sru, Portia, what mean you? wherefore rise 
you now? 

It is not for your health thus to conlmit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You have un* 
gently, Brutus, 

Stole from my bed: and yesternight, at supper. 
You suddenly arose, and walk’d about. 

Musing and sighing, with your |urms across; 
And when I a^d you what the matter was. 
You star’d upon me with ungentle looks: 

I urg’d you farther; then you scratch’d your 
head, 

And too impatiently stamp’d with your foA : 
Yet I insisdsd, yet you answer’d not; 

But with an angr;^ waAuie of your hwd 
Gave aign for me to leave you i so I did; 
Fearing to strengthen that impatience 
Which seem’d too much enkindled; and withal 
Hoping it was but an eilect of humouf. 

Which sometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat^ nor talk, nor sleep; 
And, could it work so much upon your s^pe 
As it hath much prevail’d on your condiLion, 

I should not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your cause of grief. 
Bru. 1 am not well in health, and tliat is all. 
For. Brutus is wise, and were he ^ot in 
health. 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 
BrUn Why, so I do.—Good Portia, go to bed. 
/’or. Is Brutus sick? and is it physical 
To ii)[alk unbraced, and suck up the humours 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus sirk,— 
And will he steal out of his wholesome bed. 

To dare the vile contagion of the night. 

And tempt the rheumy and unporg’d air 
To add unto his sickn&ss? No, my Brutus; 
You have some sick offence unthin your mind. 
Which by the right and virtue of my place 
I ought to know of: and upon my knees 
I diarm you, by my once-commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
\Vbich did incorporate and make us one. 

That you unfold to me, yourself, your half, 
VlHiy you aitf heavy; and what men to-night 
Have had resort to you,—for here have bwn 
Some six or seven, who did hide their foces 
Even firom darkness. 

Bru, Kneel not, gentle Portia, 

/hr. I should not need if you were gentle 
. Brutus. 

the bond o^^narriage, tell me, Brutui^ 
U it CKCpted I should know no secrets 


That appertain to you? Am I yourself 
But as It were in sort or limitduon,— 

To keep with you at meals, comfoit your bed. 
And taUc to jrou sometimes?. Dwell 1 but in 
the suburbs 

Of your good pleasure? If it be no more, 
Portia^ is Brutus* harlot, not his wife. ^ 

Bm, You are my true and honourable wife; 
As dear to me as arc the ruddy drops 
That viut my sad heart. 

Fffr. If this were true, then should I know 
this secret. 

I grant I am a woman; but withal 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife; 

I grant 1 am a woman; but withal 
A woman u'cll-reputetl,—Cato’s daughter. » 
Think you I am no stronger tlian my sex. 
Being so father’d and so ^usbanded? 

Tell me your counsels, I will not disclose ’em; 
I have made strong proof of my constancy, 
Giving m}’5elf a voluntary wound 
Here in Inc thigh: can I bt^r that with patience. 
And not my husband’s secrets? 

Bru. O ye gods, 

Render me worthy of tliis noble wife 1 

lA'fUfeiiug' within. 
Hark, hark! one knocks: Portia, go in awhile; 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart: 

All my engagements I will construe to thee. 

All the foaractery of my sad brows. 

Leave me with haste. [A'ar/? POK'ilA. 

Lucius, who’s that knocks? 

Eater Lucnis with Ligarius. 

Lue. Here is a sick man that would speak 
with you. 

Bm. Caius lagarius, that Met ellus spake of. — 
Boy, stand aside.— C lius Lignrius,—how 1 
Ltg. Vouchsafe good-niomw from a feeble 
tongue. > 

Urn. O, what a time tiave you chose out, 
♦ biave Cams, 

To wear a kerchief! Would j ou were not sick 1 
Lig, I am not sick if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bm, Snchaneiwloit have I in hand, LigariuS) 
Had you a healthfm ear to hear of it. 

L^. By all the gods that Romans bow before^ 
I here'discaid my sickness 1 Soul of Romel 
Brave son, deriird from honourable 1 
Thou, like an ezorast, hast conjur’d up * 
My mortified spirit. Now bid me nm. 

And I svill strive with things impossible; 

Yea, get the better of them. West’s to do? 

* Bru. A piece of work that will mske sick 
men whole. 
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Lag* But are not some whole that we must 
make Ack? [Caius« 

Bru* That must we also. What it is, my 
I whall unfold t(vthee, as we are going 
• To whom it must be done. 

Zi^. Set on your foot; 

And wiM a heart new fir’d 1 follow you^ 

To do I know not what t but it suificelh 
That Bratus leads me on. 

Bnt* FoUow me, then. 

\Exeunt. 


SciNB II.—Rome. A Roam in CiBSAR's 
Palace, 

Thunder and lighining. Enter CjBSAR in his 
night-gown, 

Cos. Mbr heaven nor earth have been at 
peace to-night: 

Thrice hath C^hurma in her sleep cried out, 
Belpt he I Tluy murder Cicsarl —Who’s 
within? 


Enter a Servant 
Serv. My lord? 

Cos. Go bid the priests do present sacrifice. 
And bring me their opimons of success. 

Serv. I will, my lord. [Exit. 

Enter Calphurnia. 


CaL What mean you, Caesar? Tliink you 
to walk forth? 

You shall not stir out of your house to-day. ^ 
Cos. Cesar shall forth: the things that 
threaten’d me [see 

Ne’er look’d but on my back; when they ^11 
The foce of Caesar they are vanished. 

CaL Caesar, I never stood on ceremonies, 

Vet now they fright me. There is one within, ^ 
Besides the thin^ that we have heard and seen, I 
Recounts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 
A lioness hath whelped in the streets; 

And graves have yawn’d and yielded up their 
dead; 

Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 

In ranks and squadrons and right form of war. 
Which drissled blood upon the Capitol; 

The noise of battle hurried in the air. 

Horses did neigh, and dying men did CTdhn; 
And ghosts did shriek and squeal abisiut the 


streets. • 

O Caesar, these things are beyond all use, 

And 1 do fear them 1 

Cos. What can be avoided. 

Whose end Is. purpos’d Iqr thcfmighty gods? ^ 
Yet Osesar shall go forth; for these predictidu 
Axe to the world in general as to CEesar. 


CaL When beggars die there are no domets 
seen; [of {winces. 

The heavens themdelves blase forth flw death 
Cees* Cowards die many times before thmr 
deaths; 

The valiant never taste of death but once. 

Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard. 

It seems to me most strange that men Aould 
fear; 

Seeing that death, a necessary end. 

Will come when it will come. 

’Re-enter Servant. 

What say the augurers? 
Serv. They would not have you to stir forth 
j to-day. 

Plucking the entrails of an ofibring forth. 

They could not find a heart within'the bmist. 

Cas, The gods do this in shame of cowardice: 
Tjesar should be a beast without a heart 
■f he should stay at home to-day for fear. 

No, Ce^ shall not: danger knows lull well 
That Caesar is more dangerous than he: 

We are two lions Utter’d in one day. 

And I the elder and mofe terrible:— 

And Caesar shall go forth. 

CaL Alas, my lord. 

Your wisdom is consum’d in conndence. 

Do not go forth to-day; call it my fear 
That keeps you in the house, and not your own 
We’ll ^nd Mark Antony to the senate-house; 
And he shall say you are not well to-day: 

Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Cas. Mark Antony shall say I am not well; 
And for thy humour I will stay at home. 

Enter Dbcius. 

Here’s Decius Brutus, he shall tell them so. 
Dec. Caesar, all hail 1 Good-morrow, worthy 
Cesar: 

I come to fetch you to the senate-house. 

Cas. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the senators. 

And teU them that 1 will not come to«dayt 
Cannot, is &lse; and that I dare not, fidser: 

I will not come to-day,—teU them so, Decius. 
CaL Say he is sick. 

Cas. Shall Oesar send a lie ? 

Have I in conquest stretch’d miifo arm so fir, 
To be afeard to tell graybeards the truth? 
Decius, go tell them Caesar will not come. 

Dec. Most mighty Caesar, let me know Bome 
cause. 

Lest I be laugh’d at when I tell them sa 
Cas. The cause is in my will,—1 will not 
come; 

That is enough to satisfy the senate. 
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fiutifor TOOT private satis&ction. 

Because I love you, I will let you know,— 
Galpbutnia here, my wife; stays me at home: 
She dreamt to-night she saw my statua. 
Which, like a fountain with a hundred spouts. 
Did run pure blood; and many luAy Romans 
Came smiling and did bathe their hmds in it: 
And these does she apply for warnings and 
portents. 

And evils immuent; and on her knee 
Hath be gg *d that 1 will stay at home to-day. 

Dee. This dream is all amis^ interpreted; 

It was a vision feir and fortunate: 

Your statue spouting blood in many pipes. 

In which so many smiling Romans-batn’d, 
S^;nifies that from you great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood; and that great men shall*press 
For tinc^es, stams, relics, and cognizance. 
Iliis by Calphurhia’s dream is signified. [it. 
Cas. And this way have you well expounded 
Dee. 1 have, when you nave heard what 1 
can say: 

And know it now,—the senate have Concluded 
To give this day a crown to mighty C.csar. 

If you riiall send th^ word you will not rome. 
Their minds may cmange. Besides, it yrere a 
mock. 

Apt to be render’d, for some one to say, 

Break up the senate till another timet 

When Casat^s wife shall meetwithhettertlreams. 

If Caesar hide himself, shall they not w^iispcr, 

JLot Casor is afradd f 

Pardon me, Cesar; for my dear dear love 

To your proceeding bids me tell you this; 

And reason to my love is liable. 

Cfs. How foolish do your fears seem now, 
Calphumia I 

I am ashamed I did yield to them.— 

Give me my robe for 1 will go: 

Enter Publius, Brutus, Ligarius, Mb- 
TELLUS, Casca, Tkebonius, emd Cinna. 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Pub. Good-morrow, Cesar. 

Cees. Welcome, Publius.— 

What, Brutus, are you stirred so early too?— 
Good-morrow, Casca.—^Caius Ligarius, • 
Cesar was ne’er so much your enemy 
As that same ague which hath made you lean.— 
\Wiat is’t o’clock? 

Bru. Cxsar, ’tis stmeken eight. 

Cess. I thank you for your pains and courte^. 

Enter Antony. 

See f ^tony, that revels long c/ nj^ts 
Is no^thstoding up.— 

Good-morrow, Antony. 


Ant, So to most noble Cteasiw 

Cos. Ud them prepare within. 

I am to blame to be tlius waited fijr.— 

Now Ciniu^ :—^now Metelliia:—what. Tie 

boniusl . 

I have an hour’s talk in store for you ; 
Rein|mber that yon call cm me to-da^ 

Be near me, that I may remember you. 

TVvA Caesar, 1 will:—and so near will I 

be, [AsUe. 

That your best friends shall wish I had been 
frirther. 

Ctes. Good friends, go in and taste some 
wine with me; 

And we, like friends, will straightway go to¬ 
gether. • 

Bru. That every like is not the same, O 
Ciesar, ^ • 

The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon 1 

{Exeunt, 

Scene III.— Rome. A Street near the' 

Capitol. 

Enter Artemidokus reading a paper. 

Art. CtesoTt beware of Brutus; take heed of 
Casuus; come not near Casca; kerne an eye ta 
Cinna; trudnot Trebonius; markwellMetellus 
Cimber; Decius Brutus loves thee not; thou 
hast wronged Caius Ligarius. There is but 
one m%d tn all these meUf and it is bent 
aqainst Ctcwr. If thou beest not immortal^ 
look about you : security gives way to conspiracy. 
The migh^ gods defend theel Thy levers 

Artemidorus. 

Here will I stand till C'csar pass along. 

And as a suitor vrill I give him this. 

My heart laments that virtue cannot live 

Out of the teeth of emulation 

If thou read this, O Caesar, thou mayst five; 

If not, the fates witb traitors do contrive. 

{Exit, 

m 

St KNB IV. —Rome. Another pa*t of the 

same Street, before the House of Brutus. 

Enter PoRTiA and Lvexvs, 

Por, I pr*ythee, hoy, tm to the senate- 
* house; 

Stay not to ansivcrsne, but get thee gone: ^ 
Why duet thou fkasi 

Luc, To know my errand, madam. 

Per, I would have had tliM there and hen 
again* 

£ke 1 can tell thee what thou shouldst do 
there.-— 
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O constancy, be strong U|Xm my side 1 
Set a huge moilntain ’tween my heart and 
tonne! 

1 have a man’s nvind, but a woman’s might. 
.How hard it is for women to keep counsel!— 
Art thou here yet? 

Luc. ** Madam, what should I 
Run to the Cai»tol, and nothing else? 

And so return to you, and nothing else? 

For% Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord 
look well, 

For he went sickly forth: and take good note j 
What Ctesar doth, what suitors press to him. 
Hark, boy! what noise is that? 

Lue, I hear none, madam. 

For. Pr’ythee, listen well: 

I heard a bustlmg rumour, like a fray, 

And the whid brings it from the Capi' d. 

Ltu, Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemidorus 

For. Come hither, fellow: 

\\hich way hast thou been? 

Art. At mine own house, good lady. 

For. What u’t o’clock? 

Art. About the ninth hour, lady. 

Por. Is Csesar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Art. Ma^m, not yet: I go to take my stand, 
To see him pass on to the Capitol. 

Por. Thou hast some smt to Csesar, hast 
thou not? 

Art. That 1 have, lady: if it will please 
Casar 

To be so good to Csesar as to hear me, 

1 shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

Por. Why, know’st thou any barm’s in¬ 
tended towards him? 

Art. None that 1 know will be, much that 
I fear may chance. 

Good-morrow to* you. Here the street is 
narrow: % 

The throng that follows Cesar at the heeli^ 

Of senatq^s, of prsetors, common suitors, * 
Will crowd a feeble man almost to death; 

I’ll get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Oesar as he comes along. 

[Exit. 

Por. I must go in.—^Ah me I how weak a 
thing ^ • 

The heart of woman is 1 O Brutus, • 

The heavens speed thee in/hine enterprise!— 
Sbre the boy heard me.—^Brutus hath a suit 
That Oesar will not grant.—0,1 grow £unt.— 
Run, Xoicius, and commend me to my lord; 

SAy 1 am merry t coma to me again. 

And bring me word what he doth say ^ thee* 

lExeuut several^. 


ACT III. 


A crowd ^People 
Cipttolt anmt^ 
the Soothsayer. 


Scene I.— Rome. The Capitol; the Senate 
sitttng. 

A crowd ^People in the street leadit^to the 
Chpitolt antong them Ariemioorus and 
the Soothsayer. Flourish. Enter Cassar, 
Brutus, Cassius, Casca, Dbcius, Me- 
TELLUS, TkEBONIUS, CiNNA, AnTONY, 
Lefidus, PoFiLius, Publius, and ethers. 

Cas. The ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Oesar; but not cone. 

Art. Hail, Oesar 1 Read this schedule. 

Dec. Trebonius doth desire you to o’er read, 
At ybur best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art. O Oesar, read mine fiist; lor mine’s 
a suit ' [CsLsar. 

'i lat touches Cesar nearer: read it, great 
Cas. Wliat touches us ourself shall be last 
serv’d. 

Art. Delay not, Oesar; read it instantly. 
Cas. What, is the fellow mad ? 

Pub. ^ Sirrah, give place. 

Ca{. What, urge you j^our petitions m the 
street? 

Come to the Capitul. 

CesAR enters the Capitol, the rest following. 

, All the Senators rise. 

Pop. I wish your enterprise to-day may thrive. 
Cas. What enterprise, Popilius? 

Pop. Fare you welL 

[Advauces to CA.SAR. 
Bru. What said Popilius Licna? e 

Cas. He wish’d to-day our enterprise mig^t 
thrive. 

I fear our purpose b discovered. 

Bru, Lwk how he makes In Ctesar: mark 
him. [tion.— 

Cas. Casca, be sudden, for wc fear preven* 
Brutus, what riiall be done? If ih.- be Miown, 
C 1 «sius or Oesar never shall turn bock, 

Pur I will slay myself. 

Bru. Cassius, be constant: 

Popilius Lena .speaks not of our purposes; 

For, look, he smiles, and Otsar doth not change. 
Cas. Trebonius knoas hb timb; for, look 
you, Brutus, 

He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

[Exeunt Ant. and Trbb. CAsasl and 
the Senators take their seats. 

Dec. Where uMetdlusGmber? Lethimgo, 
And presently prefer his suit to Oesar. . 

Bru. He is Mdres^d t Aresa near and second 

him. a 

» 


lay our enterprise mi] 
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Cascai you are the first that rears your 
hand. 

Castkh Are we all rca^? 

Cm. What is now ainiss 
That Gassar and his senate must redress? 

Me/. Most high, most m^ht^, and most 
puissant Cesari • 

Metpllus Cimber throws before thy seat 
An humble heart,— \KneeIiitg 

Cos. I must prevent thee, Cinilx.r. 

These couchings and these lowly courtesies 
Might fire the hlood of ordina/y men, 

And turn pre-ordinance and first decree 
Into the law of cluldren. Be not fond 
To think that Csesar bears such rebel blood 
That will be thaw’d from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; 1 mean,*&wect 
Vords, 

Low crooked cuft’sies, and base spaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is banished 1 
If thou dost bend, and pray, and fown for him, 
I spurn thee like a cur out of my w^. 

Know, Cscsar doth not wrong; nor without 


cause 

Will he be satisfied^ 

Me/. Is there no voice more worthy tjjan my 
own. 

To sound more sweetly in great Caesar’s ear 
For the repealing of my banish’d brother? 

^ne. I kiss thy hand, but not in flattery, 
Debar, • 

Desiring thee that Publius Cimber may 
Ilsve an immediate fieedom of repeal, 
e'er. What, Brutus I 

Cos. Pardon, Caesar; Csesar, pardon: 

Asjow as to thy foot doth Cassius foil, 

To b^ enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cas. I could be well mov’d if I were as you; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am constant ais the northern star, 

Of whose true-fix’d and resting quality 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 

The skies are painted withurmumber’dspuks,*— 
They are all nre, and every one doth smne; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place: 
So in die world,—’tis furnish’d well with men, 
And men are fle^ and blood, and apprehensive; 
Yet in the number I do know but one 
’That unasAilaUe holds on his rank, 

Unshak’d of motion: and that 1 am he, 

Let me a little diow it even in this,— 

That I was constant Cimber should be banish’d, 
And constant do zesoain to keep lum so. 

CVw. O Caesar,— 

C^. Hence! wUt thou lift up OLympos? 
Dee. Gnat Caesar^— 

DoUkootBratnabootlmkikedi? 


Ctuea. Speak, hands, for me I 
[Casca stabs Cas Alt ut'Hhe neck. CasaB 
eaiches hold of his arm. He is then 
staked fy several qfher Conspirators^ 
and at last bjf Makcus BauTtis. • 
Cas. Et tu, Bru/ef —^Then fall, Caesarl 
iJQies. Tho Senators and Peopl^rufrrv in 
eonJusioH. 

Cin. Liberty 1 Freedom I Tpanny isdead I— 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 
Cas, Some to the common pulpits, and ciy 
out. 

Libertyand enfranchisement I 
Bru. People end senators I be not affrighted; 
Fly not; stand still: ambition’s debt is paid. 
Casea. Go to the pulpit, Brutus. • 

Dee. And Cassius too. 

Bru. Where’s Fubliu;? * |mutiny. 

tin. Here, quite confounded with this 
Met, Stand fast together, lest some fi^d xA 
Cesar’s 

Should chance,— [cheer;* 

Btu. Talk not of standing.—Publius, good 
There is no harm intended to your person. 

Nor to no Roman else: so tell them, PubUus. 
Cas. And leave us, Publius; lest that the 
people, 

Rushingon us, should do your age somemischief. 

Bru. Do bo: and let no man abide this deed. 
But we the doers. 

w 

Be-enter Trbdomus. 


Cas. Where is Antony? 

Tte. ^ !■ led to his house amae’d; 

Men, wives, and children stare, cry out, and run. 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates I we will know your pleasures.— 
That we shall die, we know; ’tis but tlie time. 
And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 
Cas. Why, he that cuts*ofl’ twenty years of 
life, , 

Cuts oS su many years of fearing death. 

• Bru. Grant that, and then is deal); a benefit: 
So are we Ccesar’s friends, that have abridg’d 
His time of fearing death.—Stoop, Romans, 
stoop. 

And let us bathe our hands in Cscsar’s blood 
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords: 
Then walk we forth even to the market-place. 
And) waving our red weapons o’er our heads, 
Let’s all cry, ikup;/ freedoml andUberty! 
Cas, Stoop then, and wash.—How mfhiy 
ages hence 

Shall this our lofty scene be acted over. 

In states unbdhi and accents yet unknown! 
Bru. How many times diall CBCsar bleed in 
sport. 
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That now on Pompey*s basis lies along 
No laorthieK thanHlie dust I 
Cisr. So oft as that shall be. 

So often diall the^not of us be ca^d 
The mm that gave their country liberty. 

DiUt What, shall we forth? 

Ceu^ ” Ay, every ntani^y: 

Brutus shall lead | and we will grace his heels 
With the most boldest and best hearts of Rome. 
Soft, who comes here? 

£>tler a Servant 

A friend of Antony’a 
<SSrm Thus, Brutus, did ir/ master bid me 
kneel; 

Thur did Mark Antony bid me &U down; 

And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say :•>— 
Brutus is noble, wise, valiant, and honc&t; 
Caesar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving: 
Say I lov’d Brutus, and I honour him; [him. 
Say I fear’d Cx&ar, honour’d him, and lov’d 
'If Brutus will vouchsafe that Antony 
May safely come to him, and be resolv’d 
How Caew hath deserv’d to lie in death, 

Mark Antony shall not love Caesar dead 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus 
Through the hasards of this nntrod state 
With M true fiuth. So says my master Antony. 

Brtt. ThymasterisawiseandvaliantRoman: 
I never thought him worse. 

Tell him, so please him come unto this place. 
He shill be satisfied; and, by my honour, 
Depart untouch’d. 

Serv, 1 ’ll fetch him pesently. {Exit. 
Bru. I know that we shall have him well to 
friend. 

Car. I wish we may: but yet have I a mind 
That fears him much; and my mi^iving still 
Falls shrewdly to the purpose. 

Bru. But here comes Antony. 

Re-enter Antony. *, 

Welcome, Mark Antony. 
Aui. O mighty Caesar I dost thou lie so low? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils. 
Shrank tothislittle measure ?—Fare tneewmL~ 
Z kiimv not, gentlemen, what you intend. 

Who else must be let blood, who else is rank: 
If I myself, there is no hour so fit * 

As Gusar's death’s hour; noi;no instrument 
Of Iwlf that worth as those your swords, made 
rich 

With the most noble blood of all this world. I 
I do beseech ye, if you bear me hard, > 

Now, whUst your purpled hands do reek and 1 


Fulfil your pleasure, live n thousand yesn^ 

1 shall not find myself so apt to diet 
No place will {dean taie so, no mean of deefri 
As here by CaHar, end Iqr you cut off. 

The choice and master spints ^ this age. 

Bru. O Anfimyl beg not your death of ns. 
Though now we must appear bloody and crudl. 
As by our hands and this our present act 
Yon see we do; yet see yon but our hands, 
And this the bleeding buraess they have dmiei 
Our hearts you see not,—^they are pitiful; 

And pity to the general wrong of Rome,— 

As fire drives out fire, so pity pity.— 

Hath done this deed on Ceesar. For your part. 
To you our swords have leaden points, Marie 
I ^ Antony: 

Onr lirms no strength of malice, and out hearts. 
Of brothers’ temper, do receivj you m 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and rever¬ 
ence. [man’s 

uas. Your voice shall be as strong as any 
In the disposing of new dignities. 

Bru. Only te patient till we have appeas’d 
The multitude, beside themselves with fear. 
And then we will deliver ypu the cause 
Why I that did love Caesar when I struck him. 
Have thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of your wisdom. 

Let each man render me his bloody band: 
First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake with you;— 
Next, Ciius Cassius, do I take your hand;— 
Now, Deems Brutus, yours;—^now yours, Me- 
tellus;— 

Yours, Cinna;—and, my valiant Casca, yours;— 
Though last, not least in love, yours, good 
Trebonius. <■ 

Gentlemen all,—alas, what shall I say? 

My credit now stands on such slippery ground 
llmt one of two bad ways you must conceit me, 
hither a coward or a flatterer.— 

That I did love tbet, Csraar, O. ’tis true: 

If then, thy spirit louk upon us now, 

Shall it not gneve thee dearer than tliy death 
To ^ee thy Antony making his peace. 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes. 

Most noble I in (he presence of thy corse? 

Had 1 as many eyes as thou hast wounds. 
Weeping as fast as that stream forth thy Mbbds 
It would become me better than to Nose 
In terms of friendship wkli thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius!—Hera wast thou bay’d, 
l»ave hart; 

Hera dkist thou fidl; end here diy hunten 
stand, 

S^’d fntiiyspoil, and crlmsifii^ hi thy Leslie.— 
O world, thou wast the fo re st to this hart; 

And this, indeed, OwoiU^ the heart of thee^ 
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Cassius^ go 70a into the other street. 

And pext thie nunfbnts.— 

Thosethat will hear me speak, let *em stay here; 
Those that,will fojlow Cassius, go ]inth him; 
^nd pubhe reasons shall be rendered 
Of Csessi’s death. 

1 C&. * ^ I will hear Brutus speak. 

2 CfV. 1 will hear Cassius; and compare their 

reasons. 

When several!/ we hear them rendered. 

l£xtt Cassius, wt/A some of the Citizens. 

Brutus goes into the Rostrum. 

3 Cit. The noble Brutus is ascended: silence 1 

Srtt. Be patient till the las 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers I hear me for 
my cause; and oe silent, that you may hear: 
believe me for mine honour; and have rc'.pect 
to mine hon&ur, that you m ly believe; ceni>ure 
me in your wisdom; and awake your senses, 
that you may the better judge. If there be any 
in this assembly, any dear inend of Cjesor’s, to 
4iim 1 say that Brutus* love to Caesar was no 
less than his. If, then, that friend demand 
why Brutus rose against Caesar, this is my 
answen—Not tliat I loved Csciiar less, but that 
I loved Rome more. Had you rather Otsar 
were living, and die all slaves, than that Cwsar 
were dead, to live all free men? As Csesar 
loved me, I weep for him; as he was fortunate, 
1 rejoice at it; as he was valiant, 1 honour him: 
but, as he was ambitious, I slew him: tfiere is 
tears for his love; joy for his fortune; honour 
fat his valour; and death for his ambition. 
Who is here so base that would be a bondman? 
If any, speak; for him have I offended. Who 
is here so rude that would not be a Roman? 
If any, speak; for him have I offended. Who 
is here so vile that will not lo\e his counti}? 
IF any, speak; for him have I offended. I 
pause for a reply. * 

Citizens. None, Brutus, ^one. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. I have 
done no to C'esar than you shall do lo 

Brutus. The question of his death is enrolled 
in the Caintol; his glory not extenuated, 
wherehl he was worthy; nor his offences en* 
forced, for which he suffered death. Here 
comes his body, mourn’d by Mark Antony 1 

Enter Antony and others with Cesar’s 

who, though he had no h 9 .nd in his death, 
shdU receive the benefit of his dying,—a place 
in the oontmonwealth; as which of you shall 
not? With this I depart,—that, as I slew my 
best lover for the good of Rome, 1 have the 
same dagger for myself, when it duill please my* 
coHOtxy to need my death* 


Cituens. Live, Brutus 1 live, livsl 

1 Ctt. Bring him with triumph hmne unto 

his house. * * 

2 CU. Give him a statue with his ancestors. 

3 CU. Let him be Cesar. 

4 Cit. ‘ CKsai:*s better parts 

Shall 4>e crown’d in Brutus. 

1 Cit. We’ll bring him to his house with 

diouts and clamours. 

Bru. My countrymen,— 

2 Cit. Peace, silence 1 Brutus speaks. 

1 Ctt. Peace, Jbol 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone. 
And for my sake stay here with Antony: 

Do grace to Caesar’s corse, and grace his speerh 
Tending to Cesar’s glones; which Mark 
' Antony, 

By our permission, is allow’d to makd. 

I do entreat you, not a man de^nrt, 

Sav I alone, till Antony have spoke. [Exit, 
l Cit. Stay, hot and kt us hear Mark 
Antony. 

3 CU. Let him go up into the public chair; 
We ’ll hear him —Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus’ soke I am beholden to you. 
^ [Goes up. 

4 CU. What does be say of Brutus? 

3 CU. lie says, for Brutus’ sake 

He finds himself beholden to us all. 

4 CU. ’Tweie best he speak no harm of 

■Brutus here. 

1 CU. This Caesar was a tyrant. 

3 CU. Nay, that’s certsun; 

We are bicss’d that Rome is rid of him. 

2 CU. Peace I let us hear what Antraiy can 

say. , 

Ant. You gentle Romans,-^* 

Cit. Peace, ho 1 let us hear him. 

AtU. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend 
me your ears; 

1 come to bury Ces.ir, not to praise him. 

The evil that men do lives after them; 

Ihe good is oft interred with their bones; 

So let it be with Cssar. The noble Brutus 
Hath told you Caesar was ambitious: 

If It were so, it was a grievous fiiult; 

And grievously hath CSesar answer’d it. 

Here, under leave of Brutus and the rest,-^ 

For Brutus is an honourable man; • 

So are they all, all honourable men,— 

Come I to spe^ in Caesar’s fiineraL 
He was my mend, faithiiil and just to mei 
But Brutus says he was ambitioiis; 

And Brutus u an honourable mark 
He hath brought many captives home toRpme* 
Whose tansonis did the gerveral ooffea filTs 
Did this in Caesw seem ambitious? 
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When thak’4he poor have cried* Csegar bath 
^vepti 

Ambiddn should be inade*of sterner stuff* 

Yet Brutus says he was ambitiouss 
And Brutus is on honourable man. 

You all did see that on the Lupercal 
1 thrice presented him a kingly crown, * 
Which he did thrice refuse: was this amlution? 
Yet Brutus says he was ambitious; 

And, sure, he is an honourable man. 

1 sprak not to disprove what Brutus spoke. 

But here I am to speak what l.do know. 

You all did lore him once,—^not without cause: 
What caa<« withholds you, then, to mourn for 
him? 

O judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts 
And men^have lost their reason!—Bear with 
me; , 

My heart is in the cofiin there with C<csar, 

And I must pause till it come back to me. 

1 C/f, Methinks there is much reason in his 

sayings. , 

2 Cif. If thou consider rightly of the nutter, 
Caesar has had great wroi^. 

3 CVV. 4 Has he, masters? 

I ftar there will a worse come m his plaiw. 

4 Ci/. Mark’d ye his words? He would not 

take the crown; 

Therefore ’tis certain he wws not ambitious. 

1 Ct/. If it be found so, some i^ill dear abide 

it. [i^eeping. 

2 CfV'. Poor soul I his eyes are red as Are with 

3 Cit. There's not a nobler man in Rome 

than Antony. [speak. 

4 Cit. Now mark him, he begins ^am to 
jimt. But yesterday the word of Ciesar might 

Have stood against the world: now lies he there. 
And none so poor to do him reverence. 

O masters, if 1 were dispos’d to stir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong, 
Wlio, you all know, are honourable men: 

I will not do them wrong; I rather choose 
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself and you, 
Than I will wrong such honourable men. 

But here *s a parchment with the seal of Csraar,— 

I found it in his closet,—*Us bis will: 

Let iMit the commons hear this testament,— 
Which, pardbn me, I do not mean to read,- 
And they would go and kiss dead Caesar’s 
} wounds, 

And dip their napkins in his sacred blood; 

Yea, b^ a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
Bequegthing it as a rich legacy 
.Unto their issue. • [Antony. 

4 piim We ’ll hear the will: read it, Mark 


Cituetu, Tbs will, the willt we wiU hear 
Caesar’s will. * 

Ant, Have patience, gentle friends, I must 
nol^tt^it; • 

It is not meet yon know how Caesar lov’d you.* 
You are not wood, you sue not stones, tmt men; 
AndMbeing men, hearing the will of ^tesar. 

It will inflame yw,—it will make you mad: 

'Tis good yon luiow not that you are his heirs; 
For, u you should, O, what would come of it! 

4 Cit. Read the will; we’ll hear it, Antony; 
You shall read us the will,—Caesar’s will. 
jint. WiU TOU be patient? will you stay 
awhile? 

I have o’ershot myself to tell you of it: 

1 fear I wrong tlie honourable men * 
Whose da^ers have stabb’d Cesar; I do fear it. 

4 Cit. Tn^ were traitoss: honoflrable men I 
CUtzens. The will I the testament t 

2 Cit. They were villains, murderers: the 

will! read the will I [will? ^ 

Ant. You will compel me, then, to read the ‘ 
Then make a ling about the corse of Caesar, 

And let me ^ow you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend? and will you give me leave? 
Citium. Come down. 

2 C*t. Descend. [AarorxY cfftnes dewn. 

3 Cit. You shall have leave. 

4 Cit. A ni^; stand round. [body. 

1 CtL Standi^m the hearse, stand from the 

2 Cu. Room for Antony,—most noble 

Antony! [off. 

Ani. Nay, press not so upon me; stand fi» 
Citizens. Stand back; room ; bear back I 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them 
now. 

You all do know this mantle: 1 remember 
The first time ever Caesar put it on ; 

’Twas on a summer’s evening, in his tent, 

That day he overcame the Nervii :— 

Look I in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through: 
Sec what a rent the envious Casca made: 
Tifrougb this the well-beloved Brutus stabb’d; 
And, as he pluck’d his cursed steel away, 

Miirk how me blood of Cesar follow’d it. 

As rushing out of doors, to be resolv’d 
If Brutus so unkindly knock’d or no; 

For Brutus, as you know, was Caesar’s angel i 
Jttdj^, Oyongc^, how dearly Caesar loved niml 
This ifas the most unkindest cut of all; 

For when the noble Csesar saw him stab, ^ 
Ingratitude, more stiong tlian traitors’ arms, 
Qmte vanquish’d hun: then burst his mighty 
hearts 

And, in his mamtle muffling up his bee , 

£ven at the base of Pompey's statua, 

Whi^ all die whila ran bkod, great CaasarfriB. 
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Of whftt a fiJl vw» dieie, mv coontmnenl 
Tten I. and you * and all or m fell down. 
Whilst Bloody treason flouxi^d over tu. 

0| now you weep; and I perceive you feel 
•The dint of pty i these are gmcious drops. 
Kind souls, what, weep you when you Mt be* 
•hold , 

OorOes^s vesture wounded? Look yon here. 
Here is himself, mair’d, as you see, with traitoc& 
I Ci/, O piteous spectacle 1 
Z CU% O noble Caesar] 

3 Cut O woefol day I 

4 C$tm O traitors, villains! 

1 CA O most bloody sight I 

2 CA We will be revenged: revenge,~ 
about,—seek,—-bum,—fire,—kill,—slay,—let 
not a traitor Uvel 

Ant. Sti^, countrymen. 

1 Cit. Peace there 1 hear the noble Antony. 

2 CrV. We’ll hear him, we’ll follow him, 
we'll die with him. 

Ant. Good friends, sweet friends, let me 
not stir you up 

To such a sudden flood of mutiny. 

They that have done this deed are honourable 
What private eriefs they have, alas, 1 know not. 
That made them do it;—they are wise and 
honourable, 

<^d will, no doubt, with reasons answer you. 

1 come not, friends, to steal away your hearts: 
1 am no mator, as Brutus is; 

But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man. 
That love my Iriend; and that they know full 
well 

That gave me public leave to speak of him: 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth. 
Action, nor utterance, nor the power of speech, 
To stir men’s blood: I only speak right on; 

I ten you that which you yourselves do know; 
Show you sweet Omar’s wounds, poor poor 
dumb mouths, « 

And bid them speak for me: hut were I Bnftus, 
And Brutns Antony, there were an Antony ^ 
Would ruffle up your spirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Oeur, that should xnove 
Tbe stonea of Rome to rise and mutiny. 
Citizens. We’ll mutiny, 
t CA Wc’U bum the house of Bratus. 

«3 CA Away, then 1 omne seek the (ion* 
sfnraiors. ’ 

^Ant, Yet hear me, countrymen; yet hear 
me speak. 

^ careens. Peace, hoi hear Antony, most 
noble Antony. 

Ant. Why, fnends, you go Co do you knoif 
not what: 

W h erei n bath Cater thus akserv^d your loves? 


Alas, you know not,—1 must tdlifoib then.— 
You have forgot the will 1 tedd yon oC 
dfUms. Most tt1ie^--Clw willi—IdA sbqr 
and hear the will. 

Ant. Hep is the will and under Gaesat's seal 
To every Rcmian dtixen be f^ves. 

To c4eiy several man, seventy>five drachmas. 

2 CA Most noble Caesar 1—WU levengo 

his death. 

3 CA Q royal Qaesarl 
Ant. Hew me with padenoe* 

CUizusa. PeMe, ho 1 

Ant, Moreover, he haUh left you all hbwalkSk 
His private arbours, and new«planted orchards 
On mis side Tiber; be hath Im them you, 
And/o your heirs for ever,—commem jueastures. 
To wadk abroad and recreate yourselves. 

Here was a Caesar I when corses suen another? 
1 Cit. Never, never.—Come away, away 1 
>.’11 bum his body in the holy place, 

And with the branu fire the traitors’ houses. 
Take up fhe body, 
a CA Go, fetch fire. 

3 CA Pluck down benchea 

4 C^. Pluckdownformr, windows,anjythins. 

« [Exeunt Citkens with the haefy. 

Ant, Now let it work: mischief, thou ut 
afoot. 

Take thou what course thou wilt I 

i 

« Enter a Servant. 

How now, fellow I 
Sem, Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
Ant, Where is he? 

Serv, He and Lepidus are at Ceesar*s house. 
Ant, And thither will 1 straight to visit him a 
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry. 
And in this mood will give us amythiitf. 

Serv. 1 heard him say Bratus and Gunus 
.\re lid like madmen through the ,ptes of Rome. 
Ant, Belike they had Bome notice of die 
people, 

How I had mov'd them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[Exeunt, 

SckNB HI.—Roiax. A Street, 

Enter Cxkna the Eeet, 

Cin, I dreamt te*night that I did feast with 
Oaasar, 

And things unlucky diatge my fkntaify t 
I have no will to wander forth of doorsi 
Yet somethii^ leads ane fixrUx. 

JSMar Qtiiens. ^ 

I Cit, What is your name? 
a WlndiacaMfoagoiBg? ^ 
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3 Cit. AWiete do you dwell? 

4 CltA AteyottBimtfriedaaanorabacbido g ? 
a Gt, Answer eveiy adln directly. 

1 Citt Aft and briefly. 

4 Cit, Aft and wisely. 

3 C«V. Ay, and truly, you were oest. 

Citt. What is my name ? Whither lun I 
going? Where do I dwell? Am I a married 
man or a bachelor? Then to answer every 
man directly and briefly, wisely and truly.— 
Wisely, I say 1 am a bachelor. 

a Cit, That's as much as4o say they are 
fools that marryt you’ll bear me a bang fox 
that, I fear. Proceed; directly. 

Citt, Directly, I am going to Csesar’s funeral. 

1 Ctt. As a Mend or on enemy? ^ 

CtH, As a friend. 

2 Cit, That njatter is answered directly.. 

4 Cit, For your dwelling,—^briefly. 

Citu Briefly 1 dwell by the CapitoL 

3 Cit, Your name, sir, truly. 

Citt. Truly my name is Cinna. , 

1 Cit. Tear him to pieces; he’s a consprator. 
Citt. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the 
poet. ^ 

4 Cit. Tear him tor his bad verses, tear him 
for his bad versea 

Cin, I am not Cinna the conspirator. 

4 Cit. It is no matter, his name’s Cinna; 

E lude but his name out of his heart, i^d turn 
im g<nn& 

3 Cit. Tear him, tear him 1 Come, brands, 
hot fire-'brands: to Brutus’, to Cassius’; bum4 
all: some to Decius’ house, and some to 
Oaca*8; some to Ugarius’: away, go! 

• [£:(etmt. 

ACT IV. 

ScBMB I.—Rome. room in Antony’s 

House. 

Aivtony, Octavios, and Lkpidus, 
seated at a tabk. 

AtU. These many, then, shall die; their 
names are prick’d. 

OeU Your brothtf too must die; consent 
yon, Lei^us ? 

Lip, I dd consent. 

oh. Prick him down, Antony. 

Upon condition Publins shall not live. 
Who b your rister’s son, Mark Antony. 

Ant. ileahali luit live; look, with a qxyt I 

* .Intun h*"*- 

But, LepiduBy go you to Ctemfs boose; 

Fet^ the willlullnei^ and we diall detoaglBe 
lio^ to cut off eome charge in lagaciea. ^ 


What, shall Ifindycpihere? 

Oe^ Or here or at the QipUoL 

l£xit LKpmus. 

Ant. This is a slight unmeritable man, 

Meet to be sent on errands: is it fit, ' 

The threefold world divided, he shooi];! stand 
One#}f the three to share it? 

Oet. So you thought him; 

And took his voice who should be prick’d to 
die. 

In our black sentence and proscription, [you: 

Ant, Octavius, 1 have seen more days than 
And though we lay these honours on this man. 
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, 
lie shall but bear them as the ass bears gold. 
To groan and sweat under the business, * 
Either led or driven as we point the way; 

And haring brought our tveasuie where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him 
Like to the empty ass, to sh^e his eats 
And graze in commons. 

Oct. You may do your willt 

But he’s a tried and valiant soldier. 

Ant. So is my horse, Octavius; and for that 
I do appoint him store of provender: 

It is a creature that 1 teacn to fight. 

To wind, to stop, to run directly on,— 

Ills corporal motion govern’d by my spirit. 
And, in some taste, is Lepdus but so; 

He m^t be taught, and tram'd, and bid ga 
forth;— 

A barren-spirited fellow; one that feeds 
On abject orta and imitations. 

Which, out dt use and stal’d by other men, 
B^gin his ^hion: do not talk of him 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things.—Brutus and Cassius 
Are levying powers; we must stro^ht make 
head; • 

Therefore let our alliance be combin’d, 

Our test fiiends made, our means stre^’d; 
Ai<d let us presently go sit in council, 

If&w covert matters may be best disdos’d. 

And <^n perils surest answered. 

Oet, Let us do so: for we are at the riake. 
And about with many enemies; [fear. 
And some that smile have in their hearts, I 
MilUons of mischiris. {^xetnUm 

ScBifh 11.— Before Brutus’s Tim/, in tit 
Qsmp near Sardis. • 

Drum. Brutus, Luciuus, Luctusb 

and Soldieis; Titinius and Pxndarub 
metting thank 

* Brte. Stand, bol 
JAttiL, Giv4 the wofd, hoi and sinad. 
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Sru. What noyr, Lucilias! is Cassius near? 
Lucil, He is at hand; and Pindaros is come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

« [Pin. gives a letter to Bru. 

* £ru. He «eets me well.—Your master, 
^^inmirus. 

In his own change, or by ill ofScers, i 
Hath given me some worthy cau&e to wish 
Things done undone: but if he be at hand 
1 hall be satisfied. 

Ptn, I do not doubt 

But that my noble master will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 

J3ru. He is not doubted.—A word, Lucilius j 
IIow he receiv’d you let me be resolv’d. 

LuctL With courtesy and with respect 
eimugh; 

But not wiin such familiar instances. 

Nor with such free and friendly conference 
he hath us’d of old. 

Bm, Thou hast described 

A hot friend cooling; ever note, Lucihus, 
When love begins to sicken and decay, 

It nseth an enfoiccd ceremony. 

There are no tricks in plain and simple fiuth: 
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand. 

Make gallant show and promise of their mettle; 
But when they should endure the bloody spur. 
They fall their cresti, and, like deceitful ]aacs. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army nn£ 

LmcU. They mean this night m Sardis to be 
quarter’d; 

The greater jxirt, the horse in general, 

Are come with Cassius. \hlarth wr/hm. 

Bru. Hark I he is arriv’d: 

March gently on to meet him. 

Enter Cassius and Soldiers. 

Cos. Stand, hoa* 

Bru. Stand, ho! speak the word along. 
Wtthtn. Standi 

Standi ' ** ! 

Wtt/nn. Standi [wroi^. | 

Cos. Most noble brother, you have done me 
Brte. Judge me, you gwsl wroiu; 1 mine 
enemies? 

And, if not so, how dumld I wrong a brother? 
Cos. Brutus, this sober form of yours ^ides 
wrongs; ^ 

And when you do them,— 
mBru. Cassius, be content; 

Speak yourgiiefs softly,—I do know you well;— 
Befim the qres of both our armies here, 

'WfakA should perceive nothing Jait love ^m us, 
JLet os not wrangle: bid them move away ; • 
Then in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefs, 
And I udll give you audience. 


Cos. Fmdarus, 

Bid our commanders lead their diarges off 
A little f^m this ground. *' [man 

Bru, Lualius, do you the like; and let no 
Come to oqr tent till we have done our con¬ 
ference. 

Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. 

\Exeuid. 

Scene III.— Within the Tent ofB^vrxss, 

Enter JJru rus and CASSIUS. 

Cas, That you have wrong’d me doth appear 
in this,— 

You have condemn’d and noted Ludus Pella 
Tor faking bribes here of the Sardians; 
Wherein my letters, praying on his fide, 
Because I knew the man, wen** slighted off. 
Bru. You wrong’d yourself, to write m such 
a case. 

Cas, In such a time as this it is not meet 
That every nice ofllnce should bear his com¬ 
ment. 

Bru. Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Arc much condemn’d to Invc an itching palm; 
To se^l and mart your offices for gold 
1 o undeservers. 

Cat. I an itching palm * 

You know that you are Bratus that speak this. 
Or, by ^hegods, this speech were else your last. 
Bru. The name of Cassius honours this cor¬ 
ruption. 

And cha'^tiseinent doth therefore hide hu head. 
Cas. Chastisement I 

Bru. Remember March, the ides of March 
remember I < 

Did not great Julius bleed for justice* sake? 
What \illun touch’d his Inxly, that did stab. 
And not for justice? What, shall one of us, 
That struck the forempst man < all this work! 
But for supporting robbers, shall we- now 
Contaminate our angers with bise bribes, 

And sell the mighty space of our larm honours 
hor BO much trash as may be grasped thus?— 

1 had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 

Than such a Roman. 

Cas. Bratus, hay no( me,— 

I ’ll not endure it; you forget yourself 
To hedge me in; I am a soldier, i. 

Older in practice, abler than yourself 
To make conditions. 

Bru. Gk) to; you are not, Casdus. 

Cas. I am. 

Bru. I say you are not. 

Cas. Uige me no more, 1 shall fbiget myself; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no 
fhrthw. ^ 
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Sm, Away, sli^t man 1 
Cat. Is’t possiUe? 

Brtit Hwt me> for I will speak. 

Must I give way and room to your rash cholcr} 
Shall I M frighted when a nuttlman stares? 
Cat. O ye gods, >e gods I must I endure all 
this? * 

Bru* All this I ay, more: fret till your proud 
heart break; 

Go, show your slaves how choleric you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Must I 
budge? ’ 

Must I observe you? Must I stand and crouch 
Under your testy humour? By the gods, 

You shall digest the venom of your spleen 
Though it do split you; for from this da'^ iorlh 
I ’ll use ypu for my mirth, yea, for my laughter. 
When you are i^nspiah. > 

Cos. Is it come to this? 

Bru. You say you are a better sokhers 
Ixit it appear so; make your vaunting true. 
And it uaH please me well: for min^ own part, 
I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Cos. You wrong me every way; you wrong 
me, Brutu|; 

I said an elder soldier, not a better; « 

Did £ say better? 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

Cos, When Caesar liv’d, he durst not thus 
have mov’d me. 

Bru. Peace, peace 1 you durst not'so have 
tempted him. 

Cas, I duist not I , 

B*u. No. 

Cas. What, durst not tempt him! 
ifru. or your life you durst not. 

Cas. Do not presume too much upon my love; 
I may do that I shall be sorry for. [for. 

Bru. You have done that you should be sorry 
Tliere is no terror, Cassius, in your threats; 
For I am arm’d so strong in honesty 
That they pass by me as the idle wind. 

Which I respect not. I did send to you 
For certain sums ct gold, which you denied 
me; - 

For I can raise no money by vile means: 

By heaven, I had rather com my heart. 

And dropn^ blood for drachmas, than to wring 
Fiom the l&d hands of peasants their vile trash 
By any indirection;—I md send 
lo you for gold to pay my l^ons, [Cassius ? 
Which you denied me t was that done like 
Should I have answer'd Cains Cassius so ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous, 

To loiric Such rascal counters from his friends^v 
Be rea^, gods, wiUi all your thunderbolts, 
Dfll^ hfan to pieces I 


Cos, 1 denied jrott not 

Bru. You did. 

Cat. I did not: hewasbutafool that brought 
My answeT,back.—Brutus hath liv’d my heart t 
A friend should bear his friend’s infirmities, * 
But Biutus makes mine greater thaiyhey areu 
Bfu. I do not, till you practise them on me. 
Cas. You love me not. 

Brtt. 1 do not like your fiuilts. 

Cas. A friendly eye could never see such 
fiiults. [appear 

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do 
As huge as high Olympus. [come, 

Cas. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassiu^ 

I* or Cassius is aweary of the world ; • 

Hated by one he loves ; brav’d by^his brother | 
Check’d like a bondman r all his faults observ’d 
Set in a notebook, team’d, and conn'd by rote, 
To CLst into my teeth. O, I could ween 
My spirit from mine ej es 1 —There is my oagger,. 
And here my naked breast ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 

If that thou lie’st a Roman, take it forth ; 

1, that denied thee gold, will give my heart t 
Strike, as thou didst at C.esar ; for I know. 
When thou didst hate him woist, thou lov’dst 
him better 

Than ever thou lov’dst Cassius. 

Sheathe your dagger t 

Be angry when you will, it shall have scope; 
Do what you will, dishonour shall he humour. 
O Cassius, yon are yoked with a lamii, 

That carries anger as the flint bears fire; 

Who, much enforced, shows a hasty spark. 

And straight is cold ogam. 

Cas. Hath Cassius liv'd 

To lie but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

W hen grief and blood ill-leiyper’d vexeth him ? 
Brtt. When I spoke that 1 was ill-temper’d 
too. ■ [hand. 

Cos. Do you confess so much? Give me your 
''Brw. And my heart too. 

Cas. O Brutus,— 

Bru. What *s the matter ? 

Cas. Have not you love enough to bear with 
me, [me 

I When that rash humour which my mother giave 
Mdkes me foigetful ? 

Bht, Yes, Cassius; and from henceforth. 
When you are over-earnest with your Brutuf, 
He’ll Hunk your mother chides, and leavey^ 
so. [JVjttsa wtihitt. 

Btei, ne in to see the 

, genends g 

There is some gratia faetween'em; *tisnotinc^ 
They be alones 
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iMdL You shall not come to them. 

nothing butdeath shall stay 
me. 

. Enter "^oeX^ Jelhwed by Lncix lv& atui 
Titinius. 

Cos. ribw now I what *s the mailer? , 
Poet. For shame* you generals 1 what do you 
me^? [be; 

Love* and Be friends* as Iwo such men should 
For I have seen mure years, 1 ’m sure, lhan ye 
CaSt 11a* ha I how vilely doth this cynic 
rhyme 1 [hence I 

Eru, Get you hence* sirrah; saucy fellow* 
Cos. Bear with him, Brutus; ’tis his frshion. 
Brtt, 1 ’ll know his humour when he knows 
his time: [fools? 

What should the wars do with these jigging 
Companion hence 1 

Cor. A«ay, away, be gone! 

^ 1 Exit Poet. 

Eru. Luahus and Titinius* bid the com¬ 
manders 

Prepare to lodge their companies to night 
Car, And come yourselves* and bring Mt ssala 
with you 
Immediately to us. 

[Exeunt Lucil. andTn. 
Bru. Lucius* a bowl of wine ’ 

Car, I did not think you could have ^een so 


Bru, O Ca^us, 1 am sick of many gnefs. 
Cos, Of your philosophy you make no use 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru, No man bears sorrow better.—Portia is 
dead. 

Car, Ila I Portia I 
Bru, She is dead. 

Car, How scap’d I killing when 1 cross’d 
you so?— 

O insupportable and toucbmg loss 1— 

Upon what sickness? ‘ 

Bru, Impatient of my absent, 

Andgrief that young Octavius w ith Mark Antony 
Have made themselves so strung; for with her 
death 

tidings came;—with this she fell distract* 
And, her attendants absent* swallow’d fire. 

Cia, And died so? * 

Bru, Even so. * 

fius, O ye immortal god* 

Mftter Lucius with wku etndta^ru 

Bru, Speak no more of h^—Give me a 
bowl of wme.— * 


tB ttdf 1 boiy all uokindnesB, Cassiiis. 




Car. My heart is thirsty for that noble 
pledge.— 

Fill* Lucius, till the bine o’erswell the tup; 

I aumpt drink too much of Brutus’ love. 

[Brtnif, 

Bru, Come in* Tituuusl 

Be enter Titinius* vtiih Messala. 

Welcome* good Messala f— 
Now Sit we dose about tins taper here, 

And call in question our necessities. 

Car, Portia* Art thou gone ? 

Bru. No more, I pray you.— 

Messala, I have here receivcKl fetters* 

That young Octavius and Mark Antony 
Comq down upon us with a mighty power* 
landing their expedition toward Philippu 
Mes, Myself rave fetters of the'self-same 
tenor. * 

^iru. With what addition ? 

Mer, That, by proscription and bills of out¬ 
lawry* 

Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus 
Have put to death an hunurcd senators. 

Bru. Therein our letter^ do not well agree; 
Mine rpeak of seventy senators that died 
By their proscriptions* Cicero being one. 

Car. Cicero one * 

Mes. Cicero is dead* 

And by that drder of proscription.— 

Had yoft jour letters from your wife, my lord? 
Bru. No, Messala. 

, Mes. Nor nolhmg m your fetters wnt of her? 
Bru. Nothmg, Mess^ 

Mes. That* methinks* is strai^. 

Bru, Why ask you? hear you aught of.her 
in yours ? 

Mes. No* my lord. 

Bru, Now, as jrou are a Roman* tell me true. 
Mes, Then like a Roman bear iie truth I tell: 
For certain she is <lead, and by str inge manner* 
Bru. WThy, farewell, Portia.—We must die* 
Messala. 

With meditating that she must die once, 

1 have the patience to endure it now 
Mes, Even so great men great losses should 
endure. 

Cos, I have as much of this in artlui you, 
But yet my nature could not bear A so. 

Bru, Well* to our work alive. What do you 
Uunfc 

Of inarching to Philippi presently? 

Cos, I do not think it good. 

Bru, * Yoar reason? 

Cos, Thifitlst 

’Tfe better that the enemy^seek list 
So sbsU Iw vraau bu means^ wcaiy bit aoU^pOs 
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DoSitt hitaadf oSbice | wtiUst we, lying sdll, 
Aie rail of vest, defence, and nimbleneas. 

BnC Good reasonsfoalL of &nce, give iriace 
to better. 

^le people ’twizt Fbilippl and ground 
Do stand bot in a forc’d alfiMtion; 

For they have grudg’d us contribution: * 

The enemy, martdiing along by them. 

By foem small make a fuller number up. 

Come cm refresh’d, ncw*aided, and encoun^d; 
From whidi advantage shall we cut him on 
If at Philippi we do nice him there. 

These people at our back. 

Cos* Hear me, good brother. 

Bru» Under your pardon.—You must note 
beside, ^ „ 

That we ^ave tried the utmost of our friends. 
Our legions are yrimful, our cause is ripe: • 

The enemy increaseth every day; 

We, at the he%ht, are ready to decline. 

Thcxe is a tide in the affairs of men 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows and in miseries. 

On such a full sea we now afloat; 

And we must take the current when it ssrves. 
Or lose our ventures. 

Cits. Then, with your will, go on ; 

We’ll along ourselves, and meet them at 
Philipifl. * , [talk, 

Bru. The deep dL night is crept upon our 
And nature must obey necessity; 

Which we will ni^rd with a little rest. < 
There is no more to say? 

Car. ^ No mote. Good-night: 

Early to-morrow will we rise, and hence. 

Bru. Lucius, my ^wn. \ExU Lucius.] 
Farewell good Me&sala:— 

Good-night, Titinius ;>>-noble, noble Cassius, 
Good-night, and good repose. 

Car. O my dear brother 1 

This was an ill beginning of the night: 

Never come such division ’tween our souls I 
I<et it not, Brutus. 

Bru. . Everything is well. 

Car. Good-night, my lord. 

Bru. ^ Gi^-night, good brother. 

Tit. and JUkr. Good-night, Lora Brutus. 

Bru, Farewell, every one. 

IBxeuHt Cas., Tit., atut Mns. 

JUauttr Xaicius witk tkagemn. 

Give me the gown. Where b instrument? 
Zmt.' Here in the tent 
Brut What, thou speek’at drowuly 1> 

Poor Inssvd, I bbmc thee not; thou art o’er* 

A mrteh’d. 


. Call Claudius and sooSe otfa^ of my men | 

I ’ll have them sleep on cushions in my tot. 
Ims, Vuto and Cbudius t 

Sultr VARno aud (^ODIDS. 

Var. Calb my lord? • [sleept 

But, I pray you, sits, lie in my tent aM 
It may be I snail raise you by end by 
On business to my brother Oudus. 

Var. So please you we will stand and watdi 
your pleasure. [sin ; 

Bru. I will not have it aoi lb down, good 
It may be I diall otherwise bethink me.— 
Look, Lucius, here’s the book I sought for ao| 
1 put it in the podeet of my gown. 

[Var. ami Cuvud. lie dikm, 
Luc. I was sure your lordship |lid not «ve 
it me. ^ * [foigetiul. 

Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am mudi 
Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 

And touch thy iD<>lrument a strain or two? 

Luc, Ay, my lord, an’t please you. 

Bru. It does, my boy: 

I trouble thee too much, but thou art wUIitv. 
Luc. It is my duty, sir. [migm; 

Bru. 1 should not ui^ thy duty past thy 
I know young bloods look for a time of rest. 
Luc. 1 have slept, my lord, already. 

Bru. It was well done; and thou diaM 
sleep again; 

I will not hold thee longt if I do live 
I will be good to thee. [Music and a Sottg. 
This is a sleepy tune.—O metderous slumber, 
lA.y’st thou thy leaden mace upon my bc^ 

That plays the music?—Gentle knave, good¬ 
night; 

I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee: 
If thou dost nod, thou break’s! Uiy instrument} 
I’ll take it from thee; and, good boy, good¬ 
night.— 

Let me see, let me Ae;—b not the leaf turn’d 
down 

Wnere 1 left reading? Here it is, I think. 

[Sits damn. 

Enter the Ghost efCxsKk, 

How ill thb taper burns!-—Hal who comet 
here? 

I tiunk it b the weakness mine eyes 
That khapes thb monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me.^ Art thou anytbii^? ^ 
Art thou some god, some aimel, or some devil. 
That mak’st my blood cola and my hair to 
stare?. 

j$pesk to me wnat them ait 
C^ast, Tliy evil qiirit, Brutus. 

Bru^ Why com’st Rienf 
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Gkesfm To teU.thee thou ahalt see me at 
FhtlippL 
Sm, Well; 

Then I lAall see thee again? « 

' Gkost, Ay, at PhilippL 

£nt, Why> I will see thee at Phiuppi, 
then.— [J?xtV Ghost. 

Now Z have taken heait thou vaoishest: 

111 spirit^ I would Irald more talk with thee.— 
Boy Lucius l-~-Varrol Claudius t~ars,awake 1— 
Claudius 1 

Lm, The strings, my lord, are fabe. 

Bru, He thinks he still is at his instrument.— 
Lucius, awake I 
Luc. My lord? 

Bfit. Didst thou dream, Lucius, thit thou 
so nied&t out? 

Luc. My lord, 1 do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didst: didst thou see 
anything ? 

, Luc. hlothing, my lord. 

Bru, Sleep agmn, Lucius.—^Sirrah,Claudius! 
Fellow, thou, awake I 
Var, My lord? 

Clou. My lord? 

Bru. Why did you cry so out, sirs, in your 
sleeps 

Var, and Cbtu. Did we, my lord ? 

Bru. Ay : saw you anything ? 

Var No, my lord, I saw nothing. ^ 

Clou. Nor I, my lord. 

Bru, Go and commend me to my brother 
Cassius; 

Bid him set on his powers betimes before. 

And we will follow. 

Far, and Clou, It shall be done, my lord. 

\&xeunt. 


ACT V. 

ScBNC I .—The Plains of Philippi. * ^ 

Enter Octavius, Antony, and their Army. 

Oct. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered: 
You said the enemy would not come down. 
But keep the hilb and upper regions; 

It proves not so: their battles are at hand ^ 
Th^ mean to warn us at PhiUppi here, ^ 
AnsweriM before we do demaM of thenu 
,Attt. ‘At, I am in their Hbsoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 
To vint other places; and come down 
With foatftil bravery, thinking W this fiioe 
To fiuten in our thoughts they have 
courage; 

But 'tis not so. 


Enter a Messei^r, 

Mess. Prepafo you, generals I * 

The enemy comes on in gol^nt show; 

Their bloM^ s^ of battle is husm out. 

And something to be done immedUtely. 

Atii. Octavius, lead vour battle somy on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Oct. Upon the right hand I; keep tibou 
the left. 

Ant. Why do yon cross me in this exigent? 
Oct, I do notcross you; but 1 will do so. 

\Marck. 

Drum. Enter Brutits, Cassius, and their 
Army; Lucilius, Titinius, Mbssala, 
\end others. 

Bm. They stand, and woui^ have* parley. 
Cos. Stand fiist, Titinius: we must out and 
talk. ^ [^tlle? 

Oct. Mark Antony, riiall we give sign of 
Ant. "lip, Caesar, we will answer on their 
charge. [words. 

Make forth; the generals would have some 
Oct. Stir not until the s^nal. [men? 

Bm Words before blows: is it so, country- 
Oct. Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than Imd strokes, 
Octavius. ^ 

Ant. In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give 

g * DOT wordsi 

e hole you made in Caesar’s heart, 
iCryine, Longhve! hail, Ceeserl 

Cos. Antony, 

The posture of your blows are yet unknown; 
But for your wonls, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And lcd\e them honeyl^. 

Ant. Not stingless too. 

Btu. O yes, and soundless too; 

For 3 rou have stol’n their buzur ,, Antony, 

And very wisely tureat before }ou sting. 

Ant. Villas, yon did not so when your 
vile da^ers 

Hack’d one another in the sides of Cwsar: 

You show*d your teeth like apes, and fown’d 
like hounds. 

And bow’d like bemdmen, kissing Caesar’s feet; 
\^ilst damned Casca, tike a cur, behind, 
Struck Ciesar on the neck. O yoif flatterers I 
Ccu. Flatterers!—^Now, Brutus, thank youi^ 
self: 

This tongue had not pffended so to-day 
If Cosshu m^t have Ail’d. 

Oct, Come, come, the cause: if oigahig 
make us sweat, a 

The proof of it will tum te tedder drops. 
L66k,- 
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l draw a sword upixtst conspirators^ 

When think you tMt the sworatraes vpagun?— 
Never tfll Caesar's three-fuid-thii^ wounds 
Be well aveng’d; or till another Caesar 
Have added slai^hter to the sword of traitora 
jffru. Caesar, thou canst not die*by traitors' 
hands, • 

Unless thou biing'st them with thee. 

Oe/, So I hope; 

1 was not bom to die on Bratus' sword. 

^nt. O, if thou wert the noblest of thy strain, 
Young man, thou couldst not die more honour 
able. 

Cos. A peevish school-boy, worthless of 
suw honour, 

Join'd with a masker and a reveller I 

Old Cassius still 1 * 

Oci. * Come, Antony; awayl-— 

Defiance, traitors) hurl we in your teeth: 

If you d^ fight to-d^y, come to the field ; 

If not, when you have stomachs. 

{Exeuut Oci'., Ant., and tJieir Army. 
Cos, Why, now, blow wind, swell billow, 
and swim bark! 

The storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 

Bnt. Ho, Lucilius 1 hark, a word withtyuu. 
LiteiU My lord. 

[Bau. aMdl.VCll^ ionverse apatt. 
Cos, Messala,— 

Mes. What says my general ? 

Aibssala, 

This is my birth-day; as this very day 
Was Cassius bom. Give me thy hand Messala: 
Be tliou my witness that, gainst my will. 

As Pompey was, am I compcil’d to set 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 

Vou know that I held Epiairus strong, 

And his opinion i now 1 change my mind. 

And portly credit things that (to presage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our former ensign 
Two mighty eagles fell; and there they arch'd, 
Goiging knd feeing from our soldiers'hands; 
Who to Philipid here consorted us: 

This morning are they fled away and gone; 

And in their stends do ravens, crows, and kites 
Fly o’er our heads, and downward l^k on us. 
As we were sickly prey t their shadows seem 
A canopy most iahu, under which 
Our army lie^ ready to give up the ghost. 

Afiur. Believe not so. 

Car. I but believe it partly; 

For I am fredi of spirit; and resolv'd 
To meet «11 perils very /constantly. 

Even so, Isualius. 

Cos, Now, meat noble Brutes 

The gods to-day stand friendly, that we may, 
Itovejfy of peace, lead on our days to age I 


But, aboe the a&irs of men rest still incotidiV 
Let 'b reason with the worst that may beftU. 

If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last time we shall speak together t 
What are you, then, determined to ^ ? 

Bru. Even by the rule of that philiipphy 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himselL—I know nut how. 
But 1 do And it cowardly and vile. 

For fear of uhat might mil, so to prevent 
The time of life arming myself with patience 
To stay the providence of some high pov/en 
That govern us below. 

Cas. Then, if we lose this battle. 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Through the streets of Rome? [Roman, 
Bru. No, Cassius, no: think not, thou noble 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 

He beats too great a mind. But this same day 
Must end that work the ides of March began ; 
And whether we shall meet again I know noL 
Therefore our everlasting farewell take: 

For ever, and for ever, farewell, Cassius! 

If we do meet again, why, we shall smile; 

If not, why, then, this parting was a ell made. 

Cas. For ever, and for ever, farewell, Brutus 1 
If we do meet again we’ll smile indeed; 

If not, 'tis true this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why, then, lead on.—O that a man 
might know 
The endof this day’s business ere it come 1 
But it sufficeth that the day will end, 

And then the end is known.—Come, hot 
away! [Exeunt, 

Scene II.—The Plains oe Philippi. The 
Jhield ef Battle, - 

Alarum, Enter Brutus a*td Messala. 

Bru, Ride, ride, Messala,’ ride, and give 
these bills ^ 

Unto the legions on the other side i 

[JJmdaEtnm, 

Let them set on at once; for I perceive 
But cold demeanour in Octavius’ wing. 

And sudden push gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Messam t let them all come down. 

[E*sunit 

Scene III.— The Puvins ot Phiuppi. 

Another p^rt ef the Field, ^ 

Alarum, Enter Cassius atsd Titinivs. 

Cas, O look, Titinius, lock, the villains fly 1 
Myself have to liine own tnm’d enemy: 

Tills enagn here of mine was turning back; 

I slew the coward, and did take it mm hum 
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Aiarum, He-enUr Mbssaxji, with BunroSt 
Yodko Cato, Strato^, Volumnius, and 
Luciuus. 

Bru, Where, where, Mcssak, dojh his body 
lie? 

Mes. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 
Bfu, Titiniu^ hca is upward. 

CaiOt He is slain. 

Br$t. O Julios Caesar, thou art mighty yet I 
Thy s[ririt walks alnoad, and turns our swords 
In our own proper entrails. \Laa alarums, 
Cate, Brave Titinius i 

Look, whe’r he have not crown’d dead Cassius! 
Bru, Are yet two Romans living such as 
these ?— - 

The last of jail the Romans, fare thee well f 
It is impossible tluit ever Rome [te^rs 

Should Weed thy fellow.—P^nds, I owe more 
To this dead man than you shall see me pay.— 
1 shall find time, Cassius, 1 shall find time.— 
Come, therefore, and to Thassos send his body; 
His funerals shall not be in our camp. 

Lest it discomfort us.—Ludlius, come;— 

And come, youi^ CaV>; let us to the &ld.— 
Labeo and r iavius, set our battles on: — ' 

’Tis three o’clock; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We shall try fortune in a second fight. 

lExeunt. 

Scene IV. —Atudher part of the Field. 

Alarum, Enter^ f^hting^ Soldiers tf both 
Armies; then Brutus, Young Cato, Lu- 
CILIUS, and others. 

Btjt, Yet, countrymen, O, yet hold up your 
heads I [with me? 

CaSo, What bastard doth not ? Who will go 
I will proclaim my name about the field 
1 am the sou of Marcus Cato, ho I 
A foe to tyrant*;, and my country’s friend; 

I am the son of Marcus Cato, ho! 

{Chear^ the enemy. 
Bru. And I am Brutus^ Marcus Brutus, I; 
Brutus, my country’s fnend; know me for 
Brutus I 

{Exit, eheaging the enemy. Young Cato 
is onerheweredf andfalls. 

Lueil. O ^oung end noble C^to, art thou 
down? 

now thou diest as bravely as Titinius ; | 

Ano mayst be honour’d, being Cato’s son. 

X Sola, Yield, or thou diest 
Leseil, Only I jfield to die? 

There ir,so much that thou wilt kilt me straight; 

*• [Offering memy. 
Kill Brutus, and be honour’d in his death. 


X &dd» Wo must not—A npble priscmerl 
a Sold, Room, hoi Tell Antoi^ Brutus is 
ta’en. [generaL— 

X Sold, I ’ll tell the news.-'-Heve omnes the 

Enter Antont. 

Brutttt is ta’en, Brutus is ta’en, my loi^ 

Ant, Where is be? 

Ltseil, Safe, Antony; Bratus b safe enoi^hi 
I dare assure tiiee that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 

The gods defend him from so great a shame! 
When you do find him, or alive or dead. 

He will be found like Bratus, like himself. 
Ai^, Thbbnot Brutus, firicndT; I>ut,lassuro 
you, 

A prize no less in worth: keep thb plan safe, 
Give him all kindness: I Ukd rather have 
Such men my friends than enemies. Go on. 
And see wbe’r Bratus be alive or dead} * 

And bring us word unto Octavius’ tent 
How everything b chanc’d. [EsMint^ 

Scene V. —Another fart the Field, 

EnterBRVTVs , Daedanius, Clitus, Steato^ 
and VOLUMNIUS. 

Bru. Cnme, poor remains of friends, rest on 
thb lock. 

Cli. .^tatilius show’d the torch-lig^t; but, 

' my lord. 

He came not back: he b or ta’en or slain. 

I Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus; slaying b the 
word; 

It b a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Clitua 

[ IVhispering him, 
CU. What, I, my lord ? Mo, not for all the 
world. 

Bru. Peace, then, no words. 

Cli. I ’ll rather kill myselfi 

Bru. Hark thee, Dhrdarius 1 

[ Whispers him, 
jflar. Shall 1 do such a deed? 

C It. O Dardanius I , 

Dar. O Clitus I 

Cli. What ill request did Brutus make to thee? 
Dor. To kill him, Qitus. Look, he tnedi-. 
tatea 

Ch. Now is that noble vessel full of mief, 
That it runs over even at hb eyca iwoid. 
Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius; list r 
Vol, What says my lord ? 

Bru, Why, thb, Volumnius t 

The ghost of Obew hath ap^x’d to me 
Two several times by ni^ht,—at Sardb once,' 
And thb last n%ht here in Philippi fields s 
1 know my hour b dome. 


JUtiUS CiBSAR. 


[actv. 


Vel. ^ Not so, tny lord. 

£ru. Nay, I atn sure it is, Voluinnius. 

Thott seest the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: 

' [Low alarums. 

It is m<yre worthy to leap in ourselves 
Than tarry till they push us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know’st that we two went to school to¬ 
gether : 

Even for that our love of old, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my sword-hilts whilst I run on it. 
VoL That not an office for a ft lend, my lord. 

\Aiarum stitl. 

CK. Fly, fly, my lord; tncre is no tarrying 
here. [Volumnius.— 

*Bru. 'Farewell to you ;—and you .indyoii, 

Strato, th^u hast been all this while asleep; 
Farewell to thee too, Strato.—Countiyincn, 
My heart doth joy that yet, in all my life, 

I found no min but he was true to me. 

I shall have glory by this losing day 
hlore than Octavius and Mark Antony 
By this vile conquest shall attain unto. 

So, &re you well at once ; for Brutus* tongue 
Hath almost ended his life’s histoiy: 

Night lungs upon mine eyes ; my bones would 
rest. 

That have but labour’d to attain this hour. 

\_Alarum. Cty vnthm^ “ Fly, fly, fly ! ” 
Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. . 

Brst. Hence 1 I will follow. 

[Exeunt Cli., Bar., an</V ol. 
1 pr’ythee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord: • 

Thou art a fellow of a good respect; 

Thy life hath had M>me smatch of honour in it: 
Hold, then, my sword, and turn away thy face. 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 
Stra. Give me your hand fiist: fare you well, 
my lord 

Bru. Farewell, good Strato.—Cxsar, now 
be still: * 


1 kill’d nbt thee with half so good a will. 

[He runs an kis sword, amd dies. 

Alarum. Rett eat. Enter Octavius, An¬ 

tony, and Army} Mbssala and Lucilius, 
prisoners. 

Oet. What man is that? 

Mes. My master’s man.—Strato, where is 
thy master ? [Mcssola: 

Stra. Free from the bondage you are in. 
The conquerors can but make a Are of him ; 
For Brutus only overcame himself, 

And no man else hath honour by his death. 
Lucil. So Brutus should be found.—! thank 
thee, Brutus, 

That thou host prov’d Lncilius* saying true. 
wt. All that serv’d Brutus I w^l entertain 
• them. , 

Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy lime with me 7 
Stra. Ay, if Messala will prefer me to you. 
Oet, Do so, good Messala. 

Mes. flow died my master, Strato? 

Stra. I held the sword, and he did run on it. 
Mes. Octavius, then take him to follow tliee^ 
That did the latest service to nw master. 

A*’t. This was the noblest Roman of them 
all: 

All the conspirators, save only he, 

Bid that thejr did in envy of great C-esar; 

He oi^y, in a general honest thought, 

And common good to all, made one of them, 
llis life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix’d in him that Nature might stand up 
And say to all the world, TAls was a man / 
Ott. According to his virtue, let us use him 
With all respect and riles of buiial. • 
Within my tent his bones to-night shall lie, 
Most like a soldier, order’d honourably.— 

So, call the field to rest: and let’s away, 

To part the glori‘*s of this hap, y day 

[Exeunt. 
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Scene, — Dispersed, in several fat ts of the Roman Em fire. 

Cleoy I ’ll set a bourn how far to lx: beloved 
Aut. Then must thou needs find out nev/ 
heaven, new earth. 


ACT I. 

Sf CNB I.— ^Alexandria. A Room tn Cleo- 
PAIKA’s Raloie . 

Enter Dbmei rius and Philo. 

P%i, Na\, but this dotage of our general’s 
O’erilows the measure: those his goodly eyes, 
That o’er the files and musters of the u ar 
Have glow’d like plated Mais, now bend, 
now turn 

The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny fronts his captain’s heart, 
Which in the 8cufih» of great fights hath bust 
The buckles on bis breast, reneges all temper, 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gipsy’s lust. [Flourish within.'l 
Look where they come: 

Take but giAd note, and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transform’d 
Intoastnimpet’sfbol: behold and see 1 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, wUh their 
Trains; EsasasStAfeanUngker, 

^K/e. Iflt be love, indeed, tell me how mudu 
. Ant. There’s bemaiyiu the love that can 
be reckon’oT 


Enter an Attendant. 

A/t. News, my good lord, from Rome. 

Ant. Grates me:—the sum«> 

CVea. Nav, hear them, Antony: 

Fulvia perchance is angry; or, who knows 
If the scarce-bearded (litsar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to you, f3o this or this t 
7a \e m that kingdom and enjrauektse that; 
Fi*form ’r, or else we damn thee. 

Ant. How, my love I 

Cleo. Perchance I nay, and most like:— 
You must not stay heic longer,—^your dismissimi 
Iscomefrom Cse^; therefore hear it, Antony.— 
Where’s Fulvia’s process?—Caesar’s I would 
’ say?—^both?~ ^ueen, 

Call <n the mc<^ngers,—As I am 
Thou blushest, Antsny; and that blood onhipe 
Is OesBi’s-honuger: else so thy dieek pays 
diame [sengen! 

When shrill-tongu’d Fulvia scolds.—The mes* 
^ Ant. Let Rtmae in Tiber melt, and tbs 
wide arch 

Of the rang’d empire fisll I Here is my qnce. 
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Kin^oma are clay: our duiiOT earth alike 
Feeds beast as lulin: the noHoiess of life 
la to do thus: when such a mutual ^r 

^ j^MmbreKittg^. 

And sudi a twain con do *t, in which I bind. 
On pain of punishment, the world to weet 
We stand up peerless. , 

C4m. Excellent falsehood! 

Why did he many Fulvia, and not love her I — 
1 ’ll seem the fool I am not; Antony 
Will be himself. 

Anim But stin’d by Cleopatra.— 

Now, for the love of Love and her soft hours. 
Let’s not confound the tim^ with conference 
harsh: 

There *a not a minute of our lives ^ould stretdh 
Without some pleasure nowwhat sport to* 
n^ht? 

Cko. Hear the ambassadors. 

Ant, Fie, wrangling queen 1 

Whom everything becomes,—to chide, to laugh, 
' To weep; whoae every passion fully strives 
To make itself in thee lair and admir’d I 
No messenger; but thine, and all alone, 
To*night wc’ll wander through the streets and 
note 

The qualities of people. Come, my queen; 
Last night you did desire it:—siieak not to us. 
[Exeunt and Cleo., with thetr Train. 
Detn. Is Cesar with Antunius priz’d so 
slight? ^ 

Phi, Sir, sometimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should go with Antony. 

Detn. 1 am full sorry 

That he approves the common liar, who 
Ihus speaks of him at Rome : hut 1 will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Rest you happy I 
^ [Exeunt, 

Scene II.— Alexandria. Another Room in 
CleopatrtCs Palace. , 

Safer Charmian, Iras, Alexas, amP a 
Soothsayer. 

Char, Lord Alexas, sweet Alexas, most 
maything Alexas, almost most absolute Alexas, 
umere’s the soothsayer that you praised so to 
the queen? O that I knew t^ husband, 
which you say must charge his horns Ivith 
Bolands 1 * 

AUx, Soothsayer,— • 

'Sooth, Your will? 

Char, Is this the man?—Is’t you, sii, that 
know thii^? 

Sooth, In nature’s infinite bdbk of secreqr 
A little I can read. 

Alex, Show him your hand. 


* Enter Endbarbds. 

Eno, Bring in the banquet quidety; wine 
enough 

Cleopatra’s health to drink. • 

Char. Gbod sir, give me good fortune. 
Sooth, I make not, but foresee. 

Char, Pray, then, foi&ee me one. 

Sooth, You shall be yet far fiurer than you are. 
Char, He means in flesh. 

Iras. No, you shall paint when you are old. 
Char, Wrinkles forbid 1 
Alex, Vex not his prescience; be attentive. 
Char, Hush I 

Sooth, You shall be more beloving than 
beloved. [drinkii^ 

Char. I had rather heat my hver wim 
Alex, Nay, hear him. * 

Char. G<Md now, some e'xcellent fortune I 
I.< t me be married to three kings in a forenoon, 
aiid widow them all: let me have a child at 
fifty, to whom Herod of Jewry may do homage: 
find me tb marry me with Octavius Cjcsar, and 
companion me with my mistress. 

Sooth. You shall oudiv^ the lady whom you 
server 

Char. O excellent! I love long life better 
than figs. 

Sooth. You have seen and prov’d a fairer 
forifler fortune 

Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my children shall have 
no names:—pr’ythee, how many boys and 
wenches must I have? 

Sooth. If every of your wishes had a womb. 
And fertile every wish, a million. • 

Char, Out, fool I I forgive thee for a witch. 
Alex. You think none but your sheets are 
privy to your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras 1 rs. 

Alex, We ’ll know all our fortunes. 

Eno, Mine, and most of our fortunes, to> 
night, shall be—drunk to bed. 

Irea. There’s a palm presages chastity, if 
nothing else. 

Char, Even as the o’erflowing Nilus pre* 
sageth femine. 

Iras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot 
soothsay. * 

Char. Na^, if an oily palm be not a fruitful 
prognostication, 1 cannot scratdi mine ear.— 
Pr’j^hee, tell her but a worky-day fortune. 
^th. Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how? give me particulars. 
Sooth. I Imve said. • 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fbrtuife bettek 
than she? . 
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Chmr. Welly if you were but an ^ndi of for* 
tone better tlm I* where would you choose it? 
/rar“ Not in my husbalid’s nose. 

Ciar. Oui worser thoughts heavens mend I-— 
Alexas,~come, his fortune, his fortune 1—O, let 
him many a woman that cannot go, sweet Isis, 
I beseech thee 1 And let her die too, and give 
him a worse t and let worse follow worse, till 
the worst of all follow him laughing to his grave, 
fiftyfold a cuckold I Good Isis, near me this 
prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 
weight; good Isis, I beseech thee I 
7ras. Amen. Dear goddess, hear that 
prayer of the people I for, as it is a heart* 
breaking to see a handsome man loose>wived, 
so it is a deadly sorrow to behold a foul ^nave 
uncuckolded: therefore, dear Isis, keep de¬ 
corum, and fortune him accordingly ! , 

CAor. Amen. 

jf/ex. Lo, now, if it lay in their hands to 
make me a cuckold, th^ would make them¬ 
selves whores, but they *d do’t I ^ 

Hush 1 here comes Antony. 

CAor. Nut lie ; the queen. 

^m/^Clsofatka. 


Who tells me tru^ thoush in his tale lie death 
I hear him as he flatter'd. * 

Mss. LaUemts,— 

Hus is sti^ news,—'hath, with ^ Parthian 
force, • 

Extended Ask firom Euphrates; ^ 

His^nquering banner wook from Syrk 
To Lydk and to lonk; 

Whilst,— 

vf«/. Antony, thou wouldst say,— 

Mss. O, my lora I 

jin/. Speak to me home, mince not the 
general tongue: 

Name Cleopatra as she is call'd in Rome; 

Rail thou in Fulvk’s phrase; and taunt my 
faults * 

With such foil license as both truth and midice 
Have power to utter. O, then wt? bring forth 
weeds [told us 

When our quick minds lie still; and our ills 
Is as our earing. Fare thee well awhile. 

Afgss. At your noble pleasure. [£xi/.' 

Ant. From Sic^on, no, the news I Speak 
there I 

I A/t. The man from Sicyon,—is there such 
an one / 


Cieo. Saw you my lord ? 

Eno. No, lady. 

CUo. Was he not here ? 

Char. No, madam. * J sudden 

Cleo. He was dispo^d to mirth ; but on the 
A Roman thought hath struck him.—Enobar- 
bus,— , 

Eno. Madam? 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither.— 
• Where’s Alexas ? [proaches. 

Akx. Here, at yuui service.—My lord ap- 
Cleo. We will not look upon him: go with us. 
[Exeunt Cl&o., Eno., Char., Iras, Alkx. 
aTtd Soothsayer. 

E^er Antony, with,a Messenger and 
Attendants. 

Mess. Fulvia thy wife first came into the field. 
Ant. Agau-bt my brother Lucius 
Mess. Ay: 

But soon that war had end, and the time’s state 
Made friends of them, jointing their force 'gainst 
CAsar; 

Whose better issue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the first encounter, drave them. 

Ant. Well, what worst ? [teller. 

Mess. The nature of bad news infects the 
Ant, When it concerns the fool or coward.— 
, On 

TbineS xhat are past are done with me. —Tis 
. thus; 


2 Att. He slays upon y\iur will. 

Ant. "Let him appear.— 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must break, 

Or lo£;g myself in dolage.— 

Enter a seiond Messenger. 

What are you? 

2 Mess, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where died she? 

a Mess. In Sicyon: [serious 

Her length of sickness, with what else more 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. 

• [(Jives a letter. 
Ant. Forbear meu 

• [A'jri/Messenger. 
Tiiere's a great spirit gone I Thus did I desire 
• it: 

Wliat our contempts do often hurl from us. 

We wish it ours again; the present pleasure. 
By revolution lowering, does become 
The opposite of itself: she's good, being gone; 
The hand could pluck her hack that shov’d 
' her on. 

I miAt from this enchanting queen break off: 
Ten thousand hamK more than the ills I kno|r, 
My idleness doth haich.—Ho, Enobarbus I 

Ee-enter Enobarbus. 

, Eno. What 4 y^x pleasure, sir ? 

Ant. I most with fa^te from hence. 

Eno., Why, then, we kill idl our women t we 
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tee bow mortal im onkindneas is to them; if 
they Bufier our dqxurturei death *» the word. 

J!nt. 1 most be gone. 

£t$9. Under a compelling occasion, let 
women die t it were pity to cast them away 
for nothing; thoimh, between them and a great 
cause, they should be esteemed nothing. Cleo¬ 
patra, catching but the least noise of this, dies 
instantly; I Mve seen her die twenty times 
uppn fiir poorer moment: I do think there is 
mettle in death, which commits some loving 
act upon her, she hath such a celerity in dying. 

She is cunning past man’s thought. 

En9. Alack, sir, no; hei pasaons are made 
of nothing but the finest part of pure love: we 
cannot call her winds and waters, sighs and 
tears; they are greater storms and tempests 
than dmandcs can leport: this cannot be cun¬ 
ning in her; if it be, she makes a shower of ram 
as well as Jove. 

Ant. Would I had never seen her 1 

Enc. O sir, you had then left unseen a 
wonderful piece of work; which not to have 
been blessed withal would have discredited 
your travel. 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia I 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Wlw, sir, give the gods a thankful 
sacrifice. When it pleaseth their deities to 
take the wife of a man from him, it shows to 
man the tailors of the earth ; comforting therein 
that when old robes are worn out there are 
members to make new. If there were no more 
women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, 
and the case to be laments: this grief is 
crowned with consolation; your old smock 
brings forth a new petticoat:—and, indeed, 
the tears live in an omon that should water this 
sorrow. (^tate 

Ant. The business she h-ath broached in hie 
Cannot endure my absence. 

Eno. And the business you have broached 
here cannot be without you; especially that of 
Cleopatra’s, whidi wholly depends on your 
abode. 

Ant. No more lightanswets. Let ourofficers 
Have notice what we purpose. I shall btcak 
The cause ci our expedioick to the queen. 

And get her leave to part For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with mote urgent touches. 
Do strongly speak to us; but the letters too 
Of nuuiy our contriviim friends in Rome 
Petition us at home: Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Ceesar, and commands 


The empirti of the sea; our slimiew people,— 
Whose love is never H^d to ^ desmver 
Till his desots are plst,~begin to thrdw 
Pompey the Great, and all hu dignities. 

Upon his son; who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
For the main soldier: whose quali^, going on. 
The sides o’ the world may danger: much is 
breedir^. 

Which, like Uie courser’s hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a serpent’s poison. Say, our pleasure, 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 

Eno. I shall do’t. [Exeunt, 

Scene III.— Ai.exandria. A Room in 
Cleopatra’s Palace. 

Enter Ci.eopatra, Charm:an, Iras, and 
Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not see him since. 

Cleo. See where he is, who’s with him, what 
he does:— 

I did not send you :—if you find him sad, 

Say I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
Tmt I am sudden sick: quick, and return. 

[Exit Al j xas. 
Char. 'Madam, methinks, if you did io\c him 
deariy, 

You do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo, What should I do, T do not 7 

Char. In each thing give him way ; cross him 
in notiling. 

Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool,—^the wry to 
lose him. [foilicart 

Char. Tempt him not so too frir; I w ish. 
In time we hate that which we oiten feat. 

But here comes Antony. 

CUo. I am sick and sullen. 

Ent^ Antony. 

Ant. I am sorry to give breathing to my 
purpose,— [fall: 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Qiarmian; I shall 
It cannot be thus linig, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, jaay dearesc queen,— 

C&o. Pray you, stood further from me. 

Ant. What’s the matter? 

Cleo. I know, by that same eye, there’s some 
good news. 

What says the married woman?-—You may got 
Would tme had never given you leave tqcomel 
Let her not say ’tis I that Jceep you faefe,— 

Z have no power upon you; hers you are., 
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It is not Csesar^s natural vice to hate 
<^r great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is tlto news:—he fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of nightun revel: is not n)pre manlike 
Tton Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy [or 
More wonranly than he : hardly gave audience, 
VouchsaTd to think he had partners: you 
shall find there 

A man who is the abstract of all fiuilts 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I must not think there are 

Evils enow to darken all his goodness: 

His fiiults in him seem as the spots of heaven. 
More fiery 1^ night’s blackness; hereditary 
Rather than purchas’d; what he cannot change 
Than what he chooses. 

Cas. You are too indulgent. Let us grant 
it iii not 

Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy; 

To give a kingdom for a mirth; to sit 
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave; 

“To reel tne streets at noon, and stand the b^et 
With knaves that smell of sweat: say this 
becomes him,— 

As his composure must be rare indeed 
Whom these things cannot blemish,—yet must 
Antony 

No way excuse his soils when we do bear 
So great weight in his hghtness. If he fill’d 
His vacanqr with his voluptuousness, 

Full surfeits and the dryness of his bon« 

Call on him for’t: but to confound such time. 
That drums him from his spurt, and speaks as 
loud 

As his own state and ours,—’tis to be chid 
As we rate boys, who, being mature in know* 
ledge, 

Fawn their experience to their Resent pleasure, 
And so rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Lep. Here *s more news. * 

Mess. Thy biddings have been done; etbd 
evenr hour. 

Most noble Oesar, shalt thou have report 
How ’tis abroad. Pompev is strong at sea; 

And it appears he is belord of those 
Ttuit only have fear’d Csesar: to the ports 
The discontents repair, and men’s re^rts 
Give him much wrong’d. 

Cess. I diould have known no less: 

It hath been ta^ht os from the primal state 
That he which is was wish’d until he were; 

And the ebb’d man, ne’er lov’d till ne’er 
worth love, ' [body^ 

Comes dear’d by being lack’d. This common 
like to a vagabond mg upon the stream. 


Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide, 
To rot itself with motion. 

Mess. Gxsar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, fiimous pirates. 

Make the sea serve them, which they ear and 
woiind 

With Steels of every kind: many hot inroads 
They make in Italy; the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on’t, and flu^ youthrevolt: 
No vessel can peep forth but ’tis as soon 
Taken as seen; for Pompey’s name strikes more 
Than could his war resist^ 

Cos. Antony, 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once 
Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew’st 
Ilirdus and Funsa, consuls at thy heel 
Did faminefbllow; whom thou fought’st against, 
Thojigh daintily brought up, vnth patience mom 
Than savages could suffer: thou didst drink 
Tr 3 stale of horses, and the gilded puddle 
Wiiich beasts would cough at: thy palate then 
did deign 

The roughest berry on the rudest hedge; 

Yea, like the stag, when snow the posture sheets. 
The barks of trees thou browsed’st; on the Alps 
It is r( ported thou didst eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on: and all this,— 
It wounds thine honour that I speak it now,-"- 
Was borne so like a soldier that thy cheek 
So much as lank’d not 
£sp. ’Tis pity of him. 

Cos. Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome: ’tis time we tsrain 
Did show ourselves ’i the field; and to that end 
Assemble we immediate council: Pompey 
Thrives in our idleness. 

Lep. To-morrow, Caesar, 

I shcdl be furnish’d to inform you rightly 
Both what by sea and land I can be ahhi 
To front this present time. 

Cos, Till which encounter 

It is my business too. Farewell, [meantime 
Lep. Farewell, my lord; what you shall know 
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir, 

To let me be partaker. 

Cess. Doubt not, sir; 

1 knew it foe my bond. \Eseetsnt. 

Scene V.—Alexandria. A koom in tJie 
Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, ani 
Mardian. 

Cko. Charmian,— 

Char. Madam? . 

CUc. Ha, hal— « 

Give me to drink mandmgow.. . 
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Char, Why/madom? 

C!^. That I might sleep oat mis great gsp 
* of time * 

Mj Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too modi. 

CUo. Of *tis treason I 

CAir. Madam, I trust, dht so. 

Clea. Thott, eunuch Mardian 1 
Jfar. What’s your h^hness* pleasure? 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing; i take no 
pleasure 

In aught an eunuch has* *tis well for thee 
That, being unseminar’d, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Eg^t. Hast thou afieC' 
tions? 

Mar. Yes, graciotis madam. ^ 

Cleo. Indeed! [nothing 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I caiv do 
But what indeed is honest to be done: 

Yet have I fierce aflcctions, and think 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo, O Chamjian, I 

Where think’st thou he is now? Stands he or j 
sits he? 

Or does he walk? o;^is he on his horse? 

O happy horse to bear the weight of Antony! 
^ bravely, horse I for wott’st thou whom thou 
mov’st? 

The demi> Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And buigonet of men.—He’s .sp&ikin^now. 

Or murmuring. Whore*s my serpent of old Nilef 
For so he calls me^—Now I few myself 
Witli most delicious poison:—think on me, • 
That am with Phoebus’ amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time? Broad-fironted 
• Oesar, 

When thou wast here above the ground I was 
A morsel for a monarch: and great Fompey 
Would stand and make his eyes grow m my 
brow; 

There would he anchor his aspect and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Alsxas. 

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, hail I 

Cleo, How much unlike art thou Mark 
Antony! [h^h 

Yet, coming from him, that great medicine 
With his tin« gilded thee.— 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony? 

Alex. Last thing he did, dear queen. 

He kiss’d,—die In^ o/ many doubled kisses,— 
This orient pearl:—^his speech sticks in my 
heart. 

Ck^ Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Al^. • Good friend^ quotb he, 

Say^thofrm Eoman to great Egypt tend* 


T%is treasure of an eysterj at whose foot% 

To mend the pdty present. Twillpieea 
Her opulent throm with Hngdoms; off tie east, 
Segf thou, fhall eaU her anistress. So he 
nodded, • 

And soberly did mount an arm-girt steed, 
WhevneighM so high that what 1 would have 
spoke 

Was beastly dumb’d by him. 

Cleo. What, was he sad or meny? 

AUx. Like to the time o’ the year between 
the extremes 

Of hot and cold, he was nor sad nor merry. 

Cleo. O well-divided disposition!—Note him, 
Note him, good Charmian, ’tis the man; but 
note him: * 

He was not sad,—for he would shine on those 
That make their looks by his; ^e was not 
merry,— 

Which seem’d to tell them his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy; but between both: 

O heavenly mingle 1—Be’st thou sad or merry. 
The violence of either thee becomes. 

So does h no man else.—Mett’st thou my posts? 

Alex. Ay, madam, twenty several messengeist 
Why do you send so thick? 

Cleo. Who’s bom that day 

When I forget to send to Antony 
Shall die a b^gar. —Ink and paper,Charmian.— 
WelcG||ie, my good Alezas.—Did 1, Charmian, 
Ever love Cse^ so? 

Char, O that brave Caesar! 

Cko. Be chok’d witii such another emphasis I 
Say, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Csesart 

Cleo. ^ Isis, I will give thee bloody teeth 
If thou with Ciss.ir paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

I sing but after you. 

Cleo. My .«alad days, 

V^ien I was gi^n in jud^ent:—cold in blood. 
To say M I said then I—^ut, come, away; 

Get me ink and paper: he shall have every day 
A several greeting, or I ’ll unpeople Egypt. 

[Exeimt. 


* ACT II. 

SCBNB I.—Mkssii^ a Eoom hn PoMPBy*a 
Home. * 

Etder PoMPBY, Mbnbcrates, am/MsKAa, 

, Pwn, If the^great gods be justf fliqf shall 
assist 

The deeds of justest men. 
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Mene, Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they d& dehy they not deny. 

Pom, Whiles we are buitois to their throne, 
decays t 

The thing we sue for. 

Mtne, , We, ignorant of ourselves. 

Beg aften't>ur own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good; so find we profit 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pom. I shall do well: 

The people love me, and the sea b mine; 

My powers are crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says it will come to the fiill. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors: Caesar gets money where 
He loses hearts 1 Lepidos flatters both. 

Of both is flatter’d; out he neither lovea 
Nor either 6 ares for him. 

Meth Caesar and Lepidus 

Arc in the field: a mighty strength they carry. 
Ptm. Where have you this? ’lib lalse. 

Men. From Silvius, sir. 

Pom, He dreams: I know they are in Home 
together. 

Looking for Antony. But all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, soften thy wan’d lip 1 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, lust with both I 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feasts. 

Keep his brain fuming; Epicurean cooks 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appctit*;; 

That sleep and feeding may prorogue lus honour 
Even till a Lcthc’d dullness. 

Enter Varrius. 

How now, Varrius! 

Var. This is most certain that I sliall 
deliver:— 

Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected: since he went from Egypt *tis 
A space for further travel. 

Pom. I could have given less matter 

A better ear.—Menas, I did not think * 

Thb amorous surfeiter would have donn’d 'iUs 
helm 

For such a petty war; his soldiership 
Is twice the other twain; but let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our stirring 
Chn from the lap of Egypt’s widow pluck 
The ne’er lust-wearied Antony. * 

Men. I cannot hbpc 

Cesar and Antony shall well greet together: 
His urife that *s dead did trespasses to Cesar; 
His brother warr’d upon him; although, 1 think. 
Not mov’d by Antony. 

Pom. I know not, Menas, , 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were’t not that we stand against them all. 


’Tweie pregnant they should squam between 
themselves;^ 

For they have entertuined cause enough 
To draw their swords: but how &e fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty dlflerence, we yet not know. 

Be’t %s our gods wiU have't I It only stands 
Our lives upon to use our strongest hiuids. 
Come, Menas. [Exeunt, 

Scene II.— Roms. A Room in the Home of 
' Lepidus. 

Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 

Ixp. Good Enobarbus, ’tis a worthy deed, 
And shall become you well, to entreat your 
captain 

To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno. I shall entreat him 

1 o answer like himself: if Cesar move him. 
Let* Antony look over Cesar's head. 

And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 

Were I the wearer of Antonius’ b^ra, 

1 would not shave’t to-day. 

Lef^ ’Tis not a time 

For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in’t. 
Lep. But small to greater matters must give 
way. 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Lep, Yout speech is passion: 

' But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Vuntidius. 

Eno. And yonder Cesar. 

Enter CesAR, M£ca:nas, Agrippa. 

Ant. If we compose well here, to Parthiat 
ITaik, Ventidius. 

Cees, I do not know, 

Nfeccnas; ask Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble friends, [not 

That which combin’d us was most great, and leC 
A leaner action rend us. What’s amiss, 

May it be gently beard: when we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds; then, noble 
partners,— 

The rather for I earnestly beseech,—' [terms. 
Touch yon the sourest points with sweetest 
Nor curstness grow to the matter. 

Ant, ’Tis spoken weU. 

Were we before our armies, and to ^ht, 

I should do thus. 
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Thfi manner of l^ts sp^h; for *t cannot be 
We shall remain in mend^p, our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Vet, if I knew 
What hoop shoi^ld hold us stanch, from edge 
* to e^e 

O* the i^rld i^would pursue it 

Agn Give me leave, CsCsu ,— 

C«r. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr. Tnou hast a sister by the mother's ride. 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Cos. Say not so, Agripw: 

If Cleopatra heard you, yo'ir reproof 
Were well deserv'd of lashnesa 

Ant, 1 am not married, Caesar: let me hear 
A^ppa farther speak. 

Agr, To hold ^u in perpetual amity. 

To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife; whose beauty clmms 
No worse a husband than the best of men; 
Whose virtue and whose general graces speak 
That which none else can utter. By this 
niarriage. 

All little jealounes, which now seem great, 
And all neat fears, which now import Aeir 
dangers, [tales. 

Would then be nothing: truths would then be 
Where now naif tales be truths: her love to both 
Would, each to other and all loves to I'oth, 
Draw ^ter her. Pardon what 1 have spoke; 
For *tis a studied, not a present thought. 

By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Ceesar speak? 

Cos* Not till he hears how Antony is touch’d 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 

If 1 would say, AgripfOt m tt so. 

To make this gocd? 

Cos. The power of Cassar, and 

His power unto Octavia. « 

AnL May I never v. 

To this good purpose, that so fiiirly shows. 
Dream <» impediment 1 —Let me have thy bruod : 
Farther this act of grace; and from this hour 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves 
And sway our great des^;D 81 

Cos. There is mj hsnd. 

A sister I bequeath you, whom no broths 
Did ever love so dearly: Ipt her live 
To join our kingdoms and our hearts; andnever 
Sly off our loves again I 

Happily, amen ! 

AiA 4 'did not think to t.iaw my sword 
’gainst Pompey; ■ 

For he hattt laid strange, courtesies and great 
Of Slibs lipoa me: 1 mast^diank him only. 


Lest my remembranee suffer ill report; 

At heel of that, defy him. 

Time calls upon 'si 

Of us must Pompey presently be sought, 
else heiseeks out us. 

Aftt. Where lies he? 

Cas. About the Mount Misenum. 

Af^. What *s his strength 

By land? 

Ctes. Great and increasing: but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

Ant. So is the &me. 

Would we had spoke together 1 Haste we for it: 
Yet, ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
The business we have talk’d of. 

Cjss. With most gladness; 

And do invite you to my &i«>ter*s view, 

Wiiither straight 1 ’ll le^ you. 

Ant. Let Lepidus, 

'fot lack your company. 

L^. Noble Antony, 

Not rickitess riiould detain me. 

IJ^'lourisk. Exeunt CiUS., Ant., and Lap. 
Mec. Welcome from Egypt, sir. 

EffOk Half the heart of Csesar, worthy 
Medenas I—^my honourable ficiend, Agrippa 1— 
Agr. Good Enobarbus t 
Alee. We have catise to be glad that matters 
are so well digested. You stay’d well by it in 
Egypt 

Eno. Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of coun* 
tenance, and made the night light vrith drinking. 

Alec. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a 
breakfast, and’but twelve persons there; is 
thb true? 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle: we 
had much more monstrous matter of feasts, 
which worthily deserved noting. 

Afec. She’s a most triumphant lady, if 
report be square to her. 

Eno. When she first met Mark Antony she 
pursed up his heart, upon the river of Cywus. 

Agr. There she appeared indeed; or my 
reporter devised well for her. 

Eno. I will tell you* 

The barge she sat m, hke a burnish'd throne, 
Bum’d on the water: the poop was beaten gold| 
Purple the sails, and so periumed'.that 
Ihe winds were ]ove«aick with them; the ooit 
were silver, [made 

Which to the tune of flutes ke^ stroke, and 
The water which they beat to follow filter. 

As amoroas of their strokes. For her own 

It b^igai^Trill'dmcriptioa: she did Ite'' 

In her pavilion,-.-«lotb*oi^old of tissue,-* 
CFec^ldaturidg’toatYitMavlMiaureMa 
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The iunef etit*!irork nature: on eeeS dde her 
Stood pretty dimpled b(m| like smiling Gufads, 
With dlver8•ool^^d uns, whose wind did 
seem 

To glow the delicate cheeks whvh diey did 
cool, , 

And what they undid did. 

4^^ O, rare for Antony I 

£nff. Her gentlewomen, Uke the Nereids, 
So many mermaids, tended her i* the eyes. 

And made their bends adomings: at the helm 
A secmiiK mermaid steeisi the silken tadcle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft 
hands 

That yareljr frame the office. From the barge 
A stride invisible perfume hits the sensei 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
Her people out upon her; and Antony, * 
Enthron’d i* the market-place, did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air; which, but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gase on Cleopatra too. 

And made a gap in nature. i 

4gr. Rare Egyptian! 

£ho. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her, 
Invited her to suppei: she replied 
It should be better he became her guest ;* 
Which she entreated: our courteous Antony 
Whom ne’er the word of JVi> woman heard 
speak, • 

Being baroer’d ten times o’er, goers to the 
feast, 

And, for his ordinary, pays his heart 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Royal wench f 

She made great Oesar lay his sword to bed: 
He ftleugh^ her, and she cropp’d. 

JiHo. I saw her once 

Hop forty paces through the public street; 

And having lost her breath, she spoke and 
panted. 

That she did nu^e defect perfection, 

And, breathless, power breathe forth. 

AAv. Now Antony must leave her utterly. 
Aao. Never; he will not: 
cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
lur infinite variety: other women cloy 
The appetites thqr feed ; butshe makes hungry 
Where mostsdm satisfies: for vilest things 
Become fhemsel ves in her; that the holy priests 
Bless her when she is rig^sh. 

Jlfte, If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle 
Tlw heart of Antony, Octavia is 
A Uessed lotteiy to b&n. 

Agr, Letusfi^— / 

Good Enoharfani, moke youxsehrmy gumt 
Whilst you abide boRs. 

Htitabl3^«|br«Ithankf0b* t^tn e af i 


ScBNS III.—Roma a Jlasm in Casar’H 
JSHhus. 

• • 

JStOef Cesar, Antony, Octavia beiwtm 
thetHf of^d Attendants. ^ 

Ant. The world and my great office will 
sometimes 

Divide me from your bosouit, 

Octa, All whidt time 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my preyera 
To th«n for you. 

Ant. G<^-night, sir.—My Octavia, 

Read not my blemishes in the world s report; 

I have not kept my square ; but tint to come 
Shall all be done by the nile. Good-nij^it, 
dear lady.— , 

Octa. Good-i^ht, sir. * 

Cas. Good-nij^t. [Exeunt Cx&. aeof OcTA. 

Enter Soothsayer. 

• 

Ant. Now, sirrah, you do wish yoursdf In 

[nor you 

Sooth. Wwld 1 had never come from thence. 
Thither I 

Ant. If you can, your reason ? 

Seoth. I see it in 

My motion, have it not in my tongue: but yet 
Hie you to Egypt again. ** 

Antn Say to me, [mine? 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Csei^s or 
&»th. Cesar’s 

Therefore, O Antony, stay nut W bis side; 

Thy demon, that’s thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 

Where Caesars is not; but near him thy angel 
Decomesafear’d, as beingo’erpower’d: therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more but when 
to thee. * 

If yiou dost play with him at any game. 

Thou art sure to lose ; and of that natural lock 
He beats thee ’gainst the odds: thy lustre 
thickens 

When he riiines by: I say again, thy spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him; 

But, he away, ^ noble. 

A*^. Get thee gone t 

Say to Vmitidiaa I would speak with trim t — 

[Exit Soothmyen 

He riiall to Ferthbu—Be it art or hap, 


His cocks do win the battle stiU of mine,; 
When it is an to I and his quails evtr 
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Beat mine, inhoop^dt at odds.^ I will to Egypt: 
And though I maae this marriage for my peace, 
r the east my {Measure lies. 

. Enter Ventidids. 

« O, come, Ventidins, 

You must to Psithia s your commission’s ready; 
Follow me and receive it. [Exeutti, 


'Cactii* 


Did hang d salt firii od his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 

Cleom ‘ That tune,-~0 times l—i 

I latch’d him out of patience ; aind that night 
I laugh’d him into patience t and next mom, 
Ere ^ ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilsfe 
I wore his sword Ihilippon. 


Scene IV.— Rome. A Street, 

Enter Lbpidus, Mec^as, and Agrifpa. 

Lep. Trouble yourselves no further: pray 
you, hasten 
Four generals after. 

Ajgr, Sir, Mark Antow 

WiD e’en hot kiss Octavia, and we ’ll follow. 

Lep. Till I shall see you in yoursoldler’sdress, 
Whiw will become you both, forewelL 
Mec. We riiall, 

.As I conceive the joumey, be at the mount 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter; 

My jwrposes do draw me much about: 

Vou’U win two days upon me. 

Mec. and Agr. Sir, good success 1 

Lip. Farewell. \Exennt. 


Scene V.—Alexandria. A Room in the 
Palace. 

^If/r/'Cl.EOPATRA.CllARMIAN, IRAS, AlEXAS, 
and Attendants. 

CUo. Give me some music,—music, moody 
food 

Of us that trade in love. 

Attend. The music, ho I 

Enter Mardian. 

Cleo. Let it alone; let *s to billiards: 

Come, Charmian. ' 

Char. Myarmissore; best play with Mardi^m. 
Cko. As well a woman with an eunuch pla^d 
As with a woman.—Come, you ’ll play with me, 
sir? 

Mar, As well as I can, madam. 

Clea, And when good*will is riiow’d, though’t 
come too short, ,, 

Theaettsrmay plead pardon. I’ll nonenow:— 
Give me mine angle,—we’ll to the river: there. 
My music plamng far off, Fwill betray 
Tawny-finn'd^es; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their jriimy jaws; and as I draw them up 
1 *11 them every one an Aptony, 

And say. Ah hat ymire caught. i 

Char ,. ’Twas merry when 

You wag^d on your angling t when your diver 


Enter a Messenger. 

OI from Italy!—■ 

Ram thou tliy fruitful tidii^ in mine ears. 
That long time have been barren. 

Mess, Madam, madam,— 

Cbo. Antony’s dead !—• 

If thvji say so, villain, thou kill’st thy mistress t 
But well and free, o 

If thou so yield him, there is p/>ld, and here 
My bluest veins to loss,—a lumd that kings 
Have lipp’d, and trembled kissing. 

/fess. First, madam, he’s welL 

Cleo, Why, there’s more gold. But, sirtahf 
mark, we use 

To say the dead are well: bring it to that. 

The gold I give thee will T melt and pour 
Dowwthy ill-uttering throat. 

Afess. Good madam, hear me. 

Chur. ^ Well, go to, I will { 

But there’s n^ goodness in thy foce: if Antony 
Be free rnd h^thful,—-why so tart a ffivour 
To trumpet such good tidings I If not well. 
Thou shouldst come like a fiuy crown’d with 
i snakes, 

Not like a formal man. 

Mess. Will’t please you hear me? 

Cko. I have a mind to strike thee ere thoi| 
speak’st: 

Yet, if thou Antony lives, is well, 

<>r friends with Caesar, or not captive to him, 

I ’ll set thee in a shower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon tliee. 

Mess. Madam, he’s well. 

Clot. Well said; 

Mess. And friends with Caesar. 

Cteo. Thou ’rt an honest man. 

Mess. Oesar and he are greater friends than 
ever. 

Clee. Make thee a fortune from jne. 

Mess. But yet, madam,— 

C& 0 . I do not like butyet^ it does allay 
The good precedence; 6e uj^n. tut pet / 

But yet is as a gaoler to biii^ forth 

Some monstrous malefoctor. PriyUiee, friend^ 

Rour out the padc of matter to mine ear, 

The good ana bad together: ho'a friends with 
Ceesar; . * [free. 

In stateof health, thou m/st | and, thou s^s^ 
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Miss, Fitte, madam! no; 1 ma!^ no oiudi 
• WW}tt S • 

He *B bonna unto Octavia. 

CUa, For what good turn? 

Mfssk For the best turn i* the bed 

1 am pole, Chagnian. 
Mess, Madam, he *s married to Octavia* 

Clea. The most iufectious p^tilence upon 
thee 1 ISfy^es Aim dmtt. 

Mess. Good madam, patience. 

CUe. What say you Hence, 

[Str&es Mm again. 

Horrible villain I or 1 ’ll spurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; I ’U unhair thy head: 

{SAe Aaks him up and down. 
Thou shalt be whipp’d with wire and steW’d in 
brine, 

Smarting in lingering pickle. * 

Mess. Gracious madam, 

I that do brin^ the news made not the match. 
Cho. Say ’tis not so, a province I will give 
thee, * Pi^st 

And make thy fortunes proud: the blow thou 
Shall make thy peace for moving me to rage ; 
And I will boot theit with what gift hesi^ 

Thy modesty can beg. 

Mess. lie *s married, madam. 

' Cleo. Rogue, thou hast liv’d too long. 

\D9aws a dagger. 

Mess. Nay, then I ’ll run.— * 

¥^t mean you, madam? 1 have made no 
&ult. [Exit, 

Char. Good madam, keep yourself within^ 
yourself: 

Th&man is innocent. 

Cleo, Some innocents scape not the thunder¬ 
bolt.— 


Melt Egypt into Nile ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to serpents I—Call the slave again:— 
Though 1 am mad, I will not bite him:—call. 
CAar. He is afi^d to come. 

Cleo. 1 will not hurt him. 

[Exit Charmian. 
These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself; since I myself 
Have given myasit the cause. 


Ee-entef Charmian and Messenger. 

Come hither, sir. 

niough it be honest, it is never good 
To hitmg bad news: give to a gracious message 
An host of tongues; rat let ill tidings tell 
Thmnselves when they be felt. 

Mess* I have done my duty. 

CAsf Is he married? 

I cannot hate thee worser dian 1 do 
If tHbu a|pJn aay Yes. 


Miss, He is mairied, madaim' 

Cba, TlwgodsoQofbciiidtbeeldoMdioulioU 
diere still! 

Mess, Sfabuld 1 lie» madam ? , 

Cleo. 0,1 would thou didst, 

So half my Egy]^ were submerg’d, aiiid made 
A cuftemfer scal’d snakes I Go,getdwehences 
Hadst thou Naidssus in thy to me 
Thou wouldsta(^)ear most ugly. He is married? 
Mess^ 1 crave your higfuiess’ pardon. 

Cleo. He is manned ? 

Mess. Take no offence that I would not 

offend you: 

To punish me fer what you make me do 
Seems much unequal: he is married to Octgvia. 

^ Cleo. O that his feult should make a knave of 
thee, • [hence: 

Thou art not what thou *rt $are of!—Get thee 
The merchandise which thou hast brought from 

Rome [hiuid. 

Are all too dear for me: lie they upon thy * 
And be undone by ’em 1 [Exit MesaetiffT. 
Char. Good your highness, patience. 

Cfru. In praising Antony I have oispcais’d 
Caesar. 

Char. Many times, madam. 

Cleo. I am paid for *t now. 

Lead me from hence; 

I faint:—O Iras, Charmian 1—^*tis no matter.— 
Go to ftie fellow, good Alexas; bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair:—^brii^ me word quickly. 

[Exit AxeXas. 

Let him for ever got—^let him not—Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Goigon, 

T' other way he’s a Mars.—Bid you Alexas 

[To Mardian. 

Bring me word how tall khe is.—Pity mb, 
Charmian, , 

But do not speak to me.—Lead me to my 
* chamber. [Exeunt. 

Scene VI.— Misenum. 

FloarisA. ^ Enter Pompby Mui Mbnas at one 
side, with drum and trumpet i at the ether, 
Casar, Antony, Lkpidus, Enobarbus, 
MqpiKNAS, with Soldieis marchmg, ^ 

JPom. Yoarhosbspes Ihave,sohaveyoumbe! 
And we dull talk rafore we fight 

Cas. Most meet 

That first we come towords; and therefiMe have 
wo ' 

Out written purposes before ua sent; 

Which, if thott bast consider’d, let us know 
If ’tiviU tie up thy dbeontented sword. 
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And cany back t» Sicily much tall youth 
That dae imiat perish her& 

Pm, ' To you all three, 

Hm senators alode of this great srivid, 

^Chief factocs for the gods,—1 do not know 
‘Whoefoie fother should revengen want. 
Having a son and friends; ance Julius C^esax, 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted. 
There saw you labounng for him. What was't 
That mov’d Mle Cassius to conspire; and what 
Made the althonour’d, honest Roman, Brutus, 
With the arm’d rest, courtiers of bi^teous 
freedom, 

To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Baye one man but a man? And that is it 
Hath made me rig my navy; at whose burden 
The anger’d ocean foams; with which I meant 
To Bcou^ the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cast on my noble father. 

ChBS, Take your time. 

* |t Ah/, Thou const not fear us, Pompey, with 
thy sails; 

Well speak with thee at sea: at land thou 
know’st 

How much we do o*er>oount thee. 

Pfift, At land, indeed. 

Thou dost o*er>count me of my father’s house: 
But, since thp^cuckoo builds not for himself. 
Remain in't as thou maj^t. 

Ltp. M pleas’d to t^l us,— 

For this U from the present,—^how you take 
The offers we have sent you. 

Cos. Tltere’s the point. 

Ant, Which do not be entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth embrac’d. 

CtBs, And what may follow. 

To try a larger frwtune. 

Pom, You have made me ofEer 

Of Sicily, Sardinik; and I must 
Rid all tlte sea of pirates; then to send 
Iileasures of wheat to Rome; this ’greed upon. 
To part with nnhack’d edges, and bear baw 
Our targes undinted. 

Cwf., jfw/., and L^, That’s our offer. 
Pom, Know, then, 

I came before you here a man prepar’d 
To take this oneri but Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatfonce:—though I lose 
The praise rri it by telling, you must know. 
When Caesar and your b^hec were at blows, 
Vbur mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Am/, - 1 have heard it, Poaqwy; 

And am well studied for a liberal thsuiks 
Wbidi I do owe you. ' 

Pmn, Let-me have your hand: 

1 did not think, air, to have met you here. 


Ant, llie beds P dia cut acc softt 'cad, 
thanks to yon. ^bither; 

That call’d me, timdier than now puipcM^ 
For 1 have gain’d by iL 
Cos, e Since I aaw you last 

Them ia a duu^ upon you. 

P^u Well, 1 know not 

What counts harsh fortune casts upon my &ce| 
But in my bosom shall she never come 
To make my heart her vassaL 
Lop, ^ Well met here. 

J^m, I hope so, Lepidus.—Thus we are 
agreed: 

I crave our composition may be written. 

And seal’d between us. 

Cat. That’s the next to do. 

I^m, We’ll feast each other erwwe part; 
' and let’s 
Draw lots who diall begin. 

Ant, That will I, Pompey. 

No, Antony, take the lot: but, first 
Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery [Csesar 
Shall have the fame. 1 have heard that Julius 
Grew fot with ieastii^ there. 

At^, Yjh have heard much. 

P^, I have fiur meaiungs, sir. 

Ant, And fair words to theaa. 

Pom, Then so much have I heard: 

And I have heard Apollodonis carried,— 

No meure of that:—he did so. 

Pom. What, I pmy you? 

Eno, A certain queen to Csesar in a mattress. 
Pom. 1 know thee now; bow for’st thou, 
soldier? 


Eno. Well; 

And well am like to do; £ar 1 perceive 
Four feasts are toward. 

Pom, Let me shako thy hondi 

I never hated thee: 1 have seen thee fight. 
When 1 have envied thy behavio-jr. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov’d you mudi; but I ha’ prais’d ye. 
When you have well deserv’d ten times as modi 
As I have said you did. 

Pom, Enjoy thy plainnrw. 

It nothing ill becomea thee.—. 

Aboard my mdley I invite you all: 

Will you lead, lords? v 

Cos,, An/., and Lep. Show us the wiw, dr. 
Pom, Coma 

[Eogeun/ odl but liXH, mef BirOk 
Mon, lAsido,] Thy fither, Pompey, woidd 
ne^er have made thn trea^.'^You and 1 have 
known, sir. 

' Eno, At sea, 1 fkink. ^ ^ 

Mon, We have, air. 

Ena Yoa have done well by water. 
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Mm. And jrott: ^ bad. 

Am 0 i« I will praise any jnan that will tnaise 
me; though it cannot be dedbd what i have 
done by luid. 

Men. Nor what 1 have done bywrater. 

JSne. Yes, something you can deny for»your 
own safe^: yon have been a great thiei Iqr 

Men. And you land. 

JSne. There 1 deny my bnd service. Bnt^ve 
me your hand, Menas: ifourey^hadauthonty, 
here they m^ht take two thieves Idssing. 

Men. All menb bees are true, whatsoe’er 
their hands arc. 

Ene. But thae is never a bir woman has a 
true bee. * 

Men. No dander; they steal hearts. 

£ne. We came hither to fight with you. * 
Men. For my part, I am sorry it is turned to 
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away 
his fortune. 

£no. If he do, sure, he cannot wetp it back 
again. 

Men. You have said, sir. We looked not 
for Mark Antony here: pray you, is he mpried 
to Cleopatra? 

£$io. Cassar’s sister is called Octavio. 

Afen. True, sir; she was the wife of Caius 
Marcellas. • 

£m. But she is now the wife of 4darcus 
Antonius. 

Men. Pray you, sir? 

£ne. *Tb true. ' 

Afen. Then b Caesar and he for ever knit to¬ 
gether. 

£n 0 . If 1 were bound to divine of thb unity, ! 
I would not prophesy so. 

Afen. I think the policy of that purpose made 
more in the marriage than the love of the parties. 

£n 0 . I think so toa But you diall find the 
band that seems to tie their friendship together 
will be the very stranffler of their amity: Oc- 
tavb b ^ a holy, cold, and still conversation. 
Afin. Who would not have hb wife so? 

£ne. Not he that himself is not so; which b 
Mark Antony. .He will to hb £g]ptian dbh 
again t then shaH the sighs of Octavia blow the 
fim np in Obsar; and, as I said before, that 
which b tlte strength of th«r amity shall 
prove the immediate author of their variance. 
Antony will nse hb affection where it b: he 
married bet hb occasion here. 

. And thus it may be. Conie, six, will 
yoaaboud? I haveA health for you. 

£nef I dbll lake ^t, sir: we have used our 
throats in Egypt 

' AAmu Come, let's away. lA^eetmt, 


SCBNB "VU.—On beard Pou»y^ CaU^, fyie^ 
near Misenu^ 

Mnsie. JSniler fweer’ibreeSerniatBndtia* 
banquet. ^ 

X Sero. Here they’ll bet nun. Some o* 
their plants are ill-rooted already; the leatt 
wind r the world will blow them down. 
aServ, Lepidus b hieh-colonred. 
tServ, They havemawlum drink alms-diinlc. 
3 Se^. As the^ pindt one another by 
disporition, he ones out, no maret reeondles 
them to hb entreaty and himself to the drink. 

I Sero. But it raises the greater war between 
him and hb discretion. 

a Sero. Why, thb it b to have* a name in 
great men’s fellowship: I bad as lief have a 
reed that will do me no service as a partban I 
could not heave. 

X Sero. To be called into a huge sj^ere, and 
not to l)e seen to move in *t, are the holes where 
^es should be, which pitifully dbaster the 
weeks. 

A sennet smnded. Enter CiGSAR, ANTONY, 
LrI’IDUS, PomPBY, AGRIPFA, MrCiGNAS, 
Enobarbus, Menas, with other Captains. 

Ant. [To Cgsar.] Thus do they, sir: they 
• take the flow o’ the Nile 
By certain scales i’ the pyramid; they know. 

By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if 
dearth 

Or fobon follow: the higher Nilus swelb 
The more it promises: as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters hb grain. 

And diortly comes to harvest. 

Lep. You *ve strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, l.epidus. * 

L^. Your serpent, of Egypt b bred now of 
your mud by the operation of your sun: so is 
yo** crocodile. 

They are so. .[Lepidusl 

Pom. Sit,—and some wine I—A health to 
Lep. I am not so well as I should be, but 
I *11 ne’er out. 

£ne. Not till you have slept; I fear me 
3 roa 11 be in till then. 

Nay, certainly, I have heard the 
Ptolemies’ pyrambas are very goodly things 
vdthout oontradiction, 1 have hmrd that. 

Men. {Aside te POM.J Pompey, a word. 

•Pm. [Asuir ie Mbn. 1 Say m mine har: wbat 
fa*t? • 

* Af!r»*. [Asubf fe Priu.] Formke tby seat, I do 
besee^ thee, captain. 

And hear me speak a wora. 
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Fwn, [Asidt /o Mex.] Forbear me till 
anon.— 

This wine for Lepidus I 

What mamier o* thing is yotir crocodile? 
Ant, It is shaped, sir, like itself; and it is as 
broad asvt hath breadth s it is just so high as it 
b, and moves with its own oigans: it li^ by 
tint which nourishelh it; and, the elements 
ncce out of it, it transmigrates. ' 

L^, What colour is it of? 

Ant, Of its own colour too. 

Lep, ’Tis a strange serpenL 

Ant, ’Tis so. And the tears of it are wet. 

Cns, Wilt this description uitisfy him? 

» ^Ht, With the health that Fompey gives 
him, else he is a very epicure. 

Pom, [Ae.idg to Men.] Go, hang, sir, hang! 
Tell me of that? away 1 

Do as I bid jmu.—Where’s this cup I call’d for? 
Men, [Aside to Pom.] If for the sake of merit 
thou wilt hear me. 

Rise from thy stool. 

Pom. [As^ to Men.] I think thou’rt mad. 

The matter? [Rises and walks eistde. 
Men, I have ever held my cap off to thy 
fortunes. 

Pom, Thou hast serv’d me with much faith. 
Wh%t/s else to say?— 

Be jolly, lord& 

Ant. These quicksands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you sink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world? 
Pom. What say’st thou? 

Men, Wilt thou l>e lord of the whole world? 
That’s twice. 

Pom, How should that be? 

Men. But entertain it, and, 

Although thou think me poor, 1 am the man 
Will give thee nll\he world. 

Pom. II,ast thou drunk well? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from 
the cup. ^ 

Thou art, if thou dar’st be, the earthly Jove: 
Whate’er the ocean pales or sky indips 
Is thine, if thou wilt have’t. 

Pom. Show me whidi way. 

Men, These three world-sharers, these com¬ 
petitors, t. 

Are in thy vessel: let me cut the cable; . 

And, when we are put off, ^ to their throats: 
All then is thine. 

Pom, Ah, thb thou shouldst have done. 
And nothave simke on’t I In me ’tis viUany; 
In thee't had been good service. Thon muat 
know * 

’Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour; 
Mine honour it. Repent that e’er thy tongue 


Hath so l^etmy’d thine acts being done un¬ 
known, , < 

1 should have found it afterwards well done; 
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink. 

AUnt. [AsuA,] For this 
I ’ll never follow thy pall’d finrtunes more. 

Who seeks, and wul not take when once ’tis 
offer’d. 

Shall never find it more. 

Pom. This health to Lefudus I 

Ant. Bear him adiore. I’ll pledge it for him, 
Pomp^. 

£no, Hereb to thee, Menas! 

Men. Enoborbus, welcome I 

Pom. Fill till the cup be hid. 

Pno. There’s a strong fellow, Menas. 
[Pointing to the Attendxmt who carries off\XP, 
Mm, • Why? 

Eno, ’A bears 

Tl '^ third part of the world, man; see’st not? 
Men, The third part, then, is drunk: would 
it were all. 

That it might go on wheels I 
Eno. Drink thou ; increase the reels. 

Meft. Come. ' 

Pcm. This is not yet an Alexandrian feast. 
Ant, It ripens towards it. —Strike the vessels, 
ho!— 

Here is to Cnsar I 

Cas. t I could well forbear’t. 

It’s monstrous labour when 1 wash my brain 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant, Be a child the time. 

Cas, Possess it. I’ll make answer: 

But I had rather fast from all four days 
Than drink so much in one, 

Eno. Ha, my brave emperor 1 

[To Antony. 


Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals, 
.Vnd celebrate rmr drink ? 

I^nt. Let’s ha’t, good soldier. 

Ant. Come, let’s all lake hands, [sense 
Till tluit the conquering wine hath steep’d our 
111 soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands.-"- 

Make battery to our ears with tbs k>ud music:— 
The while 1 ’ll jdaca you: then the boy shall 
sing; c 

The holding every man shall beat as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

[Music plt^s, 'SitkO, places them hand in hand. 


, sunvr. 

Come, thoa momich of the vine, 

Flum^ Becebna with pink eyne I 
In thy fats eur om be diowa'd, * 
Wth thy fpapes our Bain be crown'd: 
Cap us, du the world go rouad, ^ 

Ciqiu, tiilthawsfeldgo rowiot ^ 
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Cm. What would von more7-*>Pompev, 
good^night Good brodier, 

Let me truest yra off t our graver huaineas 
Frowns at this levity.—Gentle lords, let^part; 
You see we have burnt our che^t strong 
• Enotsirb * 

Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it speaks: the wild disguise hath 
almost [nkht— 

Antick'dusall. What needs more wort^ Good* 
Good Antony, 3 rour hand. 

/Vw. 1 ’ll try 3 ^ on the shore. 

And shall, sir: give ^ your hand. 

O Antony, 

You have my &.ther*s house,—^but, what ? we 
are friends. 

Come, down into the boat. * 

Eno, * Take heed you &I1 t}ot. 

\Exeunt PoM., Cars., Ant., ai^ Attendants, 
hlenas, 1*11 not on shore. 

Mm. No, to my cabin.-» 

These drums I— -these trumpets, flutes! what!— 
Ix;t Neptune hear we bid a loud flire^ell 
To these great fellows: sound and be bang’d, 
sound out! 

[A flourish trumpets^ with dptms. 
En». Hoo 1 says 'a.—There’s my cap. 

Men. Hoo!—^noble captain, come. [Exeunt. 

ACT Ilf. • 

SCENB I.— A Plain in Syria. * 

Enter Vbntidius, in triumph^ with SiLius 
and other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers;' 
the dead body ^Pacorus borne in front. 

Vqt. Now, darting Farthia, art thou struck; 
and now 

Pleas’d fortune does of Marcus Crassus* death 
Make me revenger.—Bear the king’s son’s body 
Before our army.—^Tlw Pacorus, Orodes, 

Fays this for hlarcus (.lassus. 

Sil. Noble Ventidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm 
The fugitive Farthians follow; spur through 
Medk, 

Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
The routed fly: tea thy grand capUin Antony 
Shall set thee cm tiiumj^ant cbwots, and 
Put garlandsson thy hrad. 

l^n. OSUiiis,SUius, 

I have done enough : a lower [da^, note well. 
May. make too great an act; for lewn this, 
Saius,-. 

Setter to leave undoee, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fisme when him we serve’s 
* wny. , 

Oesar and Antm^ have ever won 


^5 

• . .. 

More in theit officer, than person: Sos^is, 
One of my ^aee in Syria, ius*iieutenant» 

For quick accumulation cf renown. 

Which he achiev’d t^themin^te, his favour. 
Who does i’^he wan more than his captain can 
Becomes his captain’s captain: and ambiUon, 
The soldier’s ^wue, rather niakes choke id loss 
Than'cain which dmkeos him. 

I could do more to do Antoniusgood, 
out ’twould offend him; and in his offence 
Should my performance perish. 

Sii. Thou hast, Ventidius, that 

Without the which a soldier and his sword 
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to 
Antony ? 

Ven. I ’ll humbly signify what in his naiM, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How, with his banners, and bis welUpaid lanlu. 
The ne’er>yet*beaten horse qf Pacthia 
We have jaded out oi* the field. 

Sil. Where is he now ? 

Ven. He purposelh to Athens: whither, 
with what haste 

The weight we must convey with’s will permit. 
We shall appear before liim.—On, there; pass 
along I [Exetmt. 

Scene II.—Rome. An Ante‘Ckamber in 
CiGSAR’s Mouse. MM. 

Enter Aorippa and Enobarbus, meeting. 
Agr. What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno. They have despatch’d with<Pompey, he 
' is gone; 

The other three ate sealing. Octavia we^ 

To part from Rome: Csesar is sad; and Lepidus, 
Since ]^mpe}r’s feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green sickness. 

Agr. ’Tis a noble Lepidus. 

Eno. A very fine one: O, how he loves 
Cresar I [Antony! 

Agr. Nay, but hoW dearly he adores Mark 
%no. Caesar? Why he’s the Jupiter of men. 
Agr. What’s Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 
Eno. Speak you of Qesar ? How 1 the 

nonpareil 1 

Agr. Of Antony. O thou Arabian bird I 
Eno. Would yon praise Caesar, say Garor,— 

, go no inrther. 

Agg. Indeed, he plied them both with es* 
cellent praises. [Antony: 

Eno, .But he lovm C«mr best $-~yet he loves 
Hoo t hearts, tongues, figures, senbes, bards, 
poetsf cannot i— 

Think, speak,# cost, write, sing, number,— 
Mis love to Antony. But os for Caesar, , 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder.. 
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>^JST‘ Both he loves. 

£»»4 Hiejrttrefais shards, and he their beetle. 
[ Trumfigts vaUhin. 1 So,>>- 
Thb is to horse.jp-Adieu, noble A^ppa. 

^ Good fortune, worthy *‘sol£er j and 

&reweU. 

tK 

Enter C^AR, Antony, Lepidus, amt 
OCTAVIX 

Ant, No ftirther, rar. 

Cees . You take from me a great part of myself; 
Use me well in’fc—Sister, prove such a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest 
band 

Shall pass on thy approof.—ivCo^ noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue which is set 
Betwixt us os the cement of our love. 

To keepit'builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortress of it; for better might we 
Have lov’d without this mean it an both parts 
This be not cherish’d. 

Ant. ^ Make me D(;C offended 

In your distrust. 

Cas. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find, 

Thoi^h you be therein curious, the least cause 
For what you seem to fear : so, the gods keep 
you, 

And make thf ,h^rts of Romans serve your ends I 
We will here part [well: 

Cas . Farewell, my dearest sister, ®re thee 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy Sfnrits kll of comfort ! Fare thee weU. 

Octa. My noble brother !— * 

Am, The April’s in her eyes: it is love’s 
spring, [cheerful. 

And these the showers to bring it on.—Be 
Octa. Sir, look well to my husband’s hou.se; 
and— 

Ctes . W\iat, 

Octavia? ^ 

Oeta, I *11 tell you in 3 rour ear. 

Ant , Her tongue will not obey her Ifurt, 
nor can 

Her heart inform her tongue,—the swan’s down 
feather, 

That stands upon the swell at the full of tide. 
And neiihef way inclines. 

Rne, [Aside to Agrippa.] Will Caesar weep? 
Agr , [Aside to Eno.| Hehasacloadin,*s&ce. 
Eno , [Aside to AoRin^] He were ^e 
* worse fbr that, were he a hotse} 

So is he, bmitt aman: 

Ag^t [AsuS to Eno.1 W^i’EkK^itnis, 

Whm iucAxmf frmnd Julius Omr dead. 

He cried'idmoBt to roaring; and he wept * 
When jd l^xlippi be ftnuia ^tus alaib. 


Smo. [rfrfefr ila Agrippa.] That year, iadeed* 
he waa troubled with a rheum | 

What willioi^ he didoonfiKud be wsil’ds 
Believe’t till X we^ too. 

Cns. No, sweet Octavia, 

You shall hear from me still; the time shall not 
OuSgo my thinking on you. 

Ant, ^ Come, air, come | 

I ’ll wrestle with you in my strei^th of love: 
Look, here I have you; thus I let you go. 

And give you to the go^ 

Cces, , Adieu; be happy] 

Lei. Let aU the number of the stars give 
light 

To thy fiiir way I 

C«r. Farewell, ferewell I [Kisses Octavia. 
Ant. FareweU J 

[TVum^s sound witAittu Exeunt, 

* » 

Scene III.— Alexandria. A Room in the 
Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, XRas, end 
Alexas. 

Cleo, Where is the fellow ? 

A^. ' Half afear’d to come. 

Cho, Go to, go to. 

Enter a Messenger. 

•' Come hither, sir. 

AteX, Good majesty, 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you 
But when you are well pleas’d. 

Cleo. That Herod’s head 

I ’ll have : but how ? when Antony u gone, 
Through whom I might command it?'~;Come 
thou near. 

Mtss, Most gracious majesty,— 

Cleo. I>idst thou behold 

Octavia? 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Ciee. Where 7 

Mess, Madam, in Rome 

I look’d her in the face, and saw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 

Cleo, Is she as tall as me? 

Mess. S^e is not, 

Cleo, Didst hear her spe^? is shttti 
tonm’d or low7 • 

Mus, Madam, I heard her speak; dm is 
low voic’d. [herhmft^ 

CfeA ’Ihat's not so good t—he cannot ldBe 
CAar, Like her I O iris 1 *tia impossible. 
Cleo, I tfaiak socCbanBiiu t dolt of tongiiB 
end dwar&h 1**** ' 1 % 

What majesty is in bar gpit ? BememBer, 

If e’er thou looik’dst eo majesl^.' 
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. Must Sha^tefo,-*- 

Her motian and her station are os <»*{ 

She shovs a body xathm dyua a Ufie^ 

A statue than a bveatbo^ 

C/sa. Is this oertaJn? 

Mffs. Or I have no observance. « 

Ciar, Three in Egypt 

Csnnot make better note. 

CUff. He's very knowing; 

I do petcdve *t:—there's nothing in her yets— 
The fellow has good ju<!^:nimt 

CAar. ^cellent 

C/ra. Gness at her yeaiSp I pr*ythee. 

Aftsss. ^ Madam, 

She was a widow. 

C/leff. Widow I—Charmian, hark I 

Mess, And I do think she's thirty. • 
C/«a. Bear'st thou her face in mind? is’t 
long or round ? * 

Mess. Round even to fimltiness. 

CJlea. For the most part, too, they are foolish 
that ore so.— 

Her hair, what colour? • 

Mess. Brown, madam f and her forehead 
As low as slie would wish it. 

C&a, B There’s gold for thee. 

Thtra must not take my former sharpness ul t— 
I will employ thee back again; I find thee 
Most fit ior business: to make thee ready; 

Our letters are prepar’d. [£jc^ Messenger. 

CAar. A proper man. a 

C/leff. Indeed, he is so : 1 repent me mtich 
That so I harried him. Why, methinks, by him 
This creature's no such thii^. 

CAar. Nothing, madam. 

C/eo. The man hath seen some majesty, and 
* should know. 

CAar. Hath he seen majesty? Ids else defend, 
And servii^ you so long I 

C/eo, 1 have one thing more to ask him yet, 
good Charmian: 

But *tis no matter ; thou shall bring him to me 
Where I will write. All may be well enough. 
Ciar, 1 warrant you, madam. [JSseet^, 

ScBNk IV.--Athens. A Heom its 
A^rroiNY’s llatise. 

‘" JSntefi Antony attd Octavia. 

Aist, Nay, say, Octavia, not only thal;,— 
That were excusable, that and tbooauida more 
Of aemblable import,—^but he hath wag’d 
Near vnxs ’gainst Pompey; made his and 
reroit 

Tupubfie ear t {not 

Spoke ibantly of me t when perfoioe be 
fiot pay me tenns of oonour, cold abd iidcly • . 


He vmitod them; most narrow raca8ure.leiktinei 
When the best hint was given him, he not 
Or <£d it ftooi hia tectfau 
Oeta. O myjsood lord, 

Believe not dU; or, if you mulK believiS 
Stomach not all. A more unbmy lady. 

If this divirioD diance, n^er stood between, 
Prayidg for both parts t 
Sure the good gow will mock me preaently 
When I shall pray, Mess ttty Imt atsd 
hMsbandl 

Undo that prayer, hy cryii^ out as loud. 

Of Hess my brotherl Husband srin, win 
brother, 

Prays and destroys the prayer; no midway 
’Twixt these extremes at all. . 

Ant. Gentle Octavia, 

Let your best love draw to that point which 
seeks ^ . 

Best to preserve it: if I lose mine honour 
1 lose myself: better I were not yours 
Than yours so branchless. But, as you re- 

3 nested, [lady, 

lall go between’s: the meantime^ 
I ’ll raise the preparation of a war [haste; 
Shall stain your larother: make your soonest 
So your desires are yours. 

Octa. Tlianks to my ksd. 

The Jove of power make me, m ^ y eak. most 
weak, [be 

Your rdlonciler I Wars 'twixt you twain would 
As if the world should cleave, and that slain men 
Should solder up the rift. * [btgin^ 

* Ant. When it appears to you where this 
Turn 3 rour displeasure that way; for our foults 
Can never be so e(]ual that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your 
going; [cost 

Choose your own company, and command what 
Your heart has mind to. * {fisBCunt, 

Scene V.—^Athens. Another Room in 
m Antony’s House, 

Enter Enobarbus onrf Eros, mteHng,^ 

Eno, How now, friend Eros 1 
Eros, There’s stcan^ news come, sir. 

Eno. What, man? [upon Pompey. 

Etfos. Caesar and Lepldvs have made wars 
This is old: what is the success? 

Etw. CsGsar, hav^g made use ofhim in the 
wars ’gabMt Pompey, prmtmitly dmled biift 
rivalitys wouldnot let him.partskeia theory 
dT the medon: and not resting heiek accuses 
of letters hi had ibrmecly wrote to Pom* 
pay I upon bisonm. atqpsal seisea him: so tbo 
poor Uuid is up^ tiUdeatih miiaige bis canfinCi 
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£tic. Then worid, thou hast a pair of diaps, 
no more; 

And throw between them all the food thon hast, 
They’tt* grind t^e one the other. Where’s 
, Antony? * [spurns 

Eros, He’s walking in the garden—^thus; and 
The rnAi that lies before him; cries. Eool 
Lepidus / 

And threats the throat of that his officer 
That murder’d Pompey. 

Em. Our great navy*s xigg’d. 

Eros, For Italy and Oesar. More,Donutius; 
My lord desitks you presently: my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

Em, Twill be naught: 

But let it be.—Bring me to Antony. 

Eros, Come, sir. \Exeunt. 

II 

Scene VI.— Rome. A Room in C/esar’s 
House. 

Enter CiCSAR, Agripfa, eutd Mec/GNAs. 

Cas, Contemning Rome, he has done all 
this, and more. 

In Alexandria : here’s the manner of’t 
I’ the market'place, on a tribunal silver’d, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publicly enthron’d : at the feet sat 
Csesanon, wjiom they call my father’s son. 

And all the unlawful issue that their lust [her 
Since then hath made between themf' Unto 
He mve the ’stablishment of Egypt; made her 
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, 

Absolute queen. 

Mec, This in the public eye ? 

Cas, r the common show-place, where they 
exercise. 

His sons he there proclaim’d the kings of kings: 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia j 

He gave to Alexknder; to Ptolemy he assign’d 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: she 
In the habiliments of the goddess Isis [ence. 
That day appear’d ; and oft before gave kjdi- 
As ’tis repc^ed, so. 

Mu, Let Rome be thus 

Inform’d. 

Agr, Who, queasy with his insolence 
Alr^y, will their good thoughts call from him. 
Oar. The people know it: and havet now 
receiv’d •. 

His accusations; , 

^ Agr, Who does he accuse? 

Cos, Caaut s and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompehis spoil’^ we had not rated him 
Ilia part uie isle t then does be say he lent me 
Some sh^aplng, unrestor’d t lastly, m frets ' 
That-LepSflhis cH the trimnviiate 


Should bet depos’d; sod, being, that we detain 
All his revenne; 

Agr, Sir« this should be aniwer’d. 

Cas, *113 done already, and the messenger 
gone. 

I have towhim I.epidus was grown too cruel; 
That be his high authority abus’d, 

And did deserve his diange: for what I have 
conquer’d 

I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia 
And other oi his conquer’d kingdoms, I 
Demand the lij^e. 

Mu, He *11 never yield to that. 

Cas. Nor must not, then, ^ yielded to in this. 

Enter OCTAVIA, with her Train. 


Oitet, Hail, Ctesar, and my lord I hail, most 
dear Ceesar 1 * 

'Cas. That ever I should call thee castaway 1 
Octa. You have not call’d me so, nor have* 
you cause. [come not 

Cas. Why have you stol’n upon us thus? You 
Like Cedar’s sister ; the wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher, and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her approach 
Ix>ng: ere she did appear { the trees by the way 
Should have borne men; and expectation 
fainted, 

Longing for what it had not; nay, the dust 
Should navetascended to the roof of heaven. 
Rais’d* by your populous troops: but you are 
come 

A market-miud to Rome; and have prevented 
The ostentation of our love, w'hich leu unshown 
Is often left unlov’d i we should have met you 
By sea and land; supplying eveiy st^e ^ 

With an augmented greeting. 

^ta. Good my lord, 

To come thus was I not constrain’d, but did it 
On my free-w'ill. My lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepar’d for ^var, acquainted 
My grieved ear v ithal t whereon I be^d 
II» pardon for return. 

Cas. ^Vbich soon he granted. 

Being on obstruct ’tween his lust and mm. 

Oota, Do not say so, my lord. 

Cas. I lavp eyes upon him. 

And his afEsirs come to me oii the wind. 

Where is he now ? i 

Oeta. My lord, in Athens. 

Cas. No, my most wronged sister: Cleo* 
potra [emigre 

Hath nodded him to her. He bath given his 
Up to a whore; who now are levying [bled 
The kings o’ the earth for war: he hath assem* 
BoKhtts, the kins of Libra; Ardiclauh 
Of Oqqndocia; Bhiladelphoa, king 
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Of PimhlaflODia} the Thracian kin^AdBllasj 
XingMa] Iraos Arabia; KiitfafraDt; 

Herod df Jewry; Mithiidates, Icing 
Of Gomagene; Polemon and Amyntas, 

The kinga of Mede and Lycaonia, with a 
Mote la^er list of sceptres. * 

Octa. Ay me, most wretAed, 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends 
That do affli^ erdi other t 

Carr. Welcome hither: 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth. 
Till we perceiv’d both how yoa,were wrong led 
And we m negligent dmiger. Cheerywr heart: 
Be yon not troubled with the time, which drives 
O’er your content these strong necessities; 

But let determin’d things to destiny 
Hold unbewail’d their way. Welcome to R6me; 
Nothing iilbie dear to me. You are abus’d^ 
Beyondthe markbf thought: and the high gods, 
'^To do you justice, make their ministers 
Of us and those that love you. Best of comfort; 
And ever welcome to us. 

Welcome, Udy. 

Jaee, Welcome, dear madam. 

Eadi heart in Rome does love and phy you t 
Only the adulterous Xntony, most large • 

In his abominations, turns you off; 

And gives his potent regiment to a trull 
That noises it against us. 

OcUi. Isitso, %ir? [you 

Cas. Most certain. Sister, wcloomf: pray 
Be ever known to patience t my dearist sister I 

[Exeunt. ^ 

Scene VII,~Antonv*s Cam^ near the 
, _ Promontory of Aetium, 

Enter Cleopatxa and Enobarbus. 

Cieo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Em. But why, why, why ? [wars, 

- Cteo. Thou bast fotspoke my being in these 
And say’st it is not fit. 

Ene. Well, is it, is it? 

Cko, If not denounc’d against us, why 
should not we 
Be there in person? 

Em. [Aetae.l Well, 1 could reply:— 

If we should serve with horse and mares to¬ 
gether [bear 

The horse were merely lost; the mares would 
A soldier and his horse. 

C/ko. What is’t you say? 

Em. Your presence needs must puede 
Antony; [time. 

Take fiom his heart,'take from his brain, fiom’s 
^ What:%oald not thcyi be spar’d. He is abready 
Traduc’d for levity t and ’tis said in 'Rome 


That Fhotinus an eunudi and your maids 
Manage this war. » 

CAm Sink Rome, and their toi^es rot 
That speak against ns i A gbarge we brar i’ 
the*war. 

And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
App^ there for a man* Speak not dgainstit; 
I wilTnot stay behind. 

Em. Nay, I have dooeii 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony and Canidius. 

AntL Is it not strange, Canidius 

That from Tarentum and Brundusium 
He could so ^ickly cut the Ionian sea, 

I And take in Toiyne?—You have beam o^% 
sweet? 

CUo. Celerity is never more admir’d 
Than by the negligent. • 

Ant. A good rebuke, 

Whidr might have well become the best of men 
To taunt at slackness.—Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

Clea. By sea 1 what else? 

Can. Why will my lord do so? 

Ant. For that he dares us to % 

Eno. So hath my lord dar’d him to singlefighL 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pnarsalia, 
Where Caesar fought with Pomm^but these 
offers, 

WfaidAerve not for his vantage, he shakes off; 
And so should you. 

Em. Your ships are not \(ell mann’d; 
Your mariners arc muleteers, reapers, people 
Ingross’d by swift impress; in Caesar’s fleet 
Are those that often have 'gainst Porope^ 
fought: 

Theirdiips are yarej j^urs heavy: no disgrace 
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea. 

Being jarepar’d for land. * 

Ata. , ^ sea, by sea. 

Ene. Most worthy sir, you therein throw 
• away 

The absolute soldiership you have by land; 
Distract your anny, which doth most consist 
Of war-mazk’d footaaien ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego 
The way which promises assurance; and 
Give up yoursem merely to chance and baxaid 
From nnu security. 

Ant. J ’ll fight at sea. 

Cded>. 1 have sixty sails, Caesar none betteri 
Ant. Chir overfrius of ahii^u^ will we bum s 
And, with the rest full-mann’d, from the btad 
^Ac6fom 

Beat the approaching Cbiter. But if we fiul 
We then can do^ at land. 
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Bn^ a Messenger. 

Thy business? 

Mtis, The nms is true, my lend] he is 
, descried; * 

Gaesas has taken Toiyne. [possible; 

Ant. Can he be there in person? ’tis izn- 
Strange that his power should be.—CsnilUus, 
Our maeteen legions thou shalt hold by land. 
And our twelve thousand horse.—^We ’ll to our 
ship: 

Away, n^ ThedsI 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, worthy solder? 
S»ld, O noble emperor, do not fight by sea; 
Trust not to rotten planks: do you misdoubt 
This sword and th^ my wotmds? I^t the 
Egyptians 

And the Phoenicians go a-ducking: we 
Have used to conquer standii^ on the earth 
And fighting foot to foot. 

AnL Well, well;—away. 

[Exeunt Ant., Clbo., a$id Eno. 
Sold. By Hercules, I think I am P the right. 
Com. Soldier, thou art t but his whole action 
grows 

Not in the power on *t t so our leader's led. 
And we apt^gomen’s men. 

SeM. You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do not? 

Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcius Justeius, 
Publioola, ahd Delius are for sea: 

But we keep whole fay land. This speed of 
Caesar’s 

Carries b^nd belief. 

SeJd, While he was yet in Rome 

His power went out in such distractions os 
Beguil’d all spies. 

Cbn. Who *s his lieutenant, hear you? 

.Slo/d. They say one Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 

Enter a Messenger. ^ 

Mess. The emperor calls Camdius. 

Can. With news the time’s with labour: and 
throes forth 

Bach minute some. [Exeunt, 

( 

ScBNB VIIL — A Plain near Aetium. 

Enter CiCSAE, Tau&vs, Officers, ami others. 

Cxs. Tsuns,—" 

Thur. My lofd? 

Cos, Strike not by landrlofwp whole; pto- 
yoke not mittle * 

TUI we have done at sea. Do noteaeeed 


Tfae prescript of this sotolli ovr fortune lies 
Upon this jump, [ExouftA 

ScBNB IE.~^Auatharpart of Aa PtaiUt 

Enter Antony and Enobakbos. 

Ant. Set we our squadrons on yon side o* 
the hill. 

In eye of Desar^s battle; firocr which place 
We may the numlier of the riiips behold. 

And so proceed accordingly. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB l^.-^Anether pari the Plain. 

Enter Canioips, marckn^ with his land 
Army one way; and Taurus, the lieutenant 
i^iCiBSAR, with his Army, the other wtn. 
After their going in, is hoard the^uoise of a 
SM-fight. 

Alarum, Enter Enobakbus. 

Eno. Naught, naught, all naught I I can be* 
hold no lo^er: 

The Antdniad, the Egyptian admiral. 

With all their sixty, fly and turn the rudder: 
To see’t mine eyes are blasted. 

** Enter Scarus. 

Scar. Gods and goddesses, 

All the whole synod of them I 
Etio. ■’ Wliat’s thy passion? 

SeaA The g^reater cantle of tfae world is lost 
With very ^orance; we have kiss’d away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the fight? 

Scar. On our side like the token’d pestilence. 
Where death is sure. Yon libandied neg of 
Egypt,— ' [fight. 

Whom leprosy o’ertakef—P the midst o’ the 
When vantage like a pair of twins appour’d. 
Both as the same, or rather ours the elder,— 
The breem upon her, like a cois in June,— 
Hoists saUs and flies. 

Eno, That 1 beheld: [not 

Mine eyes did ricken at the sight, and could 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She ooee being loof*d 

The noUe ruin of ber magic, Antony, 

Claps on hissea-wing, and, like a doting malbud. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies dikea her : 

I never saw an action of such riuune; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne’er before 
Did vicriate so itselfi 
Eno, Aladr, alack 1 ' 

Ent^ Canioiub. 

. Case. Oifc fcatnne on tlut sea is ont o^bnsath. 
And siiflm molt tomeiitably., Had«arg6t»ml 
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Been iHiat he knew hlmaelf, it hnd gone wdlt 
O, he has given example for oar 
MMt grossly hy his own I * 

JSw. Ay, ore you thereabouta? 
then, good-ni^ indeed. 

Tovmrds Pdoponnesus am they fled. 
tShsr. *Tb easy to’t j and there 1 will aAend 
What further oomes. 

Coft. To Caear will I render j 

My legions and my home; six kings already 1 
Show me the way of yielding. 

1 41 yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my 
reasmi 

Sits in the wind against me. [£xeu»r. 

ScsNB Alexandria. j 4 Room in tie 
^ Palace. • 

Enter Antony and Attendants. 

Ant. Hark 1 the land bid.4 me tread no more 
upon’t,— .[hither; 

It is ashamed to bear me!—Friends, come 
1 am so lated in the world that 1 
Have lost my way fof ever:—I liave a ship 
Laden with gold, take that, divide it} fl» 

And make your peace with Casar. 

AU, Flyinotwe. 

Ant. 1 have fled myself, and have instructed 
cowards * ^l^one; 

To ran and show their shoulders.—Friends, be 
I have myself resolv'd upon a crmrse 
Which hu no need of you; b^one; 

My treasure’s in the harbour, take it.—O, 

I follow’d that I blush to look aprni:^ 

My very hairs do mutiny; for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting.'—Friends, be gone: you 
shall 

Have letters from me to some friends that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not 
sad. 

Nor make replies of loathness: take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims; let that be left 
Wluch leaves itself: to the sea<side straightway: 

I win yon of that ship and treasure. 

Leave me, 1 pdty, a little: '^aecf you now:— 
do 8o;.mr, indeed, I Imve lost command, 
Iberefore I youI ’U see you by and by. 

[JV/r doom. 

Enur Cleopatra, Charmian emd 
|XA3> 'BaMf^hnamg. 

Nay, gentle madam,* to ]iim,-Ha3iiB> 

•' kat hrat. 

Pfiax. Bb, nwit dear-quccii. '' ‘ 

Ctan Dol why, what else? 


C&x Let me down. OJtmol 
Ant. No, DO, no, no^ na * 

Em, Seeyoa hact 

Ant. O fie, fie! s 

C6ar, Madam,— . 

Jm. Madam, O good empress,— 

Eny, Sir, air,— • 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes;—^he at Fhtlipjd 
here 

Hb sword wen like a dancer; ^hfle I stradk 
The lean and wrinkled Cassius;' and *twas I 
That the mad Brutus ended; he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice bad 
In the brave squares of vrar: yet now—no 
matter. 

Ah, stand I^. • 

Em. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Iras. Go to him, maidam, speak To him: 

He is unqualitied with very %haine. 

Cleo, Well then,—sustain me:—01 
Em. Most noble sir, arise; the queen ap> 
proaches: 

Her head’s declin’d, and death will seise her, 
but 

Vour comfort m^e the rescue. 

Ant. 1 have offended reputation,— 

A most unnoble swerving, 

Eros, Sir, the queen. [Sea 

Ant. O, whither hast thou *ff**-raC- Fgypt? 

I low l^x>nvey my shame out of thine ^j/ts 
By looKirtg l>ack, what 1 have left belund 
’Stray’d in dishonour. ^ 

Cuo. O my lord, my lord, 

Forgive my fearful sails I I little thonght 
You would have follow’d. 

Ant. knew’st too well 

My heart was to thy rudder tied ly the stringy 
And thou shouldst tow me after; o’er var spuif; 
Thy foil supremacy thou knew'st, and that 
Tliy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. • 

Cteo, O, my pardon! 
il«A Now 1 must 

To the yoai^man send humble treaties, dodgp 
And palter in the shifts of lowness; who 
With half the bulk of the world play’d as I 
pleas’d. 

Making and marring fortunes. You did know 
HoW much you were my conqueror; and that 
My sword, made weak by my afleeUon, would 
Orey it on all cause. 

CAo. Pardon, pardon I * 

Ant. Fallnotatear, Isayicneof them rates 
All that is woivand lost: m^ime a kire; 

Even this repm me.—^Wa sent our sehodk 


Even this 


woivan 

rep^ 


re sent our sehodk 


master; 

Is be come badcB-^Love^ I am foil ot lead.^ 
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Some wine, within there, and our viands t— 
Fortune knows 

We soom her most when most she ofiers Mows. 

f lExeunf, 


ScBNB XII.—CiESAR’s Cofftp in Egypt, 

Enter CiESAR, Dolabblla, Thyrbi6, 
mtd others, 

Celt, Let him appear that *s come from An¬ 
tony.— 

Know you hun? 

Dol, Caesar, *tis his sdu)olmaster: 

An aigument that he is pluck’d, when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion oi his wing, 

Wljich had superfluous kings for messengers 
Not many moons gone by. 

Eupiironius. 


Ctes, Approach, and speak. 

Sup, Such as I am, I come from Antony: 

* Z was of late as petty to his ends 
As is the mom-aew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand sea. 

Cus, Be't so: declare thine ofiice. 

Eup, Lord ofhis fortunes he salutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Egypt: which not granted. 
He lessero his requests; and to thee sues 
To let hiqn.jtgeathe between the heavens and 
earth, 

A private man in Athens i this for him.*^ 

Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness; 
Submits her*to thy might; and of thee craves 
The drcle of the Ptolemies for her heirs. 

Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Cos, For Antony, 

I have no ears to his request The queen 
Of audience nor desire snail fiul; so she 
From E^ypt drive her all-dimraced friend, 

Or take ms life thhre: this it she perform 
She shall not sue unheardr So to them both. 
Eup, Fortune pursue thee ! 

Cat. Bring him Ihrowh the balds. 

[Exit Euphronius. 
To try thy eloquence, now ’Us Uine: despatch; 
From Antony win Cleopatra: promise, 

[To Thyr. 

And in our name, what she requires; add more. 
From thine invention, offers: women are not 
In their best fortunes strong; but want will 
perjure r 

The ne'er-tottch*d vestal: try thy cunning, 
Thyreus; 

Make thine own'^ediet for thy pains, which we 
Will MUiwer as a law* * 

Thyr. Caesar, I go. ' 

tSfK Observe how Antony becomes hii flaw, j 


And wbaUthou think’st his very action qwaks 
In every power that moves. 

Thyr, iGaesar, 1 shall. [ISxeunt. 

ScBNB XIII.— Ai:.bxanoria. a Room in 
* the Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbtts, Charmian, 
and Iras. 

Cleo, What shall we do, Enobarbus? 

Em, Think, and die. 

Cko, Is Antony or we in fault for this ? 

Em, Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reason. What though you fled 
From that great faceof war, whose severalranges 
Frighted each other? why should he follow? 
TheStch of his affection should not then 
Il^e nick’d his captainship; at sudi a point. 
When half to half the world dppos'd, he being 
The mered question: ’twas a slume no less 
Than was his loss to course your flying flags 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo, ’ Pr’ythee, peace. 

Enter Antony, with Euphronius. 

At^, Is that his answef ? 

Eup. Ay, my lord. 

Ant, The queen shall then have courtesy, so 
she 

Will yield us^ip. 

Eup' He says sa 

Ant. Let her know’t.— 

To the bc^ Caesar send this grizzled head. 

'And he will fill thy wishes to the brim 
With principoliUes. 

Cleo. That head, my lord? , 

Ani, Tohimag^; tell him he wears the rose 
Of youth upon mm; from which the world 
diould note 

Something particular: his coins, diips, l^ions. 
May be a coward’s; whose ministers would 
prevail 

Under the service of a child as soon [fore 

As i’ the command of Caesar i I dare him there- 
To lay his gay comparisons apart. 

And answer me declin’d, sword against sword. 
Ourselves alone. I ’ll write its £wow me. 

[Exeunt AirroNV etnd Euphronius. 
Eno, Yes, like enough, high-bkttled Oesse 
will 

Unstate his happiness, and be stag’d to the 
show 

Against a sworder.—I see m«i's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes; an4. tbii^ outward 
Do draw the inward cnmlitv after them,. 

To snffer all alikck That^e should drebn, 
Knowing all measures, tbe lhll Dettur will 
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Answer bis omiUiiess I—Gpesar, thou bast sub¬ 
du’d^ 

Hisjadgmenttoo. • 

E$tUf €tn Attendant. 

Ati, A messenger ffom Csessr. 

CUo, What» no more ceremony my 

women I—• [nose 

Against the blown rose may they stop their 
That kneel’d unto the buds.—^Admit him, sir. 

\Exit Attendant 

Etto» [AsuHt.] Mine honesty and 1 begin to 
square. 

The loyalty well held to fools does make 
Our fiuth mere folly:—^yet he that can endure 
To follow with ^eeiance a fallen lord , 

Does conquer him mat did his master conquer. 
And earf! a pla^ i’ the story. » 

£ft/er Tiiykeds. 

CUff. Caesar’s will ? 

TAjfr. Hear it apart , 

CUff. None but iriaMls: say boldly. 

' TWj^r. So, haply, are th^ friends to Antony. 

Efta. He needs u many, sir, as Caesar has; 
Or needs not us. ^ If Oesar please, our tnoster 
Will leap to be bis friend t tor us, you know 
Whose he is we are, and that is Caesar’s. 

TTijfr, ^ So.— 

Thus then, thou most lenown’d: Caesi^ entreats 
Not to consider in what case thou stand’st. 
Further than he is Caesar. 

Cleo* Go on: right royaL « 

Tkyr, He knows that you embrace not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear’d him. 

QXeo, O! [he 

Tkyr, The scars upon your honour, therefore. 
Does pity, as constrained blemishes. 

Not as dmerv’d. 

CUo, He is a god, and knows 

Whatiamostrigbti minehemoux was hot yielded, 
But conquer’d merely. 

Eno, \jAsido^ To be sure of that, 

I will ask Antony.—Sir, sir, thou art so leaky 
That we must leave thee to thy sinking, for 
Thy dearest quit thee. lExU, 

Tkyi'* • Shall I say to Caesar 
What you muire of turn ? for he partly bq» 

To be desir% togive. It much would please him 
That of his fortunes you diould make a staff 
To lean upon t but it would warm his spirits 
Tp hear nom me you had left Antony, 

And put yourself upder his shroud, who is 
The universal landlord. 

CU^ What’s your nan)e? 

My name b Thneus. ^ 

Most kind messenger, i 


Say to great Caesar this:—to deputation 
I kiss his conquering hand: tell him lamprompt 
To my crown at’s foet^ and there to kneel: 
Tell him, /rom his all-ob^ng breath 1 hear ' 
The docan of Egypt. * 

7%yr» ’Tis your nobl^ course^ 

Wisdom and fortune comMting together. 

If riiat the former dare but what it con. 

No chance may shake it Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

CUo. Your Ciesaj^s father 

OAf when he hath mus’d of taking kingdoms 
in. 

Bestow’d his lips on that unworthy place, 

As it rain’d kisses. 

Antony and Enobarbus. 

Ant, Favours, by Jpve that thunders I— 
What art thou, fellow? 

TAj^, ’ One that but performs 

The bidding of the fullest man, and worthiest. 
To have command obey’d. 

E»o, {Aside.'l You will be whh^’d. 

Ant, Approach there!—Ay, you kite 1—JNow, 
gods and devils 1 [ffot 

Authority melts from me: of late, when I cried. 
Like boys unto a muss, kings would start forth 
And cry, Youf will? Have yo u no e ars? I am 
Antony yet. 

* Enter Attendants. 

Take hence this Jack and_ whip him. 
Etto, ’Tis better playing wi^h a lion’s whelp 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant, Moon and stars t 

Whip him,—^Were’t twenty of the greatest tri¬ 
butaries 

That do acknowledge Caesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the band o&sbe here,—^what’s 
her name 

Since riie was Cleopatra ?—Whip him, fellows, 
TUI, like a boy, you see him cringe his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy t take him hence. 
Thyr, Mark Antony,— 

Ant, Tug him away: being whipp’d, 

Bring him again.—This Jack of Cae^s snul 
Bear us an errand to him.— 

[Exeunt Attend, with Tkviu 
Y ob were half bitted ere 1 knew you.—Ha I 
Hash I my pillow left unpress’d in Rome, 
Forborne the gettilig of a lawful race, • 
And by a gem of women, to be abus’d 
^ one t^t looks on feeders? 

CUo, % Good my lord,— 

, Ant, You have been a boggier ever t — 

But when we in our viciousneai grow hard,— 

O misery on’t I—the wise gods our ey»; 
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In our own filth our clear judgments; 
make us 

Adore our errors; laugh at’s^ while we stmt 
To our confusion. ' i 

*Cleo. O, is*t come to this? 

Ant, 1 il^nd you as a morsel cold upon 
Geemx’s trencher ; nay, you were a fiag* 
ment 

Of Caeius Pompey’s; besides what hotter hours. 
Unregister’d in vulgar fame, you have 
Luaurioudy pick’d out:—for I am sure, [be. 
Though you can guess what temperance should 
You know not what it is. 

Cleo, Whe: ^ore is this ? 

At^. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And say, Cod quit you I be familiar with 
My playfelloyr, your hand; this kingly seal 
Aitd plighter of high hearts I—O that 1 weie 
Upon the hUl of msan, to outroar 
The homed herd 1 for I have savage cause; 
And to proclaim it civilly were like 
A halterM neck which docs the hangman tliank 
For being yare about him. 

Re-enter Attendants with Tuykeus. 

Is he whipp’d ? 

X Att. Sknmdiy, my lord. 

Ant. .Cried he ? and begg’d he pardon 7 
S Att. Kif {QS ask favour. 

Ant. If that thy fiither live, let him ro^'ent 
Thou wast not made his daughter; and be thou 
sorry 

To follow Ce^r in his triumph, since 
Thou hast been whipp’d for following him; 
henceforth 

The white hand of a lady fever thee, 

Shake thou to look on’L—Get thee back to 
Gesar, 

Tell him thy entertainment: look thou say 
He makes me ang^ with him ; for he seems 
Proud and disdainful, har{rfng on what 1 am, 
Not what he knew 1 was: he makes me ang^^; 
And at this time most easy ’tis to do *t, 

When my good stars, that were my former guides. 
Have empty left their orbs, and shot their fires 
Into the abysm of belL If he mislike 
My speech and what is done, tell him he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchis’d bondman, whpm 
He may at pleasure whip, or bang, or tortiue. 
As he shall like, to ^uk roe t oige it thou: 
Heooe widi thy atxipiro, begone. 

[jEsififTBnBUS. 

£SiM. Have you dfme^? 

Ant, ‘ Alack, oui terrene xhooin 

Is npw edfips^d} and it portends alone « 
Tto &U of Antony t 
€SsRi 1 must stay his thne. 


Ant. To flUterOsesar, would you luingleayes 
With one that ties his points ? 

Cleo. " Not know m& yet^ 

Ant. Cold-hearted toward roe? 

Cleo. Ah, dear, if I be so. 

From my cold heart let heaven engender luiil, 
And pftison it in the source; and toe first stone 
Drop in my neck: as it determines, so 
Dissolve my life 1 The next Oesarion Smite 1 
Till, hy degrees, the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Egyptians all, 

By the discandyiag of this pelleted stomi, 

Lie gravelcss,—till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey I 
Ant. I am satisfied. 

Csesar(Sils down in Alexandria; where 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land 
I [ath nobly held: our sever’d navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet, toreat’ning most 
sea-like. [hear, lady? 

Wbyre hast thou been, my heart ?—Dost thou 
1/ from the^ field I shall return once more 
To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood t 
I and my swora will earn our chronicle: 

Tliere *s hope in *t yet. , 

Cleof That's my bnve lotd I 

Ant. 1 will be treble-sinew’d, hearted, 
breath’d, 

And fight malJfiously : for when mine hours 
Were niq<! and lucky, men did ransom lives 
' Of me for jests; but now I ’ll set my teeth. 

And send to darkness all that stop me.—Come, 
Let’s have one other gaudy night: call to me 
All my sad captains, fill our bowls; once more 
Let’s mock the midnight bell. 

Cleo. It is my birthday. 

I had thought to have held it poor; but since 
my lord 

Ts Antony agam 1 will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yet do well. 

Cleo. Gall aH hi* ncfole captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do so; wc ’ll speak to them t and to* 
night I *11 fotbk 

The wine peep through toeir scars.—Come on^ 
my queen; 

There’s sap in’t yet. The next time I do fichl 
I ’ll make death love me; for l*will contend 
Even with his pestilent s^he. 

(Ejeemnt aU but EitfOi. 
Rne. Now he’ll outstare the lightning. To 
be furious 

Is to be fr^hted out of foai' t ro that mood 
The dove will peck toe estridee and laee sdtl 
Adiminsturo in our oaipfadn’entabi 
Rcstroea his beert: wb^ valour preys onlnaan 
It eats toe sword It fikhfs vrkbi I vfiU seett^ 
Some way to leave ban* 
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ScRNB I.—OBSAk*s C&m^ ai Ahxtutdria, 

£fU*r CjESAJt rtodit^a AMfr/ AokippAi 
M sCiSNA^, and «iktr$L. 

Cos. He calls me bc^; and chides as &e had 
power 

To beat roe out of Egypt; 107 messengn 
He hath whipp’d with ro^; dares me to per¬ 
sonal combat, 

Caesar to Antony :—let the old ruffian know 
I have man^ other ways to die; meantime 
Lough at his challenge. 

Mee» Caesar must think. 

When one so great begins to rage, he *s Runted 
Even to &Uing. Give him no breath, but now 
Make bc^t of nis distractionnever angw 
Made good guard for itself. 

Cas, Let our b»t heads 

Know that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight.—Within our file) there are, 
Of those that serv’d Mark Antony but late, 
Ehough to fetch him in. See it done: 

And feast the army : we have store to do’t. 
And they have eam^ the waste. Poor Antony 1 

\Exetmt» 

Scene II.—Albxandiua. ^ Room in the 
Palace. 0 

Enter Antony, Clbopatra, Ekobarbvs, 
Charm IAN, Iras, Ai.exas, and ethers. 
Ant, lie will not fight with me, Domitins. * 
Eno. No. 

Why should he not ? [fortune, 

Mho. He thinks, being twenty times of better 
He Ls twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land I ’ll fight: or I W'ill live, 

Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo’t thou fightwell? 
£ne. I’ll strike, and cry, Take aU. 

Ant. Well said; come on.— 

Gall forth ray household servants: let’s to-night 
fie bounteous al our meaL— 

V * Enter Servants. 

• Give me thy hand. 

Thou hast been rightly honest;—so hast thou;— 
Thou,-—«nd thou,—and thou ^^yoa have serv’d 
me well, 

And kia^ have been yoRir fellows. 

C&o, [Asuht to Eno,] What means this? 
Ene, [Asuhr to CtIM.] ’TuTifeieof firaiS odd 
.#• tricks stMrrow rixoofe 
Out of the mind. 


Ant, And thou art honest taoi. 

I wish I ocKild he msde so many men. 

And ell of you dapped up tograier fe 
An AntonjN that 1 mk^t d^yon serrioe 
So good aryou have mne. . 

^rv. The gods fiarUd I 

Ant, Well, my good feltbws, wai#on me to 
* night i 

Scant not my cups; and make as much of me 
As when mine empire was your fellow too^ 
And suffer’d my command. 

Cleo. [Andf to Eno. ] What does he mean? 
Eno. [Asuit to Ci-BO.] To make bisfellowets 
weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-nig^t; 

May be it is the period'of your duty: • 

Haply you shall not see me more; or if, 

A mangled shadow t perchance tci»monow 
You ^1 serve another master. I look on you 
As one that takes his leave. Mine bonest 
friends, 

I turn you not away; but, like a master * 
Married to your good service, stay till death: 
Tend me to-night two hours, I a^ no more. 
And the gods yield you for’t! 

Eno. What mean you, sir^ 

To give them this discomfort? Look, they weep$ 
Ana I, an ass, am onion-ey’d; for shame. 
Transform us not to women. 

Ani Ho, ho, ho I 

Now%e witch take me, if I meant it thus 1 
Grace grow where those drop) fell 1 My 
hearty friends, 

You take me in too dolorous a'sense ; [you 
Eor I spake to you for your comfort,—did desire 
To bum this night with torches} know, my 
hearts, 

I hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you 
Where rather I ’ll expect vjptorious life 
Than death and honour. Let’s to supper y 
come, « 

And drown consideration. lExeunt, 

SCKNB III. — ^Auxandria. Before the Pakue, 
Enter two Soldiers to their guard. 

Z Sold. Brother, good-night: to-morrow is 
the day, [wdL 

2 Sold. It will determine one way: fern you 
H&jd you of nothing strange about theBtruets? 
i*Sold. Nothing. What news? [to you. 

Belike ’Us but a rumour. Qo^-nighti 
X Well, sir, g<^-night. 

Enter two 

2 Soli. Soldiers, have careful watdi. 

3 Sold. And you. Good-n^ht, good-n^t. 
JiThe first two fiace tkemsemes at their^stu 
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4 SoU, Here we : \7Tit third and fatnih 
tabs their fiosts.l and if to*inonow 
Our navy thrive, I nave an absolute hope 
Our lanomen will /itand up. 

, 3 SeM. *Tis a tnave army. 

And full of purpose. 

l^iiHsie as of hautboys under the stage. 
4 Sold. Peace, what noise? ^ 

I 5^^ List, list I 

3 Sold, Hark! 

I Sold. Music r the air. 

3 Sold. Under the earth. 

4 Sold. It signs well, does it not ? 

3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I sav ! 

IVhat diould this mean*? [lov’d, 

3 Sold. Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony 
^fow leaves him. 

1 Sold. Walk ; let’s see if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

[ They advance to another post. 

2 Sold. How now, masters 1 
Soldiers. [Speaking together. \ How now I 

How now I do you hear this ? ^ 
r Sold. Ay; is't not strange ? 

3 Sold. Do you hear, masters? do you hear? 
1 Sold. Follow the noise so hir as we have 

Quarter; ^ 

Let *s see q,os|^ will give Q0; 

Soldiers. ^Speaking together.'] Content.^ ’Tis 
strange. [Exeunt. 

Scene IV,-j-Alexandria. A Room in the 
Palace. 

Antony Cleopatra; Charmian, 

Iras, and others attending. 

Ant. Eros I mine armour, Eros ! 

Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my t^uck.—Eros, come; mine 
armour, Eros 1 

1 

Enter Eros with arsnour. ^ 

llome, good fellow, put mine iron on.-— 
f fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
iecause we brave her.—Come. 

Cleo. Nay, I *11 help too. 

Vhat *s this for ? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be I thou art 

rhe armourer of my heart. False, false; jthis, 
this. , 

aiw. Sooth, la, 1 *11 help: thus it must be. 
Ant. Well, well; 

Ve shall thrive now.—Seest thou, my good 
fallow ? < 

lo put <m thy defences. • 

Eros. Briefly, sir. 


Cleo. Is not this budded well? 

Astt. Rarely, tardy 1 

He that unbuckles this, till we do pteM 
To doff*t for our repose, diall hear a storm.— 
Thou fomblest, Eros; and my queen *sa squire 
More tight ht this than thou: despatch.—O 
* love, [knew’st 

That thou couldst see my wars to-day, and 
The royal occupation I thou diouldst see. 

A workman in ’l— 

Enter an Officer, armed. 

Gora-morrow to thee; welcome: 
Thou look’st like him that knows a warlike 
charge: 

To business tmt we Inve we rise betime. 

And do to’t with delight. 

Off. A thousand, •^sir, 

ICarly though it be, have on thtir riveted trim. 
And at the port expect you. 

[Shout. Flourtsh of Trumpets within. 

Ent(r other Officers and Soldiers. 

2 Off. The morn is fair.—Good-morrow, 
general. 

All. Good-morrow, general. 

Ant. *Tis well blown, lads t 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins mtimes.— 
So, so; come; give me that: this way; well 
»said.— 

Fare thee well, dame, whate’er becomes of met 
This is a soldier’s kiss: rebukable, [ICtsses her, 
^nd worthy shameful check it were, to stand 
On more mechanic compliment; I *11 leave thee 
Now, like a man of steel.—You tliat will%ht. 
Follow me close; I ’ll bring you to*t.—Ameu. 
‘[Exeunt Atrr.f Eros. Officers, omf Soldiers. 
Char. Please you, retire to your chamber. 
Cleo. Lead me. 

He goes forth gallantly. That ’<e and Csesar 
might 

Determine this great war in single fight I 
Then, Antony,—but now—Well, on. 

[Exesmt. 

Scene V.— Antony’s Camp Alexandria, 

TYumpets sound w&hin. Enter .^tony and 
Eros ; a Soldier meeting tneai. 

Sold. The gods make this a happy day to 
Antony I 

Ant. Would thou and those thy scars had once 
prevail’d 

To make me f^t at land I 
Sold. Hadst thou done so. 

The kings that have revolt, and the soldier 

t 
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That has this mtonizifi; left thee, 'wq|U 4 have still 
Follow’d thy heels. 

AfUt Wfao’f gone this morning? 

SeldL 

One ever near thee i call for Enobarbns, 
lie shall not hear thee; or from Csesar’s camp 
Say, /am none of thino, % 

Ant. What 8ay*st thou ? 

Sold. Sir, 

He is with Caesar. 

Eros. Sir, bis chests and treasure 

He has not with him. , 

Ant. Is he gone? 

.&/(£ Most certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after; do 
it; 

Detain no jot, I chaige thee; write to him,—' 

I will suhscnte,—gentle adieus and greetings ; 
Say that 1 wislf he never find more cause * 

To change a master.—O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted hoimst men 1—Eros, despatdk 

\ExeHHt. 

• 

SisbnkVI.—C iCSAK’s Camp before Alexandria. 

Flourish. Enter^Cx&Mt^ with Agxippa, 
Enobardus, end others. * 

Cos. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 
Our will is Antony be took alive; 

Make it so known. t 

Agr. Ceesar, I shall. • [Exit. 

Cas. The time of universal peace is near: 
Prove this a prosperous flay, tne three-nook’d 
world * 

Shall bear the olive freely. 


• Enter a Messenger. 

bless. Antony 

Is come into the field. 

Car. Go dutrge Agrippa 

Plant those that have revolted in tlie van. 

That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himselfi [Exeunt C/ESAR andhis Train. 

Eno. Alexas did revolt; and went to Jewry 
On idfidrs of Antony; there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Csesar, 

And leave his juaster Antony t for this pains 
Csesar hath hmig’d him. Canidius, and the rest 
That fell asvay, nave entertainment, but 
No honourable trust. I have done ill; 

Of which J do accuse myself so soraly 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier,^C/ esar’s. 

Solti. Enobarbus, Antpoy 

Hatl#after thee se^ all thy treasure, with 
Hia bounty overjdttst the messenger 

• 


Came on my eiwd, and at thy tent is now 
Unloading of nis mules. * 

Eno. 1 give it you. 

SoUL Mock not, Enobarbus. 

I tell you ftue: best you sard the bringer 
Out of the host; 1 must attend mine office, * 

I Or would have done *t myselfi Yonar en^ror 
Coiftinues still a Jove. [AjcrA 

Eno. I am alone the vUlain of the earth. 
And feel 1 am so most. O Antony, [paid 
Thou mine of bounty, bow wouldst thou have 
My better service, wimn my tniptude 
Thou dost so crown with gold 1 This blows my 
heart: 

If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstiike thought: but thought will fjb’t. 
I feel. 

I fight against theel—No: I will go seek 
Some ditch wherein to dief tfie foul’st best fits 
My latter part of life, [Exit. 

SCB VB VII. — Field of Battle between the » 
Camps. 

Alarum. Drums and trumpets. Enter 
Agrippa and others. 

Agr, Retire, we have engag’d ourselves too 
fart 

Caesar himself has work, and ouroraression 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Antony, and Scarus 
wounded. , 

Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought 
indeed I 

Had we done so at first, we had driven them 
home 

With clcMiLs about their heads. 

Ant, Thou bleed’st apace. 

Scar. I had a wound hem that was like a T, 
But now ’tis made an H. 

A/tt. • They do retire. 

.^aar. We ’ll beat ’em into bencli>holes: 1 have 
yet 

Room for six scotches more. 

Entif Eros. 

Eres. They are beaten, sir; and our odvan* 

, tage serves 
Fora fair victory. 

Scar, ^ us score their bodrs, 

And snatch ’em up, as we take hares, behiadt 
*Tls sport to maul a runner. 

Ant. I will reward thee 

Once for thy spritely comfort, and tenfold 
Ffxr thy good ^our. Come thee on. 

Sean X!U halt after, [Satunt, 
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ScBNB Vlll.^Vfidtr/jt0 WaUt fi/Afaxatvbltu 

Alarum, Enter Antony marchingi Scaros 
dfik/Forces. i 

* Ant. We have beat him to his camp. 

one before, [morrow. 

And let the queen know of our ^ts.—To* 
Before the sun shall see us, we *11 spW the blood 
That has to-day escap’d. 1 thank you all; 

For doughty-banded are you, and have fought 
Not as you serv’d the cause, but as’t had been 
Each man’s lilc^ mine; you have shown all 
Hectors. 

Enter the city, clip your wive^, your friends, 
TeU,them your feats; whilst they with 

tears [kiss 

Wash the congealment from your wound<i, and 
Thehonour’dgasheswhole.—Give me thy hand; 

, [ThSCARUS. 

Enter Cleopatra, attended. 

To this great fairy I ’ll commend thy acts, 
Make her thanks bless thee. O thou day o* 
the world, [all, 

Chain mine arm’d neck; leap thou, attire and 
Through proof of harness to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumpliing. 

r_ Lord of lords I 

O infinite Viitu^ cem’st thou smiling from 
The world’s great snare uncaught? *' 

Ant. My nightingale, 

We have beat* them to theif beds. What, girl I 
friough grey [yet ha” we 

Do something mingle with our youn^r brown; 
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand;— 
Kiss it, my warrior: he hath fought to-day 
As if a god, in hate^’of mankind, nad 
Destrojrd in such a shape. 

Cko. ^ I ^1 give thee, friend. 

An armour all of gold; it was a king’s. a, 
Ant. He lias deserv’d it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy Pheebus’ car.—Give me thy hand: 
Through-Alexandria make a jnlly march; 

Bear our hack’d targets like the men th^ owe 
them: 

Had our great palace the capect^ • 

To camp this host, we all would sup together, 



Make miiigle whh our xattlii^ tahoorines ) 
That heaYea and earth may strilfe their soonds 
together, * 

Apphoding ourapproadn. {fixennt. 


Scene IX.—CiBSAs’s Cam^ 
Sentinels \tt their Jhtst. * 

1 Sold, If we be not reliev’d within this hour. 
We must return to the court of guard: the 

« night 

Is shiny; and they say we diall embattle 
By the second hour i’ the mom. 

2 Sold. This last day wnt 

A shrewd one to’s. 

Enter Enobarbcts. 

Ena. O, bear me witness, night.— 

3 Sold. What man is this? 

2 Sold. Stand close and list to him. 

EnOi Be witness to me, O thou blesmd moon. 

When men revolted shall upon records 
Beai* hateful memory, poor Enebarboa did 
Before thy face repent 1— 

1 Sold. Enolxirbus I 

3 Sold. Peace! 

Hark furthtir. 

Eno. O sovereign mistress of true melancholy, 
Tlie poisonous damp of night disponge upon 
me, ‘ 

That lue, a very rebel to my will, 

May hang no longer on me: throw my heart 
Against the flint and hardness of my wit; 
Which, being (dried with grief, will bre^ to 
* powder. 

And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 

Fo^ive me in thine ovm particular; 

But let the world rank me in register 
A master-leaver and a fugitive: 

O Antony 1 O Antony! [Xnkfv 

2 Sold. Let’s speak 

To him. 

I Sold, Let’s hear him, for the things he 
speaks 

May concern Oesar. 

3 Sold. Lei *» do so. But he sleepai 

1 Sold, Swoons rather; for so bad a prayer 

as his 

Was never yet fore sleep. 

2 Sold. Oo we lo him. 

3 Sold. Awake, sir, awake; speak to ns. 

2 Sold. Hei.r you, sir? 

I Sold. The hand of death hath lat^tt mtn. 

\2>umxa/aroJT.I Hark! the drums 
Do merrily wake the sleepers. Let us iMn 
him 

To the court of guard} be is of note: our hour 
Is fully'out 

3 Sold, Gome on, then} * 

Hemaf seoGmeryeb ISaeimfmiththohd^ 
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ScSNB -Ground heiweeH thotmo Camps, 

Enter Antony and Sckau^ wUh Forces, 
tnarching. 

Ant. Their preparation is to-ddiy by sea; 
We please them not by land. • 

Sear. For both, my lord. 

Ant. I would they *d fight i* the fire or i* the 
air; 

We’d fight there too. But this it is; oar fimt 
Upon tim hills adjoining to the city 
Shall stay with us:—order for sea is given; 
Tliey have put forth the havenforward now. 
Where their appointment we nu^ best discover. 
And look on their endeavoar. \Bxeunt. 

SceneTJCI.— part ef the Graunfp, 

Enter C/ESAR, with his Forces, marching. 

Cas. But being charg’d, we will be still by 
land. 

Which, as I t^e’t, we shall; for his best force 
Is forth to man his galleys. To the vales, 

And hold our best ^vantage. [Ereunt. 

Scene XII.— Another part of the Ground , 

Enter ANTONY and ScA&us. 

Ant. Yet thejr’re not Join’d • where yond 
pine does stand * 

I dial! discover all: I ’ll bring thee word 
Straight how ’tis like to ga [Ejuunt. 

Scar. Swallows have buili* 

In Cleopatra’s sails their nests t the augurers 
Saj^tbey know not,—they cannot tell;—look 
grimly. 

And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant and dejected ; and, by starts, 

His fretted fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has and has not. 

[AUuvm afar as at a seafght. 

Re-enter Antony. 

Anf. All is lost; 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed met 
My fleet hath yelded to the foe; and yonder 
They esat thek caps up, and carouse together 
Uke kiendb long lost.—Triple>ttiin’d whore 1 
^tis thou 

Hast sold me to this novice; and my heart 
Makcaonly wataoo thee.—£td them all fly; 
For when 1 am reveng’d upon my charm, 

1 have dona alL—fiia them all begone. 

[Exit SCARES.. 

O sial$ tby nprke sl)p111 see no moret ^ • 
fbrtUiaseMl Antony part here; «vmx here ' 


Do we shake hands.'—All come to this l—Tlih 
' hearts • 

That spaniel’d me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets ' 
On Uossonllng Ceesar; and this pine is barVi^ 
That overtop^d them alL Betray’d I amt 
O this &Ise soul of F^pt! this grave charm, 
Whdbe eye beck’d fix'to my wars and call’d them 
home; 

Whose bosom was my crownet, my chief end,- ' 
Like a right gipsy. Hath, at fast 1 ^ loose, 
B^uil’d me to the very heart of losau— 

Wmt, Eros, Eros I , 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Ah, thou ^11! AvaontJ 
C&s. Why is my lord enrsg^ against his lovep 
Ant, Vanish; or I shall give thee thy de¬ 
serving, • [thM^ 

And blemish Csesar’s. triumph. Let him take 
And hoist thee up to the shouting plebeians: 
Follow his chariot, like the greatest spot 
Of all tliy sex; most monsicr-like, be shown 
For poor’st diminutives, for doits; and let 
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up 
With her prepared nails. [Exit Clbo.] ’Tis 
well thou ’rt gone. 

If it be well to live; Imt better ’twere 
Thou feir&t into my fury, for opo .jdeat h 
Might have prevented many.—1— 

The sflirt of Nrasos is upon mei teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine ancestOT, thy rage: 

Let me lodge Uchason the homsV the moon; 
And with those hands, that grasp’d the hcarieatr 
club, [diet 

Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall 

To the young Roman boy she hath sold msb 

and I fall 

Under this plot: she dies for’L—Eros, bo t 

• {.Exit. 

Scene XIII.— Alexandria. A Roam fiw 
* the Ealaee, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charhian, Iras, and 
Marxian. 

CUa. Help m^ my women I O, he is more 
mad [saly 

Than Telamon for his shield; die boar of Theft. 
Wa 5 ,never so emboss’d. 

Char. , To the monument I 

There loefc younel^ and send him AOBii ^ba 
in dead. 

The Root and body rive not more in parking 
Than greatne^ going oft 
* CAe. « To the monument t— 

Mardian, go tdl him I have sfadn myself; 
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Say that the last I spoke was Antar^, 

And w<»d it» pr*ythMy piteouslyi ]dax> 

dian; 

And bring me how he takes my death.— 

7*0 the monument i ' {Exeunf, 

ScENsX^V.—A lexandria. Anothar Koom, 
Enter Antony emd Eros. ** 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold’st me? 

Eros. Ay, noble lord. 

Ant. Sometime we see a cloud that's 
diagontsh} 

A vapour sometime like a bear or lion, 

A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 

A forked mountsun, or biue promontory 
With trees upon *t, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air x thou bast seen 
these signs; 

They are black vesper’s pageants. 

Eros, ^ Ay, my lord. 

Ant. That which is now a horse, even with 
• a thought 

The nmk dislimns; and makes it indistinct. 

As water is in water. 

Eros. It does, my lord. [is 

Ant, My good knave Eros, now thy captain 
Even such awdy: here I am Antony ; 

Yet cannot bold this visible shape, my knave. 

1 made th^ggajjprs for Egypt; and the queen,— 
Whose hmiOthought I nad, for she had mine; 
Whidi, whilst it was mine, had wnex'cPunto't 
A million more now lost,—she, Eros, has 
Back'd carcU with Caesar, and ialse*play’d my 
glory 

Unto an enemy's triumph.— 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros ; there is left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves.— 

Enter Mardian. 

* O, thy vile lady I 

She has robtyd me of my sword. 

Mear. No, Antony ; 

My mistress lov’d thee, tuid her fortunes minted 
With thine entirely. 

Ata. lienee, saucw eunuch; peace! 

She hath betray'd me, and shall die die death, 
Afkr. Death of one person can be paid but 
once, [do 

And tfaatshe hu disdiaig’d t what thou woiridst 
Is done unto thy hand t the last she qiake. 

Wxri, Asstoi^l mast noble 4 !ivr< 0 ify/ 

THei in the midst a tearing gtou did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided 
Betwemt her heart and lips: she lendex'd life, 
Tliy name so buried in her. * 

Ant. Dead then? • 

Msr* • Dead. 


Ant. Uiiann, Eros; the long day’s task is 
deme, [safe 

And we must deep.-irTbat thou depsrt'&t hence 
Does pay thy latx^ richly; go. 

lEsnt Mardian. 
•• Off, pluck off;— 

The sevenfold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart O, cleave, my sides 1 
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent, 
Crack thy frail case !—^Apace, Eros, apace.— 
No more a soldier.—Bruised pieces, go; 

You have been nqbly borne.—Frommeawhile.— 

[Exit Eros. 

I will o'ertake thee, Qeopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now 
All length is torture.—Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and stray no further: now all laboui 
Mars what it does ; yea, very fbicd etitanglcs 
I tsc)f with strength: seal then, hnd all is done.— 
Eros 1—I come, my queen.—Eros !—stay for 
me X [hand, 

Wnere souls do couch on flowers, we’ll hand in 
And with**our sprightly port make the ghosts 
gaze: 

Dido and her ASneas shall wrant troops. 

And x^l the haunt be ours.-*-Come, Eros, Eros ( 

Re-enter EROS. 

Eros. What would my lord ? 

Ant, « Since Cleopatra died, 

I have Hv'd in such dishonour that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quarter'cl the world, and o’er green Neptune's 
back 

With riiips made cities, condemn myself to lack 
The courage of a woman; less noble mind 
Than she which by her death our Csssar teUs, 

I ismeenquerorof mpelf. Thou art sworn, Eros, 
That, when the exugent should come,—^which 
now 

Is come indeed—when I riiould ^ behind me 
The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgrace and horror, that, on my command. 
Thou then wouldst kill me: do\; the time is 
come: 

Thou strik’st not me, ’tis Caesar thou defeat’sl. 
Put colour in thy dieek. ^ ^ 

Erx. The gods withhold me t 

Shall 1 do that whkh all the Parthian darts, 
Tbough enemy, lost aim, and could not ? 

Ant. Eros, 

Wouldst thon be window'd in great Rome, aim 
see 

Thy master thus with pleftdi’d arms, bending 
down 

His eorrigiUe-nedc, hki subdu’d * 

To penetrative sbaine | whiisf the whesTd seat 
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fortanate Ceesar, drawn before bib, branded 
His baseness that ensu’d? 

Efvr. I weald not see 

Ant. Cbme, then; for with a wound I most 
be cur’d. « [worn 

Draw that thy honest sword, whi^ thoi| hast 
Most useful for thy country. 

Eros. O, pardon me 1 

Ant. When I did make thee free, swor’st 
thou not then 

To do this when 1 bade thee? Do it at once; 
Or thy precedent services are dll 
But accidents unpurpos’d. Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me then that noble counten¬ 
ance. 

Wherein the worship of the whole world iies. 
Ant. Lo thee! him. 

Eros. My sword is drawn. • 

Ant, Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou hast dmwn it 
Eros. My dear master. 

My captain and my emperor, let me^y, 

B«ore 1 strike thb blowy stroke, farewell. 

Ant, ’Tis said, man;—and farewell, [now ? 
Eros. Farewell, great chieC Shall I strike 
Ant. Nowf Eros. 

Eros. Why, there then [/a/hf on his sword];— 
thus do I escape the sorrow 
Of Antony’s death. • [Eiti. 

Ant, Thrice nobler than uuyself t 

Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what [Eros 
1 should, and Uiou couldst not. My queen and 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon tnc> 
A nobleness on record : but I will M 
A bridegroom in my death, and run into’t 
As fo a lover’s bed. Come, then ; and, Eros, 
Thy master dies thy sdiolar: to do thus 

\FaUing on his sword. 

1 leam'd of thee. How! not dead ? not dead?— 
The guard, ho !—O, despatch me ! 

Enter Dercetas and Guard. 

I Guard. What’s the noise ? 

Ant, I have done my work ill, friends: O, 
make an end 
Of what I have begun. 

8 Guard. The star is fallen. 

1 Guard.9Atid time is at his period. 

AU. Alas, and. woe I 

Ant, Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

I Guard. Not 1. 

a Guard. Nor 1. 

3 Guard, Nor any one. tEsemnt Guard. 
/>(r. Thydeath and fortunes bidthy followers 
* fly. , [Ings, 

This sword but shown to Coesu, with this tid« 
Siudl enter me with him. 


Enter Diouxkbs. 

Where’s Antony? 

J>er. t Them, Diomed, there. 

Eio. lAtshnf 

Wilt thou not answer, man ? 

* [AMf ]%BCBTASi 

Ant, Art thou there, Diomed? Draw thy 
sword, and give me 
Sufficing strokes for death. 

Dio. Most absolute foed. 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send thee ? 

Dio. Now, my Imd, 

Ant. where is she? 

Dio. Lock’d in her monument. She hAd a 
prophesying foar 

Of what hath come to pass:/or when she saw,—> 
Which never shall be found,—^you did suspect) 
She had dispos’d withCeesar, and that your 
Would not be purg’d, she sent you word she, 
was dcM; 

But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to prodaim the truth ; and I am come, 

1 dread, too late. 

Ant, Too late, good Diomed.—Call my 
OTard, I prythee. 

D^ What, ho! the emperor’s guard I The 
guard, what, hoi 
Comepyour lo^ calls! 

Enter some of the Guard. 

Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra 
bides; 

’Tis the last service that I shall command you. 

I Guard. Woe, woe are we, sir, you may 
not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

AU. Most heavy day I 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not mease 
sharp fate * [coma 

T'^grace it with your sorrows t bid that wel- 
Which Comes to punish us, and we punish it, 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up: 

I have led you oft; carry me now, good friends. 
And have my thanks for alL 

\Exeuntt hearing Amtokv. 

Sci^NR XV.—^Axjcxamdkia. a Momtmeni. 

Enfert aiotfe, Cleopatra, Cua&mian, eir/ 
Iras. 

Cite. O Charmian, I will never to from benoe. 
Char, Be cEmfocted, dear madam. 

» Cieo^ No, I will not t 

AU strange and terrible, events are welcome, 

But comforts we despise i our aise of sorrow, 
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Proportion’d to our cause, must be as great 
As tbat which nalkes 

Ewter^ iebwt Diombdbs. 

• I 

• How now 1 is he dead ? 

Dio. His death ’a upon him, but not dead. 
Look out^o’ the other side your monument; 
Hia guard have brought him thither. 

Sntett behnOf ANTOmr, bertu by the Guard. 

O sun. 

Burn the great sphere thou mov'st in 1 —dark¬ 
ling stand 

The varying shore o' the world.—O Antony, 
Antony, Antony 1 — Help, Charmian ; help, 
* Iras, help,— 

Help, friends below ;—let’s draw him hither. 

Ani. * i^eace t 

Not Caesar's valour hath o’erthrown Antony, 
But Antony’s hath triumph’d on itself. 

Cleo. So it should be, that none l>ut Antony 
‘Should conquer Antony; but woe 'tis so I 
Afti. 1 am dying, E^pt, dying; only 
I here impdrtune death awhile, until 
Of many thousand kisses the poor last 
1 lay upon thy lips. 

Cleo. I dare not, dear,— 

Dear my lord, pardon,—I dare net, 

Lest I ; not the imperious show 

Of the full-fortun’d Ceesar ever shall c.[have 
Be brooch’d with me ; if knife, drugs, serpents 
Edge, sting, /ir operation, I am safe ; 

Your wife (^tavia., with her modest eyes 
And still conclusion, shall acquire no honour 
Demuting upon me.—But come, come, An¬ 
tony.— [up;— 

Help me, my women,—we must draw thee 
AssLst, good mends. 

Ant. « O, quick, or I am gone. 

CUo. Here's sport i^eed!—How heavy 
weighs ray lord I • 

Our strength is all gone into heaviness, ^ 
Tbat makes the weight: had 1 great Juno's 
power, 

The strong-wing’d Mercury should fetch thee 

And set "Si. I- Jove's side. Yet come a 
litUe,- 

Wishers were ever fcxrls,—0,come, come, come; 

draw AntoN'^ up. 
And welcome, welcome I dlls where thou hut 
liv'd t 

^icken with kissing! had my fips that power, 
Thva would 1 wear them ouL < 


AiL 

Afd, I am dying, 
Givs me stwie win^ 


A heavy sight 1 
.dying I 

It me speak a little. 


Cha. N^ let me q)e«lc; and let me nil so 
hkh .{wfaeelt 

That die false houlewife Fortune her 
Provok’d by my offence. 

Ant. , One wca-d, sweet queen t 

Of Oesax^k your honour, with your sansty.— 

Cko, They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me i 

None about Oesar trust but Proculeius. 

CUo. My resolution and my han^ I'll trust | 
None about Csesar. 

Ant, The miserable change now at my end 
Lament mx sorrow at: but please your thoughts 
In feeding them with those my former fortunes 
Whe^n 1 liv’d, the greatest prince o’ the world. 
The noblest; and do now not basely^die, 

NoS coMrardly put off my hehn^it to 
My countryman, a Roman by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquish’d. Now my spirit is gmnsi 
I cm no more. 

Cleo. » Noblest of men, woo't die ? 

Hast thou no care of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a sty ?—0,,see, my women, 

* [Antony dieu 

The crown o’ the earth doth melt.—My lord 1 — 
O, wither’d is the garland of the war, [girls 
The soldier’s .pole is fallen: young boys and 
Are levql now with men: the odds is gone, 

And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. IFainta 

Char. O, quietness, lady I 

Iras. She is dead too, our sovereign. 

Char. Lady,— 

Iras. Madaift,— 

Char. O madam, madam, marlam,— 

Iras. Ko^ 

Empress,— 

Char. Peace, peace, Iras! ^ [manded 

Cleo. No more, but e’en a woman, and com- 
By such poor passion os the maid that milks 
And does the meanest chores.—It were for m* 
To throw my sceptre at the injurious gods; 

To tell them that this world did equal theirs 
Till they had stol'n our jewel. All's but naog^f 
Patience is sottish, and impatience does 
Become a dog t^'s mad: then isot sin 
To rush into the secret bouse of death 
Ere death dare come to tl 8 ^—How do |pii. 

women? [Cbemaaoil. 

What, what I good cheer! Why, how now. 
My noble girls 1 —^Ah, women, women, look. 
Our lampu spent, k's out 1—Good sirs, tim 
heart[noble. 
We *11 bury lum; end then, dhnt *t bmiWs wbstT 
Let's do u nfter the hjg^Jioiwtfi feabion, 


ANTONY AND CL^OPATTtA. 


And make death proud to take n& Comei 
•away: 

TUa caae of that huge niift now b eoldt 
Ah> womei^ women !*>-uoine; we liave nofiiend 
But resolution, and the brief^ en^ 

[jSmmw// tkote above beartagoff Astrofn^s 
boe^. 

ACT V. • 

ScBHK I.—CesAK*s Caa^ befire AUxandria. 

Enter CiCSAX, Agrippa, Dorabxlla, Mb- 
OBNAS, Gauvs, Frocouuus, and Others, 
Cos, Go to him, Dolabella, bid him meld; 
Being so frustrate^ tell him that he mocks 
The pauses that he makes. i 

dM, • Csesar, I shalL [Exit. 

Enter DbrcbtaI with the sword of Antony. 


Cos, 


thou 


Wherefore b that? and what art 
that dar’st 

A;mear thus to us? n 

zVr. I am call’d Deicetas; 

Mark Antony I serv’d, who best was worthy 
Best to be serv’d: whilst he stood up and suoke. 
He was my master; and I wore my life ^ 

To spend upon hb haters. If thou please 
To tiue me to thee, as I was to him 
I ’ll be to Caesar; if thou pleasest jiot, 

I yield thee up my life. i» 

Cits. What b’t thou say’st? 

J>er. I say, O Caesar, Antony is dead. 

Cos. The breaking of so great a thing diould 
make 

A greater crude: the round world 
Shoifld bave shook lions into civil streets. 

And ddaens to their dens. The death of Antony 
Is not a ungle doom; in the naune lay 
A moiety of the world. 

I>er, lie b dead, Caesar; 

Not by a public minister of justice. 

Nor by a nired knife; but that self hand 
Which writ hb honour in the acts it did 
Hath, with the courage which the heart did 
lend it, 

Splitted the Thb b hb sword; 

1 nfebU hb wound of it; behold it Stain’d 
Whh hb moat noble blo^ 

Cos. Look yon sad, friends? 

The gods rebuke me, but it b tidings 
To vrash the ^ea of kings. 

Agr, And strange it b 

That nature must oompei us to lament 
On moat peraated deras. 

Mbeb Hb taints and hoiimMs 

Weigb^ eqad widi nfan. 

Agr, A nrar^bb tterat 


- * - - — 

Didateer huBmnlty a but yon, gods, will |^be at 
SooMfinkltstomakeasmen. \>eaarbtoodiU 
Mte, When suA a qweiotts minor’s set 
befere him,^ • 

He needs must see himself. • 

Cos. O AntonyL 

I have fr>llciw*d thee to this.—^But we ao kmot 
Diseases in our bodies: I must perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day 
Or look on thine; we could not ataU together 
I In the whole world: but yet let me lament, 
With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of ^ design, my mate in empire. 

Friend and companion in the front of war. 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart * 
'Where mine hb thoughts did kindle,—dub 
our stars, _ , * 

Unxecondliable, should divide 
Our equalness to this. — Hear me, good 
friends,— 

But I will tell you at some meeter season: 
Enter a Messenger. 

The business of thb man looks out of him; 

W^e ’ll hear him what he says.—Whence are you? 
Mess, A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my' 
mbtress. 

Confin’d in all she has, her moitOffiSM^ 

Of thyentents desires instruction. 

That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she’s forc’d to. « 

Cas. Bid her have good heart! 

She soon shall know of us,, by some of ours, 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Detemune for her; for Csesar cannot leam 
To be ungentle. 

Mess, So the gods preserve fheel [Exit, 
Cas, Come hither, Proculoioa. Go, and say 
We purpose her no duune: give her whal 
comforts * 

Tlvt quality of her passion shall require 
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us; for her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triumph: go. 

And with your speediest bring us what she says^ 
And bow you of her. 

P^re. Canar, I shaU. TExit. 

Gxf. Gallus, go yon along.-^AVrfrGALLVS.} 
YfhaPs ^labell^ 

To saeoiid Proeuleius? « 

Agr, aeMMee, Dolabellat 

Cbr. Let him alone, for I remember now 
Howhe'ii empltqr*d: hedudl in time beieadyw 
Go with roe to my tent; where you shall see 
How hardly 1 wae drawn into tms war; 

How calm and gmitle 1 proceeded still 


AMTOMY*AMD CLEOPATRA. 


IJHTT'V, 


« 

934 


In all my writii^: go with me, and see 
What 1 can show in this. [ AiawMf. 

Scene II.—^A^xandkla. A Rootn ttt the 
ManunutU, ' 

J?IS^^ClSOPATRA, CtlARMlAN, and Ikas. 

Che. My desolation does b^n to ma!ke 
A better life. *Tis ^try to be Ctesar; 

Not bemg Fortune, ne*s but Fortune’s knave, 
A minister of her will: and it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds; 
Which shackles accidents and bolts up change; 
Which sleera, and neverpalates more the dug, 
The beggars nurse and Cne&ar’s. 

Enter, to the gates of the Metiument, Pro* 
CUUEIUS, Gallus, and Soldiers. 

Pro. Cs&ar sends greeting to the Queen of 
Egypt; 

And Inds thee study on'what £ur demands 
Thou mean’st to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What’s thy name? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. Antony 

Did tell me of you, bade me trust you; but 
1 do not greatly care to l)e deceiv’d, 

That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would haveaqueen his beggar, you musttellhim 
That mm^Sl^T to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a kingdom: if he ple«<e 
To give me conquer’d Egypt for my son, 

He gives mr so much of mine own as 1 
Will kneel to him with thanks. < 

Pro. Be of good cheer; 

You ore &llen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 

Who is so full of grace that it flows over 
On all that need: let me report to him 1 

Your sweet dependency; and you shall find 
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness 
Where he for grace is knct^l’d to. 

Cleo. Pray you, tell 

1 am his fortune’s vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got. 1 hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience; and would gladly 
Ixx)k him i* the &ce. 

Pro. This I ’U report, dear lady. 

Have comfort, for I know your plight is pitied 
Of him that caus’d it. ^ 

CaL You see how easily she may be surpris’d: 

« \Here Proculbiits two of the Guard 

ascend the Monument by a ladder placed 
against a window t and, havingehseenebdt 
.seme behind Cleopatra, ^tne of the 
Guard unbar and open the gates, , 

Guard hex till Ceesar come. 

Pro. ofui the Guard. ExU, 


Iras, Royal queen! 

Chear. O Cleopatra! thou art tak«i,.queeal 
Cleo, Quidc, qufidc, good hands. 

[Drttwitwadeggoft, 
Pro, , Hold, worthy lady, h(rid: 

^ \Setees end disarms her. 

Do not yourself sudi wrong, who are in this 
Reliev’d, but not betray’d. 

Cleo. What, of death too, 

That rids our dogs of languish? 

/Vn. Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse ihy master’s bounty by 
The undoing of yourself: let die world see 
His nobleness well acted, whidi your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou, death? 

Come hither, come! come, come,And take a 
« queen .■ 

Worth many babes and beggars I 

Pro. O, temperance, lady! 

Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, 1 ’ll not drink, 
I'ur; 

If idle talk will once be accessaiy, 

I’ll not sleep neither: this mortal house I *11 ruin. 
Do Caesar what he can. iKnow, sir, that I 
WillViot wait pinion’d at your master’s court; 
Nor dnee be ch&stis’d with the sober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up. 

And show mf to the shoutii^ varletry 
Of cenf;iring Rome? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentJe grave unto me I rather on Nilus’ mud 
I>ay me stork nak’d, and let the water<flies 
Blow me into abhorring! rather make 
My country’s high pyramides my gibbet, 

And hang me up in chains! 

Pro, You do extend* 

These thoughts of horror fiirther than you shall 
Find cause in Caesar. 

Enter Dolabeli a 

Pol. Proculdus, 

What thou hast done thy master Caesar knows. 
And he hath sent for thee: as for the queen, 

1 ’ll take her to my guard. 

Pro. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content me best: be gentle to her.>*- 
To Caesar I will speak what you diall please, 

[To Cleopatra. 

If yon ’ll employ me to him. 

Cleo, Say I would dw. 

[Sxeitnt Proculeius emd Soldiers. 
Poh Most noble empress, you have heaid dt 
me? 

Cho. I cannot telL 

Pol, Assuredly yon knolr me* 

Cleo. No matter, rir, what 1 have beard dit 

knowa.' 
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You laugh when boys or women* tell their 
•dreams; 

Is *1 not your trii^? * 

Dot, I understand not, madam. 

Cko, I dream*d there was an emperor 
Antony s— , 

O, such another deep, that I might see 
But such another man I 
Dol. If it ni%ht please you,— 

CUo* His &ce was as the heavens; andtherc' 
in stuck 

A son and moon, which kept tUieir course, and 
lighted 

The little O, the earth. 

' Dol. Most sovereign creature,— 

Cleo. flis legs bestrid the ocean: bis rw^d 
asm 

Crested the world: his voice was propertied 
As all the tutted spheres, and that to friends; 
/But when he meant to quail and diake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty. 
There was no winter in’t; an autumm’twas 
That grew the more by reaping: his delights 
Weie dolphin-hke; they show’d his back above 
The element th^ liv’d m: in his livexy j 

Walk’d crowns and crowiiets; realms *and 
islands were 

As plates dropp’d from his pocket. 

Jjol. iCleopatra,— 

CUo. Think you there was or might tie such 
a man 

As this I dream’d of? 

Dol. Gentle madam, no. 

CIm. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But if there be, or ever were, one such. 

It *s tnst the size of dreaming: nature wants 
stufiF 

To vie strange forms with fancy: yet to imagine 
An Antony were nature’s peace ’gainst iancy. 
Condemning shadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam. 

Your loss b, as yourself, great; and you bear it 
As answering to the weight: would 1 might 
never 

O’ertake pursu’d success, but I do feel. 

By the rebound ^f yours, a grief that smites 
My very heart at root. 

CUo, 9 1 thank you, sir. 

Know you what Oesar means to do with me ? 
Dol, 1 am loth to tell you what I would you 
knew. 

CUo, Nay, pray you, sir,— 

Dol, llioi^h he be honourable,— 

CUa. He’ll lead me, then, in triumph? > 

Del, * Madam, tie will; 

I know it. \Flottriih wUhiu. 

Make way thereir-Gscmx I 


AMer CiCSAR, Gaixus,* Proculeios, 
Mbcanas, SblbuCus, em/Attendants. 

Car, WMeh is the Queen df Egypt? 

Dol, It is the emperor, madam. 

[CLBOPATiyt ihteelr, 
CoA Arise, you shall not kneel 
I pray you rise ; rise, Egypt. 

CUo, ^ Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus; my master and my lord 
I must obey. 

Car, Take to you no hard thoughts: 
The record of what injuries you did us. 

Though written in our flesh, we shall remember 
As things but done by chance. 

Cko, Sole sir o’ the woAda 

I cannot project mine own cause so well 
To make it clear: but do copfess I nave 
Been laden with like frailties which before 
Have often sham’d our'sex. 

Cas. Cleopatra, know 

We will extenuate rather then enforce: 

If you apply yourself to our intents,— [find 

Which toward you are most gentle,—^you shall 
A benefit in this change; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony’s course, you shall bereave yourself 
Of my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I *11 gutira^Sain from. 
If therem you rely. I ’ll take my leave. 

CUo. And may, through all tne world: *tis 
yours; and we, * 

|*Your scutcheons and your signs of conquest, 
shall * [good lord. 

Hang in what place you please. Mere, my 
Cees. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, and 
jewels 

I am possess’d of: ’tis exactly valued; [cus ? 
Not ^tty things admitted.—Where’s Seieu« 
Sel. Here, madam.^ [my lord, 

Cl(o, This is my treasurer: let him speak. 
Upon his peril, that I have reserv’d 
To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Selcucus. 
Sel, Madam, 

I had rather seal my lips than to my peril 
Speak that which is not 

CUfi. WJaat have I kept ^ck ? 

Sei, Enough to purchase what you 'have 
made knowji. 

Cos, Nay, blush not, Cleopatra; I appzovtf 
Your wisdew in the deed. 

CUo. See, Csesar I O, behold. 

How pomp is ’follow’d 1 mine will now be 
• yours; [mine. 

And, should we shift estates, yours would be 
The ingratitude of tins Seleucus does 




Even make mewUd: O slave, of no mcm trust 
Than love that^s hir’d I—Vi^t, goest thou 
back ? thou shalt 

Go bade, I warr&nt thee j but I catdi thine 
• eyes [dojg 1 

Though^hey had wings; slave, scMilless vUlam, 
O rarely base I 

Car. Good queen, let us entreat you. 

Cba. O Caesar, what a wounding shame is 
this,— 

That thou, vouchsafing here to visit me, 

Doing the honour of thy lordliness 
To one so meek, that mine own servant diould 
Parcel the sum of my disgrajes by 
Addition of his envy I &y, gobd Caesar, 

Ttut 1 some lady t^es have reserv’d, 
Immoment; toys, things of sudh dignity 
As we gre^ modem friends withal; and say, 
Some nobler token I hs^ve kept apart 
For Livia and Octavia, to induce 
. Their mediation ; must I be unfolded 
With one that 1 have bred ? The gods 1 It 
smites me 

Beneath die fidl 1 have. Fr’ythee, go hence; 

[7b Sblkocus. 

Or*l diall show the cinders of my spirits 
Through the ashes of my chance.—-Wert thou 
a mao . 

Thou wcflflStrimve mercy upon me. 

Car. Forbear, Suleucus, 

{Exit Sblbucus. 
Ciat, Berit known that we, the greatest, are 
misthought ' 

For things that others do; and when we tail 
We answer others’ merits in our name, 

And therefive to be pitied. 

Cxi. Cleopatra, 

Not what you have reserv’d, nor what acknow¬ 
ledg’d, “ 

Put we i* the roll of conquest t still be’t yours. 
Bestow it at your pleasure'; and believe 
CsBsar’s no merchsmt, to make prise with 
Of things that merchants sold. Therefore be 
cheer’d; 

Make not your thoughts your prisons! no, dear 
queen; 

For we intend so to dispose you as 
Yourself shall givens counsel. Feed and sleep: 
Our care and pity is so much upon you , 

That we remam your frien^; and so, adieu. 
*C/Mi My master and my lord 1 
C(tt. Not so. Adieu. 

IPburisk, JSxttmf Cjesab. and Ait Ttm, 
cUom’ He words me,gLrl8, hd words me» drat 
I should not ' 

Benbble to myself i but hark thee, Charnuanl 

ItVAi^ftnCoAMMuax, 


tAcrv. 


Itw. F\iudi, good lady; the brigM day ii 
done, • 

And we are for the^dark. 

Cleff, Hie thee again r 

I have spoke already, and it is premded ; 

Go put It to the haste. 

CAar, Madam, I will. 

Ee-efder Dolabblla. 

Dot. Where is the queen? 

Char. Behold, sir. {Exit. 

Cbo. * DolabelUl 

JhL Madam, as thereto sworn by your 
command, 

Which my love makes religion to obey, 

1 teK you this: Ceesar through Syria 
Intends his journey; and within three days 
Ydu with jrour children will he send before: 
Make your best use of this t 1 have perform’d, 
Tour pleasure and my promise. 

CUe. Dolabella, 

I shall remain your debtor. 

Dot. I your servant 

Adieu, good queen; I must attend on Csesar. 

C^ Farewell, and thanks. 

{Exit Dolabblla. 
Now, Iras, what think’st thou ? 

Thou, an Egyptian puppet, shalt be shown 
In Rome as trell as 1: mechanic slaves, 

With ^easy aprons, rules, end hammers, shall 
Ufdift us to the view; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of gross diet, shall we be enclouded. 

And forc^ to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The gods forbid I 

Clea. Nay, ’tis most certain, Ixast—paucy 
lictors [rhymers 

Win catch at us like strumpets; and scald 
Ballad us out o’ tune: the quick comedians 
Extempcnally will stage us, and present 
Our Alexandrian revels; Anto; y 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy my greataiess 
1 ’ the posture of a whore. 

Iras. O the good gods I 

CUa, Nay, that *s certain. 

Iras. I’llnever8ee*t; fi)rl,«im saremyni^ 
Are stronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo. Why, tliat’s the Way 

To fiwl their prepsration and to conquer 
Their most absurd intenta 

Enter Ckaxmiam. 

Now, Charmiaa I— 
Show me^ my women, like a queen.—Gofotcb 
My best atdn»;—I am again for Cydnib, 

To meet Mark Antonysinab. Ins, 

Now, noble OMisiluiik we^lldeqsitchmdeedj 
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A^d when thou hast done this cbarei I HI rive 
• Aee lenve [all* 

To plav till doomsday.—firing our crown and 
Whererote *s this noise ? 

{Exit Ikas. a tyrist within. 

Enitr one efthe Guard. * 


harm in their woment for in qreiy ten that they 
make the devils mar 6ve. 

CUo. Well, get thee gone; fiuewell. 

Clown. Yes, forsootht 1 wish you o' Uw 
worm. {ExiC 

Rf-wUer Iras, with a robe^ crow^t &*(. 


Gtiard. Here is a rural fellow 

That will not he denied your highness* presence: 
He brin« yon figs. 

CJeo. Ltet him come in. {Exit Guard. 
What poor an instrument 
May do a noble deed I he brings me liberty. 
My resolution's plac'd, and I Imve nothing 
Of woman in me: now from head to foot 
1 am marble*constant; now the fleeting TAOon 
No planetpis of mine. ^ 

Re-enter Guard, Wm Clown brining a basiet. 

Guard. This is the man. 

CUo. Avoid, and leave him. {Exit Guard. 
Hast thou the pretty worm of Nilus there 
That kills and pains not ? ^ 

Clown. Truly, I have him: but I would not 
be the party that slould desire you to ^ouch 
him, for his biting is immortal; those that do 
die of it do seldom or never recover. [on't ? 
CUo. Remember’st thou any that have died 
Clown. Very many, men women toa 
I heard of one of them no lonmr thai> yester¬ 
day : a very honest woman, out somediing 

S 'ven to lie ; as a woman diould not do but in 
e way of honesty t how she died of the biting 
of it, what pain ^e felt,-—truly she nudces a 
▼ervffood report o* the worm; rat he that will 
beli^ all mat they say shall never be saved 
by half that they do t but this is most follible, 
the worm's an rad worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence; forewell. 

Clown. 1 wish you all joy of the worm. 

{Sets deton the baxket, 

Cleo, Farewell. 

down. You must think this, look you, that 
the worm will do his kind. 

CUo. Ay, ay; forewelL 


trusted but in the keeping of wise people; for 
inderi ther^is no goodness in the worm. 

CUo. Take thou no care; it shall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good. Give it nothing, I pray 
yon, for it is imt worth the feeding. 

dha ^1 it eat me? 

down. You must not think I am so rimple 
but' I know the devil himself will not eat a 


woms^tt I know tbpt a woman is a didi for 
t^ gods, if the devil dress her not But, truly, 
thaS same whoreson devils do the gods 


CUo. Give me my robe, put on my crown; 

I have 

Immortal longings in me: now no more 
The juice of J^ypt's grape shall moist this lip:— 
Yare, yare, gora Iras; quick.—Methinks Ihear 
Antony call; I see him rouse himself 
To praise my noble act; I hear him mock 
The luck of Csesar, whi^ the gods give 
To excuse their after wrath. Husbera, I come: 
Now to that name my courage proye my title 1 
I am Are and air; my othe» elements 
I give to baser life.——have you done? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, land Channian ;—Iras, long forewdi. • 
{Risses them. lRAS^//r and dies. 
Have I the aspic in my lips ? Dost foil ? 

If thou and nature can so gently part. 

The Aroke of death is as a lover’s pinch. 

Which hurts and is desir’d. Dost thou lie still? 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell’st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char. Dissolve, thick cloud, a^'btin ; that 
I may say 

The gods themselves do weep I 

Cleo. This proves me beset 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 

He '11 make demand of her; and spend that kiss 
Which is my heaven to have.-^ome, thou 
mortal wretch, 

{To an asR, which she e^lies to her iroast. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrin-sicate 
Of life at once untie t poor venomous fool. 

Be angry, and despatch. O couldst thou speaka 
That I might hear tflee call great Caesar ass 
UrfHiIieied I 

C/tar, O eastern star! 

Cleo, Peace, peace 1 

Dost thou not see my baby at my breast 
That sucks the nurse asleep? 

Char. O, break I O, break t 

CUo, As sweet as balm, as soft as tdr, as 
, gentle:— 

O Antony I—^Nay, | will take thee too 

[Ai>/ljyi»g another a^ to her arm, 
Wbat, shc^d jf stay,— 

{Eatts on a bed etnddies. 
Char, In tRis vile world?—So, fore thee 
>• well.— 

Now boast thee, death, in thy possession lies 
A lass ndpaialld’d.—l^wny windows, dose; 
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And golden Pfac^nis never be beheld 
Of eyes Kain so royal I Your crown *s awry; 
I’ll mend it and tl^ play. 

r Enter the Guard, rushi^ in, 

1 (ruatfi. Where is the queen? 

CAar. Speak soflly, wake het not 

I Guardi Caesar hath sent,— 

CAar, Too slow a messenger. 

[Applies an asp, 

O, come apace, despatch: I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho! all^ not well: 

Cesar *s beguil’d, [^1 him. 

2 Guard. There’s Dolabella sent from Caesar; 
1 ^ Guard, What work is here 1—Charmian, is 

this well done? [cess 

Char, It, is well done, and fitting for a prin* 
Descended of so numy royal kings. 

Ah, soldier I ^ [Dies, 

Re-enter DoLABELiJt 

Dol. How goes it here? 

2 Guard, All dead. 

DoL Caesar, thy thoughts 

Touch their effects in this: thyself art oommg 
To see perform’d the dreaded act which thou 
So sought’st to hinder. 

Withi n, A way there, a way for Caesar 1 

Se-enter CiCSAE and his Train.. 

Dol. O, sir, you are too sure an augurer; 
That you did fear is done. 

Cos. Bravest at the last. 

She levell’d at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way.—The manner of their 
deaths? 

1 do not see them bleed. 


Dol, * Who was last with thepsl 

I Guard. A simple countryman that .brought 
her figs. 

This was his b^ket 
Cas, i. Poison'd then. 

1 Guard.' OCsesar, 

This Charmian liv’d but now; she stood and 
spake t 

I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead mistress; tremblingly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropp’d. 

Cas. ' O noble weakness!— 

If they had swallow’d poison ’twould appear 
By external swelling: wt slie looks like sleep,— 
As she would catch another Antony 
In hot strong toil of grace. 

Dol, Here on her breast 

Thfcre is a vent of Mood, and something blown t 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard. This is an aspic’s trail: and these 
fig-leaves 

Have slinee upon them, such as the aspic leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cas. Most probable 

That ro she died; for her«physieian tells me 
She nhth pursu’d conclusions infinite 
Of easy ways to die.—^Take up her bed. 

And bw her women from the monument:— 
She shall be buried by her Antony: 

No graee upon the earth shall clip in it 
A pair so fitmous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them; and their story is 
No less in pity than his glory which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shrdl 
In solemn show attend this funeral; 

And then to Rome.—Come, Dolabella, sek 
High order in this great solemnity. [Exemd, 
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Cymbeline, King of Britain. 

Clotbn, SontotM^eenfyaformerlfushand. 
Posthumus Leonatus, a Centieman, Hus¬ 
band to Imogen. 

Belarius, a banished Lord, disguised under 
the name ^Morgan. 

i Sons to Cymbeline, disguised 
under the names of I*oly> 
DORS as^d Cadwal,,m> 
fesed Sons to Belarius. 
PHILARIO, FrieStdtO POSTHUMUS, \ 

IacHIMO, Friend to PHILARIO, J 
A Frendi Gentleman, Friend to PHiLARia 
Caius Lucius, General of the Roman Forces. 
A Roman Captain. ^ 

Two British Captains. 


PiSANio, Servant to POSTHOMUB. 

Cornelius, a Physieian. 

Two Lords e^CvMBEUNSi’s Court. 

Two Gentlemen of the same. 

Two Gaolers. 

Queen, Cymbeline. 

Imogen, Dauber to Cymbeline by a former 
Queen. 

Helen, Woman to Imogen. 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribunes, Ap> 
paritions, a Soothsayer, a Dutdi Gentleman, 
a Spani^ Gentleman,- Musicians, Officers,. 
Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, and other 
Attendants. 


jScENE, —Sometimes in Britain ; sometimes in Italy. 


ACT 1. 

Scene I.— Britain. The Carden behind 
Cymbeline’s Palaci. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Gont. You do not meet a man but frowns: 

our bloods i 

No more obey the heavens than our courtiers 
Still seem as does the king. 

2 fSenh But what *8 the matter? 

1 Gent. His daughter, and the heir of’s king* 

dom, whom 

He purpos’d to his wife’s sole son,—a widow 
That bte he married,—^hath referr'd herself 
Unto a poor but worthy gentleman. She’s 
wedded; 

Her husband banish’d; she imprison’d t all 
Is outward sorrow; though I think the kii^ 

Be touch’d at very heart. 

2 Cent. None but the king ? 

1 Gesst. He tAat hadi lost her toot so is the 

qui^n, [courtier. 

That most desir’d the match. But not a 
Althoueh they wear their fiioes to the bent 
Of the king's looks, hath a heart that is not 
Glad ft the thing they scowl at 

2 Gent. And why so? 

1 Gent. He that hath miss’d the princess is a 
0 dung ' . 

Too bad for bod repoH: and hediat hath her,-— 
1 mqm that mairied her*- *elffrit, good maitl— i 


And therefore banish’d,—^is a creature such 
As, to seek through the regions of the earth 
For one his like, there woulof be somixiSug failing 
In hin«that should compare. 1 do not diink 
So ffiir an outward and such stuff within 
Endows a man but be^ • 

2 Gent, You speak him &r. 

1 Geid, I do extend hiiUf sir, within himself; 
Crush him together, rather thaia unfold 

His measure duly. 

2 Gent. What’s his name and birth? 

I Cent. I cannot delve him to the rooti his 

fother ■* 

Was call’d Sicilius, who did join his honour, 
Against the Romans^ with Casdbelan, 

Bu<;,had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
He serv’d with glorv and admir’d success,— 
So gain’d the sur'addition Leonatust 
And had, beades this gentleman in question, 
Two othw so^ who, m the wars o’ the time. 
Died with their swords in hand; for which their 
, hither,— 

Theiyild and tod of issue,—took such borrow 
That he quit being | and his gientie lady. 

Big of thu gentleman, oar theme, deowd * 
Aa he was mm. The kto he takes the babe 
ToMs protection; callshim Posthumus Leonaius; 
Breeds him,aiidmBkesh]mof bisbed'chambert 
Buts to him all the learnings that his time ■ 
Could make him the receiver off ukich hetook, 
As we do air, fost as ’twas minister’d; 
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And in's spring became a harvest: fiv’d in 
court,—* 

Whidinre it is to do,—most prais’d, most lov’d; 
A sample to the youngest; to the xpore mature 
A glass that feated them; and to the ^ver 
A child tl^ guided dotards: to his imstiess. 
For whom he now is banish’d,—her own (irice 
Proclaims how she esteem’d him and hb virtue; 
By her election may be truly read 
What kind of man be is. 

3 Gemt, I honour him 

Even out of your report But, pray you, tell me. 
Is she sole child to the king ? 

1 Gtnt^ His only child. 

Re had two sons,—if this be worth your hearing, 
Maifk it,—the eldest of them at three years old, 
I’ the swathing clothes the other, from -their 
nursery [knowledge 

Were stol’n; and to this hour no guess in 
Which way they went ' 

, 3 Gmt. How long is this i^o ? 

1 Cent, Some twenty years. [convey’d 1 

2 Gent, That a king’s children should be so 
So slackly guarded I And the search so slow 
That could not trace them I 

1 Gent, Howsoe’er ’tis strange. 

Or that the negligence may well be laugh’d at. 
Yet is it t rue, sir. 

2 Genk.e^'^ I do well believe you. 

1 Gmt, We must forbear: here coiat» the 
gentleman, 

The queen, and princess. \ExeutU, 

Enter the QPEEN, PosTHUMUS, end Imogen. 

Queen. No, be assur’d you shall not find me, 
daughter. 

After the slander most stepmothers, 

Evil-ey’d unto you: ^ou ’re my prisoner, but 
Your gaoler shall deliver you the keys [mus. 
That bek up your restraint—For tou, Posthn* 
So soon as 1 can win the dfiended lui%, 

I will be known your advocate z marry, ye± 
The fire of tage.is in him; and ’twere gooa 
You lean’d unto his sentence with what patience 
Your wisdom may inform]^. 

/^ft. rlease your highness, 

1 will from hence to^y. 

Queen. You know the peril.— 

1 *11 fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of bait’d affectiona; thoi^ih the king 
Hath charg’d you should not speak together. 

' [iffxfr. 

/me, O 

DmenAHag courtesy I How foe this tyrant 
Cart tickle where m wounds I—My oeaies^. 

hudiand, [ing,— 

I somethlnig fear my frdbei’s wraths hutnm- 


Always reserv’d my holy duty,—what 
His rage can do on me. You must be fioac ; 

' And I shall here abide the hourly shot 
Of angry eyes ; not comibeted to live, 

But that there is this jewel in the world 
That JE may see again. 

My queen I my mistress 1 
O lady, weep no more, lest 1 give cause 
To be suspected of more tenderness 
Than doth become a man 1 1 will remain 
The loyal’st husband that did e’er plight troths 
residence in* Rome at one Philario’a, 

Who to my felher was a friend, to me 
Known but 1^ letter: thither write, my queen. 
And with mine eyes. I’ll drink the word: you 
19 .send, 

Though ink be made of gall. , 

** Re-ettter QukbA. 

Queen. Be brief, I pray you t 

If !he king come I shall incur 1 know not 
How mud: of his displeasure.— [Astde.^ Yet 
1 ’ll move him 

To walk this way: I never do him wrong 
But he does buy my injuri^ to be friends,— 
Fa 3 rs frear for my offences. [Exit, 

Pest. Should we be taking leave 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 

The loathnesa,to depart would grow. Adieu 1 
Imo. cNay, stay a Uule: 

Were you but riaing ferth to air yourself, 

Sudi parting were too petty. Look here, 
c love; 

This diamond was my mother’s: take it, hearts 
But keep it till ^ou woo another wife. 

When Imogen o dead. * * 

Put, How, how 1 another?— 

You gentle gcris, give me but this I have, 

And sear tm my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death 1 —Remain, remain tbott 
here [PuUittg^en thn ru^. 

While sense can keep it on I And, sweete^ 
feiiest, 

As I my poor s^ did exchange for jran. 

To your so infinite loss, so in our times 
I still srin of you t for my sake wear tluss 
It is a manacle ctf love ; I ’ll place it 
Upon this fiurest prisoner. «, 

[PtMingit bteeelet on kereami. 
Jmo. O the gods I 

When riiaU we see sgain ? 

Post, Alack, tke kie^ t - 

Enter CVHSEX>tNE emd Lo;^ 

Cym, Thou basest thing, avoid I hense fion 
nqr sight I - > . . - 

H after rifo Ecmnaod titou fronght thacntit ' 
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With l!if unwcrfthiiien, tiioa diest 
Thou ajt poUoa to my blood. 

JW. The gods protect yiou I 

Ahd bles the good xenudiMleis of the court 1 
1 am gone. 

/mo. There cannot be a pindi ia death 
More sharp than this is. * 

Cjm, O disloyal thing, 

That diouldat lepair my youth, thou heapest 
A year’s age on me I 
Imo, I beseech you, sir. 

Harm not yourself with your vexation: I 
Am senseless of your wrath; a touch more rate 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 

Cjfm. Past grace? obedience? 

Imo. Past hope, and in despair; that, way 
not grace. [my queen I 

Cym. That mightst have had the sole sea of 
Jmo, O bless’d that I might not 1 1 chose an 
eagle. 

And did avoid a puttock. 

Cym. Thou took’st a beggar; woyldst have 
made my throne 
A seat for baseness. 


Itko. 

A lustre to it. 


; 1 rather added 


Cym. O thou vile one I 
Imo, Sir, 

It is your iGsult that 1 have lov’d ^ostbumos: 
You bred him as my playfellow; and he is 
A man worth any woman; overbuys me 
Almost the sum he pays. 

Gm, What, art thou mad ? ■ 

Jmo. Almost, sin heaven restore roel— 
Would I were 

A neat'herd’s dai^hter, and my Leonatus 
Otur neighbour dmphecd’s son I 

0m, Thou foolish thing h- 


Xo^etUor Qoebn. 

They were agaHn together: you have done 

[rotio Queen, 

Hot after our command. Away with her. 

And pen her up. 

@Msm. Beseech your patience.—Peace, 

Dett lady dai^ter, peaw 1—Sweet soveie^, 
leate us toounelves j and make yoondfsome 
ednfort 

Out of your best advice, 

Qym, Nay, let her laimtish 

A mop of blood a day; and, bang aged. 

Die m this folly t * wh Linda 

Qieeeu, Ffo t you must |^v« way. 

, . ;gnter Pmnio. • ' ' 

'Shie b yehr aemmL—How udw^ lir!' Whatr 


i%. MyhxdyouraandiewonmysDastcc.' 

Queefi, • Hat 

No harm, I trust, is dime t 
./Vr. , Therwm^t have been, 

But that my master rather play’d than ftn^ht,. 
And had no help of ang^: tni^ were p^rtfd 
Byjnntlemen at haind. * 

Queen. I am very glad on't. 

Imok Your son’s my fother’s friend; betakes 
his part.— 

To draw upon an exile I—O brave dr I— 

1 would th^ were in Afiric both together ; 
Mysdf by with a needle, that I mi^t prick 
Toe goer back.^Why came you your 
master? [me 

IVt, On his command i he would not sa&r 
To bring him to the haven t left these notes 
Of what commands 1 should be scUiect to, 
When’t pleas’d you to employ me. 

Queen. * This hath been 

Your foithfol servant: I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain so. 

Pis. I humbly thank your highness 

Queen. Pray, walk awhile. 

Imo. About some half hour hence, 

I pray you, speak with me: you ^all at least 
Go see my lord aboard: for this time leave me. 

I E m huU , 


Scene II.— Britain.— ^ Place. 

Enter Cloten catd tmo Lbxds. 

I liOrd. Sir, I would ^yise you to shift a 
shirt; the violence of action uuh made you 
reek as a sacrifice: where ur comes out air 
comes in: there’s none abroad so wholesome 
as that you vent. 

CIo. If my shirt were blpody, then to shift 
it—Have 1 hurt him ? 

3 Lerd. {Jlside.] No, fiuth; not so much m 
his natience. 

■ \ Lord. Hurt him 1 His body’s a passable 
carcass if he be not hurt t it is a throughiiaie 
for steel if it be not bait. 

zLord, [Aside.] His steel was in debt; it 
went o’ the bock side the town. 

Clo. The villain would not stand me. 
zLard, [Aside.] No; but he fled forward 
still,"toward your faca, 

' I Zerd Staml ybu t Ymi-have load enoqgh 
d your t hut he added to your haring; 
gave you tome eiound. 

zLdrd^ [^isSa] AsanijyiiidMsasyoabave 
pecans.—^I^ppies I 

Clo. I would they had tiot coow between us. 
a Lmd, [Asiduy^ woedd J, till yott bad 
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measured how long « fool you were upon the 
ground. * 

Clo. And that she should love this fellow, 
and refiise me I f. , 

• It Lord, If it be a sin to make a true 

election, ^ is damned. 

X Sir, as 1 told you always, her 

beauty and her brain go not together: she *s a 
good sign, but I have seen small reflection of 
her wiu 

2 Lord, Id side.} She shines not upon fools, 
lest the reflection &ouId hurt her. 

Cb, Come, I*U to my chamber. Would 
there had been some hurt done 1 
- 2 JLord. [dsidt.] 1 wish not soj unless it had 
been the mil of an ass, which is no great hurt 

Ca. You ’ll go with us ? 

I Lord, 1 *11 attend your lordship. 

Ch. Nay, come, let *s go together. 

a Lord, Well, my lor^ [Exeunt. 


* Sc£NE III.— ^Britain. A Room in Cymbb- 
linb’s Palace. 


Enter Imogen and Pisanio. 


Into. I would thou grew*st unto the shores o* 
the haven. 

And questioned’st every sail: if he ^ould write, 
And 1 no^Jaave it, ’twere a paper lost. 

As ofier^mercy is. What was the Isisl^ 

That he spake to thee ? 

Pis. ^ It was. His queenj his queen / 
Iota, Then wav’d his handkerchief? 


Pis. And kiss’d it, madam. 

Iota, Senseless Imen 1 happier therein than 


And that was all ? 


Pis, No, madam ; for so long 

As he could make jne with this eye or ear 
Distinguish him from others, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief 
Still wavii^, as Uie fits and stirs of *s mind 
Could best express how slow his soul sail’d^n, 
How swill his ship. 

Ima, ']|%ou sbouldst have made him 


As little as a crow, or less, ere left 
To afler-eye him. 

Pis. Madam, so 1 did. 

Iota, I would havtt broke mine eye-str&^s, 
crack’d them, but ‘ 

To k>ok upon hipi, till the ffiminution 
Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle $ 
Nayil follow’d aim till he had melted focmi 
Tbft smallness of n gnat to air ;«iuid then, 
Have turn’d mine eye and wepL->Eata'gpa^ 
Pisanio, 

Wlien.'Sl»U we bear fiom E«m? 


Pis, y * Be assur’d, madam, 

With his next vantage. 

Ima, I did not talm my leaveof lum,1)ut had 
Most pretty things to say t ere 1 could tell 
How I would think on him, at eeitain hours, 
Such thouglUs and such; or I could make him 
' swear 

The shes of Italy should not betray [him 
Mine interest and his honour; or nave chi^d 
At the sixth hour of mom, at no<Hi, at midnight;. 
To encounter me with orisons, for then 
I am in heaven for him; or ere 1 could 
Give him that parting kiss which I had set 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my 
fother. 

And |ike the tyrannous breathing of the north 
ShakM all our buds from growing. ^ 

‘ Enter a Ladyr 

The queen, madam, 
D< sites your highness’ company. 

Ima, ^ose thiim 1 bia yon do, get them 
despatch’<£— 

I will attend the queen. 

Pis, Madan^ I shalL [Exannt, 

c 

Scbnb IV.— Romb. An Apasrtotent in 
Fhilario’s House. 

Enter Pitilario, Iachimo, a Frenchman, at 
«< Dutchman, and a Spaniard. 

lacA. Believe it, sir, 1 have seen him in 
, Britaint he was then of a crescent note; ex¬ 
pected to prove so wortliy asMnee hehath been 
allowed the name of: but 1 could then have 
looked on him without the help of admiration: 
though Uie catalogue of his endowments had 
been tabled by his side, and 1 to peruse him 
items. 

PAi, You speak of Jjim when he was less for- 
Tiished than now he is with thai .lyhich makes 
liim both without and within. 

French, I have seen him in France: we hsd 
very many there could behold the sun with .as 
finn OTcs ashe. 

lach. This matter of marring his kipi^s 
daughter,—wherein he must be weighed ra^er 
by her value than.lua own,—wprds him, I 
(foubt not, a great deal from me aSatter. 

French, AM then, his banidunent,— 

lae^ Ay, and the approbation of those that 
weep this lamcntablemforce, under her colours^ 
are woodedully to extend him; be it but to 
fortify her Judgment, whidi else an tom battery 
migw lay flat, for ieklng a beggar without lea* 
quaufy. B^tborarepmesb Hell to sojourn wHb 
yon? How creeps acquaintance?" . « * 
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Fki, His father and I ivereaoldidts together; 
to whop I have been often bound ftv no less 
than my life.—Here comes the Briton t let him 
be so entertained amongst you as suits with 
gentlemen of your knowing to a stranger of hb 
quality. » ^ 

£tiier Posthumus. 

1 beseech you all, be better known to this 
gentleman; whom I commend to yon as a noble 
uicnd of mine: how worthy he is I will leave 
to appear hereafter, rather than story him in his 
own hearing. 

Frmek» Sir, we have known tcgether in 
Orleans. 

£osi. Since when I have been debtor tp you 
for courte|ies, which I will be ever to pay and 
yet pay still. , , 

Fretwh. Sir, you o’errate my poor kindness: 
I was glad 1 did atone my coimtxyman and 
you; it had been pity you should nave been 
put together with so mortal a purpo^ as then 
each bore, upon importance m so slight and 
trivial a nature. 

Post. By your jyrdon, sir, 1 was then a 
youig traveller; rather shunned to gff even 
with what I heard than in my every action to 
be guided by others^ experiences: but, upon 
my mended moment,—^if I oftl^nd not to say 
it is mended,—my quarrel was not altogether 
slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitre* 
ment of swords; and by such two that would,, 
Iqr all likelihood, have confounded one the 
ower, or have £dlen both. 

Inch. Can we, with imnners, ask what was 
the di&retwe? 

French. Safely, X think: ’twas a contendon 
in public, which may, without contradiction, 
Bufrer the report. It was much like an a^> 
ineut that fell out last night, where each or ns 
fell in praise of our country mistresses; this 
geutleman at that time vouching,—and upon 
warrant of bloody afHrmation,—ms to be more 
foii^ virtuous, wise, chaste, constantK^nalified, 
awa less attemptible than any the rarest of our 
ladies in FranoB. 

lech, Th^t lady is not now living; or this 
gentleman’s opinion, by this, worn out. 

Ftstm She holds her virtue still, and I my 
mind. 

lack. You must not so far prefer her fore ours 
of Italy. 

. PteL Bring so for movoked as <1 was in 
FhmcB, 1 would abate oer nothing; though I 
pftofess myself her aflorer, not her mend. 

' M foir and fta good,—a kmd of hand* { 


inrhand compariaon,‘>^ad been something too 
foir and too good for any lady in Brittany* If 
die went briore others X have seen, as that 
diommid of^ yours out-lustrus many 1 have be* 
held, i could not but believe die excelled 
many: but I have not seen the most precious 
dianvmd that is, nor you the lady. * 

Pest, I praised her as I rated her: sodo £ 
my stone. 

lech. What do yon esteem it at? 

Post, More than the world enj(^ 
laeh. Either your unpaiagoned mistress is 
dead, or she's outprixed by a trifle. 

Pest. You are mistaken: the one mw be sold 
or given, if there were wealth enough for the 
purchase or merit for the ^ft: the ofoer is not 
a thing for sale, and only the ^ft of the gods. 
lack. Which the gods l\pve givdta you? 

^st. Which, by their graces, I will keen. 
lack. You may wear Ijm in title yours: but, 
you know, strange fowl light upon neighbour* 
mg ponds. Your ring may be stolen too: so’ 
your brace of unprize^le estimations, the erne 
Is but frail and the other casual; a cunning 
thief or a that*way*accompIished courtier would 
hazard the winning both of first and last. 

Post, Your Italy contains none so accom* 
plislied a courrier to convince the honour of my 
mistress, if in the holdine or loss ^f^that you 
term i|er frail. 1 do nothing doubt you have 
store m thieves; notwithstanding I foar not my 


Phi, Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

Post, Sir, with all m vj jieart. This worthy 
signior, I thank him, makm no stranger of me; 
we are fiuuiliar at first. 


Jack. With five times so much conversation 
I should gee ground of your fair mistress; make 
her go back even to the yielding, had I ad* 
mittanoe and opportuoity to frieniL 
Pest, No, no. • 

Zaeh, I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of 
my estate to your rii^; which, in my opinion, 
o’ervaluea it somethii^: but i make my wager 
rather against your confidence than her reputa¬ 
tion: and, to bar your offence herein too, ,1 
durst attempt it against any lady in the 
world. 

Fost^ You are a great deal abused'in too 
bold* a peisuarion; and I doubt not you sus* 
tain wludyoa’fe wenrthy of by your atfomph 
lech, .What's that? 


Post, A repulse: though yonr attempt, asyolf 
call it, desert moie,<->-« punidiment too, 

, Phi, Gentlemen, enough of Ihis: it came in 
too mddenly; let it die.aa it was bom, and, I 
pray you, be better acquainted. 
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Jiifjl. Would 1 luid put my estate and my 
lteighboai*s one tbfr approbation of what 1 have 
apucel 

ArA What lady would you choepe to asnil? 
« /obL Yours; whom in oonstanty you think 
•tonda ao safe. I will lay you ten thousand 
ducata to*yoar ring that, commend me tp the 
couft where your lady is, with no more ad> 
vantage than the opportunity of a aeeond 
confoence, and 1 mil bring finim thence 
that honour of hers which yon itni^e so 
reserved. 

/VuA I will wuM against your gold g^ld to 
iti my ring I hold dear as my finger; ^ part 
of it. ' i 

lieht You are afraid, and therdn the wiser. 
If you buy ladies^ flesh at a million a dram, you 
cannot presdrve it fiom tainting: but I see you 
have some religion in you, that you fear. 

/hr/. This is but a cifstom in your tongue; 
you bear a graver purpose, 1 hope. 

/orA. 1 am the master m my apeechea; and 
would undergo what ’a spoken, I swear. 

/hr/. Will you^.-I shall but lend my diamond 
tni your return i-~let there be covenants drawn 
between usi my miatress exceeds in goodness 
the hugeness ofyour unworthy thinking: I dare 
you to this match: here *s my ring. 

PhL Linfi have it no lay. 
leek. By the gods, it is one.—If I brjpg you 
no sufficient tesumony that I have enjoym the 
dearest bodi]y port of your mistress, my ten 
thousand ducats are yours; so is your diamond 
too I if 1 come off, s^d leave her in such honour 
os yon have trust hi, she your jewel, this your 
jewel, and my gold are yours ;-~*pR>vidra I 
have your commendation for my more free 
entertainment 

Put* I embiece/hese conditions: let US have 
articles betwixt ua-^^Only, thus fiur you ahaU 
answer: if you make your voyage ttpoft her, 
and give me directly to understand you Imve 
prevail’d, I am no further your enemyt she is 
not worth our debate I if ^e remain nnsedueed, 
—you not making it appear otherwise,»<^for 
your ill opiimtt arm the assault you have made 
to her chmty you shall answer me with you 
swcod. , 

lack. Youhsndj-HieoveDaBtt wewillhave 
these diittgs set down Iw iawfol emusei; and 
stmight away for Britam,* last the hargsin 
should catch cold and starvet 1 wifrfotdi my 
gold»'§ad have ou two wagers seoerded. ' 

/Imi^ AgreeiL (JSimemf Posn md IsyCai. 
Pmseh, Will llda nold, t^k you? ' 

■ .AK rSigniu laddsM will not from it 
]^y, let us foUor'eat [ J Esmu/ . 


ScBNs V.^.^Bkitain. a Ram in Cvm* ■ 

BULIMS’S Pmh^ 

Rtttar Quben, ladles, oia/COKMSLiVS. 

Queen^ 'd^hiles yet the dew’s on ground 
* gather those flowers; 

Make ha^; who has the note of them? 

I Lae^, I, madam. 

Qtusn, Despatch.-^- [IIjmimi/L adies. 
Now, master doctor, have you brought those 
drugs?. 

Cor. Pleaseth your highness, ay: here they 
are,maaun: [PrasntiimfasmaUbox, 
But I beseech your grace, without offence,— 
My ^Dscience bids me ask,—wherefore you 
have ^ 

Commanded of me these mos^ poisonous com¬ 
pounds. 

Which are the movers of a languishing death ; 
Bu;, though dow, deadly? 

Quern .. I wonder, doctor. 

Thou oslrst me such a question. Have 1 not 
been 

Thy pupil long? Hast them not leam'd me how 
To a^e peifomes? distil? preserve? yea, so 
That our great king himself doth woo me oft 
Fu my confectiona? Having tiius for pro¬ 
ceeded,— 

Unless ^ott think’st me devili^,—is’t not meet 
That I aid amplify my judgment in 
Other conelusiona? I will try the forces 
(Of these thy compounds on such creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging,—but none 
human,— 

To try the V^our of them, and affoly * 
Allayments to their act; and by thm gather 
Theur several virtues and effects. 

Car. Your highness 

Shall from this piaetioe but make bard your 
heartt 

Besides, the seeing these cfiects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Q u e en . O, content thee.— 

Here comes a flattering rascal; upon him 

Will I first work: he’s for hisioaiter. 

And enemy to my son.— c ; 

fw/sr PlBAKIO. 

Hetw now, Pisanio I— 

Doctor, y^ service for this time is ended I 
Take jmur own way. 

' ■ Ger. lAsAUhl 1 do suspect yott, madam | 

Bof yon shall m no-hesM. •' 

Queem » HarfotiMeimwoinL^ 

" ‘A' {/hPiUltiQi, 
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V Cfr, I do not like ker* She doth 

thiok die has 

Sbang^liogeriiigpoisQoai Ido know her spirit 
And wl not trust one of her malice with 
A drug of such damn'd nature. TboK she has 
Will stupfyand dull the sense auHhile; [dogs. 
Which brat perchance die *11 prove on orits and 
Then afterw^ up higher: hat there is 
No danger in what show of death it makes, 
More the locking up the spirits a time. 

To be more iredi, reviving. Sne is fool’d 
With a most folse effect; and I the truer 
So to be folse wkh her. 

Qium. No further service, doctor. 

Until 1 send for thee. 

Cor. X humbly take my leave. 

Quton.* Weeps she still, say*st thou? post 
thou think in time 

She will not quench, and let instructions enter 
Where folly now possesses? Do thou work i 
When thou shalt bring me word sh| loves my 
son, 

I 'll tell thee on the instant thou art then 
As great as is th]r n^ter; greater,>-for 
His fortunes all lie speechless, and'his inune 
Is at last gasp: return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: to drift his being 
Is to exchange one misery with another; 

And every day that comes comes to dfcay 
A day's work m him. What shalt thou expect. 
To be depender on a thing that leans,-— 

Who cannot be new built, nor lias no friends , 
[7^ Qubsn drvps ihe box: Pisanio 
/Ato it up. 

So-much as but to prop him ?—Thou tak’st up 
Thou knqw’st not wnat; but fake it for Uiy 
labour: 

It is a thing Z made, which hath the king 
Five times redeem’d from death 1 1 do not know 
What is more cordial:—nay, I pr’ythee, take it; 
It is an earnest of,a further go^ 

That I mean to thee. Tell thy mistress bow 
The case stands with her; do't as from thyself. 
Think what a chance thou changest on; but 
think 

Tlwu hast thy fnistress still,—to boot, my son, 
Who diall A»e notice of thee: I ’U move the 
king 

To'sny shape of thy preferment, such 
As thm ’It desire i aM then myself, 1 chiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women: 
T3tink on my words. PiseMio. j 

A sly.knd constant knave; 
Not to be disk’d a fbe sgeat for his tatastot t 
Anl.Uie leaetobikacMr of her to h^ 


I The hand-fest to her lord.—1 have g|vep hjip 
[ that ^ 

Whldi, if he take, shall quite unpeople her 
Of Uestn for her sweet; aiyl which she after. 
Except she bend her humour, shall beassnrV] 
To taste of too. 

• Re-orUer PisANiO €fnd Ladies. 

So, so well done, well done: 

The violets, covrsUps, and the primroses, 

Bear to my doset.—^Fare thee well, Pnanio | 
Think on my words. 

Xfixmat QimBN and Ladies. 
Pit, And shall dot 

But when to my good lord 1 prove untrue 
I ’ll choke myselft there ’a all I ’ll do for you. 

[Bxitn 

% 

ScBNB VL— Britain. Anoth^ Room in iia 
Psdaeo, 

Enter Imogen. 

' Imo. A father cruel and a step-dame iSrise; 
A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, [band 1 
That hath her husband banish’d;—O, that bus- 
My supreme crown of grief 1 and those repeated 
Veamtions of it 1 Had I been thief-stolen. 

As my two brothers, happy 1 but most miser- 
able , 

Is ihq^desire that’s glorious: bless’d M those, 
How mean soe’er, that have their honest wills. 
Which seasons comfort.—Who may this be? 
Fiel 

Enter PiSANio omd lACHiMa 

Pis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome 
Comes from my lord with letters. 

Jach, Cliange you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatus is in Jufety, 

And greets your highness <^r]y. 

* [Presents a Utter. 

Into. Thanks, good sir: 

Yltu ’re kindly welcome. [most rich I 

Jaeh, [Asiae.'\ All of her that is out of doc^ 
If she be fomufti’d with a mind so rare. 

She is alone the Arabian bird; and 1 
Have lost the wager. Boldness be my friend I 
Arm me, audadty, from bead to toot 1 
Or,' like the Faitman, 1 flying fight % 
Rather directly fly. 

Ima, [Reads.X AN is osuof tho nobfest 
to toioso dUndnesses J am mo^ injinitofy tied, 
Rejhet upon him aeeotvUngfyt as jon na/uo 
pour tnmt •> ^ Lbonatps. 

&r I read aloud; 

t even the vray middle of my heart 
la by the Kit,san4 take* U t h an kfiifly i*- 
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Ill I «........ . ...... 

You are as welcMne, worthy sir, as 1 
liave words to bid you; and shall find it so 
In all that 1 can do, 

laih* • Thanks, fiiirest,]ady.— 

What, are men mad 7 Hath nature given them 
wes 

To see this vaulted arch, and the rich cop^ 

Of sea and land, which can distinguish ’twixt 
The fiery orbs above and the twinn’d stones 
Upon th* unnumber’d beach ? and can we not 
Partition make with spectacles so precious 
’Twixt fiiix and foul ? 

Into, What makes your admiration 7 

lack. It cannot be i’ the e}'e; for apes and 
monkeys, 

’Twhet two such ^es, would chatter thb way 
and [ment; 

Contemn wifn mows the other: nor i’ the judg- 
For idiots in this case ofifitvour would 
Be wisely definite: nor i*‘the appetite ; 
Slttttery, to such neat excellence oppos’d, 
{Should make desire vomit emptiness, 

Not so allur’d to feed. 

Into» What is the matter, trow 7 
lack. The cloyed will,— 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, [first 

That tub both fill’d and running,—ravening 
The lamb, longs after for the garble. 

Into. ^ What, dear sir. 

Thus raps you 7 Are you well 7 f 

loch. Thanks, mad^; well.—Beseech you, 
sir, \To Pjsanio. 

My man’s abode where I did leave him: he 
Is strange and peevi^. 

Pis. I was going, sir. 

To give him welcome. [Exit. 

Into, Continues well my lord 7 His health, 
beseech you 7 
huh. Well, madam. 

Into. Is he dispos’d to mirth 7 I hope he is. 
Ituh* Exceeding pleasant; none a stranger 
there - 

So merry and so gamesome: he is call’d 
The Briton reveller. 

Into. When he was here 

He did incline to sadness; and ofttimes 
Not knowing why. 

Imh. I never saw him sad. ^ 

There is a Frenditnan his companion, one 
An eminent monsieur, that, it seems, much foves 
A Gallian g^l at home: he ftimaoes [ton,— 
The duck ^hs from hhn; whiles tliwjolfoBri- 
Your lord, rmean,-*-lau^u from’s fim nings, 

' mes, Ot r [htil^ 

Can meft ndos hold, to think that mtm,^-^ho, 
E9hmoty,r^0rt,orhis9omfrdof, 
ingi mtmOH it, jnuti tohat sho tannot ehoot* 


But must —will his froo hours kutguish fitr 
Assurodiotu/t^f 

Into, Wil> my lord say so7 * 

huh. Ay, madam; with his eyes in flood 
with laughter. 

It is a recreation to be by [heavens knOw, 
And hear him mock the Frenchman. But, 
Some men are much to blame. 

Into. Not he, I hope, 

huh. Not he: but yet heaven’s bounty to* 
wards him might 

Be us’d more thankfully. In himself’tis much ; 
In you,—^whkh I count his beyond all talents,— 
Whilst I am bound to wonder I am bound 
To jHty too. 

Im^ What do you pity, sir? 
loci. Two creatures heartily. 

Imo. ^ Am 1 one, sir? 

You look on me: what wreck cuscem you in me 
Deserves your pity? 

luh. Lamentable 1 What, 

To hide luf from the radiant sun, and solace 
1’ the dungeon by a snuff? 

Into. I pray you, sir. 

Deliver with more openness your answers 
To demands, '^^y do you inty me? 

laoh. That others do, 

I was about to say, enjoy your-But 

It is an office pf the gi^ to venge it. 

Not minir to speak on’t. 

Into. You do seem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me: pray 
I you,— 

Since doubling things go ill often hurts more 
Than to be sure they £>; for certainties 
Either are past remwies, or, timely knowing. 
The remedy then hom,-^isoover to me 
What both you spur and stop^ 
laeh. Had I this dieek 

To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whose touch, 
Wliose every touch, wonld force tlie feeler’s soul 
To the oath of loyalty; this object, v^ich 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing It only here should I,—damn’d thra,— 

Slaver with Kps as common as the sta^ ! 
That mount the Capitol; join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly fiuMhoodj—fidschood as j 
With labour,—then ^peeping in ^n tye 
Base and unlustrous as the smoky lig^t 
Tliat *s led with stinkfaig tallow,—it were fit 
That all the plagues of nell riiould at one time 
Encounter such revolt < 

Into. ' My lord, I fear, 

Has forgot Britain. 

huh. And blmaelfi Not 

Inclin’d to this intellig«nod| prononnos ' ' 

ThebeggSty criFhisehttqge; out’tisyoaVgtyiMi 
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That from nay mutest consdence to my tongue 
Charms this report oat. 

Ina, * Let. me hear no more. 

lac/L O dearest soul I your cause doth strike 
my heart 

^pith {Hty that doth make me side !f A lady 
& &ix, and festen’d to an empery, •* 
Would make the great’st king double,—to be 
partner’a 

With tomboys, hir’d with that self-exhibition 
Which your own coffers yield 1 with diseas’d 
ventures, . 

'nuit play with all infirmities for gold [stuff 
Which rottenness can lend nature I sudi boil’d 
As well m^ht poison poison 1 Be reveng’d ; 
Or she that bore you was no queen, and you 
Recoil from your great stock. * 

Jina, ' Reveng’d t , 

Ilow should I bd reveng’d? If this be true,— 
As I have such a heart that both mine ears 
Must not in haste abuse,—if it be true. 

How should 1 be revengd? ^ 

/acA. Should he make me 

live like Diana’s priest betwixt cold sheets. 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps, 

In your despite, upon your purse? Revei^it, 
1 dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure; 

More noble than that runagate to your b^; 
And will continue last to your affection. 

Still close as sure. ' 

fma. What ho, Pisanio t 

/(uA, Let me my service tender on your lips. 
/mo. Away I—I do condemn mine ears that, 
have 

So long attended thee.—If thou wert honourable 
Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not 
For such an end thou seek’st,—as base as 
strange. 

Tliou WTong’st a gentleman who is as far 
From thy report as thou from honour; and 
Solidt’st here a lady that disdains j 

Thee and the devil alike.—What, ho, Pisanio!— I 
The king my lather shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault t if he shall think it fit 
A saucy stranger in his court to mart 
As in a Romish stew, and to expound 
His beasdy mind to us,—he hath a court 
He little ca^s for, and a daughter who. 

He not respects at all.—What, bo, Pisanio!— 
/uA, O nappy LeonatusI Imaysayi 
The credit that thy lady hath of tl^ [ness 
Deserves thy trust; and thy most perfect good- 
Herassnr’d crediti—Blessed live you long! 
Alady to the wordiiest^ that ever 
Gootttijr call’d hist and yoa hb mistress, only 
Fn the most worthiest fit! Give me your 
^ pardon. 


11 have spoke this to know if your aflSaww 
I Were doep^ rooted; and duiU year lord 
That whiw he is new </eri and he is one 
The truest mannei’d;^ sudh witdi 
That he encdiants scxneties unto mm; 

Half all men’s hearts are bis. 

/mo. You make amends. 

/ae%. He aits ’mongst men like a descmided 
god: 

He hath a kind of honour sets him off 
More than a mortal seeming ^ not angry. 
Most mighty princess, that 1 have adventured 
To try your tuing of afiilse report; which hath 
Honcmi’d with confirmation yourgreat judgment 
In the eIec:tion of a sir so rare, 

Which you know cannot err: the love I hear 
Made me to £ui you thus; but the gods made 
you, ^ • [don. 

Unlike all others, cha^ess. Pray, your par* 
lo/o. All’s wcill, sin: take my power i’ the 
court for yours. [got 

/acA, My humble thanks. I had almost wr* 
To entreat your grace but in a small request. 
And yet of moment too, fur it conewms 
Your lord, myself, and other noble friends, 

Are partners m the business. 

/jvio, Pmy, what is’t? 

/a^A. Some dozen Romans of us, and your 
lord,— [sums 

The feather of our wing,—have’lxiingled 
To buy a present for the emperor; 

Which I, the factor for the rest, h^ve done 
In Fiance: ’tis plate of tare device, and jewels 
Of rich and exquisite for m; t heir vadues great; 
And I am something curiSuS^ being strange 
To have them in safe stowage: may it please you 
To take them in protection? 

/mo. WUliflgly; 

And pawn mine honour for ^eir safest dnee 
My lord hath interest in them, 1 will keep them 
In my bedchamber. • 

/airA, TTicy are in a trunk, 

Attended by my men: I will make bold 
To send them to you only for this night; 

I must aboard to-morrow. 

/mo. O, no, no. [word 

/acA. Yes, I beseech; or I shall short my 
By length’ning my return. From Gallia 
1 cr(M»ra the seas on purpose and on promise 
To see your grace. 

/mo. 3 thank yon fiw your pains: 

But not away to-morrow I 
/aoA. O, 1 must, madams 

Therefore 1 shrJl beseech you, if you please 
To greet your lord with writii^ oo’t to-nightr 
It have outstood my time; whira is material 
To the tender of our presrat. 


ao2 
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Im», 1 will write. 

Send your tmnk to me; it dull safe be kept 
And truly yielded you. You *re very welcome. 

, ^ [Exeunt, 

^ ACT II. 

ScsNX I.—^Britain. Court before CiFm- 
belink’s Palace. 

Enter Clotbn and two Lords. 

Clo, Was there ever man had such luck I when 
X kissed the Jack, upon an up-cast to be hit 
away 1 I hada hund^ pound on’t: and then 
a wnoreson jackanapes musi take me up for 
sweaiinu; as if I borrowed mine oaths of nim, 
and m^t not spend them at my pleasure. 

I Lord. What got he by that? You have 
broke his pate with your bowk 

% Lord, If Ihis wit had been like 

him that broke it, it would have run all out. 

• Clo. When a gentleman is disposed to swear, 
ft is not fiir any standers-by to curtail his oaths, 
ba? 

3 Lordi No, my lord; [astde} nor crop the 
cars of them. 

Clo. Whoreson dog!—I pve him satis&c- 
tion? Would he had been one of my rank 1 

3 Lo rd^ Aside. ] To have smelt like a fool. 

Clo. Tva not vexed more at anythin? in the 
earth,—a ix>x on’tl I had rather no? be so 
noble as 1 am; they dare not fight with me, 
because of the queen my mother: every jack- 
slave hath his belly full of fighting, and I must 
lo up and down 'iiae a cock that nobody can 


2 Lord, [Asule,'] You are cock and capon too; 
and you crow, cock, with your comb on. 

Cto. Sayest thou? 

1 Lord. It is not fit your lordship should 
undertake every companioi), that you give offence 
to 

CHo. No, I know that: but it is fit I shAild 
commit offence to my inferiors. 

2 Lord. Ay, it is fit for your lordship only. 

Clo. Why, so I say. 

iZafiallDid you hear of a stranger that *s come 
to court to-night? 

Clo. A stranger, and I not know on’t I ' 

2 Lord. [Asue.'l lie’s a strai^ iellow«him- 
8^, and krows it not • 

X Lord. There’s an Italian ctun^; and, ’tis 
thought, one of Leonatus* firiends. 

Cto. Leonatus! a banished rato al; and he’s 
another, whatsoever he be. Vmo told yon of 
thft stranger? ' 

^ X ZaruT One of your lordship’s pageau 


Clo, Is it fit I went to look upon him? la 
there no derc^^ation in’t. 

X Lord. You cannot derogate, my lotd. 

Clo. Not easily, I think. 
z Lord. \Aside.'\ You are a fool granted; 
therefore yiur issues, being foolidi, do not 
derc^ate. 

Ch. Gome, I ’ll go see this Italian: what I 
have lost to-day at bowls I ’ll win to-night of 
him. Come, go. 

2 Lord. I *11 attend your lordship. 

[Exeunt Clotbn and first Lord. 
That such a crafty devil as is his mother 
Should yield the world this ass I a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain; and this her son 
Cannot take two from twenty, for his heart. 
And Wve eighteen. Alas, poor princess. 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endhr’st,—• 
Betwixt a lather by thy stepdaW govern’d: 

A mother hourly coining plots; a wooer 
M' ire hatefiil than the foul expulsion is 
Of thy de^r husliand, than that horrid act 
Of the divorce he’d make! The heavens hold 
firm 

The walls of thy dear hon^r; keep unshak’d 
That (temple, thy lair mind; that thou mayst 
stand 

To enjoy thy banish’d lord and this great land! 

, ilSxit. 

ScENR II.— Britain. Imogen’s Bed' 
chamber; in one pari of it a Trttnk. 

Imogen in bed reading; a Lady atteruEng. 

Imo. Who’s there? my woman Helen? 

Lady. Please you, madam. 

Jmo. What hour is it? 

Lady. Almost midnight, madam. 

Imo. I have read tlirce hours, then: mine 
eyes are weak: 

Fold down the leaf where I have left, to bed: 
Take not away tlic taper, leave it burning; 

And if thou caiist awue by four o’ the clock, 

I pr’ythee, call me. Sleep hath seis’d me 
wholly. [Exit Lady. 

To your protection I commend me, gods I 
From fiuTOS and the tempters vi the niglft 
Guard jfne, beseech ye 1 ^ 

[Sk^s. Iackimo amm from tho truni. 
loch. The crickets sing, and man’s o’er- 
labour’d sense 

Repairs itself by rest Our Tarquin thus 
Dia S(^y press the rushes era be waken’d 
The chastito he wotuukd.—Cytherea, 

How bcavdy becom’st thy bedi ficqphlilyl 
And whiter than thesfaeets I Iwat I mighttoiiial 
But kiss; one kiss!—Rubies unparagon’di^ 
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IlowdearlTthwdo*t|—>*TiBher bipithiiwtliat 
Periumes uie coamlm thns: the flunav the 
• taper , 

Bows tomid her, and would underpeep ha lids, 
To see the enclosed lights, now canopied 
Under these windows, white and|aure, lac*d 
With blue of heaven’s own tinct.—Bat my 
des^ 

To note the chamber:—I will write all down;— 
Such and such pictures;—there the window 
such 

The adornment of her bed;—^the anas, figures. 
Why, such and such;—and the contents o’ the 
story,— 

Ah, but some natural notes about her body 
Above ten thousand meaner movables 
Would testify, to enrich mine inventory. * 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon ^er 1 
And be her sense but as a monument. 

Thus in a chapel lying 1—Come off, come off; 

[ Taking off her bracelet. 
As slippery as the Gkirdian knot was hard !— 
*Tis mine; and this will witness outwardly. 

As strongly as the conscience does within. 

To the madding of her lord. On her left breast 
A mole cinque>spotfed, like the crimsonsdrops 
I* the bottom of a cowslip. Here’s a voucher 
Stronger than ever law could make: this secret 
Will force him think 1 have pick’d the lock, 
and ta’en ’ [what end? 

The treasure of her honour. No mSre. To 
Why should I write this down, (hat’s riveted. 
Screw’d to my memory?—She hath been read- 
ing^Iate 

The tale of Tereus; here the leaf’s turn’d down 
Where Philomel gave up.—I have enough: 

To the trunk again, and ^ut the spring of it. 
Swift, swift, you dragons of the night, that 
dawning 

May bare the raven’s eye I I lodge in fear; 
Though this a heavenly at^, hell is here. 

\Cl 9 ek strikes. 

One, two, three,—^Time, time I 

{Goes into t^ trunk. Scene closes, 

ScBNB III.— Britain. An Ante-chamber 
adjrining Imogen’s Apartment, 

JSnter Cloten and Lords. 

1 Lord. Your lordship is the most patient 
man in loss, the most coldest that ever turned 
up ace. 

Ch, It would make any man eold to lose; 

X Lord. But not every man patient after the 
tmblejtemper of your lordship. You are most 
M and fiirioua when you win. 

Winning will put any man into courage. 
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If I could get this foolidi Imogen, I should 
have gold enough. It’s almost momii^ii’t 
not? 

X Lordi Day, my lord. ^ 

C&, I ufould thu music would come 1 1 am 
advised to give her music o* mmningiB; they 
say it will penetrate. e 

Enter Musicians. 

Come on; tuner if you can penetrate her with 
your fingering, so; we’ll try with torque toot 
if none will do, let her remain; but 1^ never 
give o’er. First, a very excellent good-con* 
ceited thing; after a wonderful sweet air, with 
admirable ridi words to it,—end then Irt her 
consider. • 

SONG. 

Hark, hark I the lark atj^eaven'a%ate sings, 

And Phoebus 'rins arise, 

His steeds to water mt those springs 
On chalie'd flowers that lies; 

And winking Mary-buds begin 

To ope their golden eyes; * 

WUli everything that pretty is t 
I My lady sweet, arise; 

Arise, arise 1 

So, get you gone. If this peimtrate, I will con¬ 
sider your music the better: if it do not, it is a 
vice in her ears; which horse-haus and olves’ 
guts, nor the voice of unpaved eunuch to Jxxit, 
can never amend. {Exeunt idosiciana 

2 Sard. Here comes the king. 

Clo. 1 am glad I was up so late; for tliat’fl 
the reason I was up so early: hebannot choose 
but take this service I have d one fatherly.— 

Enter Cymbblinb and Qubbn. 

Good-morrow to your majesty and to my 
gracious mother. [daughter? 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our stem 
Will she not forth? * 

Clo. 1 have assaijed her with music, but die 
vouchsafes no notice. 

H^ym, The exile of her minion is too new; 
She hath not yet forgot him: some more time 
Must wear the print of bis remembrance out, 
And dien ^*s yours. 

Queen. You are most bound to the kii^ 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame youiaelf 
To orderly solicits, and be ftiended 
With aptness of the season; make denials ^ 
Increase your services; so seen; as if 
You were inapii’d to do those duties whkji 
You tender tOgher; that you in all obey her, 
&ve when command to your dismission tenoi^ 
I*Aim] tbereiB you ate aeaaeless. 

Ob, SenselessI not an. 


CYMBELINE. 


[act lb 


Enter a Messenger. 

Messt So like sir, ambassadors from 
Rome; 

The one is Cains Cucius. i 

* Cjynt, A worthy fellow. 

Allimt he fomes on angiy purpose now; 

But that *s no fault of ms: we must receiverhim 
According to the honour of his sender; [us, 
And towards himself, hb goodness forespent on 
We must extend our notice.—Our dear son. 
When you hare given good-morning to your 
mbtress. 

Attend the queen and us; we shall have need 
To emplf^ you towards thb ^toman.—Come, 
our queen. 

lExeuftt CVM., Quken, Lords, amt IMcss. 
C/h. If shq be up, 1^11 speak with her; if not. 
Let her lie still am dream.—By your leave, 
ho!— • ^ [JiTnoe^is. 

I know her women are about her: what 
J[f I do line one of their hands? ^Pis gold 
Which buys admittance; oft it doth; yea, and 
makes 

Diana’s rangers false themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand o* the stealer; and *tis 
gold [thief; 

Which makes the true man kill’d and saves the 
Nay, sometimes hangs both thief and true man: 
' ^Sliat 

Can it not do and undo? I will make * 

One of her women lawyer to me; for 
I yet not undustand the case myself. 

By your leave. \^Knocks. 

Enter a I.ad}'. 

Laefy. Who’s there that knocks? 

Clo. A gentleman. 

JLatfy. No more? 

Ch. Yes, and a |;entlewonian’s son. 

Lady, ^ That *s more 

Than some, whose tailors are as dear as yours. 
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pleasure? 

Clo, Your lady’s person; b she ready? 
iMfy. Ay, 

To keepher chamber. 

There bgold for yon; sell meyour good 
teporL [of you 

La^, How! my good name ? or to report 
W^ 1 dudl think b good?t-Tbe princess J 

Enter Imogbn. ’ 

CSk Good-morrow, fairest: sifter,yoursveet i 
, hand. [much pains I 

/mo, Oood'monow, dr. You lay out tod 
Bbt purchasing but troublei the thanks I give 


Is telling y<^ that 1 am poor of thanks, 

And scarce can spare them. 

Clo, .Still, I swear 1 love you. 

Ima, IfyoubutsaidsOf’twereasde^withme: 
If you swear still, your recompense b still 
That 1 regarf^ it not. 

Clos Thb b no answer. 

Imo, Bul^tliat you shall not say 1 ybld, being 
silent, [fiuth, 

■ 1 would not speak. I pray you, spare me t 
I shall unfold equal dbeourte^ [knowing 
To your best ijpdness: one of your great 
Should learn, b^g tai^ht, forbearance. 

C/o, To leave you in your madness ’twere 
my sin s 
I will not. 

ImS, Fools axe not mad folks. 

C^. Do yon eal> me fool ? 

/mo. As I am mad, I do: * 

If you ’ll be patient I ’ll no more be mad; 

Thai, cures us both. 1 am much sorry, sir, 

You put me to forget a lady’s manners 
By being Sb verbal: and learn now, for all, 
That I, which knowmy heart, dohere pronounce. 
By the very truth of it, 1 care not for you ; 

And a|n so near the lack oPcharity,— 

To accuse myself,—I hate you; which I had 
mther 

You felt than make’t my boast. 

Clo, * You sin against 

Obediente, which you owe your father. For 
The contract you pretend with that base 
wretch,— 

One bred of alms and foster’d with cold dbhes. 
With scraps o’ the court,—^it b no contract, 
none: , 

And though it be allow’d in meaner po^es,— 
Yet who than he more mean?—to ^t their 
souls,— 

On whom there b no more dependency 
But brats and be^ary,—^in self-f<!^ur’d knot; 
Yet you are curb’d from that enlargement by 
The consequence o’ the crown; and must not soil 
The precious note of it with a base slave. 




A mntler,—not so eminent. 

/mo. ProStne fellow t 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art bendes, t^u wdirt too tnse 
To be hb groom t thou wert dignified enough. 
Even to ihe point of envy, if ’twere mode 
Comparative for your virtues, to be atyl’d 




For being preferr’d ao well. 

do. The Booth fee rot 

/mo. He never can meet more mbcnaitoeUte 
come 

* 
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To be but nam’d of fhee. Hismeanaatgannent, 
That ever bath but dim/d his body, ia dearer 
In my fespect than all the hairs above thee. 
Were they all made such men. 

JSrtfer PisANia | 

How now, Pifenio 1 
Cio. His ^ment I Now, the d^,— 

Jma. To Dorothy my woman hie thee pre> 
sently,— 

CU, His garment 1 

/mo. I am sprited with a fool; 

Frighted, and anger’d worse.—Go, bid my 
woman 

Search for a jewel that too casually [me 

Hath left mine arm: it was thy master’s; ^rew 
If I woulj lose it for a revenue 
Of any king’s ii^ Europe. 1 do think • 

1 saw^t this morning: coohdeiit 1 am 
Last night ’twas on mine arm ; I kiss’d it; 

1 hope It be not gone to tell my lord 
That 1 kiss aught but he. , 

Ptt. ’Twill not he lost. 

/mo. 1 hope so: go and search. 

, [Exti PlSANia 

Clo. You have abus’dane.— 

His meanest garment? 

/mo. Ay, I said so, sir: 

If you will make’t an action, call^witnsss to’t. 
Clo, I will inform your lather. . 

/mo. Your motner too: 

She’s my good lady; and will conceive, I hope. 
But the worse of me. So I leave you, sir, i 
To the worst of discontent. {Exit. 

Clo, I ’ll be reven^d:— 

Himneanest garment!—^Well. {Exit, 

Scene IV.— Rome. An Aparimont in 
Philario’s //ouse. 

Enter PosTHUMUS euzd Philario. 

Post, Fear it not, sir: I would I were so sure 
To win the king as I am bold her honour 
Will remain hers. 

Flu. What means do you make to him ? 
Post. Not any; but abide uie change of time; 
Qiake in tl^ present winter’s state, and wish 
TW warmer days would come: in these sear’d 
hopes 

I hardy gratify your love; they fiuling, 

1 must ^ much your debtor. 

PIU. Your vny eoodness and your company 
0*emys all I can do. By this your kiag 
Hath heard of great Augustus: Gaius Ludns 
m’s commission tuoughly« and 1 thiak 
He^l grant the tributBa aend toeanesrages. 


Or lookup our Ronums, wlmse remembnmoe 
la yd fireu in thdr grief. • 

PKt. * 1 do believe,— 

Statist tfaouj^ 1 am none, ngr like to be,— 
That this Wul proven war; and you shall hev 
The legions now in Gallia sooner landed 
In ojp not-fearing Britain than haveftidii^s 
Of aV penny tribute paid. Our countnrmen 
Are men more ordered than when Julius Ctesar 
Smil'd at their lack of skill, but found their 
courage 

Worthy hb frowning at; their disdpline,— 
Now mingled with their courage,—will make 
known 

To their approvers they are people such 
That mend upon the world. • 

Phi. See I lachimo! 

Enter lAClflMO. 

Post. The swiftest harts have posted you by 
land; 

And winds of all the comers kiss’d jeaxt sails, * 
To make your vessd nimble. 

Phi. Welcome, sir. 

Pest, I hope the briefness of your answer made 
The speediness of your return. 

/aen. Your lady 

Is one of the birest that I have look’d upon. 
Post. And therewithal the best; or let her 
_ beauty * 

Look through a casement to allure false hearts, 
And be false with them. 

/ach. Here orp letters for you, 

Jhst. Their tenor goo d, I t rust 

/ach. 

Phi, Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court 
When you were there ? 

/ach. He was expected then. 

But not approach’d. , 

PoA. All is well yet.— 

Sparkles this stone fs it was wont? or is*t not 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

fetch. If I had lost it 

I should have lost the worth of it in gold. 

I *11 make a journey twice as far, to enjoy 
A second night of such sweet shortness which 
Was mine in Britain; for the ring is ivon. 

Pest. The stone’s too hard to come by. 

/ach. Not whit, 

Yout lady being so easy. 

Post,- * Moke not, , 

Your losstyour sport 1 1 hope you Imow that we 
Must not continue friends. 

/ach. • Good sir, we must. 

If you keep covenant. Had J not brou^t 
Tke knowtec^ of your mistress home, I giant - 
We were to questiem further t but X now 
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ProfesB myself the winner of her honour, 
Together with yoor ring; and not the wroi^er 
Of W or you, iiaving proceeded but 
By both your willa , 

, If you can mBke*t apparent 

That you have tasted her in bed, my hand 
And ring & yours: if not, the foul opnion. 

You had of her pure honour gains or loses 
Your sword or mine, or mosterlcss leaves both 
To who shall find them. 

2aeh. Sir, my drcumstanccs. 

Being so near the truth as 1 will make them. 
Mast first induce you to believe: whose stren^h 
I will confirm with oath; whi 'h I doubt not 
You’ll give me leave to spare when you diall find 
Yoa*n^d it noL 

Fast* Proceed. 


lack, *' First, her bedchamber,— 

Where, I confess, I slept not; but profess 
Ilad t^t was well worth watching,—it was 
hang’d 

^Yith tapestry of silk and silver; the story 
Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Roman, 
And Cydnus swell’d above the banks, or ibr 
The press of boats or pride; a piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value; which I wonder’d 
Could be so rarely and exactly wrought. 

Since thi^rue life on’t was,— 

FMt, This b true; 

And this you might have heard of here, by me 
Or by some «thcr. 

lack. More particulars 

Must justify my kiicyivledge. 

Fast, ^ So they must. 

Or do your honour injury. 

lack. The chimney 

Is south the chamber; and the chimney-piece 
Chaste Dian bathii^: never saw 1 figures 
So likely to report uiemselves: the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb; outwent her, 
Motion and breath left out. j 

Ftst. This is a thing 

Which you imght from relation likewise reap; 
Being, as it is, much spokeof. 

Itek, The roof o* the chamber 


With golden dierubins is fretted: her and¬ 
irons,— ^ 

I l»d forgot them,—^were two winking Cninds 
Of silver, eadi aa erne fi)ot standing, nicely 
Dopendi^ <m their brands.* 

/hrf. Thb b her honour I— 


Let it be granted you have seen all thb,—and 
' tnabe • 

Be g$vett to your remembcaaoe,-'’^ descciptloi) 
Of udiat b in her chamber nothing saves 
The you have laid* 


lack, * Then, if you can, 

[A/bkif omT tkt brietU, 
Be pale; I kg but leave toiir thb jewel f seel— 
And now ’tb up again t it must be married 
To that your diamond; I *11 keep them. 

Post. » Jove I— 

Once\nore let me behold it x b it that 
'Vi^ich 11^ with her ? 

lack. Sir,—I thank her,—that i 

She stripp’d it firom her arm; I see her yet; 
Her pretty action did outsell her gift. 

And yet enridi’d>it too: she gave it me, and said 
She priz’d it once. 

Post. Maybe she {duck’d it off 

To send it me. 

la^ She writes so to you ? doth riie ? 
Post. O, no, no, no I ’tb true, ^ere, take 
• this too; ,[t7ioer tke ring’. 

It b a baalbk unto mine eye, 

KJIs me to look on’t.—Let there be no honour 
Wl ere there b beauty; truth where semblance; 
Ipve 

Where there’s anotherman: the vows of women 
Of no more bondage be to where they are mode 
Than they are to theu , virtues; which b 
ndthing.— 

O, above measure false I 
Pki. Have patience, rir, 

And take your ring again; 'tb not yet wmi t 
It may Ve prcmable she lost it; or. 

Who knows if one o’her women, being corrapted. 
Hath stolen it firom her ? 
t Post. Very true; 

And so I hope he came by’t.—Bade my ring: 
Render to me some corporal sign about her. 
More evident than thb ; for this was stolen. 
lack. By Jupiter, I it firom her arm. 

Post, Hark you, he swears; Jupiter he 
swears. [sure 

’Tb true,—nay, keep the ring,—^’tb true: I am 
She would not lose it: her attendanU are 
All sworn and honourable:—they induc’d to 
steal it I 

And by a stranger !—No, he bath enjoyed her: 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is riib,—she hath bought the name of whore 
thus dearly.— • 

There, take thy hire; and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themselves between you I 
Phi. Sir, be patient t 

Thb is not strong enoiq'h to be believ’d 
Of one peiBuadea well of,— 

Pnt. Never talk on’t; 

She hath been oolted Iqr Mm. 

tack. . If yottseeb - 

For fiirtfaer satisfying, widfr her breast,— 
Worthy the pranu^—lies a iiicde» rigu pfood 
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Of that moat ddicate lodging: life, 

I kiss’d it; and it gave me present hui^er 
To fefid again,* tfao^h fiilL Yon do remember 
This stain upon her ? 

Post. Ay, and it doth oonfiim 

Another stain, as big as hell can#iold. 

Were there no more but it. * 

Jack, Will yoil hear more ? 

Post, Spare your arithmetic: never count the 
turns; 

Once, and a mUIion I 
Jack, I’ll be snrorn,— 

Post. No swreaiing. 

If you will swear you have not done’t, you lie; 
And I will kill thee if thou dost deny 
Thou ’st made me cuckold. 
loch. I ’ll deny nofliing. 

Post. 0, that I had her here to tear herjimb- 
meall 

I will go there and do’t; i’ the court; before 
Her father: I ’ll do something,— [Exit. 

Phi. Qjiite besides 

The government of patience I—You have won; 
Let’s follow him, and pervert the present wrath 
He hath against hipiself. 
lack. With all «ny Ivsort. 

\Exeunt. 

SeSNB V.—Romb. Another Roow in 
PlIlKARlo’s Iloufe. ^ 

Enter PoSTHOMOS. 

Post. Is there no ivay fur men to be, bi|t 
women 

Must be half-workers ? We are all bastards ; 
Aud that most venerable man which I 
Did call my hither was I know not where 
When I was stamp’d; some coiner with his tools 
Made me a counterfeit: )ct my mother seem’d 
The Dian of that time : so doth iny wife 
The nonpareil of this.—O, vengeance, ven¬ 
geance 1— 

Me of my lawful pleasure she restrain’d. 

And pray’d me on. forbearance: did it with 
A pudency so ro^, the sweet view on’t 
Might well have warm’d old Saturn ; that I 
thought her 

Aschastea|unsttnn’d snow.—O, all thedevilsl— 
This yellow lachimo in an hour,—^was’t not? 
Or leas,—at first ?—Perchance he spoke not, 
but, 

like a fiill-acore’d boar, a German one, 

Cried 0/ and mounted; found no opposition 
Rut what he look’d lor should oppose, and die 
Shoujfi fiom encxiuntet gt^rd. Ctmld I find out 
The woman’s parf in me 1 For there ’• no 
J motion 


That tends to vice in man but 1 
It is the woman’s part: be*it lying, note it* 
The woman’s; mtterinp, hen; deceivn^ 
ben; , [hen; 

Lust and Vank thoi^hts, hns, hen; revengesy 
Ambition^ covetings, change ^ pcidesy 
Nire longing, slanders, mutabili^f 
AIT faults that have a zuunc, nay, that bell 
knows. 

Why, hers, in psurt or all; but rather all; 

For ev’n to vice 

They are not constant, but are changing still 
One vice, but of a minute old, for one 
Not half so old as that. I’ll write against them. 
Detest them, curse them.—Vet *tis greater skill 
In a true hate to pray they have their will t 
The veiy devils cannot plague them better. 

, • c£xa. 

ACT HI. 

Scene I.— Britain. A Room of State kP 
Cymbeljnb’s Palace. 

Enter^ at one side, Cymbblinb, Quben, 
Cix)TEN, and I.ords; at the othir CAIUS 
Lucius <tnd Attendants. 

Cym, Now say, what-would Augustas Caesar 
with us ? I.^puice yet 

Li^. When Julius Caesar,—whose remern- 
lives in men’s eyes, and will to ears and tongues 
Be tlieme and hearing ever,—wai^in this Britain, 
And conquer’d it, Cassibelan, thine uncle,— 
Famous in Casai^s pr auses n o whit less 
Than in his feats deserfffi^it,—for him 
And his succession granted Rome a tribute 
Yearly three thousand pounds ; which by thee 
lately 

Is left untendcr’d. , 

Queen. And, to kill the marvel. 

Shall be so ever. , 

Clo. There he many Caesars 

Efe sudi another Julius. Britain is 
A world by itself; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noses. 

Qycen. That opportunity, 

Which then they had to take from ^s, to resume 
We have again.—Remember, sir, my liege, 

Ttte kings your ancestors ; together with 
Thd natural toavery of your isle, rriiich standa 
As Neptune’a pard, ribbed and paled in • 
With rooks unscaieable and roaring waters; 
With sands that will not bear your enemies 
boats, [conquest 

But suck them up to the top-mast. A Iom of 
Caesar made here; but made not here his bn^ 
Of easitOi and jaw,aadere/v«flw.* witbshamef— 
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The first that ever toudi’d him.—he was carried 
From off our ooasti twice beaten j and his Up¬ 
ping*— 

Pow ignorant baubjes 1—on our terrible seas. 
14 he egg-shells movd utoo their surges, crack’d 
As ea^ ’gainst our rocks: for joy whereof 
The famM l^sibelan. who was once at poiqt,— 
O, eiglot fortune 1—^to master Caesar’s sword. 
Made Lud's town with rejoicing fires bright 
And Britons strut with courage. 

C/a. Come, there’s no more tribute to be 
paid: our kingdom is stronger than it was at 
that time; and, as I said, there is no more such 
Caesars: other of them ma^ have crooked 
noses; but to owe such straight arms. none. 

Cjwt, Son. let your mother end. 

CJIf. We have yet many among us can gripe 
as hard as Cassibelan: I do not say I am one; 
but 1 have a hand.—Wljy tribute ? why should 
we pay tribute? If Cmsar can hide the sun 
from us with a blanket, or put the moon in his 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light; else, 
sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Q'liw. You must know. 

Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us. we were free: Caesar’s 
ambition,— 

Which swell’d so much that it did almost stretch 
The sidc^* the world,—against all colour, here 
Did put the yoke upon’s ; which to shake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 
Ourselves to be. 

C/fi. We do. 

O'm. Say then to Caesar, 

Our ancestor was tliSrMulmutius which 
Ordain’d our laws.—whose use the sword of 
Csesar [frandiise 

Hath too much mangled; whose repiair and 
Shall, by the power.we hold, be our goM deed. 
Though Rome be therefore angry :—Mulmutius 
made our laws. « 

Who was the first of Britain which did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call’^ 
Himself a king. 

Ziir. I am sorry, Cytnbeline, 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Csesar.— 
Csesar, that bath more kings his servants than 
Thyself domestic ofiicers.-—thine enemy: 
Receive it from me. then War and confuSon 
In Caesar’s name prononnee 1 ^nst thee: look 
Fos fury not to be rcsisted.-A.Thus defied, 

I thank thecfi>r myself. « 

Thon sut welcome. Gains. 
Thy Caesar knighted me; my youth I spent 
Mum under him ; of him I gather’d honour; ^ 
Whbh he to seek tff me i^in, perforce, 
Behoves me keep at utterance. 1 am perfiset 


That the Paanoniems and Dalmatians for 
Their liberties are now in arms,—* precedent 
Which not to read would show the BntoiAeoldt 
So Caesar shall not find them. 


Zur, Let proof speak. 

C/(f. His ilajesty bids you welcome. Make 

pastinfs with us a day or two. or longer: if you 
seek us afterwards in other terms, you shall find 
us in our salt-water girdle: if you beat us out 
of it, it is yours ; if you fall in the adventure, 
our crows shall fare the better for you j and 
there *s an end. . 

Zue, So, sir. [mine: 

I know your master’s pleasure, and he 
All the remain is, welcome. [Extunt, 


f 

ScENR II.— Britain. Another Roopt in the 
« Palace. «. 

Enter Pisanio with a letter. 

Its. How I of adultery ? Wherefore write 
ypu not 

What monster’s her accuser ?—Leonatus 1 
O master! what a strange infection ^ ^ 

Is fallen into thy earl What fiilse Italian,— 
As pofsonofts tongu’d as banded,—^hath pre¬ 
vail’d 

On thy too ready hearing ?—Disloyal I No : 
She’s punish’d for her truth; and undergoes, 
More g(Yldess-like than wife-like, such assaults 
As would take in some virtue.—O my master 1 
Thy mind to her is now as low as were 
tThy fortunes.—How I that I should murder her? 
Upon the love, and truth, and vows which I 
Have made to thy command?—I, her?—her 
blood ? • 

If it be so to do good service, never 
L«t me be counted serviceable. How look I, 
That I should seem to lack humanity 
So much as this fact comes to? \Reading.'\ 
Do V : the letter 

That I haoe sent her, by her own coninumd 
Shall give thee op^tunity :—O damn’d paper 1 
Black as the ink that’s on thee! Senseless 
bauble, 

Art thou a fedaiy for this act, and look’st 
So viigin.like without ? Lo. h&e she cornea. 

I am ignorant in what I am commigided. 

Enter Imogen. 

Itao. How now, Pisanio I 

IHs. Madam, here is a letter from ray lord. 

' Imo, Who? thy lord? foat is my lord,— 
Leonatus? 

O, leam’d indeed wetd that asttonomer ^ 

That knew the Stan as I hik (^taiaeteis; 

He *4 lay the suture op«n.<—'You good go4^ 
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Let what is here contain’d relish ttfUovey 
Of my lord’s health, of his OMitmit,~yet not 
Ihat two are a8under,’-vlettfaatgrievehim;~ 
Some griefs are med’dnable; is one of 
them, 

For it doth ph}fsic loveof his o|ntent [be 
All but in that 1—Good wax, thy leave:—^Mess’d 
Yon bees that make these locks of counsel I 
Lovers 

And men in dangerous bonds pray not alike : 
Though fbrfeiters you cast in prison, yet 
You clasp young Cupid’s tables.—>Good news, 
g(^ I iHeads. 

/usHeef and yowr fcUhei^s wrafif snoiM ha 
takt me in Ais dominimt could not be so cruel 
to me^ as you, O ike dearest oj creatures, wotild 
even renew me with your eyes. Take hoiice 
that / ode in Cambria, at Milford-Ha^fn: 
what your own Ave will, out of this, advise you, 
follow. So he wishes you all happiness that 
remains loyal to his vow, and your, increasing 
in love, Leonatus Posthumcs. 

O for a horse with wings 1—lIcaFst thou, 
Pisanio ? 

He is at Milford>Haven t read, and tell me 
How far ’tis thither.' If one of mean affeirs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day?—^Then, true Pisanio,— 
Who long’st, like me, to see thy lord ; who 
Tong’st—- • 

O, let me ’bate—but not like me; yet*long’st. 
But in a &intcr kind t O, not like me; 

For mine’s beyond beyond,—say, and speak, 
thick,— 

Love’s councillor should fill the bores of he^ng 
To the smothering of the sense,—^how far it is 
To this same blessed Milford i and, by the 
way. 

Tell me how Wales was made so hapj^ as 
To inherit such a haven: but, first of all. 

How we may steal from hence; and for the gap 
That we diall make in time, from our hence- 
going [hence: 

And our return, to excuse. But first, how get 
Why diould excuse be bom or e’er begot? 
We^ltalk of that hereafter. Pr’ythee, speak, 
How many scose of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour^and hour? 

Pis, One score ’twixt sun and sun. 

Madam, ’s enough for you, and too much too. 

Itno, Y^y, one that rode to’s execution, man, 
Coold aexer go so slows I have heard of riding 
wagers. 

Where horses have been nlmblm than the sands 
That Bm i’the dock's behalf^<-bat this is 
iooleryi » 

Qo^m^womaafdgpaskkaettt say , 


V ' . 

She’ll home to her Others and provide )be 
prpently , 

A riding suit no costlier than would fit 
A fmnklin’s housewife. ^ 

Pis, * Madam, yon ’re best consider^ 

Imo. I see before me, man, nor here, nor here. 
Nor what ensues; but have a fog in Ihem 
That*l cannot look throij^h. Away, 1 pr^heej 
Do as 1 bid thee: there’s no more to sw; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. [jSxeunl, 

SCBKB III. — Wales, dmountaistottsCtunify 
with a Cave. 

i?M/rrBELAEIUS, GUIDBRIUS, Arviragds. 

Bel. A goodly day not to keep house, with 
such (gate 

Whose roof’s as low as ours j Stoop, boys: this 
Instructs you how to ^ore the heavens, and 
mws you . 

To a morning’s holy office: thegatesofmonarchs 
Are arch’d so high that giants may jet through,* 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good-morrow to the sun.—Hail, thou fair 
heaven I 

We house i’ the rock, yet use thee not so hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Cut. Hail, heaven I 

Arv. Hail, heaven I 

BehJ^cm for our mountain sport 1 up to 
yond hill. 

Your legs are young; I ’ll tread these flats. 

Consider, ^ , * 

When you above perceive roe like a crow, 

That it is place which and sets oft': 

And you may then revolve what tales I have 
told you 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war: 

This service is not service s^ being done, 

But being so allow’d: to apprehend thus 
Draws ns a profit fr 9 m all things we see; 

And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
Th j sharded beetle in a safer hold 
Than is the fuU-wing’d eagle. O, this life 
Is nobler than attending for a check, 

Kitfoer than doing nothing for a bauble. 

Prouder than rustling in unpaid-for silk: 

Such gain the cap of him that makes ’em fine, 
YeCkeeps his book uncross’d: no life ttf ours. 
Gni, Out of yoiu proof you speak: we, poor 
unfledg'd/ [know ^ot 

Have nevf r wing’d from view xf the nmt; nor 
What air ’a from home. Haply this life is best. 
If quiet life be Jbest; sweeter to you 
Th^ have a sharper known; well correspondir^ 
With your stiff age: but. unto us it is 
A cell ignorance; Iravelling abed ; 
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A prisoa for a (debtor, that not dares 
To stride a limit. 

Arv. viHiat should we speak of 

When we are old as you ? when we shall hear 
The rain and wind dark Dec^nber, how, 
In this our pinching cave, shall we discourse 
Theireesipighoursaway? We have seen nothing! 
We are beastly; subtle as the fox for pre^ ; 
Like warlike as the wolf for what we eat: 

Our valour is to chase what flies; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prison’d bird. 
And sang our bondage freely. 

jBel. IIow you speak I 

Did you but know the city’s usuries. 

And felt them knowingly: the art o’ the court. 
As hard to leave as keep; whose top to climb 
Is certain filling, or so slippeiy that 
The fear’s as bsm as falling: the toil o’ the war, 
A pain that only seems to seek out danger 
r the name of lame and .honour; which dies i’ 
the search, 

•And hath as oft a slanderous epitaph 
As record of fair act; nay, many times 
Doth ill deserve by doing well; what’s worse. 
Must oourt’sy at the censure. ~0, boys, this 
story 

The world may read in me: my body’s mark’d 
With Roman swords; and my report was once 
First with the best of note: Cymbeline lov’d me; 
And wHBh a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far off; then was I as a tree * [night 
Whose boughs did bend with fruit: but in one 
A storm or fbbbery, call it what you will. 
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my 
leaves, *■'*'*- 

And left me bare to weallier. 

Gut. Uncertain &vour? 

JSei. My fault being nothing,—os 1 have told 
you oft,— [vail’d 

But that two villdins, whose false oaths pre- 
Before my perfect honour,^ swore to Cymbeline 
I was confederate with the Romans i so 
Follow’d my banishment; and this twenty y4ars 
This rock and these demesnes have been my 
world: 

Where 1 have liv’d at honest freedom; paid 
More pious debts to heaven than in all 
The fore-end of my time.—But up to the 
* mountains 1 * 

Thb is not hunters’ language.—He that strikes 
The venison first shall be tae lord o’ the feast; 
To him the other two shall minister^ 

And we will fear no poison, which attends 
In pkum al greater state. I ’ll meet you in the 
valleys. {Exeunt Gui. an4 Akv. 
How hard it is to hide the sparks of nature I * 
These boys know little they are sons to the king; 


Nor Cymbeline dreams that th^ are olive. . 
Th^ think they are mine i ana thoogh taunM 
up thus mejudy * [hit 

r the cave wherein they bow, their thoughtido 
The roofs of palaces; and nature prmnpts them. 
In simple af d low'things, to ^ince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polydore,— 
The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, who 
The king his father call’d Guiderius,—Jove I 
When on my three-fbot stool 1 sit, and tell 
The warlike feats I have done, his spirits fly out 
Into my story: .say, TAus mine enemy feU^ 
And thus I set my foot on *s neck; even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he swea^ 
Strains bis young nerves, and puts himself in 
posture [wal,— 

That*acts my words. The younger brother, Csul> 
On^ Arviragus,—in as like a figure* 

Strikes life into my speech, and Shows much more 
11 is ownconceiving. Hark, thegameisrous’dl— 
O < 'ymbeline I heaven and my conscience knows 
Thou didst unjustly banish me: whereon. 

At three And two years old, I stole these babes ; 
Thinking to bar thee of succession, as 
Thou reft’st me of my lands. Eutiphile, 
Thouewast^heir nurse; tUey took thee for their 
mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave: 

Myself, i&larius, that am Morgan call’d. 

They take foi^ natural father. The game is up. 

• {ExU, 


SCBNR IV.— IVales^ near Milford-Hceoest. 
Enter PiSAKlo and Imoobn. 

Imo, Thou told’st me, when we come l^rom 
horse, the place 

Was near at hand.—M e’er long’d my mother so 
To see me first as I have now.—Pisanio I Man 1 
Where is Fosthumus ? What is a thy mind 
That makes thee stare thus ? Wherefore breaks 
that sigh 

From the inward of thee? One but painted thus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex’d 
Beyond self-explication : put thy^lf 
Into a ’haviour of less fear, er^wildness 
Vanquish my steadier senses. What’s the 
matter? * 

Why tender’st thou that paper to me, with 
A look untender ? If't Iw summer news. 
Smile to’t before ; if winterly, thou need’st 
But keep that countenance stilL—My husband’s 
handl 

That dmg-damn’d Ifaly hath out-crafti^ him. 
And he’s at some hard poinU—SpealQ man; 
thy tongue ... 
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May take off some extremity, whicbtotead 
Would be even mortal to me. 

JPts, * • Please yon, read; 

And yon shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain’d of fortune. 

/mo. [i?Aau&.] 21 ty mistress, Jtsamio, hath 
pti^ed the strum^ m ary ied; the testithosnes 
whereof Ue bleeding ns me. I spetdt not out of 
weedk surmises s Mfrom proof as strong as my 
grirf and as certain «a 1 expect my revenge, 
ThitUpewt thou, JVsanto, must actforme, if thy 
faith be not tainted with the broach ^ hers, IM 
thine own hands take asoegt her Kfe ; 2 shall give 
thee opportsmity at Miymd-Haoen: she hath my 
letter for the purpose: where, if thou fear to 
strike, and to mode me certain it is done, thou 
art the papderto her dishonour, and egumfy to 
me disloyal. • 

Pis. What, snail I need to draw my sword ? 
the paper 

Hath cut her throat already.—No, ’tis slander; 
Whose edge is sharper than the swo^gd; whose 
tongue 

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile; whose breath 
Rides on the posting winds, and doth belie 
All comers of the world: kings, ^oeeni, and 
states, 

Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave 
This viperous slaamer enters.-^What cjieer, 
madam? . [false? 

Imo. False to his bed? What is it to be 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him ? 

To weep 'twixt <dock and dock ? if sleep chargC| 
nature. 

To break it with a fearful dream of him. 

And cry myself awake? that's &lse to Us bed. 
Is it? 

JHs. Alas, good lady 1 [ladiimo, 

Imo. I false 1 Thy consdence witness:— 
Thou didst accuse h im of incontinency; 

Thou then look'dst like a villain; now, me- 
tUnks, 

Thy &VDar *s good enough.—Some jay of Italy, 
Who* ™ her puiltii*, l«h lirtnijr>d 

him: 

Poor I am stale, a garment out of fhshion; 

And for I am rtcher than to hang by the walls 
1 must be ripp’d x to fueces with me 1—0, 

Men’s vows are women’s tnitozs 1 All good 
seeming, 

By tlqr revolt, O husband, diaU be thought 
Put on for villany,--not bom where’t grows. 
But worn a bait tor ladies. 

Pis, Good awdam, hear me. 

/sna Tme honest mmtbeli^hjBim, like fidse 
iGneas, ' [weepiim 

Wqpe, in his tii^ thoH|^ fUse: ana Siiumv 


IHd scandal many a holy teu; took i»^ 

From most true wretdiednesst so thou. Post- 
humus. 

Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men; 

Goodly and*gallant shall be imse and peijor'd 
From thy great foiL—Come, fellow, be tfaod 
honest: ^ a [h^ 

Do mouthy master’s bidding: whmi thou see*8fe 
A little witness my obedience: look I 
I draw the sword myself: take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my hearts 
Fear not; ’tis emp^ of all things but grief I 
Thy master is not there ; who was indesd 
The riches of it: do his bidding ; strike^ 

Thou mayst be valiant in a better cause ; 

But now thou seem’st a coward. • 

JHs, Hence, vile instrument t 

Thou shalt not damn my l^d. • 

Jmo. Why, I most die; 

And if I do not by thy band, thou ait 
Noservantofthymaster’s: againstselfdaug^ter 
There is a prombition so divine [heart :• 

That cravens my weak hand. Come, h^’s my 
Something’s afore’t — Soft, softl we’ll no 
defence; 

Obedient as the scabbard.—What b here? 

Tlie scriptures of the loyal Leonatus 
All tumM to heresy? Away, away. 

Corrupters of my wlh I you shall no more 
Bestogpacherstomyhcait. Thus may pibor fools 
Believe false teachers: though those that are 
betray’d 

Do feel the treason sharply, yet iHie traitor 
Stan^ in worse case of woe. 

And thou. Posthumus, tflSPBidst set im 
My disob^ience ’gainst the king my fuher, 
Am make me put into contempt the suits 
Of princely fellows, riialt hereafter find 
It is no act of common paK|ge, but 
A strain of rareness: and I grieve myself 
To think, when thop shalt to disedgd her 
That now thou tir’st on, how thy memory 
Wdlthen be pang’d by me.—Pr’ythee, desroteht 
The lamb entreats the butcher: whereas thy 
knife ? 

Thou art too slow to do thy master’s Inddug, 
When I desire it too. 

Pis. O gracious lady, 

Sihhe I receiv’d command to do thb business 
1 hsAre not slept one wink. * 

Jmo, * Do’t, and to bed ri^pn. 

Pis. 1W wake mine qrebalb blind fiisL 
/mo. . Wherefore then 

Didst undertake it? Why hast thou abus’d 
^ many miles with a pceteiwto? thb place? 
Mine a^ion and tbineown? our horses’ labour? 
Ilie tinm inviting diee? Uie podorb’d oonit, 
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For my being abeent; wbereunto I never 
Purpose return? tWhy hast thou gone so fu. 
To be unbent when thou hast ta'en thy stand. 
The elected deer before thee ? 

. Pis, But to win time 

To lose so bad employment; in the which 
I have cofisidet'd of a course. Good lad]^ 
Hear me with Mtience. 

fma. Talk thy tongue weary: speak: 

I have heard I am a strumpet; and mine ear. 
Therein false struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But speak. 

Pis, Then, madam, 

J thought you would not back again. 

Ima, ' Most like,— 

Bringing me here to kill me. 

Ar. Not so neither: 

But if I werti as wise as honest, then 
My purpose would proYe welL It cannot be 
But that my master is abas’d: 

Some villam, ay, and singular in his art, 

TIath done you both this cursed injury. 
hne. Some Roman courtezan. 

Pis. No, on my life: 

I’ll give but notice you are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it; for ’tis commanded 
1 ^ould do so: you shall be miss’d at court. 
And that will well confirm it. 

Ima. ^ Why, good fellow. 

What snail I do the while? where bid^ how 
live? 

Or in my life what comfort when I am 
Dead to my husband? 

. Pis, If w u ’ll back to the court,-— 

Imo. No court,’mS^ther; nor no more ado 
With that harsh, noble, simple nothing,— 

That Cloten, whose love-suit hath been to me 
As feaiiiil as a siege. 

Pis, , If not at court. 

Then not in Britain must you bide. 

Jm9, I Where then? 

Hath Britain all the sun that ^nes? Day, 
night, • 

Are they cot but in Britain? 1’ the world’s 
volume 

Our Britain seems as of it, but not in’t; 

In a great pool a swan’s nest: pr’ythee, think 
There *s livers out of Britain. 

Pis. I am most glaH 

You think of ^er place. The ambassa^r, 
Lucias the Roman, comes tb Milford-Haven 
Tomorrow: now, if yon could weana mind 
Doric os your fortune is, and but disguise 
That which to appear itself must not yet be. 
But by selMai^r, you should tr^ a coarse ^ 
Privy and full m view; yea, haply, near 
Theresldence of Posdmmua,— so ni{^ at lea^ 


That though his actions were not visible, yet 
Report should render him hourly to your vaP, 
As trulyashemovea *' 

Into, O, for such means, 

Thoueh peril to my modesty, not death on't, 

1 womd advinture. 

Piii WeU then, here’s the point: 

You must forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience; fear and niceness,— 
The handmaids of all women, or, more truly. 
Woman its petty self,—^into a waggish courage; 
Ready in gibes, quick-answer*d, saucy, and 
As quarrelous as the weasel; nay, you must 
Forget that rarest treasure of your dieek. 
Exporing it,—^but, O, the haiwr heart 1 
Alack, no remedy!—to the greedy touch 
Of coVnmon-kisring Titan; and forget 
Yoi|r laboursome and dainty trims, Wherein 
You made great Juno angry. * 

Imo. Nay, be brief; 

1 ste into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. 

Pis. First, make yourself but like one. 
Fore-thinking thb, I have already fit,— 

’Tis in my cloak-b^,—doublet, bat, hose, all 
That ainswcr to them: would you, in their 
serring. 

And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of such a season, *fore noble Lucius 
Present^vours^If, desire his service, tell him 
Wherein you are happy,—which you *11 make 
him know 

,Tf that his head have ear in music,—doubtless 
With joy he will embrace you; for he’s hon¬ 
ourable 

And, doubling that, most holy. Your means 
abroad 

You have me, rich; and I will never foil 
Beginning nor supj^yment. 

Into. Thou art all die comfort 

l*he gods' will diet me with. Pr ythee, away: 
There’s more to be consider’d ; wt we ’ll evch 
All that good time will give us this attempt 
I am soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince’s courage. Away, 1 pr’ythee.' 
iHs. Well, madam, we must take a short 
forewell, • 

Lest, bring miss’d, J be suspected^f (tress. 
Your carriage fitom the oourL My noble mis. 


Will drive away distempr.--^TQ some riiade,' 
And fit you to your manhood:—may the gods 
Direct you lo uie best 1 . 

Imo* * Atrftn: I thank thee. 

[AlsiiiioiA 
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Scene V.— Britain. A Room im Cym- 
* BBLINE*S R/Rue* 

EnierCmuzuKKt Qubbn, Clotbn, Lucids, 
ana Lords. ^ 

Thus bxf and so fiurewell. • 
2!»r. Thanks, zo 3 ral sir. 

My emperor hath wrote; I must from hence ; 
And am right sorry that 1 must report ye 
My masters enemy. 

Cj^m. Our subjects, sir, 

WDl not endure his yoke ; and for ourself 
To show less sovereignty than th^, must needs 
Ajmear unkii^like. 

Imc. SOf^sir, I desire of you 

A conduct over-land to Milford.Haven.—* 
Madam, all joy befall his grace and you I 
Cjm, lortb, you are appoints for diat 
office; 

The due of honour in no point omit.—• 

So &rewell, noble Lucius. 

Luc, . Your hand^ my lord. 

17a. Receive it friendly: but from this time 
forth 

I wear it as your enAny. « o 

Lite. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner: fore you well. 

Cjrm. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 
lords, * 

Till he have cross’d the Severn.—Happiness I 
[Exeunt Lucius ana Lords. 
Queers He goes hence frowning: but it 
honours us 

That we have given him cause. 

’1^ all the better; 

Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it. 
Cjm, Lucius hath wrote already to the em¬ 
peror 

How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely 
Our chariots and our horsemen be in readiness: 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to head, from whence he 
moves 

His war for Bzitiun. 

Queeu, * *Tis not sleepy business; 

But mu^ be look’d to speedily and strongly. 

Our expectation that it would be thus 
Hath made ns forward. But, my gentle queen. 
Whoa is our daughter? She hath not appear'd 
Befina the Rmnan, nor to us bath tendered 
Tte duty of ^ day: she looks us like 
A thing more made of malice than of duW: 

We have noted it—Call her before us; lor 
We him been too slight in sufferanceb 

* 't Attendant 

.. Royal sir. 


Since the exile of Foslhumus, most Mtir’d 
Hath her life been ; the cure yheteof, my lord* 
*1^ time most do.' Beseech your mqesty. 
Forbear sharp speeches to her: she's a lady 
So tender ofizebukes that wolds are strokes. 
And strokes death to her. * 


Re-enter Attendant 


How 


Cym* Where is the, sir? 

Can her contempt be answer’d? 

Atten. Please you, ur. 

Her chambers are all lock'd; and there's no 
answer [make. 

That will be given to the loud'st of noise wa 
Queen. My lord, when last 1 went to visit her. 
She pray’d me to excuse her keeping close 
Whereto constrain’d 1^ her infirmity 
She should that duty leave unpaid V> you 
Which daily she was bound* to proffer: this 
She wish'd me to mal^ known; but our great 
court 

Made me to blame in memoiy. , 

Cym. IJer door *s lock'd? 

Not seen of late? Grant, heaven^ that which 
I fear 

Prove false 1 [Exit. 

Queen. Son, I say, follow the king, [vant, 
Ch. That m.an of ners, Pisanio, her old aer- 
I have not seen these two days. 

Queen. Go, look after.— 

'* [ExU Clotbn. 

Pisanio, thou that stand’st so for Posthumus I— 
lie hath a drug of mine; 1 pray hk absence 
Proceed by swallowing that; foir he believes 
It b a thing most preciousuK^t for her, [he:; 
Where is ^e gone? Haply despair bath seis’d 
Or, wing’d wiui fervour of her love, she’s down 
To her desir’d Posthumus: gone she is 
To death or to dishonour; and my end 
Can make good use of either^ she being down, 

1 have the placing of the British crown. 

j ’ Re-enter Cloten. 

How now, my son I 

Ch. ’Tis certain she is fled. 

Go in and cheer the king: he rages; none 
Dare come about him. 

(^uee^ All the better: may > 

Thu night forestall him of the coming day t - 

Cio. I love and hate her: for she's foir and 
tpyal, [quidre 

And flhat she hath all courtly parts more ex< 
Than lady, lad^, woman; from every one 
The be^ she hath, and she, of .all compounded, 
Outsells them all.—I love her therefore: but,* 
Diadsinii^ me, and throwing favours on 
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The low Posthumus, slanders so her judtonient 
That what*a els^rate b chok’d; and m that 
point 

1 win conclude to hate her, nay, indeed, 

To be reveng’d up«i her. For whenCools shall— 

Enter PlSANlO. 

ft* 

Who is here? What, are you packing, siilah? 
Come hither: ah, you precious pander I Villain, 
Where is thy lady? In a word; or else 
Thou art straightway with the fiends. 

J*is, O, good my lord I 

Ch, Where is thy lady? or, by Jupiter— 

1 will not ask again. Close villain, 

1 *11 have this secret from thy heart, or rip 
Th]| heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus? 
From whose so many weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Pis. Alas, my lord, 

How can she be with*}iim? ^^en was she 
miss’d? 

•He is in Rome. 

Ch, Where is she, sir? Come nearer; 
No further halting: satisfy me home 
What is become of her. 


Pis, O, my all-worthy lord I 

Ch. All-worthy villain I 

Discover where thy mistress is at once. 

At the next word,—^no more of worthy lord,— 
Speak, 0r friy silence on the instant is 
Tny condemnation and thy death. * 

Then, sir. 

This iwpcr iS the history of my knowledge 
Touraing her flighL [Presenting a letter. 

Ch. ’t.-—1 will pursue her 

Even to Augustus* throne. 

Pis. [As^.^ Or this or perish. 

She’s fu enough; and what he learns by this 
May prove his travel, not her danger. 

Ch. ' Hum! 

Pis, [Asuh.] I’ll write to my lord she*s 
dead. O Imogen, 

Safe mayst thou wander, safe return again iii 

Ch. Sirrah, is this letter true? 

Pis, Sir, as I think. 

Ch. It is Posthumu^ hand; I know’t— 
Sirrah, if thou wouldst not be a villain, but do 
me true service, undergo those employments 
wherein I should have cause to use thee with a 
serious industry,—that is, what villany soa’er I 
bid thee do, to perform it directly ana truly,— 
1 would think thee an honest mans th^shouldst 
neither want my means for thy celim nor my 
tvoioe fisr.thy prmerment. ^ 

. /%b WeS, my good lord. 

Ch. Wilt thou serve me?—for since parientlj 
•ndccmstsatly thou hsst stuck to the iNue for¬ 


tune of that b^sar Posthumus, thou canst not, 
in the course m gratitude, but be a diligent 
follower of mine,—r|ilt thou save me?^ 

Ar. Sir, 1 will. 

Ch. Give me thy hand; here's my purse. 
Hast any o| thy late master’s garments in diy 
possession? 

Pis, I have, my lord, at my lodgii^, the 
same suit he wore when he took leave of my 
lady and mistress. 

Ch, The first service thou dost me, fetch 
that suit hither^ let it be thy first service; go. 

Pis. I shall, my lord. [Exit, 

Ch. Meet diee at Milford-Haven I—I forgot 
to ask him one thing; I’ll rememba’t anon: 
even there, thou villain Posthumus, will I kill 
thee.*—I would these garments were come. 
Sh^ said upon a time,—the bitterness of it 1 
now belch »om my heart,—tllat she held the 
very garment of Posthumus in more respect 
ttu >1 my noble and natural person, t<^etber with 
the adornment of my qualities. With tliat suit 
upon my back will 1 ravish her: first kill him, 
and in her eyes; there shall she see my valour, 
which will then be a torment to her contempt. 
He on the^ ground, my si^ieech of insultment 
ended on his dead body,—^and when my lust 
hath dined,—which, as I say, to vex her, I will 
execute in the clothes that she so praised,—to 
the court I ’ll* knock her back, 6xt her home 
again. *She hath despised me rejoicingly, and 
iTU be merry in my revenge. 

I' Ee-enter PiSANio, with the chthes. 

Be those the garments? 

Pis. Ayt my noble lord. « 

Ch. How long is *t since she went to Milford- 
Haven? 

Pis, She can scarce be there yet. 

Ch. Bring this apparel to my chamber; that 
is the second thing that I have commanded 
thee: the third is, that thou wilt be a volun¬ 
tary mute to my desij^ Be but duteous, and 
true preferment shall tender itself to thee.— 
My revenge is now at Milford: would* 1 had 
wings to follow it 1—Come, and be true. 

« [Exit, 

Pis. Thou bidd’st me to my lossj for true to 
thee 

Were to prove felse, which I will never be. 

To him that is most true. To Milford go, 

And find not ha whom thou parSu*st.—Flow, 
flow. 

You heavenly bleaau^ on ha!—This fixiPs 
speed 

Be cros^d with slowness jdaboor be his meed 1 
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SCBMB VI.--WAI4CS. Btfore th* Coot 
* Bblar^ds. 

Enter iHOGEiCy in he/s ebtkes, 

Ime» I see a man’s life is a tedicjbis one: 

I have tir’d myself; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. 1 should be 
sick. 

But that my resolution helps me^-^Milford, 
When from the mountain-top Fisanio allow’d 
thee, . 

Thou wast within a ken : O Jove 11 think 
Foundations 0y the wretched ; such, 1 mean, 
'Where they diould be reliev’d. Two begg^ 
told me 

1 could not miss my way: will poor folks*lie. 
That bavd afflictions on them, knowing ’ti^ 

A punishment oY trial ? Yes; no wonder. 
When rich ones scarce tell true: to lapse in 
fulness 

Is sorer than to lie for need ; and fidsehood 
Is worse in kings than be^;ars.—My'^ear lord t 
Tfiou art one o’ the false ones: now 1 think 
on thee 

My hunger’s gone f but even befose, I was 
Ac point to sink for food.—^But what is this ? 
Here fa n path to’t: ’tis some savage hold: 

1 were best not call; I dare not call: yet 
famine, ’ 

Ere dean it o’erthrow nature, makes if valiant. 
Plenty and peace breeds cowards; hardness ever 
Of hsraness is mother.—Ho I who’s here ? ^ 

If anything that’s civil, speak; if savage. 

Take or ^d.—Hoi—No answer? men I’ll 
a enter. 

Best draw my sword; and if mine enemy 
But fear the sword like me, be ’ll scarcely look 
on’t. 

Such a foe, good heavens t [Geesi^ the Cave, 

Enter Bblarius, Gcxidbrids, and 
Abviragvs. 

Bel, You, Folydore, have prov’d best wood* 
man, and 

Are master of the feast: Cadwal and I 
Will play the ettok and servant; ’tis our match: 
The sweat industry would dry and die 
But for the rad it works to. Come; our stomadis 
Will make what’s homely savixiry: weariness 
Can snore upon the flint, when restive sloth 
Finds the down pillow hard.—New, peace be 
here, 

Poor house, that fceep^st thyself I 

I am throi^hly weary. 

I am weak* wMi UmI, yet ititmg m 
appetite. 
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Gut, There fa cold meat i’ the cave; we’ll 
browse on that , 

Whilst what we have kill’d be cook’d. 

BeH ^y; come not iiu 

* [ZoabV^sVsm the Cana, 

But that it eats our victuals, I mould think 
Here were a fairy. a 

Gid, What’s the matter, sir ? 

BeL By Jupiter, an angel 1 or, if not, 

An earthly paragon 1—^Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy I 

Re-enter Imogen. 

/me. Good masters, harm me not r 
Before 1 enter’d here 1 call’d; and thought 
To have begg’d or bought what 1 have tsok t 
gc^ troth, 

1 have stol’n nought; nor, wouldanot, though 
I had found , 

Gold strew’d o’ the floor. Here’s money for 
my meat: 

I would have left it on the board, so soofl 
As I had made my meal; and parted 
With prayers for the provider. 

Gut. Money, youth ? 

Are. AH gold and silver rather turn to dirt 1 
And ’tis no better reckon’d, but of those 
Who worship dirty gods. 

Imo. I see you are angr^: 

Know, if you kill me for my fault, I sAoukl 
I Have'aied had I not made it. 

BeL 'Whither bound ? 

Jmo. To Milford-Haven. * 

Bel, What’s your name ? 

Ime. Fidele, sir. I kinsman who 

Is bound for Italy ; he embark’d at Milford ; 
To whom being going, almost spent with hunger, 
1 am fallen in this offence. 

BeL Pi^ythee, fair youth, 

Think us no churls, nor measure our good min^ 
this rude place wg live in. Well racounter’dl 
’Tis almost night: you diail have better cheer 
Elf you depart; and thanks to stay and eat it.— 
Bo>'s, bid mm welcome. 

Gui, Were you a woman, youth, 

I should woo hard but be your groraa.—In 
honesty 

I’d bid for you as I do buy. 

Arv, I ’ll make’t my domfint 

He fa a man; I’ll love him as my brother:— 
And such a welcome as I’d give to him, 

After long absence, such os yours:—most wd* 
come I 

Be spr^htly, for you foil ’monest flriends. 

Ime, ^Mongst fneads. 

If hrodiets.—Would it bad been so fliai 
they 
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Had been my fiithei’s sons t then bad my prize 
Been less; and so, more equal ballasting 
To thee, Posthumus. 

Bth He wrings at some distress. 

GuL Would 1 could free’t I ' 

' Afv. Or I; whate’er it be, 

What paiik.it cost, what danger! gods! 

Bel. Hark, boys. \}^%ispMng. 

Imo. Great men. 

That had a court no bigger than this cave. 

That <hd attend themselves, and had the virtue 
Which thdr own conscience seal’d them,— 
laying by 

That nothing gift of differing multitudes,— 
Could not out'peer these twain. Pardon me, 
. gods I 

rd change my sex to be companion with them. 
Since Lronatus* false. 

Belm It shall be so. 

Boys, we’ll go dress dur hunt.—Fur youth, 
come in: 

•Discourse is heavy, fasting; when we have 
supp’d 

We’ll mannerly demand thee of thy story. 

So far as thou wilt speak it. 

Gut, Pray, draw near. 

Arv, The night to the owl and mom to the 
lark less welcome. 

Jmo. Thanks, sir. 

Arv, I pray, draw near, 

l^^eunl. 


ScBNii VII.— Rome. A public Place, 
Enter two 'Soiators and Tribunes. 

I Sen. This is the tenor of the Emperor’s 
writ: 

That since the common men are now in action 
’Gainst the Pannoiiions and Dalmatians, 

And that the legions now Gallia are 
Full weak to undertake our wars against 
The fiillen-off Britons, that we do incite 
The gentry to this business. He creates 
Ludns pro-consul: and to you, the tribunes, 
For this immediate levy, he commends 
His absolute commisrion. Long live Csesar 1 

1 Tri, Is Ludus general of the forces ? 

3 Sen, Ay. 

1 Tri, Remaining now in Gallia? * 

1 Sen, "With those legions 

Which I have spoke of, wheieunto yeur levy 
Mustbesuiqilyant: thewordsofyouroommission 
'Vt^l tie you to the number^ and the time 
Of their despatch. 

V Tri, We wUl dischaige our doty? 

\ExeuMt, 


ACT IV. 

I* 

Scene Lx-Walbs. The Forest near the Cave 
^ Belarius. 

c Enter Clotbn. 

Clo, 1 am near to the place where they should 
meet, if Pisanio have mapped it truly. How 
fit his garments serve me 1 Why should his 
mistress, who was made him that made the 
tailor, not be fit 'too ? the rather,—saving rever¬ 
ence of the word,—for ’tis said a woman’s fit¬ 
ness comes by fits. Therein I must play the 
workman. I dare speak it to nqrself,—for it is 
not vmngloiy for a man and his glass to confer 
in his own chamber,—I mean, the lines aS my 
Itodf are as well drawn os his } no liss young, 
more strong, not beneath him* in fortunes, he- 
yond him in the advantage of the time, above 
him in birth, alike conversant in general services, 
and more,remarkable in single oppositions: yet 
thb immrcdverant thing loves* him in my de¬ 
spite. What mortality is 1 Posthurous, thy head, 
which now is growing upo^ thy shoulders, shall 
withirP this*hour be oflf, thy mistress enforced, 
thy garments cut to pieces hefore thy face; and 
all this done, spurn her home to her fiither, who 
may haply bq a little angry for my so rough 
usage; Jiut my mother, having power of ms 
testiness, shall turn all into my commendations. 
My horse is tied up safe: out, sword, and to a 
,sore purpose I Fortune, put them into my hand! 
This is the very description of their meeting- 
place : and the fellow dares not deceive mC. 

{Exit, 

Scene II.—Walks. Before the Cave. 

EnteTi front the Cave, Belarius, Guiobrius, 
Arviragus, and iMoom 

Bel. [7h Imogen.] You are not well: remain 
here in the cave; 

We ’ll come to you after hunting. 

Arv. ITo Imogen.] Brother, stay here: 
Are we not brothers ? 

Imo. So man andcnan should be ; 

But clay and clay differs in dignity. 

Whose dust is bmh alike. I am very rick. 

Gui. Go you to hunting. I ’ll abide wiihldm. 

Jmo. So rick I am not,—^yet 1 am not well s 
But not so citizen a wanton as 
To seem to die ere rick: so please you, leave 
Stidt to your journal coarse: the brcsufa cf 
custom [nm 

Is breachof all. I am ilb( but your belBg> by 
Cannot amend me: sodcty is no comfort 
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To one not sodable s I am not vetymick, 

Since I can Yeason of it Pny you, trust me 
<*berei 

I *11 sob none but myself; and let me die, 
Steali^ eo poorly. 

Gtti. I love tbee ; I ho^ spoke it: 

How much the quuitity, the weight as mttdi, 
As I do love my hither. 

£el. What? how I how! 

jirv. If it be ^ to say so, sir, I yoke me 
In my good biolhei^s £uilt t I know not why 
I love uiis youth; and I have heard you say 
Love'sieason’s without reason: the bier at d^. 
And a demand who is*t shall flie, 1 ’d say 
Jlfy faiher^ uat this youth. 

Bel, [Aside.] O noble strain I 

O worthiness nature I breed of greatne^ I 
Cowards tather cowards, and base things ,yire 
base: 

Nature hath meal and bran, contempt and grace. 
I *in not their father; yet who this should be 
Doth miracle itself, lov’d before me.~ 

*Ti^ the ninth hour o’ the mom. 

Arv. Brother, ferewelL 

If»o. I wish ye spi^rt. 

Arv. You health,—so please yo>s, sir. 

Into. [Aside.] These are kind creatures. 
Gods, what lies 1 have heard I 
Our courtiers say all’s savage but at court: 
Eirpwicnce, O, thou dispro^st re|x>rt I. 

The imperious seas breed monsters; for me dish, 
Poor tnbutarv rivers as sweet fish. 

I am sick still; heart-sick.—Pisanio, 

1 *11 now taste of thy drug. [Swa/lnos same. 

Gut, I could net stir him: 

Pie said he was gentle, but imfortunate; 
Dislionestly ofllicted, but yet honest. [after 
Afv, Thus did he answer me: yet said here- 
I in%ht know more. 

Bel, To the field, to the field I — 

We *11 leave you for this time t go in and rest. 
Arv, We ’ll not be long away. 

Bel. Pmy, be not sick. 

For you must be our housewife. 

Imo. Well, or iU, 

1 am bound to you. 

’ Sel, And shalt be ever. 

• [Exit Imoobn iftto the Caw, 
Thb youth, Jiowe'er distress'd, appears he hath 
had 

Good ancestors. 

Aev. How angel-like he sings I 

7 Giti, Buthisneatcooniy I Hecutourioots 
, inchaiactem; ' < 

And ssgvfd our farotfaaaO Jimo had been sick. 
And he her dieter. * ' ’' 

Agv. NobtyJte yokes 


A smiling with a si^,--^ if the sigh 
Was that it was for not being^ch a smile J 
The smile mocking the sigh tlut it would fly 
From so divine a temple to qpmmix 
With winds^that sailors rail & 

Gui, I do note, * 

That^ief and patience, rooted in hii* both, 
Mingm their spurs t<^;ether. 

Arv. Grow, patience 1 

And let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perishing root with the mcrearing vine I 
Bel . It is great morning. Come, away I— 
Who *s there ? 

Euter Clotbn. 

Cio. I cannot find those runagates; tliata'il- 
lain 

Hath mock’d me.—I am fajnt. • 

Bel. , Those runagates I 

Means he not us? 1 partly know him; %s 
Cloten, the son o* the queen. 1 fern some 
ambush. 

I saw him not these many years, and yet 
Iknow’tishe.—^We are held as outlaws: hence? 
Gui, He is but one: you and my brother 
search 

What companies are near: pray )rott, away; 

Z.et me alone with him. 

[Exeunt Belarius Arviragup 
C4r. . Softl—What afo you « 

That fly me thus? some villain mountaineers ? 

1 have neard of such.—^What slave art thou? 

Gui. ■ * A tlung 

More slavish did 1 ne’er than answering 
A slave without a knock?*’ 

Clo, ^ ^ Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villain: yield thee, thief. 

Gui. To whom? to thee? What art thou? 
have not I , 

An arm as big as thine? a heart as big? 

Thy words, I grant,^re lugger; for X wear not 
My dagger in my mouth, aay what thou art, 
Wli^ I mould yield to thee? 

Cle, Thou villain hose, 

Know'st me not my clothes? 

Gui, No, nor tlw tailor, rascal, 

Whoisthygxandfiuher: he made those clothes. 
Which, a« it seems, make thee. 

Clo. Thou precious variety 

My tailor made them not. 

Gui, ' Hence, then, and thapk 

The man that gave them thee. Thou art some 
fool; 

I am loth to l^t thee. 

Clo, Tbaa iimrious thief. 

Hear but my name, and tremtue. 

What’s thy naoae? 
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Cle, Qoten, thou VUlain. 

Gtd, Qotei^tlvmdoublevillatn, betfaToaiD^ 
1 omnot tfemble ftt it; were it toad, or adder, 
stnder,, 

’Twould move me sootier. ' 

* Clo% To thy further fear. 

Nay, to Ciy mere confusion, thou shall know 
l*m son to the queen. * 

GuL I’m sorry for’t; not seeming 

So worthy as thy birth. 

Clo. Art not afeard ? 

GuL Those that I reverence, those I fear,— 
the wise: 

At fo(ds I laugh, not fear them. 

Clo. Pie the death: I 

When I hare slain thee with my proper hand, 

I *11 follow those that even now fled hence, 

And on the gates of Lud*s town set your 
heads: , 

Yidd, rustic mountaineer. \ExeMnt 

, Ro~enter Bklamus and AaviKAUUS. 

Bel. No company *s abroad. 

Aro. None in the world: you did mistake 
him, sure. 

Bel. I cannot tell t long is it since I saw him, 
But time hath nothing blurr’d those lines of 
fiivour 

Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
And burst of speaking, were as his ^ 1 am 
absolute 

*Twas very Cloten. 

Arv. * In this place we leil them : 

I wish my broth er ma ke good time with him. 
You say he is solSlE^' 

Bel. Being scarce made up^ 

I mean to man, he had not apprehension 
Of roarii^ terrors; for defect of judgment 
Is oft the cure of (ear.—^But, see, thy brother. 

Re-enter Guidbrius with CloTBn’s head. 

CuL This Cloten wasafool,anempeypur^— 
There was no monCT in*t: not Hercules 
Could have knoeVa out his brains, for be had 
none; 

Yet 1 not doing this, the fool had borne 
My head as I w his. 

Bel. What hast thou done ? 

GtA. I ampeifectwhat: cut off oneCldlen’s 
head, * 




GuL W!qr, worthy father, what have we to 
low 

But that he swore to take, our lives? The law 
Protects not us: then why should vre be tender. 
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call’d me traitor, mountaineerjsuid swore, 
With his own single hand he*d take ns in, 
Pisplaoa our heads whete,>-<~thaak the go^l— 
Uicygrow, 

And set them on Lad's town. 
jfir4 We are aU imdaiia.; 


i*or we do tear me lawr wnat company 
Discover you abroad ? 

BeU No single soul 

Can we set eye on, but in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Though bu 
humour 

Was nothing but mutation,—ay, and that 
From one bad thing to worse; not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness could so &r have rav’d, 

To faring him here alone; although perhaps 
It aoiky be heard at court that such as we 
Gaye mre, hunt here, are outlaws, Ind in time 
May make some stronger bead t the which he 
hearing,— 

A« it is like him,—might break out, and swear 
lie’d fetfh us in; yet is *t not probaUe 
To come alone, either he so undertaking [fear. 
Or they so suffering: then on good ground we 
If we do fear this l^y hmh a tail 
Mormpenhjus than the head. 

Arv. < Let ordinance 

Come as the gods lotesa:f iti howsoe’er. 

My brother hath done welL 
Bel, ^ * 1 had no mind 

To hunt thb day: the hoy Fidele*a sickness 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gut, With his own sword. 

Which he did wave against my throat, 1 have 
ca'en 

His head from him: I '11 throw't into,the credc 
Behind our rock ; and let it to the sea. 

And tell the fishes he’s the queen’s son, Cloten: 
That’s all I reck. tSxiti, 

Bel. 1 fear 'twill be reveng'd } 

Would, Polydore, thou badst not done'tl 
though v^oitr 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Arv. Would I had done% 

So the revenge alone pursu’d me I —Polydore, 

1 love thee brotherly; but envy much 
Thou bast robb’d me of this^deed: I wtluld 
revenges, ^(usthroagh. 

That possible strength might meet, would aedlc 
And put us to our ailtswer. 

Bel. Well, *tis done iw ^ 

We’ll hunt no mold to«dn, nor seek for danm 
Where there’kaoprofito Xpc'ydMe,toouBBsek| 
You and Fidele play the emdcsr I'Bstay 
TiU hasty Polydore letBia, and faring b|Bi 
To dinner presently. * 

Arp. Bckw rick Fidele I i 
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1^ iHl&kgly to hitni to gauifefa ootoor * 

I *d let § ponah <ii sudi CkHent* bldod. 

And piaiae xbTsetf fbt cliei4^« [Sait. 

Bti, O thou eoddett. 

Thou divine nature, how thyself th<M blanm’st 
In these two pti^ly b(^l as Kittle 

As sephyrt blowing below the violet, 

Not wa^^faig his sweet head; and yet aaroug^, 
Their ro^ uood endiaf d, as the nid’st wIm 
T hat fay the top doth take the monntain j^e, 
And make him stoop to the vale. Tis wonder 
That an Invisible instinct should fiwne them 
To royalty nnleam’d; honour untaught | 
Civili^ not seen from other t valour 
That wildly grows in them, W fields a crop 
As if it lud b^ sour’d* Yet sail it’s strange 
What Clotea’s being here to us portends. 

Or what his death ^1 tmng us. » 

Re-enier GuidbkiOS. 

Oui, Where’s my brother? 

1 have sent Cloterf s elotpoll down the stream, 
In-embas^ to his mother t his body’s hostage 
For bis return. [SoUm» m$uic. 

Bel. My irgenious instrumoit t 

Hark, Polydoie, it sounds 1 But whht ooAuion 
Hath Cadwal now to mve it motion? Hark I 
Gui, Is he at hmne ? 

Bel. He went heryee even now. 

GuL What does he mean? since death of my 
dear’st mother 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter? 
Triumphs for nothing and lamenting toys 
Is jollity for apes and grief iat boys. 

Is OdwBl mad? 

Bel. Look, here he comes, 

And IxingS the ^Ure occasion in his aims 
Of what we blame him for I 

Arviracds, bearing'lwxxxi as dead 
in kis arms. 

Arv. iTie bird is dead 

That we have made so mudi on. I had rather 
X&vt skipp'd from sixteen years of age to 

Tp have tomM foy lea;ni$ time into a eiutdr, 
T^ haSe seen this. 

O sweetest, foiiest lily t 

liy brbfoer wears diee not the one half ab w^ 
Ar wbm thou grew’at thyselL 
'Bel Omekabholyl 

^Wbo ever yet could sound thy bottom ? find 
TIfoWCiw to show wins eooift Unrshtaj^ mare 
IMttoailiesthuifam in?—Thohhleliedtld^l 
Jove kttoimwhatmsintoi)li Imveinadef 

faatl. ^ 


Then diedst, a moat sandboy, of melandwlyi' 
How found you him ? •> 

Arv. Stark, as jrou see: 

Thus ontling, as some fly iHuhtidded slumber* 
Not as death’s dart, being laugh’d att UsrigtKt 
dteefc 

Repopng on a cushion. 

Gui. Where? 

Arv. O’ the floor | 

His amiB thus leagu’d: Ithoo^theslept; tual 
put [nahmess 

My clouted brogues fitnmi off my fetf, whoar 
Answer’d my steps too loud. 

Gui. Why* be but sleeps i 

If he be gone he ’ll make his grave a bed; 

With feemle foiries will his tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not c(»ne to thee. 

Arv. With fidfest flowers, 

Whilst summer lasts and 1 live here, Fidele, 

I ’ll sweeten thy sad giave; thou shalt not lack 
The flower that’s like thy free, pale primrose; 
nor 

The asure hare-bell, like thy veins; no, nor 
The leaf of rslantine, whom not to slander, 
Out-sweeten^ not thy breath: the ruddock 
would, 

With charitable bill,—O bill, sore rfMMiainp 
Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers uc 
Without a monument!—^faring thee all ^^is; 
Yea, aid furr’d moss besides, when floweia are 
none. 

To winter-ground thy eorse. , 

Gui. Pr’ythee, have done; 

And do not play in wencfaflil^y words with that 
Which is so senous. LeHaKiy him, 

And not protract with admiration what 
Is now due debt.—To the grave I 
Arv. Say, where shall’s lay him ? 

G$t£. Sy good Eoriphile, our modier. 

Arv. ^’t so: 

And let us, Polydoro, though now our voices 
Ha^e got the mannirii cra!^ sing to Use 
ground. 

As once our momer; use like note and words, 
Save that Euriphile must be Fidele. 

Gui. Ghdwal, 

IcaftnoCsinex I *11 weep, and word it with dieei 
For potes of sorrow out of tune ate wocse 
Tlistt priests and ftneu ffiat lie. 

A/v. We’USpfakk, then, 

Bel Great miem, I ate,, iaedbrne die leos: 

. for CStten 

IsmiitefiHgol. He wB»-n<)iKca*sson, bogis: 
Ana though hmesnw am etteasy, semember, 
l^e wee paid fiir thefc't thou metu and mjghty, 
rotting 

Together, have one dust, yet leveience^ 
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That aiq;d[<tf the world,—doth make distinctkin 1 thank yeu.>->By yon bash^-•P■ay, how fiu 
Qf jdaoe ’tween 4ugh and low. Our fise waa thither? 

princely; ’Ods pittikins 1 can it be abc mile y|St?~ 

And tiioogh you todc his life, as bfing our Ibe, . I have gone all night Faith, 1 ’U lie down and 
Vet bury him as a prince. sl«p. 

Gut. Pny you, fetch him hither. But, soft I lio bedfellow:—O gods and god* 

Thersite^body is as good as Ajax', , * desses I iSceing the iody. 

When neither ate alive. These flowers are like the pleasures oHhe world; 

j4rv. If^^’ll go fetch him, This bloody man, the care on’t—1 hope 1 

We 11 say our song the whilst—Brother, begin. dream; 

Bblarius. For so I thought I was a cave*keeper, 

6W. Nay, Gadwal, we must lay his head to And cook to honest creatures: but ’tis not so; 
the east; ’ ’Twas but a bolt of nothiiw, shot at nothing, 

My fitittier hath a reason fer ’t - Which the Iwain makesof ntmes: our vetv eyes 

Arv. ’Tis true. . Are sometimes, like our judgments, blind. 

(fuu Come on. then, and remove him. Good feith. 


Arv. -So.—Be£^ 

SONG. 

Gmi. Fear no more,die heat W the son, 

NOr the forioiie winters laecs; 

* Thou thy worldly task hast done, 

Home art gone, and U'en thy wages: 
Golden lads and girls all must. 

As diimney^weepenii come to dust 

Arv. Fear no more the frown o' the great; 

Thou ait past the tynuit's stroke: 

Care no more to clothe and eat; 

To thee the reed is as the oak: 

The sceptre, learning, phyac, must 
* All follow this, and come to dust. 

Cut. Fear no more the lightning-flash, 

Arv. .Nor the all-dreaded thunder-stone; 

Cut. iVu not slander, censure rash; 

Arv. Thou hast finish'd joy and moan: 

Svik. All lovgMSS'oflf all lovers must 

Consign to thee, and come to dust. 

Gut, No excemser harm thee I 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee F 
Gmi, Ghost nnhdd forbear thee 1 
Arv. Nothiagjni come near thee! 

Sotk. Quiet consummation have ; 

And renowned be thy gnve 1 
% 

Me-enter Bblarius with the body ef CLGVm. 

Gui, We have done our edweauies: oome, 
lay him down. more: 

Bel. Here’s a few flowers; but ^ut mid- 
The herbs that have on them cold dew o^ the 
flight C&o^— 

Are strewings fitt’st for graves.—Upon thdr 
You were at flowers, now wither’d t everi so 
ThewherMetssballjWhich weapon youstrew.— 
Come on, away: apart upon our loiles. 
TfaejgiiOiind tmUeave them first has them again: 
Their'pleasnrea here are past, ife fe their pain. 

y&xeuni Bbl., Gur., and’ 

Im. [Amah^.] Yea, sir, to Milfim*Haven; 

, which 18 the wayj^ 


I tremble still with fear: but if there be 
Yeh left in heaven as small a ^p ot mty 
As a wren’s eye, fear’d gods, a part of it 1 
Tlie dream's here still: even when I wake it is 
Wiihout me, as within me; not imagin’d, felt. 
A beadleship man!—The garments of Posthumus! 
I know the shape of’s 1^i this is his hand; 
His foot Mercurial; his Martial thigh; 

The brawns of Hercules: jvut his Jovial face— 
Murdbr inHieaven?—Howl—^*Tis gone.—Pis- 
anio. 

All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 
And mine to boot, be dartra on thee I Thou, 
Consf^d witn that irregulous devil, Qoten, 
Hast here ent off my lo^—To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherous I —^Damn’d Ksanio 
Hath with hisfor^ letters,—damn’d Pisamo,— 
From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top!—O PosthumosI alas, t 
Where is thy heaa? where’s that? Aywnel 
where’s that? 

Pisanio might have kill’d thee at the heart, 

And left thy head on.—How should this be? 
Pisanio? 

’Tis he and Cloten: malice and lucre in them 
Have lud this woe here. O ’tis pr^nant, 
pregnant 1 

The drug he gave me, which he said waa predoos 
And oordkl to me, have I not found it [home 
Murderous to the senses? That confirms it 
This is Pisairit^s deed« wd CUften’s: OM 
Give colour to my pole cheek witli thy Mood, 
That we the homder may seem to those 
WMch chance to find US t O, my lord, my lord I 

JSftter Lucius, a Cwtain and other OfScei^^" 
e^ a Soothsayer. 

Ca^ TotfaemithehgisawgsirisQn’d hiGallia, 
After your will, haveomii^d the,aea; a(|endiiq( 
You hme at MiU<»4*iIavi^ with yew sliQis:. 
Tfa^are in readhmssk , 




CYMBELQtB. 


Zaw. But what firona Romo? 

Ct^ Theaeiwte halfa BUn*d up the omfinen 
And geattemen of Italy} moat wiUiiig apiritSf 
That ptomise solde serdee: and they come 
Under the conduct of bold lachimo. 

Sienna’s brother. • 

Ltu, When expect yon them?* 

Cap. With the next benefit o* the wind. 

Luc. This forwardness 

Makes our hopes £ur. Command our present 
numwrs [sitj 

Be muster’d; bid the captains look to’t.—^Now| 
What have you dreamM of late of this war’s 
purpose? [a vision,— 

Sooth. Last nmht the very gods show’d me 
I fiist and pra^d for their intell^nce,—^thus:— 
1 saw Jove’s oird, the Roman eagle, winged 
From the spon^ south to this part oS the west. 
There vanish’d m die sunbeams: whi^ por> 
tends,— 

Unless my sins abuse my divination,— 

Success to the Roman host. ^ 

Luc, Dream often so. 

And never false.—Soft^ ho I what trunk is here 
Without his top?—ruin speaks that some¬ 
time * • 

It was a worthy building.—Howl a page!— 
Or dead or sleeping on him? But dead, rather; 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed 
With the defunct, or sleep upon me defd.— 
Let *s see the boy’s face. 

Cap, He’s alive, my lord. 

Lue. He’ll, then, instruct os of this body.— 
Young one. 

Inform us of thy fortunes; for it seems 
Th^ crave to be demanded. Who is this 
Thou mak’st thy bloody pillow? or who was he, 
That otherwise than noble nature did, [terest 
Hath alter’d that good picture ? What *s thp in- 
In this sad wreck? Kow came it? Who is it? 
Wliat art thou? 

Imo. I am nothing^: or if not. 

Nothing to be were better. Thiswas my master, 
A very valiant Briton and a good. 

That here 1^ mountaineers 1^ slain: alas I 
There is no more such masterst 1 may wander 
From east to oCddent, ciy out for service. 

Try many, uB good, serve truly, never 
Find suim another master. 

Imc. ’Lade, good ^th! 

Hiou mov’st no less with thy complain ji^ than 
Thy master in hleedii^r say his name, good 
friend. (siu do 


* Ltpe, 


pardon 


y you, 


T^na^? 


/«««. -j;Sdole. 

Imc. Thou dost improve diysdf tho ytxf 
same • (oame. 

Thy name well fits thy fitttb* Uiy. finth thy 
Wilt take th^ chance with me? I uw not say^ 
Thou shalt m so well master’d ; but, be sure, 
No Icps belov’d. The Roman empeic^s letters, 
Sent OT a consul to me, should not sooner 
Ihan mine own worth ^efer thee: gowith me. 
Imo, I ’ll follow, sir. But first, an’t please 
the gods, 

I ’ll hide my master from the flies, as deep 
As these poor pickaxes can dig: and when 
With wila wood-leaves and weeds I ha* strew’d 
his grave. 

And on it said a century of prayers, * 

Such as I can, twice o’er, I *11 weep and sigh; 
And leaving so his service, dbllow you, 

So please you entertain^e. 

Imc. * Ay, good youth; 

And rather lather thee than master thee.— 

My friends, 

The boy hath taught us manly duties; let us 
Find out the prettiest daisied plot we can, 

And make him with our pikes and partisans 
A grave: come, arm him.—Boy, he is preferr’d 
By thee to us; and he shall be interr’d 
As soldiers can. Be dieeriul; mpe thine eyess 
Some fiills are means the happier to arise. 

« \fixeunt. 

Scene III.— ^Britain. A Room in Cym- 
beline’s Palace.- 

Enter Cyhselinb, L«aAt$^iSANio, emd 
Attendants. , 

Cym. Again; and bring me word how ’tis 
with her. 

A fever with the absence oT^r son; 

[Ejtit an Attendant. 
A madness, of whi«h her life’s in danger,— 
Heavens, 

Ho^ deeply you at once do touch me! Imr^en, 
The great part of my emnfort, gone; myqueen 
Upon a desperate bra, and in a time 
when feaxfiil wars point at me; her son gone. 
So nee^l for this present: it strikes me, post 
The^hope of oomfoib—But for thee, follpw. 
Who needs must know of her departure, and 
DostlMemaoigaorant, ire ’Uenfo^itfrmt^ies 
By a diarp tmrtnre.* % 

Pis. 4 Sir, my fifo is yours, [tress^ 

I humbly set it at your but, fax tny.mis- 
I nothing knom where she remains, why gone,. 
Nor whra die purposes retusA. Bcseedi your 
^ highness, ,, 

HoM me-your legruESKvaxit. 


cntsmjxnL 


itifftm 




I Good my fiag»( 

1 %e day tli«t die was nlsing he wu heret 
I dare be bound he’s true, and shall peifoim 
All parts of his satnection l<^Iy.. 
For^oten,— 

Hieie wants no diligence in seddng him. 

And will-AO doubt m found. 

Cym. The time is troublesome^—• 

We^U slip you for a season; but oor jealousy 

[7h PlSAMia 

Does yet depend. 

I Lori. So please your majesty 
The Roman legions, all from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your ooastt with a supply 
Of Roman gentlemen by the senate sent. 

Cym, Now for the counsel of my son sad 
queen!— 

I am amae’U with matter. 

I Lord. % Good my liege. 

Your preparation can affront no less 
Tha^ what you hear of: come more, for more 
you ’re ready: 

The want is but to put those powers in motion 
That long to more. 

(>«». I thank you. Let’s withdraw, 

And meet the time as it seeks us. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us; but 
We grieve at chances here.—Away I 

\Bxn$$tt ail btU PrsAmtx 
Pis. I heard no letter from my mastu since 
I wrote him Imi^en was slain: ’tis strange; 
Nor hear I (rom my mistress, who did promise 
To yield me often tidings; neither know I 
What is betid to i hut remain 
Perplei^d in all: meneavensstill must work. 
Wherein I am folse 1 am honest; not true to be 
true: 

These present wars shall find I love my country, 
Even to the note o'othe king, or 1 *11 foil in them. 
All other doubts, 1^ time let them be clear’d: 
Fortune brings in some boa^s that are not steer’d. 

[^. 

ScBNB tv.— Walks. Before the Cone. 

EtUr BSLA&iqs, Guidbrius, a$td 
Artiraoos. 

Gut. The noise is rtNmd about us. 

Bel. Let us ftom it. 

Arv. Whkt pleasare, sir, find we in hie, to 
lock it 

t From action and advenfote? * 

Gtd, Nay, what hope 

Have ita fax hiding us? thsi way the RoniiiU!i 
Must dr fbr Britons slay ut oT receive us , 
For Carnaroua and unnatural reyolts 
Dpriag thek use, and Slay da after. 


I B^, Sons, 

We*D hfoher to die mountains; there seemeua 
Ta dm lung’s party there *a ho goiim: newnesa 
Of Cloten'a death,>-we beh^ not known, not 
in9stei*d 

Among the'bands,—may drive us to a render 
Wheke we have liv’d; and so extort from’s 
That which we’ve done, whose answer would 
be death, 

Drawn on with torture. 

Guu This is, air, a doubt 

In such a time nothing becoming you 
Nor aatisfying us. 

Arv. It is not likrily 

That when they hear the Roman horses neigh, 
Behold their quarter’d fires, have both their 
eyes 

And ears so cio 3 r’d importantly as now, 

That they will waste their time upon cur note. 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. O, I am known 

Of many in the army: many years, 

Though Cloten then but young, you see, not 
wore him 

From my remembrance. And, besides, the king 
Hath’ not deserv’d my service nor your loves; 
Who find in my exfle the want of meeding 
The certainty m this hard life; aye hopeless 
To have the courtesy jpour cradle promis’d. 

But to be still hot summer’s tanlings and 
The shrinking slaves of winter. 

Gai. Than be so, 

|jBetter to cease to be. Pray, rir, to the army s 
I and my brother are not known; yourself 
So out of thought, and thereto so crergrown, 
Cannot be question’d. * ■ 

Arv. By this sun that shiaes,' 

I ’ll thither: what thing is it that I never 
Did see man die I scarce ever look'd on blood. 
But that of coward 'hares, hot ^Uats, and 
venison I 

Never bestrid a horse; save one that had 
A rider like myself, who ne’er wore roarel 
Nor iron on his heel i I am ariiam’d 
To locfo upon the holy sun, to have 
The benefit of his blessed beams, remaftting- 
So looga poor unknown. 

Gui. ^hescveiiSk l*llgUf' 

If you will bless me, iiif» iba leave; 

I’U take the better care; but u you will nb^ 
Tte hauud therefore due fidl on aae hy 

hands of Romand I < • > 

Aov.> So^say 1,-^Amen. 

' JM. Noieiaoh I, shfoe of yunt lives your'a^; 
SO'sU^ta valuatm,rixeiMiUserye » ■ 
Mycradc’dobetotoOfwi&ei Havewkhyerii 
"‘'heyst V' 



If in yocfir cotmtiy wusfon chance t» die< 

That i» w bed too» lad^ and thefe 1 % lie ; 
Lead, Jma,-^As£A.} - The time leems lo^; 

their blood thinks scorn 
Till it fly out, and show them prinoa bora. 

> [Bxeintt, 


ACT V. 

ScKNB I.— Britain. A Field heiww tht 
British and Roman dumps. 

Snter Fostkumus witha bloody handkerehief. 

Post. Yea, bloody cloth, I '11 keep thee; for 
I wish’d ^ 

Thou shouJ,dst be colour’d thus. You married 
ones, % 

If each of 3 rou raould take this course, how 
many 

Must murder wives much better than them¬ 
selves , 

Foe wiying but a little I O Pisanio I 
Every good servant does not all commands: 

No bond but to do ones.—Gods I if you 

Should have ta’en vengeance <ui niy fluflts, I 
never 

Had liv’d to put on this t so had you sav’d 
The noble Imc^en to repent; one] struck 
Me, wretch more worth your vengeaaof. But 
alack, 

You snatch some hence for little fiiults; that’s 
love. 

To have them iall no more: you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each elder worse, 
And%iake them dread it, to the doers* thrift. 
But Imogen is your own: do your best wills. 
And make me bless’d to obey t—1 am broiuht 
hither^ 

Among the Italian ||entzy, and to fight 
Against my la^s kingdom : ’tis enough 
That, Britain, l^ve kill’d tl^ mistress; peace! 
1 ’ll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good 
heavens. 

Hear patiently my purpose t—I ’U disrobe me 
Of thiw Italian weeds, and suit myself 
As does a Biitod peasant x so I 'll ^bt 
AgaiiKt thew^ l come with; so I’ll die 
For thee, O Imogen, even for whom my life 
Is every, breath a death; and thus unknown. 
Pitied nos hatdd, to the &ee of peril 
Myself I *11 dedicate. Let me make men know 
More vidoiir in me than my habiu show. 

Gods, put the stresigth oT the Leonatiln ine 1 ^ 
^ shs^the eiiiss oP tlw world, I will bi^n 
The fiudiion,~-%sa rmhofet mid mete withm. 

• f- I ^ ' ISxfti- 


Scufz IL—Britain. 4 P/4d hotwmi dw 
Ofmps. 

Rntor, id o^ sidet Lucius, IackIho, Imogbn, 
and the Bfoman Army i at ike ^her sidOy tJ^ 
BritiriiAnny; LBONATOsPosTHUMUS/sflWe* 
in^.it tiko a poor soldier. Tksy siMtrch over 
etnaRo^ out. Alarums. Then ontor again^ ne 
skirmish^ IaCNIMO and POSTHUMITS': 'ho 
vanquisheth and disarmeth Zackimo, 
then leaves kirn. 

Jack. The heaviness and guilt within my 
bosom 

Takes oft my manhood: I have belied a lady. 
The princess of this country, and the air onjt 
Revengingly enfeebles me; or could this carl, 

A veiy drudge of nature’s, have subg^u’d me 
Iq my profession? Koightlioods and Bonolus 
borne * 

As I wear mine axe titfes but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go bdfore . 

This lout as he exceeds our fords, the odds 
Is that we scarce are men, and you are gods. 

lExst. 

The battle eontinues ; the Britons fiy / Cym> 
BBMNS is taken: then enter to his rescue 
BBLARIUS, GCIDBRltTS, xvmP Arviraods. 

Bel, Stand, stand I We have the advantage 
f of the ground ; * 

The lane is guarded: nothing routs ns but 
The villany dS our fears. 

Gut. and Arv. Stand, stand, and fight 1 
Re-enter PosTHUMUS, as^Mcq/tds the Britons. 
they rescue Cymbblinb, and exeunt. Then 
re-enter Lucius, lACHiMo, and Imogen. 

Imc. Away, boy, from the troops, and savff 
thyself; 

For friends kill friends, and Che disorder’s such 
As war were hoodwink’d. 
loch, * ’Tis their fresh supplies. 

Ate. It is a day turn’d strangely t or betimes 
Let’s re-enforce or fly {Rxetmt. 

ScENB IlL— Britain. Another tart of the 
Field. 

JEliriisr PoSTHUKUS am/a British Ix^. 

£ord, Gam’st thou from where they made (he 
* Stand ? 

Plost. I tfid: • 

Thou^ ydu, it seems, ccrae from the fliers. 

Lo^ . I did, 

Bod. No blame be to you, sir; for all was 

Ibsl ^ i • v** 

fiut that the heavens fim^t t Qie Idng hiassetf: 
;Of his wii^ dtotitut^ fbe army teouRi, . 
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And but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Thioii^ a stnflgbt lane; the enemy iuU-hwted, 
Lolling the tongue with sJau^tering, having 
work p 

More plentiful than tools to do *t, struck down 
Some mortally, some sightly touch’d, some 
<mlling [dnmm’d 

Merely thxougn fear ; that the strait nth was 
With dead men hurt bdiind, and cowoiw living, 
To die with lengthen’d shame. 

Lord. Where was this Jane ? 

Post, Close by the battle, ditch’d, and a ail’d 
with turf. 

Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier,— 
An honest one, I warrant; who deserv’d 
So V>ng a breeding as his white beard came to. 
In doiw this for’s country: —athaart the lane 
He, wim tuo striplings,—^lads more like to run 
The country base tWi to commit such slaughter; 
With faces (it for masks, or rather fairer 
Than those for preservation cas’d, or shame,— 
Made good the passage; cried to tho^e that fled, 
Our Britmtds harts die flyings notour men : 

To darkness fluty S0$us that fly backwards I 

Steuids 

Or we are Romansy and will give you that 
Like beastswhuhyou shun beastly, andmay sum. 
But to look back tn frown: stand, stand 
These three, 

Three thousand confident, in act as manv,— 
For three performers are the file when all 
The rest do nothing,—with this word. Stand, 
standi 

Accommodated by the place, moie charming 
With their own mSuiyuess,—which could have 
turn’d 

A distaff to a lance,—^Ided pale looks. 

Fart shame, part spint renew’d; that some, 
turn’d coward 

But by example,—O, a sin in war 
Damn’d in the first beginners I —^’gan to look 
The way that they did, and to gnn like lior^ 
Upon the pikes or the hunters. Then bqgan 
A stop i’ the chaser, a retire; anon 
A rout, confusion thick : forchwith they fly, 
Qiickens, (he way which (hey stoop’d eagles; 

slaves, [cosrards,— 

The strides th^ victors made: and now our 
Like fragments in hard vovages,—became 
The life o* (2ie need; having found the back¬ 
door open [wound! 

Of the tmguaraed hearts, heavens, ^Imw they 
Somedatn before; some dying; some theirfinends 
(FerbdiDS i’ the former wave: ten dias’d by one 
Ak now each cae the slaughtoc-manof twenty^ 
diat would die or ere resist are grown 
mortal bugs o* the fielcL 


{Acrv. 


Lord. • Tliis was strange chance,-<i 

A narrow lane, an old man, and two boys 1 
PsSL Nay, danotrwOiiderat it; you are made 
Rather to wonder at the thh^ von bear 
Than to work any. Will ran rnyme upon’t, 
And vent itfor a mockery ? Here is one: 
Thnfbqys, an old man twue a boy, a Uuu, 
Pruerdd the BrUosts, was the Romand bane, 
Lord, Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Pest, ’Lack, to what end? 

Who dares not stand his foe I ’ll be his fidend ; 
For if he ’ll do as he is made to do 
I know he ’ll quickly flv my friendship too. 
You have put me into rnyme. 

Lord, Farewell; you *re angry. 

[hxtt. 

Post, Still going?—This is a lord 1 O noble 
( misery,— 

To be i’ the field and ask what news of me I 
I'o-day how many would havegiven their honours 
T»have sav’d their carcasses 1 took heel todo’t. 
And yet died too 1 I, in mine own woe charm’d. 
Could not find death where 1 did hear him 
groan, [monster. 

Nor feel him where he strack : being an unly 
’Tis scrange he hides himin freA cups, soft b^, 
Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we 
That draw his knives i’ the war.—Well, I will 
find„hun: 

For bewg now a fevourer to the Briton, 

No more a Briton, I have resum’d again 
The port I came in; fight I will no mote, 

,But yield me to the venest hind that shall [is 
Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter 
Here made by the Roman; great the answer bo 
Britons must take: forme, my ransom’s death; 
On either side I come to spend my breath ; 
Which neither here I ’ll keep nor bear again. 
But end it by some means for Imogen. 

Etitortwo British Captains a Soldiers. 

1 Caf. Great Jupiter be prais’d I Ludus is 

taken: 

’Tisthouglitthe old man and hissonswereangela. 

2 Cu^, There wasafourth man, m a sillyhabil;, 

That gave the affront with them. . 

1 Caf, bo’tis repotted ( 

But none of ’em can be found.—Stand I who’s 

there ? 

Put, A Roman; 

Who had not now been drooffing here if scownds 
Had answer’d him. 

2 CqA Lay hands on him; a dog 1— 

A leg m Rome shall not retam to tell 

What crows have pedc^d them here s—hr faesgs 
hissemce, * 

As If he were of note t faring him to the ki>^ 
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CYMBBLINE aUended; BELARltfS, GuiD< 
ERluSf Arvi&Agus, Pzsanio, and Roman 
Captives. Tite Captaiins Posthumus 
to CymbeLINB, who deiivers him over to a 
Gaoler: after which ail go out, | 

Scene IV.—Britain. A Prison. * 
Enter Posthumus and two Gaolers. 

1 Cool. You shall not now be stolen, you have 

locks upon you; 

So, graze as you 6nd pasture. * 

2 Gaol. Ay, or a stomach. 

[Exeunt Gaolers. 
Post. Most welcome, bondage! for thou ait 
a way, , 

I think, todiberty: yet am 1 better [rather 
Than one that’s sick o* the gout; .since he liad 
Groan so in perpetuity than ^ cur'd 
By the sure phyMcian death, who is the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience, thou art 
fetter’d <give me 

More than my shanksand wrists: you g 04 ^ gods. 
The penitent instrument to pick that bolt. 

Then free for ever 1 ds't enough I am sony ? 
So children temporal fathers do applase ; 

Gods are more full of mercy. Must 1 repent ? 

I cannot do it better than in gyves, 

Desir’d more than constrain’d: tr, satisfy, 

If of my ireedom ’tis the main part, take 
No stricter render of me than my all. 

X know you are more clement than vile men. 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their alialement: that’s not my desire: 

For Imogen’s dear life take mine; and though 
*Tis not so dear, yet *tis a life ; you coin’d it: 
’Tween man and man they weigh not every stamp; 
Though light, take pieces for the figure’s sake : 
You rather mine, being yours: and so, great 
powers, 

If you will take this audit, take this life, 

And cancel these cold lx>nds.—O Imc^en ! 

I ’ll speak to thee in silence. [S/eefs. 

Solemn Muste. Btiter^ as in an apparition^ 
SiciLius 'Lamh’txii.fatka' to PostiIumus, 
0/1 eld nutn attired like a warrior^ leading in 
his hand an ancient matron., his wife and 
mother to Posthumus, with music before 
them : then, after other music, follow the two 
young Leonati, brothers to Posthumus, 
with wounds, as they died in the wars. They 
cirele PoSTHUMUS round as he lies slw^ng, 

<• Siei. No more,- tl&u thunder-master, show 
ffpyy ^te on mortal fliesr 


With Mars fall out, with Juno chide. 

That thy adulteries , 

Rates and revenges. 

Hath my poor boy done aught but well, 
Whose Ikce 1 never saw T 
I died whiLst in the womb he stay’d 
Attending nature’s law: 

Whos^ father then,—as men report 
Thou orphans’ father art,— 

Thou shouldst have been, and shielded him 
From this earth-vexing smart. 

Moth. Luctna lent not me her aid. 

But took me in my throes; 

That from me was Posthumus ripp’d, 

Came cr)H[ng ’mong.st his foes, 

A thing of pity t * 

Sici. Great nature, like hia ancestry, 
Moulded the stuff sp &ir 
That he deser^^d the piaise o* the world 
As great Sicilius’^hdr. 

1 Jiro. When once he was mature for man. 
In Bribiin where was he 

That could stand up his (urallel; 

Or fruitful object be 
III eye of Imogen, that best 
Could deem his dignity ? 

Moth. With marriage wherefore washeinock’d, 
T9 be exil’d, and thrown * 

P'rom Leonati’ seat, and cast 
From her his deare.st one, 

Sweet Imc^en ? - * 

Sid. Why did you sufW.^wMehimo, 

Slight thing of Italy, 

To taint his nobler heart and brain 
With needless jealousy; 

And to become the geek and scorn 
O’the other’s villany? * 

2 Pro. For this from stiller seats we came, 

^Our patents and us twain, 

That, striking in our country’s cause. 

Fell bravely and were slain; 

Our fealty and Tenantius’ right 
With honour to maintain. 

I Bro. Like hardiment Posthumus hath 
*To Cymbelinc perform’d; 






hy hast lhou»ihas adjourn d 
The gr^e^ for Ills merit-, due. 

Being all to dolours turn’d? 

Siei, Thy crystal window ope; look out 
No longer exercise 
l 7 pon a valiant race thy harsh 
And potent iujucies. 
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Moth, Since, Jn^ter, our son is good. 

Take off his.miserieSi 

SxcL Peep thcov^ thy marble mansion; help; 
0^ ure poor phosta will ciy 
JTo the shining synod of the rest '* 

Against thy deity. 

Mro. Help, Jupiter; or we apper.l, 
And from thy justice fly. 


JupiTBR eksemds in thunder and lightning, sit¬ 
ing upon an eagle: he throws a thunderbolt. 
The Ghosts fall on their knees. 



ghosts 

Accuse the thunderer, whose bolt, you know, 
Sky-pla»ted, batters all rebelling coasui? 
Poor shadoivs of Elysiym, hence; and rest 
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers: 
Be not with mortal accidents oppress’d; 

' No care of yours it is; you know ’tis ours. 
Whom best I love I cross; to make my gift, 
The more delay’d, delighted. Be content; 
Your low-laid son our eodhead vrill uplift: 

His comforts thrive, nis trials well are spent. 
Our Jovial star reign’d at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married.—Rise, and fiule!— 
Pie shall be lord of Lady Imc^en, 

And*happier much by his affliction made. 
Thb tablet lay upon his breast, wherein 
Our pleasure his ilill fortune doth confine: 
And so awa]y: no further with your din 
Express impa tience , lest you stir up mine.—- 
Mount, eagle,'ft) ihy palace crystalline. 

\Ascends, 

Sici. He came in thunder; his celestial breath 
Was sulphurous to smell: the holy eagle 
Stoop’d, as to foot us: his ascension is 
More sweet than our bless’d fields: his royal bird 
Prunes the immortal wine, and cloys his beak, 
As when his god is pleas^. , 

dll. Thanks, Jupit^ I 

Sici. Thematblepavementcloses,heisenter’d 
His radiant roof.—Away I and, to be blest. 

Let us with care perform his great behest. 

[Ghosts vanish. 
JPest. [ff'Stiing.] Sleep, thou hast been a 
giandsire, and 

A iather to*me; and thou hast created *' 

A mother and two brother!: but, O scorn 1 
Gone! thqrwenthencesosoonasthe>*werebom. 
Andsolamawake.—Poor wretches that depend 
On greatness* fiivour dream as d have done, 
Wim and find nothing.—^But, alas, I swerve: 
^Ifany dream not to find, neither d^rve, ^ 
^|od yet ate steep’d in fitvoun { so am I, 


That have this golden chance, and know not 
why. [rare ode 1' 

What fiuries haunt this ecound? A bdok ? O 
Be not, as is our fimglcd world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers: let thy effects 
So follow, ifi be most unlike our courtiers. 

As gbod as promise. 

[Beat&.l Whenas a lioids whelp shall, to 
himself unknown, without seeking find, and be 
embraced by a piece of tendn' air; and when 
from a stately cedar shall be lop^ branches 
which, being dead many years, shall after re-* 
vive, be Jointed to the cm stock, and fieshly 
grow; then shall Posthumus end his miseries, 
Britain be fortunate, and flourish in peace and 
plenty. 

^Tis still a dream | or else such stuff as madmen 
! Tofigue, and brain not: either both or nothi:^: 
Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such 
A<i sense cannot untie. Be what it is, 

TJie action of my life is like it, which 
I ’ll keep^« if but for sympathy. 

Re-enter Gaoler. 

Gaol. Come, sir, are yoggi ready for death? 

Pod. O'- er-roasted rather; ready long ago. 

Gaol. Hanging is the word, sir: if you oe 
ready for that, you are well cooked. 

Post. So, if I prove a good repast to the 
spectatjprs, tlie dish pays the shot. 

Gcwl. A heavy reckoning for you, sir. But 
the comfort is, you shall be called to no more 
. payments, fear no more tavern bills; which are 
often the sadness of parting, as the procuring of 
mirth: you come in faint for want of meat, 
depart reding with too much drink; sony tbat 
yon have paid too much, and sorry that you are 
paid too much; purse and brain both empty,— 
the brain the heavier for being too light, the 
purse too light, being drawn of heaviness: O, 
of this contradictioii you shall now be quit— 
O, the charity of a penny curd ! it sums op 
thousands in a trice: you have no true deUtor 
and creditor but it ; of what’s past, ii^ and to 
come, the discharge:—^your neck, sir, is pen, 
book, and counters; so the acquittance follows. 

Posti 1 am merrier to die *i,han thou art to 
live. ' * 

GaoL Indeed, dr, he that sleeps feels not the 
toothache: but a man that were to sleep your 
sleept and a hangman to help him to oed, I 
think he would cnuige places with his officer; 
for, look you, sir, you know not which way you 
Adi go, 

Pmt. Yes, indeed do I, follow. 

Gaol, Your death has 6y» in’s head, dien; 

1 lunre not seen him so pietoxed: you ^ost 
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dther be directed byeome that take epcm them 
to know, or take upon yourself that which I am 
aoieyoaMonotlaww; orjumptbeafter-inqui^ 
on yew own peril: and how you shall spera in 
your journey’s end 1 think you ’U never return 
to teu one. | 

ihrA I tell theoi fellow, there are none want 
eyes to direct them the way 1 am going, but 
such as wink and will not use them. 

GaoL What an infinite mock is this, that a 
man should have the best use of eyes to see the 
way of blindness I 1 am sure. Imnging’s the 
way of winking. 

Enter a Messenger. 
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The heir of his reward, which l^wiU add ' 
To you, the liver, hea^ and of Britain^ 

[ 7 h BsUy Xjfoi,, eutd Axv, 
By whom I grant she lives. *Tis now the time 
To ask of whence you arei—l^rt it 
Eel. Sir, 

In Cambria are we bom, and gentlenwn j 
Further to boast were neither true nor modeit^ 
Unless 1 add we are honest. 

Cjrm, Bow your knees. 

Arise my knights o* the battle: I create you 
Companions to our person, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your estates. 

Enter Cornelius and Ladies. 


Mess. Knock off his manacles; bring yaar 
prisoner to the king. * 

East. Tfiou brjngest good news,—I am ca|jed 
to be made free. 

Gaet. I ’ll be hanged^ then. 

Jhst. Thou shait be then freer than a gaoler; 
no bolts for the dead. 

[Exeunt Post, and Wessmngsi. 
Cool. Unless a man would marry a gallows 
and b^et young gibbets I never saw one so 
rone. Yet, on my conscience, there are eerier 
naves desire to live, for all he l)e a Roman: 
and there be some of them too that die against 
their wills ; so should I if 1 were one. I would 
we were all of one mind, and one mind good ; 
O, therewere desolation of gaolezsand gallowses I 
I speak against my present profit; but my wish 
Iiain a preferment in’t. [Exit. 

Scene V.—Britain. Cymbsline’s Tent. 

Ent^ Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, 
Arviragus, PiSANio, Lords, Officers, aytd 
Attendants. 

ffym. Stand by my side, you whom the gods 
have mwe 

Preservers of my throne. Woe is my heart 
That the poor soldier that so richly fought, 
Whose rags sham’d gilded arms, whose naked 
breast 

Stepp’d before targes of proof, cannot be found: 
He shall be happy that can find him, if 
Our grace cyn nu^ him so. 

Ee/. I never saw 

Such noble fiiry in so poor a thing ; 

Such precious deeds in one that promis’d naught 
But bqrauy and poor looks. 

. Qm, No tidings of him? 

Ar. He hath bem search’d among the dead 
• and living. 

But no trace him? 

Cym, To my gricL I <un 


There’s business in these faces.-—Why so ss^lly 
Greet you our victory? tou look like Romans, 
And not o’ die court of Brit|in. , 

Cer. Hail, great king I 

To sour your happines;,*! must report 
The queen is de^. 

Cjm. Who worse than a physician 

Would this report become ? But I consider 
By medicine bfe may be prolong’d, yet death 
will seise the doctor too.—How ended she ? 

Cer, With horror, madly dying, like her life ; 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Most cruel to herself. What she confess’d 
I will report, so please vou: these her women 
Can tim me if 1 err; who with wet cheeks 
Were present when she finish’d. 

CjffH. _ Pr’ythee, say. 

Cor. First, she confess’d ^e never lov’d you; 
only 

Afiected greatness got not you: 

Married your royalty, was wife to your place; 
Abhorr’d your person. 

Cytn. She alone knew this; 

And but she spoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her li^ in opening iL Proceed. 

Cor, Your daughter, whom she bore in hand 
to love 

Wi A such ini^rity, she did confess 
Was as a scorpion to her sight; whose life. 

But that her fUght prevented it, she had- 
Ta’en off by poison. 

Cjfm. O most delicate fiend! 

Who is’t can read a woman?—Is there more ? 
Cbr, More, sir, and worse. She did confess 
• she had % 

For you a mortal ufineial; which, being t(^. 
Should b)i4be minulefeed on life,a^, lingering. 
By inches waste you: in which time she pur- 
pos’d* 

By iratdung, weemng, fendanoe, kissing, to 
O’eroome vou with heir show; and in time, > 
When she nad fitted you with hei craft, to wofik 
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Her son into the adoption of the crown: 

Butf failing of end by his strange absence. 
Grew shameless^esperate; open’d, in despite 
Of heaven and nysn, her purposes; repented 
The evils she hatch’d were not efihcted; so, 
'Despairing, died. 

Cym. e Heard you all this, her women? 
I Ltufym We did, so please your highn*hss. 
Cym. Mine eyes 

Were not in £iult, for she was beautiful; 

Mine cars, that heard her flattery; nor my heart 
That thought her like her seeming; it had been 
vicious 

To have mistrustc^ her: yet O my daughter t 
That it was folly in me thou mayst say. 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all! 

EtUer Lucius, IachIMO, the Soothsayer, and 
fither Roman Prisoners, guarded; PosTHU- 
MUS behind^ and ImUgun. 

I 

Thou com’st not, Caius, now for tribute; that 
* The Britons have ruz’d out, though with the 
loss [suit 

Of many a bold one, whose kinsmen have made 
That their good souls may be appeas’d with 
slaughter [granted: 

Of you their captives, which ourself have 

So, think of your estate. [day 

Lue. Consider, sir, the chance of war: the 
Was ydurs by accident; had it gone wi,*>h us 
We should not, when the blood was cool, have 
threaten’d 

Our prisonchrs with the sword. But since the 
gods 

Will have it thu^®rHS:C nothing but our lives 
May be call’d ransom, let it come: sufHceth 
A Roman with a Roman’s heart t:an suffer: 
Augustus lives to think on’t: and so much 
For my peculiar c;^re. This one thing only 
I will entreat; my hoy, a Briton born. 

Let him be ransom’d: neyer master had 
A page so kind, so duteous, diligent, ^ 

So tender over his occasions, true, 

So feat, so nurse-like: let his virtue join 
With my request, which I ’ll make bold your 
hignness 

Cannot deny; he hath done no Briton harm i 
Though he have serv’d a Roman: save him, sir. 
And spare no blood beside. ' 

Cym. » I have surely seen^him: 

Hus favour is familiar to ml*.— 

Boy, thou hast look’d thyself into niy grace, 
Alia art mine own.—know not why nor 
wherefore 0 

To say live, boy: ne^er thank thy master; live: 
And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, * 
Filling my bounty and thy state, 1 ’ll give it j 


Yea, though thou do demand a prisoner, ' 

The noblest ta’en. ^ 

Itm. I humbly thank your Highness. 

J.UC, I do not bid thee beg my life, goM lad; 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

Into. I No, no: alack, 

Thefe’s other work in hand: I see a thing 
Bitter to me as death: your life, good master. 
Must shuffle for itself. 

Luc. The boy disdains me. 

He leaves me, scorns me: briefly die their joys 
That place them on the truth of girls and 
boys.— 

Why stands he so perplex’d? 

Cym. What wouldst thou, boy? 

I love thee more and more: think more and 
' more [on? speak. 

What’s best to ask. Know’st^him thou look’st 
Wilt have him live? Is he thy kin? thy friend? 

Into. He is a Roman; no more kin to me 
T .an 1 to your highness; who, being born your 
^vassal, 

Am something nearer. 

Cynu Wherefore e/st him so? 

Into. I *11 tell you, sir, iq.private, if you please 
To gtve mo hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart. 

And lend my best attention. What’s thy name ? 
Into. Fid<de, sir. 

Cym^ Thou *rt my good youth, my page; 
1 ’ll be thy master: walk with me; speak freely. 

[Cym. attdiuo. converse apart. 
Bel. Ii not this boy reviv’d from death? 
An). One sand another 

Not more resembles that sweet rosy lad 
Who died, and was Ftdele.—^What think'you? 
Cut. The same dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace, peace! see further; he eyes us 
not; forbear; 

Creatures may be alike: were ’! he, I am sure 
He would have sp'>ke to us. 

Gut. But we s:tw him dead; 

Bel. Be silent; let’s see further. 

Pis. [Aside.'^ It is my mistress: 

Since she is living, let the time run on 
To good or bad. 

[Cym. owJlMb. come fonsaard. 
Cym. Come, stand thou«by our side; 

Make thy demand aloud.— \To Iacii .3 Sir, 
step you forth; 

Give answer to this boy, and do it freely; 

Or, by our greatness and the grace of it, 

Which is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winnow the truth firom iaisehood.—On, speak 
to him. ([tender 

Into. My boon is that'this gentleman may 
Of whom he had this ring. • „ 
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Post^ [AjAA,] WhMt *s Chat to him ? 

C^M. That diamond upon your finger, say, 
How dhne it yours? « [that 

/acA, Thou ’It torture me to leave unspoken 
Which to be spoke would torture thee. 

iHow! me? 

/aeA. I am glad to be constrain’d to*utter 
that which 

Torments me to conceal. By villany 


Cym . 

lack. 


Nay, nay, to the purpose. 
;htei*s cWstity—there it 




om thou didst banish; and,—which more 
may grieve thee, • 

As It doth me,—a nobler sir ne’er liv’d 
’Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, 
my lord ? 

Cym, All that belongs to this. 
lack. ^ That paragon, thy daughter,— 
For whom* my h^rt drops blood, and my false 
spirits * 

Quail to rememl)er,—Cive me leave; I faint. 
Cym. My daughter! what of her? Renew 
thy strength: ^ 

I had rather thou shouldst live while nature will 
Than die ere I hear more: strive, man, and 
. speak. , 

lack. Upon a time,—^unhappy wUS the^Iock 
That struck the hour!—it was in Rome,— 
accurs’d [would 

The mansion where!—’Lwas at^a &a<>t,—O, 
Our viands had been poison’d, or at leij^t 
Those which I heav’d to head!—the good 
Posthumus,— 

What should 1 say? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were; and was the best of all 
Amongst the rar’st of good ones,—sitting sadly. 
Hearing us praise our loves of Italy 
For beauty that made barren the swell’d boast 
Of him that !)esl could speak; for feature laming 
The shrine of Venus, or straight-pight Minerva, 
Postures beyond brief nature; for condition, 

A shop of all the qualities that man 

Loves woman for; besides that hook of wiving, 

Fairness which strikes the eye,— 

Cym. I stand on fire: 

Come to the matter. 

Jack. All too soon I shall, 

Unless thou ribuldst grieve quickly.—This 
Poithumus,— 

Most like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover,—took his hint; 

And not dispraising whom we prais’d,—therein 
He was as calm as virtue,—^he b^n 
His mistress’picture ; which by his tongue being 
made. 

And tlyn a mind put in’t, either our bn^ 
Were crack’d of kiteffen trulls, or his desenption 
PxoA^d us unspegdeing sols. 


lack. Your daughter’s epostity—there it 
begins. 

He spoke of her as Dian had,hot dreams 
And she aldhe were cold: whereat I, wretch, 
Made scruple of his praise; and wager’d \ritli 
^ him • 

Pieces of gold, ’gainst this, which then he wore 
Upon his honour’d finger, to attain 
In suit the place of’s bed, and win this ring 
By hers ana mine adultery: he, true knight. 

No lesser of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring; 

And would so, had it been a carbuncle 
Of Phwbus’ wheel; and might so safely, had 
it • 

Been all the worth of’s car. Away to Britain 
Post I in this dc.sign. Welkm^ j’eu, sir, 
Rcmemlier me at courl.^where I was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide difference 
’Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus 
quench’d • 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 
’Gan in your duller Britain opemfe 
Most vilely,—^for my vantage excellent; 

And, to be brief, my practice so prevail’d 
That I return’d with simiilar proof enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown 
With tokens thus and thus; averring notes 
Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her brace- 

O cunning how 1 got it!— nay, sXirae marks 
Of secret on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of quite crack’d, 

I having ta’en the forfeit. Whereupon,— 
Methin^ 1 see him now,— 

P>st. [Comingforward.^ Ay, so thou dost, 
Italian fiend !—Ah me, mos^ credulous fool. 


That’s due to all thq villains past, m being, 

To come t—O, give me cord, or knife, or poison, 
Soiffe upright justicer! Thou, king, send out 
For torturers ingenious: it is I 
That all the abhorred things o’ the earth amend 
By being worse than they. I am Posthnniu'-, 
Tnat kill’d thy daughter:—villain-like, I lie,— 
That caus’d a lesser villain than myself, , 

A sacril^ious thief, to do’t:—the temple 
Of vihue was she; yea, and she h^self. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, act 
Tne dora d' the street to hay me; every villain 
Be call’d Posthumus Leonatus; and 
Be villany less tiian *twas!—O Imr^cii' 

My queen, my life, my wife! O Imogen, 
Imogen, Imt^nl 

im». Peace, my lord; hear, he«:,— 
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/WA Shallhave'a play of this? Thou 
sooinihll pa^Oj 

There lie thy part. XStrikinf her; she Mis. 

^'0| gentlemen, help 1 [mas! 
Mine and your mistress i—O, my^lord Posthu- 
^(wn^erkul’d Imogen till now.—Help, helpt— 
Mine honour’d lady 1 

Cym. Does the world go found? 

^st. How come these staggers on me? 

Fis. Wi^e, my mistress I 


Cym. 


If this be so, the gods do mean to 
strike me 
,^To death with mortal Jot. 

Pis. flow fares my mistress? 

Imo. O, get thee from my sight; 

Thou gav’st me poison: dangerous fellow, 
hence I 

Breathe no^ where princes are. 

Cym. , The tune of Imogen. 

Pis. Lady, , 

The gods throw stones of sulphur on me if 
That box I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing: I had it from the queen. 
Cym. New matter still? 
laia. It poison’d me. 

Cor. O gods 1— 

I left out one thing which the queen confess’d. 
Which must approve thee honest: If Pisanio 
Ilarpe^ said she, gioen his mistress that confeetion 
Wkic^ I game htm far cordialf she is se^md 
As I would serve a rat. 

Cym. What’s this, Cornelius? 

Cor. Thc^ queen, sir, very oft importun’d me 
To temper pois ons fo r her; still pretending 
The satisfaction knowledge only 

In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs. 

Of no esteem: I, dreading that her purpose 
Was of more dan^r, did compound for her 
A certain stuff, wpich, being ta’en, would cease 
The present power of life; but in short time 
All offices of nature ^ould again 
Do their due functions.—Have you ta’en of it? 
Imo. Most like I did, for I was dead. ^ 

Bel. My boys. 

There was our error. 

Cm. This is sure Fidele. 

Into. Why did you throw your wedded lady 
from you? 

Think that you are upon a rock; and nov/ 
Throw me again. [Embracinghim, 

J*ost. Hang therd like fruit, my soul, 

Tbl the tree die! • 

C^ym. How now, my f esh, my child! 

What, xuak’st thou me a duluuid in this act? 
Wilt ffiou not speak to me? 

Imo, Vour blessing, sir.' 

XEMooling. 


Bel. Though you did love this youth, 1 
blame ye noti 

You had a motive {px it. ‘ 

[To Guidbrids am/ Arviragvs. 
Cfftn, My tears that fall 

Prove holjir water on thee! Imogen, 
Thy^mother’s dead. 

Into. I am sorry for’t, my lord. 

Cym, O, she was naught; and long of her 
it was 

That we meet here so strangely: but her son 
Is gone, we know not how nor where. 

Pis. My lord, 

Now fear is from me, I ’ll speak troth. Lord 
Cloten, 

Upon my lady’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn ; foam’d at the moulh, 
, and swore. 

If I discover’d not which way she was gone, 

11 was my instant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my master’s 
Then in my pocket; which directed him 
To seek her on the mountains near to Milford; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my master’s garments, 
Which he enforc’d from n^e, away he posts 
Witk'unchuste purpose, and with oath to violate 
My lady’s honour: what became of him 
I further know not. 

Gut. Let meend the story: 

I slew Jiim there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forfend! 

I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a hard sentence: pt’ythee, valiant youtn. 
Deny’t again. 

Gui. I have spoke it, and 1 did it. 

Cym. He was a prince. >• [me 

Gui. A most incivil one: the wrongs he did 
Were nothing prince-like; forhedidprovokeme 
With hmguage that would makeme spam the sea. 
If it could so roar to me: I cut off head; 

And am right glad he is not standing here 
To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. I am sony for thee: 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn’d, and 
must 

Endure our law: thou ’rt dead. 

Imo. That headless man 

1 thought had been my lord. «. 

Cym. Bind the ofihAder, 

And take him from our presence. 

Bel. Stay, sir king s 

This man is better than the man he slew. 

As well descended as thyself; and hath 
More of thee merited thu a bond of Clotens 
Had ever scar for.—Let his anns Moned! > 

[reAfoGuonL' 

They were not born for, bondafgc. 
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Cyrnm aU loldier, 

Wilt thoanndo the worth thou art unpaid for 
Bftastiilg of our wrath? How of descent 
M flbod as we? 

In that he spake too far. 

Cym. And thou shalt die for’t. I 
AleA ^ We will die all three: 

But 1 will prove that two on *s are as good 
As I have given out him.—^Mv sons, I must. 
For mine own part, unfold a dangerous speech, 
Though, haply, well for you. 

Arv. Voar danger’s 

Ours. 

Gui. And our good his. 

Be/, Have at it, then I— 

By leave,—thou hadst, great king, a subject who 
Was call’d ^laiiua * 

Cjf/n. * ^ What of him ? he is • 

A braish’d traitor. 

Bel. He it'is that hath 

Assum'd this age: indeed, a banish’d man; 

1 know not how a traitor. ^ 

Qfm, Take him hence : 

The whole world diall not save him. 

_^Bel. , Not too hot: 

First pay me for the nurung of thy sons ;* 

And let it be confiscate all so soon. 

As 1 have receiv’d it. 

Cyfft. Nurung of sons I 

Bel, I am too blunt and saucy: heijp *s my 
knee: 

Ere 1 arise I will prefer my sons ; 

Then spare not the old fother. Mighty sir. 
These two young gentlemen, that call me father. 
And think they are my sons, are none of mine; 
Th^aie the issue of your loins, my liege, 

And blood of your bcgettii^. 

Cym, How ! my issue I 

Bel, So sure as you your fother’s. I, old 
Morgan, 

Am that Belanus whom you sometime banish’d: 
Your pleasure was my mere ofieooe, my punish* 
ment 

Itself, and all my treason; that I suffer’d 
Was all'the harm T did. These gentle princes,-— 
For such and so they are,—these twenty years 
Have 1 train’d : those arts they have as 1 
Could put inV> them ; my breeding, uras, sir, as 
Your hmhnes:( knows. Their nurse, Euripfaile, 
^Vhom mr thetb^Iwedded, stole these children 
Upon my banishment t I mov’d her to’t; 
Having receiv’d the punishment before 
For that which 1 didf then t beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treason: their dear loss. 

The miq^ of you ’twaa folt, the more it dia{fd 
Untomyendofatealihgthein. But,gracioasMr, 
Hen^azeyour iods againj and 1 mi^ lose 


Two ofthe sweet’s! companions in the wmld t— 
The benedictiem of these oove|iiig heavens 
Fall on thdr heads like dew 1 foey are worthy 

To inlay heaven with stars. » 

Qym. * Thou weej^st, and speak*st 
The service that you three have done is more * 
Unlilmthan this thou tell’st. I lost mjachildzent 
If th^ be th^, I know not how to wish 
A pur of worthier sons 
Bel. Be pleas’d awhile.— 

This gentleman, whom I call Polydore, 

Most worthy prince, as youis, is true Guideriusi 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arvixagus, 

Your younger princely son; he, sir, sras lapp^£ 
In a most curious mantle, wrought by the 1^^ 
Of his queen mother, whi^, for more probation, 

1 can with ease produce. 

Cjff/t. Guiderius had 

Upon his neck a mole, % sanguine star; 

It was a mark of wonder. 

Bel. This is he; 

Who hath upon him still that natural stamp: * 

It was wise nature’s end in the donation, 

To be his evidence now. 

Cym. O, what, am I 

A mother to the birth of three ? Ne’er mother 
Rejoic’d deliverance more.—Blcss’dmayyou be. 
That, after this strange starting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now I—O Imogen, 

Thou }]pt Lost by this a kingdom. * 

Jfuo. No, my lord; 

I have got two worlds by’t.—O my gentle 
brothers, ' * 

Have we thus met? O, never say hereafter 
But I am truest speaker ^otf&llM me brother 
When 1 was but your sister ; 1 you brothers 
When you were so indeed. 

Cym. Did you e’er meet? 

Arv. Ay, my good lord. , 

Gut. And at first meeting lov’d ; 

Continued so until we thought he died. 

Cor. By the queems dram she swallow’d. 

C^m. O nue instinct t 

When shall I hear all through? This fierce 
abrid^ent 

Hath to it circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction should be rich in.—V\liere? how 
liv’d you ? 

And When came you to serve our Roman captive? 
Ilowpaited with your brothers? hilw firrt met 
them? * [Tbes^ 

Why fled Wou from the court? and whillu^? 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
1 know not hemr much more, should be de¬ 
manded; 

And all the other by>dependende^ [pktoe 
From chance to dmaee s but nor the time nor 
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Will serve our long inter’gatories. See, 
Posthumua anehqrs upon Imogen ; [eye 

And she* like harmless lightning, throws her 
On him, her brut|iers, me, her master; hitting 
Each object with a joy: the count£;rchange 
Is severally in all.—I^t’s quit this ground, 
And smoke the temple with our sacrifices.— 
Thou art my brother; so we ’ll hold thee ever. 

{'Ja Belaritjs. 
Itno* Youaremyfathertuo; and did relieve me. 
To see this gracious season. 

P Cym» All o’erjoy’d, 

ave these in bonds: let them be joyful too, 
or they shall taste our comfort. 

Ima. hly good master, 

I will yet do you service. 

Luc. Happy be you I 

Cym. The forlorn soldier, thatsonobi} ibught. 
He would have well hecom’d this place, and 
grac’d 

The thankings of a king. 

• Post. _ I am, sir. 

The soldier tliat did company these three 
In poor beseeming ; ’twas a fitment for 
The purpose I then follow’d.—That I was he, 
Speak, lachiino : I had you down, and might 
Have made you finibh. 

loch. I am down again : \Kmeling. 

But now my heavy conscience sinks my knee. 
As thed your force did. Take that life, ^seech 
you. 

Which I so often owe : but your ring first; 
And here thh bracelet of the truest princess 
That ever swore her faith. 

Post. Kneel not to me: 

The power that I have on you is to spare you ; 
The malice towards you to forgive you : live, 
And deal with others better. 

Cytd, ^ Nobly doom’d! 

We ’ll Icam our freeness of a son-in-law ; 
Pardon’s the word to all. 

Aro. You holp us, sir, . 

As you did mean indeed to be our brother f 
Jo^d are we that you are. [of Rome. 

Post. Your servant, princes.—Good my lord 
Call forth your soothsayers as I slept, me- 
thought 

Great Jupiter, upon his eagle back. 

Appear’d to me, with other spritely shows' 

Of mine ow& kindred: when I wak’d I fotind 
Tips label on my bosom; ^hose containing 
Is so from sense in hardness that I can 
Make no collection of it s let him show 
His dfill in construction. • 

Imc, Philarmonus,— 

Stoih. Here, my good lord. * 

Zmc* and declare the meaning. 


So^h. l^Peads.} Wkenasa lioi^^help shalL 
to himstlf Muinowny without seeking findy and 
be endtroced by a piece of tender air; <Atd when 
from a stately cedar shall be lopped braneAeSy 
which, being dead many years, shall after re¬ 
vive, be Jointed to the old stock, ana fnshly 
grout! then shall Posthumus end his miseries, 
Britain be fortunate, and fioitrish in peace and 
plenty. 

Thou, Leonatus, art the lion’s whelp; 

I'he At and apt construction of thy name. 

Being Leo-natus, doth import so much : 

The piece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

[ To Cymbeuni:. 

Which we call mollis aer ; and mollis aer 
We term it mulier.- which mulierX divine 
Is th'is most constant wife; who even now, 
Answering the letter of the oracle, ‘ 

Unknown to you, unsought, were clipp’d about 
this most tender aiV. 

Cym. This hath some seeming. 

Sooth, ^he lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 
Personate thee: and thy lopp’d branches point 
Thy two sons forth, who, by Belarius stol’n. 
For many years thought dead, arc now reviv’d. 
To tlte majestic cedar join’^d ; whose issue 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

Cym. Well, 

By peace we will begin ;—and, Caius Lucius, 
Although thc*^victor, we submit to Caesar, 

And to the Roman empire j promising 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
. We were dissuaded by our wicked queen ; 
Whom heavens, injustice both on her and hers. 
Have laid most heavy hand. 

Sooth. The fiimeis of the powersabove do4.une 
The harmony oAhis peace. The vision, 

Which I made known to Lucius ere the stroke 
Of this yet scarce-cold battle, at this instant, 

Is full accomplish’d; for the Koman. eagle. 
From south to we<it on wing soaring aloft, 
I.«sseu’d herself, .and in the beams o’ the sun 
So vanish’d: which loteshow’d our princely eagle. 
The imperial Caesar, should again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeline,« 

Which shines here in the west 

Cym. Lafid we the gods; 

And let our crooked smokesclimbtqtheirnostrils 
From our bless'd altars. Publish we this peace 
To all our subjects. Set we forward: let 
A Roman and a British ensign wave 
Friendlytogether: sothroughLAid’stownmarcht 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we *11 ratify; seal it with feasts. — 
Set on there !-*-Nevet was a war did c(^, 

Ere bloody hands were ^arii’d, with sudt a 

{Ese^miy 



TITUS ANDRONICUS' 


piRSOVS REPRESENTED. 


Saturninus, Son to tie Into Emperor of Romot 
and qfierwanls declared Emperor, 

Bassianus, Brother to Satu&ninus, in love 
with Lavinia. . 

Titus Andronicus, a nohle RomaHt General 
agaiftst the Goths, 

Marcus Anoronicus, Tribune of the JPeeple, 
and Brother to Tixus. 

Lucius, \ • 

SaSSS?, [ Titus Andronicu^ 

Mutius, ) • 

Young Lucius, a Boy ^ Son to Lucius. 

Publius, Son to Marcus the Tribune, 


* 

SciENB,—R ome, and the Country near it. 


iEMiLius, a noble Roman, 

Alarbus, ) 

Dbkbtrius, > Sons to Tauora. 

Chiron, ) 

Aaron, a Moor^ beloved by Tahoba. 

A Captain, Tribune, Messenger, and Clown^ 
Romans. 

Goths and Romans. ^ 

Tamora, Queen of the Goths. 

Lavinia, Daughter to Trrus Anoronicus. 

A Nurse, and a black Child. 

Kinsmen of Titus, Senators, Tribunes, OiEcers, 
Soldiers, and Attendants. . 


•ACT I. * * 

Scene I.— Rome. Before the Capitol. 

The Tomb of the Andkonici adoring; ike 
Tribunes and Seiutors aloft, * Enter, below, 
Saturn IN us emd his Followers on one side, 
and Bassianus and his Followers on the 
other, with drums and colours. ^ 

Sat. Noble patricians, patrons of my right. 
Defend the justice of my cause with arms; 
Ana, countrymen, my lovii^ followers, 

Plcpd my succesuve title with your swords { 

I am his ficst*born son that was the last 
That wore the imperial diadem of Rome: 

Then let my fetheFs honours live in me. 

Nor wrong mine age with this indignity. 

Bos. Romans,—friends, followers, favourers 
of my right,— 

Xf ever Basdanus, CaesaFs son. 

Were gracktus in the eyes of royal Rome, 

Keep, then, tlys passage to the Capitol; 

And suffer not dishonour to a|^roach 
The impezM seat, to virtue consecrate. 

To justice, continence, and nobility: 

But let desert in pure election shine; 

And, Romans, fight for freedom in your dunce. 

Eetter Marcus Anoronicus ahft, with the 
erown. 

Mire, Pzin^-«^hat ^rive by fimtions «iid 
. by friends 


Ambitiously for rule and empeiy,— [stand 
Know that the people of Rome, fer whom we 
A special party, have 1^ common voice. 

In election for the Roman empeiy. 

Chosen Andronicus, surnamed Pius ■ 

For rfilony good and great deserts to Rome t 
A nobler man, a braver warrior. 

Lives not this day within the qt)! walls: 

He by Uie senate is acdted home 

From weaiy wars agaimf; th^ barbarous Gt^s; 

That, with his sons, a terror to our foes. 

Hath yok’d a nation strong, train’d up in amis. 
Ten years are spent since first be unaertook 
This cause of Rome, and chastised with aims 
Our enemies’ pride: five times he hath return’d 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant sons 
In cofifins from theifield j ^ 

And now at last, laden with honour’s spoils. 
Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, 
Renowned Titus, flourishing in arms. 

Let us entreat,—by honour of his name 
Whom worthily you would have now succeed. 
And in the Cafutol and senate’s right, 

Wkoin you pretend to honour and adore,— 
T^you witodrawyou, and abate wur strength; 
Dismiss your foUqnrers, and, as mitors should. 
Plead y^r deserts in peace and humbleness. 

Sat. How feir the tnbime speaks to calm my 
thoughts 1 

Bas, Marcmi Andronicus, so I do a% 

«ln thy upi^htness and intoxity. 

And so I love and honour thee and thine, 

naa 
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Thy noble brother Titus and his sons, 

And her to whoni my tbooghtsare bumblednU, 
Gracious Lavinia, Ronie^ ridi'omameoft, 

Iliat 1 will here dismiss my loving friends; 
And to my fortunes and the peoples fevonr 
Commit my cause in balance to oe weigh’d. 

• l£xgun/ the Follcnrera ij/^Bas. 
Sat. Friends, that have been thus forwird in 
my right, 

I thank you all, and here dismiss you all { 

And to uie love and &voar of my country - 
Commit myself, my person, and the cause. 

^ [JSjceuft/the Followers 

Xome, be as Just and gi^ous unto me 
I am confident and kind to thee.— 

Open the gates, tribunes, and let me in. 

Sas, Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 
[/'YMortrJL Exeunt ; SaT. and Bas. ga up 
tnta thf Capital. 

Enter a Captain. 

• Cap. Romans, make way. The good An- 
dronicus, 

Patron of virtue, Rome’s best dumpion. 
Successful in the battles that he fights, 

'With honour and with fortune is return’d 
Plom where he circumscribed with his sword. 
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome. 

Ftaurisi af trumpets^ dr*r. Enter Martius 
and MiTTius i after them two Men t:taring‘ 
a coffin co7tertd with black ; then LuciOS and 
Quintus.. After them Titus Andronicus; 
<nu/ then Tamora, xuith Ai.ARBUS, Dbmb- 
TRIUS, ClllRQlb^JiKON, and other GotiiS, 

' prisoners / Soldiers and People following. 
77te bearers set down the coffin, and Titus 


Tit. Hail, Rom^, victorious in thy mourning 
weeds I 

Lo, as the bark that hath discharg’d her frat^ht 
Returns with precious lading to Die bay 
From whence at first she weigh’d her anchorite, 
Cometh Andronicus, bound with laurel boughs. 
To re*salute his countiy with his tears,-~ 

Tears of true joy for his return to Rome.—* 
Ttou great defender of this Capitol, 

Stand gracious to ths rites that we intend 1'^ 
Romans, of five-and-twen^ valiant sons, ' 
Half of the Aumher that King Priam had,* 
Btijiold the poor remains, aKvearid dead I 
Th^ that turvive let Rome reward with love; 
Hiese dial 1 bring unto their latest home, 

'With borwl amongst their Bnee^fata $ 

Hero Goths have ghnea me leave to sheathe my 
sword. * 

Titus,'unkind, and careless of thme owv. 


Why sufferist thou thy sons, nnburied yet. 

To hover on the dreaidfiil shore of Stya?— 
Bilake way to laythcm-by their bretuefh— 

[Tie tomb IS operud. 

There greet in rilence, as the dead ate wont. 
And sleep id peace, slain in your oountry*swar8! 
O satked receptacle of my joy^ 

Sweet cell of virtue and nobility. 

How many eons of mine hast mou in store. 
That thon wilt never render to me mote 1 
Luc. Give us the proudest prisoner of the 
Goths,* 

That we may hew his Ifmlis, and on a |dle 
Ad manes fratmtn sacrifitt his flesh 
Befiwe this earthly prison of their bones; 

That so the shadows be not unappeas'd. 

Nor ive disturb’d with prodigies on earth. 

TffU. I give him you,-—the noblest that sur¬ 
vives, * 

Tl'e eldest son of this distressed queen. 

iTam. Stay, Roman brethren t — GiadoUs 
conqueror, 

Victorioul Titus, rue the tears I shed, 

A mother’s tears in passion for her son: 

And if thy sons were ever dear to thee, 

O, thkik my son to be as dear to me! 

Snfliceth not that we are brought to Rome^ 

To beautify thy triumphs and return, 

Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke; 

But mu|t my hms be slaughter’d in the streets 
For val&nt doings in their country’s cause ? 

O, if to fight for king and common weal 
Were piety in thine, it is in these. 

Andronicus, stain not thy tomb with blood : 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods ? 
Draw near them, then, in being merciful:« 
Sweet bkercy is nobility’s true Sad^ t 
Thrice-noble Titus, spare my firstdxim son. 

Tit. Patient yourself, madam, and pardon me. 
These are their brethren, wfauin you Goths 
beheld 

Alive and dead; and fix their brefhlCh slain 
Religiously they ask A sacrifice : 

To this your son is mark’d; and die he must, 
Toappease their groanlflgshadows that arogoue. 
Luc. Away with him! and make a iSre 
straight; \ ^ 

And with our swords, unon a iiile MWOCfd 
Let’shew his Umba^lthey be clean e»tlnttt*d. 
[EscetehtlxtC., (^IN.,Marc., ondVbrt., 
with ALAftBUS. 

Tam. O cruel, Irreh^ous piety! 

Chi, WaseverScyt&iuJfso Iwbarouaf' 
Dem, Oppose not $^ytbia to ambitioiu Rome. 
Alarbus, to rest; and we survive 
T»trettMe under Tkaf tfaraifeiuiig 
Then, madam, stand resolv'd | iNit&pewithal 
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The edf*«ame gods that aim'd tha Queea of 
Troy 

With o&por t ttft itv of tharit WfWgt 
l^n the Thnieun tyrant in his tent, 

May fiivour Tamom, the queen of G^hs,— 
When Oodis arete Goths and Yamora was 
qneen,— ♦ 

To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes. 

He-tnter LUCIUS, QoiNTUS, MaKTIUS, and 
MuTlus, with their swords iloody, 

Luc* See, lord and fitthery how we have 
penR^’d 

Our Roman rites: Alarbus’ limbs are lopp’d, | 
And entrails feed the sacrificing fire, 
Whosesmoke like incense doth perfumethe sky. 
Remaineth naught but to inter our brethihn. 
And withloud Haru ms welcome them to Kqpe. 

Tit. Let it bd so, and let Andionicus 
Moke this his latest Newell to their souls. 

[ T^rumpetssmHded and the eoffinlaid in ike tomb. 
In peace and honour rest you here, my sons ; 
Rome’s readiest champions, repose ybu here in 
rest. 

Secure from wortdlv chances and mi^ps I 
Here lurks no treason, here no envv swells. 
Here grow no damned g^dges ; here are no 
storms, 

No noise, but silence and eternal sleep: 

Efster Lavinia. • 

In peace and honour rest you here, my sons 1 
Lao. In peace and honour hve hotd Titus^ 
long; 

My noble Idrd and lather, live in fame! 

Lo,mt this tomb my tributary tears 
I render ibr my brethren's obsequies; 

And at thv feet I kneel, with tears of joy 
Shed on the earth for thy return to Rome t 
O. bless me here with thy victorious hand, 
Whose frntunes Rome’s best citizens applaud! 
TSt* Kind Rcmie, that host thus lovingly 
reserv'd 

The cordial of mine age to glad my heart!— 
Lavinia, live; outlive thy fother’s days, 

And bauds eternal date, for virtuel!s praise I 

Sm/er, Uhm, iSaucus Androkicps asidTn- 
tnunes) tf-eater SatU&HINUS, BassiaNUS, 
and Attendants. 

- JMwv. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved 
Mother,' 

dcMkna trifimphte'lb the eyes ai Rome I 
ittm Thanks, gentle tribune, uotde brother 
" •. Marcus^ [fal >*««!, 

' And wekxfine, nbfftie^ bom suoeess- 
Vm^lhafe iundve and amt lOeep in fooe t 


Fair lords, your fortunes hie alike in all, ' > ^ 
That in your ooont^s service ^rew your swocdsi 
But safer tihim^ s dris fimeml pomp 
That hath aspird to Solon's Jiappincss, 

And triamjfos over dianoe in honoiii's bed.— 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, * 
Whose friend in justice thra hast evsr been, 
Sen<f thee by me, their tribune and dmir trust. 
This palliament oi white and spotless hue; 

And name thee in election for the empire 
With these oar late*deoeased empeiora sons: 
Be canehdatust then, and put it on, 

And help to set a on headless Rome. 

TTit. A better head her glorious body fits % 
Than his that shakes for age and feebleness: 
What, should 1 don this iMie and trouble you? 
Be chosen with poclamations to-day, 
To'BAorrow yiela up rule, resign n^r IKe, 

And set abroach new l|iBines8 for you all? 
Rome, I have been thy soldier forty years. 

And led my country’s strength successfoUy, 

And buried one>ana>twenty valiant sons, • 

I Knighted in field, slain manfully in arms, 

In right and service their noble country: 
Give me a staff of honour for mine age. 

But not a sceptre to control the world: 

Upright be held it, lords, that held it last. 
Mart. Titus, thou shalt obtain and ask the 
empery. [t^? 

.S<i^.^X^roud and amlntiflus tribune, caflst thou 
7y/.*Patience, Prince Satuminus. 

Sai. Romans, do me rights 

Patricians, draw your swords, mod Sheathe th^ 
not 

Till Saturninus be Romf^i'Viifperor.— 
Andronicus, would thou wert shipped to hell 
Rather than rob me of the people’s hearts I 
Imc. Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee I 
Tit. Content thee, prind; 1 will restore to 
thee [selves. 

The people’s hearts, *and wean them from ihenv 
3as. Andronicus, 1 do not flatter thee, 

But honour thee, and will do till I die t 
My fiictlon if thou strengthen with thy friends, 

I will roost thankful be; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honouraUe meed. niere, 
Tit. People of Rome, and people’s tiunmes 
I aSk your voices and your suffrages: 

Willtyou bestow them friendly on Hindronicns? 

Trib. To gratiiy*fhe good Andrenicus, , ’ 
And gratufore his safo return to Rmne, 

The peopte wilt accept whom he hdrofts. 

71% Tribunis, 1 tnoidryoiit and this suit t 
make. 

That you create your emperor's eldest son. 

Lord BahmineKwhofea vixfoe* I tw^, 
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Reflect on Rome as Titan’s rays on earth« 

And ripen juslic^ in this commonweal t 
Then, if jou will elect by my advice, 

Crown him, and ray, long twe mtr tmpenrt 
■ Mart* With vm^ and aj^laifie m every 
* sort. 

Patricians and plebeians, we create 
Lord Satnrninus Rome’s great emperor;' 

And say. Long Hoe our emperor Saturnine! 

[A bmgflourish. 
Sat, Titos Andronicus, for thy &vours done 
To us in our election this d^ 

I give thee thanks in part of thy deserts, 

^And will with deeds requite thy gentleness; 
And for an onset, Titus, to advance 
Thy name and honourable family, 

Lavinia will I make my empress, 

Rome’s roygl mistress, mistress of my heart, 
And in the sacred Pantheon her espouse: 

Tell me, Andronicus, dqth this motion please 
thee? [match 

« Tit. It doth, my worthy lord; and in this 
I hold me highly honour’d of your grace: 

And here, in sight of Rome, to Saturnine,*— 
King and commander of our commonweal, 

The wide world’s emperor,—do 1 consecrate 
My sword, my chariot, and my prisoners; 
Presents well worthy Rome’s imperial lord; 
I'lcoeive them, then, the tribute that I owe. 
Mine liunour’s endgns humbled at thy feet. 

Sat, Thanks, noble Titus, father of i&y life 1 
How proud I am of thee and of thy gifls 
Rome shall record; and when,I do forget 
The least of these unspeakable deserts, 

Romans, forget jwwwalty to me. 

TV/. [7b Tamora.] Now, madam, are you 
prisoner to an emperor; 

To him that for wur honour and your state 
Will use you noUy and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly l&dy, trust me; of the hue 
That 1 would choose were I to choose anew.— 
Clear up, fiur queen, that tloudy countenance: 
Though ch^ of war hath wrought thischaV 
of cheer, 

Thou com’st not to be made a seem in Rome: 
Princely shall be thy ussge every way. 

Rest on my word, and let not discontent 
Daunt all your hopes: madam, he comforts 
you • 

Can makeyyou greater than the Queen of 
Gouia.— * 

Li^lnia, you are not disfd^’d with^his? 

Lath Not I, my lord; sith true nobility 
Wsxiants these words in prmcejy courtesy. | 
Sat, Thanks, sweet La^nia.—Romans, let 
ns got • j 

Ransomless here we set ow prisoners free: 


Proclaim aor honours, lords, with txttmp and 
drum. 

[T/burirJk, SAT. eourts TaAora in 
detmb show, 

Sas. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is 
m|ie.^ ^ [.SetsM^ X.AVINIA. 

TSt. How, sir! are you in earnest, then, my 
lord? 

Bos. Ay, noble Titos; and resolv’d withal 
To do myself this reason and this right 
Marv. Suum euique is our Roman justice: 
This prince in justice seizeth but his own. 

Luc, And that he will and shall, if Lucius 
live. [petor’s guard?— 

THt. Traitors, avaunt I—Where is the em« 
Treason, my loro,*—Lavinia is surpris’d I 
•Shi. Surpris’d 1 by whom? 

By him that justly may 
Bear his betroth’d from all the! world away. 

[Exeunt Ba& and Mar. with Lav. 
Mut, Brothers, help to convey her hence 
away. 

And with’my sword I *11 keep this door safe. 

[Exeunt LtTC., Quin., and Mar. 
TU, Follow, my lord, and 1 ’ll soon bring 
V her buk. *' 

hfut. My lord, you pass not here. 

7?/. Wliat, villain boy] 

Barr’st me my way in Rome? 

* [Stadding Mutius. 

JIfuti* Help, Ludus, help! 

[Dies. 

I Re-enter Lucius. 

Luc. My lord, 3rou are unjust; and more 
than so, • 

In wton^ul quarrel yon have slain your son* 
TV/. Nor thou nor he are any sons of mine; 
My sons would never so dlshcmour me; 

Traitor, restore Lavinia to the emperor. 

Iau. Dead, if yon will; but not lo be bis wife, 
That is another’s lawful promis’d love. [Exit. 
Sat. No, Titus, no; w emperor nee^ her 
not. 

Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock: 

I *11 trust by leisure him that mocks me miee; 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty sons, 
Confederates all thus to dishonour me. 

Was there none else in Rome to make a stale 
But Saturnine? Full weU, Andronicus, 

Agree these deeds with that proud brag <» thine, 
That said’st I begg*d the empre at thy hands. 
Tit, O monstrous I what repoadiml wtads 
are thrae? [ing piece 

Sat. But go thy ways; go, g^ve that dung- 
Ta*him that fioaiw'd.(p ha/ with his ^oid; 
A valiant sQn*iD-law tb^ ebalt enjoy; - 


mt t.] 


TITUS ANDROlfZCUS. 


One fit to bandy with thy lawless sons. 

To fnffle in the commonwealth of Rome. 

Tint. These wmds we nymn to my wonoded 
heart. [Goths»— 

Sa^, And therefom, lovely Tamoia, Queen of 
That, like the stately Pbqebe ’d^on^ her 
nymphs, • 

Dost ovenhine the gallant^st dames of Rome,— 
If thou be leas’d with this my sudden choke. 
Behold^ I raoow thee, Tamoia, for my Mde, 
And wdl create thee empress of Rome. 

Speak, Qaten of Goths, dost thou applaud py 
dioice? 

And here 1 swear by all the Roman gods,— 
Sith priest and holy water are so near. 

And tapers bum so bright, and everything 
In readineBs for Hymerueus stand,— * 

1 will not le^ute the streets of Rome, , 

Or climb my pa&ce, till from forth this place 
1 lead espouara my bride alone with me. 

Tam. And here, in s^ht of heaven, to Rome 
I swear. 

If Saturnine advance the* Queen of Gbths, 

She will a handmaid be to his desires, 

A loving nurse, a nmther to his youth. 

Sat, Ascend, foir queen, FSntneon.—Ifords, 
accompany 

Your noble emperor and his lovely bride. 

Sent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine, 
Whose wisdom hath her fortune Conquers* 
lliere diall we consummate our spousal rites. 
l£xtiif$t Sat. and Ais Followers} Tam. 
and her sensi Aaron and Goths. 

TU, I am not bid to wait upon this bride.— 
Htus, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Dishonour’d thus, and challenged of wrongs? 

jRe-enfer Marcds, Lucius, Quintus, and 
Martius. 

Mere, O Titus, see, O see what thou hast 
done I 

In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son. 

TV?. No, fooli^ tribune, no; iu> son of 
mine^— 

Nor thon, nor these, confederates in the deed 
That hath duhonourd all our family; 

Unworthy brother and unworthy sons! 

JLne, But Jet us give him burial, as becomes; 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren. 

TV?. Traitors, awayl he rests not in this 
tombi— 

This monument five hundred yean hath stood, 
Vnbi(^ I have sumptuously re*edifiedt 
Here none but solaim and Rom^9 servitors 
RqioKin&me; nonebasdyslain hibiswb:— 
fiuiy um where yot con, he oomes not here. 
My Imn, ^ is hnpieqr in you} ■ 


My nephew Mutio^ deeds do plead fixr him; 
He must be buried hith his brethren. 

Quin. oMd Mart, And shall, or him we will 
accompany. [that weed? 

TV?. And^shallt What villain was it spake 
QuiH. He that would vouch it in any {daotf 
but here. • [spite? 

Tii, What, wouldj^ buiy him in my de> 
Mare, No, noble Titus; but entreat of thee 
To p^on Mutius, and to bury him. 

lit, Marcus, even thou hast struck upon my 
crest, [wounded: 

And with these boys mine honour thou hast 
My foes I do repute you every one; 

So trouble me^no more, but get you gone. 
Mare. He is not with himseli; let us with¬ 
drew. 

Quht, Not I, till Mutiui?«bones be buried. 

[Marcus and tJ^ Sens ^ Titus ineef. 
Mare, Brother, for yf that name doth nature 
dead,— ^ [spok,- 

Quin, Father, and in that name doth nature* 
TV?. Speak thou no more, if all the rest will 
speed. 

Afore, Renowned Titus, more than half my 
soul,- 

Zue. Dear fother, soul and substance of us 
all,— 

Aiare, Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His n^le nephew here in virtue’s nest^ 

That oied in honour and Lavinia’s cause: 

Thou art a Roman,—be not barbarous. 

The Greeks upon advice did busy'Ajax, 

That slew himself; and wise lAcrtes’ son 
Did graciously pl&ul foahis-Ijinerals! 

Let not young Mutius, then, that was thy joy. 
Be barf’d his entrance here. 

Tit. Rise, Marcus, rise: 

The dis^Il’st day is this that e’er I saw, 

To be dishonour’d my sdhs in Rome !— 
Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 

[Mfrrius is fut into the topA, 
Mu. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, wiA 
thy friends, 

Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb. 

AU. [JCneeling.l No man shed tears for noble 
Mutius; 

He lives in feme that died in virtue’s cause. 
Mare. My lord,—to step out of these dreary 
• dumps,— \ 

How oomes it thaMhe subtle Queen of Goths 
Is of a sudden thus advanc'd in Rome? * 

Tit, I know not, Marcus; but I know it is,— 
Whether by d<^ice or no, the heavens can tcU; 

Zb die not, dien, bdiolden to the man 
That luoimht her for thia high good turn so fiir? 
Mare, Yes. and will noUy Him remunetate.' 


was thy joy. 


Mare, Yes, and will nobly him remunetate. 
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Ftmrisk. tU-4nter^ at mu suit, SatURNI- 
MUS attMtdeJ^ Tamora,' Dbubtrius, Cbi- 
KON, and Aaron : at tha other, Bassianus, 
Ji^AVlNiA, ontFotiers, t 

* Std, So, Bassianus, you have played your 
tprue: ^ 

God give you jo^ sir, of your gallant bride I 
Bar, And you of yours, my lord I I aof no 
more. 

Nor wish no less; and so I take my leave. 

Sat» Traitor, if Rome have law or we have 
power, 

' Thou and thy fi^on chall r .pent this rape. 
Bos, Rape, call you it, my lord, to seum my 
• own. 

My trac'betrothcd love, and now my wife 7 
But let the»laws of Rome determine all; 
Meanwhile t am possess’d of that is mine, [us; 

Saf, *Tis goodf, sir: you are ve^ short with 
But if we live we *11 be as sharp with you. 

< Bas. My lord, what I have done, as best I 
may, 

Answer I must, and shall do with my life. 

Only thus much I give your grace to know,— 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 

This noble gentleman, Lord Titus here, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong’d. 

That, in tlie rescue of Lavinia, 

With his own hand did slay his yonngcft son. 
In zeal to you, and highly mov’d to wrath 
To be controll’d in that he Aankly gave: 
Receive hiid, then, to favour. Saturnine, 

That hath express’d himself, in all his deeds, 

A father and a thee and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Bassianus, leave to {dead my 
deeds: 

'Tis thou and those that have dishonour’d me. 
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge 
How I have lov’d and hemon^d Saturnine I 
Tam, My wortlnr lord, ^if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in those princely eyes of thkie. 
Then hear me speak indifferently for all ; * 

And at my suit, sweet, pardon what is past. 

Sat* l^at, madam I w duhonour’d o{)enIy, 
And basely {uit it up without revenge ? 

Tam. Not so, my lord; the gu£ of Rome 
forfend 

I should be author to dishonour you I ' 

But on taiv/i honour dare I undertake * 

^r good Lord Htui^ innotenoe in all, 

Whose fury not dissemble speaks Ms griefe: 
Than at my soh look giaciously tm him : 

Lose Mtdt so noble a fmnd on uain suppose. 

Nor with Soar looks afflict his gentle insrt— 
My kwdt be rul’d by me, be won at last} * 


[ACFT, 


DiSMmUwMl your gtie6 and discontents t 
You are but newly planted in yoor Uurone ; 
Lest, then, the peepe and patnidBiis fnok 
Upon a just survey, take Titu^ part, 

And so supplant yon for iiq;tatihMle,— 

Which Rome reputes to be a heinoos sln,^ 
Yield at entreats; and then let me alone: 

I *U find a dav to massacre than alt, 

And rase their fimtion and their fiunJly, 

The cruet father and his tnitoroes soasi 
To whom 1 sued for my dear son’s life { 

And make them know what ’tis to let a queen 
Kneel in the streets and beg for grace in vain.— 
Come, come, sweet emperor,—come, Androni* 
cos,— 

Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart 
That dies in tempest of thy angry ftpwn. 

Sat. Rise, Titus, rise; my ftnpieta hath pre> 
vail’d. 

TYf. I thank your majesty and her, my lord: 
These words, these looks, infuse new life in 
^me. 

Tim. 11103, Z am incorporate in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

And must advise the emperor for his good. 
This*day quarrels die, Andronieus )— 

And let it be mine honour, good my lord. 

That I have reeoncil’d'your friends and you.— 
For you. Prince Bassianus, I have pass’a 
My wryd and poinise to the emperor 
That you will be more mild and tractable.— 
And fear not, lords,—and you, Lavinia,— 

By my advice, all humbied on your knees, 

You wll ask pardon of his majesty. 

Zfw. We do; and vow to heaven and to his 
h^hness * 

That what we did was mildly as we might, 
Tenderingour sister’s honour and our own. 
Jl/arr. ^at on mine honour here | do protest. 
Sat. Away, and talk not; tronbleus no more. 
Thw. Nay, na), sweet emperor, we must all 
be friends: 

The tribune and his nephews kneel for grace ; 

I will not be denied: sweet heart, look back. 
Slat. Marcos, for thy sake and thy brother’ll 
here. 

And at my lovely Tamota’s eiAreats, 

I do remit these yoUng men’s hetivnis frullls; 
Stand ujn— 

Lavinia, thougli you left Ine like a churl,' 

I found a friend; and sure as death Z swore . 

Z would not pert a badielar'frotn the priest 
Come, if the empert>r*s court ^Mfeasttwobtlfldt, 
You are mjr go^, Lavinia, ahd ydur irtehds. 
This day snaTl be 'a Iof(e>dsyv Tarhota.* - 
Tit. To>t»orrdw,.atift tieesCyoi^iM^e^ 
To hunt the panther Sod the hart widi mt^^ 
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ACT II. « 

SCBNB I. —Romb. Before 4he JWact^ 
Enter Aaron. 

Aar, Kow climbeth Tamoia Olympus*’top, 
Safe out of fortune’s shot; and ^Us aloft. 
Secure of thunder’s crack or l^htning’s flash; 
Advanc’d above pale envy’s threatening reach. 
As when the goloen sun salutes the mom, 
And, having gilt the ocean with his lieatns, 
Gali^ the zodiac in his giistering coach, * 
And overlcfoks the highest-peering hill; ^ 

So Tamora: * 

Upon her will doth earthly honour wait, 

And virtue stoops and trembles at her frown. 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart and fit thy thoughts 
To mount al^t with thy imperial misBress, 

And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph 
long 

Hast prisoner held, fetter’d in amoreus daiins, 
And faster bound to Aaron’s chaiming eyes 
Than is Prometheus tied to Caucasus. 

Away with slavish weeds and servile thoughts ! 
1 will be bright, and shine in peafl and^^d. 
To wait upm this new-made empress. 

To wait, said I ? to wanton with this queen. 
This goddess, this Seminunis, this nmph. 
This syren, that will charm Rome’s ^tumine, 
And see hLsshipwreck and his commonweal’s.-^ 
HoUr 1 what storm is this ? 

Enter Drmbtrius Chiron bruoin^. 

Eem, Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit 
wants edge 

And manners, to intrude where I am grac’d ; 
And ma^ for aught thou know’st, affected be. 

Cb$. I^metrius, thou dost ovet-ween in all; 
And so in this, to bear me down with braves. 
*Tis pot the dinerence of a year or two 
Makes me less gracious or thee more fortunate: 
I am as able andkas fit as thou 
To attrv<e>«iK4ta deserve mv misCrem* grace; 
And that my sword upon thee shall approve. 
And plead ray passions for Lavinia’s love. 

Aon \AiU4.\ Ouba, clubs I these lotrefs 
will not keep the peace. 

Dem, Wto, boy^t elthongh oar raother^ 
unadvis’d, ■. ' " > 

Gave ygu a daaciiig-r^iies by^joiir dde, ■ 

Are' you'so deap^e giowili'.,ta>'thfeat woor 
; fnewte? . ■ ' 



Go to; have your lath glu’d whhm your diesth 
TiR'^yM know betto how to handle it 
Chk Meanwhile, sir, with the little skfll I 
Full well Shalt thou perceive Jmw miidi I date. 
Dem. Ay,*boy, grow ye so crave? 

\Th^ ib'ntet,' 

Aar. \_Coming /anvanA] Why, bow now, 
* lords 1 

So near the emperor^i palace date you draw, 
And maintain such a quarrel openly ? 

Full well 1 wot the ground of all this grudge: 

I would not for a million of gold 
The cause were known to them it most concerns; 
Nor would your noltle mother for much more 
Be so dishonour’d in the court of Rome. 

For shame, put up. • 

Eent. Not I, till I have sheath’d 

My rapier in his bosom, andwithaU 
Thrust thesereproachful ipcechesdown his throat 
That he hath breath’d jn my dishonour here. 
Cbt. For that 1 am prepar’d and full re¬ 
solv’d,— [tongue. 

Foul-spoken coward, that thander*st with thy 
And with thy weapon nothing dar*st perforin. 
Aar. Away, I say I— 

Now, by the gods that warlike Goths adore. 
This petty brabble will undo us all.— 

Why, lords, and think you not how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a prince’s right ? 

What, ^ Lavinia, then, become so loosd^ 

Or Bosmanus so degenerate. 

That for her love such tjuarrels may be broach’d 
^ Without oontrolment, justice, M n?venge? 
’Young lords, beware I and should the empress 
know w *e [please. 

This discord’s ground, the music would not 
CAt. I care not, 1, knew she and all the 
world: 

I love Lavinia more than all the world. 

Een$. Youngling, learn tlibu to make some 
meaner choice: 

Laviria is thine eldef brother’s hope. 

Atir . Why, are you mad ? or know ye not 
in Rome 

How furious and impatient they be. 

And cannot brook competitors in love ? 

I tell you, lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Cbt. Aaron, a thousand deaths' 

Woidd 1 propase to achieve her wfl|tm 1 lov^ 
Aen'. To achieve^icr l~How? , 

Eem, 9 Why mak'st thou H lo strange ? 
She is a woman, therefore may be woo’d; 

She is a woaia% tfaemfbrettay be won $ 

She is Lavinia, therefore most be lov’d. 

Wluit, mao 1 more wates glidetb by the mUl 
Than wots the mUlev ofi end ea^ it is . 
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Of a cut loaf to steal a shive, we know: 
Though Bassianus be the emperor’s brother^ 
Better than he l&ve worn Vulcan’s badge. 

Aar» [Aside,} Ay, andasgood as Satuminiia 
may. * * 

J}em, Then why should he despair that 
•knows to court it 

With words, fair looks, and liberality? * 
What, hast not thou full often struck a doe, 
And ^rne her cleanly by the keeper’s nose ? 
Aar. Why, tlicn, it seems some certain snatch 
or so 

Would serve your turns. 

Ay, so the turn were serv’d. 
JDefa, Aaron, thou hast hit it. 

Aar, Would you had hit it too I 

Then shcwld not wc be tir’d with this ado. 
Why, hark,ve, hark ye,—and are you such fools 
To sqmre lor this ? Would it offend you, then. 
That noth should speeo/ 

CAi, Faith, not me. 

. Deru, Nor me, so I were one. 

Aar, For shame, be friends, and join for 
tliat you jar; 

’Tis policy and stratagem must do 
That you affect j and so must you resolve 
That what you cannot as you would achieve. 
You must perforce accomplish as you may. 
Take this of me,—Lucrcce was not more chaste 
Than this Lavinia, Bassianus* love. 

A speedier course than lingering languisnment 
Must we pursue, and 1 have found the path. 

My lords, a«olemn hunting is in hand i 
There will the lovely Roman ladies troop: 

The forest-wallcsanre wide and spacious ; 

And many unfrequented plots there are 
Fitted by kind for tape and villany: 

Single you thither, then, this dainty doe, 

Ana strike her home by force if not by words : 
This way, or not dl all, stand you in hope. 
Come, come, our empress, with her sacred wit 
To villany and vengeance TOnsecrate, 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend 
And ^e shall file our engines with advice 
That will not suffer you to square yourselves, 
But to your wishes’ height advance you both. 
The emperor’s court is the bouse of fiime. 
The pal^ full of tongues, of eyes, and ears: 
The woods are ruthless, dreadful, deaf, and dull; 
There spea]|?and strike, brave boys, and*take 
^ your turns; • [eye, 

There serve your lust, diadow*d from heaven’s 
And revel in Lavinia’s treasury. 

CAi. counsel, lad, smells qf nocowardice. 

Dem, ait fas ouiM^aSt till I find the stream 
TOICO0I this beat, a emurn to calm these fits, * 
Fer Stygat per memet veher, [Exeunt. 


SCBNB II .—A Forest near Ronu: p Loe^ 
seen at a distanee. Hems and ery of hnends 
hoard, 

EuterTiT^ Andronicus, with Hunters, dr*r., 
Marcus, Lucius, Quintus, estd Martius. 

Tit. The hunt is up, the mom is bright and 

gay» 

Thefieldsare fragrant, and the woods ore green. 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay, 

And wake the emperor and his lovely bride. 
And rouse the prince, and ring a hunter’s peal, 
That all the court nuw echo with the noise. 
Sons, let it be your charge, as it is outs, 

To attend the emperor’s person carefully: 

I have been troubled in my sleep tlqs n^t, 
Bu4: dawning day new comfort hath inspir’d. 

Homs wind a peal. * Enter Saturninus, 
Tamcii^a, Bassianus, Lavinia, Dbmb> 
TRius, Chiron, and Attendants. 

Many good-morrows to your majesty;— 
Madam, to you as many and as good :— 

I promised your grace a Iqinter’s peal. 

Sdt. And you have rung it lustily, my lord; 
Somewhat too early fot new-married lames. 
Fas. Lavinia, how say you ? 

/,av. I say no; 

I have j>een broad awake two hours and more. 
Sat. Come on, then, horse and chariots let 
us have, 

I And to our sport .—[To Tamora.] Madam, 
now shall ye see 
Our Roman hunting. 

Marc. I have dogs, my lordf 

Will rouse the proudest panther in the chase. 
And climb the highest promontory top. 

Tit. And I have horse will follow where the 
game 

Makes w^, and mn like swallows o’er iho plain. 

. Fern. Chiron, we hunt not, wc, with norse 
nor hound. 

But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. ' 

[Exeunt. 




ScBNB III.-—^ hnefypart oft^ Forest. 

Ettier AM.OV. with a hag of geld 

Aar. He that had wft would dunk that I 
had none, 

To buiy so much ^Id under a tra^ 

And never after to inherit it 
Let hun that thh^ of me aaabjectly ^ 
Know that this gold most-doin astiatagem. 
Which, cunnii^ly effected, will beget 
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A very excellent piece of villnny u 
And 60 repose, sweet gold, for thdr unrest 
• . i/Iides iAe eon. 

Hiat hsTe their alms out of the empress* dasst. 

^Hter Tahora. ^ 

Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore* looVst 
thou sad 

When everything doth make a gleeful boast ? 
The birds chant melody on every bush; 

The snake lies rolled in the dreerfiil am; 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind. 
And make a chequer’d shadow on the ground: 
Under their sweet shade, Aaron, let us sit, 
And, whikt the habblingediomocka the hminds. 
Replying shrilly to the welbtun’d horns, 

As if'^a oonble nunt were heard at onccf 
Let us Sit down and mark their yelping noise; 
And,—after dbnftict such as was suppos’d 
The wanderine prinds and Dido once enjoy’d. 
When with a nappy storm they were surpris’d, 
And curtain’d witn a counsebkeeping cave,— 
We may, each wreathed in the otHbr’s arms. 
Our paaimes done, possess a golden slumber ; 
‘Whiles hounds and noma and sweet melodious 
bir^ * • « 

Be unto us as is a nurse’s song 
Of lullaby to bring her babe asleep. 

.4ar. Madam, though Venus govern your 
desires, * 

Saturn is dominator over mine: 

What signifies my deadly-standing eye. 

My silence and my cloudy melancholy, ^ 
My fleece of woolly hair that now uncurls 
Even as an adder when she doth unroll 
T« do some fatal execution ? 

No, madam, these are no venereal signs. 
Vengeance ia in my heart, death in my hand, 
BIom and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora,—the empress of my soul, 
Which never hopes more heaven tmn rests in 
thee,— 

This is the day of doom for Bassianus t 
His Phii<»nel must lose her tongue to-day; 

Thy sons make pillage of her chastity. 

And wash their luouk in Bassianus’ blood. 
Seest thou thk letter? take it up, I pray thee. 
And gjve^te king this fotal-plotted scroll.— 
Now question me no mme,—we are espied; 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
W^iidi dreads not yet their lives^ destnuuon. 
Tkaa Ah, my sweet Moor, sweeter to me 
than lint [comest 

jfar. No more» great empress, Bassienua 
Be ooaavddi himjand I*U gb fetch thy sons 
To Eadc qnartek, whatsoever m. < 


SftUr Bassianus oiaf Lavinia. 

Sas, Who have we hm? RomeVs royal 
empress, ^ 

UnfiimisH’d of her well-beseem!i^ troop? 

Or is it Dian, habited like her, * 

Who hath abwdoned her holy grewes 
T(f see the general bunting in this forest? 

Tam. Saucy controller of our private steps! 
Had I the power that some say Dian had, 

Thy temples should be planted presently 
With horns, as was Ackeon’s; and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art I 
Lav. Uimer your patience, gentle empress, 
’TIs thought you have a goodly gift in horning; 
And to oe doubted that your Mwr and you 
Are singled forth to try expeiimants: [day! 
Jove shield your husband from this hounds to- 
’Tis pity they should take him for a stag. 

Bos. Believe me, queen, your awarth Cim¬ 
merian 

Doth make your honour of his body’s hue. 
Spotted, detested, and abominable. 

V^y are you sequester’d from all your train, 
Dismounted from your snow-white goodly steed. 
And wander’d hither to an obscure plot. 
Accompanied but with a barbarous Moor, 

If foul desire had not condacited you? 

Lff>. And, being intercepted in ydhr sport. 
Great reason that my noble lord be rated 
For sauciness.—I pray yon, let us hence. 

And let her joy her raven-colout’d love; 

This valley fits the purpose passing welL 
Box. The king my krotiiA shall nave note of 
this. [noted long: 

Lao. Ay, for these slips have made him 
Good king, to be so mightily abus’d I 

Tam. Why have 1 pati^ce to endure aU thk? 

Enter Demetrius czmc? Chiron. 

Pern. How noV, dear sovereign, and our 
* gracious mother t 
Why doth your highness Icmk so pale and won ? 
Tam. Have 1 not reason, think you, to Iciok 
pale? 

These two have ’tic’d me hither to this place:— 
A barren detested vale you see it is; 

The trees, though summer, yet forlorn and lean. 
Overcome with moss and balefa^istletoe:' 
Here never shindthesun; here nothing bipeds, 
Unless the nightly owl of fatai raven t— 

And when they snow’d me thk abhcMied pit 
They told me, here at dead time the night 
A thousand fiends, a thousand himing snakes. 
Ten thousand swelling toads, as many urcbfo^ 
Would make such fearful and confusra erka 
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As any mortal bo^v hearing it 
Should straight mad or ^se die suddenly. 
No sooner had they* told this hellisb tale 
But straight they told me they would bind me 
here • 

UiAo the body of a dismal yew» 

And leave nie to this misemble death t 
And then they call’d me foul adulteress, * 
Lasdvious Cy^h, and all the bitterest terms 
That ever ear did hear to sucli effect i 


. And had you not by wondrous fortune come. 
This vengeance on me had they executed. 
Revenge it, as you love your mother’s life. 

Or be ye not heucefoith call’d my children. 
Dem, This is a witness that I am tliy son. 

, [SfaSs Bassianus. 

Cii, And this for me, struck home to show 
my strength. 

\_Alsa stabs Bas., who dies. 
Lav. Ay, come, Semiratijis,—^nay, barbarous 
Tamora, 


For no name fits thy nature but thy own ! 
Tam. Give me thy poniard ;^you shall 
know, niy boys, Iwrong. 

Your mother’s baud shall right your mothers 

Dem. Slay, madam; here is more belongs 
to her ; [straw: 

First thrash the com, then after bum the 
This minion stood upon her chastity, 

Upon her^uptial vow, her loyalty, [mss ; 

And with that painted hope braves your mighti- 
And shall she carry this unto her grave? 

Chi. An if she do, I would 1 were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her husband to some secret hole. 
And make his dead^runk' pillow to our lust. 

Tam. But when ye have the honey ye desire. 
Let not this wasp outlive, us both to stiqg. 

Chi, I wurant you, madam, we will molie 
that sure.— 

Come, mistress, now*perforce we will emoy 
That nice-preserved honesty of yours, [race,— 
Lav. O Tamora 1 thou bfear’st a womso’s 
Tam. I will not hear her speak} away wUk 
her 1 word. 

Lav, Sweet lord^ entreat her hear me but 
^em. Listen, feix madam: kt it be your 
glory 

To see her teats ( bul; be your heart to them 
As uarekntiog flint to drops of rain, [tbedaiif? 

Lav. Wbeq^did the young ones teach 
O, not learn her wrath,—sae t«^t it thee; 
The milk tbon sadc’dat feom her dki to 
• marble; 


Even at thy teat thou hadst thy tyianoy.'^ 
Yet every mother breeds not sons alike t - 
Do thou entreat her a woaMn pii^» 


Chi. >Vhat« wouldst thoo have me prove 
myself a bastard? 

Lao, ’Tis true, the javen doth ndl hatch a 
Yet 1 have heard,—O, could I find it now 
The lion, mov'd with pity, did endure 
To have his pf ncely paws par’d all away: 
Some Bay th^ ravens foster forlorn children. 
The whilst their own birds famish in their nestss 
O, be to me, though thy hard heart say no. 
Nothing so kind, but somelha^ pitiful 1 

Loot, i know not what it means :*>-away with 
her I ^ 

Lav. O, let me teach thee 1 fiw my fether’s 
s^e, 

That gave thee life, when well he xn^t have 
slain thee, 

Be not Obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

Tam. tiadst thou in person ne’eredenfled me. 
Even lor his take am I pitiless.'^ 

Remembf'r, boys, 1 pour’d forth tears in vain 
To save y ur brother from the sacrifice; 

But fierce Andronicus would not relent s 
Therefore akay with her, and use her as you 
will; 

The worse to her the better lov’d of me. 

Lav. O Tamora, be call’d^ gentle ^ueen, 
And with thine own bands kill me in this pla(% I 
For ’lis nut life tliat I have begg’d so loiig; 
Poor I was slain when Basdanus died. 

Tam, What b£gg’st tliou, then? fend woman, 
let me ga 

Lav. ’Tis present death I beg; and one thing 
■ more, 

Tnat womanhood denies my tof^e to tell: 

O, keep me from their worse than klUiug lust. 
And tumble me into some loathsome pit, • 
Where never man’s eye may behold my body: 
Do this, and be a di^itable murderec. [fee; 

Tam. So should 1 rob my sweet sons of their 
No, let them satisfy their lust on thee. [long. 

Away 1 fer thou hast stay’d us ^ere too 
. Lav. No grace ? no womanhodd ? Ah, 
beastly creature t 

The blot and enemy to our gOMwal name! 
Confusion feU,— 

ChL Nay,theallistopymtlrmoutht>-*bxing 
thou her hesbond % * 

This b the hole whem Aason hid us ]|ade Ifim. 

I [Dbm. throws Baa.^ mss thapstt thm 

I Tm», Farewell, my eonas see that jmsi make' 
.herenres—. 

NV«r let my heart know menty cheerindeed 
Till all the Aadronid hesaadeavray. 

Niwr will 1 hence to sedt »yJDViefe Mooe 4 . 
*And let Bay s{)leeiifiil-a6*s,thlb::.t>iill deflewee r . 


nt.} 
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m 


R*-^aer AA&otr, twM QuiMTUS and 
• Makt^os. 

Aar. Come oot my lord^ the better foot 
before t 

Straight will I bring yon to the Aathaome pit 
Where 1 espied the panther fost asleep^* 

Quifu MysightisTerydulUwhale^erit bodes. 
Mart. Am mine, 1 promise you; were’t not 
for shame, • 

Well could 1 leave our sport to sleep awhile. 

\FUlls Into the fit. 
Qmh. What, ait thon &llen?-~What subtle 
hole is this, [bricTS, 

Whose mouth is cover’d with rude-growing 
Upon whose leaves are dtpps of new-shM blood 
As fresbas mornii^s dew distill’d on iibwers ? 
A very uital p]^ it seems to me.— ^ iCfoU? 

Speak, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the 
Mart. O brother, with the dismallest object 
hurt 

That ever ^e with sight made heart lament I 
Aar, lAnde.'] Now will 1 fetdi the king to 
find them here, 

^That he thereby tgay give a likely guess 
How these were they that mdde a#ay his 
brother. [Exit. 

Mart. Why dost not comfort me, and help 
me out , 

From this unhallow’d and blood-staiged hole? 

^r>r. I am surprised with an uncouth fear; 
A chilling sweat o^er-runs my tremblir^ joints; 
My heart suspects more than mine eye can set. 
Mart, To prove thou hast a true divining 
heart, 

Adron and thou look down into this den. 

And see a fearful sight of blood and death. 
Qutn, Airca is gone; and mycompas»onate 
heart 

Will not permit mine eyes once to behold 
The thing whereat it trembles by surmise: 

O, tell me how it is; for ne’er till now 
Was I a child to fear I know not what. 

Mari, Lord Dassianus lies emiwewed here. 

All on a heap, like to a slaughter’d Iamb, 

In this detmted, tUrk, blood-drinking pit. 

Quia, If it*be dark, bow dost thou know 
^Ashe? 

Mart, Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
AjpteciottS lit^ tlrat lightens all the hole, 
Wnieh,' like a taper in some monument, 
-Pdt^sUneupon thedCad man^earthy che^, 
And i^ws the raKed entrails of the pit r 
So pafo did shine toe moon on l^*famus 
When ne hr n^^Iay batVd in maidai blcbiL 


O brother, helpme '^b thy fldriting hand,—^ 
Zf/esrbath thee feint, ‘ 


as me tt hatli,*^ 


Out of this foil devouring leceptade. 

As hateful os Ooqrtos* nusty moutb. 

^MMs. Reach me thy ba^ foat I may help 

£ oat; a 

itren^h todotheeaomach gopd, 
:k’d into foe Swallowing womb 
Of^lus deep pit, poor Bassianiis^ glkvm 
I Imve no nreimth to phick foeeto ttw brink. 
Mart, Nor 1 no strength to climb wifooiit 
^ help, fagafai. 

Quin, Thy hand once more) I will not lose 
Till thou art here aloft, or I below: 

Thou canst not come to me,«^I come to « h e e > 

[Foifr in. 

Enter Satukninus with Aaron.* 

Sat. Along with me: I ’ll see what hole is 
here, • 

And what he is that now is Idkp’d into it.— 
Say, who ait thou that lately didst descend 
into this jn|[nng hollow of the earth? 

Mart. The unhappy son of old Aodronicu^ 
llrought hither in a most unlucky hour. 

To find thy brother Baasianta d«d. [jest x 
Sat, My brother dead t 1 know thou dost but 
He and ms lady both are at the lodge 
Upon the north side of this pleasant chase j 
’Tu not an hour since I left him there. 

Mart, We know not where you left him all 
• alive I 

But, out, alas t here have we fi»nd him dead. 

Re-enter Tamora, with Attendants; Titus 
Amdronicus cW Lucius. 

Tam. Where is myTonf foe kii^P 
Sat. Here, Tamora; though griev’d with kill¬ 
ing griei 

Tam. Where is thy brother Bassixmus? 

Snt. Now to the tiiottoo^dost thou search my 
wound: 

Poor Bassianus heje lies murdered. 

Tam. Then all too late I Mng this&tal writ. 

Utter. 

The enmplot of this timeless tragedy; 

And wonder greatly that man’s nee can fold 
In pleasing smiles such murderous tyranny. 

Sat. IReadr.} An tf me miss to meet him 
^ hend^mefyf--^ 

Seaeethuntsman^ Bassianus*tism meant^ 
JMthensa nuuh as eUg tkegravEfar him 
ThmknmRstmr^maming. Le^fer Ayretoard 
Amenr the nettles at the elder tree 
WhUA emtifhadet the seueeA efthat same fit 
Where we dntrsed trilety Bassianur. ‘ 

Da thiSf andfurchase us thy lattbsgfriendu 
O Tmaom t was ever hsanithe Uke^ 

This If the pit and this foe cider tree 
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Looki sirsy if you am find the huntsman out 
That should tmye murder’d Bassianus here. 
A€ir. M/gradoos lord, here is the bog of gold. 

I \Shcming it, 

[7h Titus.] Two of thy whel^ fell cun 
of bloody kind. 

Have bere^reft my brother of his life.— , 
Sirs, dn^ them from the pit unto the prison: 
There let than bide until we have devis’d 
Some never*heard-of toiturii^ pain for them. 
Tam, What, are they in this pt? O wondrous 
tiling! 

How eadly murder b discovered 1 
Tit, High emperor, upon my fee ole knee 
I beg this boon, with tears not Imhtly shed, 
That*khis fell lault of my accursed sons,— 
Accursed if the feult be prey’d in them,— 

Sat, If it be prov’d 1 you see it is apparent.— 
Who found this letter? tTamora, was it you? 
Tam, Andronicus himstlf did take it up^ 

Tit, 1 did, my lord: yet let me be their InuI; 
For, my fether’s reverend tomb, I vow 
They shall be ready at your highness* will 
To answer their suspicion with their lives. 

Sat, Thou shalt not bail them z see thou follow 
me.— [murderers: 

Some bring the murder’d body, some the 
^Let them not speak a word,'—the ^It is plainj 
For, l^rny soul, were there worse end than death, 
That ena upon them should be executed. ( 

Tam, Andronicus, 1 will entreat the king i 
Fear not thy sons; they shall do well enough. 
Tit, Come,*‘Ludus, come; stay not to talk 
with them. 

[Exmnt severaUy^^\XiitAeiDXs bearing the body. 

Scene VJ. ^Another petrt of the Forest, 

Demetrius uM!//C hiron, wi/A Lavinia 
ravished; her hafu/s cut ojf^ and her tongue 
cutout. 

Dem, So, now go tell, an^ if thy tongue can 
speak, *' 

Who ’twas that cut thy tongue and ravish’d thee. 
Chi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy mean¬ 
ing so, 

And if ti^ stumps will let thee play the scribe. 
Dem. See, how with rigns and tokens she can 
acrowL [haidis. 

Chi. Go bSnm, call for sweet water, washFt^ 
Dem, She hath no tongue \o call, nor hands 
to wash; * 

And so let’s leave her to her silent walks. 

Chi. An 'twere my case 1 should to haiw 
myself [um conC 

Dem. If thou hadst hands to help thee knit' 
l&ceuHt Dem. and Coi* 


Enter Marcus. 

Mmv, Who is this,—my niece,—that flies 
away so fest?— 

Conrin, a word; where is your husband ?— 

If 1 do drefen, would all my wealth would 
* wake me i 

If I do wake, some planet strike me down. 
That 1 may dumber in eternal sleep f— 

Speak,. eentle niece,—^wbat stem ungentle 
hands [bare 

Have loj^d, and hew’d, and made thy body 
Of her two branches,—those sweet ornaments 
Whose circling shadows kings have sought to 
sleep in. 

And m^ht not gdn so great a happiness 
As ha^ thy love? Why dost not s^ak to me?— 
Alas, a crimson river ci warm blood, ” 

Like to a bubbling fountain stir^d with wind. 
Doth rise and fell between thy rosed lips. 
Coming and going with thy honeyed breath. 
But sure s^e Tereus hath deflowered thee, 
.\nd lest uiou shouldst detect him, cut thy 
tongue. 

Ah, now thou tura’st awav ^y feoe for shame I 
And nStwithetanding all this loss of blood,—■ 
As from a conduit with three issuing spouts,— 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titans fece 
Blushing to be encounter’d with a cloud. 

Shall I speak for thee? shall I say *tis so ? 

O, that 1 knew thy heart, and knew the beast, 
That I m^ht rail at him, to ease my mind 1 

S ^orrow concealed, like an oven stopp’d, 
oth bum the heart tocindeis where it is. 

Fair Philomela, tire but lost her tongue. 

And in a tedious sampler sew’d her mind: • 
But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee; 

A craftier Tereus, cousin, hast thou met. 

And he hath cut those pi^ty fingers o6F 
That could have better sew’d than PhilomeL 
O, had the monster seen those Uly hands 
Tremble, like aspen leave^ upon a lute. 

And make the silken strings delight to kiss 
them, Pife I 

He would not then have touch’d them for bis 
Or had he heard the heavenlv harmony 
Which that sweet toi^e hath made, 

He would have dnm^hfe knife, an4 fell adeep 
As Cerberus at the Thracian poetia feet. 

Come, let us go, and make tlw fether blind; 
For such a sij^ will Ulnd a mther’a eye s 
One hour’s storqi will drown the flagrant meads; 
What will whole months of tears thy fether's 
eyes? 

Do not draw hack, for we,w^l mourn witi^tiiee: 
O, could ovT mounung easef thy misery I 

{jSjvffiWfis 
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ScBNB L—RoiIb. a Strut. 

Senators, Tribunes, mn/OfiioersofJustice, 
with MA&flUStme/QviNTUS utmdf tossing 
OH U the plaet of exuutioH; Trrir? gomg 
he/oroy pkaAmg. 

Tit. Hear me, grave fethers I noble tribunes, 
stayl * 

For pity of mine age, whose ](outh was spent 
fn daiffierous wars, whilst vou securely slept; 
'For all my blood in Rome’s neat quarrel sh^; 
For all the frosty nights that 1 have watch’d; 
And for these bitter tears, which now you see 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks ;* 

Be inuful to my condemned sons. 

Whose souls are not corrupted as ’tis thoi^ht. 
For two-and*twenty sens t never wept. 

Because they died m honi(Mir*s lofty bed. 

. For these, pxx] tribunes, in the dust 1 write 

[Throioif^ hiJHSO^OH Mo grtHHiJi 
My heart’s deep languor and mv soul’s sm tears: 
li<et my tears stanch the earth^ dry appetite; 
My 800 ^ sweet bldbd will make sh^e and 
blush. 

\ExemU Sen., Tiib., d>V,, with the prisoners. 
O earth, I will befriend thee more with rain, 
That ^11 distil from these twotneient ruins. 
Than youthful April shall with all his lowers: 
In summer’s drought I’ll drop upon thee still; 
In winter, with warm tears 1^11 melt the snow. 
And keep eternal spring-time on thy face, * 
So thou refuse to drink my dear son^ bIo<xL 

•Enter Lncius with hts sworddnswH. 

O reverend tribunes! O gentle aged men I 
UnUnd my sons, reverse the doom of death; 
And let me say, that never -wept before. 

My tears are now prevailing oratcas. 

Lut. O noble &ther, you lament in vain: 

The tribunes hear you not, no man is 1^; 

And you recount your sorrows to a stone. 

Tit. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me 
^ead.— 

Grave trimmes* once more 1 entreat of you. 

JUST, Myjgradoaa lord, no tribune hears you 
qmk. [hear 

TU. Why, ’tis no matter, man: if they did 
They woold not mark me; or if they did mark 
Tjb^ would not pity me i yet i^ead I must, 
AnoDOotiess unto tMm. 

Therefore I tell nqr sorrows to the stones; 
Wliyijdioogh th^ cannot answer my di^^, 
Vet m smne 8ort»they are better thu the 1 
tribunes, , ; 


For that t^ wUl not intercept my tales 
When X do weep they humbly at my feet 
Receive my tears, and seem'to weep with met 
Arul were thqr but attired ^ gmve weeds 
Rome could affind no tribune like to these. 

A stone is soft as wax, tribunes more hard thfin 
stones; • 

A sfbne is silent, and offendeth not,— 

And tribunes with their tongues doom men 
to death. ^ [Eises. 

But wherefore stand’s! thou with thy weapon 
drawn? [death: 

Lne. To rescue my two brothers from their 
For which attempt the judgn have pronounc’d 
My everlastii^ doom of huiishment 
Tit. O happy man 1 thqr have befriended 
thee. 

Why, foolirii Ludus, dost thou not peicdve 
That Rome is but a wilderness of tieeiB ? 

Tigers must prey; aqa Rome afibnu no prey 
But me and mine t how haj^ art thou, then. 
From these devourers to be tianished!— • 

But who comes with our brother Marcos here? 

Enter Marcus and Lavznia. 

Mere. Titus, prepare thyaged eyes to weep; 
Or if not so, thy noble heart to break : 

I bring consuming sorrow to thine ^ge. 

Tit. Will it consume me ? let me see it then. 
Mtm, This was thy daughter. * 

TX Why, Marcus, so she is. 

Lne. Ay me I this object kills me 1 [her.— 
Tit. Faint-hearted boy, arise, tSid look upon 
Speak, my Lsivinia, what accoiMd hand 
Ilath maioe thee handleas in Ay lather’s sight? 
What frpol bath added water to the sea. 

Or brought a fegot to br^ht-buming Troy? 

My grief was at the height before thou cam’st; 
And now, like Nilus, it disdaineth bounds. 

Give me a sword, I ’ll cho^ off my hands too; 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain; 
And they have nur^d this woe in feeding life; 
InAootless prayer have they been held up, 

And Oiey have serv’d me to effectless use: 

Now all the service I require of them 
Is that the one will help to cut the other.-— 
’Tis well, Lavinia, that thou hast no hands; 
For hands, to do Rome service, ate but vun. 
£mc. Speak, gmttle sister, who hath martyr’d 
• toee? \ 

Mare. 0,thatdc){ghtfulengineofner thou^ts. 
That blafab’d them with such pleasing eloquence^ 
Is tom from forth that pr«^ hollow cage. 
When, like a^weet-melodious bird, it sung 
Sweet varied notes, enchantine every ear i 
Lste. O, say thou ftwhitr, vmo hath done this 
deed? 
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Mtcrt* 0| thus 1 fiwod httf straying in the 
paric, 

Seeking to hide herself, as doth the de«r 
That hBthreceiv*d^me uadecuring woimd. 

Tliti It was my deer; and he that wounded 
" her 

Hath hurtvae more than had he killed me dead: 
For now 1 stand as one upon a rock, * 
Environ’d with a wilderness of sea; 

Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expecting ever when some envious wige 
WtU in his brinish bowels swallow him. 

Tl^ way CO death my wretched sons are gone; 
Here stands my other son, a banr h’d man % 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes t 
Bat that which gives my soul the greatest spurn 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my soul.— 

Had I but seen tby picture in this j^ight 
It would have madded qie: what snail I do 
Now I behold thy lively liody so? 

Thou hast no hands to wipe away thy tears, 
Nor tongue to tell me who hath mar^d tim t 
Thy husband he is dead} and for his death 
Thy brothers are condemn’d, and dead bythis.— 
Look, Marcus t—ah, son Ludus, look on her I 
When I did name her brothers, then fresh tears 
Stood on her cheeks, os doth the honey dew 
Upon a gather’d lily almost wither’d. 

Marc. Perchance she weeps because they 
*kiird her husband : ^ 

Perchance because she knows them innocent. 
Tit. If they did kill thy husband, that be 
ioyfhl. 

Because the law hath ta’cn revenge on them.— 
No, no, they wouM not do so a deed; 
Witnes the sorrow that thdr sister makes. 
Goitle Lavinia, let me kiss thy Ups; 

Or make some sign how I may do thee ease ; 
Shall thy good n^e, and diy brother Lucius, 
And thou, and I, sit* round about somefountidn, 
Looking downwards, to behold oar cheeks 
How they are stain’d, as mdatkrws, yet not dry,. 
With miry dime left on them by a flood ? ** 
And in the fountain shall we gaze so long, 

TUI the ftesh taste be taken from that clearness, 
And made a brine*pit with our bitter teats? 

Or dudl we ent away our hands Kke thine ? 

Or diMl we bite our tongues, and in dumb shows 
Pass the renMwder of our hatefiil days ? * 

What shall t|fldo? let us, that haveour tongues, 
Pkg some device of ftuther foisesy, ‘ 

To make ns wtnder’d at in time to oeme. 

Zma Sweet fother, eesse your tears; for at 
ywnr grief • 

See boor my tnretched abtersabs and weeps. 
JItiun Patience^ dear niece.—Good Titas,* 
dry thine eyes. 


Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus 1 brother, well I wot 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 

For thou, poor man, Jbast drown’d it wifo thine 
own. 

Zac. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
Tit. Marl^ Marcus, mark t I understand her 
• t^;nst 

Had rite a tongue to speak, now would she 
say 

That to her brother which 1 said to thee: 

Ilis napkin, with his true tears ail bewet, 

Can do no service on her sorrowful cheeks. 

O, what a sympathy of woe is this,— 

As for irom help as limbo is from bliss 1 

Enter AaXON. 


Aai. Titus Andronicus, my lord the emperor 
Sendstheethis word,—that if thou lovtf thysons. 
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyself,* old Iltus, 

Or any one of you, chopfoff ymn hand 
And se.id it to the king: he for the same 
Will send thee hither both thy sons alive ; 

And that dmll be the ransom for their fiiult. 

Til. O gracious empermr 1 O gentle Aaron t 
Did ever raven ring so like a lark 
Timt gives sweet tidings of the sun’s uprise ? 
With all my heart I '11 send the emperor 
My hand: 

Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off? 
Lne. Stay, lather 1 for that noble hand of 
^thine. 

That hath thrown down so many enemies, 
Shall not be sent: my hand will serve the mm r 
My youth can better spore my blood than you $ 
And therefore mine shall save my brothers’lives. 
Marc. Which of your bands hath-uokdefond^ 
Rome, 


And rear’d aloft the bloody battle-axe. 

Writing destruction on tlie enemy’s castie ? 

O, none of both but are xA high deserti^ 

My band hath been buL Idle j let it serve 
To tansom my two nephews from their death ; 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Acer. Nay, come, agree wlmse hand shall 


For fear they die before their pardtm come, 
Mare. My hand shall gn> a 
Lut. ' By heaven. It ri|^ not go 1 

71V. Sirs, strive no more: 8uchwitifor*dhmb8 
as these 

Are meet for pludcing ttp, and tiierefece mine. 
Zmc. Sw^ Z riAtU he fooiigh^ 

son, 

Let me reife^ mf brothers both fobm death. . 
A/Sumr. Abdfortmr hfther’saakeandittjjtlMtr^il 
cate, ' * 

Now let me show a brother's love to then.' 
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Tii, b etween jroa} I Mil qieie iby 

#^£MAi*Tiien 111 go fttchen axe. 

Mart, Bat I will toe the ax& 

[EawMt Luottis tmi Mascus. 
TU. Come hither, Aaron} I’ll Receive them 
berth: * 

Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Aar, [Aside.'l If that be callM deceit, I will 
be honest, a 

And never whilst 1 live deceive men so:— 

But I ’ll deceive you in another sort. 

And that you’ll say ere half an hour pass. 

iHe cats 4!^Trrus’s katuL 

Re-ttUer LvciUS and MarcDS. 

Tit. Now stay your strife : what dialf be is 


'it. Now stay yoi 
aespatu^.< 

W A_• _«_• 


Good give his majesty my hand t 

Tell him it was a handT that warded him 
From thousand dannis ; bid him bury it 3 
- Mote hath it meritea,-~>tfaat let it h^ve. 

As for my sons, say I account of them 


And yet dear too, qec^se i bougnt mine own. 

Aar. 1 go, Andronkua > and towthy Mud 
Look by and by to have thy sons with thee* 
Their faimds 1 mean. O, how this vilUuiy 

iAMk. 

Doth fet me with the very thougnts of^t 1 
Let fouls do good, and Cur men call far grace, 
Aaron wrUl have his soul black like his face. 

Tii. O, here I lift this one hand up to heaven. 
And bow this feeble min to the earth s 
If any power pities wretched tears. 

To that X call !>-{7h I^vinia.] What, wilt 
thou kneel with me ? 

Do, then, dear heart; for heaven shall hear 
our prayers; 

Or wkh (Mir sigits we *11 breathe the welkin dim. 
And stain the sun with fog, assometime clouds 
When they do hug him in their melUM bosoms. 

Mart, O brother, speak with possioilities. 
And do not break into these deep eatremesi. 
Tit, Is not uy sorrow deep, having no 
bottom? . 

Then be my passions bottomless with them. 
Mi»t, Sot yet let reason gover n thy lament 
TVt, If there were reason for these miseries. 
Then into Ihnits could 1 bind my woes: 

When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth 
> efetfliTW? 

Xfwln^ mge, dodi net die sw wax amdii 
Thre^fening ttaewnlkia with hit btoiewoln face? 
And wilt tmmbavdansadhfartmuoil?' 

1 am thexea 3 lurk, liow her sighs do flolr 1 


She is dm weepihg welldnt 1 die earth t. 

Then most my sea be mov^widi her li^hai 
Then most earth with hercommuel teaia:;.t 
Become a dduget overflow’d and drown’d: 
For why mV bow^ cannot axle her voe^ 

But like a drunkard must 1 vomit thasu * 
Then give me leave; far loeers will have tettvn 
To ease their stomachs with their bitter tongues. 

a Messenger, witH iowKtadsmdahmi, 

Mass. Worthy Andronicoa, U1 art thou repaid 
For that good hand thou sent’st the emperw. 
Here are the heads cf thy two noble tons; 

And here’s thy hand. In scorn to thee sent 
• ^ back,— 

Thy griefe their sports, thy resolntiaa mockM : 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes. 

Mote than lemembmnoe of my father’s death. 

. * {Exit, 

Mare. Now let hoh%tna cool in Sicily, 

And be my heart an ever>burning hell I 
These miseries are more than may be borne. * 
To weep with than that weep doth ease some 
deal; 

But sorrow flouted at is double death. 

Imo. Ah, that this s^ht should make to deep 
a wound, 

And yet detested life not shrink thereat 1 
That ever death should let life bear his name, 
Wherg life hath no more interest but to dreatbe 1 

[Lavinia Jhsses Urn. 
Mcav, Alas, poor heart, that kiss is comfort' 
less * 

As ftoeen water to a starved snake. [end ? 
TTit, When will this Itearfu/slumber have an 
Mare, Now, farewell, fiatteiy 1 die, Androni* 
cus; [heads. 

Thou dost not slumber: see thy two sonsf 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here; 
Thy other banish'd son, with thu diear sight 
Struck pale and bloodless; and thy brother, I, 
Even like a stony image, ^d and numb. 

AlFl now no more will I control thy griefa 1 
Rent off thy silver hair, diy other 
Gmwiim wiUi thy teedi t and be this diiMUtl 
sight , 

The closing up of ova most wretched eyes 1 
Now is a time to storm; why ait thou still ? -i 
T^ Ha, ha, ha t (this houn 

Mart, Why dost thou laugh? ilufits not with 
7% Why, Z ho^ notamHhaf tea.to sbvls 
Besides, fliis sorrow is an enemy, 

Asid wo^ usurp a^UB mV watery eyes. 

And make them blind with tributary tears: 
Then which waqr ebail I find leven^s cave? 
T‘or these two heads do seem to speak to me^ 
Axd threat me 1 siadi aevte oome to blisB 
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Till all these mlsdiiefi be return’d a^n 
Even in their thipots that have comnutted them. 
Comet let me see what task I have to da— 
Yon hnvy peoide^drcle me about. 

That I may turn me to each one ot 3^00, 

And swear onto my soul to right your wron^— 
The voMr is made.-—Come, brother, t^e a 
head; 

And in this hano ^he other will I bear. 

Lavinia, thou shalt be employ’d in these things; 
Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy 
teeth. 

As for thee, boy, go, TCt thee from my sight; 
Thou art an extle, and thou murt not stay ! 

Hie to the Goths, and raise an army there: 
And if you love me, as I think you do, 

Let’s Kiss and part, for we have much to da 
\Exeuat TITUS, Marcus, and Lavinia. 
Luc . Farewell, Aj^dronicus, my noble 
fether,— . 

The woafuU’st man that ever liv’d in Rome: 
*Farewell, proud Rome ; till Lucius come again, 
He leaves nis pledges dearer than his life: 
Farewell, Lavmia, my noble sister; 

O, would thou wert as thou ’tofore hast been I 
But now nor Ludus nor Lavinia lives 
But in oblivion and hateful griefe. 

If Ludus live, he will requite your wrongs. 
And make proud Saturnine and his empress 
Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his queen. 
Now will 1 to the Goths, and raise a power 
To be reveng’d on Rome and Saturnine. 

^ [Exit. 

Scene II.—Ronais. a Room in Titus’s House. 
A Banqtui set out. 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, am/Y oung 
Lucius, a bey, 

T'it. So, so; now sit: and look you eat no 
more 

Than will preserve just so much strength in u^ 
As will revenge these bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unkmt that soixow-wreathen knot t 
Thy niece and 1, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot passionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor ri^t hand of 
mine 

Is left to tyi^Jinizc upon my breast; 

And when ^y heart, all jdm with misery; 

B^ats in this hollow i»nson't>f my fledi. 

Then thus I thump it doi^— >- 
'Hiou map of woe, that diins dost talk in signs 1 

^f^To Lavinia. 

When thy poor heart beats with outrageous 
Thou canst not strike it thus to make it stUL 


Wovnd it with nghii^ girl; kill it with groanss 
Or get some little knue between thy ^th. 

And just against thy.heBrt make th^' a holfl)^ 
That all the tears that thy poor ms let fall 
May run into that sink, and, soaking in. 
Drown the : amenting fool in sea-salt tears. 
Aiitre, Fie, brother, fie 1 teach her not thus 
to lay 

Such violcpt hands upon her tender life. 

ZSt.. How now 1 has sorrow made thee dote 
already? 

Why, Marcus, ao man should be mad but 1. 
Wiat violent hands can she lay on her life? 
Ah, wherefore dost thou urge the name of 
hands;— 

To bid ^neas tell the tale twice o’er 
How Troy was burnt and he made miserable? 
O, handle not the theme, to talk of hands. 

Lest we remember still that we have none.—■ 
Fie, fie, how frantically' 1 square my talk,— 

As if we should forget we hu no hands. 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands I— 
Come, let’stall to; and, gentle girl, eat this.— 
Here is no drink I Hark, Marcus, what she 
says;— 

1 canrinterpret all her maiiEyr’d signs;— 

She says she drinks no other drink but tears. 
Brew’d with her sorrow, mesh’d upon her 
cheeks;— 

Speech coinplainer, I will learn thy thought; 
In thy dumb action will I be as perfect 
As bqgging hermits in their holy prayers: 

^Thou «ialt not sigh, nor hold tny stumps to 
heaven, 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a sign. 
But I of these will wrest an alphabet, £ing. 
And by still practice Icam to Know thy mean* 
y, Luc. Good grandsire, leave these bitter 
deep laments: 

Make my aunt merry with some pleasing tale. 

Mare, Alas, the tender boy, in passion mov’d. 
Doth weep to see his grandsire’s heaviness. 

Tit, Peace, tender safding; thou art made of 
tears. 

And team will quickly melt thy life away.— 
lMarcUS strikes the e^h with a knife. 
Wliat dost thou strike at, hhtreus, with thy 
knife? y 

Mare. At that that 1 have kiil’a, my l(»d,— 
a fly. 

TU. Out on thee, murdererl tium kill’st my 
heart; 

Mine eyes are clo^d with view <sS tyranny: 

A deed of death oone.on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus’ hrothert get thee gpne; 

I see thou art not for my xsompany. 

I Mare, Alas, my lord, 1 have bat kQl’d a ftfi 
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TVA But how if that fly had w lather and 
^mother? 

How ^uld he hang hia Render gilded wings, 
And baza lamenting doix^ in the air! 

Poor harmless fly. 

That with his pretty buzzing inel<dfiy 
Came here to make us merry! and thdii hast 
kill’d him. [favour’d fly, 

Mare, Pardon me, sir; ’twas a black ill- 
Like to the empress’ klour; therefore J[ kill’d 
him. 

Tit. O, O, O. 

■Then pardon me for reprehendii^ thee. 

For thou hast done a editable deed. 

Give me thy knife, 1 will insult on him 
Flattering myself as if it were the Moor 
Come hidier purposely to poison me.— * 
There’s tor tnj^If, and that’s for Tamon^— 
Ah, sirrah! 

Yet I do tlu'nk we arc*not brought so low 
But that between us we can kill a fly 
That comes in likeness of a coal-bl^k Moor, 
Mare. Alas, poor man 1 grief has so wrought 
on him, 

lie takes false sha^ws for true substances. 

Tit, Come, takeaway.—I^avinia^go wfthme: 
I’ll to thy closet; and go read with thee 
Sud stories chanced in the times ot old.— 
Come, boy, and go with me: thy^ight is young, 
And thou shall read when mine begins ui dazzle. 

[Exewi/. 

ACT IV. • 

Scene I.— Rome. Hejore Titus’s House. 

Enter Titus oW Marcus. TAen ettier 
YoUNti Lucius running, with hooks under 
his OTMf and Lavinia running after him. 

Y. Lue. Help, grandsirc, help! my aunt 
Lavinia 

Follows me everywhere, I know not why.— 
Good uncle Marcus, see how swift she comes 1 
Alas, sweet aunt, 1 know not what you mean. 
Marc. Stand by me, Lucius; do not fear 
thine aunt. [harm. 

Tit. She lo(/bs thee, boy, too well to do thee 
y. Lue. oky, when my father was in Rome 
she did. [signs? 

Marc, What means my niece Lavinia by these 
Tit. Fear her not, Lucius: somewhat doth 
she mean 

See, Lodus, see how much she makes of thee: 
Somewhither would die have theh go with her. 
Ah, Iwy, Cornelia never with more care 
Re^ to her sons tnan slie hath read to thee 
Sw|et poetry and Tally’s Orator* 


a-1— 

Marc, Canst thou not guess wherefore die 
plies thee thus? , [guess, 

K Luc. My lord, I know not, 1, nor can I 
Unless some fit or frenzy dc^pos^ss her: 

For I hav^heard my grandsire say full oft 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad; * 
And I have read that Hecuba of Tr^ 

Ran mad tlirough sorrow: that made me to 
fear; 

Although, my lord, I know my noble aunt 
Loves me as dear as e’er my mother did. 

And would not, but in fury, fright my youth; 
W'hich made me down to throw my book.s, and 
fly,— 

Ciauseless, perhaps: but pardon me, sweet aunt; 
And, matlam, if my uncle Marcus go, • 

I will most willingly attend your ladyship. 
Mare, Lucius, 1 will. • 

[Lavinia turns gver wHth her stumps the 
hooks which Lucius has let fall. 

Tit. How now, Lavinia!—^Marcus, what 
means this? * 

Some book there is that she desires to see. 
Which is it, girl, of these?—Open them, boy.— 
But thou art deeper read and better skill’d: 
Cornu, and take choice of all my library. 

And so beguile thy sorrow, till the heavens 
Reveal the damn’d contriver of this deed.— 
W'hy lifts she up her arms in sequence thus? 
Mofc. I think she means that tlferu was 
more than one 

Confederate in the fact;—ay, more there was. 
Or else to heaven she heaves theih for revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what book is that she tosseth so? 
Y. Lue. Grandsirc, •tis 0>fld’s Metamorpho¬ 
sis; 

My mother gave it me. 

Marc. For love of her that’s gone. 

Perhaps she cull’d it from ymong the rest. 

7'it. Soft! see how busily she turns tlic leaves I 
Help her: , 

What would she find?—Lavinia, shall I read ? 
TlSs is the tragic tale of Philomel, 

And treats of TMeus* treason and his rape ; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 
Marc. See, brother, see; note how she quotes 
the leaves. 

Tit. lAivinia, wert thou thus surpris’d, sweet 

* . % 

Raiflsh’d, and wron^d, as Philonxla was, 

Forc’d in the itithless, vast, and gloomy 
Voods? — 

See, see!— 

such a place there is where we did hunt*-^ 
O, had we never, never hunted there I— 
^ttem’d by that the poet here describes. 

By nature made for muiden and for rapc& 
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Matv^ O, why should nature build so foul a 
den, 

Unless the gods delight in tragedies? 

Tit. Give signs« sweet girl,->-for here are 
none but friends,— 

\i^hat Roman lord it was durst do the deed: 
Or slunk Saturnine, as Tarquin erst. 

That left the camp to sin in Lucrece* bed ? 
Afore, Sit down, sweet niece:—brother, sit 
down Iqr nie.>— 

Apollo, Fallas, Jove, or Mercury, 

Inspire me, that I may this treason find !— 

My lord, look here:—look here, Lavmia: 

This sandy plot is plain; guide if thou canst. 
This after me, when I have writ my name 
Witlmut the help of any hand at alL 

[Afir writes his name with his staff‘d guid* 
ing it with his feet and mottth. 
Curs'd be that heart that forc’d us to this 
shift!— « [last 

Write thou, good niece; and here display at 
What God will have discover’d for revenge: 
Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows 
plain, 

That we may know the traitors and the truth 1 
{She takes the staff in her mouth, guides 
it with her stumps, and writes. 

Tit. O, do ye read, my lord, what she hath 
writ? 

Stufrum — Chiron — Demetrius. [Ts naora 

Mare. What, what!—the lustful sons of 
Performers of this heinous, bloody deed ? 

TU. Alc^tii Dominatdr poli, 

Tam ientus eutdis scelera ? tarn lentus tddes ? 
Afore. O, calm'Ihee,''gentle lord; although 
1 know 

There is enough written upon this earth 
To stir a mutiny in the mildest thoughts. 

And arm the minds cof in fonts to exclaims. 

My lord, kneel down with me; Lavinia, kneel; 
And kneel, sweet boy, the Roman Hector’s 
hope; . » 

And swear with me,—as, with the woeful 
And fother of that chaste dishcmour'd dame. 
Lord Junius Brutus sware for Lucrece* rape,— 
That we will prosecute, by good advice. 

Mortal revenge upon these traitorous Goths, 
And see their hloM, or die with this reproafh. 

Tit. ’Tis spre enough, an you knew how. 

But if you hudt these Mar-wmlps, then beurare: 
Thwdam will wake; and if she wind you once, ^ 
She’s with the lion deeply still in lea^e, 

And lulls him whilst she playeth on her back, 
And when he sleeps will she do what she list. 
You are a young huntsman, Marcus; let it ^ 
alone; 

And, oome, I will go get a leaf of brass, i 


And with a|;ad of steel wiU write these words. 
And lay it by: the anm northern wif^d 
Will blow these sands, like Sylal’s leaves, 
abroad, [you? 

I And where’s^your lesson then?—^Bcy, wlmt say 
Y. Luc. I Lay, my lord, that if I were a man. 
Their Mother’s bedouunber should not be safe 
For these bad-bondmen to the yoke of Rome. 
Marc, Ay, that’s my boy 1 thy father hath 
• foil oft 

For his ungrateful country done the like. 

V. Luc. And,'uncle, so will I, an if I live. 
Tit. Come, go with me into mine armoury; 
Lucius, I *11 fit thee; and withal, my boy, 
Shalt carry from me to the empress’ sons 
Presents that I intend to send them both: 
Come, come; thou ’It do thy message, vrilt 
• thou not ? [grnndsire. 

Y. Luc. Ay, with roy ^a|^r in their bosoms, 
Ti* No, bey, not so; I’ll teach thee an¬ 
other course.— 

Lavinia, ceme.—Marctis, look to my house: 
Lucius and I '11 go brave it at the court; 

Ay, marry, will we, sir ; and we ’ll be waited 

On. ^ 

Exeunt Tit., Lav., and Y. Luc. 
Mare. O heavens, can you hear a good man 
groan, 

And not relent or not compassion him ? 
Marcus, (‘^tiend him in his ecstasy. 

That hath more scars of sorrow in his heart 
Than foemen’s marks upon his batter’d shield ; 
Put yet so just that he will not revenge:— 
Revenge, ye heavens, for old Andronicus ! 

{Exjt. 

ScENB II.— Roms. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Aaron, Demetrius and Chiron, at 
one door; at another door, Yquno Lucius 
and an Attendant, 'loith a bundle weapons, 
and verses writ upen thorn. 

Chi. Demetrius, here 'a the son of Lucius; 
He hath some message to deliver us. 

Aar. Ay, some mad mes-sage from his mad 
grandfather. ^ [nmy* 

Y. Luc. My lords, with all the humblmess I 
I greet your honours from Andronidhs,— 

And pray the Roman gods confound you both! 

{Aside. 

Dem, Gramerey, lovely Ladus: what's the 
news? 

Btyt. {Aside.} That you are both deciplier*d, 
that *s the news, [you* 

For villains mark’d with raw.—May it please 
My grnndsire, well*advis*d, hath sent by me 
The goodliest weapons of his anaouiy * 
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SCENE II.] 

■ ■■■■ 

To raatify your bonouiable youtb* * 

M Rome ] for so he bade dm ny; 
And so I do^ and vith his gifts present 
Your lordshipst that whenever you have need. 
You may be armed and appointed well: 

And so 1 leave you both,—[arfoSr]Jlike bloody 
villains. * 

[Exeunt Y. Luc. eatd Attendant. 
Dem* What *s here ? A scroll; and written 
round about ? , 

Let's see:— 

[Eeadf.'] ItUeger vita, seeJerispupurus, 

• Non eget Mauri jattUh, nee areu, 

' Chi. O, ’tis a verse in Horace $ I know it 
well I 

I read it in the grammar long ago. 

Aar, ‘i^y, just,—a verse in Horace ;^^ht, 
you have it.— « 

Now, what a tAing it is to be an ass 1 [AsuU. 
Here *s no sound jest f Uie old man hath found 
their guilt; [lines. 

And sends them weapons wrapp’d jibout with 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to theiiuick. 
But were our witty empress well a-foot. 

She would applaucL Andronicus’ conceit. 

But let her rest in her unrest awhile.— * 

And now, young lords, was’t not a happy star 
Led us to Rome, strangers, and more than so. 
Calves, to be ^vanced to thh^height? 

It did me good before the palace gate« 

To brave the tribune in his brother’s hearing. 

Dem. But me more good to see so great a lord 
Basely insinuate and send us gifts. « 

Aar. Had he not reason, l^rd Demetrius? 
Did you not use his daughter very friendly? 
S>em. 1 would we bod a thousand Roman 
dames 

At such a bay, by turn to serve our lust. 

Chi. A charitable wish, and full of love. 
Aar, Here lacks but your mother for to say 
amen. 

Chi. And that would she for twenty 
thousand more. 

De/n, Come, let usgo; and pray toall the gods 
For our belov^ mother in her pains. 

Aar, [Aside.} Pray to the devils; the gods 
have given us over. 

• [Eiourish withiu. 

Dem. Why do the emperor’s trumpets flourish 
thus? 

Chi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a son. 
Dem. Softl who comes here? 

Staer a Nurse, with a bUsehameer Child in her 
arms, 

Nitr, * Cfood-nuKTow, lords; 

0|Jell sue, did yon see Asroatbe Moor? 


,9gy 

. Aar, Well, more or less, <» ne’er a whitat all, 
Here Aaron is; and what w^th Aaron now? 

Nur, O gentle Aax^ we are all undone I 
Now help, or woe betide thge evermore 1 
Aar, Why, what a caterwauling dost thou 
keep I ' 

What dost thou wrap and flimUe in thine arms? 
Nhr, O, that which I would lude from 
heaven’s eye, [grace 1— 

Our empress’ shame and stately Rome’s dis* 
She is deliver’d, lords,—she is deliver’d. 

Aar. To whom ? 

Nur. I mean, she’s brought a-bed. 

Aar. Weil, God give her good rest I What 
* hath he sent her? 

Nur. A devil. • 

Aar, Why, then she is the devil’s dam; a 
joylhl issue. .* [issue: 

Nur. A joyless, disquU, bfack, and sonowful 
Here is the babe, as loathsome as a toad 
Amongst the fairest breeders of our clime: 

The empress sends it thee, thy stamp, thy scab 
And bids thee christen it with thy dozer’s point. 
Aar, Zountb, ye whore 1 is olack so base a 
hue ?— 

Sweet bIowse,youareabeauteous blossom, sure. 
Dem. Villmn, what hast thou done ? 

Aar, That which thou const not undo. 

Thou hast undone our mother. 

Villain, I hlive done thy mothdr. 

Dem. And therein, hellish dog, thou hast 
undone. [choice i 

Woe to her chance, and damn’d her loathed 
Accurs’d the oflspring of so foul a fiend I 
Chi. It shall not livA * 

Aar. It shall not die. 

Nur, Aaron, it must; the mother wills it so. 
Aar. What, must it, nurse? then let no man 
but I ^ 

Do execution on my flesh and blood. 

Dem. 1 ’ll brooc^ the tadpole on my rapier’s 
point 

NiAse, give it me; my sword shall soon despatch 
it. [up. 

Aar. Sooner thissword shall plough thy bowels 
[ Takes the Child from the Nurse, astd draws. 
Stay, murderous villains 1 will you kill your 
brother ? 

Notv, by the burning tapers of tha sky, ' 

That shone so brightly when this was got. 
He dies upon m^ aciinitar's sharp point • 
That touates this my fiist*bom son and heir I 
I tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, 

With all histhseaten^ faondofTyphoa’s brood,- 
Nor great Alddes, nor the god of war, 

^hall seize this prey o^t cA his fiither’s hands. 
What, what, yesanguine, shallow'hearted boys I 
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Ye white-lim’d walls! ye alehouse-painted 
I , 

Coal-black is better than another hue, 

In that it scorns t9 bear another hue; 

For all the water in the ocean ' 

Din never turn a swan’s black legs to white. 
Although ohe lave them hourly in the fioo,d. 
Tell the empress from me, I am of age 
To keep mine own,—excuse it how can. 
Dent. Wilt thou betray thy noble mistress 
thus ? [self,— 

Aar. My mistress is my mistress; this, my- 
The vigour and the picture of my youth : 

This before all the world do I ^irefer ; 

This maugre all the world wiiri keep safe. 

Or some of you shall smoke for it in Rome. 
Dent, By this our mother is for ever sham’d, 
ChL Rome will despise her ibr this foul 
escape. 

Nur. The emperor, in Ms rage, will doom her 
death. 

• Cki, I blush to think upon this ignciuy. 

Aar, Wliy, there’s the privilege your beauty 
bears: 

Fie, treacherous hue, that will betray with blush¬ 
ing 

The close enacts and counsels of the heart! 
Here’s a young lad fram’d of another leer: 
Look how the black slave smiles upon the 
father, * e. 

As who should say. Old lady I am thine own. 
He is your brother, lords ; sensibly fed 
Of that self-biood that first gave life to you ; 
And from that womb where you imprison’d were 
He is enfranchised'and's:ome to light: 

Nay, he is your brother by the surer side. 
Although my seal be stamped in his face. 

Nur, Aaron, what sliall I say unto the 
empress? . 

Dem, Advise thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 
And we will all subscribe to thy advice: 

Save thou the child, so we may all be safe. « 
Aar, Then sit we down, and let us all con¬ 
sult. 

My son and I will have the wind of you: 

Keep there: now talk at pleasure of your safety. 

UTuy sit, 

Dem, How many women saw thischild of his? 
Aen^, Why. so, bmve lords 1 when we join in 
leaifue 

I ara a lamb: but if 3 rou brave the Moor, 

The dialed boar, the mountain lioness. 

The ocean swells not so aa Aaron storms.*— 

But say, again, how many »w the child ? 

Nter, Cornelia the miawife and myself; 

And no one else but the deliver’d empress. 

Aar, The empress, the midwife, and yourself r 


Two may Iteep counsel when the third’s away s 
Go to the empress, tell her this I -said 17 — 

■ [Ste^s Aery and ske dies, 
Weke, wekel—so cries a pig prepar’d to the 
spit. 

Dem. Whht mean’st thou, Aaron? 'Wlierefore 
' didst thou this ? 

Aar. O Lord, sir, ’tis a deed of policy: 

Shall she live to betray this guilt of ours,— 

A long-tongu’d babbling gossip? no, lords, no: 
And now be it known to you my full intent. 
Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman; 
His wife but yesternight was brought to bed; < 
His child is like to her, fair as you are: 

Go pack with him, and give the mother gold, 
And tell them Ixith the circumstance of all; 
And now by this their child shall be ;9!dvanc’d, 
A id be received for the eniperrfr’s heir, 

And substituted in the place of mine. 

To 1 dm this tempest whirling in the court; 
And let the emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, iprds j ye see I have given her physic. 

{^Pointing to the Nurse. 
And you must needs bestow her funeral; 

The fields are near, and you,are gallant grooms: 
This done, fibe that you take no longer days. 
But send the midwife presently to me. 

The midwife and the nurse well made away, 
Then let the ladies tattle what they please. 

Chi. Aaron, 1 see thou wilt not trust the air 
With secrets. 

Dem. For this care of Tamora, 
filerself and hers are highly bound to thee. 

[Exeunt Dkm. attd Chi., bearing off the 
dead Nurse. 

Aar. Now to the Goths, as swift as swal'iow 
flies; 

There to dispose this troasuie in mine aims, 
And secretly to greet the empress’ friends.— 
Come on, you thick-lipp’d slave, T ’ll bear you 
hence; 

For it is you that puts us to our shifts: 

I '11 make you feed on berries and on roots, 

And feed on curds and whev, and suck the goat. 
And cabin in a cave ; and oring you up, 

To be a warrior and command a camp. [Exit, 

ScENR III.— Rome. ApubliaPlace, 

Enter’TxTM^y bearingarrovts, with letters at the 
ends of them ; with him Marcus, Young 
Lucius, and other Gentlemen, with bows. 

Tit, Come, Marcus, comekinsmen, this 
is the way.— 

Sir boy, now let me see youf archeiv; < 1 . 

Look ye draw home enough, ana ’tis there 
stiaight.—• 
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Terras Astnga reliptit: » 

Be you remember’o, MarcuS) she *s gone, she's 
fled. , [shall 

Sirs^ take ,you to your tools. You, cousins, 
Go sound the ocean and cast your nets; 
Happily you may catch her in thciksa} 

Yet there’s as little justice as at land.— ' 

No; Publius and Sempronius, you must do it; 
*Tis you must dig with mattock and with spade. 
And pierce the inmost centre of theeart^t: 
Then, when you come to Pluto’s region, 

I pray you ddiver him this peintion ; 

Tell him it is for justice and for aid, 

And that it comes from old Andronicus, 
Shaken with sorrows in ungrateful Kome.— 
Ah, Rome I—Well, well j I made thee miserable 
What time I threw the people’s suffrages^ 

On him tl^t th^s doth tyrannize o’er inc.-^- 
Go, get you gone; an^ pray be careful all, 

And leave you not a man-of*war unsearch’d ; 
This wicked emperor may have shipp’d her 
hence; ^ 

And, kinsmen, then we may ^o pipe Tor justice. 

Marc. O Publius, is not this a heavy case. 
To see thy noble ujcle thus distract ? [corns 
Titd. ITicrefore, my lord, it highly ul con- 
By day and night to attend him carefully. 

And feed his humour kindly as we may. 

Till time beget some careful rempdy. 

Marc. Kinsmen, his sorrows are past^cmedy. 
Join with the Goths j and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. » 
Tit. Publius, how now! how now, my 
masters! 

Whfct, have you met with her? [word, 

Tttd. No, niy good lord; but Pluto sends you 
If you will have Revenge from hell, you shall: 
Marry, for Justice, she is so employ’d, [else. 
He thinks, with Jove in heaven, or somewhere 
So that perforce you must needs stay a time. 
7'it. He doth me wrong to feed me with 
delays. 

1 ’ll dive into the burning lake below. 

And pull her out of Acheron by the heels.— 
Marcus, we are but shrubs, no cedars wc. 

No bi^'bon’d iflen, fram’d of the Cyclops’ size; 
But metal, Marcus, steel to the very buk. 

Yet wrung with wrongs more than our tecks 
can bear: 

And, sith there is no justice in earth nor hell, 
We will solicit heaven, and move the gods 
To send down Justi^efor to wreak ourwrongs.— 
Come, to this gear.—^You are a good archer, 

• Marcus. X He gives ihetn the arrvms. 
Ad/event, that’s for you;—^here, ad A^Ui- 
- mm 


Ad Martens, that’s for myself 

Here, boy, to Pallas:—^here^to Mercury:— 

To Saturn, Coius, not to Saturnme; 

You were as good to shoot agmnst the wind.— 
To it, boy.—Marcus, loose when I bid.— 

Of my word, I have written to effect; 

The^ ’s not a god left unsolicited. * [court; 

Marc. Kinsmen, ^ootall your shafts into the 
We will afflict the emperor in his pride. 

Tit. Now, masters, draw. [They siieol.'] O, 
well said, Lucius I 

Good boy, in Viigo’s lap ; give it Pallas. 

Mare. My lord, I aim a mile beyond ihe 
moon: 

'Vbnr letter is with Jupiter by this. 

Tit. Ha ! ha ! * 

Publius, Publius, what hast thou done ? 

See, see, thou hast shot off onp of Taurus’ horns. 
Marc. This was tlu) sport, my lord: when 
Publius shot) 

The Bull, being gall’d, pive Aries such a knock 
That down fell both the Ram’s horns in the 
court; 

And who should find them but the empress* 
villaih? 

She laugh’d, and told tlie Moor he should not 
choose 

But give them to his master for a present. 

Tit. Why, there it goes; God give his lord- 
• ship joy I * 

Enter a Clown, luith a basket and two pigeons 
in It. t 

News, news from heaven ! Marcus, the post is 
I come. ^ 

I Sirrah, what tiding.s ? have you any letters? 
Shall I have justice ? what says Jupiter? 

do. llo, the gibbet-maker ? he says that he 
hath taken them down aga^i, for the man must 
not be hanged till the next week. 

Tit. But what says Jupiter, I ask thee ? 

Cio. Alas, sir, I know not Jupiter; I never 
drtflik with him in all my life. 

Tst. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier? 
Cio. Ay, of my pigeons, sir ; nothing else. 
Tit. Why, didst thou not come from heaven ? 
Cie, From heaven 1 alati, sir, 1 never came 
there: God fisrbid I should be so bold to press 
to heaven in my young days. Wlw, 1 am'i^ing 
wittfmy pigeons to the tribunal ^bs, to uke 
up a matter of bra^l betwixt my uncle and one 
of the im|teri^’s men. 

Mare. Why, sir, that is as fit as can be to 
serve for your oration; and let him deliver the 
pigeons to the emperor from you. 

* mt. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to 
the emperor wi^ a grace? 
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C70. truly, I could never say grace 
in all my li^ 

r TV/. Sinah, come hither: make no more adc^ 
But give your pigmna to the empmr: 

me thou siwt have justice at his hands. 
Hold, hold; meanwhile here’s money for thy 
dsarges.—■ 

Give me pen and ink.~ [uon ? 

Sirrah, can you with a grace deliver a supplica- 
Cio. Ay, sir. 

TtA, Th«i here is a supplication for you. 
And when you come to him, at the first 
approach you must kneel; then kiss his foot; 
then deliver up your pigeons, and then look 
for your reward. I *11 oe at hand, str; see you 
do it bravely. 

Clff. I warrant you, sir, let me alone. 

7i'/. Sirrah, hast thou a knife? Come, let 
me see it. 

Here, Marcus, fold it in the oration; [ant:— 
For thou hast made it like an humble suppli- 
And when thou hast given it to the emperor, 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he sa]rs. 
C/s. God oe with you, sir; I will. 

TV/. Come, Marcus, let us go.—Publius, 
follow me. [Exeunf. 


Scene IV.— Rome. B^ore the Palace. 

Enter Saturn in us, Tamora, Demetrius. 
Chiron, Lords, and others; SatuR'winus 
with the arrows in his hand that Titus shot^ 


Sat, Why .'lords, what wroi^s art these! was 
ever seen 

An emperor in PKime t?ius overborne. 
Troubled, confronted thus; and, for the extent 
Of legal justice, us *d in such contempt ? 

My lords, you know, as do the mightful gods. 
However these disturbers of our peace 
Buzz in the people’s ears, there naught hath 
passed. 

But even with law, against the wilful sons « 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if '■ 

His sorrows have so overwhelm’d his wits, 
Shall we be thus afilicted in his freaks, 


His fits, his fremy, and his bitterness? 

And now he writes to heaven for his redress: 
See, hme’a to Jove, and this to Mercury; 

This to Apollo; this to the god of war;—' 
Sweet scroll^ to fly about the streets of Rdme t 
Wkat*s this but libelling agiunst the senate. 
And blazoning our injustice everywhere ? 

A goodly humour, ia it not, my lords? 

As who would say, in Rome no justice were. 
But if I live, his feigned ecstasies 
Shall be no shelter to these outrages: ' 

But he and his shallkaow that justice lives 


In Satumimia^ health; whom, ifishe sleeps' 

He *11 so awake as she in fury shall 
Cut off the proud’st poosmiator that Hvbs. 

Tam, My gracious Icmi, my lovely Satunune»' 
Lord of my life, commander of my thoughts, 
Calm thee, 4nd bear the fiiults of Titus* age. 
The effects of sorrow for his valiant sons. 

Whose loss hath pierc’d him deep^ and scarr’d 
his heart; 

And rather comfort his distressed plight 
Than prosecute the meanest or the best 
For these contempts.— [^sids.] Why, thus it 
shall become 

High'Witted Tamora to gloze with all: 

But, Titus, I have touchM thee to the quick, 
Tby life*blood on’t: if Aaron now be wise. 
Then' is all safe, the anchor’s in the port— 

Enter Qown. - 

H(Av now, good fello#l wouldst thou speak 
with us ? 

Chr. Vps, forsooth, an your mistership be 
imperial. 

Tam. Empress I am, but yonder sits the 
emperor. 

C/x^ ’Tisbhe.—God and'Saint Stephen give 
you good'den: I have brought you a letter and 
a couple of pigeons here. 

[Saturninus reads the Utter. 
Sat. (jo, take him away, and hang him pre> 
sently. 

CU. Ilow much money must I have ? 

Tam. Come, sirrah, you must be hong’d. 

CU. Hang’d 1 By ’r iMy, then I have brought 
up a neck to a fair end. [Exit guarded, 

Sai. Demiteful and intolerable wrongs 1. 
Shall I endure this monstrous villany? 

1 know from whence this same device iwoceedst 
May this be borne,—as if his traitorous sons, 
Tiiat died by law for murder of our brother, 
Have tymv means l«en butcher’d wtrsogfiilly?— 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair ; 

Nor age nor honour shall shape privilege.— 

For this proud mock I ’ll be thvslaughter'inan; 
Sly frantic wretch, that holp^st to make me 
g'cat, 

In hope thyself should govern Rome and me. 

Enter JEmiuvs. ' 

What news with thee, ASmilius ? 
jEmiL Arm, my lord I Rome never bad more 
cause! 

The Goths have gather’d ^£ad; and with a 
power. 

Of high resolved men, bent to the spoil,, 
Ih^liither march amain, under conduct 
Of Ladus, son to old Andronicus ; 
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WhothraatS) in ootine of this tcva^, to do 
As much as ever Coriolanos did. 

Sat, Is^rarlike^LuctasguBenl cf the Goths? 
These tidings nip me; aira 1 hang the head 
As flowers with frostj or grass beat down widi 
storms: ,$ 

Ayt now begin our sorrows to aj^noach: ^ 

*TiS he the common people love so much; 
Myself hath often overh^rd them say,— 

When 1 have walked like a private man,;- 
That Ludusf banishment was wrongfully. 

And they have wish’d that Lucius were their 
o emperor. 

Tam. Why should you fear? is not your city 
strong? 

Saf. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucias, 

And will revolt from me to succour him. * 

Tam. Kang, ^ thy thoughts imperious, Jike 
thy name. 

Is the sun dimm’d, that' gnats do fly in it ? 

TheT ^le suffers little birds to sing, 

And is not careful what th^ mean tf^ereby, 
Knowing that with the shadow of his wing 
Me can at pleasure sdnt their melody: 

so mayst thou^the giddy men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy Sfunt: for know, th^ju em^ror, 

I will enchant the old Andronicus 
With words more sweet, and yet more danger* 
ous, ^ 

Than baits to fish or honey-stalks to sl^^ep, 
Wlicnas the one is wounded with the bail. 

The other rotted with delicious feed. 

Sat. But he will not entreat his son for us. , 
Tam. If Tamora entreat him, then he will: 
For I can smooth and fill his aged ear 
With golden promises that, were his heart 
Almost immutable, his old ears deaf. 

Yet ^ould TOth ear and heart obey my tonCTe.— 
Go uou before [/a ACmilius] ; be our ainoassa- 
dor; 

that the emperor requests a wley 
Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting 
Even at his father’s house, the old Andronicus. 

Stit. ^milius, do this messsge honourably: 
And if he stand on hostage for nis safety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will please him 
best. ^ 

jEmil. Your bidding diall I do effectually. 

[Exit. 

Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus, 

And temper him, with all the art I have. 

To pluck proud Lucias from the warlike 
- Goths. 4 , 

And now, sweet emperor, be blithe agiain. 

And hniy all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. iWtgo suc&es^iiDy, and plead to him. 

^ lEammt. 


ACT V. • 

ScxNK 1 .—Plains mfor Earns. 

Entar Lucius and Goths, with drum and 
eeUmrs. ’ ^ 

Approved warriors and my fiuthfol 
mends, 

I have received letters from great Rome, 

Which signi^ what hate th^bear their taiperor, 
And how desirous of our sight they are. 
Therefore, great lords, be as your titles witness, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs; 

And wherein Rome hath done you any scath 
I.et'him make treble satisfaction. > 

1 Gath. Brave slip, sprang from the great 

Andtonicus, ^ [fort; 

Whose name was once wr terror, now our com* 
Whose high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ingratefiil Rome requites with foul contempt, 
Be bold in us: we *11 follow where thou lead’st,—• 
Like stinging bees in hottest summer’s day, 

Led by their master to the flowered fields,— 
And be aveng’d on cursed Tamora. [him. 

! Goths. And as he saith, so say we all with 
Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you 
all. 

But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth? 

Enter *a Goth, kading Aaron with his Child 
in his arms. 

2 Gath. Renowned Lucius, frpm our troops 

1 stray’d 

To gaze upon a ruinomAnonaAety ; 

And as I earnestly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wasted building, suddenly 
I heard a child ciy underneath a walL 
I made unto the noise ; wh^ soon I heard 
The crying babe controll’d with this discourse: ■— 
Peace, tawny slave, half ms tend hed/ify daml 
Did not thy hue bewrtqe whose brat thou art, 
HcE nature lent thee but thy mothePs look, 
Viliam, thou mightsi have been an emperor: 
But where the buE and cow are both milk-white 
They never do beget a coaldlaek calf. 

Peace, villain, peace l-~eveia thus he rates the 
babe,— 

For*I must hear thee to a trusty C^th/ 

Whd, when he knows thou art the empresd babe. 
Will hold tkeo deeply Jar thy mothers sake. • 
With thisy^y weapon drawn, I rush’d upon him. 
Surprised him suddenly, and bnn^ht him hither, 
To use as you Shink needful of tM man. [devil 
Lue, O worthy Goth, this is the incarnate 
That robb’d Anaronicus of bis good hand; 

This is the pearl that pleas’djoar empress’qmf 
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And here’s the base fruit of his buminc lust.— 
Say, wall-e/d slave, whither wouldst thou 
convey' 

This growing im^e of thy Itend-like face? 
Why dost not speak ? what, deaf?' No; not a 
‘ word ?—, 

A halteriMSoldiers; hang him on this tree. 

And by his side his fruit of bastardy, '* 

Aar. Touch not the boy,—^he is of royal blood. 
J.UC. Too like the sire for ever being good.— 
First hatig the child, that he may see it sprawl,— 
A sight to vex the Other’s soul withal. 

Get me a ladder. 

[A ladder brought whiih Aaron is 
obliged to ascend. 

Aar. Luciiis, save the child. 

And l)ear it from me to the empress. 

If thou do this, I ’ll show thee wOndrous things 
That highly may advantage thee to he-w: 

If thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 

I ’ll speak no more,—but vengeance rot you all! 
c Luc. Say on : an if it please me which thou 
speak’st. 

Thy child shall live, and I will sec it nourish’d. 
Aar. An if it please thee ! why, assure thee, 
Lucius, 

’Twill vex thy soul to hear what I shall speak; 
For I must talk of murders, rapes, and massacres. 
Acts of black night, abominable deeds, 
Compl'ots of mischief, treason, villanics, 
Ruthiul to hear, yet piteously perform’d: 

And this shall all be Duried by my death. 
Unless thou'Swear to me my child shall live. 
Luc. Tcil on thy mind; I say thy child shall 
live. *• [begin. 

Aar. Swear that he shall, and then I will 
Ltu. Who should I swear by ? thou belicv’st 
no god: 

Tliat granted, how canst thou believe an oath ? 

Aar. What if I do not? as, indeed, I do not; 
Yet, for I know thou art religious. 

And hast a thing within thee called conscience, 
With twenty popish tricks and ceremonies' 
Which 1 have seen thee careful to observe, 
Therefore I urge thy oath;—for that 1 know 
An idiot holds nis ikuble for a god. 

And keeps the oath which 1^ that god he 
swears; 

To that I ’ll inge him:—therefore thou shall' vow 
Uy that sai)i!is god,—^what god soe’er it bc' 

That thou ador’st and hast ^ reverence,— 

To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up; 
Or else 1 will discover naught to thee. 

Imc, Even by my god I swear to thee I will. 
Aar. First mow uiou, I bc^t him on the 
empress. 

Lue, O most insatiate luxurious woman!, 


Aar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of 
charity 

I To that which thou,shalt hesilr of me ahon. 

I ’Twas her two sons that murder’d Bassianus; 
Thw cut thy sister’s tongue, and ravish’d her, 
And cut h^r hands, and trimm’d her as thou 
^ saw’st. [trimming ? 

Imc, O detestable villain I call’st thou that 
Aar. Why, she was wash’d, and cut, and 
trimm’d; and ’twas 

Trim sport for them that had the doing of it. 
Luc. O barbarous, beastly villains. Tike tliy- 
selfl ^ [them: 

Aar. Indeed, I was'their tutor to instiuct 
That codding spirit had they from their motlier. 
As sure a card as ever won the set; 

That' bloody mind, 1 think, they learn’d of me, 
AS) true a dog as ever fought at head. 

Well, let my deeds be witness' of my worth. 

I inin’d thy brethren to that guileful hole 
W icre the dead corpse of Bassianus lay: * 

I wrote the letter that thy lather found, 

And hid the gold within the letter mention’d. 
Confederate with the queen and her two sons: 
And what not done, that tljou hast cause to rue, 
Whe.ein Ithad no stroke of mischief in’t? 

I play’d the cheater for thy lather’s hand; 

And when I had it, drew myself apart, 

And almost broke my heart with extreme 
^ laughter: 

I pry’d me tlirough the crevice of a wait 
When, for his hand, he had his two sons’ heads; 
Beheld his tears, and laugh’d so heartily 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his: 
And when 1 told the empress of this sport, 

She swooned almost at my pleasing tale, ■ 

And for my tidings gave me twenty kisses. 

Goth. What, canst thou say all this^ and 
never blush ? 

Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as *he saying i.<>. 
Luc. Art thou riot sorry for these heinous 
deeds? [more. 

‘ Aar. Ay, that 1 had not done a thousand 
Even now I curse the day,—and yet, I think, 
Few come within the compass of my curse,— 
Wherein I did not some notorious ill: 

As, kill a man, or else devise his death; 
lavish a maid, or plot the way to do it; 

Accuse some innocent, and forswear myself; 

Set deadly enmity between two friends; 

Make poor men’s cattle stray and break their 
necks; 

Set fire on bams and hay-stacks in the night. 
And bid the owners quen^ them with th^ 
tears. i 

Oft have I digs’d up dead iden from their craves. 
And set them upright at their dear friends:dooiSf 
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Ev«& when their seunrows dmost weife foi]got; 
iLnd on.their skine, as on the berk of trees. 
Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 
Let notyamr sorrow die, though lam dead. 
Tut, I have done a thousand diead|ul things 
As willingly as one would kill a 
And notmng grieves me heartily indeed 
But that I cannot do ten thousand more, [die 
Zmc. Bringdown the devil; for he must not 
So sweet a death as hanging presently. « 

Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil, 
To live and bum in everlasting fire, 

So I might have your company in hell, 

But to torment you with my bitter tongue I 
Luc, Sirs, stop his mouth, and let him speak 
no more. * 

Enter a Goth. ^ 

3 Gotk, My lord, thvre is a messen^r from 
Rome 

Desires to lie admitted to your presence. 

Luc. Let him come near. v. 

Enter .^milius. 

Welcome, iSmiliuo: what’s the news.from 
Rome? * [C^ths, 

^mil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the 
The Roman emperor greets you all by me; 
And, for he understands you are in arms. 

He cmves a parley at your lather’s house, 
Willing you to demand your hostages, 

And thw shall be immediately deliver’d. 

I Gotk, What says our general? ^ > 

Luc. iEmilius, let the emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle Marcus, 

Ancf we will come.—March away. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB II.— Romb. Ee/ore Titus’s Souse. 

Enter Debiutkius, a/uf Chiron, 

disguised. 

Tam. Thus, in this strange and sad habili¬ 
ment 

1 will encounter with Andtonieus, 

And say I am Revenge, sent from below 
To jran with hiip and r^ht his heinous wrongs. 
Knock at his study, where they say he keeps 
To raminatd strange plots of dire revenge; 

Tell him Revenge is come to join mth him. 
And work confiSon on his enemies. 

hnoek. 

Enter TiTtis, abeve. 

TU. Who doth molest my contemplatioD? 

Is it ytar trick to make me the ooor, 

That so my sad decrees may ny away, 
my study be to no etteetf 


You ate deceiv’d: for what I mean to,do 
See here in bloody lines I haw set down; 

And wbat is written shall be executed. ' y 
Tam, Titus, I am come tc^talk with thee. 
Tit. No, riot a word: how can I grace mv 
talk. 

Waning a himd to give it action? ' 

Thou 1^ the odds of me; therefore no more. 
Tiun. If thou didst know me, thou wouldst 
talk with me. 

Tit. I am not mad; I know thee well enough: 
Witness this wretched stump, witness these 
crimson lines; 

Witness these trenches made by ^ef and care; 
Witness the tiring day and heavy night; 
Witness all sorrow, that I know thee well ' 
For our prou^ empress, mighty Tamora: 

Is not thy coming for my other baud? 

Tam. Know thou, sad man, I am not Tamora; 
She is thy enemy andT thy Mend: 

I am Revenge; sent from the infernal kingdom 
To ease the gnawing vulture of thy mind 
By working wreakfiil vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down and welcome' me to this world’s 

I light; 

Confer with me of murder and of death; 

There’s not a hollow cave or lurking-place, 

No vast obscurity or misty vale, 

Where bloody murder or detested rape ^ 

Can cuuch for fear but I will find them out; 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful 
name,— 

Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 
7Yt. Art thou Reveqge ? apd art thou sent 
to me 

To be a torment to mine enemies ? [come me. 
Tam. lam; therefore come down and wel- 
Tit. Do me some service ere I come to thee. 
Lo, by thy side where Rape Mid Murder stands; 
Now give some’surance that thou art Revenge,—' 
Stab them, or tear them on tl^ chariot wheels; 
And then I ’ll come and be thy waggoner. 

Ana whirl along with thee about Uw globe. 
Provide thee two proper palfreys, block as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon swift away. 

And find out murderers uT their guilty caves: 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads 
I wijl dismount, and by the waggon-whee} 

Trot^ like a ser^e footman, all d«w long. 

Even from Hyperiqrt’s riring in the^east 
Until hb ^ry downfiil! in the sea r 
And day by wy 111 do this heavy task. 

So thou destroy Rapine and Murder th^e. 

Thm. Theselire my ministers, and come with 
, me. 

Ttt» Ate these thy minaters? what are rimy 
call’d? 
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TdM, Rafnneand Murder; therefore called 
so < 

^use they take vei^eance of such kind of men. 

Tit, Good lord, now like the eippress’ sons 
, they are I 

And you the empress I But we worldly men 
Have mis&rable, mad, mistaking eyes. «. 

O sweet Revenge, now do I come to thee ; 
And, if one arm’s embxacement will content 
thee, 

I will embrace thee in it and b^. 

{Exit from aieme. 
Tom. This closing with him fits his lunacy: 
Whate’er I forge to feed his biain*sick fits. 

Do you uphold and maintain in your speeches, 
For'^now he firmly takes me for Revenge; 
And, bang credulous in this mad. thought, 

1 ’ll make nfin send for Lucius his son; 

And, whilst I at a hanqjet hold him sure, 

I ’ll find some cunning ptactice out of hand 
To scatter and disperse the giddy Guths, 
t>r, at the least, make them his enemies. 

See, here he comes, and I must ply my theme. 

Enter Titus. 


Tit, Long have I been forlorn, and all for 
thee: 

Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful house ;— 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too:— 
How like the empress and her suns youUre 1 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor : 
Could not alj^ hell afford you such a devil ?— 
For well I wot the empress never wags 
But in her compjjiy th^re is a Moor; 

And, would you represent our queen aright. 

It were convenient you had suen a devil: 

But welcome as you are. What shall we do? 
Tam, What wouldst thou have us do, An- 
dronicus ? [him. 

Dem. Show me a murderer, I *11 deal with 
Chi. Show me a villain that hath done a rape, 
And 1 am sent to be reveng’d on him. . * 
Tam. Show me a thousand that have none 
thee wrong. 

And 1 will be revenged on them all. [Rome, 
Tit, Look round about the wicked streets of 
And when thou find’st a man that’s like thyself. 
Good Murder, stab him; he *s a murderer,— 
Go thou with him; and when it is thy hap 
To find and^er that is lik^ to thee,^ 

Gdod Ra|»ne, stab him; he’s a mv^er.— 

^ thou with Aem; and in theemperor*s court 
There is a queen, attended by a Moor; [tion, 
Wrdl mayst thou know her fay thy own propot- 
For up SM down die doth resemble thee; 
Ipmy thee, do on them some violent death; 
Tn^ have been violent to me and mine. 


Ta$n, Well bast thou lesson’d us; this shall 
we da ( 

But would it please thee, good Andronicus, 

To send for ijidus, thy tlmce-valiant son, 

Who leads .towards Rome a band of warlike 
Gdlhs, 

And bid him come and banquet at thy hous6 ; 
When he is here, even at thy solemn feast, 

1 will bring in the empress and her sons. 

The emperor himself, and all thy foes ; 

And at thy mercy shall they stoop and kneel. 
And on them sHklt thou ease thy angry heart. 
What says Andronicus to this device ? [callsi 
Tit, Marcus, my brother!—’tis sad Titus 

Enter Marcus. 

I* 

Ga gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Dicius; 
Thtia shall inquire him out among the Goths: 
Bill him repair to me, and bring with him 
Soive of the chiefest princes of the Goths; 

Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are: 
Tell him the emperor and the empress too 
Feast at my house, and he shall feast with them* 
This do thou for my love ; and so let him 
As hq regards his aged Ikthsr’s life. 

Marc, This will I do, arid soon return again. 

[Ax// 

Tam. Now will I hence about thy business. 
And take myoainisters along with me. 

Tit, ^iay, nay, let Rape and Murder stay 
with me. 

Or else I ’ll call my brother back again. 

And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

Tiun. [Aside to them.1 What say you, boys? 
will you abide with him. 

Whiles I go tell my lord the emperor 
TIow I have govern’d our determin’d jest ? 

Yield to his humour, smooth and speak himfeir, 
And tarry with him till I come again. 

Tit, [Aside.'\ 1 know them al' though they 
suppose me mad, [vices,— 

And will o’a>reach them in their own de> 
A pair of cursed hell-hounds and their dam. 
Dem, Madam, depart at pleasure; leave us 
here. [goes 

Tam, Farewell, Andnmicuqt Revenge now 
To lay a complot to betray thy foes. ^ ^ 

Tit. I know thou dost; and, swibt Revenge, 
ferewell 1 [Ei^ TAicotUU 

ChL Tell us, old man, h<w shall we be 
empby’d 7 [do.--> 

Tit. Tut, 1 have work enough for you to 
Publius, come hither, Caius, and Valentine 1 

Enterand others, ^ 

Pub. What is your will ? 

TKr. Know)i!Qtt.lJMM;two7 ' i-. r 


SCrJTB II.] 


TITUS anx>r(5nicus. 


. 995 


JM. The empress’sons* * 

I tdc^themi Chiron and I^metrius. 

Tti, Fie, Fuhlius, fieW thou art too much 
deceiv’d,— 

The one is Murder, Rape is the Otber|s name; 
And therefoK bind them, gentle Ihiblius:— 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them >— 
Oft have you heard me wish for such an hour, 
And now I find it; therefore bind them sure ; 
And stop their mouths if they begin toacry. 
IJSxt /. Publius, &* e.f lay hold on Chiaom 
and DbmbtrIu.s. 

• Chi, Villains, forbear 1 we are the empress’ 
£lbDS. [manded.— 

Pttb. And therefore do we what we are com- 
Stop close their mouths, let them not ^ak a 
,word. 

Is he sure bouqd? look that you bind themsfast. 

It e-enter Titus AndKonicus, with Lavinia ; 
he bearing ' a knife and she a basin . 

Tit. Come, come, Lavinia; look, thy foes 
are bound.— [me ; 

Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak to 
Put let them hear what fearful words I i^ter.— 
O villains, Chiron and Demetriusi 
Here stands the spring whom you have stain’d 
with mud ; 

Tliis goodly summer with your svinter mix’d. 
You kiird her husband ; and for thalSvile fiiult 
Two of her brothers were condemn’d to death. 
My hand cut off and made a merry jest; 

Both her sweet hands, her tongue, and thal^ 
more dear 

Than bands or tongue, her spotless chastity. 
Inhuman traitors, you constrain’d and forc'iL 
What would you say, if I should let you speak? 
Villains, for shame yon could not beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches 1 how I mean to martyr you. 
This one hand yet is left to cut your throats. 
Whilst that Lavinia ’tvfeen her stumpsdoth hold 
The basin that receives your guilty blood. 

You know your mother means to feast with me. 
And ealla herself Revenge, and tliinks me 
mad S'—' 

^llark, villains^ 1 will grind your bones to dust, 
^Asd with your blood and it I ’ll make a paste ; 
And cf thwposte a ooflbi 1 will rear, 

And make two pasties of your shameful heads; 
And huL that stnunpet, your unhallow’d dam. 
Like to the earth, swallow her owm increase. 
This »the feast that I have bid her tb, 

And fhia the banquet she shall surfeit on { , 

Foe worse than HiilDlnd youu^d mydaumter, 
And^roise than Ekogne I will be reveng’d: 
And flow prepare your tbzoata Lavinia, oome. 
..a ' iSiKMisihairtAnais, 


Receive the blood: and when that they are dead. 
Let me to grind their bonea to powuet smalls 
And with this hateful liquor temper it; 

And in thpt paste let their vile heads be bak'd. 
Come, come, be every one officious . 

To make this banquet; which I wish may prove 
Moge stem and bloody than the Cedbiuiw feast. 
So, now bring them in, for I will play the cook. 
And see them ready ’gainst their motner comes. 

[Exeunty bearing the dead bodUs* 

Sc£NE III.—Rome. A Pavilim in Titus’s 

GardenSy with tableSy 

J^nttr Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, wtth 

• Aaron prisoner, , 

Luc. Uncle Marcus, since ’tis my father’s 

mifid , • 

That I repair to Roni|p, I am content. 

I Gaik. And out% with thine, befall what 

fortune will. [Moor, 

Lue. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous 
This ravenous tiger, this accursed devil; 

Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him, 

Till be be brought unto the empress’ lace 
For testimony of her foul proce^ings: 

And see the ambush of our friends be strong ; 

1 fear the emperor means no good to us. 

Aar. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear, 
And^rompt me, that my tongue may Utter forth 
The venomous malice of my swdling heart 1 
Imc, Away, inhuman dogi unhallow’d 
slave I— > • 

Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in.— 
[Exeunt Goths wit^XxSL? Elourish within. 
The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. 

Enter QX’tVKH'lltVS and TlAMOKA, with 
ASmiuus, Tribunes, Senators, and others. 

Sai. What, hath the fthnament more suns 
than one? 

Lite. What bootSitthee to call thyself thesan ? 
oMare. Rome’s emperor, and nephew, break 
the parle; 

These quarrels must be quietly debated. 

'The feast is ready, whidi the careful Titus 
Hath Ordain’d to an honourable end. 

For peace, for love, for league, and good to 

* Rome t Tplaoes. 

Please you, therefore, draw nigfa?|Bdtuce your 

Sed. Marcus, will. . 

[ffautkys sound. The eamfea^ sit ed table. 

Enter Trrus, dressed Uke a eaaiy Lavinia, 
vaiUdf Yobva Lucius, andethers, Titus 
floees the dishes on the table. 

Tit, Welcome, my gmeioua lord; welcome, 
diQBad queen; 


» 
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Welcome, ye warlike Goths; welcome, Ladus; 
And wekmme all: (although the dieer be poor, 
'Twill fill your stomachs; please you eat of it. 
Sat. Why art then thus attir’d, Apdronicos? 
.TV/. Because 1 would be sure to have all well 
To entertain your hiehness and your empress. 
Tam. are beholden to you, good ,An« 
dronicua [were. 

Ttt. And if your highness knew my heart, yon 
hW lonrd the emperor, resolve me this: 

Was it well done of rash Virginius 
To day Ills daughter with his own right hand, 
Because she was enforc’d, stain’d, and de> 
flower’d ? 

Sat. It eras, Andronicus. 

TTS. Your reason, mighty lord. [shame, 
Sht. Because the girl should not survive her 
And by her {ftescnce still renew his sorrows. 

Tit. A reason mighty/strong, and effectual; 
A pattern, precedent, andT’lively warrant 
For me, most wretched, to perform the like:— 
Uie, die, Lavinia, and thy ^me vrith thee ; 

[A7/& Lavinia. 

And with thy shame thy father’s sorrow die 1 
Sat, What hast thou done, unnatural and 
unkind ? 

Tit, Kill’d her for whom my tears have made 
me blind. 

I am as iwoefiil as Virginius was. 

And have a thousand times more cause tbbn he 
To do this outrage ;—and it is now done. 

Sat. What- was ^e ravish’d ? tell who did 
the deed. 

Tit. Will’t plee^ you eat ? will’t please your 
highness fe^r 

Tam. Why hast thou slain thine only 
daimhter thus? 

Tit. Not 1; ’twas Chiron and Demetrius: 
Tliw ravish’d her, smd cut away her tongue; 
And they, ’twas they that did her all this vrrong. 
Sat. Go, fetch them hither to us presently. 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in t^t 

pe, j 

^Vhereof their mother daintily hath fed, | 

Eating the flesh that she herself hath bred. 

’Tis true, ^is true $ witness my knife's sharp 
'point. iJiTtUs Tamora. 

Sat. Die, fiontie wretdi, for this accursed 
deed4 [JfTiUf Tiws. 

Lttf. Can*the son’s eye heliold his &ther 
• bleed? 

There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 
[AI^Saturninos. AgreatfumiUe. Luct&s, 
ISaRcpS, and their fortisatit, aseetui ike 
b^ore Titus’s hotese. 

A»nr.rYon sad^’d men, people and sons 
of Rome, ^ 


By uproar scar’d, like a flight of fowl 
ScattW’d winds and high tempestuoustgusts, 
O, let me teach you bow to knit s^n- 
This scatter’d com into one mutual ^eaf. 

These broken limbs again into one body; 

Lest I^ome herself be oane unto herself. 

And die whom mighty kingdoms courrsy to, 
Like a forlorn and desperate castaway. 

Do shameful execution on herself. 

But if ncy frosty signs and chaps of age. 

Grave witnesses of true experience, 

Cannot induce ydh to attend my words,— 
Speak, Rome’s dear friend \to LUCIUS] : asersb * 
our ancestor, ^ 

When with his solemn tongue he did discourse 
To loi(e.sick Dido’s sad attending ear 
'fhe story of that baleful burning nigh? 

Whei« subtle Greeks surpris’d. King Priam's 
Troy,— 

Tell '-s wliat Sinon hath bewitch’d our ears. 

Or wno hath brought the &tal engine in 
That gives cut Troy, our Rome, the civil wound* 
My heart is not compact of flint nor steel ; 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 

But flof^ of tears will drown my oratory 
And brrak t&y very utterance, even in the time 
When it should move you to attend me most. 
Lending your kind commiseration. 

Here is a captarln, let him tell the tale; 

Your hesL'ts will throb and weep to hear him 


Lw. Then, noble auditory, belt known to you 
That cursed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdered our emperor’s brother; 
And they it were that ravished our sisters 
For their fell fiiults our brothers were beheaded; 
Our fother’s tears despis’d, and basely ooaen’d 
Of that true hand that fought Rome’s quarrel out 
And sent her enemies unto the grave. 

Lastly, myself unkindly banished, 

The gates shut on me, ahd turn’d weeping out, 
To relief among Rome’s enemies; 

Who drown’d their enmity in my tnie tears, 

And op’d their arms to embrace me as a ficiends 
And 1 am the tum’d-forth, be it known to you, 
That have preserv’d her welfare,in mv blood 
And from her bosom took the enemvs point, ^ 
Sheathing the steel in my adventurmu body. 
Alas 1 you know I am no vaunter, 1; 

My scats can witoess, dumb although thqr are. 
That my report Is just and full of truth. 

But, son 1 methinks I do digress too litach. 
Citing my wocdiless praise t O, pardon the ; 

For whm no fiiends an by, men praise them¬ 
selves. ) (khibL 

Mare. Now^feoD^tomtoqieak* BehcMthis 
IPoiaihtffta tie Glwd Attendant’s arr»» 
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Of this was Tamoia delivered ; * 

The isape of an irre%i<^ Moor, ^ 

Chief uchitect and iMottenof these woes: 

The villain is alive m Titus' housje. 

Damn’d as he is, to witness thb is true. 

Now judge what cause had Titus w reve^ 
These wrongs unsp^kable, pest patience. 

Or more them any living man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, what say you, i 
Romans? • 

Have we done aught amiss,—show us wherein. 
And, from the place where yod behold us now. 
The poor remainder of Andronici 
Will, hand*fn hand, all headloiwcast us down. 
And on the ra^ed stones beat forth our brains. 
And make a mutual closure of our house.. 
Speak, Rcynans, speak; and if you say we shall. 
In, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. • 
^mil. Come, com^ thou reverend man of 
Rome, 

And bring our emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our emperor; for well I knoHi 
The-common voice do cry it shall be sa 
Womens. [Snvra/ Lucius, all hail, 

Rome’s toyak emperor! 

AfafV. Go, go into old Titus’ sorTthirful house, 
[7b Attendants, v/ho go into the house. 
And hither bale that misbelieving Moor, 

To be adjudg’d some direful slaughtering,death, 
As punishment for his most wicked lifa 

[Lucii/s, Marcus, descend. 
Romans. [Seva^ s;^eah.] Lucius, all hail, 
Romeos gracious governor 1 [sos 

/^uc. Thanks, gentle Romans: may I govern 
To heal Rome’s £urms and wipe away her woe! 
But,* gentle people, give me aim awhile,— 

For nature puts me to a heavy task:— 

Stand all aloof;—but, uncle, draw you near, 

To shed otsequious tears uran this trank.— 

O, iake this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips, 

[Risses Titus. 

These sorrowful drops^ upon thy blood-stain’d 
fece, 

The last true duties of thy noble son! 

iUSvr. Tear for tear and loving kiss for kiss 
Thy brother M|^cus tenders on thy lips i 
O, were the sum of these that 1 diould pay 
Countless afld infinite, yet would I pay tbm I 
Zue. Come hither, boy; come, come, and 
learn of us ^ [well: 

To melt in aliowets i thy grandsiie lov’d thee 


Many a time he danc’d thee on his knee, 

Sung thee asldeb, bis loving breast thy pillow; 
Idany a matter hath he told to^ thee. 

Meet and i^eeing with thinn infancy; 

In that resect, then, like a loving child, ^ 
Shed yet some sqiall drops from thy tender 
, spring, • 

Because kind nature doth require it so i 
Friends shouldassociate friends ingrief and woe e 
Bid him fiirewell; commit him to the grave; 
Do him that kindness, and take leave of him. 
K Zuc. O grandsire, grandsiie I even with 
all my heart 

Would I were dead, so you did live again I-> 
O'V^rd, 1 cannot speak to him for weeping; 
My tears will choke me if I ope my mouth? 

JRe-e$ttei' Attendants v>iih A^RON. 

jEmil. You sad Andronici, have done with 
woes! • 

Give sentence on this execrable wretch. 

That hath been breeder of these dire events. * 
Luc. Set him breast-deep in earth, and 
fomish him j 

There let him stand, and rave, and cry for food. 
If any one relieves or pities lum. 

For the offence he dies. This is our doom t 
Some stw to see him fasten’d in the earth. 

Aar. O, why should wrath be mute and fury 
n dumb ? 

I am no baby, 1, that with base prayers 
1 should repent the evils 1 have done: 

Ten thousand worse than ever yet 1 did 
Would I perform, if I nught ^ave my will: 

If one go^ deed in all my life I did, 

I do repent it from my very soul. [hence, 
Lue. Some loving friends convey the emperor 
And give him burial in his father’s grave. 

My father and Lavinia shalliforthwith 
Be closed in our household’s monument. 

As for that heinous tiger, Tamoia, 

No^uneial rite, nor man in mournful weeds, 

No mournful bell shall ring her burial; 

But throw her forth to beasts and birds of prey: 
Her life was beast-like and devoid of pit^; 

And, being so, shall have like want of pity. 

See justice done on Aaron, that dunn’d Moor, 
By nvhom our heavy haps had their banning*. 
Tneq, idtcrwards, to order well tbp state, 

That like events m^y ne’er it ruinate. 

[Bxeum, 
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ScKHEj—Dispersed/p in various Countries. 


ACT I. 

Enter Gower. 

Before the Palace of Antioch. 

To sing a song tliat old was sung, 

P'rom ashes ancient Gower is come; 
Assuming man’s infirmities, 

To glad your ear and please your eyes; 

It hath tieen sung at festivals. 

On ember-eass and holy-ales; 

And lords and ladies in their lives 

Have read it fbrcestovtivess 

The purchase is to make men glorious; 

Bt bomm quo an/iquius^ co melius. 

If you, bom in these latter times. 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhymes 
And that to hear aSli old man sing 
^lay to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I life would wish, and that I might 
Waste it for you, like taper-light,— c 

This Antio^ then, Annochus the Gieali 
Built up, this dty, for his chiefest seat; 
The fiiirest in all Syria,— 

I tdl you what mine authors say*. 

This kiog onto him took a fere. 

Who dira and left a female heir, ' 

So buxom,^ithe, and foil of fow, t 

As heaven had lent her all (ds grace; 

V»th whom the fother liking took, * 

And her to incest did provoke:— 

Bad diild; worse fother I to ei^ice his own 
To evil sbcHild be done bv none s 
But custom what they did b^u 
Was widi Icmg use account no sin. 

The beauty oi this sinfol dame 


Made many princes thither frame 
To seek her as a h*ed-fellow, 

In marriage-pleasures play«'feIIow; 

Which to prevent he made a law,— 

To keep her still, and men in awe,— 

That whoso ask’d her for his wife, 

His riddle told not, lost his life: 

So for Hbr many a wight did die. 

As yon grim looks do testify. 

What now ensues, to the judgment of your vyv 
‘I give, my cause who best can justify. [Exit. 

Scene I.— Antioch. A Room in the Palace. 

t 

Enter Antiochus, Pericles, and 
Attendants. 

Ant. Young Prince of Tyre, you have at 
huge receiv’d 

The dai^r of the task you undertake. 

Per. I have, Antiocinis, and, with a soul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praise. 
Think death no hazard in this entOTrise. 

Ant. Bring in our daughter, dotned like a 
bride, c 

For the emhracements' even of Jove bimsdf; 

At whose conception, till Lucina i^^’d. 
Nature this dowiy gave, to glad her presence. 
The senate*house of planets all did sit. 

To knit in her their best perfections. 

-Music. Enter tho Daughter of Antiochus. 

Psr. See where die comes, apparell’d like 
the spring, • ^ 

Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the leiog 
Qfevety virtue pves renown to men I v 
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Her &ce the book of pnises, whei% is read 
Kothiqg bat curious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever lard, and testy wrath 
Could never be her mild companion. 

Ye gods, that made me man, and away in love, 
That have inflam’d deare in my oreast 
To taste the fruit of yon celest^ tree, * 

Or die in the adventure, be my helps. 

As I am son and servant to your will. 

To compass such a boundless happinesal 
j4nt. Prince Pericles,— 

Per. That would l>e son to ^eat Antiochus. 
* Ant, Before thee stands this fair Hesperides, 
With goldSn fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d; 
For deathdike dragons here aflfright thee hard: 
Her face, like heaven, enticeth thee to vjew 
Her countless glory, which desert must ; 
And which, wnhoiU desert, because thinea;ye 
Presumes to reach, all^hy whole heap must die. 
Yon sonietline famous princes, like thyself, 
Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

Tell thee, with s})eechless tongue^ and scm> 
blance pale. 

That, without covering, save yon field of s^ars. 
Here they stand martyrs, slain in Cupid’s wars; 
And w’ith dead cheeks advise thee^u desist 
For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 
Per, Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath 
taught • 

My frail mortality to know itself, a 
And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I must; 

For death remember’d should |je like a mirroiy 
Who tells us life *s but breath, to trust it error. 
1 ’ll make my will, then; and, as sick men do, 
WAo know the world, see heaven, but, feeling 
woe, 

Gripe not at earthly joys, as erst they did; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you 
And all good men, as every prince should do; 
My riches to the earth from whence they 
came;— 

But my unspotted lirc'of love to yon. 

[To the Daughter of Antiocuus. 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

1 wait the sharpest blow, Antiochus. 

Ant, Scorning advice,read the conclusion, 
tHbn: 

Which read and not expounded, ’tis decreed, 
As these before thee, thou thyself ritalt bleed. 
Dough. In all save that, mayst thou prove 
prosperous! 

In aH save that, 1 widi thee hapjrinesst 
Per, Like a bold champion I assume the list^ 
Nor tSk advice of any other thought 
But fiuthfhlness and omiiage. 

« ' XMmdstUJiiddk, 


1 am no vipen yet I feed 
On mothers ne«h which did me breed. 

1 soui>bt s hnsband, inVhi^ labour 
1 found tlist kindneu In a fatter. 

He's father, eon, and husbant' mild; 

I tnother, wife, and yet his cb'Id. 

How they may be, and yet in tvio, ■ 

As you will live, resolvtt it yoau^ 

Sha^ physic is the last: Iiut, O you powers 
That give heaven countless eyes to viW men^ 
acts. 

Why cloud they not their s^hts perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pme to read 
itN— 

P'air glass of light, I lov’d you, and could still, 
* , [ybhes hold of the ^nd ef the Princess. 
Were not (his glorious casket stor’d with 91: 
But 1 must t^Il you,—now my thoughts revolt; 
For he’s no man on whom^rfections wait 
That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You ’re a fair \ioI, ard your sense the strings; 
Who, finger’d to make man his lawful music. 
Would draw heaven down, and all the gods tb 
hearken; 

But, being play’d upon before your time. 

Hell only clanceth at so harali a chime. 

Good sooth, I care not for you. 

Ant, Ptince Pmcles, touch not, ufion thy life, 
I'Vir that’s an article within our law 
As dangerous as the rest. Your time’s^expir’d* 
Kithef expound now, or receive yuur sentence. 

Per. Great king. 

Few love to hear the sins they loje to act; 
’Twould ’braid yourself loo near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that n^marchs do. 

He’s more secure to k^p it shut than shown: 
For vice repeated is like the W’andering wind. 
Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread itself; 

And yet the end of all is bought thus dear. 

The breath is gone, and thasore eyes see clear: 
To stop the air would hurt them. The blind 
mole cast% [thioi^’d 

Cqpp’d hills towards heaven, to tell the earth ia 
By man’s oppression; and the poor worm doth 
die for ’L [their will; 

Kings are earth’s gods: in vice their law’s 
And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill? 
It is enough you know; and it is fit, 

Wl;at being more known grows woise, to 
smother it. % 

All love the woml^thtd: their first being lued. 
Hien give my ton|me like leave to love my head. 
Ant, [AsfM.] Heaven, that 1 had thy head I 
he has found tlm meaning: [Tyre« 
But 1 will gldiee with him.—Young Piiooe of 
.Though the tehor of our strict edict, 

Your exposition misinterpreting. 

We might proceed to cancel of your days; . 
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Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your fair self, tune us otherwise: 

Forty days longer we do respite you; 

If by which time orr secret be undone, 

This mercy shows we *11 joy in such k son: 

And until then your entertain shall be 
As doth bdfit our honour and your worth., 
[Exeunt Ant., Daughter, auel Attendants. 

J*en How courtesy would seem to cover sin. 
When what is done is like an hype^rite. 

The which is good in nothing but in sight I 
£f it be true that 1 interpret mlse, 

Then were it certain you were not so bad 
As with foul incest to abuse yt. jr soul; 

Vi^ere nowprou 're both a father and a son,, * 
By ybur untunely claspings with your child,— 
Wmeh pleasure fits an husband, not a father;— 
And she an eater of her mother’s Hesli, 

By the defiling of her parent’s bed; [feed 
And Ixith like serpents are, who, though they 
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison breed. 
Antioch, farewell I for wisdom sees, those men 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night 
Will shun no course to keep them from the light 
One sin I know another doth provoke; 

Murder ’a as near to lust as flame to smoke: 
Poison and treason are the hands of sin, 
and the targets to put off the shame: 
Then, lest my life be cropp’d to keep you clear, 
By flight I ’ll shun the danger which I fei<r. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter Antiochus. 

Ant. He hath/ound the meaning, for the 
which we meah 
To hare his head. 

Me must not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 
Nor tell the world Antiowus doth sin 
In such a loathed manner; 

And therefore instantly this prince must die; 
For by his fall my honour ipust keep h^h. 

Who attends us there? 

Enter Tiialiaed. 

That. Doth your highness call ? 

Aut. Tltaliard, you ’re of our chamber, and 
our mind 

Phrtakes her private actions to your secrecy,: 
And for your wthfiilness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, bcAiold here’s poison and here’s gold; 
We^faote the Prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 
him: 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why. 

Because We hid it. Ssy, is it dtftie ? 

Thai, My lord, , 

’Tis done. 

Ant. Enous^ 


Enter a Messenger. 

Let your Iweath cool 3 mui 8 elf, telling your haste. 
Mess. My lord. Prince Pericles is fled. 

iExit. 

Ant. } As thou 

Wilt live, fly after: and as an arrow shot 
From a well-experienc’d archer hits the mark 
His eye doth level at, so thou ne’er return 
Unless ^hou say Erinee Pericles is dead. 

Thai. My lord, 

If I can get him once within my pistol’s length 
1 ’ll make him sure enough: so, farewell to yourt 
highness. 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu I [Exit Thal.] Till 
I Pericles be dead 

My heart con lend no succour to my head. 

I. , [Exit. 

% 

Scj.xa 11.— Tyre. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Pericles. 

Per. [To thosemithoat.l Let none distnrbus.— 
Why should this change of thoughts, 
The sad comi^ion, duH-eye’d melancholy, 

Be m/so u^d a guest as not an hour 
In the day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night,— 
The tomb where grief should rieep,—can breed 
me quiet ? 

Here plct^ures court mine ^es, and mine eyes 
shun them, 

.\nd dangei, which I fear’d, is at Antioch, 
IVhose aim seems fiir too short to hit me here: 
Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy my spirits, 
Nor yet the other’s distance comfort me. 

Then it is thus: the passions of the mind, ' 
That have their first conception by mis-dread. 
Have after-nourishment and life by care; 

And what was first but fear what might be done, 
Grows elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And so with me ;—the great Antiochus,— 
'Gainst whom 1 am too little to contend. 

Since he’s so great, can make his will his act,-> 
Will think me spiking, though 1 swear to 
silence; 

Nor boots it me to say 1 honou| him. 

If he su^ct I may dishonour mm t 
And what may make him blush in bdtt^ known, 
lie’ll stop uie course by whidiit might be 
known; 

With hostile ibroa he *11 o’ospread the land, 
And with the ostent of war wm look so huge, 
Amazement shall drive oharage fiom tlwf stme i 
Oor men be vanquish'd ere they do resist, , 
And subjects punish’dthatni^er thought ofEmcei 
Which care oT them, not pi^ of m;^leir,—, i>i\ 
Wlweo^'no mote but ,se the t!(^ of tree^ 



ICENX 31.} 


HUNce OF tws . 


Which ^oe the roots they h/i sad 
defend them,—- 

Makes t»th n^bodv pineioid soultolangwsbi 
And punish that before that he would paniah. 

Snttr Hblicanus atid other^jotAa, 

z Lord. Joy and all comfort in your earned 
bie^ I [to as« 

2 Lord. And keep your mind till you retnm 
Peaceful and comfortable I ^ 

Het. Peace* peace* my lords* and give ex> 
perience tongue. • 

They do abuse the kii^ that flatter him: 

For flattery is the bellows blows npifin ; 

The thing the which is flatter'd* but a spark, 
To which that blast gives heat and stcon^r 

S lowing} • 

sproot, obedient, and in order, , 
Fits kings, as tlfi^ ace men, for they may err. 
When Signior Sooth hAe does proclaim a peace 
He flatters you* makes war upon your life. 
Prince, pardon me* or strike me if you please; 
1 cannot be much lower than my kn&s. 

Per. All leave us else; but let your cares 
overlook 

What shipping and ^hat lading *s iisour Ibven, 
And then return to us. \fixeuHt Lorda] Helh 
canus, thou 

Hast moved us: what seest thou in our looks ? 
Hot. An angry brow* dread lo?d. . 

Per.M there be such a dart in prinoes^owns* 
How durst thy tongue move anger to enw fece 7 
Het. How dare the plants lo(» up to heaven*, 
from whence 

They have their nouridiment? 

An Thou know’st I have power 

To take tlqr life from thee. [self; 

Hei. [Kfuelingi,'] I have gcoond the aze my* 
I>o you but strike the blow. 

Per. Rise, pi'ythee* rise. 

Sit down, rit down; thou art no flatterer: 

I thank thee £» it t and heaven forbid 
That kuuzs riiottld let their ears hear their 
Bttlts chid i 

Fit counsellor and servant for a prince* 

Who by thy wisdom mak’st a prince thy servant* 
What woutost thou have me do? 

Mel. • To bear with patience 

finch griefiiaa you yoniaelf dolayupon yonndf. 

» Per. Thou speak’st like a pnysidan* Heli- 
oanas*< ' 

That nunistef^rt a potion onto me 
ThatihiMi wouldst tramUe luzeerivc thyael£ . 
Attettd me* then c I went to Asfi^hf , 
Whei% as thou know^stf^ agsmst the fluri of 
death# * 

I'^soqjght^eptovhatojOfnglprioHS'heaitty*' 


From-wheaoe w issue-Pni^ijht propagate#' 

Are annato princes* and brum jiews tosabjectsi 
Her bet was to mine eye beyrad all wonder; 
The Kst*—hark in dune as tfedc as 
ineest: 

Whidilqr my knowledge found* the sinful father 
Seem’d not to strike, but smooth lebut thm 
* know’st this* 

'Tis time to fear when tyrants seem to kiss. 
Which fear so grew in me* I hither fled* 

Under the coveting of a careful night* 

Who seem’d my goM protector; aim* being here* 
Bethought me what was past, what mi^ht 
succeed. 

X knew him tyrannous ; and tyrants’ fears 
Dedtease not* but grow fester than their yemrs; 
And riiould he doubtit*-^as no doubt he doth,-*- 
That I shouht open to the listening air 
How many worthy pri^pes* bloods were riied 
To keep b» l»ed of blaAness unlaid ope,— 

To lop that doubt, be 'U fill this land with aims. 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done, 
him ; 

When all, for mine, if I may call offence. 

Must feel war’s blow, who spares not innocence; 
Which love to all,—of which thyself art <me, 
Who now reprov’st me for it,— 

Met. Alas* sir 1 

Per. Drew sleepoutof mineeyes, bloodfram 
^ my dieeks, 

Musii^ into my mind, with thousand doubts 
How 1 might stop this tempest ere it came; 
And, finding little comfort to relieve them, 

I thought it princely chuity to grieve them. 
Mel. Well, my lord. Mice ybu have given me 
leave to speak* 

Freety will I speak. Antiochns yon fear* 

And jasHiy too* I think, you fear the tyrant. 
Who eithtf piddic war o( private tiesson 
Will take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travel for awhile, 

Till that his rage ana anger be forgot, 

OriUl the Destinies do cut his thread of life. 
Your rule direct to any; if to me. 

Dot serves not light more fidthfol frian I'll be. 

Per, I do not doubt Uiy feith ; 

But should he wrong my liberties in my abMnce? 
MeA We'll min^e our bloods together in the 
* earth* ^ 

Front whence we had oUr beiqg an^ our birth. 
Per. T^, 1 ttot^ look from thee* then* and 
toTharsus 

Intend my travel* where 1*1) bear from thee; 
And hy whose letteia 1 ’ll dispose myself. - 
The cate I had and have of subieots'^ good 
<0n thee I lay* whose wisdomsistimigtb can 
bear it. ' -r 

ere 
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PERICLES.' ntlMCE OP TYRE. 


[Acri. 


I ’It take thjr wc»d for futh. not ask thine oath i 
Who shuns not to break one will sure ciadc 
both t * 

But in our orbs we *11 live so round and safe. 
That time of both uiis truth shall ne*l:r convince. 
Thou sdlow’dst a subject’s shine. I a true prince. 
« [.Exeunt, 

4 


Conunendei to our master, not to us t 
Yet, ere vou shall depart, this we deaiie,— 

As fdcniu to Andoc^i, we nmy feast in :^nte. 

[Sietmii 


S<BNK I^.—Tharsus. a Eoem sie tie 
Governor’s Souse. 


ScBNS III.—Tyre. Ah Awte-ehamber in the 
Palace, 


Enter Thaliard. 

That. So, this is Tyre, and this the court 
Here must I kill Kii^ Periclf i; and if I do it 
not. I am sure to be'haj^d at home: ’ds 
dangerous.—Weil. I perceive he was a Wfee 
fellow, and had good discretion, that, being 
bid to ask v(hat he would of the*'kingt desired 
he might know none of^us secrets. Now do I 
see he had some reason tpr’t: for if a king bid 
a wMtn be a villain, he is bound by the indenture 
of his oath to be one.->-Hush 1 here come the 
lords of Tyre. 

IlRLlCANUS, Escanbs, and Other Lords. 


Hel. You diall not need, my fellow peers of 
Tyre, 

Farther to question me of your kingfs departure: 
His seal’d commission, Im in trust with me. 
Doth speak sufficiently he’s gone to travil. 
TTuU, [Aside.] How 1 the king gone i 
Set. If further yet you will be satisfied. 
Why, as it Were unlicem^d of your loves. 

He would depart, I ’ll give some light untoyou. 
Being at Anooclf,— « 

Taa/i [Aside.] What from Antioch? 

Seh Royal Antiocbus,—on what cause I 


know not,— [so: 

Took some disdea^e at him; id leasthe ju^’d 
And doubting lest Uut he had err’d or sinn’a. 
To show his sorrow, he’d correct himself; 

So puts himself unto the sAipman’s toil. « 
With whom esch minute thiouens life or deLth. 


ThaJL [Asu&.] Well, I perceive 
I shall not be hang’d now although I would; 
But since he’s gone, the king’s ears it must please 
He ’scap’d the land to pensh on the seas. 

I’D preMutmyselfi—Peaceto the lords of Tyre I 
Jael. LonLThaliatd from Antiocbus is W* 

Ai y wMi- * 

?fi4i4 From him I come* 

With message unto princely Pericles^ 

But tfeiee my bmding I have uddentood 
Your Ibid has betodc himseif to pnknown 
* travels. 

Mymesw^ most letum from whence it came.' 
SE, We have no reason to desiieit, 

f; , 


Enter Cleon, Dionyza, mnf Attendants 

Cle* My Dionyea, shall we rest us here. 

And by relating, tales of others’ griefe 
See if *twiU tei^ us to forget our own? . 
Die, That were to blow at fire in hope to 

3 uench it; 

igs hills because they do asfHre 
Throws down one mountain to cast up a higher. 

I O q;iy distressed lord, even such our griefe are; 
Mere they’re but felt, and seed with mischiefs 
eyes, * 

But like to groves, beingtopp’d.theyhigher rise. 

I CU, O Dionyxa, 

Who wanfeth hod, and wilt not say he wants it. 
Or can conceal his hunger till he mmish ? 

Our tongues and sorrows ^ sound deep 
Our itoes iito the air ; oUr eyes do weep^ 

Till tongues fetch breath that may prodaim 
them louder; ^ [want. 

That, if heaven dumber while thdr creatures 
They it^y awSke their helps to comfort them. 

I ^1 then discourse our woes, felt several years. 
And, wanting breath to qieak, help me with 
, tears. 

Die. I ’ll do my best, sir. 

Cle. This Tharsus, o’er which I have the 
government, < 

A dty on whom plenty held fell hand. 

For riches strew’d hei^lf even in the streets; 
Whose towers bore beads so high they kiss’d 
the (douds, 

And strai^eis ne’er beheld but wonder’d at \ 
Whose men and dames'so jetted and adorn’d, ■ 
like one another’s glass to trim them by: 
Their tables were stor’d fell, to glad the sight, 
And not so much to feed on as uelight; 

All poverty was scorn’d, and pride so grUo^ 
The name of help grew odious \o repeat. 

Dio. O ^ too tritd. * 

CA. But see what heaven can do I BylhJif 
cor idfSinge,' ‘ ' 't*^r 

These mouths, whom but of late earth, sea, and 
Were all too Utde to content and fdease, ' 
Although theygavetheir ureaturcemabasdancei 
As ho\ises afe defil’d fbr'Want of tifev '' 

They are now starv’d for warit of caenritf k > 
Thow palates who, not us’ft to savpur hunger,, 
MustlfeYeinwmtioas4;o|leUC^the>ta^ ' 


PERICLES, PRINCE OF TYRE. 


iv.]| 
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Woal4no!r begl«dofbfead, aad^fbrit: 
Those acNtheie who» to nooale up thwhdiev 
Thou^t aau^t tpo eunous, me mufy sow 
To e*t tooselittle dsrliuj^ whom thejr lov’d. 
So sharp are hunger’s te^, that nan and vifis 
Draw lots who diall die to tcafgthen life: 
Hera stsnds a kud and there a la^ weejMiig; 
Here many sink, yet those whidi see them fii^ 
Have scarce strength left to give them burial. 
Is cot this true ? [it 

Zfta, Our cheeks and hoUowe^ do witness 
Ctf. Of let those cities that.of Plenty’s cup 
And her prosperities so largely taste, 

With thmr superfluous riots, hear these tears I 
The misery of Tharsus may be theirs. 

JEff/Srro'Lord. , 

Lard, Where’s the lord governor? _ 

Cik. Here. * {haste. 

Speak out thy sorrows which thou bring’st in 
For comfort is too ftr for us to expect 
Lard, We have descried, upon our neigh* 
bottring shore, - * 

A portly sail of ships make hitherward. 

' CU, 1 thought as much. 

One sorrow never dbmes but bringaan heir 
That may anooeed as hb inheritor; 

And so in outs t some neighbouring nation. 
Taking advantage of our misery, [power. 

Hath stuifd these hollow ve^Is wj^ their 
To hcpt us down, the which are down already; 
And make a conquest of unhappy we. 

Whereas no glory’s got to overcome. ^ 

Lard, Thid’s the uut fear; for by the aem* 
blacce [peace, 

Of^eir white flags disi^ay’d, they hnng ns 
And oome to us os favourers, not as foes.- 
Cle. Thou speak’st like him’s untutor’d to 
repeat: 

W^ makes the fairest show xasaxA most deceit. 
But bring th^ what they wUl, uid what they 
Can, 

'Wbat need we fear? • [there. 

The ground ’a the lowest, and we ate h^ way 
Go tdl their gmeial we attend him here. 

To ,kaew^far what he comes, and whence he 


And whi;t IgB craves. 

Lord, I go, mj lord, lExit. 

Cit, We&»nettpesoe,ifheonpeaceponsist; 
tf wars* yn are^'anahle to resbt 

, Emftr Pbsiclss, wtfk Attendants^ , 

^ ‘ < , <t ' ' 

Ahr. ;Lokd govemdryfor so we hear you abe,' 
lAk ntf nor ships and number oftnr inds.<' 
Be, like a beacm fVd, to amaxe eyes. 


And seen the desolation of yoar streets t • > 
Not oome we to add sorrow to ymir tears, 

But to relieve them of their Heavy load; 

And these our ships, you lumpily may think 
Are tike the Trojan horse vw-«tuff’d within 
With bloody veins, expecting overthrow,' ■ 
Are stor’d with com to make your needy bread, 
AndMve them life whom hunger sta^d halt 
dead. 

.AO, The goda of Greece protect yon I 
And we ’ll pray tax you. 

Fer, Rise, 1 pray you, rise 1 

We do not look for reverence, but for love. 
And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men 
• CU. The whidi when any shall not gratia 
Or^y you with unthankfulness in tho^ht,' 

Be It our wives, our children, or ourselves. 

The curse of heaven and men ^coeed riidr 
evils 1 [seen,— 

Till when,—the whiqn 1 hope dull ne’er' be 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 
Fft, Which welcome we ’ll accept; feast hem 
a while. 

Until our stars that frown lend us a smile. 

[£xsu*tt, 

ACT 11. 

£nter Gcxwbr. 

Here have seen a mighty king 
His chjild, 1 wis, to incest brii% ; 

A better prince, and benign loiid. 

That will prove awful both in deed and wend. 
Be quiet, then, as m|n should he, 

Till he hath p^’d necessity. 

I ’ll riiow you those in troubles reign. 

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 

The mod in conversation,— 

To whom I give my benSon,— 

Is still at Tluixsus, where each man 
Thinks all is writhe spoken can; 

And, to remember what he does, 

Gild lus statue to make him glorious: 

But ridings to the contrary. 

Are brought your eyes; what need speak If 

* 

Ihttidi iJkav. 

EnOer, at cm sid^ PunictBS, talkmg'wiA 
CiJiQj;; tham.jtwaa wtk Entcri 

cd tk§ a Gentleman aoUO « UHtr fe 
Pbuicubs, se^ sham it to Clbon, msm 
.fdoa^tke MameMiei « ttmtrd.Ofid At(gkts 
hm. Excfiit wiOAS ew CtnoN mucft 
illMr Trains, , 

* Good Helicane hath stay’d at home, 
Mottoeattaan^EkeA’dtouft. ^ 


PBRICLES,^ PRINCE OF TYRE 


t^crr fr. 


' ^004 


From others' labours | for though he strive 
To killen bad» keep good olive 3 
And, his prioce* desire, ' 

Sends word of all that hi^ in Tyre: 

How Thaliard dime full bent wiUt sin 
■ And hid intent to murder him; 

And tha^- in Tharsus was not best 
Longer for him to make his rest. *' 

He, Knowing so, rat forth to seas. 

Where when men oeen, there's seldom ease; 
For now the wind bcmns to blow; 

Thunder above and (foeps below 
Make such unquiet that the ship 
Should house him safe is wrecked and split; 
And he, good prince, having all lost, < 
Bp waves from coast to coast is toss’d; ' 
All perishen of man, of pelf, 

Ne aught gscapen but himself 
Till fortune, tir’d with dcung bad. 

Threw him adiore, to give mm glad t 
And here he comes. What shall be next, 
Pardon old Gower,—this longs the text. 


Scene I.—Fentapolis. opm Place by 

the Seaside. 

Enter Pericles, wet. 

Per, Yet cease your ire, you angry stars of 
» heaven I ^ [man 

Wind, tain, and thunder, remember, earthly 
Is bat a substance that must yield to you; 

And I, as fitamy nature, do obey yon i 
Alas, the sea hath cast me on the rocks. 
Wash’d me from*shorei» to shore, and left me 
breath 

Nothing to think on but ensuing death: 

Let it s^ce the greatness of your powers 
To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes; 
And having thrown^im from 3 rour watery grave. 
Here to have death in peace is all he’U crave. 

Enter three Fishermen. , , 

1 Fisk. What, ho, Hlch t 
Z Fish, Ho, come and bring away the nets I 
1 Fish, What, Patchbreech, I say I 
3 Fish, What say you, master ? 
t Fish, Look how i&ou stirrest now 1 come 
minty, or I'll fotch thee with a wanion. *■' 

3 Fish, j^th, master, l am* thinkii^ the 
pom men oiat amre cast zHvf before lu even 
vsm, t 

xPish, Alas, poor souls, ft grieved my htert 
to beat Erbat pitiful tries ^heyinade to ha to 
hdp them, when, well’«<day, we could aoasce 
help ouzselvea. * 

3 Fish, Nay, nu^er, said qqt, J as much 


whan I saw the porpua how he bouhced' and 
tumbled i they say they’re half fish hdf fleSh: 
' a plague on them, tl^ neVr come but*! look 
to be washed. Mbsta, I marvel how (he^shes 
live in the sea. 

1 Fish, 'Vfhy, as men do a«landi—tiie great 
ones eat up the little ones t 1 can compare our 
rich misers to nothiiv so fitly as to a whde; 
*a i:^ys and tumbles, driving the poor firy before 
him, and at last devours them all at a mouth* 
fills such whales have I heard on the land, 
who never leavo gaping till thqr’ve swallow’d 
the whole parish, raunfo, steeple, bells, and 
alL 

Per, [Aside.^ A pret^ moral. 

3 Fish. But, master, u 1 had been the sex* 
ton, I would Imve been that day in the belfry. 
z^Ftsk. Why, man? * 

3 Fish, Because he should have swallowed 
me too s and when 1 hid been in his belly I 
w'ouM have kept such a jangling of the bells 
that he should never have left till he cast bells, 
steeple, cltarch, and parish up c^in. But if 
the good King Simonides were of my mind,— 
Per, [Aside.] Simonides 1 
3 FhJL He would put« the land of-these 
drones that rob the bee of her honey. 

Per. [Aside.] How from the finny subject of 
tbe sea 

These fibers fell the infirmities of men; 

And £rom their watery empire recollect . 

All that may men approve or men detect I— 
JFeace be at your labour, honest fishermen. 

2 Fuh. Honest I good follow, what’s that? 
if it be not a day fits you, scrotdi it out of the 
calendar, and nobody will look after it. t 

Pier, Nay, see the sea hath cast upon your 
coast,— 

2 Fish. What a drunken knave was the sea 
to cast thee in our way. ' [wind 

Per, A man, whom both the wateiE and the 
In that vast tennis-court hath made Ihe ball 
For diem to play upon, entreats yea'pity Mm; 
He asks of you that neUer toed to beg/- 

1 FisA No* friend, -cannot you beg? bete^. 
them m onr eountry m Greece gets more with 
begging than we can do with wlwksig. 

2 FuA Const thoucBtch any fishes, 

Pln^ 1 never piactbed it ‘ 

zFtsA Nay^ then -tbou wQt starve, ssfof 

for berets notnlng to be got now-a-days anlefo 
thou canst fish for’t . ■. ^ 

Per, What I have heed rbavefoigottbknaw; 
But what 1 anr wantteadMs-metotiuhk en't 
A man thn»iM up.wsll^..(mld 9 i!iay wefas ate 
. chilk ^ 

Andih^Qi^aaoreUfo than n^euffiiQe^''^ ''' 





PERICLES, pRores or imte. 


Avc.tof toBfiufr'tlmt halt to«Bjc your help; 
Wh^ifyou slwl refuse, whenlum dead. 
For tllat 1 am a nun, MV see loe fawtied. 

.t'Jiiisk^ I>iequoth«a? *xfow gods forbid I I 
haw a gown here | oOnic, pitf it <m ; keep thee 
sraim. Now, afm me, a handsome fwow 1 
Come, tlioa shdt go hmne, and we*H haw 
flesh for holidajrs, fidi for fiuting«days, and 
moieo’er paddings and flapjacks; and thou 
shalt be welcome. ^ 

, jPfr, I thank you, 

2 JVsk. Hark you, my ficiend, you smd you 
.could not 

Per. 1 did bat crave. 

2 PisA, But crave t Then I*tt turn craver 
too, and^ 1 shall scape whipping. 

I^r, Why, are all your oeggais wRipped, 
•then ? , 

2 FisA, O, hot all, my friend, not all | for if 
all your beg^rs vieri whipped, I would wish 
no ratter omra than to be be^le. But, master, 
I ’ll go draw up the net. 

lExeunt veith Third Visherman. 

Ptr. \Asi(U.\ How well this honest mirth 
becomes their labour! 

I Fish, Hark }^u, sir, do yoa«knovS where 
ye are? 

Pef. Mot well, 

X Fish, Why, I ’ll tell you: this is called 
Pentapolis, and our kii^ the g&d Siponides. 

Per, The good King Simonides, do you call 
him ? 

X Fish, Ay, sir; and he deserves so to 
called for his peaceable reign and good'govem- 
ment 

Per, He is a happy king, since he gains from 
bis sul^ects the name of good by ms govern* 
ment. How frir is his court distant from this 
dmte? 

I Fish, Marry, sir, half a day’s ionmey: and 
I ’ll tell you, he hath a fair daughter, aqd to* 
morrow is her Idithday; and there are princes 
and knights come from all parts of the world 
to joust and tourney for her love. 

Per, Were but my foxtunes equal my desires 
I could wish to make one there. 

1 Fish. Of sir, things must be as they mav; 
and -what A man exmioit, get he may lawfully 
deal &»H-4is wifti’a souL 

Fe^ittier Second and Utird Fishermen,' <ihim* 

He^ master, hdp I here’s a' frrii 
hanigscimthe net Uka a poor-maa’s i^t^ tim 
inir li^twiU hardly omie odt. Ha J Bdtaoif’t, 
come at Iast,*aad *Us tumed to a'tasty 
«pmadr,- ,M . n - 

• 


Per, An annoui, frioidst \ pray you, let me 
see it.—• 

Than^ fortune, yet, after all my croams 

Thoo'fl^v’st me somewhat ^ repair myveti*; 

And thot^h it waa mine own, part of my Ikri- 

Which my^ead fother did bajaadii to me, 
Wifh this strict charge, even as he left his 
Ufe, 

Ket^ itf my Pericles; it hath been a shield 
*7\nxi me and death; —amd pointed to diis < 
brace s— 

Far that it sadd me^ keep it; in like 

The which gods, protect thee fnml—eeeay defend 

• thee, 

It^ept where I kept, I so dearly lov’d it* 

Till uie rough seas, that spare not any man. 
Took it in^rage, though cahn’4 have given 
again; ^ , 

I thank thee for’tmy shipwreck now’s no 
ill; 

Since I have here my fother’s gift in’s will. * 

I Fish. What mean you, sir? 

Per, To beg of you, kind friends, this coat 
of worth. 

For it was sometime .target to a king; 

I know it 1^ this mark. He lov’d me dearly, 
And for bis sake I wish the having of it; 

And that you’d guide me to your sovereign’s 
0 court, 

Where with it I may appear a gentleman; 

And if that ever my low frurtunes better, , 

I ’ll pay your bounties; till then ititt your debtor. 

I Fish. Why, wilt thou tourney ior the lady? 
Pm, I’ll show the viefue Ihkvc home in arms. 

1 Fish. Why, do you take it, and the gods 
give thee good on’t !■ 

2 Fish. Ay, hut hark you, my friend; ’twas 
we that made up' this gytlhent through the 
Foueh seams of the waters; there are certain 
conoolements, certain vails.' I hope, sir, if yon 
thrive, yon’ll ronrftiber from whence yra had 
its* 

Per, ‘Believe’t, 1 wilL 
By your furtherance 1 am doth’d in steel; 

And ^te of all the rupture of the sea 
This jewel holds his building on my arm: 

Unto thy valne 1 will monnt myself 
U^on a coarser, whose delightral steps 
Sufll make the gaser jc^ to see him tread.^- 
Only, my friends,*! yet am unprovMed • 
Ofapai^ofliasea. 

2 Ffyh. We’ll sure provide t thou shaft have 
. my best gpwa to nod^ Iftie a pdr; and 
bring thee to the ddert itHrselt' 

‘ Per. Then honour he but a goal to;iiw will.; 
lhisdRyI’U'fise,'t>relseaddflllOlii. ^JBSHmnt, 
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SCBNX U.-^Pentapous. a pubUe Wb^ or 
Uadiftg io tho Usis. A PaoUioH 
fy ike tide of it jvr the receptUm efthe ICiog* 
tPrincesbi Lords, 

Enter &IHONIDES, TlIAlSA, Lords, and 
Attendants. 

Sim, Are the knights ready to begin the 
trinniph? 

t Lord. They are, my liege; 

And stay your coming to present themselves. 
Sim. Return them, we are r'ndy; and our 
daughter, , ' 

In htfnour of whose birth these triumphs are, 
Sits here, like bmu^s child, whom nature gat 
For men to see, and seeing wondei* at. 

• \Extt a Lord. 

Thai, It pleaseth you,r my rqrnl father, to 
express 

My commendations great, whose merit’s less. 

Sim. It’s fit it should be so; for princes are 
A model which heaven makes like to Itself: 

As jewels lose their gloiy if n^lected, 

So princes their renown if not respected. 

’Tis now your labour, daughter, to explain 
The honour of each knight in his device. 

Thai. Whidi, to preserve mine honour, 

* 1 ’ll perform. % 

EtOer a Knight; he pMses over^ and his Squire 
presenH his shield to the Fnneess. 

Sim. Who is thwiirst tkot doth prefer htiDBelf? 
Thai. A knight of Sparta, my renownedfiither; 
And the device he bears upon his shield 
Is a black iEthiop reaching at the sun j 
The word. Lux tua vita mthi. 

Sim. He loves ycki well that holds his life of 
you. IThe Second Knight passes. 
Who Is the second that pretfents himself? 

Thai. A prince of Ma^on, my royal fiitlur/; 
And the device he beats upon his shidd 
Is an arm'd kni^^t that’s conquer'd Iqr a lady; 
The motto thus, in Spanish, /Vw pot dnbmra 
gueporfitermu 

[The Third Knight/arjar. 
Sim. And whst's the third? * 

ThaL * The third Antioch; 

An^his deviMa wreath of cBivaliy; 

The word. MepampfspromxU qAae, • 

\T%e FourthKi)igbt/i«s«r. 
Alls. What is theiburth? « 

That, A burning torch, that *s turned upride 
^wn; 

The woidt Qtted me oEt, me esOAiigsAt. 


Sim. Whidi riiows that beauty hadi his 
power and will, 

Whidi can as well hiAame as it can kilL^ 

\7he Fifth Knight/«n«r. 
Thai. The fifth, an hand environed with 
cloqds, [tried; 

Holding out gold that's hr the touchstone 
The motto thus, Sie specianda fides, 

[ The ^th Knight (Pericles) passes. 

\ Sim. And what's the sucth and liik, the 

* which the knight himself 
With such a graorfiil courtesy deliver'd ? 

Thai. He seems to be a stranger; but his, 
present is 

A wither'd branch, that's <»ly green at top; 
The motto. In hoe spe stim. 

SiaA Api^tymoral; 

Froiy the dejected state wherein he is^ 

lie hopes Iw you his fortunes y^t may flourish. 

I Lard, He had need'mean better than his 
outvrard show 

Can bi^ way speak in his just commend; 

For, by hid rusty outside, ne appears [lance. 
To have practised more the whipstock than the 
a Lord, He well may be a stranger, for he 
i> coires * 

To an honour’d triumph strangely furnished. 

3 Lord. And on set purpose let his armour 
rust 

Until thu day,*to scour it in the dust 
Sim. upimon's butn fiml, that makes us scan 
The outward habit Iw the inward man. 

^ut stay, the knights are coming: we will 

* withdraw 

Into the gallery. [Exeunt. 

[Great shottis withm^alteryittg "The 
mean knight I’’ 

Scene III.— Pbntatolis, A IFallof State: 
A Eanqnet prepared. 

Enter Simonides, Tkaisa, Lotus, Knights, 
attd Attendants. 

Sim. Kn^hts, 

To say you are welcome were superfluous. 

To pkee upon the volume of your deeds. 

As m a title>page, your werth irsarms 
Were more than you eiqiect, or mora than'sit, 
Since every worth m slmw commends itselfi 
Prepare for mirth, for piirth becomes a feast: 
You are princes and my guests. 

Thai, But you my kni^t and gqest; 

To u^om this wreath of vittory 1 give, • 

Aad etown yon king of this day's mppipeas. 
JPer, *T1s esore by fortaoe, lady, by 
merit * [ponm; 

Sim, Call it by what you will, the diqr hi 
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hete I Kop^ i» nooo diat tnvipt k. 

In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed, 

To idUce some good, bt^ others to eaoeed, 
Aod yott’re her labour’d schobur.—C^e, 
queen o’ the feast«'-~ [place: 

For, daughter, so 70a are,—^h|re take your 
Marshal the r^t, as they deserve their grace. 
JCnigkts. We are honour’d much by good 
Simonides. [we love; 

Sim* Your presence glads our darat honour 
F(v who hates honour nates the gods wove. 
MiutkaL Sir, yonder is yeur place. 

. /hr. Some otner is more fit. 

I JSTmgkt, G>ntend not, sir; for we are 
gentlemen 

That neitMr in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Envy the great, nor do the low demise.* 

Jnr. Vou are right courteous knights. . 

Sim, * Sit, su*, sit. 

Per, By Jove, 1 *wonder, that is king ol 
thoughts, 

These cates resist me, she but thought upon. 

7'iai. By Juno, that is queen 
Of marriage, all viands that 1 eat 
Do seem unsavou^, wishing him my meat. 
Sure he’s a gallant gentleman, s * 

Sim. lie % but a country gentleman; 

Has done no more than other knights have done; 
Has Ivoken a staff or so; so le^ it pass. 

PAai, To me he seems like diamoitj^ to glass. 
Per. Yon king’s to me like to my father’s 

E 'eture, 

) me in that glory once he was; , 

Had princes sit, like stars, about his throne. 
And he the sun, for them to reverence; 

None that beheld him but, like lesser Ughts, 
Did vail their crowns to his supremacy: 

Where now his son’s hke a glowworm in the 
night, 

The which hath fire in darkness, none in light: 
Whereby I see that Time’s the king of men. 
For he’s their parent, and be is their grave, 
And gives them what he will, not what they 
crave. 

Sim. What, are you merry, knights ? 

X Kmgkl, Wlio can be other in this royal 
presdbee? 

Sim, Hiire, with a cup that *s stor’d unto the 
brim,-«> 

As you do love, fill to your mistress’ lips,— 

We drink this health to you. 

Xm^Us, We thank your grace. 

Sim, Yet pause awMlet 
You ltn^ht,methiidcs, doth ait too melancholy, 
Aa i^he wtertaionieiit in our court 
Had dot a ohow idight oeuntMviul his woilli. 
Mote itttot you, Thaiaal 


Thai. What is it 

To me, my fother ? 

Sim, Of attecH, my daughters 

Princes, in this, should liv^ like gods above, 
Who freely give to every one that comes 
To honour them: * 

And princes not doing so are like to gnats, 
Wltiim make a sound, mt kill’d are wonder’d at. 
Therefore to make his entnuice more sweet. 
Here, say we drink this standing-bowl of wine 
to him. 

Thai. Alas, my father, it'befits not me 
Unto a stranger kn^ht to be so hold: 

He may my proffer take for an ofience, 

€ince men taue women’s gifts for impudoioe. 

*Sim. How! • 

Do &s I bid you, or you ’ll move me else. 

Thai, [jfsuie.'i Now, the go^ he coold 
not please ige better. 

Sim. And furthermore tell him, we desire to 
know of him 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage. • 
Thai, The king my fiuher, sir, has drunk 
to you. 

Pen I thank him. 

That. Wishing it so much blood unto your 
life. [him freely. 

Pen I thank both him and you, and pledge 
Thai. And further be desires to know of you 
Of v^hence you are, your name and pkienti^ew 
Per. A gentleman of Tyre,—my name, 
Pencles; 

My education been in arts and (ftins;'«— 

Who, looking for adventures iu'the world. 

Was by the rough seas reft df ships and men, 
And after shipwreck driven upon this shore. 
Thai. He thanks your grace; names himsell 
Perides, 

A gentleman of '^e, , 

Who only bp misfortune of the seas, 

Beieit of ships and men, cast on this Aiore. 

S-m. Now, by tfie gods, I pity his mi^ortune, 
ABri wiU awake him from hu melancholp.— 
Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles. 
And waste the time wliich looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours, as you are address'd, 
Will very well become a soldier’s dance. 

1 will not have excuse, with Sfwng this 
Ldud music is too har^ for laoi^^hea^, 

Siifoe they love xnen in arms as wtllss beJs. 

[ The Knights dk/um 
So, thissfas well ask’d, ’twas so well poform’d.—• 
Come, SIC} 

Here u a lady that wants breathing toot 
And 1 have often heard you kn^hts of Tyre 
Are ezocUent in making ladies trip; 

And Umt their measures are asexcelleat-^ 
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Per, In those that practise them they are, 
my lord. , [denied 

Sim. O, that’s as much as you would be 
Of your &ir counysy. \The Knights and 
Ladies danu.'\ —Unclasp, obclasp: 
Thinks, gentlemen, to all; all have done welt. 
But you tbevhesL [ To Pericles. ]—Pages 

lights, to conduct [Yoars,*sir, 

These knights unto their several lodgings!— 
We have given order to be next our own. 

Per. 1 am at your grace’s ploisure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too late to talk of love. 
And that’s the mark I know you level at: 
Therefore each one betake him t*! his rest; 
To*moriow all for speeding do their best. ' 

• \ExeHht. 


Scene IV.—^Tyre. A J^oom in t/ie Governor’s 
/fousek. 

, Enier Helican us and Escanes. 

Elt/. No, Escanes, no; know this of me,— 
Antiochus from incest liv’d not free: 

For which, the most high gods not minding 
longer [store, 

To withhold the vengeance that they hind in 
Due to this heinous capital offence. 

Even in the height ana pride of all his glory. 
When hd was seated in a chariot Khim, 

Of an inestimable value, and his daughter with 
A fire firom heaven came, and shtiveu’d up 
Their bodies, dven to loathing; for they so stunk 
That all those eyes ador’d them ere their fall 
Scons now their htnd shlAild give them buiiaL 

Esea. *Twas very strange. 

JSItL And yet but justice; for though 

This king were great, bis greatness was no guard 
To bar heaven’s sha^, but sin had his rea^rd. 

Eko. *Tis very true. 

Enter three Lords. 

1 Lord. See, not a man in private conferedbe 
Or council has respect with mm but he. 

% Lord. It shall no longer grieve without 
reproof. [second it. 

3 Lord. And curs’d be he that will not 

I Lord. Follow me, then.—Lord Helicane, 
a wovi. [my loros. 

HeL Withrme? and welc|pmes happy dky, 

1 djord. ]6iow that our griefii are to 
the top, * 

And now al lei^^ they overflow their bonks. 

ffA Your ^lefiil for whatt wrong not 
your prince you love. [Heltcsne; 

X Le/ra. Wrong not yourself, then, noble 
But if die prince do live, let us salute bhn. 


Or know what ground’s made happy his 
breath. 

If in the worid he live, we *11 seek him O&t; 

If in his grave he rest, we’ll find him theiet 
And be resolv’d he lives to govern us, 

Or drad, giv<H cause to mourn his funeral. 

And lehves us to our free election. 

2 Lard. Whose death’s indeed the strongest 
in our censure: 

And knpwing this kingdom, if without a head. 
Like goMly buildings left without a roof. 

Will soon to ruins foil,—^your noble self, 

That best know*st how to rule and how to reign,. 
We thus submit unto,—our sovereign. 

All . IJve, noble Helicane I [frages: 

Hel . For honour’s cause, forbear your suf* 
If that’yon love Prince Pericles, forbear. 

Takerl your wish, I leap into the seas. 

Where's hourly trouble for a minute’s ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
To fo bear the absence of your king; 

If in which,time expir’d, he not return, 

1 shall with aged patience bear jyour yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Go search like nobles, like i^oUe sulneets. 

And iif’ youf search spend your adventuxous 
worth; 

Whom if you find, and win unto return. 

You shall like diamonds sit about his crown. 

1 Lerd^ To wisdom he’s a fool that wilt not 

yield; 

And since Lord Helicane enjoineth us, 

Wc with our travels will endeavour it. 

Hel . Then you love us, we you, and we ’ll 
clasp hands t 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever sUmds, 

\ Exeimt . 

Scene V. —Plntapolis. A Room in the 
Palace . 

Enter SiMONlosb, a letter / the 

Ivnigbts nufi him . 

x Knight. Good-monrow to the good Simon¬ 
ides. [you know, 

Sim, Knights, from my daughter this 1 let 
That for this twelvemonth she’IPtaot undertake 
A married life. « 

Her reason to herself is only known, 

Which yet from her fay no means can I get. 

2 Knight, May we not get occea to her, my 

lord? [tWher 

.Sinmi. Faith,byiio meaiui I die hath eo strictly 
To her chamber that it is iiapoaitble. Divciy; 
One tsrelve moons mom sm% wesr Dfonifo 
This by the eye of PyAtfala l&tk die vosrid; 

And on her honour srill atft blAk 
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3 Knight, Loth to bid fiuewell, ve take our 
leaves. Khights. 

Sim, So. , [letter: 

Theyate dcspatdi’d; novr to mydaughter’s 

She tells me here ibe ’ll wed the stnuiger Imight. 
Or never more to view nor day n<4 l%ht 
’Tis well, mistfess; your cbrnce agreed with 
mine; 

I like that well: nay, how absolute she’s in’t. 
Not minding whether I dislike or no I , 

Well, I do commend her choice; 

And will no longer have it be delay’d.— 

Soft 1 here he comes: I must dissemble it 


JSn/er rBRlci.BS. 


All fortune to tbe good Simonides I 
Sim. you as much, sir! I am behblden 
to you, • 

For your sweet music ^is last night t I do 
Protest my ears were never better fed 
With such delightful pleasing harmony. 

/*er. It is your grace’s pleasure to ^mmend; 
Not my desert 

,Sim. Sir, you are music’s master. 

/Vr. The worst qf all her scholars, my good 
lord. ♦ * 


Sim. Let me ask you one thing: 

What do you think of my daughter, sir? 

/kn A mobt virtuous princes% 

Sim, And she is fair too. is she not^ 

/\tn As a fair day in summer,—^wondrous 
ftiir. (you; 

Sim. Sir, my daughter thinks very well o^ 
Ay, so well that you must be her master, [it 
And she will be your scholar: therefore look to 
Ar. I am unworthy for her schoolmaster. 
•SiuM. She thinks not so; peruse this writing 
else. ' 

Per, [AsiA.! Wliat’shere? 

A letter, that she loves the knight of Tyre I 
*Tis the king’s subtil^ to have my life.— 

O, sedc not to entmp me, gracious lord, 

A stranger and distressed gentleman. 

That never aim’d so high to love your daughter. 
But bent all offices to honour her. [thou art 
.S'dm. Thou ^t bewitch’d my daughter, and 
A villain. 

Ptr, By the gods, 1 have not: 

Never did thought cf mine levy offence; 

Nor never did my actions yet commence 
A deed might gam her love <x your displeasure* 
SUn, Traitor, thou liest 

Traitor I 


Ay, traitor. 

/VnPBhren is hit throat,^Hk^unless it ba^the 
king,— 

Th|t calls me traitor, I retom (he fie. 
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Sim, lAtide,] Now, by the *g<)ds, 1 do ap 
pbuid his cooiaga. 

Per, Myactionsaieasnbblk as my thoughts. 
That never relish’d of a base descent 
I came unto your court tor nooour’s causes 
And not to'he a rebel to her state; * 

And he that otherwise accounts of me, 
Thiskword shall prove be’s honour’s enemy. 
SifM. No? 

Here comes my daughter, she can witness it 
Enter Thaisa. 

Per, Then, as you ate as virtu(»is as &ir, 
Resolve your angiy tother if my tongue 
Did e’er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
To hny qrllable that made love to you. * 
TTiai. Why, sir, say if you bad, [glad ? 
Who takes tiffence at tmt would make me 
Sim. Yea, mistress, ^you*so peremptory?— 
[Asuie.1 1 am glad oa^t with dl my heart.— 

1 'll tame you; I '11 bring you in subjection. 
Will you, not having my consent, • 

Bestow your love and your affections 
Upon a stranger?— laside] who, for au|^t 1 
know, 

May be,—nor can I think the contrary,— 

As great in blood as I myself.— 

Therefore, hear you, mistress; either frame 
Your will to mine,—and yon, sir, hear you, 
Eithe^be rul’d me, or 1 will make 
Man and wife. 

Nay, come, your hands and lips must seat it 
too: • [strpy;— 

And being join’d. I’ll thus your hopes de* 
And for further grief,-«<7od give you joy I— 
What, are you both pleas’d? 

TAiA, Yes, if you love me, dr 

Per, Even as my life, or bloM that fostemit. 
Sim, What, are you both agreed? 

EetA, Yes, if’t ^ase your majesty. 

Sim, It pleaseth me so well that I wiU see 
you wed; * 

AiiS then, with what haste you can, get you U 
bed. [EjmtfU 


ACT III. 

• Enter Gower. 

*Cem, Now aleep^laked hatk^he roiit t 
No din but snores the house about, • 

Made ICndmr by the efar-fed breast 
Of this most pmpotas «Baniage toast. 

The cat, wilfa eync of bmrniiffi coal, ^ 
Now coodiestore (he mousew hole; 

* Andcrtoketaamgattheovea’amoudi, 
Aye tiie blitbar for Uiehr drouth. 
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Hraxen bath farau^ the bride to bed, 
V^ere, fay the loss of maidenhead, 

Afaafae is niouidedL>^iie atlent. 

And tune that u so briefly spent 
'With your fine mncies qoaintly oriie: 

What *8 dumb in show 1 ’il plamtAith speedk 

Dumb Show. ' 

Knier Pericles and Simonides of «tu side^ 
with Attendants; a Messenger meets them, 
AueelSf audgives Periclbs« ietter: he shows j 
it to Simonides j the Lords kneel to Peri¬ 
cles. Then enter Thaisa, mth ehsld, and \ 
Lycroeida. Simonides s Wj hit dengh- 
Ur the tetter; she ra’eices: she and PsRiqLES 
thhe leave of her father^ and depart with 
Lychorida and their Attendants. Then 
exetmt Simonides, 

Sj many a dem and ^nful perch 
(H Pericles the carefiil search. 

By the four opposing coigiu 
'Which the world together joins. 

Is made with dl due dil^tice 
That horse and sad and high expense 
Can stead the quest. At last fiom Tyre,— 
Fame answering the most strange inquire,— 
To the court of lUng Simonides 
Are letters brought, the tenor these:— 
Antiochaa and his dau^ter *s dead ; ^ 

The men of Tyms on die head 

Of Helicanus would set on 

The crown of Tyre, but he will none: 

Tbe mutiny be there hastes t* oppress; 

&qrs to *em, ifiKing J?encles 
Come not home in twme six moons, 
lle^ obedient to their dooms, 

\WU take the crown. The sum of this. 
Brought hither to Pentapolis^ 

Y*«nshed the r^ons round, 

And every one with clam can sound, 

Our heir^aMarent is a mngl 

Who dreanrelf who thought of such a thihgt 

BrieO he must hence depart to Tyre: 

His queen with child makes her desire,->- 
'Which who shall cross ?—along to go 
Omit we all their dole and woe t— 

Lychorida, her nurse, she takes. 

And so to sea. Their vessel shakes * 

On Neotnilwa billow i half the flood * 

Hath toi&’ keel cut i ajt%rtune*s mood 
Varies again ; the grimly north » 

Dufgtogas an^ a tempest forth 
That* aynriade for lile Chatdevea^ 

Strap and down the nooriiiip drnreat 
Thnmdyihrieks, ana, sreU-aHscai^ * 


And what ensues in this fell storm 
Shall fat itself itself perform. 

1 mil relate, actiqp may ** 

Cemvenient^ the rest oowey; 

Which might not what by me is told. 

In your i('iagination hold 

Tfau stage tbe ship, upon whose deck 

The sea-toss’d Pericles appears to speak. 

lExit. 

ScBNU 1.— Etitn^ Pericles, m a ship at sea. 

Per. Thou god of this great vut, rebuke 
these surges, [that has^ 

Whidi ivash both neaven and hell; and thou 
Upon the winds command, bind them in brass. 
Having call’d them from the deep 1 • O, still 
Thydeafening, dreadfiil thunders; gently quench 
Thy nimble, sulphurous flasfaml*LO, how, 
Ly^orida, * fously; 

How does my queen /-'^Thou storme&t vmiom* 
Wilt thou sfut all thyself?—>The seaman’s 
whistle 

Is as a wflisper in the ears of death, 
UnheanL—Lychoridal—Lucioa, O 
Hivinest patroness, and mijlwife gendc 
To thbse thit cry by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat; make swifi the pangs 
Of my qoeeo's travail 1 

Enter Dtchorida, with an Infant. 

* Now, Lychorida !• 

Lye, Here is a thing too young for such a 
place, 

Who, if it had conceit, would die, as 1 
Am hke to do: take in your arms this piece 
Of your dead queen. <• 

Per. Ilow, how, Lydiorida 1 

Lye. Patience, good sir; do not assist the 
storm. 

Ilrve’s all that is left living of your queen,— 

A httle dai^hter: for the sake of J., 
lie manly, and take comfort. 

Per. • O you gods 1 

Why do you make us love your gooSty rafts, 
Ana snatch them strajgjhl: away? Vlte hem 
bdow 

Recall not what we give, and therein may 
'Vie in honour with you. « 

Lye. Fadenoe, good sir. 

Even fiar this duuge. 

Per. NoW{ mild may be thy life! 

For a more Uusterona birth had never fam: 
^iet and gentle thy conditions 1 for * 

Thou art the nideli^ welcom'd to this worid 
That ever was uduade cfaildl, HMcm what 
foUowar • 

Thou hast Es chidiqg A pmivify 
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Take fiom uxy heart all tliaokftt]pent The 
goda 

Make dp the rert upoa ynt! 

CXf. Your shafts of fertunef though the 7 luirt 
you mortally* 

Yet glance full wandering^ on uaf 
Zwn. O your aweet queen I 

That the strict fates had |deaaM you had lirought 
her hither* 

To have blesa’d mine eyes I , 

Ar, We cannot but obey 

The powers above us. Could.1 rage and roar 
*Aa doth the sea she lies in* yet the end 
Must be as ’tis. My gentle babe Marins*— 
whom* 

For she was bom at sea* I have nam’d so*— 
here • 

1 charge ^oitr charity withal, leaving her ^ 

The iiuant of ybur care; beseeching you 
To give her princely* training* that she may 
be 

Manner’d as de is born. 

C/a Fear not, my lord’ but think 

Your gmce* that fed my country with your 
com*— ^ 

For which the people’s prayers still fidh upon 
you,— I 

Must in your child be thought on. If n^ection 
Should tnerein make me vile, the common body* 
By you reliev’d* would force me^o m^duty t 
But if.to that my nature need a spur* 

The gods revenge it upon me and mine 
To tms end of generation! ^ 

/kr. I believe you; 

Your honour and your goodneiis tea!^ me to’t 
Wisbout your vowa Till she be married, 
madam, 

^ bii^bt Diana* whom we honour* all^ 
tlnsdssar’d shall this hair of mine remain, 
Though I show ill in’t. So I take my leave. 
Good madam, make me blessed in your care 
In biinging up my child. 

X^rinu. - 1 have one myself* 

Who shall not be mme dear to my respect 
Hum yours, nmloid* 

An Madam* my thanks »id pmyers. 
CJk. We*U bring your grace e’en to the edge 
o*ithe shore* 

Then give you up to the vast Neptune and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. 

An I sidll embrace 

Yonar offiXi Came, dearest madam.—O, no 
r tears* 

lycfaoilda* no tears: 

Lookdf* little mistress* on whose graes 
Yon may depend Ukreafter.'^-Co^* my lord. 


Mm3 


ScBNB IV.—Epubsus. Room, in Csiir- 

UOM’sXfiMUA 

Et ^ Ceximon ori/Thaisa. 

Cor. Madam* this letter* and some e^taki 
jewels* • 

Lay Vith you in your coffer: which are now 
At your command. Know you the character? 
7'hai. It is my lord’s. 

That X was shipp’d at sea 1 well remember* 
Even on my eaning time; but whether there 
Deliver’d, by the holy gods, 

I cannot rightly say. But since King Pericles* 
My wedded lord* 1 ne’er shall see again* 

A sestal livery will 1 take me to, « 

And never more have joy. 

Cor, Modtc!, if this you purpose ^s you apeak* 
I.>iai»’s temple is not distant^. 

Where you may abide, till your date expire. 
Moreover* if you please* a niece of mine 
Shall there attend you. 

Thai. My recompense is thank*, that’s all; 
Yeb my go(xI-will is great* though die gift 
small. IfixeuHt. 


ACT IV. 

Enter Gowbr. 

4 * 

Gom. Itn:^^ne Pericles arriv’d at Tyre, 
Welcom’d and settled to his own desite. 

His woeful queen we leave at Ephesus* 

Unto Diana there a votaress. ' 

Now to Marina bentt your tnind. 

Whom our fast growing scene must find 
At Tharsus* and by Cleon train’d 
In muric* letters; who hath ^n’d 
Of education all the grace* 

Which makes her both tne heart and place 
Of general wonder. But* alack, 

That monster enVy* oft the wrack 
Of corfied praise, Marina’s life 
Seeks to twe off by treason’s knife. 

And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One daughter* and a wenrh foil grown, 

Even ripe for marriage-rite; dm maid 
Hight X^iloten: andit is said 
For Certain in our story* she ^ 

Would ever with Marina bet 

Be *t when she fteav*d the almdea silk , 

With ftiigen long, small* whttoos m!Uk; 

Or when she woukl witkahorp needle wound 
The camluif, whidi she madermoie sound 
ilfo hnsting ki or when to ths luto 
Sm fBug, ana mnde the idgh^lunl mute*^ 
That sdU records with moan; or when 



1014 


PERICLES, ^»RINCE OF TYRE. 


[activ. 


She would with rich und oonstaat pea 

Vail to her mistress Dton; still 

This Philoten contends ia skill 

With absolute farina: so 

With the dove ot Paphos might the oow 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All pnhv»t which are paid as debtSf 

And not as given. This so darks 

In Philoten all graceful marks 

That Cleon’s wOe, with envy nure, 

A present murderer does prepare 
For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by this slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead: 

Ard cursed Dionyza hath 
The jvegnant instrument of wrath 
Prest for this blow. The unlxirn event 
I do commend to your content: 

Only I carry winged time 
Post on the lame feet of my ihymc> 
c Which never could I so convey 
Unless your thoughts went on my way.— 
Dionysa does appear, 

V^h Leonine, a murderer. [Exit. 

SCBNB L— Tharsus. An opm Pleue war 
tJu Hea-shore. 

Enter Dionyza and Lboninb. 

Dion* Thy oath remember; thou hast\>wom 
to do’t 

’Tis but a blojv, which never shall be known. 
Thou canst not do a thing i’ the world so soon 
To yield thee S(\,mqch jiiofiL Let not con¬ 
science, [bosom, 

Which is but cold, inflaming love in thy 
Inflame too nicely; nor let pity, which 
Even women have cast off, mrit thee, but be 
A soldier to tlw puipose. 

Leon* I will oo*t; but yet she is a goodly 
creature. . [ner.— 

Dion. The fitter, then, the gods should 1^^ 
Here she comes weeping for her only mistrou^ 
death. 

Thou art resolv’d? 

Leen. I am resdv’d. 

Enter Marzna woAJk a basket of/towers* 

Afar* No, I ^>rin sob Telliis of her weed,^ 

To strew tl^ green with flowers: the yellows, 
> ^ blues, ** 

The pw^ile violets, and marigolds " 

Shatt as a carpet buig upon wy grave [maid, 
WhRs siABiner-daya do last Ay mel poor 
Bom in a tempest, when my motlier ^ed. 

This wbkld<to me is like a lastii^ storm, ‘ 

Whining me fioiB my friends. 


Hew now, Matinai why do you keep 
idone? 

How chance my daughter Is not with you? 

Do not [have 

Gmsume your blood with sorrowing: you 
A nurse of'jme. Lord, how your avour’s 
<> chang’d 

Y^th this unprofiteble woe t Come, 

Give me your flowers ere the sea mar them. 
Walk with Leomne; the air is ouick there. 
And it pierces and sharpens ue stomach.-— 
Come, . 

Leonine, ake her 1^ the arm, walk with hen 
Afar* No, I pray you; 

1 ’ll not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion* Come, come; 

1 love'the king your fether, and youiseff, 

Wit^ more tlwn foreign heart. ^ We every day 
Expect him here: when he shaireome, and find 
Our paragon to all reporfe thus blasted. 

He .viU repent the breadth of this great voyi^; 
Blame both my lord and me that we have taken 
No care to your best courses. Go, I pray you, 
Walk, and ue cheerful once aeun; reserve 
That excellent complexion, which did steal 
The e> es of young end old. Care not for me 
I can go home alone. 

Afar* Well, I will go; 

But yet I have no desire to it. [you.— 

Dton, come, I know *tis good for 

Walk half an hour, Lmnine, at the le^t 
Remember what 1 have said. 

Leon. I warrant you, madam. 

Dton* I’ll leave you, my sweet lady, fixr 
awhile: 

Pray, walk softly, do not heat your blood:«. 
What 1 I must have a care of you. 

Afar* My thanks, sweet madam.— 

[Exti. Dionyza. 
Is this wind westerly that blows? 

Loon. .»outh-wesL 

Afar* When I was bom the wind was nordi. 
Leon, Wat*C«o? 

Mar* My fether, as nurse said, lUd never fear. 
But cried* Coed seamen/ to the sailora, galling 
His kingly hands with hauling of the ropes} 
And, clasping to the mast, eiraflr’d a sea 
That almost burst the deck. i 
Loon* When wss this? 

Mar. When 1 was bom: 

Never wss waves nor wind mote violent; 

And from the bdder^todkle waalies oflT 
A canvas-climber: Ma/ toys one, Wt ?/eutf 
And with a dropping indoMry th^ ricip 
From stem to item* the boatswsfr>whj8tlss,aiid 
The master calls, and titbUfr their coti fi w i fl i h 
Loon, Come, say your prayers. 
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Putd, Weill follow me, my masters; you 
shall hare your money presently. Wife, take 
her in; instruct her what she has to do, that 
she may not be rauf-in her entertainment. 

[Einttni Pander and Pirates. 

TBawd, Boult, take you the marks of her,— 
the colour ef her hair, complexion, height, aee, 
with warrant of her idrmni^; and cry, He toot 
will gioe most shall htaif first. Such a 

maidmhend were no cheap thing, if men were 
as they have been. Get (his done as 1 
command you. 

Boult. Ferforinance shall follow. [Exit, 

Mar. Alack, that Leonine was so slack, so 
slow 1— (.these pirates,— 

He ritould have struck, not spoke;—or that 
Not enough barbarous,—^had not o’erboard 
tmown me '* 

For to seek my mother I 

Bawd. Why lament yon, pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. [in you. 

Bawd. Come, the gods have done their part 

Mar. I aontse them not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where 
you are iike to live. 

Mar. The more my fault 
To *scape his hands where I was like to die. 

Baaid. Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar. No. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed shall you, and .taste 
gentlemen of all foshions. You shall fare 
well t yon shall have the difference of all com¬ 
plexions. ^VTlat! do you stop your ears ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Bawd. What Vtoold you have me be, an I 
be not a woman ? 

Mw. An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd, Marry, whip thee, cosling: 1 think 
I shall have somethiryg to do vntlx you. Come, 
smu are a young fooluh sapling, and must be 
bowed as I would have you. 

Mat. The gods defend me I 

Bawd. If it please the gods to defend yocf&f 
men, then men must eomftnrt you, men must 
food you, men must stir you up.—Boult's 
returned. 

JRe-mtw' Boult. 

Now, sir, ha^t thou cried her through the 
market? ^ 

B(wU. I have cried her aldkost to the number 
of her hairs; I have drawh her picture widi 
rnyvoke. 

Bawd. And I pr*ythee tell me, how dost 
thmifind the indinanon tff the pec^e, esped- 
a%>€Cthe younger sort? ' 

Ba w tt, iratb, they listened- to me as they 


would have*'hearkened to their fother's testa¬ 
ment. There was a Spaniard's mouth so 
watered that he went to bed to her very 
description. 

Bawd. We shall have him here to-morrow 
with his bestjuuff on. 

Bautt. To-night, to-ni^ht. But, mbtress, do 
you know the Flench kn^ht that cowers i* the 
hams? 

BaoMf, Who? Monsieur Veroles? 

BouU. Ay: he offered to cut a caper at the 
proclamatiim; but he made a groan at it, and 
swore he would see her to-morrow. 

Bawd. Well, well; as for him, he brought 
his disease hither: here he does but repair it. 
I know he will come in our shadow to scatter 
his erdWns in the sun. 

Berttt. Well, if we had of every natimi a 
traveller, we should Ic^ge them with this 
Sign. 

b wd. \To Mar.] Pray you, come hither 
awhile, '^ou have fortunes coming upon you. 
Mark me: 3n3u must seem to do that fearmlly 
which you commit willingly; to despise prom 
where you have most gain. To weep that you 
live as^u dh makes pity in your losers t sel¬ 
dom but that pity begets you a good opuiioB, 
and that opinion a mere profit. 

Mar. 1 understand you not. 

Boult.y^ O, taice her home, mistress, take her 
home: these blushes of hers must be quecched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd. Thou sayest true, i* faith, so they 
must; for your bnde go« to that with diame 
whidi is her way to go with warrant. 

Boult. Faith, some do, and some do not. 
But, mistress, if I have bargained for the 
joint,— 

Bawd, Thou mayst cut a morsel off the spit. 

BouU, I may so. 

Bawd. Who should deny it ? i^me, young 
one, I like the manner of your garments Wdl. 

BouU, Ay, by my fitith, th^ shall not be 
changed yet 

Bawd -Boult, spend then dmt in the town i 
report what a sojourner we hnte; you'll lose 
nothing by custom. When natfire named this 
piece m meant thee a good tumi, therefore 
say what a parson die is, and thou host tike 
huvest out of tmne own report 

BouU, 1 warrant you, mistress, thunder shall 
not so awake the of eds oe my giving tdk. 
her beauty stir up tlm lewdly,iocuned.* I'D 
bring home some to-ni^t 

Bawd Come your ways follow me. w 

Mar. If fires w hot, Imves sharp, orwaWss 
deepi ' ' 
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Leaves Tharsus, and again embarks. He 
swears 

Never to wash his fiice nor cut his hairs; 

He puts on 8ackclf>th, and to sea. He bears 
A tempest which his mortal vessel tears, 

Ahd yet he rides it out Now please yon wit 
The epitatfi is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

[/leads the insiription on Makina's 
AIoHument. 

The foifest, •iweet’st, and be«t lies bent. 

Who wither'd in her spring of year. 

She was of Tyrtts the king's daiighteri 
On whom foul death hath made 'his slaughter ; 

M trina was she ciU d ; and at her birth, 

Tlvrtls being proud, swallon'd some part o theea.th: 
Therefore the earth, fearing to be u'erflow'd. 

Hath Tiietis’ birth'Child on the heavens bestow'd: 
Wherefore she does,—and swears she il new r .tint,— 
Make raging battery upon shores of flint. 

No visard does become black villa ny 
So well as soft and tender fktteiy. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter’s d^ad. 

And bear his courses to be ordered 
Bjf I.Ady Fortune; while our scene must play 
His daughter’s woe and heavy well-a-day 
In her unholy service. Patience, then, 

And think you now are all in Klitylen. 

[Exit. 

Scene IV.—Mitylene. A Street before the 
Brothel. 

\ 

Enter^ from the Brothel^ two Gentlemen. 

1 Cent. Did you evePhear the like ? 

2 Cent, No, nor never shall do in such a 
place as this, lieing once gone. 

1 Cent. But to have divinity preached there! 
did you ever dreanuof such a thing ? 

2 Cent, No, na Come, 1 am for no more 

bawdy-houses t shall's go hear the vestals 
sing? ^ 

z Cent. I ’ll do anything now that is virtu¬ 
ous ; but 1 am out of the road of rutting for 
ever. [Exeunt, 

* Scene V.—Mitylenb. A Boom in the 
BrotkeL 

Enter i^mder, Bawd, and Boult. ^ 

J^end. Well, I had rath» than twice the 
worth of her she had ne’er come here^ 

Bawd, Fie, 4o upon her I she is able to 
freese die Friapus. and luido a whole 
generation. We must mther get her ravished 
or be rid of her. When she should do for* 
clients her fitment, and do me the kindness of 


our profession, she has me her quirks, her 
reasons, her master-reasons, her prayers, her 
knees; that she would make a puritan of the 
devil, if he should cheapen a kiss of her. 

Boult. Faith, I must ravish her, or she’ll 
disfiimish u^ of all our cavaliers, and make all 
our swearers priests. [for me 1 

Pond. Now, the pox upon her green-sideness 
Bawd. Faith there *s no way to be rid on’t 
but b]»the way to the pox. Here comes the 
Lord Lysimachus disguised. 

Boult. We shbuld have both lord and lown 
if the peevish baggage would but give way to 
customers. 

Enter Lysimachus. 

Lys. How now I How a dozen «f viigini- 
tiesf* 

Bawd. Now, the godr to-bless your honour I 
Poult. I am glad to see your honour in good 
h(. ith. 

Lys, Yen may so; ’tis the better for you that 
your resorters stand upon sound legs. How 
now, wholesome iniquity? Have you that a 
man t|nay deal withal, and defy the surgeon ? 

Bawd. We have here one, sir, if she would 
—but there never came her like in Mitylene. 

Lys. If she’d do the deed of darkness, thou 
wouUlst say. •* [well enough. 

Bawd: Your honour kMws wlut ’tis to say 
Lys. Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flesh and blood, sir, while and 
.ed, you shall see a rose; and she were a ruse 
indcra, it she had but,— 
lys. What, pr’ylhee? 

Boult. O, sir, I can be modest. 

Lys, That dignifies the renown of a bawd no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to 
be chaste. [Exit Boult. 

Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the 
stalk,—^never pluc^ ed yet, I can assure you. 

Re-enter Boult with Marina. 

Is she not a fair creature ? 

Lys. Faith, she would serve after a long 
voyage at sea. Well, there’s for ]rou:—leave 
us. ^ 

Bawd, I beseech your honour, ^ve me leaves 
a word, and I ’ll have done presently. 
lys. 1 beseech you, do. 

Bawd. First, 1 would have you note this is 
an honourable man. 

[To Mar., whom sha takA aside. 
Mar, X desire to find him so, that I may 
worthily note him. , k 

Bae^ Next, he’s the governor of thin 
country, and a man whom I am bound tor ^ 
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//br. IfhegovemthecoanUyjrSuarsboand 
to him indeed; bat bow honouxable he is in 
that I know not. * 

BamcL Pray you, without any more virginal 
fendng, will you use him kindly? , He will line 
your apron with gold. * . 

Afar. What he will do graciously 1 will 
thankfully receive. 

Zjrs. Ha’ you done? 

Bawd. My lord, she’s not paced }et: you 
must take some pains to work her to your 
manage. Come, we vrill leave hb honour and 
•her tegether.—Ho thy ways.— 

\Exeunt Bawd, Pander, and Boult. 
Lys. Now, pretty one, how long have you 
been at this trsiae? , 

Afar. What trade, sir? 

Lys. What Iicannot name but I shall oiKsnd. 
Mar. I cannot be ^offended with my trade. 
Please you to name it. fsion? 

Lys. How long have you been of this piofes* 
Mar. E'er since 1 cm remember 
Lys. Did you go to’t so young? Weie you 
» gamester at five or at seven? 

Mar. Earlier loo, sir, if now I be on«{. 

Lys. Why, the house you dwell^n proclaims 
you to be a creature of sale. 

Afar. Do you know this house to be a place 
of such resort, and will come into’t? I liear 
say you are of honouxable parts, and are the 
goveAior of this place. 

I.ys. Why, hath your principal made known 
unto you who 1 am? ' 

Mar, Who is my prindpal ? 

^s. Why, your herb-woman; she that sets 
Bc^ and mots of shame and iniquity. O, you 
have heard something of my power, and so 
stand aloof foi more serious wooing. But I 
protest to thee, pretty one, my authority shall 
not see thee, or else look friendly upon thee. 
Come, bring me to some private ploMi come, 
come. [now; 

Mar, If you were horn to honour, show it 
If put upon you, nudee the judgment good 
That thought you worthy m it. 

Lys. How’s this? how’ll thb?—Some more;— 
be sage. 

Mar. For me, 

That am a maid, thoi^h most ungentle fortune 
Hath plac’d me in this sty. 

Where, since I came, 

TTirniryB have been sold dearer than physic,— 
O that tlw good gods 

Would set me free from this unhallow’d place, 
Thot^h th^ did duuige me to the meanest bird 
Tbatflies i’ the purer wrl 
Jfyu ^ Ididootthink 


---u.... .. , ,, 1 - - - 

Thou couldst have spoke so well; ne’er dream’d 
thou couldsL • 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind. 

Thy speecji nad alter’d it. * liold, here’s gold 
for thee: 

Peis^ver in that clear way thou gont, 

Ant^ the gods strengthen thee 1 
Mar. The good gods preserve youl 

Lys. For me, be you thoughten 
That I Came with no ill intent; for to me 
The very doors and windows savour vilely. 
Fare thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 
I doubt not but thy trainii^ hath been noble.— 
IJLold, here’s more gold for thee.— 

A inirse upon him, die he like a thief, ^ 

That robs thee of thy goodness! If thou dost 
hei»T from mo 

It shall be for thy good. • * 

Rs-enter Boult as Lysimachus is putting up 
ku purse, 

Boult. I beseech your honour, one piece fur 
me [house, 

Lys, Avaunt, thou damned doorkeeper 1 Your 
But for this viigm that doth prop it. 

Would sink and overwhelm you. Away I 

\E3nt, 

Boutt. How’s this? We must take another 
course with you. If your peevish ^hastit}', 
which is not worth a breakfast in the cheapest 
country under the cope, ^all undo a whole 
hinisehold, let me be gelded lijce a spaniel. 
Come your ways. 

Mar, Whither would you have me? 

Boult. I must have your maidenhead taken 
off, or the common hangman shall execute it. 
Come your w'ays. We ’ll have no more gentle¬ 
men driven an ay. Come your wa}’5, I say. 

Re-enter Bawd. 

Bawd, How now I What’s ihe matter? 
^ohU. Worse and worse, unstress; she has 
here spoken holy words to tee Lord Lyama- 
chus. 

Bawd O abominable i 

* Boutt. She makes our profession as it were 
to stink afore the face of the gods. 

Bawd Many, hang her up for ever I 
Beutt. The nobleman would fiave dealt with 
her like a nobleihan, and die sedt him away 
as cold a| a snowball; aayiag his prayers mo. 

Bawd Boult, tabs her away; use her at thy 
{deasote: cra^ the glass of to viiginity, and 
make the rest malleable. 

BeuU, An if she were a thornier piece of 
ground than she is, she thall be ploug^i^ 

Afar, Ifrnk, hub, yott gods 1 
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Bawd, She ecnquros: away with her I Would 
flhe had never coine within my doors! Many, 
hang you I—She *s born to nndo us.—^Will you 
not go the way offwomenkind? Marry, come 
up, my dish of cluistity with rosemary and 
bays I \Exit. 

Boult. £ome, mistress; come your way^ with 
me. 


Mar. Whither wilt thou have me? [so dear. 
BouU. To take from you the jewel you hold 
Mar, Pr’ythce, tell me one thing first 
Boult. Come now, your one thing. [be? 
Mar. What const thou wish thine enemy to 
Boult. Why, 1 could wish him to be my 
mister, or, rather, my mistress. 

Mar. Neither of these are jo bad as thou art. 
Since they do better thee in their^cummand. 
Thou hold’st^ place for which the pained’st fiend 
Of hell would not in refutation change: 

Thou 'rt the damn’d doorkeeper to every 
Coistrel that comes inquiring for his tib; 

To the choleric fisting of every rogue 
Thy ear is liable; thy very fo^ is such 
As hath been belch’d on by infected lungs. 

Boult, What would you have me do? go to 
the wars, would you? where a man may serve 
seven years for the loss of a leg, and have not 
money enough in the end to buy him a wooden 
one? ^ [Empty 

Mar, Do smything but this thou 'doest. 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filth; 
Serve by indenture to the common hangman: 
Any of these Wys arc yet better than this; 

For what thou prof^ssest, a baboon, could he 
speak, '' 

Would own a name too dear.—O that the gods 
Would safely deliver me from this place!— 
Here, here’s gold for thee. ^ 

If that thy master would gain by me. 

Proclaim that 1 can sing, weave, sew, and dance. 
With other virtues which I.’ll keep from boast; 
And 1 will undertake all these to teach. , ■ 

I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many scholars. [of? 

Boult. But can you teach all this you speak 
Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home 


agam, 

And prostitute me to the basest groom 
That doth frenuent your house. , 

SouU. Well, I will see rvhat I can do for 
thefi: if I can place thee, I wilL . 

Mar. But amongst honest women? 

Boult, Faith, my aoqoaintanoe lies little 
amon^ them. But sinoe mv master and mis* 
tress imve bou^t you, there ^ no gtnng k»t by 
their consent: therefore 1 will mmee ^m ac¬ 


quainted with your purpose, and I doubt not 


nut I shall find them tractable hnough. Come, 
1 ’ll do for thee what 1 can ; come your (Ways. 

[ExottuL 

, ACT V. 

• * Enter Gower. 

Goto. Marina thus the brothel scapes, and 
chances 

Into as, honest house, our stoiy says. 

She sings hke one immortal, she dances 
As go^ess-like vo her admired lays; 

Deep clerks she dumbs; and with her needle 
composes ^ [berry. 

Nature’s own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
That even her art sisters the naturu roses; 

Her inkle, silk, twin with the rubied, cherry: 
tW pupils lacks she none of noble race, 

Who pour their bounty pn her; and her gain 
She the cursed bawd. Here we her pLice; 

I Anu to her fiither turn our thoughts again, 
Where we„left him, on the sea. We mere him 
lost; 

Whence, driven before the winds, he is arriv’d 
Here where his daughter dwells; and on this 
'* cokst 

Suppose him now at anchor. The city striv’d 
God Neptune’s annual feast to keep: fiom 
whei;ce 

Lysiraaa’ius our Tynan sliip espies, 

Ills banners sable, trimm’a with rich expenses 
And to him in his barge with fervour hies, 
tin your supplying once more put your sight 
Of neavy Pericles; think thisnis bark: 

Where what is done in action, more, if m^t, 
Sluill be discover’d; please you, sit, and h&rk. 

iExit. 

Scene L — On board Perict es* skiO, offMity- 
lent. A Paoiltou on deck w'th a curtain 
before it; Perici es witJdn tl, reelminsf on 
a couch. A bewj^e fying besido tho lyrian 
vesseL * 

EiUer two Sailors, one belonging to the Tyrian 
vessel, the other to the barge; to them IlELt- 
CAN us. *> 

lyr. Sail., Where is Lord Hehcanus? ho 
can resolve you. 

[To tho Sailor o/Milybrn. 

here be is.— 

Sir, there’s a barge put off from Mitylene, 

And in it is L]rsima«ras the genremor, * [wifi? 
Who raaves to come aboad What is yogi 
Mel, That ho have his* Call some 
eentlemen. 

&eilt Hot geallomonl my lord coUs* 
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JBnfer two or thru Gemlemen. 

1 Geni. Doth your lordship call? 

HeL Gentlemen, 

There is some of worth would come,aboiMj 1 
Greet them &irly. « 

{Tho Gentlemen «nd the two Sahors 
descend^ attdgo on hoard the barge* 

Enter* from thence, Lysimachus and Lords, 
•with the Gentlemen and the two Sailors. 

Tyr, Sail* Sir, 

This Ls the man that can, in aught you would, 
Resolve yoiu 

Lys* Hail, reverend sir I The gods preserve 
you! , 

Hel. And you, »r, to outlive the age I am. 
And die as I woold do. * 

Lys. Vou wish me well. 

Beingon^orc, hcnourii^ofNeptune’striumphs, 
Seeing this goodly vessd ride before us, 

I maefe to it, to know of whence you '\re. 

Hel First, what is your place? 

Lys. I am the governor 

Of tins place you lie 'before. , 

Hel, Sir, ^ 

Our vessel is of Tyre, in it the king; [spoken 
A man who for this three months nath not 
To any one, nor taken sustenance,* 

But to prorogue his grief. *[ture? 

J^s. t^n what ground is his distempera* 
Hel. 'Iwould be too tedious to repeat; 

But the main grief springs from the loss 
Of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Ly^ May we not see him? 

HiU You may; 

But bootless is your sight,—he will not speak 
To any. 

Lys. Yet let me obtain my wish. 

Hel, Behold him [Perici.es discovered\. 
This was a go^ly person 
Till the disaster that one mortal night 
Drove him to this. 

Xys. Sir king, all hail I the gods preserve 
you I 

Hail, row sir I , 

HeL It b in vain; he will not speak to you. 

I Lord. Stf, we Iwve a maid in Mitylenc, I 
durst wager, 

Would srin some words of him. 

Lys, Tb well bethought. 

She, (joMtioitless, with her sweet harmoiqr 
Am other choice attractions, would allure, 

And abdre a battery through hb deafen'd parts, 
Whidi dehe are midnay stopp'd i 
She b all happy os the birest of all, 

And, hvitta hermlow tnsids, b now upon 


The leafy shelter that abuts against 
The bland's side. 

[He whisks first Lord, wke goes off 
in the ^Lvsimachus. 

HeL Sure, all's effectless; yet nothing we II, 
omit [kindness 

That bears recovex^s name. But, smee your 
We have stretch'd thus br, let us Ixseech you 
Tliat for our gold we may provision have, 
Wherein we are not destitute for want. 

But weary fo; the staleness. 

Lys. O, sir, a courtesy 

Which if we should deny, the most just gods 
For every giaff would send a caterpillar, 

And ^o afflict our province.—Yet once more 
I.et me entreat to know at large the cause '' 

Of your king's sorrow. 

Hel. Sit, sir, I will recount h to you 
But, see, I am prevented. 

Re-enter, from the barge. First Lord, with 
AIarina and a young Lady. 

Lys. O, here b 

The lady that I sent for.—Welcome, bir one 
Is’t not a goodly presence? 

Hel. She's a gallant lady. 

Lys. She's such a one that, 'ivere Z well 
assur’d 

Came of gentle kind and noble stock, [wed.— 

I’d wiaii no better choice, and think me larely 
Fair one, all goodness that consbts in bounty 
Expect even Here, where is a kinglv patient: 

'If tmt thy prosperous and artihcbl. feat 
Can draw him but to answer thee in aught, 

Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay 
As thy desires can wish. 

AAr. Sir, I will use 

kfy utmost skill in his recovery, 

I’lovided ' 

Ibal none but I and my companion maid 
Be suffer’d to come near him. 

Lyf Come, let us leave her; 

And'the gods make her prosperous! 

[Marina sings. 
Lys. Mark’d he your music? 

•Mar. No, nor look’d on us. 

Lys, See, die will speak to him. 

Mar. Hail, sb I my lord, lend car. 

Per, Hum, ha! ■* 

Mar. lamamaH, 

My lord, tljat ne'er befbre invited eyes, " 
Buthavebeengas'donlikeaocmaett she speaks. 
My lord, that, be, bath endur'd a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were justly weigh'd. 

, wayward fortune did malfy;n mystate, 

j My derivation was from ancestoes 
i Who stood «{ttivale&t; with mighty kingsi 
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But time hath rooted out my poreotage. 

And to the wor],d and awkward casualties 
Bo^d me in servitude.— \AsideJ\ 1 will desist; 
But there is something glows upon my cheek, 
And whispers in mine ear. Go net'till he s^Mk. 
Irer* fortunes—parentage—good parent' 

«lge— , [you? 

To equal minel—was it not thus? what say 
Mar, 1 said, my lord, if you did know my 
parentage 

You would nut du me violence. 

Fer. I do think sa— 

1 piay you, turn your eyes upon me. [woman? 
You ore like something tha' —What oountry- 
Here of these shores? , 

Slfar, No, nor of any shores i 

Yet 1 was mortally brought fortjj, and am 
No other than 1 appear. [v/ceping. 

Jir. 1 am great wibh woe, and shall deliver 
My dearest wife was like this mnid, and such 
a one [square brows; 

''My daughter might have been: my queen’s 
Her stature to an inch; as wand-like straight; 
As silver voic’d; her eyes as jewel-kke. 

And cas’d as richly; in pace another Juno; 
Who starves the ears she feeds, and makes 
them hungry [you live? 

The more she gives them speech.—^Where do 
Mar. Where 1 am but a stranger: from the 
‘ deck *- 

You may discern the place. 

/kr. Where were you bred? 

And how achiev’d you these endowments, which • 
You make more rich to owe? [seem 

Mar. If 1 should fell my history, it would 
like lies, disdain’d in the reporting. 

Per. Pr’ythee, speak: 

Falsenesscannotcomefromthee; for thou look’st 
Modest as Justice/and thou seem’st a palace 
For the crown’d Truth to dwell in: 1 will 
believe thee, . 

And make my senses credit thy relation , > 

To points that seem impossible; for thou look’st 
Like one I lov’d indeed. What were thy friends? 
Didst thou not say, when I did push thee 
back,— 

Which was when I perceiv’d thee,—that thou 
cam’st . 

From good descending? , 

Mar. • Soiindeed I did. 

*Per. Report thy parentage. I ^thinlc thou 
BBld’st 

Thou bsdst been toss’d from wrong to injury. 
And thou thought’st tny griefr m^ht 
equal mine, , 

If both were open’d. 
wlAr. Some such thing 


I said, and said no more but what my thoughts 
Did warrant me was likely. 

Per. , Tell thy story; 

If thine consider’d prove the thousandth pmt 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
Have suffA’d like a girl: yet thou dost look 
Liki Patience gazing on kings’ graves, and 
smiling 

Extremity out of act. What were thy friends? 
How* lost thou them? Thy name, my most 
kind virgin? 

Recount, I do‘beseech thee: come, sit by me. 

! Mar. My name is Marina. * 

Per, O, I am mock’d, 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To pnake the woild to laugh at me. 

Alar, Patience, good sir. 

Or here I ’ll cease. 

Per. Nay, I ’ll be patient. 

Tiiou little know’st how thou dost startle me, 
Tc call thyself Marina. 

Mar, c The name 

Was given me by one that had some power,— 
My folher, and a king. 

P^, How I a king’s daughtar? 

And call’d Marina? 

Mar. You said you would believe me; 
But, not to be a troubler of yuur peace, 

1 will end hare. 

Perji But are you flesh and blood? 

Have you a working pulse? and are nd fairy? 
Motion!—Well; s;Mak on. Where were you 
lx>m? 

And wherefore call’d Marina? 

Afar. Call’d Mor^ 

For I was bom at sea. 

Per. At sea I what mother ? 

Mtir, My mother was the daughter of a king; 
Who died the minute 1 was born. 

As my good nurse Lychorida bath oft 
DeliveiM weeping. 

Per. ^ ^ O, stop there a little 1— 
[Aside.'l This is the rarest dream tout e’er dull 
sleep 

Did mock sad fools withal: this cannot be: 

My daughter’s buried.—Wqil:—^where were 
you bred? 

I *11 hear you more, to the bottom W your stoty. 
And never interruj^ you. 

. Mar, You ’ll scarce believe me: ’twero best I 
did give o’er. 

Per. I will believe you the qrlla^ 
Ofwhot you shall deliver. Yet give me leave, 
How came yov in thoM parts? where wereyott 
l»ra? ( [Mtve me; 

Mar. The kiim my fitther did in Thaisua 
Till er^Qeon, with his wideedwi^ « 
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Pid seek to murder me: and having woo’d 
A villaiif to attempt it, who having drawn todo’t, 
A crew of [^tes came and rescu’d me; 
Brought me to Mitylene. But, good sir. 
Whither will you have me? Why do you weep? 

It may be \ 

You think me an imposter: no, good &itd; 

1 am the daughter to King Pencles, 

If good King Pericles be. 

T^er. Ho, HelicanusI 

ffe/. Calls my lord? 

Per, Thou art a grave aud noble counsellor. 
Most w'isc in generd: tell me, if thou can&t, 
What this maid la, or what is like to be. 

That thus hath m^e me weep? 

Hel, ' 1 know not^ but 

Here is the regent, sir, of Mitylene 
Speaks nobly of. her. v 

Lys. would never tell 

Her parentage; being demanded that, 

She would sit still and weep. 

Per. O Ilelicanus, strike me, honour’d sir; 
Give me a gash, put me to-present pain; 

Lest this gi-at sea of joys rushing upon me 
OWbear the shoiesiof my mortality, [hither. 
And drown n e with their sweetness.—O, come 
Thou that liegett’st him that did thee beget; 
Thou that was born at sea, Iniried at Tharsus, 
And found at sea again I—O Tlelgcanus, 

Down on thy knees, thank the holy god) as loud 
As thiAider threatens us: this is Marina.— | 

What was thy mother’s name ? tell me but that, 
l*'or truth can never be confirm’d enough. 
Though doubts did ever sleep. 

Mar, First, sir, I pray, 

Whit is your title? 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre * but tell me now 
My drown’d queen’s name,—as in the rest you 
said [of kingdoms, 

Thou’st been godlike perfect,—thou ’rt me heir 
And another life to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter than 
To say my mother’s name was Thaisa? 

Thaisa was my mother, who did end 
The minute [my child.— 

Per, Now, bussing on theel rise; thou art 
Give me fresh garments.—Mine own Heli> 
callus,— 

She is not dead at Tharsus, as she should have 
bemi 

By savage Qeon: she shall tell thee all; 

When tmai shalt kneel, and justi^ in knowledge 
mm is very princess.—Who is this? 

AM Sir, *ti8 tte governor of Mitylene, 

W^, keariog of yo>pr m elancho ly state, 
ipid come to see yon. 
iV* I^emhcaoe yom^ 


Give me my robes.—I am wild in my behold- 
ing.— [musie^ 

O heavi^ bless my g^rll—But, hark, what 
Tell Helicanus, my Marina,dtell him 
O’er, point by point, for yet he seems to doubt. 
How sure you are my daughter.—^But, what 
j music? < 

llel. My lord, 1 hear none. 

Per. None! 

The music of the spheres!—List, my Marina. 
Lys. It & not good to cross him; give him way. 
Per. Rarest sounds 1 Do ye not hear? 

Lys. My lord, I bear. [Mtesu, 

Per. Most heavenly music 1 
It*nips me into listening, and thick slumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes: let me rest. 

Lys. A pillow for his head:— 

So, l^ve him all. —^Well, my companion-fiiends. 
If this but answer to my just belief, 

1 ’ll well remember yru. 

{Exeunt ail but PEBiri ss. 

Diana appears to Pericles or in a vt uen. 

Dia. My temple stands in Ephesus: hic thee 
thithei. 

And do upon mine altar sacritirc. [gether. 
There, when my maiden priests are met to- 
Before the people all. 

Reveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife: 

To mojra thy crosses, with thy daughter's, call. 
And give them repetition to the life. 

Or perform my bidding or thou liv’st in woe; 
Do It, and happy; by my silver bjfiw 1 
Awake and tell thy dream. [Disappears* 
Per, Celestial Dian, goddess argentine, 

I will obey thee.—Ilelicanus 1 

Re-enter IIbticanus, Lysimachus, 
Marina, Gri . 

Hel. ' Sir? [strike 

Per. My purpose, was for Tliarsus, there to 
The inhospitable Cleon; but I am 
For*othcr service first: toward Ephesus 
Turn (Hir blown sails; eftsoons I’ll tell thee 
why.— [To Helicanus. 

Shall we refresh us, sir, upon your shore, 

[To Lysimachds. 

An4 give you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need? ^ 

^s. Sir, 1 

With all my heart; and when you come ashbre 
I have amithei suit. 

Per* You shall prevail, 

Were it to woo^my daughter; for it seems 
You have been ncmle towards her. 

I^s* Six, lend me your ana. 

Per* Come, my Marina. [EMunt* 
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Enter Gower, before the Temple of Diana at 
" Ephesus* 

Cow. Now qiir sands are almost ran; 
Moie a little, and then done. 

' This, my last boon, give me,— 

For saea kindness must relieve me,— 

That you aptly will suppose ' 

What pageantry, what teats, what shows. 
What minstrelnr, and pretty din, 

The regent made in Mitylin, 

To greet the king. So he thriv’d. 

That he is promis’d to be wiv'd 
To lair Marma; but in no v'ise 
Till he had done his sacrifice, 

As Dian bade: whereto being bound 
The interim, prw you, all confound. 

In feathered brtemess sails are hll’d, 

And wishes fall out as they’re will’^ 

At Ephesus the tempU see. 

Our king, and all his company. 

' Tliat he can hither come so soon. 

Is 1^ your fancy's thankful boon. [Exit. 

Scene II.—The Temple <>/ Diana at EpJustts; 
Thaisa standing near the altar at high 
priestess; a number of Virgins on each side; 
Cerimon and other Inhabitants of Ephesus 
attending. 

* i 

Enter Pericles, with his Train; Lysisia* 
CHUS, Helicanus, Marina, and a Lady. 

Per. Hut, Dian! to perform th/jusl com¬ 
mand,^ 

I here confess myself the King of Tyre; 

Who, flighted from my countiy, did w^ 

At Pentapolis the fair Thaisa. 

At sea in childbed died she, but brought forth 
A maid-child, callU Marina; who, O goddess. 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tnaisus 
Was nurs’d with Cleon; tyho at fourteen years 
lie sought to murder: but her better stars * 
Brought her to Mitylene; ’gainst whose snore 
Riding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard 
us, [she 

Where, by her own most clear remembtanct, 
Made Imown herself my dauglitcr. 

Tiinf. Voice and favonr!— 

You arCiVou are— O royal Pericles!— \Fqints. 
Per. WLot means the woman? she dies! 

* help, gentlemen! ^ 

Cer. Nobler, 

If you have told Diana’s altar tpie, 
is yw wife. ' 

Per. Reverend appearcr, no; 

I threw her o’erfaoard with these very arm& 

Cer. Upon this coast, I warrant you. 


Per. I ’Tis most certaui* 

Cer. Look to the lady;—O, she’s but 

Early in blustering mom this lady was 
Thrown upon this shore. I op’d the coffin. 
Found theis rich jewels; recover'd her, and 
' plac’d her 
Here in Diana’s temple. 

Per. May we see them ? 

Cen Great sir, they shall be brought you to 
my house, 

Whither I mvitb you.—Look, Thaisa is 
Recover’d. * 

Thai. O, let me look! 

If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will, to my sense bend no licentious ear, 

But curb mite of seeing.—O, my lord, 

An you not Pericles? Luce him you speak, 
Like him you are: did jrou not name a tempest, 
A birth and death? 

Ter. The voice of dead Thaisa I 

Thed. IHiat Thaisa am I, supposed dead 
And drown’d. 

Per. Immortal Dian t 

7)|irf. Now 1 know yon better.— 

When we iirith tears parted Pentapolis, 

The kii^ my father gave you such a ring. 

[Shows a riieg. 

Per. Thi5,«this: no more, you gods! your 
« present kindness [well. 

Makes my past miseries sport: yon sliall do 
That on the touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and no more be seen. O, come, be buried 
A second time within these arms. 

Mar. My heart 

Leaps to be gone into my mother’s bosom! 

[Eneels to Thaisa. 
Per. Look, who kneels here I Flesh of thy 
flesh, Thaisa; 

1 hy burden at the sea, and call’d Marina 
For she was yielded there. 

Thai. Bleas’d, and mine ownl 

Ilel. Hail, madam, and my queer.! 

Thai. I know you not 

Per. You have heard me say, when I did 
from Tyre, , 

I left behind an ancient substitute: 

Can you remember wbat I call’d the man ? 

I ha\e nam’d him oft. 

^ Thai, *Torva HeUcanus then. 

"Per. Still confirmation: 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa; this is he. 

Now do I long to hear how you were found f 
How possibfy preserv’d; and who to thank, 
Besides (he geds, for this great mirade.* 

Thai. Lord Cerimtm, my lord; this ma% 
thmsg^ whoov o' 
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The guds have shown their power he 
That from first to last resolve you. 

Per, Reverend sir, 

The gods can have no morbd officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this dead queen rc-lives ? . 

Cer. I will, my lord. 

Beseech you, first go with me to my house. 
Where shall be shown tou all was found with her; 
How she came placea here in the templf*; 

No needful thing omitted. [I 

Per. Pure Dmn, bless thee for thv vision 1 
Will offer night-oblations to thee.—^Thusa, 
This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter. 
Shall many her at Pentapolis.—^And now, 

This ornament 

Makes me look dismal will I clip to form'*; 
And what this fourteen years nu razor toucji’d, 
To grace thy marriage-day I ’ll beautify. 

Thai. Lord Cerimoh bath letters of good 
credit, sir, 

My father *s dttuL 

Per. Heavens make a star of him I Vet there, 
my queen. 

We’ll celebrate thqir nupti.als, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our folk wing'days: 
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Our son and daughter shall in Tyrus reign.— 
Lord Cerimun, we do our lonmng stay 
To hear the rest untold: lead *s the way. 

^ [Pxeu/t/. 

Enter Gower. 

Gow. In Antiochus and his daughter you 
* have heaid 

Of monstrous lust the due and just reward: 

In Pericles, his queen and daughter, seen,— 
Although assail’d with fortunefier(% and keen,-— 
Virtue preserv’d from fell destruction’s blast, 
l.ed on by heaven, and ciown’d with joy at lastt 
In Helicanus may you well descry 
A-figiire of truth, of faith, of loyalty: 

In ihverend Cerimon there well appears 
1 he worth that learned charity aye wears: 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, wl'cn fame 
Had spread their cursed i^eed, afid honour’d name 
Of Pericles, to rage thp city turn, 

That him and his they in his palace burn ; 

The gods fur murder seemed so content 
To punish them,—although not done, hut meant. 
So, on your patience evermore attending. 

New joy wait on you 1 Here uur play Im end¬ 
ing. \Exit. 


2K 


KING LEAR 


PERSONS REPRESENTpD. 


Lkar, King of Britain* 

Kino ov France. 

UuKE OP Burgundy. 

Duke of Cornwall. 

Duke of Albany. 

Earl of Ken r. 

Earl of Glostbr. 

Edgar, Son to Glostsr. 

Kdjuund, Bastard Son to Gloster. 
CURAN, a Courtier* 

Old Man, Glosjer. « 

Fhvbician. 

Fool. 


OSWAI.D, Steward to Gonkril. 

An Officer employed ty Edmund. 

Gentleman atiettdaat on Cordelia. 

A Herald. 

Servants to Cornwall. 

* 

Gonbril, ) 

Rkgan, > Daughters to Lear. 

Coiy)BLlA, ) 

Knights attending on the Officers, Mefr 

sengers. Soldiers; and Attendants. 
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ACT I. 

SCBNB I.—^ Room of State in King Llar’s 
Palate. 

Enter Y.'mVt Glostbr, cm*/E dmund. 

Kent. I thought the king h.id more affected 
the Duke of Albany than Cornwall. « 

Glo. It did always seem so to us: but now, 
in the division of the kingdom, it af^sus not 
which of ihd dukes he values must. lor equali¬ 
ties are so weighed that ciniosity in neither can 
nuke choice of Inther'F moiety. 

Kent* Is not this your sun, my lord ? 

Glo. Ills breeding, sir, hath been at my 
charge. I have so often blushed to acknow¬ 
ledge him that noyr I am brazed to it. 

Kent. I cannot conceive you. 

Glo, Sir, this young fellow’s mother could: 
whereupon she grew round-womhed, and fiad 
indeed, sir, a son for her cradle ere she Had a 
husband for her bed. Do you smell a fault ? 

Kent. 1 cannot wish the fiiult undone, the 
issue of it being so proper. 

Gh. But I luve a son, sir, by order of law, 
some year elder than this, who yet is no dearer 
in my accouza: though this knave came some¬ 
thing saucily into the world before he was sent 
fot, yet was his mother fiur; there was good 
sport at his making, and the whoredbn must be 
■dcnowledged.—^1^ you know this noble gentle¬ 
man, Edmund? ' 

Eibn. No, my lord. 

Gh. My Lora of Kent: remember him hert- 
after as my haaoarable fidend. 


Ed/n. My services to your lordship. 

Rent. 1 must love you, and sue to know you 
betto. , ’ 

EJm. Sir, I diall study deserving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away 
he shall again.—^The king is coming. 

^ * [Sennet within* 

Enter Llar, Cornwall, Albany, Gonbril, 
Kfgvn, Cordelia, and Attendants. 

Jtear. Attend the Loids of France and Bur¬ 
gundy, 

Gloster. 

Glo. I shall, my liege. 

[h xetint Gi o. and Edm. 
Lear. Meantime we shill exp ess our darker 
purpose — [divided 

Gise me the map here.—Knou that we have 
In three our kingd im: and 'iia our fast intent 
To shake all cares and business from our age; 
Conferring them on younger strengths, while we 
Unburdeivd crawl tuwaid death.—Our son of 
Cornwall, 

And you, our no less loving sdn of Albany, 

We have this hour a constant wilkto pubh^ 
Our daughters' s( vcial dowers, that future strife 
May be prevented now. Hie princes, France 
and Burgundy, 

Great rivab in our youi^est daughter's love. 
Long in our court have made thmr amorous 
sojourn, [dau^teis,— 

And here axe to be answei'd.—^TeU «*ne, my 
Since now we will divest fis both dt rale, 
Interest of territoiyt taxes of state,— 
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Which of you shall we say doth lo^ us most ? 
That yfc our lamest bounty inay extend 
Where nature doth with merit challenge.— 
Gonenl, 

Our eldest-bom, speak first 

Ge^ Sir, I love you more th^ wo^ can 
wield the matter; 

Dearer than eyesight, space, and liberty; 
Beyond what can m valVd, rich or rare ; 

No less than hfe, with grace, health, beauty, 
honour; 

As much as child e'er lov'd, or &thei found; 

A love that makes breath poorand speech unable; 
Btyond all manner of so much I love you. 

Ccr. Ijiside.] What shall Cordelia do? Love, 
and hie silent [tp this, 

Ltar. Of all these bounds, even from this line 
With shadowy Corestsand a ithchampains n*h*d. 
With plenteous rivers, and wide-skirtcd meads. 
We make thee lady: to thine and Alban^s issue 
Be this perpetuaL—What says our second 
daughter. 

Our dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall? Sfieak. 

/feff. 1 am made of that self inetil as my sister. 
And prize me at h v worth. In my tru^ heart 
I find she names my very deed of fbve; 

Only she comes too short,—that I profess 
Myself an enemy to all other joys [possesses; 
Which the most precinuN squre of sense 
And find 1 am alone felicitate ' 

In yobr dear highness* love. 

Cor. [Aside ] Then poor Cordelia! 

And yet not so; since, I am sure, my love’s ' 
More ponderous than my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary ever 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 
No less m space, valid^, and pleasure 
Than that confeir’d on C^nenL—Now, our joy, 
Although the last, not least, to whose young 
love 

The vines of France and nulk of Bu^ndy 
Strive to be interess’d; what can you say to 
draw [Speak. 

A third more opulent than your sisters ? 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. 

Lear. Nothing I 

Cer. Nothing. [again. 

Lmr. Nothing will come of nothing: speak 
Cor. Unhappy Aat I am, 1 cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your majesty 
to my bond; nor more nor less. 

Lear* How, how, Cordelia 1 mend your 
qieech a little. 

Lest yov nay mar your fortunes. 

Ckr. Good my lord, 

You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me: Z 
KeMim those duties bade as are right fit,” 


Obey you, love you, and most honour you* 
Why have my sisters husbands if th^ say 
They love you all? Haply, when I dioll wed. 
That lord whose hand mast take my plight 
snail cony 

Half my love with him, half my care and du^i 
Surq I shall never many like my siAers, 

To love my fiither all. 

Lear, But goes thy heart with this? 

Cor. Ay, good my lord. 

Lear, Sp young and so untender? 

Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it be so,—thy truth, then, be thy 
doaer: 

Fof by the sacred radiance of the sun, 

The mysteries of IlLcate, and the night; 

By all the Gyration of the orbs, 

I'lom whom we do exist andtccnca to be; 

Here I disclaim all m/ paternal care, 
I'ropinquity, and property of blood. 

Ana as a stranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this for e\er. The barbarous 
Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation messes 
To goige his appetite, shall to my bosom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd. 

As thou my sometime daughter. 

Aett/. Good my liege,-^ 

Lear. Peace, Kent! 

Comc'not between the dragon and his wrath. 

1 lov'd her most, and thought to set my rest 
On her kind nursery.—Hence, and avoid my 
sight I— I /o COROBUA. 

So be my ffiave my peace, as here I give 
Her lathers heart from nerr—-Call France;— 
who stirs? 

Call Burgundy —Cornwall and Albany, 

With my two daughters’ dowers digest th 'third; 
Let pride, which she calls t lamness, marry her. 

I do invest you jointly witn my power, 
Pre-eminence, and ail the large effects 
That t'^oop with majesty.—^rsejf, iqr monthly 
course, 

With lescrvaUon of an hundred knights. 

By you to be sustain’d, shall our abode 
Make with you by due turns. Only we stiU 
retain 

The name, and all the additions to a king; 

The sway, ’ 

Revenue, executim of the rest. 

Beloved sons, be yours: which to confirm. 

This coronet part Wween you. 

[GAnai^ the eremu 

Kent. Ro^ Lear, 

Whom I have ever honour'd os my king. 

Lov'd as my father, as my master follov/d. 

As my great petrem thought on m my prayen^ 
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Lear^ The bow is bent and drawn, make 
from thershaft. 

Kent, Let it fall rather, thoiuh the fork invade 
The region of my heart: be l&nt uqmannerly 
I^^en Lear is mad. What wouldst thou do, 
old man? [speak 

Think’st tlSou that duty shall have dread to 
When power to flattery bows? To plainness 
honour's bound 

When majesty falls to fidly. Reserve thy jUle; 
And in thy bi^ consideration check, 

This hideous rashness: answer my hfe my judg¬ 
ment. 

Thy your>(;cst daughter does not Io\ e th^e leasf; 
Nor are those empty-hearted whose low soynd 
Reverie no hollowness. 

Lear, Kent, on thy l^fe, no more 

Kent, Mjrlife 1 never held but as a pawn 
To wage i^mst thine •‘enemies; nor fear to 
lose it, ' 

Thy safety being the motive. 

* iMr, Out of my sight I 

Kent, See better, Lear; and let me still 
remain 

The true blank of thine eye. 
f^r. Now, by Apollo,— 

Kent, Now, by Apollo, king, 

Thou swear'st thy gods in vain. 

Lear,^ O, vassal 1 miscreant 1 

\_Laying his hand on nis iword. 
Alb, ttnd Com. Dear sir, forbear. 

Kent. Do;| 

Kill thy physidan, and the fee bestow 
Upon the foul di^asq. Revoke thy gift; 

Or, whilst I can vent cl^our from my tlno.it, 
1 ’ll tell thee thou dost evil. 

Lear, Hear me, recreant! 

On thine allegiance, hear me 1— 

Since thou hast so&ght to make us break our 
vow,— 

Which we duist never yet,i—and with strain’d 

e ide , 

twixt our sentence and our power,— 
Whidi nor our nature nor our place can bear,-~ 
Our poten^ made good, take thy reward. 

Five dam we do allot thee for provision * 
To shield thee from disasters or the world; 
And on the sixth to turn thy hated bock r 
Upon our kingtlom: if,onthetenthdayfoUovi(ing, 
Thy banishM trunk be found* in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death. Away i bip Jnpiter, 
This shall not be revok’d. 

Kent, Fare thee well, king: ^th thus thon 
wilt appear. 

Freedom lives hence, end banidunent is heie. —i 
The gods to their dear shelter take thee, maid, 

{To CO&DSUA. 


That justly think’st, and hast most tightly said ^ 
And your bilge speeches may your deedsapprove, 
[Tb RBGAN AM^GONRRlt. 
That good effects may spring from words of 
lovy.— 

Thus {Cent, 0 princes, bids you all adieu ; 
lie ’ll shape his old course in a country new. 

{Exit, 

Ehfurisjfi. Re-enter Glostbr, noith Franck, 
Burgundy, and Attendants. 

Glo, Here’s Trance and Burgundy, my 
noble lord. * 

Lear. Mv lord of Burgundy, 

We first address toward you, who with thb king 
llath/ivall’d for our daughter: what in the least 
Will you require in present dower with her, 

Or tfjase your quest of love? 

Bar. • Most royal majesty, 

I crave > t more than hath your highness oner’d. 
Nor wil. you tender less. 

Lear. ■ Right noble Burgundy, 

When she was deir to us wc did hold her so; 
But now her price is fall’n. Sir, there she 
I stands: • 

If aught within that little seeming sulistance. 

Or all of it, with our displeasure jnec’d, 

And nothing more, m ly fitly like your grace. 
She’s there, ai d she is yours. 

Bur, * I know no answer. 

Lear. Will you, with those infirmities she 
owes, 

<Jnfricnded, neW-aJopted to our hate, [oath, 
Dower’d with our curse, and stranger’d with our 
Take her or leave her? 

Bur. Pardon me, royal sir; 

Election makes not up on such conditions. 

Lear. Then leave her, sir; for, by the powit 
that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth.—For you, »»^eat king, 

[7i> Franch. 

I would not from your love make such a stray. 
To match you where 1 hate; therefore beseech 
you 

To avert your liking a more worthier way 
Than on a wretch whom nature is asham’d 
Almost to acknowledge hers. 

Rranee. This is mW stmnge. 

That she, who even but now was your best 
, object, 

Tlie argument of your prsiae, balm of your age, 
Most Iwt, most deafest, should in this jrice ca 
time 

Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle 
So many folds of &vour. Sure her ofleilce 
Must be of such unnatural d^rce 
That Inonsters it, or your fore-voueh’d affectum 
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Fall into taint: which to believe her 
Must a fiuth that reason without muanie 
Coulcrnever jilant in me. 

Con I yet beleech your maiesty,— 

If for I want that glib and oily art [intend, 
To speak and puipose not; sini^ what I well 
I ’ll do’t before I speak,—that you make<known 
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness, 

No unchaste action oi dishonouf’d step, 

That hath depriv’d me of your gi|ce and 
favour; [richer,— 

But even for want of that (for which I am 
•A still-soliciting eye, and such a tongue [it 
That I am glad I have not, though not to have 
Hath lost me in your liking. 

Lear. • Better thou 

Hadst not been bom than not to have fileas’d 
*me better. ^ 

Fratue. Is it but this,—a. tardiness in nature, 
Which often leaves tlie history unspoke 
That it intends to do?—My lord of Burgundy, 
What say you to the lady? Love not love 
When it is mingled with rq;ards that stand 
Aloof t'rom the entire point. Will you have her? 
She is herself a dcyviy. 

Bur, Royal kingf • 

Give but that piortion which yourself propos’d. 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand. 

Duchess of Burgundy. ^ 

iMir, Nothing: I^ve sworn; I aig firm. 
Bur, I am sorry, then, you have .so lost afather 
That you must lose a huaband. 

Cor, Peace be with Burgundy^ 

Since that respects of fortune are his love 
I shall not be his wife. [being pwr; 

France. Fairest Cordelia, that art mo&t rich. 
Most choice, forsaken; and most lov’d, despis’d 1 
Thee and thy virtues here I seize upon: 

Be it lawful, 1 take up what’s cast away. 

Gods, cods 1 ’tis strange that from their cold’st 
neglect 

My love should kindle to inflam’d respect.— 
Thy dowerless daughter, king, thrown to my 
chance. 

Is queen of us, ^ ours, and dur fair France: 
Not all the dukes of waterish Burgundy 
Can buy this ilhprus*d piedous maid ot me.— 
Hd them iurewell, Cordelia, though unkind: 
Thou losest here, a better where to find. 

Lear, Thou hast her, France: let her be thine; 
for we • 

Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see 
That Ace of hers again.—^Therefore gone 

Without our grace, our love, our benison.— 
Come; noble Burgundy. 

{Flourish. Exeunt Lear, Burgunuy, Corn- 
j^ALL, Albany, Gloster, and Attendants. 
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France. Bid farewell to your sisters. 

Cor, Ye jewels of our fiuher, with wash’d 
^es • 

Cordelia leaves you: 1 know you what you an; 
And, ]ikc%i sister, am most loth to calf 
Your faults as they are nam’d. Love well dur 
father; o 

To ^our professed bosonu. I commit him: 

But yet, alas, stood I within his grace, 

I wmdd prefer him to a belter place. 

So, rarewell to you both. 

Feg:. PfIescriTC not us our duty. 

Gon. Let your study 

Be to content your lord, who hath receiv’d you 
At fortune’s alms. You have obedience scanted, 
Ahd well are worth the want that youahave 
wanted. [hides: 

Cor. Tinfb shall unfold what plighted cunning 
Who cover faults, at [jist shame them derides. 
Well may you prosp^ I 

Frutue, Come, my fiur Cordelia. 

\Exeu3it France and Cordelia. 

Con. Sister, it is not little I have to say of 
what most nearly appertains to us both. 1 
think our father will hence to-night. 

Feff- That’s most certain, and with you; 
next month with us. 

Gon. You see how full of changes bis age is; 
the observation we have made of it hath not 
beendittle: he always loved our sistftr most; 
and with what poor judgment he hath now cast 
her off appeals too grossly. 

Feg. "Tb the infirmity of his age: yet he 
hath ever but slenderly known himSelf. 

Con. The best and*otfndeSt of his time hath 
l)een but rash; then must we look to receive 
from his age not alone the imperfections of long- 
engraffed condition, but theicwithal the unruly 
waywardness that infirm,and choleric years 
bring with them. 

Re^. Such unconstant stalls are we like to 
have frnm him as ftiis of Kent’s banis hment. 

^OH, There is further compliment of leave* 
taking lietween France and him. Pray you, let 
us hit Lt^ether: if our fiither carry authority 
jwith sudi ‘dispositions as he bears, this last 
surrender of hu will but offend us. 

Reg. We shall further think of it. 

Xjou. We must do somethingsand i’ the heat 

* , • [Exeunt, 

% 

Sc]<^B IT.- A Hall in the Earl op 
Oldster’s Costle. 

Ent^ Edmund with a letter. 

Edsn. Thou, nature, art my goddess; to thy 
law 
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M 7 services are twimd. Wherefore sihould 1 
Stand in the plague of custom, and permit 
The curiosity of ndtions to dej^ive me, 

For that 1 am somf twelve or fourteen moon* 
shines *' fhase? 

Lag ai a brother? Why bastard? wherefore 
When my dimensions are as well compact, 

My mind as generous, and my shape as tnfo 
As honest m^am’s issue ? Why brand they us 
With base? with baseness? bastardy? }^e, 
base? 

Who, in the lusty stealth of nature, take 
More composition and fierce quality 
Tlum doth, within a dull, stale, tii xl bed. 

Go to the creating a whole tribe of fops*' * 

Got ween asleep and wake?—^Well, then. * 
Legitimate Edgar, 1 must have your land; 

Our father’s Ipve is to the bastard Edmund. 

As to the legitimate t fii^ word,—Intimate I 
Well, my legitimate, if tnts letter speed. 

And my invention thrive, Edmund the base 
Shall top the legitimate. I grow; I prosper.— 
{low, gods, stand up for bastards! 

Gloster. 

C/fi. Kent banish’d thus 1 and France in 


times; fortsmes firvm us tiilcur 

ness cassMCt tcUsA tUcuf. IbegitttofiidMuUc 
and fond bossdage in ike e^fressteu e/ qnd 
ijrrannty, who suh^s^ ssot as tt hath pe/^^osst 
as it is suffered. Come to me^ that ef this I 
nu^ ^peah mfre. If curfathervtouid sUtp HU 
I waked hsm^ you shoula mjcy half his recenuc 
for ever^ astd Uae the beloved of your brothoTt 

Edgar. 

Hum—ponspiracy 1 —Sleep iiU /waked him ^— 
you should enj^^ half his revenue ,—My son 
Edw I Had h^a hand to write this? aheatt 
ana a brain to breed it in ? When came this to. 


you ? who brought it ? 

Edtn. It was not broi^ht me, my lord, 
there’s the cunning of it; i^found it thrown in 
at the^:asemem of my closet. [brother’s? 

G^. You know the character to’be your 

Earn, If the matter were good, my lord, I 
durst SiA ear it were his; but in respect of that, 
I would fain think it were not. 


Glo. It is his. 

Edm, if is liis hand, my lord ; but I hope 
his heart is not in the contents. 


Glo. Hath he never befoye sounded you m 
this bifhiness? 


choler parted ! [power 1 

And the king gone to-night t subscrib’d his 
Confin’d to exhibition 1 All this done 
Upon file gad!—Edmund, how now 1 ^what 
news? 


Edm. Never, my lord: but I have heard 
him oft maintain it to be fit that sons at perfect 
age and fiatheijt declined, the father should be 
as watd,t^o the son, and the son manage his 
revenue. < 


Edm. So please your lordship, none. 

* IjPuUinff up the letter. 

Glo. Why so earnestly seek yon to put up 
that letter ? • ‘ ^ 

Eibn. I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. 

Glo, No? Wnat^needed, then, that terrible 
despatch of it into your pocket? the mialicy of 
nothing hath not suw need to hide itself. Let’s 
see: come, if it be nothing, 1 shall not need 
spectacles. * 

Edm, 1 beseech you, dr, pardon me: it is a 
letter fiom my brother that I have not all o’er- 
nsd I and for so much os I have perused, i 
find it not fit for your over-looking. 

Glo, Give me me letter, sir. 

JSdm, I dnfil oiRmd either to detain or £ve 
it The contents, as in part ( understand tlsm, 
are w blame. 

Glo, Let’s see, let's see. * 

Edm, I hope, for my brother’s justificatioR, 
lip wrote this but as an essay 6t taste of my 
virtue. 

Gh, \J!toads,1 This poU^ astd reverence eff 
age makes the world mtter to the best ef our 


Glo O villain, villain 1—His very opinion 
jn the letter 1 —Abhorred villain 1 Unnatural, 
detested, brutish villain I worse than brutish I 
—Go, sirrah, seek him ; I’ll apprehend him.— 
Abominable villain !—Where is he ? ^ 

Edm. I do not well know, my lord. If it 
shall please you to suspend )'our indignation 
against my brother till you can derive from him 
better testimony of his intent, you shall run a 
certain course; where, 'i you violently proceed 
against him, mistaldng tw purpose, it would 
imUce a great gap in your own honour, and 
shake in pieces the heart of his obedience. I 
dare pawn down ‘my life for him that he hath 
writ this to feel my affeedem to your hmour, 
and to no other pretence ofdan^r. 

Glo, Think you so? t 

Edm, If your honour jud» it meet, I will 
place you where ypn dmll hear us confer of 
this, and by an auricular assurance have your 
satisfimtion; and that without any finther de¬ 
lay than this very evening. * 

Glo. He cannot be such a monster. 

Edm, Nor is not. sure. • 

Glo. To his father, tbal eo tenderly and 
entirely loves him.—Heaycn and earm^— 
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Edmund, seek him out; wind mp into him. I 
jmy you: ficame the business utter your own 
Mnadom. I would nnstute myself to be in a 
due resolution. * 

I will seek him. sir, presently; convey 
the businessas I shall find mean^ and acquaint 
you withal. * 

These late eclipses in the sun and moon 
portend no good to us: thoug^h the wisdom of 
nature can reason it thus and thus, ypt nature 
finds itself scourged by the sequent e£tets: love 
cools, friendship &lls off, brothers divide: in 
cities, mutinies; in countries, discoid; in 
palaces, treason; and the bond cracked ’twist 
son and father. This villam of mine comes 
under the prediction; there’s son against 
firther: the king fiills from bias of fiature; 
there’s Either against diild. We havq^ seen 
the best of cSir time: machinations, hollow¬ 
ness. treachery, and *all ruinous disorders, fol¬ 
low us disquietly to our mves.—Find out tliis 
villain. Edmund; it shiul lose th^e nothing; 
do it carefully.—And the noble and true¬ 
hearted Kent ranished I his offence, honesty! 
~*Tis strange. , {Exit. 

Edm. This is the excellent fiappet^ of the 
world, that, when we aie sick m fortune,— 
often the surfeit of our own behaviour.—^we 
make guilty of our disasters the sun, the moon, 
and the stars * as if we were vulainsaby neces¬ 
sity ^ fools by heavenly compulsion; knaves, 
thieves, and trenchers by spherical predomin¬ 
ance ; drunkards, lurs, and adulterers by sp 
enforced obedience of planetary influence; and 
all that we are evil in, by a divine thrusting 
mf: an admirable evasion of whoremaster man, 
to lay his goatish dispocition to the charge of a 
star I My father compounded with my mother 
under the dragon’s tail, and my nativity was 
under ursa majors so that it follows I am 
rough and lecherous.—Tut, I should liave been 
that I am, had the maidenliest star in the 
firmament twinkled dn my bastardizing. 

Enter Edgar. 

Fat I—he eon^ like the catastrophe of the old 
comedy: my cue is villanous melancholy, with 


comedy: my Cue is villanous meianctioly, witn 
a sigh liiuP Tom o’ Bedlam.—O, these eclipses 
^ portend these dhrisiona 1 sol, la. mi. 

ji How now, 

SBcimm oontemplatim are you in ? * 

Edm. 1 am thinking, lirother, of apredietion 
I read this other day, what should follow these 
ecUpses. 

sdg. Do you fajpsy yourself with that? 

^m. I promise you. the eflecta he writes of' 
migottd uahaj^jrs as of unnatuiulness between 


villanous melancholy, with 


the child and the parent; death, dearth, dis« 
solutions of ancient amities; ^vudons in st at e, 
menaces and maledictions ag^unst king and 
nobles; needless diffidegpes, banishment cf 
fitiends, dbsipation of cohorts, nuptial fareadies, 
and I Iniow not what. * 

Ed^. How long have you bedh a sectary 
asdfonomical ? [&ther last? 

Edm. Come, come; when saw you my 
The night gone tw. 

JaAtt. Spake you with him ? • 

Edg. two hours together. 

Ec^ Futed you in good terms? Found 
you no displeasure in him by word nor coun¬ 
tenance? 

^Ed^. None at all. * 

E^. Bethink yourself wherdn you may 
have offended him: and at my entreaty forbeSr 
his presence till sonip httle fime hath qualified 
the heat of his displeasure; which at thb in¬ 
stant so lageth in him that with die misdiief of 
your person it would scarcely aUay. * 

Edg. Some villam hath done me wrong. 
Emu. That’s my fear. I pray you. have a 
continent forbearance till the speea of his rage 
goes slower; and, as I <iay, retire with me to 
my lodging, from whence I will fitly bring you 
to hear my lord speak : pray you, go; there’s 
my key.—If you do stir abroad, go anned. 

Edg, Armed, brother I * 

Eton. Biother, I advise you to the best; 1 
am no honest man if there i>e any good mear- 
ing toward you : I have told y8u what I have 
seen and heard but fointlyj nothing like the 
and horror of ft: *p''<^y R'^Ry- 

S . Shall I hear from you anon ? 

I. 1 do serve you in this business. 

{Exit Edgar. 

A credulous father] and » brother noble. 

Whose nature is so fiur from doing harms 
That he su<!pects npne | on whose ^lish honesty 
My practices ride easy I— I see the business.— 
lilt me. If not by lurtn, have lands by wit: » 
All V ith me *s meet that I can fashion fit. 

\Exit. 


ScENB HL—A Room in tie Dukb op 
* Albany’s /bAnet 

Enter GdNERiL and Os\^ALD. , 

CtML *Did my fiithei strike my genttemaa 
for chiding of hts fool ? 

Qsw. Ay. ^adam, [hour 

Gen. By day and night, he wrongs me {every 
He flashes into one gross crime or other. 

That sets ns all at codsi I'll not enduse its 
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IIU knights grow riotous, and himself upbraids 
us [ing 

On every trifle.—When he returns from hunt- 
I will not speak wiA him; say I am sick.— 

If you come slack of former services ' 

Ydli shall do well; the fault of it I ’ll answer. 

Osw. Ha^s coming, madam : I hear him. 

[Homs within. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you 
please, [question: 

> You and your fellows; I’d have it come to 
If he distaste it, let him to my sister,* 

Whose mind and mine, I know, in tlmtare one, 
Not to be overruled. Idle old ma i, 

That still would mantle those authorities * 
That^e hath given away I —Now, by my lifd. 
Old fools are babes again ; and must be us’d 
With checks as flatteries,—when they are seen 
abus’d. ^ 

Remember what I have snid. 

Osw. Well, madam. 

'■Gon. And let his knights have colder looks 
among you; [so: 

What grows of it, no matter; advise your fellows 
X would breed from hence occasions, and I 
shall, [sister 

That I may speak.—I ’ll write straight to my 
To hold my course.—Prepare for dinner. 

[Exeunt. 

i 

StENK IV.—.4 iK*'/fi/ Albany’s Palcue. 

Efit^r Kent, disf^tised. 

Kent. If but a%weU I^othcr accents borrow, 
That can my speech diffuse, my good intent 
hlay carry through itself to that full issue 
For which I lais’d my likeness.—Now, ban¬ 
ish’d Kent, [demn’d, 

If thou canst serve Where thou dost stand con- 
So mxy it come, thy master, whom thou lev’s!, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 

I/oms within. Enter King Lbar, Kniglhs, 
and Attendants. 

Inar Let me not stay a jot for dinner; go 
get it re.ady. [Exit an At tendant. ] How now .*• 
what art thou? 

Kent. A man, sir. . 

Jjear What dost thou profess? 
woiildst thoa with us ? • 

Ktnt. I do profess to be no less tl^ I seem; 
to serve him truly that will put me in trust; to 
love him that is honest; to converse with him 
that is wise and says little; to fw judgment; 
to fight when I cannot choose; andf to eat no, 
fish. 

Lear. What art thou? 


Kent. A t|ery honest-hearted fellow, and as 
poor as the king. ^ 

Lear. If thou be’st as poor for a subject as 
he’s for a king, thou*art poor enough. What 
wouldst thou? 

Kent. Ser)jlce. 

Leaf-, Who wouldst thou serve? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Dost thou know me, fellow? 

Kent., No, sir; but you have that in your 
countenance which I would fain call master. 

Lear. What’s (hat? 

Kent, Authority. 

Lear, What services canst thou do? 

Kent, I can keep honest counsel, ride, run, 
mar a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a 
plain ifiessage bluntly: that which ordinary men 
are for, 1 am qualified in: and the b^t of 
me is diligence. 

Ixar. How old art thou? 

Kent. Not so young, sir, to love a woman 
for singings nor so old to dote on her for any¬ 
thing: I &ve years on my back foity-eighu 

I.Mir. Follow me; thou shall serve me: if I 
like thee no worse after dinijer, I will not part 
Irom tflee yeii'—Dinner, ho, dinner!—Where’s 
rny knave? my fool?—Go you and call my fool 
hither. [Exit an Attend. 

•Enter Osw AT d. 

You, you, siirah, where’s my daughtei? < 

Osw. So plo.ise you,— [Exit, 

« Lear. What says the fellow there? Call the 
clotpoll back. [Exit a Knight. ]—Where’s my 
fool, ho?—I think the world’s asleep. 

( 

Re-enter Knight. 

How now! where’s that mongrel ? 

Knight. He sajrs, my lord, your daughter is 
not well. 

Lear. Why came nu< the slave back to me 
'when I called him? 

Knight. Sir, he answefod me in the roundest 
manner, he would not. 

Lear, lie would not! 

Knight. My lord, T know ^ot what the 
matter is; but, to ray judgment, your highness 
is not entertained with that cciemoflious affec¬ 
tion as you were wont; there’s a great abate¬ 
ment of kindness appears as well m the general 
dc^dants as in the duke himself also ami your 
dai^hter. 

Lear. Ha I sayest thou so? * 

Knight. I beseedi you, pardon me, my lord, 
if I be mistaken; for my mity cannot be^ilent 
when I think your highness wronged. 

Imt. Thou bnt lementberest me of nqjne 
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own GODcqption t I ham yetcdnd a mart iaint 
it^leot of late ; whidt I nave tether Uamed as 
mine oVhi jealoos cariosity than as a verv pie> 
tenoe and potpose of unlohdnesB: I will iMk 
farther into’t-~But where's my fool? 1 have 
not seen him this two days. ^ 

Kmgkt. Since my young lady^s going into 
France, sir, the fool hath much pinM away. 

Lear, No more of that; I luve notra it 
well.—Go you and tell my daughter I would 
speak with her. \Exit an Attendant.^]x>Go 
you, call hither my fool. • 

, [Exit anetker Attendant 

Ee-enter O&WALU. 


O, you sir,* you, come you hither, sir: wig} am 
I, sir? • 

Osw. My lady’s father. * 

Lear. My lady’s foUier I my lord^ knave: 
you whoreson dog 1 you slave I you cur i 
Osw. I am none of these, my lord; 1 be¬ 
seech your pardon. • 

Leaf'. Do you bandy loohs with me, you 
rascal ? [Stri^/^ htm. 

Osw, I *11 not bewtruck, my lord. ^ 

Kent, Nor tripped neither, you l&se football 
player. keels. 

Lear, I thank (hee, fellow; thou servest 
me, and 1 ’ll love thee. • 

Kent. Come, sir, arise, away I IV teach 
you differences: away, away! If you uill 
measure your lubber’s length again, tarry: but J 
away I go to; have you wisdom ? so. ^ 

[Pushes OsWAU) out. 
Zaar. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee : 
there’s earnest of thy service. 

[Giving Kent money. 

Enter Fool. 


Eeoi. Let me hire him too; here *s my cox¬ 
comb. [Givisig Kent his eajfu 

Lear, How now, my pretty knave I how dmt 
thou? 

FooL Sirrah, you were best take my coxcomb. 

Kmt, V^y, fod? 

/W. Why, flh taking one^s port that’s out 
of fovour* Kay, an thou const not smile as the 
wind sits, thou’It catdi cold rimitly: there, 
take my oaxcomb: why, this follow has ban- 
two on’s darters, and did the thiid« 
blcsong against his will; if thou follow him, 
thou mdse deeds wear my coxcomb.—-How now, 
nuode I Would I had two coxcosaba and two 
damgirtitsl 

Lear, Why, my Boy? 

If Igaiw*them«tt myirriag, I'dko^ 


my ooKOosobs jnyaelf. There’s mine ; beg 
anodier of thy daughteis. 

Lear, Take heed, sirrah,—the whiiL 
FoeU Truth’s a dog must to kennel; he 
must be whipped out, when Ae lady hnwh may 
stand the are and stink. • 

Lear, A pertilent gall to me! • 

Fi^l. Sirrah, I ’ll leach thee a speedu 
Lear, Do. 

Fool, Mark it, nuncle:— 

Have more than thou riiowest, 

Speak less than thou knowest. 

Lend less than thou owest, 

Ride more than thou goest, 

• Learn more than thou trowest, 

• Set less than thou throwest; • 

Leave ihy dnnk and thy whore. 

And keep in-a-door, ^ 

And thou shalt have more * 

Than two tens to,£ score. 

Kent. This is nothing, fool. 

Foot. Then ’tis like the breath of an unfold 
lawyer,—^you gave me nothing for’t.-—Gan you 
malice no use of nothing, nuncle ? 

Lear. Why, no, boy; notlung can be made 
out of nothing. 

Lee/. Priyihee, tell him, so much the tent of 
his land comes to: he will not believe a fooL 

[To Kent. 

Lea% A hitter fool! • 

FoeL Dost thou know the diflercnce, my 
boy, between a bitter fool and a sweet one? 
Lear. No, lad ; teach me. • 

Foe/. That loid that coonsell’d thee 
To give aw^ thy land, 

Come place him here by me,— 

Do thou for him stand: 

The sweet and bitter fool 
Will presently appetir; 

The one ift motl^'nerc, 

The other found out there. 

Lear. Dort thou sail me fool, boy? 

J^i. All thy other titles thou hast givoi 
away; that thou wost born with. 

Kent This is not altcgether fool, my lord. 

No, faith, lords and great men will not 
let me; if I had a monopoly out, they would 
have part on’t, and loads too: thc^ will not let 
me have all fool to myself; tbq^l be snat^ 
ing.-a-Nuncle, give me an cffgi I’ll gittx 
thee two crowns. - * 

Lear, What two crowns shall they be? 

FoU. Why, after 1 have cut the egg ? the 
ndddle, and eai up the moat, the two crowns 
of the CCT. When thou dovest thy crown i* 
the ffiid^, and gavest ewigr both pa^ thou 
bnest thine an on thy back o’er the dirt: tkon 

ftsa 
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badst little wi(^ in lihy bald crown when thoa 
garest thy mlden one away. If X speak like 
myself jn tnis^ 4et him be whipped that first 
finds it so. 

PbAfa(hadiM*«rkssgnoeinaj^i ISingin^. 
• For wise men atm grown fopiHshi 
A^know not how &ir wits to wear, 
Iheirmannenueio apish. „ 

Lear. When were you wont to be so full of 
songs, firrah? 

I have used it, nande, e’er sinbe thoa 
madest thy daughters thy mothewi: for when 
thoa gavest them die rod, and pattest down 
thine own breeches. 


C 


Then they fiir sodden joy did weep. 
And 1 for sorrow sung, 

Ihst snch a king aboulo {day bo-peqi. 
And go the foob nmoog. ^ 




Pr*ythee, nancle, keep a sdioolmaster that can 
teara thy fool to lie) I would fiun learn to 
lie. ' [whipped 

. Lmt. An you lie, unah, well have you 
JFoaL 1 marvel what kin thoa and thy 
daughters are: they’ll have ms whipped for 
speaking true, thou ^It have me whippra for ly¬ 
ing ; ana sometimes I am whipped m holdn^ 
my peace. I had rather be any kind of thing 
than a tool: and yet I wonld not be thee, 
nonde ; thoa hast pared thy wit o' both ddes, 
and kft nothing i’ the middle t'—her; comes 
one o’ the parings. 


£nter Gonsril. 

A ^ 

Lear. How now, daughter I what makes 
that frontlet omp Met}iinks you arc too much 
of late i* the firown. 

Feel, Them wast a pretty fellow when thou 
hadst no need to care for ner frowning; now 
thou art an O without a fimre: I am better 
than thou art; I aVn a fool,thou art nothing.— 
Yes, forsooth, I will hold my tongue *, so your 
foce [ ie GoN.]bidsme, though you say nothing* 
Mum, mum, « 

He that keeps nor crust nor crumb, 

Wesiy of all, shall want some.— 

That *s a Msskd proscod. [FetnHug-telJtAfi. 

Gem. Not ooly^ sir, this your all-lio^’dfbd. 
Bat other of your msoleot retinue 
Do hourly egrp and qaaml} IweakSiig IdMi 
in rank wafl aot-te-be-eod u rod riots. Sii\ 

I bad thoil^ht, Iqr making fiiis wril ksmwn unto 
you, % [fearful, 

To haws fiwM a safo ledrepsf hot now grow 
^ what yourself too late have icoke and dbs w, 
That yon protect this coarse,r>aBa put it oa 
By you sdlcnnuioe; wbidr if yon riumlds fite 
fimit 


Would notsespe eeosiife, nor the lediessessleepk 
Which, in the tender of a wholesome weal, 
Ma^t in their working do you that ofiienes. 
Which else were shame, that then neoeasity 
WUl edl discreet proceedings 
Feel. you imow, nunde. 

The beSge-spanow fed the cuckoo so long 
That it bul its head bit off by its young. 

So, out went the csndle, and we were left 
darkling. 

Ldir. Are you our dsughter? 

Gon. I would you would make use of your 
good wiroom. 

Whereof I know you are fraught; and put away 
These disposition^ which late transport you 
From what you rightly are. 

Fiol. May not an ass know when the cart 
draws the horse 7—Whoop, Jug 1 l^ove thee. 
Lear, Does any here know Sne ?—This is not 
Lears • [his eyes? 

Does i^carwalk thus? speak thus? YlHieKere 
Eithler his notion weakens, his disoernings 
Are lethdrgied.—Ha 1 waldng? *tis not so.— 
Who is it Uiat can tell me who lam? 

FoeL Lear’s shadow. [ofsovere^^, 

Lear. I,;wcnild learn that; for, by Uie nuuru 
Knowledge, and reason, 

I should be false persuaded I had daughters. 
Fool. Which tn^ will make an obedient 
^ fotKer. 

Lear. Your name, fiur gentlewoman ? 

Gon. This admiiation, sir, is much o* the 
fovour 

Of other your new pianks. I do beseech you 
To understand my purposes aikht: 

As you are old and reverend, should be wise. 
Here do you keep a hundred knights and 
quires; 

Men so disorder’d, ro debosh^d and bold. 

That this our court, infected with thei" manners, 
Shows like a riotous inn: efBcmism and lust 
Make it more like a tavern or a biothel 
Than a grac’d palaoe. • The sbame itsdf doth 
speak 

For insbwiit remedy: fae^ then, desired 
By her that else will take the thmg she be|^ 

A Iktie to diaqnantity your tnfin { 

And the remamder, thil; shMl still depend, 

To he such men sa unay faesort yoiir 
Which know themaclvcsand you. 
p JUar. Dmkness and dcvilsi-^ 

Saddle my hones t call my trahs togstlicB.-** 
De^memtefaeatsrdi I’ll not troubtetfaM: 

Yet have I left ndangjhtcr. 

Gen. You strike my peoiile; and Mmr difr 
order'd nbbis * 

Make sfrtpata iff 
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LuSr, Woe, that too late repenliiy-^ilf^s.] 
O, av, are jkiu ^Saaie? Pi(»w&— 

b it yoox will? Speak, air.—Pi^iaxe my 
Ingratituiie, thou eaarble«he8rcedfieiui. 

More hidc^m whM thou show’at mee diild 
Than the sea-mooater! 

ASb, Pny, sir, be patient 

Lear, Detested kite! thw liestt 

[7k GONBRIt. 

My train are men of choice and larest parts, 
•T^t all particulare of doty know; 

And in the moat enact regard suraort [fault. 
The worships of their name.*;;^ most small 
How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show! 

Which, like an engine, wrench’d my fihme of 
*natore yove, 

From the fix'd plac^ drew from my heart all 
And added to the eau. O Lear, Lrer, Lear 1 
Beat at this gate, that let thy folly in 

iSiriiiw his head. 
And thy dear judgment out I—(a, go, my 
people. [Ignorant 

‘ Alh. My lord,. I am guiltless, as I am 
Of what hath moird you. a * 

Lear. It may be so, my lord. 

Hear, nature, hear; dear goddess, hear 
Suspend thy purpose if thou di^t intend 
To make this creature fruitful I • 

IntoJier womb conv^ sterility! 

Dry ire in her the organs of increase; 

And frem her derogate body never spring % 
A babe to honour her I If she must teem, 
Create her child of spleen, that it may live 
Aid be a thwart disnatur'd torment to herl 
Let it Stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth; 
Y?ith cadent teare fret channels in her cheeks; 
Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt; that she may feel 
How sharper than a serTCDt*8 tooth it is 
To have a thankless ehud 1 —^Away, away! 

• l&eit. 

Attif Nbw, gods that we adore, whereof 
comes this? * [it; 

Gom. Never afflict yourself to know more of 
But iet his dhlkisition have that scope 
That dota^ia g^ves it 

Jlf-em/erLukM. 

Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a cbtb t 
Within a fbrt^^ I ‘ 

' ASh ^ What’s the matter, sir? 

tAdr. ITl tell theej<^Life and death t->>I dm 
» a adham’d, [TkOOMsdiL. 

T^t UiOQ hast power to idpdre my manhood 

fibas; 


That these hot tenis, wbldk bveok from me 
' peifinen, 

^kmld make thee worth them.—Blasta and 
fogs upon thee! 

The unteifted woundings or n father’s corse, 
^erce evety sense about thee i—Old firnd e}«s, 
Beweep this cause again, 1 ’ll pludeyou out. 
And cast you, with Uie waters that you lose^ 
To temper clay.—Hal 
Let be so: 1 have another daughter, 

Who, I am sure, is kind and comfortablet 
When shefShall hear this of thee, with her noils 
She ’ll flay thy wolfish visage. Then shalt find 
That I'll resume the shoM which thoo dost 
• • think 

I have cast off for ever. • 

[JEneretf Lbas, Krnt, a$id Attendants. 
CrOth DeVyon mark that? « 

AA. 1 cannot be sg partial,* GMeril, 

To the great love 1 bear you,- (bo i 

Gan. Pray yon, contenL—What, Oswud, 
Yon, air, more knave than fool, after your 
master. [Ta the YtstA, 

foal. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tan7,*—4akn 
the fool with thee.— 

A fox, when one has caught ber. 

And such a daughter. 

Should sure to the daughter. 

If my cap would buy a naltert 
• So the fool fellows after. • [Sxit. 
Gan. This man hath had good counsel.—A 
hundred knights! 

’Tis politic and safe to let him Iteep [dream. 
At point a hundred knights: yes, tnaf on every 
Eaim bum, each fiincf, dch liomplBlnt, dialik, 
He may engnard his dotage With their powers* 
And bold our lives in mercy.—Oswald, 1 say!— 
A^. Well, you may fear too fiur. 

Gan. , Safer than trust too fiwt 

Let me still take away the harms I fear, 

Not fear still to be taken: 1 kno# his heart. 
What he hath utteFd I have writ my nster: 
lAhe sustain hhn and his hundred kn^hts. 
When I have show’d the unfitness,- 

Ae-enier Orwald. 

» 

How now, Oswald! 

What, have you writ that letter to ntf sistar? 
%)rw. Ay, madam. • [htnet 

Gen. Tike you some comCkutygiSayl away to 
If^rm ber ftilf dt ray paxtiaw natj * 

And thefeto add auen reasohs of yoarcwn 
As m^comp^it idore. Getyongone; 

And hasten tyour re tur n. [ffSnSf CfewatD.] 
No, DO, my lotd^ 

TUk ttdlky eikeat wnd eouire of younj. 

I o(»dem it not, yet, niiam parfuau^ 
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You are much moreattnsk’d for want of wisdom 
Than prais’d for harmful mildness. [tell: 

Al^. How fisr yt>ur eyes may pierce I cannot 
Striving to better, oft we mar what’s welL 
CcM. Nay, then,*— • 

KAIb, Well, well; the evenL [Exeuttt. 

« 

SCENB Court before the Duke of 
Ai BANV’s Palace, 

I 

Enter Lear, Kent, catd Fool. 

leai\ Go you before to Gloster with these 
letters: acquaint my daughter no further with 
anything you know than comes from her demand 
out rf the letter. If your diligence be tiOt 
speedy, 1 shall be there afore you. 

Ke$U, I will not sleep, my lord^ till I have 
delivered your letter. [Exit. 

Fool. If a man’s bildns were in’s heels, 
were’t not in danger of kibes? 

, Lectr. Ay, txw. 

FooL Then, I pr’ythee, be merry; thy wit 
shall not go slipshod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha I 

Fool. 9ialt see thy other daughter will use 
thee kindly; for thoi^h she’s as like this as a 
cmb’s like an apple, yet I can tell what 1 can 
tell. 

Lear*. What canst tell, boy? . 

FooL She wiU taste as like this as a craL does 
to a crabb Thou canst tell why one’s nose 
stands i’ the middle on’s face? 

Lear, No. 

Fool. Why to keepon(?s eyes of either ade *s 
nose, that what a man cannot smell out, he nwy 
spy inta 

Lear. I did her wrong,— 

Fool. Canst tell how an oyster mokes his 
shell? 
iMtr, No. 

FooL Nor I neither; bmi I can tell whyai 
snail has a house. « 

Ixar. Why? 

Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give 
it away to his dau^ters, and leave his hms 
without a case. 

Lear. I will forget my nature. So kind a 
father!—Be mjf horses ready? * 

Foot. Thy asses are gone about *em. Q!he 
reason why the seven stars \re no more than 
seven is a pretty reason. « 

Lear. jSecause thqr are not e^^? 

Foot. Yes, indeed: thou wouldst make a 
good fool. 

Leeee. To tske’t again perforce 1—Monster* 
ingmdtndbt 


FooL If t^ott wert rwfool, nuncle, I’d have 
thee beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? * 

FooL Thou diouldst not have been old till 
thou hadst been wise;. [heaven! 

Lear. O, jpt me not be mad, not mad, sweefi 
Keep tae in temper: 1 would not be mad 1— 

Enter Gentleman. 

How npw t are the horses ready? 

Gent. Ready, my lord. 

Lear. Come, boy. [my departure, 

FooL She that’s a maid now, and la^hs ab 
Shall not be a maid long, unless things be cot 
shorter. [Exeunt. 


, ACT II. 

Scene I .—A Court within the Castle of the 
Earl of Gloster. 

Edmund and Curan, meeting. 

Edm. Save thee, Curan. 

Cur. And you, I have been with your 
fAther 4 .and ^ven him nnticb that the Duke of 
Cornwall aM Regan his duchess will be here 
with him this night 
Edm, How comes that? 

Cur. Nay, 1 know not.—^You have heard of 
the newjabroad; I mean, the whispered^ones, 
fui they are yet but ear>kissing arguments? 

Edm. Not I: pray you, wiut are they? 

* Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars 
toward, ’twixt the Dukes of Cornwall and 
Albany? ^ 

Edm. Not a word. 

Cur. You may, then, in time. Fare you 
well, sir. [Exit. 

Edm. The duke be here lo>Dight? The 
better! bestl 

This weaves itself perforce into my buuness. 

My father hath set guar(][ to take my brother; 
And I have one thing, of a <^ea^ question, 
Which I must .act:—^brimess and fortune 
work !— 

Brother, a word descend .’—brother, I say 1 


Enter Edgar. • 

My father watches:—O rfr, fly this place; 
InieUigencc is given where you are bid; 

You mive now the good advantage of the 
ni^t— «{wall ? 

Ilnre you not apoken ’gainst the I>uke^>f Com- 
He’s coming mther; now, i’ ^ nigh^i’ the 

.. * > ’ % 

And Rjegan with him bays you npthing said 
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ypon his par^ 'gainst the Duke oLAibany? 
Aavise TOWBW. 

Edg7 I am sure on’t, not a word. 

e£». 1 hear my fiuher <!bming:>~pardon me; 
In cunning I must draw my sword upon you:» 
tinv : seem to defend yourself: i|{c>w quit you 
well.— {here! 

Yield :->come before my fiither.—Light* ho* 
Fly, brother.—Torches, torches I—So, htfewelL 

[Exit Edgax. 

Some blood drawn on me wrould beget Opinion 

{ hyautmt his arm. 
Pf my more fierce endeavour: 1 have seen 
drunkards 

Do more than this in sport.-—Father, father I 
Stop, stop I No help? 

Enter Qlostbk, and Servants with tonhes, 

Glo. Now, Edmund, where’s the villaiif^ 
Edm. Here stood Yk in the dark, his sharp 
sword out, [moon 

Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the 
To stand auspeious mistress,— * 

Gle. But where is he? 

'Edm. Look, sir. I bleed. 

Wnere is the villain, Edmund? 
Edm. Fled this way, sir. When by no means 
he could,— 

Gio. Pursue him, ho!—Go after. [Exeunt 
Servants.]—By no me^fiis whjt? 

Edffi. Persuade me to the murder of your 
lordship; 

But that I told him the revenging gods ^ 
’Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend; 
Spoke with how manifold and strong a bond 
TW child was bound to the fiiiher;—sir, in fine, 
Seeing how knthly opposite I sto^ 

To his unnatural pur^se, in fell motion, 

With his preparea sword, he charges home 
My unprovi&d body, lanc’d mine arm: 

But when he saw my best alarum’d spirits, 
Boldin thequarrel’s right,rous*dto theencounter, 
Or whether gasted by*the noise I made. 

Full suddenly he flea. 

tfU. L«thiinfly&r: 

Not in this land shall he remam uncaught; 

Affd finud, defipatdr'd.—The noble cnike my 
master. 


Bringing the murderous coward to the stake; 
Hetnat conceals him, rieath. 

When I dissuaded hiqifiram his intent. 


would stand against ilne^ ioouidtha npastU 
Of any trttsf, vertne or worthy in thee [da ^,— 
Jkbhe thy words faiMdf No: whed J sMonU 
As this J wouldi ay, though thou didstpniditee 
^ very character, — J*d tuPn it all 
2a thy suggestian, pt^, and dmnnedpradimo 
And thou must a duUard N thy world, 
Iftla^ not thought the profits if ny death 
IVere aery pregnant andpotentied spurs 
To make thee seek it. 

Cli. O stioi^ and fasten’d villain I 

Would he deny his letter?—I never got him. 

[Trumpets within. 
Hark, the duk^s trumpets 1 I know not why 
• • he comes.— 

Al> ports I ’ll bar; the villain sludl not scape; 
The duke most giant me that: besides, hte 
pioSure 

1 will send &r and nemr, that dl ttie kingdom 
May have due note o[nim; and of my land, 
Loyal and natural boy, I ’ll work the means 
To make thee capable. • 

Enter CORNWALL, Rsgan, owt/Attendants. 

Com. How now, my noble friend 1 since I 
came hither,— 

^Vhich I can call but now,—I have heard 
strange news. [short 

Eeg. If it M true, all vengeance conies too 
Whic}^ can pursue the offender. Ilcsv dost, 
my lord? 

Gla, O, madam, my old heart b crack’d,— 
it’s crack’d 1 • [life? 

Eeg. What, did my father’s godson seek your 
He whom mv father imm<d ? your Edgar ? 

Gle. O lady, lady, wame would have it hid! 
Eeg. Was he not companion with the riiAous 
knights 

That tend upon my father ? 

Glo. ^ I know not, madam 

It b too bad, too bod. 

Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that consort. 
Etg- No marvel, then, though he were ill 
affected: 

*Tb they have pul him on the old man’s death, 
To have the expense and waste of hb revenues. 

1 have thb present evening from my sbter 
Been well inform’d of them; and with sodr 
* cautions, * « . 

Thait if thqr come to sojourn at mv house, 

I ’ll npt be there. • 

Com. a Nor 1, assure thee, Regan.— 
Edmund, I haur that you have diowa your fiither 
A child'like o|Bce. 

Twqs my duty, sb. 

• Gle. He did bewray hb|mu:dce; and recehi’d 
Thb hurt you see, striving to appnehead hiiiv> 
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Ogm, bhe puxsiiM? 

Cfif. Ajt tsf good lord. 

Cam, If he betaken he shall never tnore 
Be fau'd ^ doifig harm: make ymt own 


purpose^ 


[Edmund, 


Hew In my stren^ you please.~For you, 
\71u»e viii*iie and (medience doth this instant 
So modi commend itself, you shall be ouls: 
Natures of such deep trust we dull much need; 
You we first seise on. ^ 

Edm. I shall serve you, sir. 

Truly, however else. ^ 

<Sw. For him I thank your grace. 

Com. You know not why we came to visit 
you,— * [night: 

Eoff. l^ns out of season, threading dark-ey'd 
Occasions, noble Gloster, of some poise, 
V^erein we^ust have use of youll advice - 
Oar Ihther he hath writ so hath our sister, 

Of dilfeienoes, which 1 best thought it fit 
To answer fi^ our home; the sevend mes> 
• sengers [firlend. 

From hence attoid despatch. Our gtm old 
Zay comforts to your borom ; and bestow 
Your needfiil counsel to our businesses, 

Which crave the instant use, 

do, I serve you, madam: 

Your graces ore right welcome. [Exeunt. 

SOCNB ll,--B^ore Ol05TBE*s Casl'e. 

Emtfr Kbnt and Oswai4> soaeraily, 

Osvo. Good dawning to thee, friend: art of 
this house ? 

Xoni. • * * 

Osw. Where nay we set our horses? 

Ximt. I* thr irJre. 

Osw. Prithee, if thou lovest me, tell me. 
Xent I love tb^ not. 

One. Why, then, I care hot for thee. 

Xent. If 1 had thee in Lipsbury pinfold I 
would make thee care for the. Jthee not.* 
Ono. Why dost thou use lue thus? I Idiow 
Xent. Fellow, I know thee. 

Cm, What dost thou know me for? 

Ein/, A knavOf a rascal, an eater of brokan 
meatsi a base, proud, shallow, beggarly, three- 
euilied, httridiea-pound, filthy, worsted-stocking 
knave; a hlplivered, actioo-takiim whpr&on, 
glaa-gariiw, snpmervleea^, ftmeal ntae; 
ona-trunk-uiheritiiig slave; one that wouldst be 
a bawd, in wny of good sei^ee, and Art nothing 
but the «4mpa«tkm<^a knave, eowwC 

pander, and the son and hdi w a nm^yol 
Ditch« out whom I will beat into eVunorous 
wh^gl^^rjhim dssijNpC ^ losst syili^ df 


Cm Why, wbat a mohstioas fellow art tHog, 
thus to rail on one that is neither kpowp^ 
thee nor knows the^? 

Xiint. What a braaen-fiwed varlet art thoi;, 
to deny fhou knoweat me I Is ittwodaVs riikce 
I tripped u^thy heels and beat thee before the 
king? Draw, you n^e: for, thoi^h it be 
n%ht, yet the moon shmes; I ’ll make a sop o* 
the moonshine of yout draw, you whoreami 
eullioiily barber-monger, draw. 

[Bftntdm Atf sword, 
Om. Awayl'I have nothing to do with thee. 
Xent, Draw, you rascal; you come with 
letters against the king; and take vanity the 
wppet’s port against the royalty of her fether s 
drav^ ytm n^e, or 1^1 so carbonado your 
sbannsi^dmw, you rascal; come yfui ways. 
Qtw, Help, no I murder! l\elp. 

Xmt. Strike, you alai^; stand, rogue, stand; 
you nt It alave, strike. [Beaten^ Aim, 

Om, Help, ho I murder! murder I 

Enten EoHVJiDt CoBNWAtx, RnOAJ*, 
Glosibr, and Servanta 

Eihn. How now I WlHp*s the matter? 
Xtdrt. With you, goodman boy, if you please: 
come, 1 ’ll flesh you; come on, young master. 

Gb. Weapons! arms I What’s the matter 
here? , 

Cem^ Keep peace, upon your lives; 

He dies that strikes again. What fs the 
matter? [kii^ 

I Eeff. The messengers from our rister and t£e 
Com. What is your dtfkrenoe ? nmok. 

Om. I am scaree ht breath, my ford. 

Xent, No marvel, you have so bestlnM your 
valour. You cowaidiy raacal, nature disclaim^ 
in thee s a tailor made thee. 

Com, Thou art a straq^ fellow; a tailor 
make a man? ' 

Xent, Ay, a tailor, sir t a stone-cutter or n 
painter could not have made hhn so ill, though 
they had been but two hours at the tfade. 

Corn. Speak yet, howj^w your quarrel? 
Osw, This anment mr, whose life I 

have spared at suit of hfe (pay bewdi— 

Xent. Thou whoreson wdl thou unneeeiHHty 
letter!—My lord, if yon will glve*me leav& 1 
will tread tnls nqjfapitdd tUlafe Into mortar, and 
daub the wall of a jalfes with hiou-^Spaie nqf 
gtay beard, you wasMil? 

Com. Ifeaee, sQimhI 

Yob beastfe kpave, hftbw you ho ifive i di gc ? 
Xent. Ves,afe| lafeU^Imfeapetvil^ 
Com. Whybitthwkim? « 

Xmt. Tlmtauabfttth^utfabamddwp^ 
• fwera^ ‘ ‘ ‘' A* ’ 
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191io wens no hones^. Such smiling logues 
u * 

Lflce lilts, oft bite the holy cords sptwsia 
Which azB too iatdnse t’snloaee; smooth every 
passion 

That in the natures of their lords^bel; 

Bring oil to fire, snow to their cmder mpods; 
Ren^, affirm, and tom thehr haliTon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their mast^ 
Knowing naught, Hke di^, but following.— 

A {dagoe npon your epileptic visage 1 * 

Smile yon my speedies, as 1 ^ere a fixd? 
^Gqom, if 1 irnid you upon Sarum plain 
*1 'd drive ye cackling home to QuneloL 
Cam. What, art tnou mad, old fellow ? 

Gh. , Ilow fell ]rau out? 

Say that. • 

ITent.•'No contraries hold more antipathy 
Than 1 and such a knave. [is his ffiult ? 

Cam. Why dost thou call him knave ? What 
ITent. Ilis countenance likes me not. 

Cam, No more, perchance, does mine, nor 
his, nor hers. * 

JSTdH/, Sir, my occupation to be plain: 

I have seen better uees in my time 
Than stands on afiy shoulder thatj^I see* 

Before me at this instant. 

Com. This is some fellow 

Who, having been pmis’d for bluntness, doth 
afifect * 

A Biyicy roughness, and constrains thS garb 
^ite from his nature: he cannot flatter, he,— 
An honest mind and plain,—he most speak 
truth 1 * 

An they will uke it, so; if not, he's plain. 
These kind of knaves 1 know, which in this 
plainness 

Harbour more craft and more corrupter ends 
Than twenty silly ducking blriservants 
That stretch their duties nicely. 

JStMt, Sir, m good faith, in inneere verity, 
Under the allowance of your great asp^t. 
Whose infiuence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On ffieketing ilMsbiis’ front,— 

Com. What meanest this? 

ASmt. To go out of my dialect, which you 
discommend so mneh. 1 know, sir, 1 am no 
flatterer: fvt that bruited you in «friainaccent 
Ras a plain knave; whioh, for my part, 1 will 
not bCk though I should win your msp^easureto 
etttxeatme to't • 

Com. What VMsflMoffit&oeyoagcTOhhn?, 
Ojv> i never gave him any: 

U pSWd the king hia Maater very Ufte , 

To strike at me, upon Ida mlMonittttctioa ; 
Vivien he, compafit, atrd flattaritg his db]^ea-« 
ionfi 


Tnpgfd me behind; beingidown, inhuftcdi 
rail’d, 

And put upon him sudi a dyal of man. 

That woruued him, got praises of the king 
For him ^tempting who was sdfnmbdu’d ; 
And, in tm fleshment of this dread exploit,^ 
Drew on me here again. 

Amt. None of these rogues 2hd oowastk 
But Ajax is their IboL 

Com. Fetch ftuth the stocks I— 

You* stubborn ancient knave, you revetend 
braggart. 

We *11 teai^ you,— 

AoHt, Sir, I am too old to learn t 

Pall npt your stocks for me: I serve the kii^; 
Op whose employment I was sent to you: 

You shall do small respect, diow too bold flialioe 
Agdnst th^ grace ana person of my master. 
Stocking ms messenger. • * 

Com. ^etdr forth the stocks I— 

As I have life and honour, there diall he sit 
till noon. [night too. 

Till noon I till night, my lord; and kll 
Almt. Why, madam, if I were your father’s 
dc^ 

You should not use me so. 

Aeg. Sir, being his knave, 1 will. 

Com. This is a fellow of the self-same ealonr 
Our sister speaks of.—Come, bring away the 
stocks I ISfocis oroifgAt out. 

Let me beseech your grace not to do 
so: 

His fiiult is much, and the good king hb 
master [rection 

Will check him for*y jsour^rpos’d low cor- 
Is such as basest ana contemned^st wretchee^ 
For piiferines and most eoBMuon trespasses. 
Are punish’d with: the king most take it iH 
That he, so idightly valu’d in his messeng^. 
Should have hum thus restrain’d. 

Com. 1 ’ll answer that 

As,. My sister, may receive it mudx more 

• worse 

To have her gentleman abus’d, assaulted, 
ror foilovring her affirirs.—Fut in bis legs.— 
[Kbnt f r ^ MS tho stocks. 
Come, my lord, away. 

lExetmt all tut Gixjsnea ofut Kbst. 
»Clo. 1 am’ sorry for thee, friend; ’tu die 

• duke’s pleasure, 

Wlmse dispodtxih, all the w^Id Isell knows, 
Will not M rubbed nor stoi^’d: I’ll entreat 
for thee. 

Xent. Pray, do not, sir t I have watch’d, 
and tiavell’d hard; 

Some time I shall slee^i out, the rest 111 
whistle. 
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A good inan*s fortune may grow out at heels: 
Give you good-morrow I 

Glo. The duke *s to blame in this; 'twill be 
ill taken. [Exit. 

Kent. Good king, that must approve the 
common saw,— 

Thou out of heaven’s benediction oom’st 
To the worm sun ! 

Approach, thou beacon to this under globe. 
That by th^ comfortable beams 1 may 
Peruse this letter I —Nothing almost sees 
miracles 

But misery:—I know *tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath most fortunately been inform’d 
Of my obbcured course; and shal. find ^ime 
From this enormous state,—seeking to mve. 
Losses their remedies,—^Ali weary and o’er- 
watch’d, 

Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This diameful lodging. 

Fortune, eood-ni^t: simie once more; turn 
thy wheel 1 \Hc sleeps. 

Scene III.— The open Country. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. I heard m 3 rself proclaim’d; 

And by the happy hollow of a tree 
Escap'd the hunt. No port is free; no place. 
That guard and most unusual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. While I maykeape 
I will preserve myself: and am bethought 
To take the basest and most poorest slmpe 
That ever penary, in contempt of man, [filth; ^ 
Brought near to beast: my face 1 ’ll grime with 
Blanket my loins; elf all my hair in knots; 

And with presented nakedness outfime 
The winds and persecutions of the sky. 

The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of Bedlam be^ars, *wno, with roaring voices. 
Strike in their numb’d and mortified &re arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, sprigs of rosemary; 
And with this horrible object, from low farr;s, 
Poor pelting villages, sheep-cotes, and mills, 
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime with 
prayers, [Tom I 

Enforce their chari^.—^Poor Turlygod 1 poof* 
That's something yet ;->Edgar I noUiing am. 

Scene Vi.-^Before Olostbk’s CastU. Kent 
in the Stocks. 

Enter Leae, Fool, mnf Gentleman. 

Letn-, *Ti« strange that theydiould so depart 
) finro home. 

And not send bock my messenger. 


GaU. As I team'd, 

Tire night Iftfore there was no purpose in them 
Of this remove. ' ■* 

Eent, Hail'to thee, noble master I 

Lear. Ha! 

' Mak’st thou *his shame thy pastime? 

Kent. * No, wy lord. 

Eoat. Ha, ha! he wears cnielgarters. Horses 
are tied by the head; dojp and bears by the 
neck, monk^ by the loins, and men the 
legs: wben a man is over-lusty at legs, then he 
wears wooden nether-stocks. 

Lear. What's he that hath so much thy plaoe 
mistook * 

To set thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and she, 

Your ron and daughter. 

Lear. No. ^ 

A'< nf. Yes. 

Lear. No, I say. 

Kent I say, yea. 

Lear. No, no; they would not. 

Kent. Yv‘s, they have. 

Lear. By Jupiter, 1 swear, no. 

Kent. By Juno, I swear, ay. 

Lea:: 4 They durst not do't. 

They could not, would not do’t; 'Us worse 
than murder. 

To do upon respect such violent outrage: 
Resolve me, wrth all modest haste, which way 
Thou might'sl deserve or they impose this i^jsage. 
Coming from us. 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 

r did commend your highness* letters to them. 
Ere I was risen from the place that show’d 
My duty kneeling, came there a reekii^ pos|. 
Stew'd in his haste, half breathless, panti^ forth 
From Goneril his mistress salutations; 

Deliver'd letters, spite of intermission. 

Which presently they read: on whose contents 
They summon'd up their meiny, stra.ght todk 
horse; 

Commanded me to folloi^, and attend 
The leisure of their answer; gave me cold looks: 
And meeting here the other messenger, 

Whose welcome I perceiv'd had pmson'd 
mine,— , 

Being the very fellow which of late 
Display’d so saucily agamst yew highness,— 
Haviiw more man thim wft about me, drew: 

He rais’d the house with loud and coward cries. 
Your son and daughter found this trespass worth 
The riuune which here it suffers. 

EaoJi Winter's not gime yet, if the wild- 
geese fly thst way. 

Fathers that wear iso " 

Do moke flieir chfldren hllad; 
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But Others that bear bags 
Shall see their children kiift. 

Bbrtune, that arrant whore. 

Ne’er turns the key to the poor*— 

But, for all this, thou slwt hare as many dolours 
for thy daughters as thou canst tdl in a year. 
LeoTi O, how this mother swells up toward 
my heart! 

^stertca^stOf-^oynkj thou climbing sorrow. 
Thy element's below 1—Where is this «uughter ? 
Xent. With the earl, sir, here withiA. 

Ltar. , Follow me not; 

, Stay here. [£xtf. 

^nt. Made you no more ofTcnce but what 
you speak of? 

A!en/. .None. [number? 

How chance the king comes with so small a 
/he/, i^.n thou hadst been set i* the stoc^ for 
that question, thou hadst well deserved it? 
Ah»r. Why, fool ? * 

/<w/. We 'll set thee to school to an ant, to 
teach thee there *s no labouring in the winter. 
All that follow their noses axe iM Uy t^ir eyes 
but blind men; and there's not a nose among 
twenty but can smell him that's stinklnn. Let 
thy hold when*a great wheel funs down a 
hill, lest it break thy neck with following it; 
but the great one that goes up the hili^ let him 
draw thre after. When a wise man gives thee 
better counsel, give me mine Igain r 1 would 
liave,none but knaves follow it, since a fool 
gives it. 

That sir which serves and seeks for gain,^ 
And follows but for form. 

Will pack when it bixins to rain, 

• And leave thee in me storm. 

But I will tarry; the fool will stay. 

And let the wise man fly: 

The knave turns fool that runs away; 

The fool no knave, perdy. 
ifbsA Where learn’d you this, fool? 

/W. Not i’ the stocks, fool. 

Re-enttr LfiAk, with Gloster. 

Lear* Deny to speak with me? They are 
sick? tb<w are weary? 

Th^ have tzareU’a all the ni|[ht? Merefetdics; 
The imagqi of revolt and fl;^ng off. 

Fetch me a better answer. 

GU» My dear lord. 

You know the fiery quality of the duke; • 

Hnsm unremovi^ am fix'd he is 

lb )HSt 9 wn Qourse. [fusion !*• 



Gia. Well, my good lord,'l have inform'd 
tiiem sa 

Zmt. Infimn'd them t Dost thou understand 
me, man? 

(74a my good lord. * 

Ltar, Tire king would speak with Cornwall; 
the dear hither ^ [service; 

WcAild with his daughter speak, commands her 
Are they inform’d of this?—My breath and 
blood!— [that— 

Fiery? the fiery duke?—^TeU the hot duke 
No, but imt yet:—^may be be is not well: 
Infirmity doth still n^lect all office 
^Vhcreto our liealth is bound; we ore not our> 
« • selves [mind 

^’lihen nature, being oppress’d, commands the 
To suffer with the tody: I 'll forbear; 

And am fatt’n out with my more headier will 
To take the mdispos'd and sifikly fit 
For the sound man?—Death on roy state I 
wherefore * ILteiitig' en Kent, 
Should he sit here? This act persu^cs me , 
That this remotion of the duke and her 
Is practice only. Give me niy seivant forth. 
Go tell the duke and’s wife I’d speak >vith 
them. 

Now, presently: bid them come forth and hear 
me, 

Or at their chamtor door I *11 beat the drum 
Till k cry Sleep to death. m 

Cm. 1 would have all well betwixt you. 

\ExU. 

Lear, O me, my heart, my dsing heart !•» 
but, down 1 

Foel, Cry to it, nigicle, the cockney did 
to the eels when she put them i* the paste 
alive; she knapped 'em o' the coxcombs with 
a stick, and cried, Dchont wantapUf dotml 
'Twas her brother that, in pure kindness to his 
horse, buttered hft hay. 

Enter CoRNWALf., Rrgan, Gloster, end 
^ 'Servants. 

Lear. Good'morrow to you toth. 

Com, Hail to your grace f 

[Kent it set at hberty, 

’ Reg. I am glad to see your highness. 

L^. Regan, 1 think you are; I know what 
« reason ^ 

1 tove to think so: if thou shouldst not be glad, 

I would divorce tfle from thy motHer's tonfh, 
Sepfildming an aduUress.—are you free? 

[7h Kent, 

Some other time for that,—Beloved R^an, 

Thy sister's naught: O Regan, she hath 
{iSluurp>tooth’d unkindness. like a vulture, 
here,— ’ [Faints ta hit haarL 


KIMG LBAR. 


fikcr n. 


104a 


t eta scarce speaic to thee; thoa ’It not believe 
With how deprav’d a Reganl [hope 

I pray yoa sir, take patieiws; I have 
You Teas know how-to value desert 
Than she to scant h» duty. < 

Cear. Say, how is diet? 

Htp. I c^not think my rister in the least 
Woold fidl her obI%aUon: if, sir, perchanOb 
Ste have restrain’d the riots of your follovrers, 
*Tisoasuch ground, and to such wholesome end, 
As dears her bom all blame. 

Lear, My curses on her 1 ^ 

O, sir, you are dd; 
Nature in you stands on the very \ ^e 
Of her confine: you should be rul'd aflchlcd « 
By some discretion, that discerns your state * 
Bdtcr than you yourself. Therefore, I pray you, 
That to our s[ster you do make return; 

Say you have wrong’d her, sir. 

Leer. her forgiveness? 

Do you but mark how this becomes the house. 
Hear daetffAtery I cettfeis that I am old; 

[Kneeling. 

is unneussaey * on my knees T beg 
Tnaiyou *lt voitchsirfe me raiment^ bed^ and food. 
Reg, Good sir, no more; these are unsightly 
tncks: 

Return you to my sister. 

Lear, [RtsiHg,'\ Never, R^;an: 

She hatk abated me of half ray tram; « 

Look’d black upon me; struck me with her 
tongue. 

Most serpent'like, upon the very heart 
All the stor’d vengeances of heaven fall 
On her ingmtefulvop f Sf nke her young bones. 
You taking aits, aith lameness 1 

Com, Fie, sir, fie 1 

Lear, You nimble l^otnings, dart your 
bhnding fl^es 

Into her scornful eyes! Infftt her beauty, 

You femsuck’d fo^, drawn by the powerful sun. 
To &11 and blast her pride 1* 

Reg O the blest gods I 

So will you wish on me when the rash mood is 
on 

Zaar, No, Regan, thou shalt never have my^ 
ctitse: 

Thy tender.heftad nature dull not give 
Thee o'er to harshness: her q^es are fiefte; 

tia( thane * 

Do eomfort, and not burn. not in thee 
To gro(^ my pleasures, to cut off idy train. 

To otasaf ha^ words, to scant my sues, 

And, in oonehxEion, to oppose dfc bolt 
lA^ost my coming in: thou better know’st 
The offices of nature, bopd of childhood, * 

Effects cif ooatwsy, oues of gratkode; 


Thy half die kingdom bast thou not forgot. 
Wherein 1 me endiiw*d. 

Rig: Good shr, to the pdrpose. 

Z^. Who pot my'maa F tbe stocks? 

[Thehet wMAim 
Cam. I What trumpet’•that? 

R^e 1 know’t,—^my sister’s: this approves 
her letter. 

That die would soon be here. 

r Enter OswAU). 

. Is your lady come ? 

Lear, This is a slave whose easy-botiow’d, 
pride 

Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows.— 
Out, varlet, from my sight I 

CorK. Whet means your grace? 

Who stock'd my servant ? Regui, I 
have good hope * [O h eavens. 
Thou di 1st not know on \ -—Who comes here? 

Enter Gonbril. 

If you do idve old men, if yonr sweet sway 
Allow obedience, if yourselves are old, [parti—> 
Make it your cause; send down, and take my 
Art nol ashari'd to look upon this beard ?— 

[TbGONBBZL. 

O Regan, wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

Gen. Why not fay the hand, sir ? How have 
J[ offended? 

All’s not offence that indiscretion finds, , 

And dotage terms so. 

. Zear. O sides, you are too tough 1 

Will you yet hold?—How came my man 1 ' the 
stocks? [orders 

Com. I set him there, dr: but fa» own dis* 
Deserv’d much less advancemetit. 

Zear, You! did yon? 

Reg. I jway you, father, being weak, seam so. 
If, till the expiration of yane month, 

You will return and soj wrA widi ray nster, 
Dismissing half your tiain, come thm to me; 

I am nowuom hcMoncL and out of that piovidon 
Which shall be needral for your entertamment. 

Zear. Return td her, and fifty men disadss’d? 
No, rather I atgmw all lOdA, and choose 
To wage against the enmi^ o' ffie atr; 

To be a comrade with the wolf andsowl,— 
Necessity’s diarp pinch t—ReMrtt with her? 
Why, the hot-blodded FVance, that dowerless 
• took 

Our youngest bcfti, 1 could as wtsll be braa^ 
To hi^ hm throne, and, squii«>lfki^ periMon beg 
To keep base life nAboL-^Rtltum with her? 
Pe^dbue me ndber to tie efove and gatn|iter 
TbtMs detested ffralHH. (J^ifnttsgtbOWAUk 
Gen, dimac, sir. 
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Zmt. I dia«g!hter» doftot n»ktt me 

> medt 

1 will tape tru^eihee, ^ehlldf fiuewelh 
We ’lino mote meet,no taMMwsee one enptfaer;— 
BttC yM then art my fledi, my blood, vuf 
■ dm^ter;. \ 

Or nLtherftiunMedmt’iininy fleih, * 

Whidi I mustneedfl oell mine t thou art a boil, 
A phigae>sore, *a embetted eubonele 
In my corrupt^ blood. But I ^11 not chide tbee; 
Let shame come when it will, 1 do not oall it: 
1 do not Ud the thunder-beHW eihoot, 

. Not tell tales of thee to hmh-judging Jovei 
Mend udten thou ouist; beoetterattnyleiBttfe: 
I oan be patienti I can stay with Rc|^, 

X and my hundr^ knights. 

Net altc^hlr lof 

1 lookVrnot fpr you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit weloosie. Give ear, air, to my 
sister; '* 

For those that mingle reason with your passion 
Must be content to think you old, pml ao-- 
Sot she knows what she does. 

Zmt. Is thia writ apoken? 

Jfig", 1 dare avouch it, rfri what, fifty 
ibilowers? • * 

Is it not well? What should you need of more? 
Yea, or so many, sith that both (duuge and 
danger « [house 

Speak ’gainst so great a number? I^ow in one 
Should many people under two commands 
Hold amity? ’Tis hard; almost impossible. 
Gkw. Why might not you, my lord, recei’ie 
attendance [mine? 

From those that rite edis servants, or from 
Why not, my lord? If ^en they 
Chanc’d to al^ you, [me,— 

We could eontnd them. If you will come to 
For now I sp;r a danger,—X entreat you 
To biinc but five>aoa-twentyt to no more 
Will I pve place or notice. 

Asok 1 gave you all, 

Jfeg'. ^nd in good time you gave it. 

Lmt. Made yon my guardians, my deposi¬ 
tories; ' 

Bpt^cept a resemtion to be follow’d [you 
Widi sucka efoaber. What, murt I eome to 
With fivtacind-twetaty,' Regan? said you be? 

And speak’t again, my ford; no more 
widi me. [wdl-fovonr’d 

£tm, Thoie wleked e rsa t u ms yet do Ibok 
Wheir ellars are mam wMted) not being the 
‘wotatt [OtSP’ 

Btandt fe'seane malt of pi«kfcH-X*lI go vmh 
pi , ITkOoMi^L. 

Thy fifty yet dtNh dovftfie fivecolcl-twentyiiL 
A^M^ttMee her kW. 


fibA Hearme, e^ltaidi 

What naedyou five^aad-twenty, ten, or fivta» * 
To follow hi a house efoera twice so many 
Have a command to tend ^ou? 

Xiigr. * What need one? 

O, roeaoa not the needs our faaasst 
beggsn V 

Aid hi die poorest thing supetfluonss 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Masv’a life is cheap as beast’s! dioa art a ndys 
If only to go warm were gorgeous, [weal’s!. 

Why, lufture needs not wl»t thou mngeous 
Which scarcely keeps thee warm.—for 
true need,— JneedI 

Vou Ubavens, give me that padence, pataenee I 
khn see me here, you gods, a poor old man. 
As foil of mef as wretched in bodil 

If it be yod that stir these daijghters’ hearts 
Against their fiuher, |bol me TOt so much 
To bear it tamely; touch me with noble enger. 
And let not women’s weapons, water-drops. 
Stain my man’s cheeks 2-»No, you unnatnral 
hags, 

I will have sueh reve ng es on you both 
That all the world shall,—I will do sueh 
things,— [be 

What they are yet I know not; but they shall 
The terrors of the earth. You diink I ’ll weep; 
No, X ’ll not weep;— 

I hfurn foil cause of weeping; but thiVheait 
Shall break into a hur dred thousand (kws 
Or ere I’ll weep.—O fool, X shall go modi 
[Exmnt Lear, Glostbr, Kjmt, ornTFooL 
Stgrm heard at a distanee. 

Com, Let us withdraw; 'twill be a storm. 
This house is little t the old man end 
his pe<^e « 

Cannot be well bestow’d. [fiom rest. 

Con, ’Tis his 9 «n blaipe; hath put himself 
And must needs taste his folly. [gladly, 

Xe^, For his pardcular, 1’U receive hnn 
But not mm follower. 

\fOH. So am I purpos'd. 

Where b my lord of Gloster? [turn’d. 

Com, Fmlow’d the old man forth b re- 

’ JPr.«iforGxx7STEiU 

Gk. The kiim b in high rege 
^Com. Whither b he geiim? 

He ealfo horse; but wi9 I Imow not 
whither. {hfataSsK 

CSwvs.”Tb best toghw ms way; he leads 
Cbm My lord, eaubarhfefo by m tnesns lo 
»m/ , . . ^ [winds 

do. Ataok the taj^tomastataf, and tbsUi^ 
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Of sir, to wilful men 

The injuries tha^ tb^ themselves procure 
Must be their schoolmasters. Mut up your 
doors: 

He is attended witn a desperate train; 

A»d what thqr may incense him to, being apt 
To have hifiear abus’d, wisdom bids fear. 

Cmth. Shut up your doors, my lord} *ha a 
wild niglit: 

My R^an counsels well: come out o* the sform. 

l£jceunf. 

i 

ACT III. 

ScBNB 1.—A Heath, < • 

A stSmf with thunder and lightning. Enter 
Kbnt and a Gentleman, meeting. 

Kent. Who’s there, besides foul weather? 
Gent, One minded lihy the weather, most 
unquietly. 

<A!^. I know you. Where *s the king? 
Gent. Contending with the fretful elements; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the sea. 

Or swell the curled waters ’bove the main. 
That dungs might change or cease; tears his 
white hair. 

Which the impetuous blasts, with eyeless rage. 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of; 
Strives ki his little world of man to out*sqom 
The to-and*fro conflicting wind and rain. 

This night, wherem the cub>drawn bear would 
couch. 

The lion and the be11y*funched wolf 
Keep their fur di^ unboBneted he runs, 

And luds what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him? 

Gent. None but the fool; who labours to 
out-jest , 

His heart-struck injuries. ' 

Kent. Sir, 1 do know yon; 

And dare, upon the warrant*of my note, 
Commend a dear thing to you. There isdivisieui. 
Although as yet the face of it be cover’d 
yHiih. mutual cunning, ’twuct Albany and Corn¬ 
wall; [stars. 

Who have,—as who have not, that their great 
Throne and set h^?—servants yrho seem no 
less, V. 

Which are to Fnmoe the sDie| and speculations 
Intelligent of our state; what wtth been seen, 
Bftfaer in snuffii and payings of the didees; 

Or the liard vein wluai both of them have home 
Aflshiittae^dkind king; or somKhm deeper, 
eofjpvehance these are but ^u^liamngs^— 
S«ttraei)i Jsffltem Prapof there comes a power 
lnt»<hb Ki^Uer*d Idni^oni} who already, , 


Wise in our pegligence, have secret feet 
In some of our 1)^ ports, and are at po^t 
To show their open banner.*—Now to you: 

If on my credit you dkre build so &r 
To make your speed to Dover, you riiall And 
Some that wj^l uiank you making just report 
Of how unnatuial and bemadding smrow 
The king hath cause to plain. 

I am a gentleman of blood and breeding; 

And fropi some knowledge and assurance offer 
This office to tou. 

Gent. I will talk fiirthar with you. 

Kent. No, do not 

For confirmation that I am much more 
Than my out wall, open this purse, and take 
What it contains. It you shall see Cordelia,— 
As feat not but you shall,—show her this 
And,rile will tell you who your fellowla 
That yet you do not know. Fie'on this storm I 
I will go seek the king. ‘ [to say? 

Gent. Give me your hand: have you no more 
Kent. Few woras, but, to efiect, more than 
alt yet,— [your p^ 

That when we have found the king,—^in wnidi 
That way, I ’ll this,—he that first I^hts on him 
Holla t.ie other. lExettnt several^, 

ScBNE U.—Another part of the Heath, 
^torm continues. 

^ Lnter Lear ntnd Fool. 

Lear. Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks I 
^ ragel blowl 
You cataracts and hurricanoes, spout 
Till you have drench’d our steeples, drown’d 
the cocks I « 

You sulphurous and thought-executing fires. 
Vaunt couriers of oak-cleaving thunderbolts. 
Singe my white head I And thou, aJl-ahaking 
thunder. 

Strike flat the thick roti ndity o’ the world! 

> Crack nature’a moulds, ail germens spill at once, 
That make ingrateful maul 
FooL O nuncle, court holy water in a dry 
house is better than this rain-water out o^ door. 
Good nuncle, in; adc thy di^hters’ Uessings 
here’s a night pities neither svuo%nen nor foou. 
Lear. Rumhle thy bettyfiill Spit, fitut 
spout, rain I 

Nor min, wind, thunder, fire, are nqr daugfeteis: 

I tax not you, you elements, with nnkiidnhss; 

I never gave you kingdom, call'd you childrab} 
You ewe me no subsmption: th<m let flil 
Yfei* horrible pleasure} nere I stsnd, venr shvS) 
A poor, infirm, weak, and dasids’d old meo}-^ 
But yet 1 call you servile udnitten, , ‘ 

That will with two pegidsipw dan^lifen 
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me, the Idng my old Tmtstty mut be relieved. 

ie strange thk^ toward, Edmond; nay 
yon, be eeiefui. *' 

£dm. This cootitesy, forbid dice, shell the 
duke * 

Idstsntly know; and of that letter too:— 

This seemf adeserving, and most drawme 
That which my father loses,--no less thaifall: 
The younger nses when the old doth &1L 

{Extf. 

ScKNB IV.— A part of the Heath loiik a Hovel, 
Storm eoHtitmes. 

Bntor Lbar, Kbnt, omf Foel.r • 

Ktnt, Here is the place, my lord; good Vny 
lord, enter: 

The tyranny <of the op«i nig^t’s tdo tough 
For nature to endure. , 

Lear, Let Ane alone. 

Kent, Good nty lord, enter here. 

• Lear, Wilt break my heart ? 

Kent, I had rather break mine own. Good 
m lord, enter. [tentioos storm 

Lear, Thou think’st *tis much that this con* 
Invades us to the skin i so *tiB to thee 
But where the greater malady is fix’d, [bear; 
The lesser is scarce felt. Thouwt ^un a 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring sea. 
Thou ’dst meet the bear i’ the mouth. <1i^cn 
the mind’s free 

The body’s delicate: the tempest in my mind 
Doth from mj senses take all feeling elm 
&ve what beats there.—Filial ingratitude I 
Is it not as this dlouth should tear this hand 
Few lifting food to’t?—But Iwill puniriihome:— 
No, I wul weep no qiore.—In such a night 
To shut me out 1—Pour on ; I will endure:— 
In such a night as this I O ^egan, Goneril!— 
Your old kind fothtf, whose frwk heart gave 
aU,- 

O, that way madness lieef Sat me shun that; * 
No more of that. * 

Kent, Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, PPylhee, go in thyself; seek ^iue 
own ease: « 

This te m pe s t wfli net ghre me leave to ponder 
On things would Imtt me more.—But 111 go 
in.— 

In, boy I gn first [to th$ Foe^].—'You housiless 
Nirt, gM thee in. Ill pnnr, and then i*ll 
Bleep.— [Fdbl gsw dis. 

Pbor swked wrseebes, wheteaiMte yoi are| 

That Uln the pelting of this pitfleas storpii 
Bow didlyour banaelqas heads imd imftd dm, 
yogr lo^d and wfodoyd Mgenneas, defted 
'f' yen * 


: art thou that dost grumble there 


From aeaaofic Mdt ae them? O, I haive ta'cn 
Too little care of this I Ihke (foysie, nimp ; 
Expose thyself to fori what wtetriwa fm. 

That thou mayst shake the superflux to tlmm, 
And show the heavens mote jnsL 
Ee^. [ff'ithm.] Fathom and half, fothom 

* and half I Poor Tom t 

\7he Fool mnx ontfirem ike hooeL 
Fool, Come not in here, nunde, here’s a 
, Miirit. 

Help me, help me I 

Kent, Give me thy hand.—Who *s there ? 
Fbol, A spirit, a spirit i he says his name *« 
poor Tom. [1* the stmw ? 

Kent. What art thou that dost grumble there 

Come forth. 

# 

Enter Eogae, dUgmsed as a madman, 

Ed^. Away I the fonl^ fiend follows me 1— 
Throui'h the riiarp hawthorn blows the cold 
wind.— 

Hum I g^to thy cold bed and warm thee. 

Lear. Didst chon give all to thy daughten? 
And art thou come to this? 

Ed^ Who givei anything poot Tom ? 
whonrlhe foul fiend hath M through fire and 
through flame, throimh ford and whirlpool, o'er 
Ixig and quagmire; uiat hath laid knives under 
his pillow, an4 halters in his pew; set ratsbane 
by his ponid^; made him proud of heart, to 
ride on a bay trotting>horse over four*iached 
bridges, to course his own shadow (or a traitor. 
1 —Bless thy five wits 1—^Tom *s a*coId.—O, do 
de, do de, do de.—Bless dice from whirlwinds, 
8tar>blasting, and taking} Do poor Tom aome 
charity, whom the fori fiend vexes :—t1tere 
could I have him now,*—and there,—end there, 
—end there egain, end there. 

[iliterm fontinnes, 
Lear. What, have bis daughters hronght him 
to this pass?— [^mall? 

Coridst thou save nothing ? Didst thou 'give 
Fool, Nay, he reserved a blanket, rise we 
had been all shamed. 

Lasr. Now, alfthe plagues that in the pendo* 
loos air [dax^item 1 

Hai^ foted Vev men*! foaltl^ li^ on thy 
AW. He hadi no draghtets, sir* 

Lear, Death, traitort nods^ could have 
subdu'd natutt 

TO such a lowness but his unldnd daughter&— 
Is It the fitthion that ditasMed fothem 
Should have thus little saatcf on dieir flniliP 
Judicious pmddunent I ’twee this flesh beg o t 
Thoee peHcan danfefoten. ^ « 

Bdg. PillicodreatanFnieoekddlli— 
Halloo, haliQO/ ioo'Jool •, 


Lughters hrought him 
[Wall? 
(? Didst thou'give 
a blanket, rise we 
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A«4 lUaooldii^^mllliiiniisalllofiwb 
•nd fiBidanwi. 

Meffi Take heed o' the foul fiend: dbejr thy 
paeebte; keep thy word juttly; swear not; 
oommit not with man's sworn spouse i set not 
tty sweet heart on pKMid army. Tom’s a>eoi<L 
Zssr. What hast then been? • 

JSdf, K semng-mani proud in heart and 
mind ; that curled my hurt wore gloves in my 
; served the lust of my mtswesra heart, and 
the aet of darkness *^th her; Iwore as 
many oaths as I spake words* and broke them 
, in the sweet &oe m heavent one that slept in 
the contriving of lust, and waked to do it: 
wine loved I deeply, dice dearly; and in women 
oat'panuDoared the Turk: fiilae of heart, light 
of ear, bloody of hand { hog in sloths fox in 
stealth, Volf in greediness, dog in ac^neas, 
lion in prey, let not the creaking of shoes nor 
the rusuii^ of wJks'betray thy poor heart to 
womant keep thy foot outm brotneb, thy hand 
out of plackets, thy pen from lenders^ nooks, 
and defy the foul fiend.—Still dirough the 
havrthom blows the cold urind: says suum, 
ftiun, nonny. Dpiphin my boy, boy, sessal 
let him trot by. iSiepnm ^taMimus. 

Ltar, Why, thou wert better in tty grave 
than to answer with thy uncovered broy this 
artremi^ of the skies.—Is idm no more than 
thu? Consider him welL 'Aioo igpveat the 
wonn no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep no 
wool, the cat no peifijni&-<-Hat here's tnree 
on's are sophisticated '—Thou art the tbii^ 
itself: unaceommodaied man is no more but 
auchn poor, baxcj forked animal as thou ait.— 
Oit ofl, yon lendings I—Cbeae, unbutton here. 

[ Tearing eff his chthes. 
Feel, I^ythee, nuncle, be contented; 'tia a 
naughty night to swim in.—Now a little fire in 
a wud field were like an old lecher's heart,—a 
sawll sfuuk, all the rest on's body coltt— 
lexfkf here comes a walking fire. 

JSeffi This b the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet: 
he bmns at curfew, and walks till the first 
OQck{ he ^ves tbe web and the {m, squints 
the cyCf and makes the hare*lip; mildews the 
WbilB wbeait, sfid hurts the poor creatuseof earth. 
Swithpld feotod ttiios ttc old; 

He met the nightmare and her iiine*fold; 

Bid facrai^ht, 

« And her troth • 

And, aiotnC thee^ vwtt, aaoiat tteel 
' JSmtt How £uea year gmoe? 

JEW/rr Gloster Tvt/h a * * 
AipA What'sile? 

JSmf. Who’s there? Whatis^tybusedc? 
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Gif, What are yon there? Your nsmas? 

Poor Tom; that eats the swimming 
firog, the load, the tadpole, tte wall-newt, a^ 
the water; that in the fitxy of Ua heart, when 
the foul fimid rages, eats row-dung for sallets; 
swallows the old rat and the ditch-doe; drinks 
the green mantle of tbe standing ppol; who u 
whipped from tittii^ to tithing, sm stocked, 
punished, and imprisonedt who lutth had three 
suits to Iw back, six shirts to hb body, horse 
to riSe, and weapon to wear }—~ 

But mice and lata, and sudi msall deer. 
Have been Tom’s fired for sevro long yeas. 
Bewue my follower.—Peace, Smolkin; peace, 
• • thou fiend I 

*Gif, What, hath your ejace no better»com- 
Fc^. The prince of darkness b a gentleman 
Modo he ’sreall’d, and Mahu. [so idle 

G/e. Oar fledi and blood, diy lord, b grown 
That it doth hate whit gets ft. 

Fa^, Poor Tom *s* a-cold. 

Gie. Go in with me; my fluty cannot snffiw 
To obey in ^l^our daughters’ hard commands t 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors. 
And let ttb Qnannous night take hold upon you, 
Yet have 1 ventur’d to come seek you out. 

And bring you where both fire and food b ready. 
Lear, First let me talk witt ttb philose- 

£ her.— 

^ e cause of thunder? • 

ikint. Good my lord, take hb offer; 

Go into the house. ^ [Tbehan.— 

Lear, I *11 talk a word witt tHs same learned 
What b your study? [vermin. 

F4g- How to pregenl thu»fiend wd to trill 
Zsor. IjCt me ask you one word in private. 
Kent, Impdrtune him once more to go, my 
lord; * 

Hb wits b^in to unsettle 
pie. * ^ Onst tton blame himi 

Hb daughters seek hb deaths—ah, that good 
Kent !—• 

Hfe said it would be thui^—poor, banbh'd 
man!— [friend. 

Thou say*st the king grows mad; I'll t^tlieb 
I am almost mad myself; I had a son, [lifo 
'Nowontbw'd from rny blood ; he sought my 
But btely, very ■ * lov’d him, friend,— 

No lather hb son dearer: true^o tell thee* 

* [Sbrm eentinnet. 

The gciqf hath crmfd my wits.—what a ni|^'a 
attb!— 

1 do beseedi your gmoe,— 

Zmr. < Ca my yon merqr, 

Nohio plrihMopher, ymir compsoy. 

S4gk Toofam-oi^ [theeWtMto 

Gk, In, fieUow, there, ifito the hovel: kesfi 
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Lear, Come, Rt’s in all. 

Kmt. This wav, my lord. 

Lmt, ^th him; 

I will ke» still with my philosopher. 

K 90 U. Good my lora, soothe him; let him 

. take the fellow. 

Cto. Take him you on. 

Kent, Sirrah, come on; go along with vU. 

Ltar, ^me, good Athenian. 

Gle. No words, no words: 

Hush. 

Bdg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came. 
His word was still,—Fie, foh, and Aim, 

I smell the blood of a Bndsh man. 

\Eveunt. 

I 

1 

Scene V.— A Bccm in Glostei^’s Castie. 

Enter Cornwall and Edmund. 

Corn. 1 will have my r^evengc ere I depart 
his house. 

Etbn. How, my lord, I may be censured, 
that nature thus gives way to loyalty, somethiog 
fears me to think of. 

Conu I now perceive, it was not altogether 
your brother’s evil disposition made him seek 
his death; but a provoking merit, set a-work 
by a reprovable badness in himselA 

Edtiu How malicious is my fortune, that I 
must repent to be just! This is the letter he 
spoke of, which approves him an intelligent 
party to the ad vant^es of Franee. O heavens! 
that this treason were not, or not I die de¬ 
tector! 

Qnm. Go with me to tne dudiess. 

Edm. If the matter of this paper be certmn, 
you have mighty business in hand. 

Gem. True or felse, it hath made thee earl 
of Gloster. Seek out where thy fether is, that 
be may be ready for our apprehension. 

Edm, {Aside.} If I Ana ^im comfortii^ the, 
Idi^ it will stuff bis susfncion more fully.—I 
wAfpersevere in my course of loyalty, though, 
the ccmAict be sore Mtween that and my blood. 

Cbm. I will lay trust upon thee j and thou 
■halt And a dehrer fether in my love. {Exment, > 

Scene VI.— 4 Chamber in a Farm-hmud' 
fuf/eimnigthe Coaie, 

Enter Glostbr, Lear, Kent, Fo<^, attd 
Edgar. 

GU. Here is better than the air; tafcc 
it thankfelly. I will friece out the comfort wife 
wb n tv a d d ftw o I can: I wiU not be longfeom 


EletU. All, the power of his wits have ffvea 
way to his impatience:—the gods nwaid yous 
kindness ! {Emit Gloeter. 

EdSpi. Frateretto caHs me; and tells me Nerar 
is an angler in the lake eff darkness.—Pray, 
innocent, anfebewore the foul Aend. 

FeoA Priylhee, nuncle, tell me whether a 
madman be a gentleman or a yeoman ? 

Lear, A king, a kingl 
FooU No; he’s a j^mim that has a i^ntie- 
man to his son; for he’s a mad yeoman that 
sees hi* son a gentleman before him. [spits 
Lear. To have a thousand with red burning 
Come hissing in upon ’em,— 

Ed^. The foul Aend bkm my back. 

Fool. He *s mad that trusts m the t'ameness 
of a w^lf, a horse’s health, a boy’s love, or a 
whore’s oath. [stfeighL— 

Lear. It shall be done; I will’arraign them 
Come, >it thou here, most learned Justioer;— 

[7k Edgar. 

Thou, sapient sir, sit here {To the Fool}—^Now, 
yoQ fee*foxes 1— 

Bc^. Look, where he stands and glares I— 
Wantest thou eyes at trial, madam? 

tSome^o’er fee bourn, Bessy, to me,— 
Foot. Her boat hath a leak. 

And she must not speak 
Why she dares not come over to thee. 
Ec^. The foal Aend haunts poor Tom in the 
voiceofanightin^e. Hopdance cries in Tpra's 
belly for two whue herring. Croak not, black 
angel; I have no food for thee. [amas’d: 

Bent. How do you, ur? Stand you not so 
Will you lie down and rest upon the cufeions? 
Lear. 111 see their trial Ai^—Bring in fee 
evidence.— 

Thou robed man of justice, take thy place 

I To Edgar. 

And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity, 

r7k/feFp6l. 

Bend) his side:—you «re o’ the oommiiHon, 

Sh you too. [Tk Kent. 

Edf. Let us deal justly, 

Slcepj^ or wakest thou, jolly diepheid? 

^y sheep be in fee corn; 

And for one blast <tf fey midflein mooth 
Thy sheqB shill take no ham. 

Pur I the cat is gray. 

Zaar. Ana^herArst;’dsGoneriL Ibere 
taka my oath oeAne this honcRiiable assembly, 
she kideed the poor king her fether. 

JfM Came hither, nnstcess. Is yourmtee 
GonerA? 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

FeoA Cry you mercy, 1 todc ytM for a johi^ 

-- ECoob .* . * . - 
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Lear, And here’s another, whose warped 
looks proclaiin * [there I 

What Aore her heart is made on.-->Stop her 
Arms, arms, sword, fire !^-Corroption in the 
place I — 

False justicer, why hast thou let hsr ’scape? 
Edg. Bless thy five wits I * 

Kent, O pity!—Sir, where is the patience now 
That you so oft have boasted to retain? 

Ee^, [Aside.'] My tears b(^n to take his 
part so much, * 

They’ll mar my counterfeiting, 

Lear, The little dogs and all, [at me. 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweetheart, see, they bark 
£^. Tom will throw his head at them.— 
Avaunt, you curs I 

Be thy mouth or black or white, * 
Tooth that poisons if it bite; 

Mastiff, grfiyhound, mongrel grim, * 
Hound or spamel,*bmch or lym. 

Or bobtail tike or trundle-tail,— 

Tom will make them weep and wail: 

For, w'ith throwing thus my hcsAl, 

D(^ leap the hatch, and all are lied. 

Db de, de, dc. Se&sa 1 Come, march to 
w akes and fairs and market-towns. -^BooriTom, 
thy horn is diy. 

Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan ; see 
what breeds about her heart. Is there any 
cause in nature that makes these Aard hearts? - 
[To Bjisar.] You, sir, I entertain >oa for one 
of my hundt^; only 1 do not like the fashion 
of your garments: you will say they are Per¬ 
sian ; but let them lie changed. [awhile. * 

Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here and rest 
Lear. Make no noise, make no noise; draw 
the curtains: 

So, so. Wc ’ll go to supper i’ the morning. 
Fool, And I ’ll go to bed at noon. 

Ke-e»ter GeOSTLK. 

do. Come hither, friend: w'here is the king 
my master ? • [wits are gone. 

Kent, Here, sir; but trouble him not,—^liis 
do. Good friend, 1 pr’ythee, take him in 
thy arms; 

1 have o’erlieard a plot of death upon him: 
There is a litter ready; lay him in’t, 

And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou 
shalt meet [master: 

Both svelcome and protection. Take up thy 
If thou shouldst dally half an hour, his lim. 

With thine, and all that offer to defend him. 
Stand in asmued loss: take up, take up; . 
And iqllow me, that will to some provision 
Give thee quick conduct. 

Kent, Oppress’d nature sleeps :— 


This rest might yet have baldi’d thy broken 
sinews, 

Which, if convenience will not allow. 

Stand in hard cure.—Come, help to bear thy 
mfuitcr; 

Thou must not stay behind. [To the Foo{. 
do. Conic, come, away. 

»[Exeunt Kent, Glosi br, ana the Fool, 
beartHg off Lear. 

Edg. When we our betters see liearing out 
* woes. 

We scarcely think our miseries our foes. 

Who alone suffers suffeis most i* the mind, 
Leaving free things and hwpy shows liehindi 
But the) the mina much sufferance doth o’erskip 
When grief hath mates and beanng fellow^ip. 
How light and portable my pain seems now, 
When that which makes me bend makes the 
king bow ; • * 

He childed as I fatherfl!—^Tom, away I 
Mark the high noises f and thyself bewray. 
When false opinion, whose 'wrong though^ 
defiles thee. 

In thy just proof repeals and reconciles thee. 
What will hap more to-night, safe ’scape the 
king 1 

Lurk, lurk. [Exrt. 

Scene VII. — A Room in Gi osier’s Castle, 

Efttfr Cornwall, Regan, GoneIiil, 
Edmund, and Servants. 

Gttn. Post speedily to my lo^ your hus¬ 
band ; show him this letter:—the army of 
France is landed.—Se^ out thu traitor Gloster. 

[Exeunt some 0 /the Servants. 
Reg. Hong him instantly. 

Con. Pluck out his eyesf 

I Com. Leave him to my displeasure.—Ed¬ 
mund, keep }uu clUr sistei^ company: the re¬ 
venges we are bound to take upon ^iir traitor¬ 
ous fat her are not fit /or your beholding. Advise 
thewduke, where you are ^ing, to a most 
fesUnatc preparation: we are nound to the like. 
Our posts shall be swift and intelligent betwixt 
us. Parewell, dcai sister :—farewell, my lord 
df Gloster. 

, Enter Oswald. 

• • ' 
How now I where’s the king? [hence: 

Osw, My lord of Gloster hath edhv^d l;im 
Some fivcMir six and thirty of his kn^bts. 

Hot questrists after him, mit him at gate; 

Who, with soooe other of the lord’s dependents, 
Are gone with him jtoward Dover; where th^ 

• boast 

To have well-anned ftibnds. 
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Com, ^ Get horses for your mistress. 
Gm, FaxewelU sweet loitl and sister. 

Gsm. Edmund, fiuewell. 

[ExetaU Gon., Edm., sm/Osw. 
> Go seek the trsHor Gloster, 
j^inion him like a thief, bring him before us. 

^ [Exeunt other Servants. 

Tlwgh well we m^ not pass upon lus Efe 
Without the form of justice, yet our power 
Shall do a courtesy to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not control.—Who’s' there? 
the traitor ? » 

Ee~enter Servants, with Gloster. 

Reg» In^rateiul fox 1 *tis he. 

Com. Bind fast his corky arms. n 

Cr4>. What mean your graces?—Good my 
friends, consider «. 

You are my guests: do me no foul play, hiends. 
Com. Bind him, I say. [Servants bind him. 
Reg. Hard, hard.— O filthy traitor ! 

Gh. Unmerciful lady as you are, I ’m none. 
Com. To this chair bind him.—Villain, thou 
shalt find, — [Kkgan plueks his beard. 
Gb. By the kind gods, ’tis most ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 

Reg. So white, and such a traitor t 
Gb. Naughty lady. 

These hairs whidi thou dost ravish from my 
, chin , 

Will quicken, and accuse thee: I am your host : 
With robbers’ hands my hospitable favouts 
You should not rulRe thus. Wliat will you do ? 
Com. Come, sir, what letters had you late 
from Erance [truth. 

Reg. Be simple-answer’d, for we know the 
Com. And what confederacy have you with 
the traitors 

Late footed in the kingdom ? [lunatic king ? 

Ri^, To whose bands have you sent the 
SpeaL 

Gb. I have a letter gueasingly set down, ■ 
Which came from one mat’s of a neutral b art, 
And not from one oppos’d* 

Corn. Cunning. 

Reg. And fidse. 

Ce^ Where hast thou sent the king? ” 
Gb. To Dover. 

Rtg. Wherelbre to Dover? Wast thou not 
chaf’d at peril,-* • 

fbm, W'herefote to DovAr? Let him answer 
that. [the course. 

Gb. I am tied to the stake, and I must stand 
Rm Wherefore to l^ver? « 

Gb. BecauK I would nqt see thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce sistec 
In bis anointed flesh stira boaiish fimgjs. 


The sea, with such a storm as his bare head 
In hell'black night endur’d, would have buoy’d 
up, * 

And quench’d the’ctelled fires: yet, poor old 
heart, 

He holp tlK heavens to run. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl’d that stem 
time [the 

Thou diouldst have said. Good porter, turn 
All cniels else subscrib’d:—^but 1 shall see 
The i^inged vengeance overtake such children. 
Com. See’t* shalt thou never.—Fellows, 
hold the chair.— 

Upon these eyes of thine 1 ’ll set my foot 

[Gloster is held down in his chair, 
whib Cornwall plucks out one of 
kis ^es and sets his foot on it. 

GIo. He that will think to live tiH he be old 
Give- me some help 1—O cruel 1—O you gods I 
A’t. One side will itiock another; the other 
too. 

Com. If you see vengeance,— 

1 Serv'. Hold your hand, my lord i 
I have serv’d you ever since I was a child; 

But better service have I never done you 
Thait now Jo hid you hold.* 

Reg. How now, you dog I 

I Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your 
chin, 

I’d shftke It on this quarrel. What do you 
mean? * .. 

My villain 1 [Draws, andruns at him. 

1 Serv. Nay, then, come on, and take the 
chance of anger. 

[Drams. 1 key^ght. CORN, is wounded. 
Rfg. Give me thy sword [to another ServantJ. 
—A peasant stand up thus I 
[Snatches a sword, comes behind, and stabs him. 

I Serv. 0,1 am slain I—My lord, you have 
one eye left 

To see some mischief on them.—O! [Dies. 

Com. Lest it see more, prevent it^-Out, 
vile jelly I . 

Where is thy lustre now? 

[Tean out Glostrr’s other ^e, and 
throws it on the ground. 

Gb. All dark and oomfisMess.—Where’s 
my son Edmund? 

Edmund, enkindle all the sparks of nature, 

To quit Uiis horrid act. 

• Reg. Out, treacherous villain I 

Thou call’st on him that hates theex it was he 
That made the overture of thy treasonwto ua; 
WJio is toe good to pity thee. 

G/o. Onqr follies I 

Then Edc^ was abus’d.—' 

Kind go£, forgive oie dtat, end prosper Mml 
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Htgp, Go thrust him out at ifatesi and let him 
• smell [lookvou? 

His way to Dover.—How {^'t, my lord? How 
Cam, 1 have Kceiv’d a hart t~follow me, 
lady.— ^ 

Turn out that e^less villain;—throw this slave 
Upon the dunghill.—Regan, I bleed apatfe: 
Untimely comes this hurts give me your arm. 
lExit Cornwall, kd by Rbgan ; Servants 
UMbtftel Glostbr and lead ktm wV. 

3 Sara. 1 Ml never care what wickedness I do 
If this man come to good. 

* 3 Serv, If she live long, 

And in the end meet the old course of dmUh, 
Women will ail turn monsters. 

3 Serv, 'Let’s follow the old earl, and get 
Ihe Bedlam ^ Iness 

To lead him where he would: his togui^ mad- 
Allows itself to anything. 

3 Serv, Go thou: I’ll fetch some flax and 
whites of eggs 

To apply to his bleeding face. Nciv, heaven 
help him I [Exeunt severally. 


ACT IV. • 

SCBNR 1. —The Heath. 

Enter Eogar. ** ^ 

Edg. Yet better thus, and known to be con¬ 
temn’d, 

Than still contemn’dand flatter’d. To beworst. 
The lowest and most dejected thing of fortune. 
Stands still in esperance, lives not in fear: 

Th j lamentable ^ange is from the best; 

The worst returns to laughter. Welcome, then. 
Thou unsubstantial air that I embrace I 
The wretch that thou hast blown unto the worst 
Owes nothing to tliy blasts.—But who comes 
here? 

Enter Glostbr, by an Old Man. 

My father, poorly led?—EWorld, world, O 
world I * [thee. 

But that thy st^^e mutations make us hate 
Life would not yield to age. 

OtdMamgOt my good lord, I have been 
your tenant, and your fether's tenant, these 
foursoore ye^ [gone i 

Gk Away, get thee away; good friend, fte 
Thy comferts can do me no good at all; 

Thee tlfi7 may hurt. 

Old Man. YOU cannot see your way. 

Gk,*\ have no way, and therefore vmnt no 
I stumbled when I sawt fell oft *tis seen 
Omumeans secure us* and our mere defects 


Prove our commodities.—O dear son Edgar, 
The food of thy abused fether’s wtathl 
M^t 1 but live to see thee id my touch, 

I’a 8^1 badges again I , 

Ola Meat. How nowl Who’s there? 

Edg, [Aside.} O gods I Who is *t can say; 
^ I am at the worst f e 

1 am worse than e’er 1 was. 

Old Man. *Tis poor mad Tom. 

Ee^f [Aside.} And worse I may be yeti 
the worst is not 

So long as ’ire can say. This is the werst. 

Old Man. Fellow, where g(^t? 

Gle. Is it a beggar-man ? 

Old Man. Madman and beggar toa 
(lie, lie has some reason, else be could not 
beg. 

I* the last Diet’s storm I such a fellow saw; 
Which made me thinks man a worm: my son 
Came then into my mind; and yet my mind 
Was then scarce fnends wi|^ him: I have 
heard more since. 

As flies to wanton boys are we to the gods,— 
Thw kill us foi their sport. 

Edg [AsuIb.] How should this be?— 

Bad is the trade that must play fool to sorrow. 
Angering itself and others. —Bless thee, master I 
Gle, Is that the naked fellow? 

Old Man, Ay, my lord. 

GlakThen, pr*ythee, get thee gone?if, foi 
my saxe. 

Thou wilt o’eruke us, hence a mile or twaii^ 

1’ the way toward Dover, do it forfencient love; 
And bring some coveting for this naked soul. 
Which I Ml entreat to ieuf me^’ 

Old Man. Alack, dr, he is mad. 

Ch. *Tis the times’ plague when madmen 
lead the blind. 

Do as 1 bid thee, qr rather do thy pleasure; 
Above the test, be gone. [I have. 

Old Man. I ’ll bring him the best ’porel thai! 
Come oil’t what wifi. [Exit. 

(!I9Sa Sirrah, naked fellow,— 

E4g, Poor Tom’sa-cold.—Mn(fe.] 1 can¬ 
not daub It ferther. 

• Gfia Come hither, fellow. 

£^, [Asule.} And yet I must.—^Bless ttiy 
sweet «ycs, they bleed. 

Gb, Ibow’st thou the way tePDover? 

Both stile* and mte, hoise-way and 
footpath. Poor Tom hath bwn seared oUt of 
his good vflts:—bless thee, good man^ison, from 
the fi)ol fiend I^-4ive fien^ have been m poor 
Tom at once; of lust, as Obidieut, Homdt- 
donee, prince of dmbbness; Mahn, of stealing; 
Medr, of murder j ElMerti^glbbet, of mopmng 
and mowing,—^who since posseaes duunMi- 
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maids and waiiing-women. So, bless thee, 
master! 

Glo, Here, take this parse, thou whom the 
heavens’ plagues [wretdied 

Have humbled io all strokes: 'that 1 am 
Mikes thee the happier;—^heavens, deal so still' 
Let the superfluous and lust'dieted man. 

That slaves your ordinance, that will not^lsee 
Berause he doth not feel, feel your power 
quickly; 

So distribution should undo excess, [Dover > 
And each man have enough.—DoA thou know 
Edg. Ay, master [head 

Gh. There is a cliff whose hiua and bending 
I/xiks fearfully in the confined d^eep»' 

Bring roe but to the very brim of it, * 
And I il repmr the misery thou dost bear 
With something nch about me; fibin that place 
1 shall no leading need, 

Edg. (live me thy ann. 

Poor Tom ^11 Jead thee. \Fxeunt. 

« 

Scene II.— Before the Duke of Ai bany’s 
Palace. 

Enter GoNKRiL and Edmono ; Oswald 
meeting them. 

Gon. Welcome, my lord: I marvel our mild 
husband [master ? 

Not met us on the way.—Now, where»*i your 
Osw. Madam, within; but never man so 
chang’d. 

1 told him of the army that was landed; 

He smil’d at it: I told him yon were coming; 
His answer vms, 'The. vforse' of Gloster’s 
treachery. 

And of the loyal service of his son. 

When I inform’d him, then he call’d me sot. 
And told me I had turn’d thp wrong side out 
What most he should dislike seems pleasant to 
him; 

What like offensive. * * 

Gon. Then shall you go no furVaer. 

[ 7h Edmund. 

It is the cowish terror of his spiiil, 

That dares not undertake: he ’ll not feel wrong;. 
Which tie him to an answer. Our wishes on 
the way . [brother; 

May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to" my 
Hasten his musters and coiyluct his powers i 
I roust change onns at home, and give the distaff 
Into my husband’s hands. This trulty servant 
Shall pass between us: ere long you are like to 
hear, • 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A mistress’s command* Wear this; sparb 
speed); [Giving a fmour. 


Decline yqur head: thb kiss, if it durst speak. 
Would stretch thy spirits up into the ajr^— 
Conceive, and fare uiee welL 
Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gon. My most dear Gloster. 

[Exit Edmund, 

O, the difference of man and man t 
To thee a woman’s services are due: 

My fool usurps my body. 

Osw. Madam, here comes my lord. 

[Exit. 

'Enter Albany. 

Gon. I have been worth the whistle. 

Alb O Gonerill 

You are not W'orth the dust which the rude wind 
Blo\is in your face. I fear your disposition: 

1 hr'‘t nature which contemns its origin 
C'anrnt be border’d certain in itself; 

She at herself will sliver and disbranch 
From her material sap, perforce must wither 
And come to deadly use. 

Gon, ilio more; the text is foolish. 

Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem 
vile: [done? 

Filth^ savour but themselves^ What have you 
Tigc s, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whose reverence the hesm-lugg’d bear would 
<1 luk, [madded. 

Most barb irons, most degenerate! have you 
Could my giMid brother suffer you to do it? 

A man, a prmce, by him so benefited I 
If that the heavens do not their visible spirils 
Send quickly down to tame these vile offences, 
It will come, 

Humanity must perforce prey on itsilf, 

Like monsters of ‘he dee^ 

iron, Milk'Iiver'd man 1 

That bear’st a ebrnk for blows, i head for 
wrongs; 

Who hast not in thy brows an eye discerning 
Thine honour fmm tby suffering; that not 
know’st 

Fools do those villains pity who arc punish’d 
Ere they have done their mischief. Where ’s 
thy drum? ^ “ 

France sprees his banners in our noiseless land ; 
With plumed helm thy slayer begins threats; 
Whiles thou, amoral fool, sltl’st still, and criest, 
Aiaek, why does he so ? 

Alb. See thyself, devil! 

Proper deformity seems not in the fiend 
Sa horrid as in woman. 

Gon. O vun fool 1 t 

AB, Thou changed and self-cover’d thing, 
for diame. 
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Be^monster not thy featuie. Weie my fitness 
To let these hands obey my blood. 

They are apt enough to diyowte and tear 
Thy flesh and bones:—^howe’er thou art a fiend, 
A woman’s shape doth shield thee,^ 

Cm, Marry, your manhood no^! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Alb. What news ? [wall’s dead ; 

Aless, O, my good lord, the Duke of,Corii- 
Slain his servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloster. ‘ 

" Alb. Gloster’s eyes I 

Mess. A servant that he bred, till’d with 
remorse. 

Oppos’d i^;ainst the act, bending his sword 
To his gr^t master ; who, thereat enrim a. 
Flew on him, and amongst them fell’d him 
dead; • , [since 

But not without that harmful stroke which 
Hath pluck’d him after. 

Alb. This shows you are above. 

You justicers, that these our nether crimes 
Sq speedily can venge !—But, O poor Gloster! 
Lost he bis other eye ? . 

Mess, Both, both, fhy lonL— 

This letter, madam, craves a speedy answer; 
*Tis from your sister. 

Cm. [Aside.^ One way I like'this well ; 

But lx:ing widow, and my Gloster witl^her, 
May sAl the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life: another ivay 
The news is not so tart.—I’ll read, and 
answer. [Exit. 

Alb. Where was his son when they did take 
his eyes ? 

Mess. Come with my lady hither. 

Alb. He is not here. 

Mess. No, my good lord; 1 met him uack 
again. 

Alb. Knows he the w'ckcdness? 

A/ess, Ay, my good lord; ’twas he inform’d 
against him[punishment 
And quit Ute house on puQ)o&e that their 
Might nave the freei course. 

Alb. , Gloster, I live 

To thank thee for the love thou show’dst the 
ki^g, [friend: 

And to revenge thine eyes.—Come hither. 
Tell me what more thou knowest. [Exeunt. 

• 

ScBNi^ HI.—TXff French Camp near Dover, 

EnUr Kent astd a Gentleman. • 

Ket^. Why the King of France is so sud¬ 
denly gone back know you the reason ? 

(SfM/. Something he left imperfiset in the 


slate, which since his coming forth is thought 
of; which imports to the kmgdom so much 
fear and dang« that his pei^nai return was 
most required and necessary , 

Kent. WSohath he left behind him general? 
Cent. The Mareschal of France, Monsieur lii 
Far. ^ * 

Kmt. Did your letters pierce th^ queen to 
any demonstration of grief? [iny presence ; 

Gent. Ay, sir; she took them, read them in 
And now ai^d then an ample tear trill’d down 
Her delicate check: it seem'd she was a queen 
Over her passion ; who, most rebel-likc. 
Sought to be king o'er her. 

‘A^ent.* O, then it mov’d her. 

Cent. Not to a rage: patience and soltow 
, strove [seen 

Who should express her goodliest.' You have 
Sunshine and rain at once: her smiles and tears 
Were like a better day s those happy smilets 
That play’d on her npe lip seem’d not to know 
What guests were in her eyes; which parted 
thence [sorrow 

As pearls from diamonds dropp’d.—In brief. 
Would be a raiity most belov'cl if all 
Could so become it. 

JUient. Made she no verbal question 7 

Gent. Faith, once or twice she heav’d the 
name of father 

l’antii%ly ft)rth, as if it press’d her heart*; 

Cried, Sisters I ststersl—Shame of ladies t 
sisters I [Cthemghit 

Kent! father! sisters! IVhat, f >the storm! 
Ixt pity net be beliedd t —There she shook 
1 he holy water from lAr l*eavraly eyes. 

And clamour moisten’d: then away she started 
To deal with grief alone. • 

Kent. It is the stars. 

The stars above us^ govern our conditions; 

Else one self mate and mate could not b^et 
Such different issues. You spoke not wiu. her 
since? 
bSff/. Na 

Kent. Was this before the king return’d? 
Gent. No, »nce. 

• Eent. Well, sir, the poor distressed Lear’s 
i’ the town; 

Whg sometime,* in his better ttin& remembera 
Wlu^ we are come about, and by no means' 
Will yield to see his daughter. 

G^. . Why, gfo^ sir> 

Kent, A sovereign shameuoelbows him: bis 
own v^kindness, [her 

That stripp’d her>fiom hb benediction, turn'd 

? o forei{^ casualties cave her dear rights 
o his dog-hearted daughters,—these things 
sting 
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His mind so venomously that burning shame 
Detains him from Coideha. 

Ge$tt, ' Aladc, poor gentleman! 

Kent, Of Albany’s and ^mwall’s powers 
ytM heard not? ' 

Gent. 'Tis so they are a-foot. 

Kent, *Vell, sir, 1 ’ll bring you to our iqasicr 
Lear, 

And leave you to attend him: some dear cause 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile>« 

When I am known aright, you shall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. 1 pray yon, 
go 

Along with me. 


SCSNB IV.— Tiu Fnneh Camp. A Tent. 

Enter Cosdslia, Physician, Soldiers. 

Cor. Alack, ’tis he ; Vhy, he was met even 
now 

^ mad as the wx’d sea| singing aloud; 
Oown’d with rank fumiter and furrow weeds, 
With harlocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers. 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our sustaining com.—^A century send forth; 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 

And bring him to our eye. [Extt an Officer.]— 
What can man’s wisdom 
In the^'estoring his bereaved sense? .> 

He that helps him take all my outward worth. 

Phys, There is means, madam: 

Our ^ter-n\«rse of nature is repose, 

The which he lacks; that to provoke in him 
Are many simpks orerative, whose power 
Will close the eye of anguisk 

Cer. All bless’d secrets, 

All you unpublish’d Virtues of the earth, 

Spring sirith my tears I be aidant and remediate 
In the good man’s distress!—Seek, seek for 
him ; 

Lest his ungovem’d rage d'asolve the life 
That wants the means to lead it. v 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, News, madam; 

The British powers are marchii^ hitherward. 
Cer, ’Tis known before; our prepoxs^ion 
stun dv ^ 

In expectatim of them.—(Xdear fiitber. 

It is tny bo^uesB that I go about ; ^ 

I Therefore great Franoe 
My mounung and important tears bath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth oar anna incite, 

But kfvn, dear love, and our ag’d fotfaer’q 

t^t: 

Soon may I hear and see him 1 tSnennt, 


Scene V.— A Eeam in Glostbr’s Castle. 

Enter RBdAN mia/O swald. 

Reg. But^ore my brother’s powers set forth ? 
Osw. ’ Ay, madam. 

R^. ILmself in person there ? 

Osw. Madam, with much ado \ 

Your sister is the better soldier. [at home ? 
Reg Lord Edmund spake not with your lord 
Ortn. No, madam. [him? 

Reg. What might import my aster’s letter to 
Osw. I know not, lady. [matter. 

Reg. Faith, he is pelted hence on serious 
It was great ignorance, Glostei^s eyes being out. 
To 1^ mm live: where he arrives he moves 
Al* hearts against us: Edmund, I thlrk,isgDDe, 
In , i^ of him misery, to despat di 
His lighted life ; moreo\e , to descry 
The rrength o’ foe enemy. 

Osw. I must needs after him, madam, with 
ny letter. [with us ; 

Reg. Our troops set forth to-morrow; stay 
The ways are dai^rous. 

Osjv. I ..lay not, madam: 

My lady cHlrg’d my duty in this business. 

Reg. Why should she write to Edmund? 
Might not you 

Transport her purposes by word ? Belike 
Somefo.ng,—I know not what:—I ’ll love thee 
much— ® 

Let me unseal the letter. 

Osw. Madam, I had rather,— 

Reg. I know your lady docs not love her 
husband; 

I am sure of that: and at her late being here 
She gave strange eyeliads and most speaking 
looks [bosom. 

To noble Edmund. I know you are of her 
Osw. I, madam ? [know’t: 

R^. I speak in understandiog; you are, I 
Therefore I do advise you, take fois note: 

My lord is dead ; Edmund and I have talk’d ; 
And more convenient is he for my hand 
T^n for your lady’s.—You ma^ gather more^ 
If you do find him, pray you, give him fois ; 
Auid when your mistress nears fou| much from 
you, 

1 pray, desue her call her wisdom to her* 

So, nie you well. 

If*you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment fidls on him that eats him off. 

Osw, Would I could meet himt madam I X 
foouldahow 
What party I do followt 
Rig. Fkre foeewell. 

iJSanAMA 
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Muter Glostex, and Edgax dressed Kke a 
peasant, 

Clo* When shall I come to tb^ top of that 
same hill ? [labour. 

Edg. You do clhnb up it now: look, how we 
Glo. Methinks the ground is even. 

Sdg- lloriiblf steep. 

Hark, do you hear the sea * 

Gle. No, truly. 

• Edg* Why, then, your other senses grow 
imperfect 

By wur eyes’.ai^;uish. 

Gle, * So may it be indeed t 

Methink^thy voice is alter’d; and thou s|/bak’st 
In better phrasp and matter than thou didgt. 
Ec^, You are siiu<^ deceiv’d: in nothing 
am I chang’d 
But in my garments. ^ 

Ch, Methinks you’re better spoken. 

Edg, Come on, &ir; cere’s the place:— 
stand stilL—How fearful 
And dizay ’tis to c'tst one’s eyes so low 1 [air 
The crows and choughs that wing^he nSidway 
Show scarce so gross as beetles: half way down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire,—dreadful 
trade 1 

Methinks he seems no tagger than his Jiead t 
The fishermen that walk umn the beach 
App^r hke mice; and yona tall anchoring bark 
Diminish’d to her cock ; her cock a buoy , 
Almost too small for sight: the murmuring 
•urge, 

THkt on die unnumbex’d idle pebbles chafes, 
Cannot be heard so high.— I ’ll look no more; 
Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight 
Topple down headlong. 

L'to, Set me where you stand. 

Ei^. Give me your hand:—^you are now 
within a ^t [moon 

Of the extreme ver^e: for all beneath the 
Would 1 not leap upnght 

Gle, Let go my hand. 

Here, friend, another purse; in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man’s taking: furies and 
gOds 

Prosper it with thee I Go thou further oil; 

Bid me farewell, and let me hear thee goii^. 
E^, Now, fsre you well, good sir. * 

[Seems to go, 

Gbf With all my heart. 

Ed^. Why I do trifle thus with his despair 
Is dole to cure it, 

Gb, O you mighty gods I 

world 1 do renounce, imd in your sights 


Shake patimitly my great aflBc&m off i 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 


Bum itself'out. If Edgar l^e, O Uess him 1— 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. 

Edg, Gone, sirfarewell,— 

* [Glostbr /m/ur, asid falls almg. 

And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The treasury of life, when life itself [thm^t. 
Yields to the theft: had he been where he 
^ this haef thought been past.—^Alive or dead } 
Ilo, you sirl friend t—Hear you, sir I —speak 1 
Thus might he pass indeed:—yet he revives.— 
What ure you, sir ? 

Gb, Away, and let me die. • 

£e^, Iladst thou been aught but gossamer, 
feathers, air, 

So many fathom down precipitating, 

Thou’dst shiver’d lik,e sm egg: but thou dost 
breathe; [art sound. 

Hast heavy substance; bleed’s! not; speak’st^ 
I'en masts at each make not the altitude 
Which thou hast perpendicularly fell: 

Thy life’s a miracle.—Speak yet again. 

Gb. But have I fall’n, or no ? [bourn. 
E4g, From the dread summit of this chalky 
Look up a-height;—the shrill-gorg’d lark so fiur 
Cannot be seen or beard; do out look up. 

Gha Alack, I have no eyes ,— ■* 

Is wretchedness depriv’d that benefit, [fort. 
To end itself 1^ death? ’Twas yet some com* 
When misery could beguile the tyrant’s rage 
And frustrate his proud will. 

£d^. 0 * Give me your arm: 

Up:—so.—How is’t? Feel you your legs? 
You stand. 

Gb. Too well, too well 
Edg, ^is is al^vc all strangeness. 

Upon the crown <y the clin what thing was that 
Ymich parted from you ? 

Gb. 'A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg As I stood here below, methought his 
eyes 

Were two tuil moons; he had a thousand noses, 
Homs whelk’d tuid wav’d like the enridged sea: 
It was some fiend; therefore, thou happy fiither. 
Think that tNe clearest goeb, who n^e them 
’ honours • 

Of tnen’s impossilulities, have pteserv’d thee. 

Gb. I do remeniber now: henceforth I’ll bear 
Affliction'till it do cry out itself, [speak of, 
Enou^t eneu^f and die. ’That foing yoa 
1 took it for a^^mn; often ’twonld say, 
Thefiend, the fend: he led ml to that place. 

' Bear free an^ patient thoughts.— 

who comes here? 
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Enter IjBJAt fantastically dressed up with 
flowers. 

The safer sense will ne’er acconunodate 
His master thus. • 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coin¬ 
ing : 1 am, the king himself. 

Edg. O thou side-piercing sight I '* 
Ijear, Nature’s above art in that respect.— 
There’s your press-money. Tliat fellow l^ndles 
Ins bow like a crow-keeper: draw me a 
clothier’s yud.—Look, look, a mou..e I Peace, 
peace;—this piece of toasted cheese will do’t. 
—There’s my gauntlet; I’ll prove it on a 
giant.—Bring up the brown bills.—'O, well 
flown, bird!—i’ the clout, i* the clout: hewgh ! 
—Give the word. 

Edg. Sweet marjoram. 1 

Tear. Pass. 

Ch. I know that voi(e. 

Lear, Ha 1 Goneril, with a white beard !— 
They flattered ifie bke a dog; and told me I 
hod white hairs in my beard ere the black ones 
were there. To say ay and no to everything I 
said I— Ay and wv, too, was no good divinity. 
When the rain came to wet me once, and the 
wind to make me chatter; when the thunder 
would not peace at my bidding; there 1 found 
’em, there I smelt ’em out. Go to, they are 
not m«n o’ their words: they told me«I was 
everything; ’iis a lie,—I am not ague-prooH 
Glo. The trick of that voice I do well re¬ 
member : 

Is't not the king? 

Lear. A}^ ev<*ry inch a king: 

When I do stare, see how the su^ect quakes. 

I pardon that man’s life.—What was thy 
cause ?— ' 

Adultery ?— 

Thou shalt not die: die for adultery I No: 

The wren goes to *t, and the small gilded fly 
Does lecher in my sight. 

Let copulation tlirive; for Gloster’s bastaxd>bon 
Was kinder to his father than my daughters 
Got ’tween the lawful ^eets. 

To’t, luxury, pell-mell, for I lack soldiers.— ^ 
Behold yond ampering dame, 

^^ose nioe between her forks presages snow; 
That minces v.utue, and docs shake the head 
To hcaur of pleasure’s name j— * 

Th« fitdiew nor the soiled noise goes to’t 
With a more riotoim amietite. ** 

Down £KMn the waist th^ are centaurs, 

Ihoi^ wcunen all above: 

But to the girdle do the gods inherit, 

Beneath is all the fiends’; there’s hell, there's* 
darkness^ 


There is the sulphurous pit, burning, scaldmg, 
stench, oonsum^ion;—ne, fie, fie 1 pa^ pah t 
Give me an ounce of dvet, good apotheco^, 
to sweeten my imaghiation: mere’s money for 
thee. 

Chf. O, me kiss that hand f [tality. 
Lear. Let me wipe it first; it smells of mor- 
Glo. O ruin’d piece of nature ! This CTcat 
world [me ? 

Shall ^o wear out to naught.—Dost thou know 
Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough. 
Dost thou squiuy at me ? No, do thy worst, 
blind Cu{nd; Iql not love.—Read thou this 
challenTO: mark but the penning of it. [one. 
Glo. Were all the letters ham, I could not see 
El^. 1 would not take this llrom report;— 
it is. 

And my heart breaks at it 
Lear. Read. 

Git What, with the case of eyes? 
fear. O, ho, are you therewith me? No 
eyes m your head nor no money in your purse ? 
Your eyes are in a heavy case, your purse in a 
light: yet you see how tms world goes. 

Glo. I see it feelingly. 

Leur. Wibat, art mad ? A man may see how 
this world goes with no eyes. Look with thine 
ears: see now yond justice rails upon yond 
simple thieC Ilark, in thine ear: change 
places; and, handy-dandy, which is the justice, 
winch is the thief?—Thou hast seen a farmer’s 
dog bark at a bc^ar ? 

Glo. Ay, sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? 
There thou mightst behold the great image of 
authority: a dog’s obeyed in office.— 

Thou rascal beadle, hold thy bloody hand I 
Why dost thou lash that whore ? 'Strip thine 
own back; 

Thou hotly lust’st to use her in tlu> kind 
For which thou whipp^st her. The usurer 
hangs the ro/ener. 

Through tattei'd clothes email vices do appear; 
Robes and furl’d gowns hide all. Plate sin 
with gold. 

And the strong lance of justice hurtless breala \ 
Ann it in rags, a pigmy’s straw ‘doth jnetoe it. 
None docs offend, none,—I say, mone; I’R 
able ’em: 

Take that of me, my Mend, who have the power 
To seal the accuser's lips. Gej; thee glass ejns; 
And, like a scurvy politician, seem [now, nows 
To see the things tliou dost not.—^Now, now, 
PiiV ofi my boots;—harder, lutderiSo. 

Ec^. O, matter and impertinency mix’d I 
Reason in madness 1 [my ^es. 

Lear, If thou wilt weep my fortunes, 
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I know thee wall enough; thy name is Glostw: 
Thou mnst be patient; we come cr^g hither: 
Thou Ehow^st, the first time that we smell the 
air 

Wewawlandciy.—I will preach to thee: mark. 
Gh» Alack, alack the oay I ^ 

Lear. When we are bom, we cry that we 
are come [blodc:— 

To this great stage of fiiols—^This’ a good 
It were a delicate stratagem to shoe 
A troop of horse with felt: I ’ll put’t in' proof; 
And wnen I have stol’n upon these sons*in>law. 
Then kill, kiU, kill, kiU, kill, kill I 

Enter a Gentleman, with Attendants. 

Gent. O, here he is: lay hand upon him.—Sir, 
Your most dear daughter,— {even 

Lear, iMo rescue? What, a prisoner? I am 
The natural fool of fortune.—Use me well’; 

You shall have ranwm: Let me have surgeons; 
I am cut to the brains. 

Ge^^ You shall have anything. 

Lear. No seconds ? all myself? ' 

Why, this would make a man a man of salt. 

To use his ^es for garden water-pots. 

Ay, and for laying‘'Autamc’a dusL„ * 

Gent. Good sir,-— 

Lear. I will die bravely, like a smug bride¬ 
groom. What I 

I will be jovial: come, come; Tam a king. 

My toasters, know you that. 

Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey yon. 
Lear, Then there's life in’t. Ntw, an you 
get it, you shall get it by nmning. sa, sa/ 
sa. [Exit nmning, Attendants/^ASno. 

Gent. A sight most {ntiful in the meanest 
wretch, [daughter. 

Fast speaking of in a king 1 —^Thou hast one 
Who redeems nature irom the general curse 
Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle sir. 

6wt/. Sir, meed yout what’s your will ? 
Ed^. Do you hear, aught, sir, of a battle 
tomird? [that 

Gent, Most sure and vulgar: every one heats 
Which can distinguish sound. 

Ei^. * But, by your favour. 

How near the other army ? [descry 

Gent. Near and on speray foot; the main 
Stands mi the hourly thought. 

I thank you, sir: that’s lUI. 
tnos?. Though that the queen on special 
a cause IS here. 

Her army is mov’d on, « 

S4(^ I thank you, sir. lExit Gwt. 

Gie. You ever-g|hntle gods, take my breath 

ftom me; . , 

a 


. .—. .•:— 

Let not xa» wouer spirit tempi me again 
To die before you (dease! 

Ee^. Wei’ pray you, father. 

Gie, Now, good nr, what are you? 

Ei^. A most poor mail, made tame by 
fortune’s olows; 

Who, by the art of kiuiwn and fedinp sorrows. 
Am piwnant togood pity. Give me your hand, 
I ’ll lead you to some mding. 

Gie. Hearty thanks: 

The bbunty and the benison of heaven 
To boot, aad boot I 

Enter Oswau). 

Osw,. A proclaim’d prize I Most hapm t 
Tb at eyeless head of thine was first fmm’d flesh 
To raise my fortunes.—Thou old unhappy 
trattor. 

Briefly thyself remember:—thd sword is out 
That must destroy thee. 

Gie^ Now let thy friendly hand 

Put strength enough to it. [Edgar interposee. 

Osw. Wherefore, bold peasant, 

Dor’st thou support a publish’d traitor? Hence; 
Lest that the infection of his fortune take ,/ 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. [’casion. 
Edg. Chill not let go, sir, without vurther 
Osw. Let go, slave, or thou diest I 
Edg. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let 
poor wlk pass. And chud ha’ been zwgggered 
out oi my life, ’twould not ha’ been zo long as 
’tis by a vortnight. Nay, come not near the 
old man; keep out, che vor ye, or ise try 
whether your costard or my bat be the harder: 
chill be plain with you. . j, 

Osw. Out, doncmiri 

Ee^. Chill (dek your teeth, zir: come; no 
matter vor your foins. * 

[Th^ fights and Edgar hnechs him down. 
Osw. Slave, thbn hast Rlain me:—villain, 
take my parse: 

If ever thou wilt tpjive, buiy my body; [me 
And give the letters which thou fintrst about 
To Edmund Earl of Gloster; seek him out 
Upon the British party:—O, untimely death t 

{Dies. 

* Edg. I know thee ivell: a serviceable villain; 
As duteous to pie vices of thy mistress 
As ba^ess would desire. 

Cie. What, Is he dead? 

Sit you ddWn, father; rest you.—^ > 
Let’s sec. these pockets: ^tbe letters that be 
speaks of ' [sorry 

May be my fidends.—He ’a dead; I am only 
He had no other dpath’s-man.—Let us see 
Jicave, gentle wax; and, manners, blame us 

nnl-. * 
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To know our demies* mindB we'd rip t^eir 
hearts j 

Thdr ^taptxs is more lawfuL 
[IieadsJ\ Let eur redpruat vbws be remem- 
b^ed. You have tkaogf eppertunitier to cut him 
off' if your will want not, time and place will 
be fmitfuUy offered. There is nothing done if 
he return the conqueror: then am I the prinner, 
and his bod my gaol} from the hatlud warmth 
whemf deliver me, and sufpfy the place for 
your labour. * 

Your {wife, so I would say) qffenionaie ser¬ 
vant, Gonbril. 

O nndisdnguirii'd speuce o/ won an’s will 1 
A plot upon her virtuous husband’s life: 
And,ri>e exchange my brother 1—Here, in <he 
sands. 

Thee I ’ll rake up, the post unsanof ified 
Of murderous lechers: and in the mature time 
With this ungracious pa^r strike the sight 
Of the death-practis’d duke: for him ’tis well 
That of thy death and business I can telL 

[Exit Edgar, dra^ng out the body. 
Glo. The king ismad: howsnffis my vilesense, 
iThat I stand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge sorrows I Better I were distract: 
So should my thoughts be sever’d from my griefe. 
And woes by wrong imaginations lose 
The knowle^e of themselves. 

*' Re-enter Edgar. *' 

Give me your hand: 
[Drum afar off. 

Far off, methinks, I hear the braten drum: 
Come, hither, I ’1! bestow you with a friend. 

[Eoceunt. 

SCBMB Vll.— A Tent in the French Camp. 
Lbar on a bed a*leep, soft music ph^ng; 
Physician, Gentleman, and dhers attending. 

Enter Cordblia and Kent. * 

ie 

Cor. O thou good Kent, how shall I live 
and WOK [too riiorl. 

To match thy goodness? My life will be 
And every measure fell me. [paid.* 

Rent, To be adoaowledg’d, npdam, is o’er* 
All my reports m with the modc^ tm^ t 
Hor more nor dipped, hut so. t 

CS{r. ‘Be better suited: 

Ihese weeds are memoriescff those worser htmrs. 

I pfyQjnt, put them off 
Rent, Fardoa,dear madam; 

Yet to be known shortens my made intent t 
Hr boon I make it that you jooow me not 
Til] time and 1 think ine6t. 


Ckr* Then be’t so, my good lord.—^How 
do&s the kii^i? [To the Fbysidan. 
^ys. Madam, sleeps stiD. 

Cor. O you kind gods. 

Cure this great breach in his abused nature I 
The untuirfftand jairiim senses, O, wind up 
Of this child-chai^^ feither 1 
Rhys. So please your majesty 

That we may wake the king: he'hath slefE 
long. [proceed 

Cor. ' Be govern’d by your knowledge, and 
I’ the sway of yoiir own will. Is he an^d? 

Cent. Ay, madam; in the heaviness of sleeps 
We put ire^ garments on him. [him ; 

Pays. Be by,jgood madam, when we do awake 
I doubt not <^hM temperance. 

Con Very well. 

Phys. Please you, draw near.—‘LAuder the 
music there! ^ 

C. n O my dear fethet 1 Restoration hang 
Thy medicine on my lips; and let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms that my two sisters 
Have in thy reverence made! 

Kent. Kind and dear princess! 

Cor. Had you not been their fether, these 
' whjte flakes 

Had challen^d pit^ of them. Was this a fece 
To ^ oppos^ against the warring winds? 

To stana against the deep dread bolted thunder? 
In the most terrible and nimble stroke 
Of quick, cross lightning? U> watch,-^poor 
perdu I— 

With this thin helm ? Mine enemy’s dog, 
^lioogh he had bit me, should have 8to<M that 
night [fether. 

Against mv fire; and wast thou fein, pcor 
To hovel tnee with swine and rones forlorn. 

In riiort and musty straw ? Alaor, alack I 
’Tis wonder that thv life and wits at once [him. 
Had not concluded alL—He wake^ ; speak to 
Phys. Madam, do you; ’tis fittest 
Cor. How does my ro^ knd? How lares 
your majesty? [the grave:— 

Lear. You do me wrong to tidee md out 
Thou art a soul in bliss; but 1 am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. * 

Cor. Sir* do youdenow me? 

Lear. You are a qilrit, 1 know: when did 
you die? 

Qer. Still, still bx wide t , [awhile. 
Phys. He’s scaroe awake:' let him akme 
L^. Wboe have I been ? WhcM an. I ?— 

, Fair davluht?— 

I am mig^y aburd.—I dundd e’en die. wiu 


I will not swear these are my hands t—let’s smy 
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1 feel this pin pride. Would I assur’d 
Of uqr oonaition I 

CSmv O, look upon me| sir. 

And hold your hands in tfenedictioa o’er me.— 
No, sir, you must not kneel. 

Zear. * Pray, do it>t mock me: 

1 am a very foolish fond old man, *[less; 
Fourscore and upward, not an hour more nor 
And, to deal plainly, 

I fisar I am not in my perfect mind. , [man; 
Methinks I diould know jrou, and know this 
Yet 1 am doubtful: for 1 am mainly ^orant 
What place this is ; and all the skill I have 
Remembers not these garments; nor I know 
not 

Where I idid*lodge last night Do not laugh 
at me; * 

For, as I*am a man, I think this lady « 

To be my child Coydclia. 

Cor. * And so I am, I am. 

Liar. Be your tears wet? yes, ^th. I 
pray, weep not: , 

If you have poison for me 1 will drink it 
1 know you do not love me ; for your sisters 
Have, as 1 do remember, done me wrong: 

You have some cause, they have not * 

Cor. No cause, no cause. 

Lear. Am I in France ? 

Kent. In your owi^ kingdom, sir. 

Lear. Do not abuse me. % 

JPhjfs. Be comforted, good madam: the great 


You see, is kill’d in him: and yet it is danger • 
To make him even o^er the time he has lost. 
Desire him to go in; trouble him no more 
Till further settling. 

Cor. Will’t please your highness walk ? 
Leaf, You must bear with me: 

Pray 3 rou now, foiget and forgive: I am old 
and foolish. 

[Exeamt Lbar, Cor., Phys., OMdf Attendants. 
Gent, Holds it true, sir, that the Duke of 
Comwall was so slainf 
KettL Most certain, sir. 

GaU, Who is conductor of'his people? 

Kent. As *tis said, the bastard son of Gloster. 
^Gent. They say l^gar, his banished son, is 
with the Enrf of Kent in Germany. 

Keni, Report is diangeable. *Tis time to 
look about; the powers of the kingdom 
approach apace. , * 

Gent, Theulntrement is like to be Idoody. 
Fhro yflu well, sic. {Exit. 

KnU, My point and period will be throu^y 
i» wrought, , 

Or well or ill, as this day's battle’s fought. 

, lExit. 


ACT V. 

ScBNB \,—‘7%e Camp of tio BritiA Foreet 
• near Do7>fr. 

Enter, toith drum and colours, Ei>HVin>, 
^BGAN, 06icera, Soldiers, aneroikers. 

Edm. Know of the duke if his last purpose 
hold, 

Or wither since he is advis’d by aught 
To drangc^the course: he’s full of aUeration 
Andself'Ceproving:—^btinghisconstant pleasure. 

[Them Officer, who goes out, 
• RegjrOox sister’s man is certainly miscarried. 
’Tis to be doubted, madam. • 

Reg. Now, sweet lord. 

You kn&w the goodness I intend ppon you: 
Tell me,—but truly,—but then sp^ the truth. 
Do you not love my ^ter ? 

Edm. In honour’d love. 

Reg. But have you never ^und my brothaF^s 
way 

To the forefended place ? 

Edm. That thought abases you* 

Reg. I am doubtful that you have been 
conjunct 

And bosom’d with her, as for as we call hers. 
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam. 

R^ I never shall endure her: dear my lord. 
Be not fomiliar with her. 

Edm. Fear me not:— 

She and the duke her husbandl » 

Enter, wih drum anc^eoloffrs, ALBANY, 
GoNERiL,*<»Mf Soldiers. 

Gon. iAside."] I had gither lose the battle 
than that sister 
Should loosen him,and me* 

Alb. Our very loving sister, well be>mrt.— 
Sir, this I heard,—the king is come to his 
daughter,* 

WiSi others whom the rigour of our state 
Forc’d to cry out Where I could not be honest 
I never yet was valiant: for this business, 

[t touchkh ns, as France invades our land. 

Not bolds the king, with others whom, I fear. 
Most just and heavy causes make oppose. 

Eem. Sir, you speak nobly. ' 

Reg. % Whjr is thb reason’d? 

Om. C^bine together’gainst the eneniy; 
For these'domestic and puUcnlar broils 
Are not the qirestian here. 

Alb. Let’s, then, determine 

With the ancient of war on our prooeedii!|g. 

’ AldSw. I shall attend ypu present^ at your tent 
' Rtfg, Sister, you *11 ^ with us? 
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Gmt. No. 

Reg- ’Tu most convenient; pray tou, go 
with us.' [will go. 

Cm, {jiside.] Q, ho, 1 know the riddle .—1 

As thq^ are going outf enter Edgak, disguised, 

E<^, If e’er your grace had speech with'man 
so poor. 

Hear me one word. * , 

Alb. I ’ll overtake you.—Speak. 

[Exeusti Bdm., Reg., Goil., Omceis, 
Soldiers, and Attendants. 

Edg- Before you fight (he uattle, ope this 
letter. • ' 

If yon have victory, let the trumpet sound ” 
For him that brought it: wretched though I 
seeip, » 

I can produce a champio^n that will prove 
What IS avouched there. , If you miscarry. 
Your business of the world hath so an end, 

And machination* ceases. Fortune love you 1 
Alb. Stay till I have read the letter. 

Edg. ^ I was forbid it. 

When time shall serve, let but the herald cry. 
And I ’ll iwpear again. 

Alb. Why, fare thee well: 1 will o’erlook 
thy paper. [Exit Edgar. 

• Re-enter Edmund. »i 

Edm, The enemy’s in view; draw up your 
powsrs. 

Here is the guess of their true strength and 
forces • t 

By diligent discovery ;—but your haste 
Is now urg’d on you. 

Alb. We will greet the time. [Exit. 

Edm. To both ^hese sisters have I sworn 
my love; 

Each jealous of the other, as the stung 
Are of the adder. Which of them riiall'l 
take? •' 

Both? one? or neitlier? Neither can be enjoy’d 
If both renurin alive: to take the widow 
Exasperates, makes mad her sister Goneril; , 

And hardly shall I cany out my side, 

Her husband beir^ alive. Now, then, we’ll 
use S' • 

His countenance for the bi\}tle; which b£ing 
i done. 

Let her who would be rid him deidse 
His speedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear ruid trf Cordeua,— i 
The bottle done, and they vnthin our power, 
Shall hever see his pardc^: for my state * 
Stands <A me to deteiMl, not to debate. lExite 


Scene IL^A Field between the two Qffmps, 

Alarum within. EnteTf with Amm esnd 

colours t Lear, Cordelia, and their Forces; 

and exeunt. 

< 

* Enter Edgar and Gi.ostbr. 

Eag. Here, fiither, take the shadow of this 
tree [thrive: 

For ycAir good host; pray that the right may 
If ever I return tP you again 
I ’ll bring you comfort. , 

Glo. Grace go with you, sir I 

[Exit Edgar. 

Alart^ and Retrtat within. Re-enter Edgar. 

Away, old man,—give me th;^ hand,— 
away I , [ta’en: 

IGng Lear hath lost, he and his daughter 
Give me thy hand; come on. 

Gh. No further, sir; a man may rot even 
here. [endure 

Edg, What, in ill thoughts again? Men must 
Their going lumce, even as t^eir coming hither: 
Ripeness is nil t—oome on. 

Gb, And that’s true too. 

[Exeunt, 

Scene ^II. — The Eritish Camp near Dover, 

EntWf in cesaquestf with drum and colours^ 
Edmund ; Lear and Cordelia prisoners; 

* Officers, Soldiers, &*c. 

Edm. Some officers take them away: good 
guard,. 

TTntil their greater pleasures first be known 
That are to censure them. 

Cor. We are not the first 

Who, with best m<^ing, have 'ncatr’d the 
worst. 

For thee, oppressed king, am 1 cast down; 
Myself could else out-fiown false fortune’s 
frown.— [sisters? 

Shall we not set these dai^hteis and these 
Zear. No, no, no, no 1 (^me, let ’a away 
to prisemt ' 

We two alone will sing like birds P«the cage: 
When thou dost ask me blessmg 1 ’ll kneel down 
And a:^ of thee forgiveness: so we ’ll live, 

And pray, and ring, and tell 0 I 4 tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterfiies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court news; and we’ll tdk mth them 
«. too,— [oot;— 

Who loses and who wins;; who’s in, who’s 
And take upon hi the mysteiy of things 
As if we were God’s BpMSi and we’llvresrpat 
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Call by tiny trumpet: he that dares approach^ 
him, on too, who not ? 1 will maintain 
My truth ana honhur firmly. 

Ai^, A herald, 1^1 

JSifm. A herald, ho, a herald I 

'A/i. Trust to thy single virtue; £ot thy 
Midlers, 

All levied in mv name, have in my name ' 
Took thmr disomy. 

My sickness grows upo^ me. 
A&. She is not well; convey her to my tent. 

[Exit Abgan lai. 

Enter a Herald. 

Come hither, herald,—Let the trumpet sound, 
And vead out this. *' 

Off. Sound, trumpet I [A trumpet sounds. 
Herald. [Eeads.^ If any man 0 quahty or 
degree within the lists of the army will main¬ 
tain upon Edmund^ supposed Earl of Gloster^ 
that he is a manifold traitor^ let him appear fy 
the third sound of the trumpet: he is bold in 
his defenee. 

Earn. Sound I [z Trumpet. 

Herald. Again! [2 Trumpet. 

Herald. Again t [3 Trumpet. 

[Trumpet answers within. 

Enter Edgar, armedt and preceded by a 
. trumpet. 

Alb. Ask him his purposes, why he appears 
Upon this call td the trumpet. 

Herald. « What are you ? 

Your name, your quality? and why you answer 
This nesent sunhnonS ? t 
E/^. Know, my name is lost; 

By treason's tooth bqre-gnawn and canker-Mt: 
Yet am 1 noble as the adversary 
I come to cope. , ^ 

Alb. Which is that adversary? 

Edt- What's he Uiat speaks for ulmund 
Earl of Gloster? • ' 

Edm. Himself:—what aay'st thou to hint-? 
Eddi Draw thy sword. 

That, if my speech offend a noble heart. 

Thy arm nuy do thee justice: here is mine. , 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours. 

My oath, and my proftsBiont I protest,— 
M«tpe thy stMm^, youth, pl^, and erdin- 
ence, , 

Dea|»te thy victor aarord and fire>new fortune, 
Thy valour and thy .heart,—dioa art h tziutor; 
Fahm to dry gods, thy brother,.^ thy fiidrer; 
Com^iiiant 'gainst tms high ilhuftrioos prince; 
And, fiom the extremest upward of Ihy head 
lb the descent and dust bmow thy ' 

A dMit load*qpotted traitor. Say thou Hi, 


This sword,,this arm,,and my best spirits, ore 
bent ^ 

To prove upon thy heart, whereto I speak. 
Thou liest *' 

Edm. In wisdom I should ask thy luune; 
But, since thf outside looks so fair and warlike. 
And tiuit thy tongue some say of breeding 
breathes, 

What safe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule^of knightho^, I disdain and spurn: 
^ck do I toss these treasons to thy hrad; 

With the hell'hated lie o’erwhelm thy heart; 
Which,—for they yet glance by and scarcely, 
bruise,— 

This sword of mine shall give them instant way, 
Where they shall rest fat ever.—^Trumpets, 

* speak 1 

fJ[Alc^ms. They fight. Edmi/nd falls. 
Alb. Save him, save mm t * 

Gi>v. Thi^ is practice, Gloster: 

By the law of arms thou wast not bound to 
answer 

An unknown opposite; thou art not vanquish'd. 
But cozen’d and beguil’d. 

Alb. Shut your mouth, dame. 

Or wifo thistpaper shall I stop it:—^hold, sir; 
Thou worse thw any name, read thine own 
evil 

No tearing, lai^v; 1 perceive you know it 

r Gives the utter to Edmund. 
Gon. &y, if I do,—the laws are mine, not 
thine: 

IVho can anaign me for’t ? 

Alb. Most monstrous I 

Know*st thou this paper? 

Gon. Ask me not what I know. 

[Exit. 

AB. Gb after her: she's desperate; govern 
her. [To an Officer who gees out. 
Edm. What you have charg’d in'* wuh, that 
have Z done ; [out: 

And more, mudi more; the time will bring it 
Tis past, and so am I.-^ut what art thou 
That liast this fortune on me? If thou'rt noble 
I do for^ve thee.” 

Let's exchange charily. 

I am no less in blood tban thouVrt, Edmund; 

If more, the more thou hast wrDD|^d me. 

My name is E^ar, and thy fothers son. 

The g(^ are just, and of our |deasant vices 
Madce instruments to plague n^: 

The dark and vicious plm where thee he got 
Gost him his eyes. * 

JEIAr. 'nou hast mken tight, *tis true; 
The wheel Is come full dre^; I am hertk 
AJh. Methonght tlw very ^t did prophe^ 

A rayil noUencasi—1 must embcaoe theei 
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Let aanom split my heart if ever I 
Dkl hate thee or th^ &ther I 
£eA Worthy prince, 1 know't. 

A^, Where have you hid yourself? 

How have you known the miseries of your 
hither? 1 [tale;— 

By nursing them, my lor£—List a bWef 
And when *tis told, O, that my heart would 
burst I— 

The bloody proclamation to escape, [ness 1 

Tluit follo^d me so near,—O, our livS* sweet- 
That with the pain of death we’d hourly die 
, Rather than die at once I—taught me to shift 
Into a madman’s rags; to assume a semblance 
That very d^ disdain’d: and in this habit 
Met I my fumer with his bleeding rings. 

Their precious stones new lost; becafeae his 
•guide, ^ 

Ledhim, beggfd fqg him,sav’d him from despair; 
NevCT,—O fault!—r^v^’d myself unto him 
UntU some half-hour past, when 1 was arm'd; 
Not sure, though hoping, of this good success, 

1 ask’d his blessing, and from first \o last 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flaw’d heart,— 
Aladc, too weak ^le conflict to support 1 — 
’Twixt two extremes of passion, jgiy and grief. 
Burst smilingly. 

JEdm. This speech of yours hath mov’d me, 
Andshall perchance do good: b]}t speak you on; 
You look as you had something mor&to say. 

A^. If there be more, more woeful, nold it in; 
For 1 am almost ready to dissolve, 

Hearing of this. , 

£^, This would have seem’d a period 
To such as love not sorrow; but another. 

To amplify too much, would make much more, 
And top extremity. [man 

Whilst I was big in clamour, came there a 
Who, having seen me in my worst estate, 
Shunn’d my abhorr’d society; but then, finding 
Who ’twas that so endur’d, with his strong arms 
lie fasten’d on my neck, and bellow’d out 
As he’d burst heaven; threw him on mv father; 
Told the most piteous tale of Lear and him 
That ever ear receiv’d: which in recounting 
His grief grew puissant, and the strings of life 
Began to crnelf: twice then the trumpet sounded. 
And thetel left him tranc’d. 

Al^ But who was this? 

£dg‘, Kent, sir, the banish’d Kent, who in 
dtsgui|e • 

Follow'd his enemy king, and did him service 
Improper for a slave. 

Bttitr a Gentleman hasiifyf withabloo^Mk^K 

(knt» Helm hdlp, O, help I 

W)^ kind of help? 


_ 

Speak, mao. 

Edg. What means that bloody knife? 

Gentt ’Tis TOt, it smokes; 

It came even fimn the heart of—O, she’sdeodl 
AH. • Wh& dead? speak, man. 

Gent. Your lady, sir, your lady: and her sister 
Bv ber is nnison’d ; she hath confefs’d it. 

JSdtn. I was contracted to them both: all three 
Now many in an instant. 

Here comes Kent. 

AH. Produce the bodies, be they alive or 
dead:— [tremble. 

This judgment of the heavens, that makes us 
Touches us not with pity. [Exit Gentleman, 

* - * Enter Kent. 

O, is this he? 

The tifhe wrill not allow the fompliment 
Which very manners urges. 

Ke^. * lam come 

To bid my king and master aye good-night: 

Is he not here ? * . 

AH. Great thing of us forgot!— 

Speak, Edmund, where's the king? and where's 
Cordelia ? 

ITiebodteta/Gou. andRBG. anbrmghiitu 
See'st thou this object, Kent? 

I Kent. Alack, why thus? 

I Ednt, Yet Edmund was belov’d; 

I The fine the other poison’d for my sake, 

And after slew herself. 

AH. Even sa—Cover their faces. [do^ 
Edm. I pant for life:—some good I mean to 
Dewite of mine own nature. Quickly send,— 
Be brief in it,—to thg castle f fat my writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia:— 

Nay, send in time. 

AH. Run,1hin, O, run! [send 

To who, my ]ord?^Who has the office? 
Thy token of repneve. 

Ed/n. Well thought on: take my sword, 

Give't the captain. 

Vd. Haste thee, for thy life^ 

[A^ Edgar. 

Ednt, He hath commission from thy wife 
and me 

'To hang Cordelia in the prison, and 
To lay the blame upon her own despair, 

That she fordid hexWlfi • 

AH. The eods^efend her!—Bear him hence 
awmle. [Edmond is borm off. 

Re-enter Lear, with Cordelia dead in Ait 
arms; Edgar, Officer, and ethers follewissg. 

Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howl I—O, ytm 
are men of stones: 

Had I your tongues £ad eyes, 1 ’d use them m 
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That heaven’s vault should ciack.—She *s gone 
for ever 1— 

1 know when one is dead and when one lives; 
She ’a dead as earth. —Lend me a looking<glass; 
If that her lureath will mist or stain the stone, 
Why, then she lives. 

Kent, 0 Is this the promis’d end? 

Edg, Or image of that horror ? ' 

A^. Fall, and cease! 

Lear. This feather stirs; she lives I if it Jbe so. 
It is a chance which does redeem all sorrows 
That ever I have felt. ' 

Kent, O my good master I [Kneeling, 
Lear. Pr’ythee, UMray. 

Edg, ’Tis noble Kent, your friend. 

Lezr, A plague upon you, murderers, train>rs 
all 1 [ever!— 

I might hav^ sav’d her; now she>'*s gone for 
Cordelia, Cordelia I stay^a little. Ilal 
What is’t thou say’st?-^ller voice was ever 
soft, ' [woman.— 

Gentle, and loW,—an excellent thing in 
I kill’d the slave that was a-hanging thee. 

C^m ’Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear, Did I not, fellow ? 

I have seen the day, with my good biting 
folchion, 

1 would have made them skip: I am old now, 
And these same crosses spoil me.—Who are you ? 
Mine e^es are not o’ the best:—I’ll tei.’ you 
straight [hated, 

Kent, If fortune brag of two she loi^d and 
One of them ure behold. [Kent ? 

Lear. This is a dull sight Are you not 
KefU. * • * The same, 

Vour servant Kent.—Where is your servant 
Caius ? 

Lear, He’s agood^ellow, I can tell you that; 
He ’ll strike, and quickly too:—he’s dead and 
rotten. ' * [man,— 

KetU. No, my good lord; I am the very 
Lear, I ’ll see that straight [decay 

Kent, That from your first of difference and 
Have follow’d your ^ steps. 

Lear, You are welcome hither. 

KetU, Nor no man else:—all’s cheerlessi^ 
dark, and deadly.— 

Your eldest daughters haveforedeme themselves. 
And desperatel/ are dead. * 


Lear, ^ Ay, so I think. 

AU>, lie knows not what hesays; and is it 

That we present us to him. 

Edg. ' Very bootless. 

, Enter an OfiSicer. 

Offt Edmund is dead, my lord. 

Alb. That’s but a trifle here.>-« 

You lords and noble friends, know our intent 
What romfbrt to this great decay may come 
Shall he applied: for us, we will resign, 
During the life of this old majesty. 

To him our absolute power:—^you to yoni. 

rights; [7h EdgarKent. 
With boot, and such addition as vour honouis 
Have more than merited.—All fiiendsshall taste 
The Wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The,pup of their deservings.—O, see,* see 1 
Lear. And my poor foql is' han^d I No, 
no, no, lire I * 

Why should a dog, a horse, a rat have life, 
And thou i^o breath at all ? Thou ’It come no 
more. 

Never, never, never, never, never!— 

Pray you, undo this bntton:-^thank you, sir.— 
Do y(>a seewthis? Look on her,—^look,—her 
lips,— 

Look there, look there!— [LTe dies, 

Edg. He faints!—My lord, my lord !— 

AVn/.^Break, heart; I pi\thee, break! 

Edg. Look up, my. lord. 

Kent. Vex not his ghost: O, let him pan I 
t he hates him 

That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gone indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is he hath endur’d so long: 
He but usurp’d his life. [business 

Alb. Bear them from hence.—Our present 
Is general woe.—Friends of my sov’, you twain 

[7h Kbmt and Edgar. 
Rule in this realm, and the gor’d state sustain. 

Kent. 1 have a journey, sir, shortly to go; 
My master calls me,—I must not say no. 

Alb. The weight of this sad time we must obey; 
Speak what we fieel, not what we ought to say. 
The oldest hath home most: weTtbat are yonng 
Shall never see so much nor live sodong. 

XExmnt^ witk a dead vusrcA, 
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PROLOGUE. 

Two liou<;eho1ds, both alike in dignity. 

In fair Verona, where we lay our s«ne, 
Prom ancient guidge break to new mutiny. 
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
P'lom foith the fat.il loins of these two foes * 
A pair (>f star>cros<,’d lovers take their life; 
WluiM! nusadventur’d piteous overthrows 
Do with their death bury their parents* strife. 
Die fearful passage of their dcath>mark’d love. 
And the continuance of their parents* rage, 
Which but their children*s end naught could 
remove, 

Is now the two hours* traffic of our stage; 
Tire which, if you \iit[i patient ears attend, 
What here shall miss our toil shall strive to 
mend. • 

• ACT I. 

Scene I.— A pmblie Plait. 

Enter Sampson and Gregory, armed with 

swords and buckUrs. . 

• 

Sam. Gregory, o* my word, we’ll not cany 
coals. * 

Gre, Ko, for then we should be colliers. * 
5!d»ni I mean, ai^we be in clioler we *11 draw. 
Gre, Ay, while you live, draw your neck out 
o’ tj^e coluu:. 


Sam. I strike quickly, being moved. 

Gre, But llioii ai t not quickly moved to strike. 

SaM, A dog of the hou^ of Monlagud moves 
me. 

Gre, To move is to stir; and to be valiant is 
to stand: therefore, if theu art*moved, then 
runnSt away. 

Sam. A dog of tha* hdlisc dluiU move me to 
.stand: I will take the wall of any man or maid 
of Montague’s. • 

Gre. That shows thee a ucA sla\e; for the 
ueakest goes to th^ wall. • 

Sam, Tnie; and therefore uonicn, bein^ the 
weaker vessels, are ever thrust to the walls, 
therefore 1 will pusli Montague'^ men from the 
waif and thrust nis maids to the wall. 

Gre. The quarrel is betw u n our masters and 
us their men* 

• Sam. *Tis all one, I will sliow myself a tyrant: 
when I have fought with the men I w ill be cruel 
with the maidsy and cut off their heads. 

The heads of the maids P 

S&m. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their 
maidenhcMS; take it in what sense Aou 
wilt. ^ ^ • 

Gre. They i|ust take it in sense that feci it. 

Sam. Me they shall feel while 1 am able to 
stand: and ’tis known 1 am a pretty piece of 
Hesh. 

Gre, *Ti8 well thou azt not fish; if thou hadd;, 

a 1 « 
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ihoa hadst been poor-Tohn.*->Dnw thy ted; 
here cornea two oi the house of the Montagues. 

Sam, My naked weapon is out: quand, I 
wUl bade thee. . 

Gre, How 1 turn thy back and run? 

'Sam. Fear me not. 

Gre. Nb, marry; I fear thee I 
San$. Let us take the law of our sides; let 
them begin. 

Gre. 1 udll frown as I pass by; and Ie^ them 
take it as they list. ^ 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my 
thumb at them; which is a disgrace to them if 
thqr bear it 

•. £'ii/er Abraham ant/ Balthasar > 

Do you bite your thumb at us, sir? 
Sam, I dq bite my thumb, sir. ' 

Abr, Do you bite yo\ur thumb at us, sir? 
Sam. Is the law of ouf side if 1 say ay? 

Gre. No. 

' Sam. No, sir^ I do not bite my thumb at 
you, sir ; but I bite my thumb, sir. 

Gre. Do you quarrel, sir? 

Abr. Quarrel, sir I no, sir. 

Sam. If you do, sir, I am for you : I serve 
ns good a man os you. 

Abr. No better. 

Sam. Well, sir. 

Gre. Say better: here comes one wf my 
mastei’s kinsmen. 

Sam. Yes, better, sir. 

Abr, Youdie. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men.—Gregory, re¬ 
member thy swashing blow. \_7%eyJigAt. 

Enter Bunvolio. 

Ben. Fart, fools I'^put up your swords; you 
know not what yoi^do. 

{Beats'‘i&non their swords,. 

Enter Tybalt. 

7)tb. What, art thou (fra-wn among these 
heartless hinds? 

Turn thee, Benvoliu, look upon thy death. 

Ben. 1 do but keep the pesce: put up thy 
sword, 

Or man^ it to part these men with me. 

Tyb. ^^tt^^drawn, and talft of peace I I 
hate the word « 

As I hate hell, all Montogutte, and thee: 

Have at thee, coward ! 

'*‘n' several of both ffauseSf who Join the 
f ; then enter Citizens ibUh clubs. 

'w, bills, and’ partisans 1 strike! 
*hem down! [ti^es f 

Capttlets 1 Down with the Mon* 


Enter Gafulkt in hisgmn^ and Lady 
Capulbt. 

Cc^. What noise is this?—Give me my long 
sword, ho! 

Lady C. ik crutch, a crutch I—^Why call you 
* for a sword? 

Caf. My sword, I say!->01d Montague is 
come, 

And fleurishes his blade in spite of me. 

Enter Montagus and Lady Montague. 

Mon. Thou villain Capulet!—Hold me not, 
let me go. 

Lady M. Thou shalt not stir,a foot to seek 
a foe. 

I 

Enter Prince, vnth AUendaAts. 

J^in. Rebellious suby^*, enemies to peace, 
Frol iiers of this neighl^rwt^ined steel,— 
Will they not hear?*—What, bo I you men, you 
leasts. 

That quench the fire of your pernicious n^e 
With purple fountains issuing irom your veins,— 
On p^m of torture, fiom these bloody hands 
Throw you Anistemper’d weapons to theground. 
And hoar the sentence of your moved piince.— 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 

^ thee, old Gapulet and Montague, 

Have tlLioe disturb’d the qukt of our streets; 
And made Verona’s ancient atizens ' 

Cast by their grave beseeming ornaments, 

'To wield old partisans in hands as old. 
Canker’d with peace, to part your canker’d hate: 
If ever you disturb our streets again, 

Your lives shall pay tlie forfeit of the peace! 

For this time, all the rest depart away:—• 

You, Capulet, shall go along with me;— 

And, Montague, come you this afternoon. 

To know our ftirtlier pleasure in t’ ^s case. 

To old Free-town, our common judgment* 
place.— 

Oiire more, on pain of dbath, all men depart. 
lAjtetmt Prin. cm/Attendants; Cap., Lad'V 
C., Tyb. ) Citizens, arul Servants. 

Afhis. Who set this ancieqt quarrel new 
abroach ?— 

Speak, nephew, were you liy wheif it began? 
Ben, Here were the servants of your adver* 
saiy 

Ahd yours close fighti^ ere i did approadi: 

I drew to part them: in the instant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword prepaid; 
WHidi, as he breath’d defiance to my ears. 

He swung about his head, «nd cut the riinds. 
Who, notkmg hurt withal, hiss’d him in scorn: 
While we were interdMDgfng thrusts end blqw^ 
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Cune more and tooie, and port and 

• port* 

Till the prince camet wh^ parted either part 
LeufyM. Of where is*Romeo7-~saw yoa 
him to-day?— 

Rtt^t glad I am he was not at thfa fray, [sun 
Ben. Madam, an hour before the woiHupp’d 
Peer’d forth the {golden window of the east, 

A troubled minodrave me to walk abroad; 
'Where,—underneath the grove of sycapiore 
That westward rooteth the cit^s side,— 

So early walking did 1 see vour son: 

•Towards him I made; but be was ware of me. 
And stole into the covert of the wood: 

I, measuring,^ affections by my own,— 

That moat are busied when they’re most alone,— 
Pursu’d my humour, not pursuinff his, * 

And gladly s^pnn’d who gladly fled fromane. 
Mon. Many a moyiing hath he there been 
seen, 

With tears augmenting the fresh morning’s dew. 
Adding to clouds more clouds wi^h li^ deep 
sighs: 

But all 90 soon as the all-cheering sun 
Should in the furthest east begin to dray 
The shady curtains from Aurora’s^ed, 

Away from light steals home my heavy ^nn. 
And private in his chamber pens himseii; 

Shuts up* his windows, locks fair daylight out, 
And makes himself on artificial niphta 
Black and portentous must this humo ’t prove. 
Unless good counsel may the cause remove. 
Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the cause? 
Mon. £ neither know it nor can learn of him. 
Ben. Have you importun’d him by any means? 
*Mon. Both b}' myself and many other friends: 
But he, his ou'o afiections’ counsellor. 

Is to himself,—I will not say how true,— 

But to himself so secret and so close, 

So far from sounding and discovery. 

As is the bud Mt with an envious worm 
Phe he can spread his sweet leaves to the air. 

Or dedicate his beauty to the sun. 

Could we but learn from whence his 


sorrows 


grow, 

We would as willincly give cure as know. 

Ben. See wnere he comes: so please you, 
sftjp aside; 

IT1 know his grievance or be much denied. 

, Mon. I wdald thou wert so happy by thy stay 
To hear true riiijft.—Come, nuulam, let *s aWky. 
^ [Bxenn/ Montaoub ant/ Lady. 

Bnier Romeo. » 

Beil* Good-moqrow, cousin. 

Bom. Is the day so ytKmg? 

new Btiude nine. 


Bom, Ay me! sad tiours seem lon^ 

Was that my fitiher that went hence so fast? 
Ben. It was.—What fladness lengthens 
Romeo’s hours? . [them short. 
JPom. Not having that which, havizm, makes 
Ben. In love? 

Bom, Out,— * s 

Sen. Of love? 

Rom. Out of her favour where I am in love. 
Be^. Alas, that love, so mntle in his view. 
Should be so tyraimous an^rough in proof! 
Rom. itias, that love, whose view m muffled 
still, [will I— 

Should, without eyes, see pathways to bis 
Wher^shall we dine?-^ me 1—^What fray was 
* here? • 

Ifet tcl[ me not, for I have heard it all. 

Here’s miifh to do with hate, but more with 
love:— 0 

Why, then, O brawling love I O loving hate f 
O anything, of nothing first q^te I 
O heavy lightness! serious vanity! • 

Mis-shapen chaos of well-seemiiig forms! 
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick 
health I 

Still-waking sleep, that is not what it is!— 

This hive feel I, that feel no love in tliis. 

Dost tliou not laugh ? 

Ben. Nfj, coz, I rather weep. 

RBn. Good heart, at what? * 

Betu At thp good heart’s oppression. 

Rom. Wliy, such is love’s transgression.— 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in iSiy breast; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it prest 
With more of thW* this lo^e that thou hast 
shown 

Doth add more grief to mudi of mine own. 
Love is a smoke lais’d with the fume of sighs; 
Being purg’d, a fife sparkling in lovers’ eyes; 
Being vex'd, a sea nourish’d with lovers’ tears; 
What is it else? a madness most discreet* , 
A ch«.>l:tng gall, aiftt a preserving sweet.— 
FiScwell, my coz. [Gain^. 

Ben, Soft 1 I will go aloi^: 

An it you leave me so, you do me wrong. 

, Rom, Tut, I have lost myself; I am not here; 
This is not Romeo, he’s some other where. 

Ben. Tell nle in sadness who is that youdove. 
Rom. 'What, shall I groan afld tell thee? 

Sen. * Groan I why, no; 

But sadl]L tell me who. [wnl,— 

Rom. Bid a sick man in sadness make his 
Ah, word ill ^rg^d to one that is so ill 1— 

In sadness, couan, I do love a woman. 

Ben. I aim’d sd near when I suppos’d you 
lov’d. • (nur I love. 

A ri^t good inaetoiWant~And she'a 
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A right hdr mark, lair coz, is soonest 
Viiu [be hit 

Jiotn. Well, in that hit you miss: she |U not 
With Cupid’s arrow,—^she hath Dian’s wit; 
And in strong proof of chastity well firm’d, 
From love’s weak childish bow she lives un> 
ham’d. 

She will not stay the siege of loving terms ’ 

Nor bide the encounter of assailing eyes. 

Nor ope her lap to saint-seducing gold: < 

O, she is rich in beauty; only poor, 

That, when she dies, with beauty die4 her store. 
Bett. Then she hath sworn that she will still 
live chaste i [huge waste; 

Bom. She hath, and in that sparing*inakei> 
For beauty, starv’d with her seventy, ’ 
Cuts beauty off from all posterity. 

She is too fait, too wLse ; wisely to& £iii, 

To merit bliss by making me despair: 

She hath forsworn to lovei,: and in that vow 
I>o X live dead that live to tell it now. 

Be rul’d by me, forget to think of her. 
/^Sm. O, teach me how I should forget to 
think. 

Bose. By giving liberty tinto thine eyes; 
Elstamiue other brauties. 

Bom. 'Tis the way 

To call hers, exquisite, in question more : 
These happy masks that kiss fair ladies’ brows. 
Being Uack, put us in mind they hide tho^iaii; 
lie that is strucken blind cannot forget 
The precious treasure of his eyesight lost: 

Show me a mistrebs that is passing £ur. 

What doth her beauty serve but as a note 
Where I may read whb pass'd th.it passing fair? 
Farewell: thou canst not teach me to forget. 
Bon. I ’ll pjy that i^ictrine or else die in debt. 

[Bxou/t/. 

Scene II.—^ A/^ooo. 

B/tA r Cawlev, Paris, Servant. p> 

Cap. But Montague is bound as well os If 
In penalty alike ; and ’tis not hard, 1 think, 
For men so old as wp to keep the peace. 

Bar. Of honourable reckonii^aie you both;. 
And pity ’tis you liv’d at odds so long. 

But now, my lord, what say youAo my suit ? 

Cap. But saying o’er what I have said befofe: 
My <mild is yet a stran^r in^he world, * 
She hath not seen the cha^e of fourteen years; 
Let two more summers wither in thei^ prme 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Ban Vounger than she are Hkppy mothers 
made. • [made. 

Ci^ And too soon nu^d are those so early' 
Earth bath swallow’d all my hopes but she,— 


She is the hopeful la^ of my* earth: 

But woo her, gentle Duis, her hearty 
My will to her consent is but a part; 

An she agree, within 'her scope of choice 
Lies my consent and &ir according voice. 

This night I hold an old occustonrd feast, 
Whereto I have invited many a guest, 

Such as 1 love; and you, among the store. 
One more, most welcome, makes my number 
, mure. 

At my poor house look to behold (his night 
Earth-treading stars that make dark heaven 
light: 

Such comfort as do lusty young men feel 
When well-apparell’d April on tl\p heel 
Of limping winter treads, even such delight 
Among fresh female buds shall you thp night 
Inherit at my house; hear all, ^1 see, 

.Vnd like her most whose,merit most shall be: 
Such, amongst view of many, mine being one. 
May stand in number, though in reckoning none. 
Come, m lyith me.-—Go, sirrah, trudge about 
Through fiur Verona; find those persons out 
Whose names are written there [j^tzfoe a pqper], 
and to them say, o 

My liohse and welcome on their pleasure slay. 

\Exouttt Capulet and Paris. 
Sorv. Find them out whose names are wni- 
ten here I It h written that the shoemaker 
should msddle with his yard, and the tailor 
with his last, the fisher with his pencil, and the 
painter with his nets; but I am sent to find 
tliose persons whose names are here writ, and 
can never find what names the writing person 
hath hcie writ. I must to the learned:—in 
good time. ^ 

Btifrr Benvolio at: i Romeo. 

Hen. Tui, man, one fire bums out another’s 
burning, 

One pain is lessen'd liy another's anguish; 
l^lrn giddy, and be holp by hackarurd turning; 
One desperate grief cures with anothers 
languish: 

Take thou some nbw infection to thy eye. 

And the rank poison of the old ^^111 die. 

Rom. Yuur plantain-leaf is exwllent for that. 
Jifn. For what, 1 praythee? • 

Rom. For your broken shin. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 

Kom. Not mad, Imt boun^ more than a 
madman is; 

Shut up in prison, kept wdthout my food^ 
Wbipprd and tormented, and-God-den, good 
feUow. , Elread ? 

Sorv. God gi’ god-den.—I pray, sir, can you 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miseq^. 
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Serv. Perhaps you have learae^ it without 
book:^ut, I can you read anything you 
see? , [languase. 

Rom. Ay, if I know*the letters aM the 
Serv. Ye say honestly: rest you iner^ t 
Rom. Stay, fellow; I can r»dl (Read!. 
Signior Matiine and his wife anddat^hiers ; 
County Anselme and his beauteous sisters; the 
lady widow of Vitruvio ; Signior Placentia and 
hit lovely nieces; Mercutio and his ^rather 
Valentine; mine untie Capulet, his wife and 
daughters; my fair niece Rosaline; Livia; 
•Signior Valentio and his cousin Tybalt; Lueio 
a^ the lively Helena, 

A £ur assemldylm'^r back thefaferlx whither 
should they come ? 

Setv. Up. ‘ 

Rom. Whither ? • 

Serv. To suppers; ys our house. 

Rem, Whose house ? 

Setv. My nuster’s. [before. 

Rom. Indeed, I should have asbifl you that 

Se/v. Now 1 ’ll tell you without asking: my 

n^aster is the great rich Capulet; and if you b<- 
not of the house ef Montagues, 1 pray^ come 
and crush a aip of wine. Rest ytAi merry ! 

[ Exit. 

Pm. At this same ancient feast of Capulel's 
S’lps the f.itr Rosaline whom than so luirst; | 

V/iih ail the admixed beauties of Verofta: 

Go thither; and, with unaitainted eye. 

Compare her face with some that 1 shall show, 
And I will make thee think thy swan a crow. • 
Rota. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains such falsehood, then turn tears to 
• fires; [die,— 

And these,—who, often drown’d, could never 
Transparent heretics, be burnt fur liars 1 
One fairer than my love ! the all-seeing sun 
Ne’er saw luv match since first the world 
begun. [by, 

Ren. Tut, you saw her fair, none else being 
Herself puls’d with herself in either e>c: 

But in that ciystal scales let there be weigh’d 
Your lady’s love against some other maid 
That I will shojy you shining at this feast. 

And she shall scant show well that now shows 
befit. 

Rom. I ’ll go along, no such sight to be shown, 
But to rejoic? in splendour of mine own. 

• [ExeuHt. 

Scen2 III.—..4 Room in Capulri’s House, 

^nter Lady Capulet amf Nurse. 

Laefy C. Nurse, where *8 my daughter ? call 
A her forth to me. 


Hurse. Now, by my maidenhead,—at twelve 
year old,— [bird I— 

I bade her come.—What, bmbi what lady* 
God forbid I—^where’s this girl ?—what, Juliet! 

Enter JvtAUT. • 


y«/. How now, who calls? * 

Hurse. Your mother. 

TuU Madam, 1 am here. 

VVnatais your will? 

iMiy C. This is the matter,—Nurse, give 
l&ve awhile, [again; 

We must talk in secret:—nurse, come back 
I have remember’d me, thou’shear our counsel. 
Thou Aiow’st my daughter’s of a pretty ^e. 
Hurse. Faith, I can tell her age unro an 
, hour. 

Lady C. ^he’s not fourteen. • 

Hurse. I ’ll law fourteen of my teeth,— 
And yet, to my teen ^ it spoken, 1 have but 
four,— • 

She is not fourteen. How long is it now * 
To Lammas-tide? 

Lady C. A fortnight and odd days. 
Hurse. Even or odd, of all days in the year, 
Come Lammas-eve at night shall she Le 
fourteen. 

Susan and she,—(Jod rest all Christian souls !—> 
Were of an age: well, Susan is with God ; 

She v^s too good fur me:—but, as I satd, 

On T.Ammas-eve at night shall she be fourteen] 
That shall she, marry; I remember it wclL 
’Tis since the earthquake now e1<firen years; 
And she was wean’d,—I never shall forget it,— 
Of all the days of thefirear, uj^n that day: 

I or I had then laid wormwood to niy dug, 
Sitting in the sun under ti^e dove-house wall; 
My lord and you were then at Mantua: 

Nay, I do hoar a brain :—but, as I said, 

When it did taste the wormwood on the ippple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool, , 
To^o it tetchy, arid fall out with the dug I 
ShaKe, quoth the dove-house: ’twas no need, I 


trow. 

To bid me trudge. 

&.nd since that time it is eleven years; 

For then she could stand alone ; nay, by the 
, rood • 

She^could have run and waddleif all about; 
I'\>r even the day Ijcforc, *.he broke her brow: 
And then py husband, lod with his soixl \ 
'A was a merry man,—lookup the child: 
ieat quoth he^dost thou fall upon thy facet 
Thm wilt fall baekwara when them hast mart 
wit; • 

\ViU thou notyjule f and, by my holidame. 
The i»etty wretdi left cijmig, and said Ay: 
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To see, now» how a jest shall come about I« 

I warrant, an I should live a thousand years, 

I never dxould foijget it: fViU thou not^ JsiA f 
qnoth he V, 

And, pretty fool, it stinted, and said'^j^. 

'‘Zauy C. Enough of this; 1 pray thee, hold 
thy peace. [but laugh. 

Nurse. Yes, madam ;—^yet I cannot choose 
To tlu'nk it should leave crying, and say Ay: 
And yet, 1 warrant, it had upon its brow« 

A bump as big as a young cockerel’s stone; 

A parlous knock; and it cried bitteAy. 

Yeot quoth my husband, /atPst vpon thy face f 
lyteu wi/tfeJ/hachwani when thou eou^st to age ; 
WiU thou ssot^jule? it stinted, and saih Ay .' 
fttt. And stint thou too, I pray thee, nur^, 
say 1 . [to his grace t 

Nurse. Pesce, I have done. Gdtl niuk thee 
Thou wast the pretuest babe that e’er I nurs’d: 
An I might live to see thve married once, 

I have my wish. ^ [theme 

*^Ixuiy €. Marry, that many is the very 
1 came to talk of.—Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How stands your disposition to be married ? 
/ui. It IS an honour that I dream not of. 
Nurse. An honour! were not I thine only 

nurse, [thy teat. 

I would say thou hadst sack’d wisdom from 

Lady C. Well, think of marriage now; 
* younger than you, • 

Here in Verona, ladies of esteem, 

\re made already mothers: ly my count 
J was your mbthcr much upon these years 
That you are now a maid. Thus, then, in 
brief;— * • 

The valiant Pans seeks you for his love. 

Nurse. A man, 3 (pung lady I lady, such a 
man 

As all the world—^wAy, be ’i^a man of wax. 
Lof^ C. Verona’s summer hath not such a 
flower. , 

Nurse, Nay, he’s a flowhr; in faith, a very 
flower. [gentlemSn? 

Zauiy C. What say you ? can you love the 
This night you shall Mhold him at our feast; 
Read vet the volume of young Paris’ fiice, . 
And find delight urrit there with beauty’s pen; 
Examine evtiy married lineament. 

And see how dhe another lends content; * 
And what obscur’d in this fair volume lies * 
Find written in the maigent of his eji^ 

This predous book of love, this unbwnd lover. 
To bMUtl^ him, only lacln a oqyer: 

The fish lives in the sea 1 and mudli pride 
For fair without the &ir within to hide: 

That hook in many’s eyes doth share the glory* 
That in gold clasps locks in the golden story; 


So shall yot^riiare all that he doth possess. 

By having him, yoonelf no less^ 

Nurso. No less! nay, bi|^r; women grow 
by men. ' [loVe ? 

La^ C. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris* 
Ju/. 1 ’ll Imk to like, if loomng liking move: 
But nd more deep will I endart mine eye [fly. 
Than your consent gives strength to make it 


Enter a Servant. 

Sera. Madam, the guests are come, supper 
served up, you called, my young lady asked 
for, the nurse cursed in the pantry, and every*' 
thing in extremity. 1 must hence to wait; 1 
beseech you, follow straight. 

Lae^ C. We follow thee. [A'xr/ Swant.]-— 

* Juliet, the county sta 3 rs. 

Nvrse. Go, girl, seek happy i^hts to happy 
days. c [Exeunt. 


ScENK IV .—A Street. 

Enter RoilfEO, Merccttio, Benvolio, with 
foe or dx Maskers, rorch*bearcib, and others. 

Rom. What, shall this speech be spoke for 
^ ouwexcuse ? 

Or shall we on without apolc^ ? 

Ben. The date is out of such prolixity: 

We ’ll have no«Cupid hoodwinked with a scarf. 
Bearing « Tartar’s painted bow of lath, 

Scaring the laches like a crow-keeper j • 

Nor no without>book prologue, fluntly spoke * 
After the prompter, for our entrance: 

But, let them measure us by what they will, 
We ’ll measure them a measure, and M gone. 
Rom, Give me a torch,—I am not for tfiis 
ambling; 

Being but heavy, I will Lear the l^ht. 

Alh'. Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have yon 
dance. 

Rem. Not I, believe me: you have daadng 
shoes, 

With nimble soles: I have a soul of lead 
So stakes me to the giound I cannot move. 

Mer, You aredlover; borrowCu{Md*swu)ffi, 
And soar with them above a cc^nmon bounik 
Rem. I am too sore enpierceo with his soaft 
To soar vdth his light feathers; and so bound, 
I cannot bound a pitdh above dull woe: 

Under love’s heavy burden do I sink, [love} 
liter. And to sink in it should )mu burden 
Too great o^ession for a tender thing. 

Rom. b a tender tihu%? it is tooVnigh, 
Tow rude, too boisterous | and it pricks like 
thorn. , t 

Mer. If love be rough ^h you, he rough 
with love i . ' 
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Prick love for'pricking, and gem beat love 
^ down.— 

Give me a case to put nnr '/isage in t 

[Putting m a mark, 
A visaid foe a visard !—^what care I 
What cotioos eye doth quote detanuities ? 

Here are the bMtle>brows shall blush for me. 
jBm, Come, knock and enter; and no sooner 
in 

But every man betake him to bis leg!^ 

A torch for me: let wantons, light of 
heart, ■ 

Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels; 
For I am proverb'd with a emndsire phrase,— 
I’ll be a cagdle-holder, and look on,— 

The game was ne’er so fair, and I am done. 

Tut, dun’s the mouse, the coAstabte’s 
owg word: « 

If thou art dun, ire’ll draw thee from the mire 
Of this—sir-reverence—love, wherein thou 
stick’st 

Up to the eaib.—Come, we burn^ylight, ho. 
Pam, Nay, that’s not so. 

Afar. I mean, sir, in delay 

We vraste our li^ts in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning, for oiu<jud^ent sits 
Five times in that ere once in our five wits. 
Pam, And we mean well in going to this 
mask; • 

But *lis no wit to go. • 

Afar, Wliy, may one adc? 

' Pam. I dreamt a dream to-night. 

Afar, And so didsT. 

Pam. Well, what was yours? 

Afar, That dicorners often lie. 

* Pam. In bed asleep, while they do dream 
thinc^ true. [with you. 

JUir. O, then, I see ^een Mab hath been 
She b the fairies’ midwife; and she comes 
In shape no bi^[er than an ^ate*stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman. 

Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men’s nosei as tht^ lie asleep: 

Her wa^on-spokesmade of long spinners’ l^s; 
The cover, of ibe wings of grasshoppers; 

Hie traces, the smallest spider’s web; , 

The collars, of the moonshine’s watery beams; 
Her whijP, of cricket’s bone; the lash, of film; 
Her waggoner, a small gray-coated gnat. 

Not halisd big as a found little worm 
Prick’d from ^ lasy finger of a maid t * 

Her chariot is an empt]^ hazel-nut, 

Madh fay the Joiner sqittrrcl or old gmb, 

Hme out o’ mind the fairies’ coochmakem. 
Atu^fn this stat^she gallops n^t n^ht 
Ihioagb lovers’ brains, ajod thea uieydreanf 
, of love I 


O’er courtiers’ knees, that dream on court’sics 
straight; 

O’er lawyers^ fingers, whd straight dream on 
fees; . 

O’er ladfos* Ups, who stiai^t on kisses dream,— 
Which ofl the ai^ty Mab with bli^ers plagVes, 
Because their breaths with sweatmeats tainlM 
* aret 

Sometime she gallops o^er a courtier’s nose. 
And then dreams he of smelling out a suit; 
And wmetime comes she with a tithe-pig’s tail,* 
Ticklin^a parson’s nose as *a Ues asleep. 

Then dreaiqs he of another benefice t 
Sometime she driveth o’er a soldier’s neck, 
’Andthen dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
breaches, ambuscadocs, Spanish blades, 

Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon 
Drums infoi<« ear, at which he starts and wakes; 
And, being thus frigh^, swears a prayer or two, 
And sleeps again, .^is is that very Mab 
That plats the manes of ho^s in the night; 
And bakes the elf-locks in Toul sluttish haira, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes: 
lliis is the hag, when maids lie on their backs. 
That presses them, and learns them first to bear. 
Making them women of g4.K>d carriage: 

This is she,— 

Pam. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace. 
Thou talk’st of nothing. 

Mar. True, 1 talk df dreams. 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 

Begot of notliing but vain fantasy; 

Which is as thin of substance a* the air. 

And more inconstant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozoe lAsom^f the north, 

And, lieing anger’d, puffs away from thence. 
Turning his face to the jjew-diopping south. 
Ben. This wind you talk of blows us from 
ourselv^: • 

Supper is done, and we riiall come too late. 

Pom. 1 fear, Ick> early: for my mind ftii'givcs 
Some consequence, vet hanmng in the stars,* 
tfraU bitterly begin tiis fearful date 
With this night’s revels; and expire the term 
Of a des{nsea life, clos’d in my breiist. 

By some vile forfeit of untimely death: 

But He that hath the steerage of my course 
Direct iny sail!— On, lusty gentlemen. 

* Ben. Strike, drum- * [Exaunt, 

ScE!yr V, —A I fall in Capu let’s Hduse. 
AIttsieians muting. * Enter Servants. 

1 Setv. li^ere’s Potpan, that he helps not 

to take away? he shift a trendicrl he scrape a 
tiendierl , 

2 Sarv, When goM manners shall lie lA in 


107 * 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Cacti, 


one or two men’s hands, and they nnwashei 
too, ’tis a foul thing. 

X .Sww. Away with the joint*stools, remove 
the oourt-cupboaid, look to the plate:—good 
thout save me a piece of marchpane, and as 
thou lovest me let the porter let in Susan 
Grindstone sid NelL—Antony 1 and Potpanl 
2 Sgro. Ay, boy, ready. ** 

1 Serv, You are looked for and called for, 
asked for and sought for in the great chamber. 

2 Sffv. We cannot be here and there too.— 

Cheerly, boys; be brisk awhile, and the longer 
liver take all. retire bekuid. 

Enter Capulbt, with the Guests mid 
. the Maskers. 

Cap. Welcome, gentlemen 1 ladies that have 
their toes [you. — 

Unplagu’d with corns will have a bout with 
4h ha, my mistresses! whtrh of jrou all 
Will now deny to dance} she that makes 
. dainty, ^e, 

[ *11 swear hath corns; am I conic near you now? 
Welcome, gentlemen! I have seen the day 
rhat I have worn a visard ; and could tell 
A whispering tale in a fair lady’s ear, 

Such as would please;—*tis gone, ’tis gone, ’ti-, 
gone: [cians, pUy.— 

Vou are welcome, gentlemen!—Come, musi- 
A hall,—r hall! give room, and foot it, girl.— 
[A/uste piaySf and tluy dance. 
More light, you knaves; and turn the tables up, 
Vnd quench th* fire, the room is grown too 
hot. — 

Ah, sirrah, this unluok’d fo- sport comes well. 
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good rousin Capulct; 

For you and 1 are past our dancing days: 
flow long is’t now sin& last yourself and I 
Were in a mask ? 

2 Cap, By *T Lady, thirty years. 

Cap, What, man! ’tis not so much, ’tis not 
so much: 

Tis since the nuptial of Lucentio, 

Come Pentecost as quickly as it will, 

Some five*and-twenty years; and then we 
mask’d. [sir; 

2 Gp. ’Tis more, ’tis more: his son is elder, 
Ills son is thirty. 

Cap. Will you tell me that? 

His son was but a ward two yenrs ago. 

Ea/n. What lady is that wMch cblh enrich 
the hand * 

Of yonder kn^ht? 

Seiv. I know not, sir. ' [bright! 

Eam. O, she doth teach the torches to bum 
It seems she hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Etliiop's ear; 


Beauty too ri«^ for use, for earch too dear! 

So shows a snowy dove trooping with crows 
As yonder lady o’er her fellows shows. 

The measure done, I ’ll watch her place of stand. 
And, tou ^^^ hers, make bles^ my rude 

Did my neart love till now? forswear it, sight I 
For I ne’er saw true beauty till this night. 

TJffh, This, 1^ his voice, should be a Mon< 
•ague.— [slave 

Fetch me my rapier, toy:—what, dares t(;e 
Come hither, covcFd with an antic foce, 

To fleer and scorn at our solemnity? 

Now, by the stock and honour of my km. 

To strike him dead I hold it not a mu. 

Cap, Why, how now, kinsman 1 wherefore 
^ storm you so? 

7)'h,f Uncle, this is a Mont^q. our luc; 

A vilbin, that is hither come spite. 

To SCO I at out solemnity this nighL 
Cap. Young Romeo, is it ? 

2yh. ^ ’Tis he, that \ illaln, Romeo. 
Cip. Omtent thee, gentle coz, let hum alone, 
He bears him like a poitly gentleman; 

And, to /ay truth, Verona brags of him 
To to a Virtuous and well-govem’d youth; 

I would not for the wealth of all the town 
I Here in my house do him disparagement t 
Therefore to patjent, take no note of him,— 

It is my VI •’!; the which if thou respect. 

Show a £iir ptesence and put off these frowns. 
An ill-tostcining semblance for a feast. 

It fits, when such a v illain is a guest: 
I’ll not erduic him. 

Cap. lie shall be endur’d: 

Whai, goodman, boy!—I say he shall ^-go to} 
Am I the master here or you ? go to. [soul, 
You 11 not endure him !—God shall mend my 
You *11 make a mutiny among my guc its I 
You will set cock«a>ho( p I you ’ll le man I 
I 7j i. Why, uncle, ’ti i a shame. 

’ Cap. Go to, go to; 

Vou arc a saucy boy. Is’t so, indeed ?— 

This trick may chance to scath yon,—I know 
what: 

You must contrary me ! marry, ’ti^ tima— 
Well said, iny hearts 1—You are a prmcox; go: 
Be quiet, or—More light, more light 1—For 
shame I [hearts. 

I’ll make )ou quiet.—'What,—cheerly, iny 
Tyh, Patience perforce with i wilful choler 
meeting 

Makes my fledi tremble in their difTerent 
greeting. 

I will withdraw > but this intrusion shall, 

Now seeming sweet, convert to bitter gall. 

(JSxit 


0 
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Jiom, If I pfobne widi my.unworthiest 
• hand [ThJUUBT. 

This holy shrine, the ppntle fine is this,—> 
My lips, two blushing pi^rims, ready stand 
Tosmooth that rough tcmch with a tender kiss. 
Jit/. Good pilgrim, yon do widkg your hand 
too*much, * 

Which mannerly devodon shows in this; 

For saints have l^ds that {dlgrims’ hands do 
touch, » 

And palm to palm is holy palmers* kiss. 
/lom. Have not saints lips,*and holy palmers 
* too ? [prayer. 

yu/. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they must use in 
Ham, O, then, dear saint, let lips do what 
han^ do; [despair. 

They pray, grant thou, lest fiiith turn to 
/»/. ^nts^ not move, though grant for 
prayers’ eak«. [I take. 

Then move not while my prayer’s effect 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my sin is pui^d. 

her. 

Jut, Then have my lips the sin that they 
have took. [urg’d i 

Ram. Sin from «ny lips ? O trespass |WtietIy 
Give me my sin again. * 

Jul. You kiss the book. 

Nurse, Madam, your mother craves a word 
with you. • 

Rom. What b her mother? • 


fuL What *8 he that follosvs there, that would 
not dance? 

Nurse. I know not * 


The only son of your great enemy, a 
Jul. My only love sprung from my tmly hate I 
Too early seen unknown, and known too latel 
Prodigious birth of love it b to me, 

That I must love a loathed enemy. 

Nurse, tVhat *s this ? What *s this ? 

Jul, , A rhyme I leam’d even now 
Of one I danc’d withal. 

* • [Cue caOs wUhtUf “Juliet” 

Nurse, Anon, anon I * 

Come, Jet’s away; the strangers are all gone. 

* • • IRSeunl. 

EnieP Chorus. 

• 

Now old dedre doth in his d|path-bed lie, 

And young affection gapes to be hb heir; * 
That fiur for which love groan’d for, and 
would die. 

With tender Juliet match’d, b now not loir. 
Now Romeo b belov’d, and loves again. 


But to hb foe su: 
And she steal 
• hooks: 


ippos’d he must mmplain, 
love’s sweet bait from fe 


fearful 


NUrsc, Mairy, k.u:helor. 

Her mother is the lady of the house, 

And a good lady, and a wise and virtuous; • 

I nurs’d her daughter that you talk’d withal; 

I tell wu, he that can lay hold of her 
Snail have the chinks. 

Rotn. Is bhc .1 Capulet? 

O dear account I my life b my foe’s debt. 

Ben. Away, be gone; the sport b at the 
best. 

Rom. Ay, so I fear; the more is my unrest. 
CaJ. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be 
gone; 

We have a trifling foolish bapquet towards.— 
Is it e’en so? why, then I thank you all; 

I tliank you, hpnest gentlemen; good-night.— 
More torches heiet—Come on, then let’s to 
b8d. [late: 

Ah, sirrah \to 2 Cup.], by my fay, it waves 
i ’ll to my rest. 

[Extunt oU but jOTJCt* emd Nufsc. 
y»/.,Come hither, nurse. What b yon 
gentleman? 

Nurse, The son and heir of old Tibeiio.* 
Ju/i What’s ho that now b going out of 
door? [truchia 

Nurse. Many, I think be young Pe- 


Being held a foe, he may not have access 
To breathe such vows as lovers us’d to swear; 
And she as much in love, her mAins much less 
To meet her new-beloved a^where: [meet. 
But passion lends tlftm 'power, time means to 
Tcmpeiing extremities ^^ith e.\trcmc sweet. 

• [Exit, 

•act if. 

SCBM. I .—An place euipmwsCK)!^\xf\ 

^ * Carden, 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Can 1 go foiuoid when my heart u 
• here ? 

Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out. 
, [He climbs the wall and leajs down 

^ wiehin*if. 

Enter Benvolio and MercUTIO. • 

Ben. jlomeo 1 my cousin Romeo I 
Mer. f He b wise i 

And, on my lue, hath stol’n him home to bed. 
Ben. He ran 1:hb way, and leap’d this 
orchard walk: 

Call, good Mercutiou 
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Mer, Nay, I ’ll conjure too.i— 

Romeo 1 htm^is 1 madman I paanon 1 lover! 
Appear thou in the likeness of a sigh: 

Sp^ but one rhnne and 1 am satisfied ; 

Cry but. Ah mei pronounce but* Love and 

< dove; 

Speak to lay gossip Venus one fair word. 

One nickname for her purblind son and h4ir. 
Young auburn Cupid, he tlmt shot so trim 
When King Cophetua lov’d the h(^ar< 
nuud I— 

He heareth not, he stirreth not, he tfioveth not; 
The ape is dead, and I must co 'jure him.— 

I conjure thee by Rosaline’s bright eyes. 

By her high forehead and her scarlet lip, * 
By ksr fine foot, straight leg, and quivei\ng 
thigh. 

And ^ deii^snes that there adjacent he, 

That in thy likvnc&s they appear to ns ! 

Ben, An if he hear theq, thou wilt auger him. 
Hler, This cannot anger him: ’twould anger 

< him * 

To raise a spirit in his mistress’ circle, 

Of some strange nature. Jetting it there stand 
Till she had Imd it, and coiynr’d it down; 

That were some spite x ray invocation 
is fair and honest, and, in his mistress* name, 

1 conjure only but to raise up him. [trees. 

Ben, Come, he hath liid himselfamong these 
To be oonsorted with the humorous nighCs 
Blind is his love, and best befits the <Luk. 

Mer, If love be blind, love cannot hit the 
mark. 

Now will he sit under a medjar tree. 

And wish his miStres^weie that kind of fruit 
As maids call medlars when they laugh alone.— 
Romeo, good-night.’ll to my truckle-bed; 
This field-bed is t<x> cold for me to sleep: 
Come, shall we go % ^ 

Ben, Go, then ; for 'li& in vain 

To sefik bim here that means not to be found. 

■ {Exeunt, 

SCBITE JT.—CapuLET’s Garden. 

Enter Romeo. 

• 

Rem, He josts at scars that never felt a 
wound.— • 

Q uutsT appears above at a viint&m. 
But, soft! what light through yonder window 
• breaks? ^ 

It is the east, and Juliet is the sun i — 

Arise, fiur sun, and kill the envitms moon. 

Who is already sick and pale wioi grief. 

That thou her maid art fat more fiur thim she: 
Be not her maid, rince is envious; ' 

Her vestal livery is but sick and green. 


And none ^t fools do wear it { cast it o£— 
It is my lady; 0, it is my love 1 , 

O, that she knew she were 1— 

She speaks, yet she «ys nothing: what of that ? 
Her eye discourses, I will answer it.—> 

1 am too bolH, *tis not to me she speaks: 

Two df the fkirest stats in all the heaven, 
Having some business, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their spheres till th^ return. 
What if her eyes were there, they m her head? 
The bnghiness of her cheek would shame those 
stars, * 

As daylight doth a lamp; her eyes in heaven * 
Would through the airy region stream so bright 
That birds would sing, aim thu|jk it were not 
night.— 

See hbw she leans her cheek upon hc;r hand! 
O, that I were a glove upon tlii\t hand, 

Tbai I might touch that pbfek I 
Jo , Ah me I 

Roni. She speaks 

O, speak ^];ain, bright anccl I for thou art 
As glorious to this night, being o’er my head. 
As u a winged messenger of heaven 
Unto die white-upturned wondering eyes 
Of mortals tiiat fall back to gaze on him 
When he bestrides the lary-fiacing clouds 
And sails upon the bosom of the air. 

Jut, O Romeo, Romeo I wherefore art thou 
t Romeo? 

Deny thy father and refuse thy name; ' 

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love, 

And I ’ll no longer be a Oipulet. 

Rem. [Aside.'i Sliall I hear more, or shall I 
speak at this? 

Jul, ’Tis but thy name that is my enemy }— 
Thou art thyself though, noi a Montague. 

What’s Montague ? Ic is nor hand, nor foot. 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other jart 
Belonging to a man. O, be some other name I 
What’s m a name? that which we call a 
rose. 

By imy other name would smell as sweet; 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call’d. 
Retain that dear ^fcction wliicli he owes 
Without that title:—Romeo, dqff thy name j 
And for that name, which is no pul of thee. 
Take all myself * 

Rem. I take thee at thy word: 

Call me but love, and I ’ll be new'baptis’d t 
HAiceforth 1 never will be Romeo. 

/«/. What man art thou, that, th^ be> 
screen'd in night, * 

So stumblest on my counsel ? 

Rem. • a name * 

I know not how to tell thee who I am x 
My name, deu saint, is hateful to rays^ « 
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Because it is aa toemy to thee; ^ 

Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

/wA My ears have not yet drunk a hundred 
words * (.sound; 

Of that tongue’s utterance, yet I know the 
Art thou not Romeo, and a MotHague ? 

Jimn. Nehher, fair saint^ if either thee^lislike. 
JuL How cam’st thou hitner, tell me, and 
wherefore? 

The orchard walls are high and hard to climb; 
And the place death, considering who thou art. 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here.^ 

* Rom. With love’s Ifoht wings did I o’er< 
perch these wtuls; 

For stony ligiits cannot hold love out: 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt; 
TheFefc|re thy kinsmen are no let to rad! 

Jtd. If th^ do see thee they will igurder 
thee, a , ^ f^e 

Rom. Alack, there lies more peril in thine 
Than twenty of their swords: look thou but 
sweet, . 

And I am proof against their enmity* [here. 

. JhI. I would not for the world they saw thee 
Rom. I have night’s cloak to hide me from 
their sight; • * 

And, but thou love me, let them find me here: 
My life were better ended by their hate 
Than death prorc^ued wanting of thy love. 

Jtd. "By whose direction found’stn thou out 
• this place ? [inquire; 

Rom. By love, who first did piomptt me to 
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes. • 

1 am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far 

As that vast shore wash’d with the furthest sea, 

r would adventure for such merchandise. 

JuL Thou know'st the mask of night is on 
iny face, 

Else would a maiden blush bepaint my check 
for that.which thou hast beard roe speak to¬ 
night 

Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have spoke t but farewell compliment i 
Dost thou love me? I know thou wilt say Ay ; 
And I will take thy word: ;^et, if thou swenrist. 
Thou mayst prove ialse; at lovers’ peijuries , 
They say'jove laughs. O gentle Romeo, 

If thou df»t love, pronounce it foithfolly: 

Or, if thou think’st I am too quickly won, 

I’ll irairn,*and be perverse, and say thee nay, 
So thou wilt wpo; out else, not for the world, 
la riuth, fiiir Montague, 1 am too fond; 

And* therefore thou mayst think my ’haviour 
li^t t f 

But^rust me, geptleinan, 1 *11 prove more tree 
Than those that have mote 'binning to 
• strange* 
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1 should have been more stxidige, I must con* 
fess. 

But that thou over-heard*st,*cre 1 was ’ware, 
My true love’s pas^n: therefore pardon me; 
And not knnite this yjeldiflg to li^t love. 
Which the wk night bath so discovered. « 
Rom. Lady,^yonderblessedmgonlswear. 
Tbit tips with silver all these fruit-tree tops,— 
JuL O, swear not by the moon, the inora- 
, slant moon, 

That monthly changes in her circled 
Lest that^hy love prove likewise variable 
Rom. Wlut shall I swear by ? 

Jul. * Do not swear at alt; 

Or, iAthou wilt, swear by thy gracious self. 
Which is the g<m of my idolatry, « 

And I ’ll believe thee. 

Redi. • If my heart’s dear love,— 

JuL Well, do no^swear t although 1 joy in 
thee, . 

1 have no joy of this contract to-night: 

It is too rash, too unadvis’df too sudden ; , 
Too like the lightnii^, whi^ doth cease to be 
Ere one can say. It lightens. Sweet, good¬ 
night I 

This bud of love, by summer’s ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we 
meet. [rest 

Good-night, good-night 1 as sweet repose and 
Corte to thy heart as that within my breast 1 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied ? 
Jtd. What satisfaction canst thou have to¬ 
night? • 

Rom. The exchange of thy love’s fiutlilul 
vow for mjpe.* * [quest it: 

JuL I i^ve thee mine before thou didst re- 
And yet 1 would it were to give again. 

Rom. Wouldst thou %dthdraw it ? for what 
purpos^ love? , 

Jtd. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wish but for the thing I hav(*: « 

My Ixiunty is as boundless as the sea, * 

My lOve as deep; the more 1 give to thee 
The more I ham, for both are infinite. 

[Nurse calls witkin. 

1 hear some noise within ; dear love, adieu l-> 
Anon, good nurse 1—Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay tnit a little, I will come again. {JBxit. 

* Rom. O blea^, blessed night I lamafoard, 
Bting in night, a|ll tins is but a dream. 

Too flattering-sweet to be substantial. • 

Re-enU*'ebene. . 

JuL Thr^ words, dear Romeo, and good¬ 
night indeed. 

If that thy bent of lqve<bc honourable, [row. 
Thy purpose marriage, send me word to>mor* 
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By one that 1 'II procure to come to thee, . 
'VVhere and what time t^u wilt perform the 
rite; 

And all my fortunes at thy foot I ’ll lay, 

And follow thee, my lord, throughout the world. 
Nurse. \}VUhin.’\ Madam! [^vell, 

Jul. I come anon.—But if thou mean’st not 
1 do beseech thee,-— 

Nurse. Madam! 

yu/. By and by, I con\e;— 

To cease thy suit, and leave me to my gri^: 
To-morrow will 1 send. »» 

A*em. So thrivf my soul,— 

yu/. A thousand times good-night I 
Horn. A thousand times the worse, to. want 
thy light.— '» 

Love goes toward love as school-boys fiom 
their books; [looks. 

But love from'love, toward school with heavy 

l/ietirin^^ slewfy. 

Re’tnt^r J ulikt above. 

'yul. ili&t I Romeo, hist I—O for a falconer’s 
voice, 

To lure this tassel-gentle back again I 
Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud; 
Else would 1 tear the cave where Echo lies. 
And make her airy tongue more hoarse than 
mine 

With repetition of my Romeo’s name. «. 

Kom. It is my soul that calls upon my name: 

I lowsilver-sweet sound lovers* tongues by night. 
Like softest music to attending ears 1 
yul. Romeo! 

Rom, My deor ? 

yul. At what o’clock to-morrow 

Shall I send to thee ? 

Rom. _ At the hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail ;_Jus twenty yeirs till then. 

I have forgot why I did call thee back. [it. 
Ronto Let me stand here till thou rcmemljcr 
yul. I shall forget, to hav- thee still stand 
there, 

I Remembering how I love thy e^unpany. 

Rom. And I '11 still stay, to luve thee still 
forget, 

forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. 'Tis almost morning; 1 would have thee 
gone: .. 

And yet iio further than a wanton’s bird; ' 

Who lets it hop a little from her band. 

Like A^poor prisoner in his twisted gyves. 

And with a silk thread plucks it hack again, 

Su loving-jealous of his liberty. 

Rom. I would I were thy bird. 

Jul. Sweet, so would I: 

Yet I diould kill thee with much cherishing^ 


Good-night, good-night 1 partsng is such sweet 
sorrow 

That I shall say good-night till it be morrow. 

[Exit. 

Rom, Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in 
thy lireast 1— 

Would € were sleep and peace, so sweet to rest! 
Ilence will I to my ghostly father’s cell, 

Ilis help to crave and my dear hap to tell. [Exit. 

ScLi^E III.— Friar Lawrence’s Cell. 

Enter Friar LAWRENCE with a basket. 

Fri. L. The gray-ey’d morn smiles on the 
frowning night, ^ [Hghtj 

Chequering the eastern clouds with streaks of 
And flecked darkness hke a drunkard reels 
1'rom.forth day’s path and Titan’s fiery wheels: 
Now. ere the sun advance, hiR burning eye. 

The i' ly to cheer and night’s dank dew to dry, 
I must up-fill this osier cage of ours 
With balefii^ weeds and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth, tJiat’s nature s mother, is her tomb> 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb; 
And from her womb childrenipf divers kind 
We sucking ca her natural bosom find ; 

Many for many virtues excellent, 

None hut for some, and yet all different. 

O, mickle is lheL.powerrul grace that hes 
In herbs, pUnts, stones, and their true qualities: 
For naught so vile that on the earth doth h/e 
But to the e.irth some special good doth give; 
Kor aught so good hut, strain’d from that fmr use. 
Revolts from true birth, stumbling on abuse: 
Virtue itself turns vice, being misapplied; 

And vice sometimes by action dignified. 

\\ ithin the infant rind of this small flower 
Poison hath residence, and inediciue power: 

Foi this, being smelt, with that part cheers 
each part; 

Being tasted, slays all senses with the heart. 
Two such opposed kings encamp them still 
In man as well as herbs,—giace and rude will; 
And where the worser is predominant, 
lull soon the canker death e.iis up tlul plant. 

Enter Romlo. 

Rom. Good-morrow, fiithcr 1 
Fri. A. Benedieiiel 

^Vhat early tongue so sweet saluteth m^ ?— 
Voung son, it argues a di^mpeg’d bead 
So soon to bid good-morrow to thy bed: 

Cate keeps hh watch in every old man’s eye. 
And where care lodges sleep will never lie; 

But where unbraised youth with unstuff’d Lniin 
Doth couch his limbs, there ^den sleep doth 
reign: 
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Therefore thy eafliness doth me assure 
Thou^ tiinous’d fay some distemperature; 

Or if not so, then here I hit it right,— 

Our Romeo h&th not been in bed to-night. 
Horn. Tlmt last is true; the sweeter rest was 
mine. % [Rosaline? 

/W. L. Ood pardon sin I wa&t thdh with 
Horn. With Rosaline, my ghostly fother ? no; 
I have forgot that name, and that name’s woe. 
Fri. L. That *s my son: but w|^cre hast 

thou been, then? 

Root. I ’ll tell tl^ ere thou ask it me again. 
* I have been feasting with mine enemy; 

Where, on a sudden, one hath wounded me 
That’s by m( wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy physic lies: 

I bear np hatred, blessed man; for, lo, * 

My interccssitjn likewise steads my foe. ^Irifl; 

Fri. L. Beplm]% ratod son, andhomely m thy 
Riddling confusion finds but riddling shrift. 
Rom. Then plainly know my heart’s dear 
love is set n 

On* the fair daughter cf rich Capukl: 

As mine on hers, so hers is set on mine; 

And all combin’tl^save what thou must combine 
By holy marriage: when, and where, and how 
We met, we woo’d, and made evchangc of vow, 
I ’ll tell thee as we pass; but this I pray. 

That thou consent to marry usdo-clay. [here! 

Fri. L. Holy St. FranasI whatatchange is 
Is Rosaline, whom thou didst love so dear, 

So soon forsaken? yoimg men’s love, then, lies 
Not truly in their h»rts, but in their eyes, i 
[mu Maria, what a deal of brine 
Hath wash d thy sallow checks for Rosaline! 
How much salt water thrown away in waste. 

To season love, that of it doth not taste! 

The sun mt yet thy sighs from heaven clears, 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears ; 

IjOf here upon thy cheek the stain doth sit 
Of an old tear that is not wash’d off yet: 

If e’er thou wast thyseli, md the*‘e woes thine. 
Thou and these woeS were all for Rosaline: 

And art thou chang’d? pronounce this sentence, 
then,— * [men. 

Women may ^1, uhen there’s no strength in 
Rom. Thouchidd’stme ofl. for loving Rosahne. 
Fri. L. Vor doting, not for lovii^, pupil mine. 
Rom, And bad’st me bury love. 

Fri. L. * Not in a gmve, 

To lay one in, unother out to have. ^ow 
Rom. I pray thee, cliide not; she whom 1 love 
DothVrace for grace and love for love allow; 
The other did not so. • 

FA. L. • O, she knew well 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not spell. *| 
Bgt come, young waverer, come, go with me. 


Inione lespMt I ’ll thy assista&t be; 

For this alliance may so happy prove, 

To turn your houselmd^ lalioour to pure love. 
Rom. O, let us hence; I s^pndon sumen haste. 
FrL Lt Wisely and slow; they stumble that 
run fast. \Exemtt, 

• • 

ScENB IV.— A Street. 

• Enter Benvolio aw/ZMERCUTio. 

Mer, Where the devil should this Romeo 
be?— 

Came he not home to-night? 

* BeOL Not to hu father’s; I spoke with his 
* man. • 

Afer. Ah, that same pale hard-hearted wench, 
* tllat Rosaline, • , 

Torments him so th^ he will sure run mad, 
/ien, Tybalt, the junsman of old Capulet, 
Hatlv sent a letter to his father’s house. 

Afer. A challenge, on my*life. . 

Ben. Romeo will answer it 
Afer, Any man that can write may answ cr a 
letter. 

Bett. Nay, he will answer the letter’s master, 
how he dares, being dared. 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dcadl 
stabbed with a white wench’s black eye; shot 
thoiBugh the car with a love-song; tthe very 
pin of his heart cleft with the blind bow-boy’s 
DHtt-sh<ifl: and is he a man to encounter Tybalt? 
Ben. Why, what is Tybalt? 4 
Afer More tlian prince of cats, I can tell you. 
O, he is the courageous daptain of compliments, 
lie fights as you sing pnek-song, keeps time, 
distance, and proportiog; rests me his minim 
rest, one, two, and the third in your bosom; 
the very butchcrj/)f a sill; button, a duellist, a 
duellist; a gentleman of die very first house,— 
of the first and second cause- ah, the iiflmoital 
passailo! the puntn reverso! the hay!— * 

*Bi »». The what ? 

AFr. The pox of such antic, lisping, affecting 
fanUisUcoes; these new tuners of accents!— 
By Jesu, a very good blade!—a tall man! 

very good whore! —^Why, is not this a 
lamentable thing, grandsire, that we diopld be 
th*us afflicted ynth these strtnge ffies, these 
f^ion-mongerg,t these pardomiea-motSf who 
stand so much on the new form that th^ can¬ 
not sit at ease on the old bench? O, their 
60 ns, their iepsl 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here conies Romeo., 
Mer. Without diis roe, like a dried herring. 
—O, flesh, flerii, hoy art thou fishified!—^Now 
is he for the numbers that Petratdi flowed in t 
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Lauta, to his was but a kitchen-wench;— 

marry, she had a better love to be-rhyme her; 
Dido, a dowdy t Qleopatra, agip^I Helen and 
Hero, hildings and^arlots; 'nibbe, a gray eye 
or so, but not to the purpose,— " 

£rt/er Romeo. 

Signior Romeo, don jour! there's a French 
salutation to^ your French slop. You gave us 
the counterfeit £urly last night. 

Rom. Good-morrow to you both. What 
counterfeit did 1 give you ? '' 

Mer. The slip, sir, the slip; can you not 
conceive ? 

Rotn, Pardon, good Mercutio, my bosineSa 
was great; and in sue!) a case as mine a nlUn 
may strain courtesy. 

Mer, That as much as to sayt^euch a case 
as yours constrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rem. Meaning, to oourt’sy. 

Mer. Thou hut most kin^y hit it. 

Rom. A most courteous exposition. 

Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtesy. 

Rom. Pink for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why, then is my pump well flowered. 

Mer. Well said: follow me this jest now till 
thou hast worn out thy pump; that when the 
single sole of it is worn, the jest may remain, 
after the wearing, sole singular. ^ 

Rom. O single-soled jest, solely singular for 
the singleness! 

Mer. Comei between us, good Benvulio; my 
wits &int. 

Rem. Switch and Spur^, switch and spurs; 
or I ’ll cry a match. 

Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-goose 
diBse, I have done; for thou hast more of the 
wild-goose in one of. thy wit« than, I am sure, 

1 have in my whole five: was 1 with 3 rou there 
for thd^goose? * 

Rom. Thou mast never wi:h me for an}rthiiig 
when thou wast not there for the goose. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the ear for that jest. 

Rom, Nay, good goose, bite not 

Mer, Thy wit is a very bitter sweeting; it is, 
A most sharp sauce. 

Rom. And is it not wdl served in to a sweet 
goose? • 

Mer. O, here’s a wit of chereril, that stretdies 
ftom' an inch narrow to an ell bra^ t 

Rem. I stretch it,out for that word, broad: 
which added to the goose, prov^ thee &r and 
wide a broad goose. 

Mer, Why, is not this better now than groan- 
for love? now art thou sociable, now art' 
thou Rmneo ; not art them what thra art, by j 


art as well nature: for fliis drivellii^ love 

is like a great natufBi,*that runs lolling itp and 
down to hide his bauUe in a hole. 

Bern. Stop there, stop thme. 

Mer, Thou desirest me to stop in my tale 
against (he hl'ir. 

Bet£ Thou wouldst else have made thy tale 
large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceived; 1 would have 
made 4 short: for I was come to the whole 
depth of my tale; and meant, indeed, to occupy 
the argument no longer, 

Rom. Here’s goodly gear! 

Enter Nurse <t»d Peter. 


Mer. A sail, a sail, a sail! 

Betk Two, two; a shirt and a smo{dc. 

Krrse, Peter! 

refer . Anaixi , « 

^rse. My fiin, Peter. 

Mer. Good Peter, to hide her foce; for her 
fan *s the fojrer lace. 

Nurse. God ye good-morrow, gentlemen. 
Mer. God ye go^-den, foir gentlewoman. 
Nurx. Is It good-den? t> 

Me^ ’Tis<no less, 1 tell you; for the bawdy 
hand of the dial is now upon the prick of noon. 
Nurse. Out upon you 1 what a man are vou t 
Rom. One,f^ntlewoman, that God hath 
made himself to mar. 

Nurse. By my troth, it Ls well said;—for 
himself to mar, quoth ’a?—Gentlemen, can any 
you tell me where 1 may find the young 
Romeo? 

Rom. I can tell you: but young Romeo will 
be older when you have found him than he was 
when you sought him: 1 am the youngest of 
that name, for fault of a worse. 

Nurse. You say well. 

Mer. Yea, is the wont well ? v^ry well took, 
i’ faith; wisely, wisely. 

Nurse. U you be he, sir, I desire some confi- 
den<'e with you. 

Ben. She wili indite him to some supper. 
Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd 1 So not 
Rom. What bast thou found?r 
Mer. No hare, sir; unless a hare, sir, in a 
lenten pie, that is something stale ahd hoar ere 
it be spent. [•S&ipr* 


, An old ban hoar. 

And an da hare noaif 
Is vary mod oiaat in Lmtt « 

But a uoe that it hoar 
, If too much fora aeore. 

When it boora on it ho apent. 

f ** 

Romec^ will yon come to your fothec’s? we*n 
to diniM thither» 
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Fvcwell; be trusty, and X ’ll^uit thy paiiis s 
Farewell; commend me to thy mistress. 
Nun«, Now Ciod in heawen bless thee I— 


JElfMi. X will ^low you. ^ 

Farewell, ancient lady; farewell,— 
[sitmittgi lady, lady, lady. 

[Exeunt MsK(!t7Tio and Bbnvolio. 
Nurse. Marry, farewell 1—I pray you, sir, 
what saucy mendumt was this, tf|at was so full 
of his ropery? * 

E&m, A gentleman, nurse, that loves to hear 
himself talk; and will speak more in a minute 
than he will stand to in a mcmth. ^ 

Nurse, An 'a speak anything ag^st me, I ’ll 
take him down, an ’a were lustier than he is, 

• and twenty such Tacks; and if I cannot, I ’ll 
find those that shall. Scurvy knave 1 I am 
none of his ffirt-gills; I am none of his skains- 
mates.—And thou must stand by too, and 
suffer ewry knave to use me at his pleasure ? 

Eet. 1 saw jio man Ube you at bis picture ; 
if 1 had, my weappii^shoulu quickly have been 
out, I wanant you: I dmc draw as soon as 
another man, if I see occasion in a good quarrel, 
and the law on my side. ^ 

Nune. Now, afore GoJ, £ am so vexed that 
every part about me quivers. Scurvy knave 1— 
Pray you, sir, a worn: and as I told you, my 
voung lady bmle mo inquire you out; what she 
bade me say I will keep to myself: but first let 
me tell ye, if ye shoula lead her into a foul’s 
paradise, as they say, it were r^very gross kind 
of behaviour, as they say: for the gcigtlewoman 
is j^ung ; and, therefore, if you should deal 
double with her, truly it were an ill thing to 
be offered to any gentlewoman, and very wenk | 
dealing. 

Rom, Nurse, commend me to thy lady and 
sllistress. I protest unto thee,— 

Nurse. G<^ heart, and, i’ faith, I will tell 
her as much: Lord, Lord, slie will be a joyful 
woman. 

Rem. What wilt thou tell her, nurse ? thou 
dost not mark me. 

Nurse, I will tell her, sir,—that you do pro¬ 
test ; which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike 
offer. * fshrift 

Rem. Bid her devise sonfemeans to come to 

This aiternoqpj 

And there she shall at Friar Lawrence* cell 
Be shriv*if and married. Here is for thy pains. 
Nurse. No, truly, sir; not a penny. 

Rom. GA to; I say you shall. fthere. 
Nurse, lliuiafternoon, sir? well, she shadl be 
Rem. And stay, good nurse, behind the 
* abbey-wall: 

Within this hour my man riiall be with tbee, 
And^ning thee qproarmade liken tackled stair I 
Wbidi to the high top-gallant of my joy * 
llost be my convoy ux the secret mghL 


Hark you, sir. 

Rem. What say*st thou,Viy dear muse? 
Nurse. Is your man secret ? Did you na?er 
bear say • 

Twb may keep counsel, putting one away? 
Rem. I wanant thee, my man’s as trae as 
, steel. 

Nurse. Well, sir; my mistress is the sweetest 
lady,—I.drd, Lord I when ’twas a little prating 
thii^,—O, there’s a nobleman in town, one 
Iktfis, that would fain lay knife al^rd; but 
she, good sold, bad as lief see a toad, a very 
tdkd, os see him. I anger her sometimes, and 
tell her that Paris is the {voperer man; but, 
I *11 wdrraat you, when I soy 80 | die looks as 
pale os any clout in the versal world. Doth 
not rosemaiy and Komeo b^n both with a 
letter ? * [an R. 

Rem. Ay, nurse; what df that? both with 
I Nurse. Ah, mucker! that’s the dog’s name. 

; R is for the dog: no; I know it begins with 
some other letter:—and slie hath the prettiest 
sente* iitious of it, of you and rosemary, that it 
would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Cfommend me to thy lady. 

Nurse. Ay, a thousand times. [Exit Rqubo.] 
—Piter! • 

Pet. Anon? 

Nurse, Peter, take my fan and go before. 

S [Exeunt, 

Scene V.—^apcleVs Garden. 

Enter J UblKT. 

Jul. The clock struclt* nine when I did send 
the nurse; ^ 

In half an hour sne promis’d to return, [so.— 

Percliance she cannot meet him :—iluft *s not 
O, she Ls lamed love’s heralds diould Be 

* thoughts, [beams, 

Which ten times faster glide than the son’s 
Driving back shadows over lowering hills: 
Theretore do mmble-pinion’d doves draw Jove, 
And therefore bath the wind-swift Cupid wings. 
Now is the sun upon the bighmost hul . 

Of this day’s journey ; and frosn nine till twelve 
Lf three loiw homv,—yet she is not come. 

Had she aff^tinns and wann yotttbfhl bleod, 
She’d Be as swift in niotbo; os a ball; 

My words wpuld bandy her to my sweet love. 
Am his to me: 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 
Unwieldy, slow, fae%vy and pale as lead.— 

0 God, she comes f 
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Enter Nurse and Peter. ' 

* O hon^ nurse, what news ? 
Hast thou met witl^him ? Send thy man away. 
Nurae, Peter, stay at the gate. ‘ 

• [Exit Peter. 

Not If good sweet nurse,—^ Lord, why 
look^t thou sad ? ^ * 

Though news be sad, yet tell them merrily; 

If goM, thou sham’st the music of sweet .news 
^ playing it to me with so sour a lace. 

Nurse. I am a-weaiy, give mi leave a- 
while;— [had! 

Fie, how my bones ache I what a jaunt have I 
Jut. I would thou hadst my bones anil I thy 
news; [nurse, spedk. 

Nay, come, I pray thee, speak;—good, good 
Nurse, Jesp, what haste? can y^u not stay 
awhile ? 

Do you not see that I am out of breath ? 

Jul. How art tjiou out of breath, when thou 
« hast breath 

To say to me that thou art out of breath ? 

The excuse that thou dost make in this delay 
Is longer than the tale thou dost excuse. 

Is thy news good or bad ? answer to that; 

Say either, and I ’ll stay the circumstance: 

Let me be satisGed, is't good or bad ? 

Nune Well, you have made a .simple 
choice;'you know nut how to choose a faan: 
Komeo I no, not he; though his face be better 
than any man’s, yet his leg excels all men’s ; 
and for a hand, and a foot, and a body,— 
though they be not to be talked on, >ei they 
ate past compant: lie i* not the flower of 
courtesy,—but I ’ll warrant him as gentle as a 
lamb.—Go thy ways wench ; serve God.— 
What, have you dined at home ? 

/»/. No, no: but rll this d'd I know before. 
What says he ot our marriage ? what of that ? 
Nuhe. Lord, how my head aches I what A 
head have 1! 

It beats as it would &11 in twenty fneccs. 

My hack o* t’other side,—O, my back, my 
back!— 

Beshrew your heart for sending me about 
To catch nyr death with jaunting up and down I 
/»/. r loith, I am sorry than thou art not 
well. * 

Sv/eet, sweet, sweet nurse, tell me, what says 
*' my love? ^ [man, 

Nurse. Your love says, like an hrniest gentle- 
And a courteous, and a Idnd, and a han^me, 
And, I warrant, a virtuous,—is your 
mother? 

Jul. Where is my mother I— why, she is 
within; 


Where shoi^d she be? HdW oddly thou re> 
pliesti I* 

Yeur love sayst Eke m Aonest getftleman ,— 
JYkere u your mother f 
Nurse. O God’s lady dear! 

Aie you so li?.>t? marry, come up, I trow; 

Is this'the poultice for my aching bones? 
Henceforward, do vour messages yourself. 

Jut. Here’s suen a cdl!—come, what says 
. Romeo? [day? 

Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shrift to* 
Jul. I have. * [cell; 

Nurse. Then hie you hence to Friar Lawrence' 
There stays a busted to make you a wife: 
Now comes the wanton blood up ir your cheeks. 
They ’ll be in scarlet straight at any news. 

Hie ydu to church; I must another wiy, 

To fe^'ch a ladder, by the which your love 

climb a bird’s nest soon when it is daik: 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight; 

But you shall bear the burden soon at night. 
Go; I ’ll to dinner ; hie you to the cclL 
Jul. llie to high fortune!—honest nurse, 
farewelL [EAeunt 

Scene Vi.—F riar Lawrence’s Cell. 
Entt .1 Fri\r Lmvren< e awf Roaibo. 

Fri. J. So StViile the heavens upon this holy 
«,ct 

That altcr-hours with sorrow chide us not t 
Ram. Amen, amen ! but come what sorrow 
can. 

It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one short minute gives me in her s4[ht: 
Do thou but close our liands u ith holy words. 
Then love-devouriDg de.uh do what he dare,— 
It IS enough 1 may but call her mine, [ends, 
Fri. L, These violent delights have violent 
And in their triumph die; like fire and powder. 
Which, as they kis^, consume: the sweetest 
honey 

Is loathsome in his own dklioiousness. 

And in the taste confounds the apatite t 
Therefore love modemtely; long love doth so; 
Too swift arrives as tardy as toOi*slow. 

Ilore comes the lady:—O, so light a foot 
Vnil ne’er wear out the everbstmg hint: 

A lover may bestride the gossamer 
That idles in the wanton summer air 
And yet not fall; so light is vat.ity. 

Enter 

Jul. Good>even to my ghostly confessor. 

Fri. L. Romeo thall thank thee, daughter, 
for n» both. [muda 

JuU As much to him, else is his thaw tfm 
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Afer, O calm» dishonourable, vile submission! 
ji la stoccata carries it awa^. \Drims. 

lybalt, you rat-catcher, wul you walk ? 

J)fb. What wouldst thou have with me? 

Mer* Good kin^ of cats, nothing'but one of 
yeur nine lives; that I mean to make bold 
withal, an<?, as you shall use me hereafter, dry- 
beat the rest of the eight. Will you pluck'your 
sword out of his piudier by the ears? make 
haste, lest mine be about your ears ere it be out. 

lyb. I am for you. [Drawing. 

Rom, Gentle Mercutio, put thy rkpier up. 

M«r. Come, sir, your passado. [ITuyfi^. 

Rom. Draw, ^nvolio; beat down their 
weapons.— « ' 

Gentlemen, for shame, forbear this outrage i— 
Tybalt,—Mercutio,—^the prince expressly hath 
Forbidden bwdying in Verona streicts.^— 

Hold, Tybalt J —good Mercutio.— 

[Rxouai TybXlt and his Partizans. 

Mtr, I am hurt;— 

A plague o’ both'your houses!—I am sped.— 
Is he gone, and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mer, Ay, ay, a scratch, a scratch; many, 
*lis enough.— 

Where is my page?—go, villain, fetch a surgeon. 

[Exit Page, j 

Rom. Courage, man; the hurt cannot to 
• much. c 

Mer. No, ’tis not so deep as a well, nor so 
wide as a church-door; but ’tis enough, ’twill 
serve: ask fqz me to-morrow, and you shall 
find me a grave man. 1 am pepperra, I war¬ 
rant, for this wofId.-^Aftplague o’ both your 
houses I—Zounds, a dc^, a rat, a mouse, a cat, 
to scratch a man to death 1 a braggart, a rogue, 
a villain, that fights ^ the book of anthmetic! 
—Why Ae devil caqw you between us ? I was 
hurt under your arm. 

Rom, I thought all for the best. 

' Mtr. Help me into some ihouse, Benvolio, 

Or 1 shall fiunt—A pli^e o’ both your houAs! 
They have made woima meat of me: 

I have it, and soundly too.—^Your houses I 

[Bxttmt Mbkcutio »m/Bbnvolio., 

Rom, Tnis gentleman, the prince’s near ally. 
My very fiiend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; iny reputation stain'd ' 
With Tybalt’s slander,—that an hoUr 
Hath my kinsman.-—O sweet Juliet, 

Thy beauty hath ma^e me efleminate,^ 

And ps my temper soften’d valours steeL 

Re-enter BBNVOLza 

i 

Sett, O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio ’s 
deadi 


That gallai^ spirit hath asc^d the douds, 
Which too untimely here ^ scorn the imrth. 
Rom. This day’s black fide on more days 
doth depend; 

This but begins tne woe others must end. 

Ben. Heab comes the furious l^balt bade 
*' again. ' 

Rom. Alive, in triumph! and Mercutio slain I 
Away to heaven, respective lenity. 

And fi^-^d fiity be my conduct now I— 

R^-enter Tybalt. 

Now, Tybalt, take the villain back a^ain 
That late thou gaVst me; for Mercum’s soul 
Is but a little way above our hearts. 

Staring for thine to keep him company t 
Eithef thou or I, or both, must go wmi him. 
Ttib, Thou, wretched boy, thj^t: di^ consort 
him here, „ ti 
Shalt with him hence. 

Rom. This shall determine that. 

, [7Jtght; Tt&xlt falls, 

Ben. Romeo, away, to gone I 
The dtizens are up, and Tybalt slain.— 

Stand not amaz’d. The prince will doom thee 
' death 

If thou art taken. Hence, be gone, away I 
Rom. O, I am fortune’s fool t 
Ben. „ Why dost thou stay? 

ft [Exti Romeo. 

Enter CiWeesi&t &*e. 

« I Cit. Which way ran he that kill’d Mercutio? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt 
1 Cit. Up, sir, go with me ; 

I charge thee in the prmce*s name, obey. 

Enter Prince, attended; Montague, Capu- 
LBT, their Wives, and oih rs. 

Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this 
fray? 

Ben, O noble prince, I can discover all 
The unluckv manage of this &tal brawl: 

There lies tm mah, slain by youi^ Romeo, 
That slew thy kinsman, brave Ij^rcutiOi 
Lai^ C. my cousin I D my brother^ 

Oprincel—Ohudnndi—O, the blocri u spQl’d 
Of my dear kinsman I—Prince, as toon art true, 
For blood of cmn shed blood qf Montague.— 

O cousin, cousin 1 

Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloo^ fiay? 
lAw. Tybalt, here slain, whom Rmneo^hora 
&1 ; < * 
Romeo that sp»e him hit, node Um befiiink 
How nioe dm quoitel wei^ and rag’d withal^ 
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Your high displeasure.—All this,—^uttered 
'With TOtle breath, calm look, kiftes humbly 
bow'd,— 

Gould not take truce with the unruly spleen 
Of l^balt, deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
With piercing steel at bold Merino's breast; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point. 
And, with a martial scorn, with one luuid*bei^ 
Cold death aside, and with the other sends 
It hack to IVbalt, whose dexterity 
Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 

Haldt frisndst friemls, parti and, swifter than 
. his tongue, 

His sgile arm beats down their fatal points, 
And ’twizt them rushes; underneath whose arm 
An envious tbiust from Tybalt hit the life 
Of stout Mercntio, and then Tybalt fled P 
But by add by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newlw entertain’d revenge, 

And to’t they go like lightning; for ere 1 
Could draw to part them was stout Tybalt slain; 
And as he fell did Romeo turn and fly. 

This.is the truth, or let Benvolio did. 

^ Lad^ C. He is a kinsman to the Montague, 
Affection makes hijn ftilsc, he speaks not true: 
Some twenty of them fought in thisiblaclAstiife, 
And all thoM twenty could but kill one life. 

1 for justice, which thou, prince, must give; 

Romeo slew Tybalt, Romeo mt^ not live. 

TVkw. Romeo slew him, he slew Mycutio: 
Whoanow the price of his dear blood doth owe? 
Mm. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mcrcutio’s 
friend; [end> 

His fruit concludes but what the law should 
The life of iVfaalt. 

ffVwi. And for that offence. 

Immediately we do emle him hence: 

I have an interest in your hate’s proceeding, 
kly blood for your rude brawls doth lie a* 
bleeding; 

But 1 *11 amerce you with so strong a fine 
That yon diall all repent the loss of mine: 

I will be deaf to pleading and excuses j 
Nor tears nor prayers shrul purchase out abuses, 
Therefore use none: let Ronfeo hence in haste. 
Else when he *s found, that hour is hb lost 
Bear hence this body, and attend <mr will: 
Men^ frHInurdeis, pardoning those that kill. 

[Exeunt. 

« 

SCBNBIL—wdyAaMt «w Capulbt’s ffausa. j 

• Enter Jvuxt. 

JtU. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed steeds, 
TowasdsPboebur Jowiog; s^ a waggoner 
As Phmton would whw you to the west, 

Ai^ bring in clondy nig|kt immediately.— 
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Sprpd thy close curtain, love-pirformitig a^tl 
That rude day’s qres may w^, and Romeo 
Leap to these arms, untuk’dof and unseen.— 
Lovers can see to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties: or if love be blind, 

It best agrees with night*—Come, civil n^iht^ 
Thou sober-suited matron, all in bla^. 

And 4eam me how to lose a winning match. 
Play’d for a pair of stainless maidenhoods: 
HoM my unmann’d blood, bating in my cheeks. 
With iny black mantle; till strange love, grown 
bdld. 

Think true love acted simple modesty. 

Come, night ;-^-come, Romeo,—come, thou day 
> > in night; 

Fu^ thou wilt he upon the wings of night« 
Whiter than new snow on a raven’s back.— 
Cbme,gtatb night,—come, losing black-brow’d 
night, * 

Give me my Romeo; laid, when he shall die. 
Take him and cut hiid out in liUle stars, 

And he will make the free offieaven so fine , 
That all the world will be in love with night, 
And pay no worship to the garish sun.— 

O, I nave bought the mansion of a love, 

But not possess d it; and, though 1 am sold. 
Not yet enjoy’d: so tedious is this day, 

As is the night before some festival 
To an impatient child that hath new robes, 

And may not wear them. O, here comes my 
nurse, [speaks 

And she brings news; and every tongue that 
[ But Romeo’sname speaksheavenligeloquence.— 

I Enter Nurse cords. 

Now, nurse, what news? Whet bast thou 
there ? the cords 
That Romeo bade thee ftffeh ? 

Nurse. Ay, ay, the coi& 

[Thtvws them dowst, 
Jul. All me! what news? why dost?dioa 
wring thp hands ? [he *s dead 1* 

Nurse. Ah, well-a-day I he’s dead, he’s dead. 
We are undone, lady, we are undone!— 

Alack the dr^!—^he’sgone, he’s kill’d, he’s 
dead t 

* JtU. Can heaven be so envious? 

Nurse. 1 Romeo can, 

Thbngh heaven cannot.—O Romeo, Romeo t— 
Whb ever would lyive thought it ?—Romeo I 
Jul. 'What devil art thou, that dost tolment 
fne thus? 

This torture should be roar’d in dismal helL 
Hath Romeo wain himself? sa^ thon but I, 
And thai bare vowel I shall pdson mote 
‘Than tib« death'dartiog m m cockatiicei 
I am iiot.l if time be such an 1 1 
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Or those eyes fhut that make thee answer,L 
If he be alain» say I; or if not, no i 
Brief sounds determine of my weal or woe. 
Nuru, I saw the wound, I saw it with mine 
wes,— * fi 

Qod save the mark 1—^bere on his manly breast: 
A piteou^^corse, a bloody piteous corse; 

Pale, pale as ashes, all l^aub’d in bloody 
All in gore-blood;—I swooned at the sight. 
Jul . O, break, my heart 1 — poor ba^rupt, 
break at once! 

To prison, eyes, ne’er look on libes.^ I 
Vile earth, to earth resign; end motion here; 
And thou and Romeo press one'heavy bier I 
Nttrsi. O Tybalt, Tybalt t the besb-friend 1 
... had! * 

O courteous Tybalt! honest gentleman I 
That ever I should live to see thee dead 1 
Jttf . What storm is this that blows so contrary? 
Is Romeo slaughter’d, dnd is Tybalt dead ? 

My dear-lov’d cousin and my dearer lord ?— 
Then, dreadfiil trkmpet, sound the general doom I 
For who is living if those two are gone? 

ITurse. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banished; 
Romeo that kill’d him, he is banished. 

JuL O God 1—did Romeo’s hand shed Tybalt’s 
blood? 

Nurse, It did, it did; alas the day, it did! 
^uL O serpent heart, hid with a flowering face! 
Did ever dragon keep so £iir a cave ? i 
Beautiful tyrant! fiend angelical 1 
Dove-feather’d raven! wolfish-ravening Iambi 
Despised sul^tance of divine&t show! 

Just opposite to what thou justly seem’sl, 

A damned saints an kon 9 arablc villain!— 

O nature, what hadsl thou to do in bell 
When thou didst bower the spirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradise ol such sweet flesh ?— 

Was ever book containing such vile matter 
So fairly bound? O, that dtteit should dwell 
In such a gorgeous pcdacel 
Nurse. Tliere’s no trust,* 

No &ith, no honesty in men; all are perjurkl, 
All forsworn, all imught, all dissemblers.— 

Ah, where’s my man? give me some aqtta 
vita. — [old. 

These griefi, these woes, these sorrows make mS 
Shame come to Romeo! 

JuU r Blister’d be thv tongue 

For such a wish! he was np^ bom to shame: 
Upra his brow shame is amra’d to sit; 

For ’tis a tWne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the universal earth. 

O, what a beast was I to dude At him! 

Nurse. WUl you s^k well of him that kill’d 
your cousin? [husband ? 

/«/. Smdl 1 speak ill of him tl^ is my 


Ah, poor my lord, what tongue shall smooth 
tl^name, , [it?— 

When I, thy three-hours’ wife, have mangled 
But whnefore, villain, didst thou Idlt my 
cousin ? [husband: 

That vill^i cousin would have Idll’d my 
Backf fi>olim tears, back to youp native spring; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

Which you, mistaking, offer up to joy. 

My husband lives, that Tyudt would have 
' slain; [husband: 

And Tybalt’s dead, that would have slain my 
All this is comfort; whm’efore weep I, then ? 
Some word there was, worser than Tybalt’s 
death. 

That murder’d me: I would fi»get it fiun; 

But, O, it presses to my memory 
! Lilw damned guilty deeds to sinners^minds: 
Tybalt is dead, and Komea^Jtamshed, 

1 ^ 1 . banished, that one word banished, 

Ilaih slain ten thousand Tybalts. Tybalt’s 
death 

Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 

Or, if sour woe delights in fellowship. 

And ncedly will be rank’d .with other grieis,— 
Why ioliowH not, when she said Tybalt’s dead, 
Thy^ father or thy mother, nay, or both. 

Which modern lamentation might have mov’d ? 
But, with a rc|^r-ward following Tybalt’s death, 
Romeo banished, —to speak that word 

Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Julieti 
All slain, all dead: Romeo is banished ,— 

, There is nu end, no limit, measure, bound, 

In that word’s death; no words can that woe 
sound.— 

Where is my fotlier and my mother, nurse? 
Nurse. Weeiuiig and wailing over Tybalt’s 
corse: 

Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 
Jtd. Wash they lus wounds wi.h tears: mine 
iJiall be spent, 

When theirs are dry, for Romeo’s banishmmit. 
Take up those cords. Poor ropes, you are 
beguil’d. 

Both you and 1 ;'for Romeo is exil’d: 

He made you for a h^hway to my bed; 

But I, a maid, die muden-widowed. 

Come, cords; come, nurse; I ’ll to my wedding- 
bed ; 

And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead! 

Nurse. Hie to your chambei, 1 ’ll find Romeo 
To comfort you: I wot well where he is. 

Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at id^t: 

1 ’lUohim; he is hid at Lawrence’ oelL [kni^t, 
/»/. O, find him! give fois ring to aiy true 
And bid him come to take nis last iorewelL 
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SC|NB 1II.—FRIAR. LAWRBN(^S CtO, 

Enter Friail Lawrence. 

Fru Z. Romeo, come forth; come forth, 
thou fear^ man: S 

Ai&iction is eaamoui’d of thy parts, ^ 

And thou ait wedded to calamity. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Father, what news? what'’is the 
prince’s doom? 

iVhat sorrow craves aoqoiuatanoe at my hand. 
That I }ret know not ? 

FrL /„ ^ Too familiar 

Is my dear soil with such sour company: 

I bring thee tidings of the prince’s doomja 
Rom, What less tlian doomsday is the prii^ce’s 
doom? y Jlips,— 

Frr. L. A gentler judgment vanishM his 
Not body’s death, but b^y*8 banishment 
Rom. Ha, banishment! be merdfol, say death; 
For exile h^h more terror in his look, 

Much more than death; do not say banishment. 

'Fri. L. Hence from Verona art thou banished; 
Re jM-tient, for the world is broad and wMe. 

Kom. There is no world without Verona walls. 
But purgatory, torture, hell itself. 
IIence>banimed is banish’d from the world, 

And world’s exile is death,—dien banifhed 
Is death mis*tcnn’d: calling death banishment. 
Thou cutt’st my head off with a golden axe. 
And smil’st upon the stroke that murders me. , 
Fri, In O deadly sin I O rude unthankfulnessl 
Thy &ult our law calls death; but the kind prince. 
Taxing thy part, hath brush’d aside the law. 
And turn’d that black word death to banishment: 
This is dear mercy, and thou sce’st it not. [here 
Rom. ’Tis torture, and not mercy: heaven is 
Where Juliet hves; and every cat, and dog. 

And little mouse, every unworthy thing, 
lave here in heaven, and may look on her; 

But Romeo may not.<«-More validity. 

More honourable state, more coi;rtmip lives 
In carrion flies than Romeo: thep may seize 
On the whits wonder oS dear Juliet’s hand, 

And steal immOrtal blessing from her lips; 

Who, even4n pme and vestal modesty, 

StiU Mush, as thinking their own kisses an; 

But Romeo saay not; he is bonidied,— 

This may flies d(), when I from this must fly. 
And WKfUi thou yet that exile is not death 1 
Hadst Hhou no poismi mix’d, no sharp-ground 
knifo, [mtBn, 

No sqdden mean of death, though ne’er so 
Bttt>~bBnidied—to kill me; banished ? 

O fHoTi the dunned use that word in heU; 


tons 
. . 

Ht^lings attend it: how host Rion the heart, 
Bei^ a divine, a ghostly confessor, 

A sin-absolver, and my niend profess’d, 

To mangle me with that word nanishment? 
Fri, In eThou fond mad tium, hear me spealc 
a little,—• 

Ro^ O, thou wilt speak again of It^ishment. 
F.*i. L. I’ll give mee armour to keep ofi 
that word; 

Adversity’s sweet milk, philosophy. 

To comfort thee, though thou art banished. 

Rom. Ys^t Innished?—Hang up philosophy I 
Unless philosophy can make a Juliet, 

Displant a to^n, reverse a fwince’s doom, 

H help^ not, it prevails not,'-talk no'more. 
Fri. In O, then I see that madmen ha^ no 
ears. [have no qres? 

Rom. * H<wr should they, when that wise men 
Fri. L. Let me dispute with thed of thy estate. 
Root, Thou canst hot speak of what thou 
dost not feel': 

Wert thou as young as I, Jul&t thy love. 

An hour but married, Tybalt murdered, 

Doting like me, and like me banished. 

Then mightst thou speak, then m^htst thoit 
tear thy luiir, 

And &11 upon the ground, as I do now. 

Taking the measure of an unmade grave. 

Fti. In Arise; one knocks; Romeo^ 
hide thyselC [Knocking pnikku 
Rom. Not I; unless the breath of neart-nde 
groans, 

Mist-like, enfold me from the search of eyes. 

[Knocking, 

Fri, L. Hark how they knock I—Who's 
there ?—Romeo, anse; 

Thou wilt be taken.—Stay awhile;—stand op f 

** [Knoe^ng, 

Run to my study.—By and by.—God’s wrilll 
What simpleness B this !—I come, I oonm 

[Knceking. 

Who knocks .so b&rd? whence come you? 
k what’s your will? 

Nurse. [Within.'] Let me come in and you 
shall know my errand; 

1 1 come from Lady Juliet. 

' Fri. In Welcome, then. 

’ Nurse. 

Nurse, O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady’s lord, where’s Romeo?.. 

Fri, Luf There on the ground, with his own 
tears made drunk. 

Nurse. O, lie is even in my mistiest^ ease,— 
Just in her case 1 . 

> Fri. L, O woeful sympathy I 

Piteous predicament 1 * 

* 


10 % 


ROMB3 AND JULIRT. 


[act iir. 


T 


Nurse. * Even so lies she, [ing.— 
Blubboriiig and weeping, weeping and blubW- 
Stand op, stand up; stand, an }^a be a man: 
For Jtturt’s sake, for her sake, rise and stand; 
Why should you fihl into so deep ai»0? 

.Norn. Nurse 1 

Nurse. ,4h, sir I ah, sir!—Well, death’s the 
endofalL tber? 

Horn. Spak’st thou of Juliet? how is it with 
Doth she not think me an old murderer,, 

Now 1 have stain’d the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov’d but little from her own? 
Where is she? and how doth sh*? and what says 
My cmiceal’d lady to our cancel!' d love ? 

Nurse. O, she says nothing, sir, but weeps 
•. and weeps; * 

And now falls on her bed; and then starts up. 
And lybalt calls; and then on Ronco* cnes. 
And then down falls again. 

Horn. * As if that name. 

Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 

S id murder her;*as that name’s cursed hand 
urder’d her kinsman.—O, tellme,lnar, tell me. 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge? tell me that I may saok 
He hateful mansion. IJhmmug’ ^ sword. 

FH. L. Hold thy desperate hand: 

Art thou a man? thy form cries out thou art: 
Thy tears are womanish; thy wild acts denote 
The unreasonable fury of a b^t: i 

Unseemly woman in a seeming man 1 
Or ill*be^ming beast in seeming both I 
Thou hast an^ird me: by my holy order, 

I thought thy disposidon better temper’dL 
IBut uon slain l^bak ? jyilt ^thou my thyself? 
And slay thy lady, too, that lives in thee. 

By doing d^ned hate udot thyself? 

Viby rairst thou on toy mrth, the heaven, and 
earth ? , ^ [meet 

Since Inrdi, and heaven and earth, all three do 
In thee at once; which thou at once wouldst 
lose. • [wit; 

Fie, fiet thou sham’st thy shape, thy love,<rhy 
Which, like a usurer, abmmd’sc m all. 

And usest none in that true use indeed [wit: 
Which should bedeck thy shape, thy love, thy^ 
Thy noUe shape is but a form of wax. 
Digressing from the vaknir of a man; 

Thy dear love sarom, but hollow perjury, 
Killii^ that love which dvmi hast vow’d to 
t dietish; 

Thy wit, that ornament to diape and love, 
Mimhapen in the conduct of Uiem both, 

LOte powder in a skiUess soldiei^ flask, 

Js set a-fire by thine own upsoraoe, 

And thou dismember’d with thine own defence. '| 
What, rouse thee, manl thy Juliet fe alive, | 


For whose dear sake thou ufest but lately dead; 
There art tnou happy: Tybalt would kjR thee. 
But thou slew’st Tybalt; there art thou happy 
too: ” [friend. 

The law, that threaten’d death, beoor^ thy 
And turns iflto exile ; there art thou happy: 

A pa«& of blessii^ l^hta upon diy back; 
Ilappmess courts thee in her best array; 

But, like a lAisbehav’d and sullen wench, 

Thou pout’st upon tlw fortune and thy love:— 
Take heed, take heed, for such die miserable. 
Go, get thee to tiiy love, as was decreed. 
Ascend her chamber, hemoe and oomfrnrt her:' 
But, look, thou stay not till the watdi be set, 
For then thou const not pass to jllantua; 
Where thou shalt live till we can find a time 
To blase your marrii^, reconcile yopr friends, 
Begrpardon of the prmce, and <^I1 thee back 
Wi^ twenty hundi^ Uipufand times more joy 
Than thou went’st forth in lamentation.— 

Go before, nurse t commend me to thy hdy ; 
And bid hpr hasten all the house to bra. 

Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto: 
Romeo is coming. [the night 

Nurse. O Lord, I could have stay’d here all 
To hdir goori counsel: O, what learning is I— 
My lord, 1 ’ll tell my la^ you will come. 

Fom. Do so, ana bia my sweet prepare to 
chid^ ^ [dr: 

Nurs 4 Here, sir, a ring die bid me g^ve you, 
Hie you, make haste, for it grou^ very late. 

, Rom. How well my comfort is reviv’d by this I 
Fri. L. Go hence; good-night; and here 
stands all your state: 

Either be gone before the watch be set, 

Or fay the break of dw di^iiPd from hence: 
Sojourn in Mantua; I’ll find out your man. 
And he diall signify from dme to time 
Every good hap to voo that chances here: 

Give me thy hand; *tis late: fiirewell; good¬ 
night. 

Rom. But that a joy pait joy calls out on me. 
It were a griefiso brief to p^ with thee: 
Farewell. [Exeunt, 


ScENB IV.—wf Room in CapulbI’s ffossse. 

Enter Capulbt, Lady Capulbx astd Paris. 

Gc^, Things have fidlen oat,#iir, so unfaiddty 
That we have bad no time to move our dasher: 
tiook you, die lov’d her ktiwnan Tybalt dearly. 
And BO did 1; well, we were bom to die. 

’Tis very late, she ’ll not eoipe down to-iligfati 
I promise you, but for your company, 

I would have been a-faed an hour ago. , 
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JPar, These times of woe afford no time to 
woa— ^[daughter. 

Madant^ good>n^t: commend me to your 
Ltufy C. I wil^ and knosr her mind early 
to-morrow | 

To-night die *8 meur'd np to her li«|iviness. 

Cap, Sir Paris, 1 will makea desperate tender 
Of my child's love: 1 tbink she will be nU'd 
In all respects by me; nay, more, 1 doubt it 
not.— 

Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed; '* 
Acquaint her here of my son £ari^ love; 

bid her, mark you me, on Wednesday 
neat,— 

But, soft I whiu day is this? 

Par, , Monday, my lord. 

Cqp. Monday 1 ha, hal Well, Wednesday 
h too soon, 

Q’ Thursday let it be;—o* Thursday, tell her, 
l^e shall be marriea to this noble carl.— 

Will you be ready? do you like this haste? 

We ’ll keep no great ado,—a friend or^two; 
For, hark you, Tybalt being slain so'late. 

It may be tho^ht we held him carelessly, 
Being our kinsman^ if we revel much; 
Therefore we ’ll have some half a dozen friends. 
And there an eiuL But what say you to Thurs¬ 
day? [to-morrow. 

Par, My lord, I would that Thursday were 
CqA Well, get you gone: o’ ’^hurst^y be it 
t then.— 

Go you to Juliet ere ym go to bed, ^ 

Pre^e her, wife, a^nst this wedding-day.— 
Farewell, mylord.—iJght to my chamber, ho 
Afore me, it b so very veiv late 
That we may call it early by and by.— 
Good-night. [Exeunt. 

ScBNB V.~^if epeti Gallery te Juliet’s 
Chamber^ evo'lecktng the Garden, 

Enter Romeo and^xfuxt. 

Jul, Wilt thou be gone? it b not yet near 
dajr: 

It was the nightingale, and not the brk, 
pieic’d the feariiil hollow of thine ear; 
Nighuy she sings on yon pomegrmute tree: 
Believe me^Jove, it was the n^tingalei 
Rem, It was the lark, the herald of the mom, 
Nonj^tingab: look, love, what enviousstzeaks 
Do woe the severing clouds in yonder east: . 
Night’s candles am burat out, and Jocund day 
Stmids tiptoe on the misty mountam tops. 

I must be gone and live, or stay and dUe. 

JhtL you ligjit b not dayUgh^ I know it, Z t 
It b some meteor that the sun erhales. 

To be to thee thb n^ht a torrii'beaier. 


Themibre stay yet, thou need’st not to hegemew 
Rem, Let me be ta’en, let me be put todBKth] 
I sun content, so thou unit have it sob 
I ’U say you gray b not the Coming's eye, 

’Tb but the pale reflex of C)mtlua’s brow; 

Nor that b not the lark whose notes;do 
The taulty heaven so high above our heads i 
1 have more care to stay than will to go.— 
Come,^death, and welcome 1 TuUet vrilb it so.—* 
How IS *t, m^ soul ? let’s talk,—b not day. 

J^ul. It isf it b,—hie hence, be gone, away I 
It b the lark that sings so out of tune. 
Straining harsll dbcords and unpleasing sharps. 
Ssine s^y the lark makes sweet division ; 
llib doth not so, for she divideth us i 'v 
Some say the lark and loathed toad duuage eyes; 
O, now Z w^ld they had chang’d voices too 1 
Since arm from arm that voice doth us ailtay, 
Huntine thee hence wflh hunt’s-up to the cuy. 
O, nowbe gone; mori light and l4;ht it grows. 
Rem, More li^t and lightj^—miwe dark and 
dark our woes I 

Enter Ntuee, 

Ifurse, Madam I 

/uL Nurse ? [chamber i 

Nurse, ^ Your lady mother b coming to your 
The day b broke; ne wary, look about 

o J,Exi£, 

JuL Then, window, let day in and let lifeout 
Rem, Farewell, ferewell I one kiss, and 1 *11 
descend. ,, XPesands, 

/uL Art thou gone so? my lord, my love, 
my friend 1 , 

I must hear from thee every day i’ the hour. 
For in a minute there are many days; 

O, by this count I shall b^much in years 
Ere 1 again behold my Romeo 1 
Rem, Farewell I' 

I will omit no opportunity 
That convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
/(/. O, think’st thou we shall ever meet 
again? [rimll serve 

Rem. 1 doubt it not; and all these woes 
For sweet discourses in our time to comesr 
’/w/. O God 1 I have an ill-divining soul f 
Methinlu I sm thee, now thou art bdow. 

As one dead in the bottom of a tomb t 
Either my eyesight feils or thou lodc’st pale. 
Rem, And trust me, Imre, in my eye to>du 
yba I 

Dry socrow drinks our blood. Adieu, adieu t 
* [Exflbebnu, 

Jul, O fortune, fortune t all men call thee 
fickle: 

If thou art firide, wbat’dost thou with him 
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Thatiszenovm’iforfiJth? Be fickle, fortijne; 
For then, 1 hope, ihou wilt not keep him long, 
But send him haek. [up ? 

Jxidf C, Ho, daughter! are you 

Jiti. Who is’t^tlut calls? is it my lady 
. mother? 

Is she nokdown so late, or up so early? 

What unaiKastom*d cause procures her hhher? 

Lady Capulet. 

C. Why, how now, Juliet! *' 

Jul, Madam, I am not well. 

Ladjf C. Evermore weepng for your couan’s 
death ? [tears? 

What. Wilt thou waab him from his grave with 
An if thou oouldst, thou oouldst not make '’lim 
live; [love; 

Therefore have done: some grief shows much of 
But much ot grief shows still some want kX. wit. 
JuL Yet let me weep'for such a feeling loss. 
La^ C. So shall yoif feel the loss, but not 
the friCiid 

Which you weep for. 

Jul, Feeling so the loss. 

I cannot choose but ever weep the friend. 

Lady C, Well, girl, thou weep’st not so much 
for his death 

As that the villain lives which slaughter'd him. 
Jul. What villain, madam ? 

Lady <L ^ That same villain, Borneo. 
Jul, Villain and he be many miles asunder. 
God pardon him! I do, with all my heart; 
And yet no inan like he doth grieve my heart. 
Lady C. J^t is because the traitor mnr« 
derer Vves.r ^ [hands. 

JuJi Ay, madam, from the reach of these my 
AVould none but 1 might venge my cousin^ 
\ death! ' 

Latfy C. We will have vengeance for it, fear 
thou not' 

Then' weep no more. I’ll send to one in 
Mantua,-— _ ’ 

Where that same banish’d runagate doth liwt,— 
Shall mve him such an unaccustom’d dram 
Hiat ne sliall soon keep Tyluilt company: 

And then 1 hope thou wilt be satisfi^ 

Jul. Indeed I never shall be satisfied ' 
With Romeo till 1 behold hun<tr<]ead— 

Is my poor heart so fiw a kinsman vex’d: * 
Madam, if you could find cut but a man *■ 
TO(.bear a poiaon, I would temper it. 

That Romeo diould, upon receipt tll^eof. 

Soon sleep in quiet. O, how my heart abhors 
To hear him nam’d,—and duinot come lo 
him,— 

To wreak the love I bore my cousin Tybalt < 
^mrhis bo^ that hath wiq;htm*d him I 


C. Find thou the neans, and I'll find 
sifeh a man. 

But now I ’ll tell thee joyfid tidings. giA. 

/ul. And joy comes well in such a needy time: 
Wtuit are they, I beseech your ladyship? 

Laefy C, {Well, well, uou hart a catefol 
• fotlier. i^ild; 

One Who. to put thee from thy heaviness. 

Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy 
That thou expect’st not, nor 1 looied not for. 
/a^’Madam, in happy time, what day is that ? 
Laefy C. Marry, my child, early next Thuts. 
day mom 

The gallant, young, and noble gentleman. 

The Countj^ Paris, at St. Peter^^Church. 

Shall happuy make thee there a’joyfid bride. 
Juii Now. by St Peter’s Church, and Peter 

He shdl not make me the|e a joyful bride. 

I w mder at this haste; 'that 1 must wed 
Ere he that should be husband comes to woa 
I pray ypu. tell my lord and fiither, madam. 

I will not'many yrt; and when I do. I swear 
It shall be Romeo, whom you know j hate. 
Rather thanj^ris t—^these pre news indeed ! 
IdLy C. fHere comes your folher; tell luai 
so yourself, 

And see how he will take it at your hands. 

£nlt/’ Capulbt aud Nurse. 

CaJ. ' When the sun sets, the air doth (jrksfe 
dew; 

, But for the sunset of my brother's son 
It rains downright.— 

How now I a conduit, girl? what, still in teara? 
Evermore showering? In one little body 
Thou counterfeit’st a bark, a sea, a wind: 

For still thv eyes, which I may the sea. 

Do ebb and flow with teais ; the baric thy body 
is. 

Sailing in thb salt flood; tlie winds thy sighs; 
Who,—raging with thy tears, and they widi 
them,— , 

Without a sudden calm, will overset 
Thy tempest-tossed body.—^How now, wife! 
Have you deliver’d to her our decree? 

Laefy C. Ay. sir; but she*'will aone^ slie 
gives you thanks. o 

I would the fool were married to her grave! 

Soft! take me with yoa.itake me with 
, you. wife. [thanks? 

Howl will none? doth:she not give us 
Is she not proud? doth she not count henSlesi^d. 
Ui)worthy as she b. that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentlemaq to be her bridenoom? 
Jul, Not proud you havfi; hot fhanlmd that 
you have: 
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Piond oin I never iw of what 1 bate; 

But thankful even for hate that is nAtot love. 
Oa^, How now, how no>v, chop-Iogic 1 What 
' is this? * [not;— 

Proud,—and, I thank you,—and, I you 
And yet not proudmistress minJ^n, you. 
Thank me no thankings, nor jxoud nue no 
prouds, 

Bat fettle your £ne joints ’gainst Thursday next, 
To go with Paris to St. Peter’s Church, 

Or f will drag thee on a hurdle thither, '[g^ge! 
Out, you green-sickness camon 1 out, you b^- 
Vou tallow-hice! 

Ltufy C. Pic, fic! what, are you mad'^ 
/»/. Good father, I beseech you on my knees, 
Hfmr me with'^tiencc but to speak a word. 
Cap. Hang thee, young baggage I disobedient 
Wretch! fday* 

I tell thee what,—gi;t thee to church o’ THurs- 
Or never ailer look me m the &ce: 

Sped: not, reply not, do not answer me; 

My filers itdi.—^Wife, we scarce thought us 
. bless’d 

That God had lent us but this only child; 

But now I see this one is one too much. 

And that we have .a cur!>e in havintr her 
Out on her, hildinj ’ 

Pfune. God m heaven bless hci I— 

Vou aie to blame, my lord, to r.ite her so. 

Cap. And why, my lady wisdom ? ly>ld your 
B tongue. 

Good prudence; smaller with }our gossip*;, ga 
Nurse. I speak no treason 
Capf O, iicici ye good-den ’ 

Nurse. May not one speak ? 
dap. Peace, >ou mumbling fool! 

Utter your gravity o’er a gossip’s liowl, 

For here we need it not. 


Laefy C. Yon are too hot. 

Cap. God's bread! it makes me mad: 

Day, n^ht, hour, tide, tune, work, play, 
Akme, m company, still my care hatii been 
To have hec match’d, and having now provided 
A gentleman of noble parentage 
Of demesnes, youtniiil, and nobly train’d, 
StulTd, as they say, with honourable parts, 
j^pordon’das one^s heart could wisli a man,— 
Ana then ta have a wretched puling fool, 

A wUning mammet, in her fortuned tender, 
To answer, /’// not wedt—‘/ cannot love, 

T too youn^,-r^Iprqyyou pardon me ;— ^ 

But, an you \nU not w^ I *11 pardon you; 
Gium wMre you will, you shall not house with 


me: 



An you be not, hang, beg, stArve, die T the 
streets^ 

For, bv my soul, 1 ’ll ne’er acknowledge thee. 
Nor what is mine shall never do thee good: 
Trust to't, bethink you, 1 ’ll'hot be forsworn. 

[Bzitj 

Tul. Is there no pity sitting in the plouds, 
Tnat Sees into the bottom oi my grief? 

O, sweet my mother, cast me not away I ^ 
Delay ^is marric^e for a montli, a week % 

Or, if you do not, make the bn^l bed 
In that dim'monument where Tybalt lies. 
Ltufy C. Talk not to me, for I ’ll not speak 
a woiU, 

I)) as thou wilt, ior I have done with tliec. 

[^tt. 

Jul. O God !—O nurse! how ^11 this be 
prevented ? • 

My husband is on earth, my faith ih heaven; 
How shall that faith return again to earth, 
Unless that husband s6nd it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ?—comfort jstb, counsel me — 
Alack, alack, that heaven ^ould pi acme 
stratagems 

Upon so soft a subject as myself ’— [joj ? 

\VW ba)^st thou? hast thou not a word 
Some comfort, nurse. 

Nurse. Faith, heie *tis. Romeo 

la banished ; and all the world to nothing 
That he dares ne’er come back to chollenf^e you; 
Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth. 

Then, since the case so stands as now it doth, 

I think it best you manied with t|ic county. 

O, he’s a lovely gentleman! 

Romeo’s a di«hclout t^ him; an eagle, madim. 
Hath nut so green, so quick, so fair an eye 
As Pons hath. Beshrew my veiy heart, 

I think you are happy in this second match. 

For It excels vour first: or it it did not. 

Your first is dead ; or ’twere as good he w'erc. 
As living here, and you no use ot him. 

Jul Speakest thou from thy heart? 

Nw i. itom my soul too. 

Or else bc^rew them both. 

Jul. Amen! 

Nurse. What? 

Jul. Well, thou hast comforted me marveU 
lous much. 

Go in; and tell my la^ I am gone, 

Haviim displeasM my mther, to Lawrence* cell 
To make confession, and to be absolv’d. « 
Nurse, *JiSairy, 1 will; and this is wisely 
done. iJSxtt. 

Jul, Andeift damnation! O most wicked 
fiend! 

Is ft more sin to wish me thus forsworn. 

Or to dispraise my lord with that same toi^e 

aM 
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Which slie hatA prais’d him with above con^re 
So many thousand times ?—Go, counsellor; 
Thou and my (bosom henceforth shall be 
twain.— 

I’ll to the friar, to know his remedy; 

If all else tail, myself have power to die. 

t \Exit. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I.— Friar Lawrence’s Cell. 

Enter Friar Lawrence and Paris. 

Fri. L. On Thursday, sir r t'ne time is very 
' short. c «• 

Pc^. My father Capulet will have it so 
And I am nothing slow to slack his haste. 

Fri. L, You say you do not knrw toe lady’s 
mihd: 

Uneven is the course, Tlike it not. [death, 
Par. Immoderately she weeps lor Tybalt’s 
4tnd therefore hdve I little talk’d of love ; 

For Venus smiles not in a house of tears. 

Now, sir, her &lher counts it dangerous 
That she doth give her sorrow so much sway; 
And, in his wisdom, hastes our marriage. 

To stop the inundation of her tears; 

Wliich, too much minded by herself alone. 

May be put from her by society: 

Now TOU know the reason of this hai*e. 

Fri. L. [j4suie.] I would I knew not why it 
^ould be slow’d.— 

Look, sir, h^e comes the lady towards my cell. 
E/uer Jut IKT. 

Par. Happily met, my lady and my wife 1 
Jul. That may be. sir, when I may be a wife. 
J'ar, That may be must be, love, on Thurs¬ 
day next. ^ ^ 

Jul. What must be shall *be. 

Ffi. L. That’s a certmn text. 

Par. Come you to malv confession to this 
lather ? *> 

Jul. To answer that, I should confess to you. 
Par. Do not deny to him that you love me. 
Jul. I will confess to you that I love him. 
Par. So will ye, I am sure, that you love me'. 
Jul. If I do so, it will be of more price 
Being spoke behind raur back than to your &ce. 
Far. Poor soul, thy face much abus’d Vvil h 
w tears. 

Jul. The tears have got small vlctcky by that; 
For it was bad enough before their spite. 

Par. TI10U wrongest it more\han tears with 
that report. < 

Juk That is no slander, sir, which is a tradif 
And wbat I spake 1 spa'ke it to my face. 


Par. Thy face is mine, and thou hast slan* 
dJ^d it ^ 

Jul. It may be so, for it is not mine own.— 
Are you at leisure, holy fiither, now; 

Or smH I come to you at evening mass? 

FrL L. t’My leisure serves me, pensive 
• daughter, now.— 

My lord, we must entrewt the time alone. 

Petr. God idiield 1 should disturb devotion 1— 
Juliet, on Thursday early will I rouse you; 

Till then, adieu ; and keep this holy loss. 

. {Exit. 

Jul. O, shut the door 1 and when thou has** 
done so, [help I 

Come weep with me; past hope, past cure, put 
Fri. L. Ah, Juliet, Already know thy gnef; 
It statins me past the compass of my wits: 

1 h(^ thou must, and nothing may porogue it, 
Ott Thursday next be marped to this county. 

/ *1. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear’st of 
this, 

Unless thou tell me how I may prevent it: 

If, in thy wisdom, thou const give no help, 

Do thou but call my resolution wise. 

And with this knife I ’ll hefo it presently. 

God ’join’demy heart and Komeo’s, th^ our 
hands; 

And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo seal’d. 
Shall be the l^bel to another deed, 

Oi my ?*uc heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this shall slay them both: 
Therefore, out of thy long-expeiienc’d time, 
(Give me some present counsel; or, behold, 
’Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umjare ; arbitrating that 
Which the commission of thy years and art‘ 
Could to no issue of true honour bring, 
lie not so long to speak ; I long to die. 

If what thou speak’st speak not uf remedy. 

Fri. L. Hold, daughter: Z t! spy a kind of 
hope. 

Which craves as desperate an execution 
As that is desperate which we would prevent. 

If, rather than to many County Paris, 

Thou hast the strength of will to slay thyself. 
Then is it likely thou will undertake 
A thing like death to elude away this shame, 
That cop'st with death himself to sORpe from it; 
And, if thou dar’st, 1 ’ll give thee remedy. 

Jut. O, Ud me leap, rather than jotmy Paris, ^ 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 

Or walk in thievish ways ; or md me lurk 
Where serpents are; chain me with iraaring 
I bears; 

Or ^ttt me ni^tfy in a ehi^^l-houRe, • 
O’er-cover’d quite with dead men’s rattlh^ 
bones, ' -j. 
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With reeky shanks sad yellow chapless sknlle; 
Or bid me gei into s new>inade grate, 

And h{&e me with a dead man m his shroud; 
Things that, to hear them*told, have made me 
tremble; 

And I will do it without fear or d||ibt, 

To live an onstain’d wife to my sweet lore. 
Fri. L. Hold, then; go home, be fteiry, 
give consent 

To marry Paris; Wednesday is to*morrow; 
To>morrow night look that thou lie alofle. 

Let not thy nurse lie with the« in tby chamber: 
•Take thou this vial, being then in b^, 

And this distilled liquor drink thou oflf: [run 
When, presently, through all thy veins shall 
A cold and dPowsy humour ; for no pulse 
Shall keep bis native progress, but surcease: 
No warnfth, no breath, shall testify thou hv’stj 
The roses m tRy ligs and cheeks shall fad^ 

To paly ashes; tby e^es’ arindows fill, 

Like death, when he shuts up the day of life; 
Each part, depriv’d of supple government, 
Sh**!!, stiff and stark and com, appeaf like death: 
And in this borrow’d likeness of shrunk death 
Thou shalt contmge two and>forly houis. 

And then awake as from a pleasant slee^ 

Now, when the biidegroum m the morning 
comes 

To rouse thee from thy bed, the^ art thou dead: 
Then,—as the manner of our country^,— 

In tby best robes, uncover’d, cm the mer. 

Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient vault 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, , 
In the meantime, against thou shalt awake. 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our diift; 

Afid hither shall he come: and he and 1 
Will watch tny waking, and that very night 
Shall Koiiieo bear thee hence to Mantua. 

And this shall free thee from this present, shame. 
If no inconstant toy nor womanish fear 
Aluite thy valour in the acting it. 

/«/. Give me, give mei O, tell not me of fear! 
/>*. L. .Hold; get you gone, be strong and 
prospeious , 

In this resolve: I’ll send a friar with .»peed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord 
fut. Love give me strength ! and strength 
titall help afford. 

Farewell, dear £&tner I [Exeunt. 

• 

ScBKB in Capolbt’s House.^ 

Enter^ Cafdlbt, Ladv Capuijbt, Norse, and 
Servanta 

Ca^, So many gues^ invite as here ure wnt.— 

* [Exit first Servant 

Sinah, gq hire me twenty cunning cooka 


9 •Skrei, You shall have noira||Ql, sir; fiSr 1*U 


a Serv. Mmrry, sir, *tl8 an ill cook that 
cannot li^ his own fii^erse therefore he that 
cannot lick his Rogers goes not with me. 

Go, be gone.— [ExH secof$d Sevns^, 
We nail be much unfumish’d for thft time.— 
What, is my dai^hter gone to Friar Lawrence? 
^urse. Ay, ftwsooth. [on her: 

Cafi. WcU, he may chance to do some good 
A peevi^ eelf'WiU’d harlotry it is. 

Nurse. See where she comes from diiift with 
merry look. 

• Enter JVLVST. 

Cap. How now, tny headstrong I whei?lhave 

• yqp been gadding ? [sin 

JuL Y^ere I have leam’a me 4o repent the 

Of disobedient opposifion 

To you Olid your behests ; and am enjoin’d 

By holy Lawrence to hill pnootrate here, 

And beg jrour pardon:—pardon, I beseech yod I 
Henceforward I am ever rul’d by you. (this: 

Cap. Send fur the county; go tell him at 
I *11 liave this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

yut. I met the vonthful lord at Lawrence’cell; 
And gave him wliat becomed love 1 might. 

Not stepping o’er the bounds of modesty. 

Cb^ Why, I am glad on’t; this is well,—• 
stand up,— * 

This is as’t should be.—I.«t me see the oounty; 
Ay, many, ro, 1 say, and fetch him hither.~- 
Now, afore God, this reverend nhly friar. 

All our whole city is mu(h bqpnd to him. 

/u/, Nurse, will fou go mth me into my 
closet. 

To help me sort such needful ornaments 
As ycRi think fit to fiamidi me to-morrow? 

C. No, dbt till Thursday; there ii 
time enough. • 

Cep. Go, nnrs^ go with her.—We’ll to 

• church to-morrow. 

[Exeunt Juliet and Nurse. 
Lady C. We shall lie short in our provision; 
’Tis now near n^ht. 

Ce^. Tush, I will stir about, 

And all thn^ shall be well, 1 warrant thee, 

• wife: \ 

Goithon to Tuliet. help to deck np her; 

I’ll not to bed to-nightlet me alone; 

I ’ll playvthe housewife for this once.—What, 
They are all forth: well. Twill walk myself 
To County Fftis, to prepare him up 
Against to-morro^: my heart is wemdrous %ht 
Since this same wayward girl b so rechhu’d. 

* [Exeunt. 
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SCSNB ni.— JUUST’S Chamber. ' 

Entertjxn.lB.t and Nurse. 

Jul. Ay, those attires are best:—but, gentle 
nurse, 

I pray thee, leave me to myself to-night; 
hor 1 havV; need of many orisons 
To move the heavens to smile upon my state, 
Which, tvell thou know’st, is cross and full of sin. 

EnUr Lady Capulbt. 

Lady C. What, are you busy, ho? need you 
my help? [saries 

Jul, No, matlam; we have cull’d such neces- 
As are behoveful for our state to-moLrow: , 

So praise you, let me now be left alone, 

And let the nurse this night sit up ^)^itL }ou; 
For I am sur: you have your hands full all 
In this so sudden busmens. 

Lady C. Good-night : 

Get thee to bed, end rest; for thou ha^t need. 

’ [Exeunt Lady Capulai aW Nurse. 

Jul. Farewell!—God knows when we shall 
meet again. 

I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins. 
That almost freezes up the heat of life: 

I ’ll call them back a^n to comfort me;— 
Nurse!—What should she do here ? 

My dismal scene 1 needs must act alone. ^ 
Gome, Vial.— 

What if this mixture do not work at all ? 

Shall 1 be married, then, to-moiiov^ moining?— 
No, no;—thii shall forbid it;—lie thou there.— 
[/joying down her dagger. 
What if it be a jmison, whiw the friar 
Subtly hath minister’d to have me dead, 

T^st in this marna«t’'e should be dishonour’d, 
Because he married me btfore to Romeo ? 

I fear it is: and yet'methink, it should not, 

1 or h{: hath still been tried a holy man:— 

I will not entertain so bod a thought. — 
llow if, when I am laid intd' the tomb, ^ 

I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me? there’s a fearful point I 
Shall I not then be stifled in the vault, [in, 
To whose foul mouth no healthsome air breathes' 
And there die strai^led ere my ]lgLomeo comes? 
Or, if I live, is [t not ve^ like v 

The horrible conceit of ^Mth and night, 
Together with the terror of tfie {dace,— 

As m a vmilt, an ancient receptee, ^ [bones 
Where, for these many hundred years, the 
Of all my buried anoestexs are pack’d; 

Where bloody IVbalt, yet but green in earth, 
Lies festering in his shroud; where, as they say, 
At some hours in the n^ht spirits resort;— 


Alack, sdadc, is it not like that I, 

So early wSking,-—what with loathsome smells. 
And shrieks luce mandrakes* tom out of the 
earth. 

That living mortals, hearing them, run mad;— 
O, if I wal shall I not be distraught 
Enviioned with all these hideous fears ?^ 

And madly {day with my fore&theis’joints? 
And pluck the mangled l^balt from his shroud ? 
And, in this rage, with some great kinanan’s 
' bone, [brains ?— 

As with a dub, dash out my desperate 
O, look! methinks I see my cousin’s glu»t 
Slicing out Romeo, that did his body 
Upon a rapier’s point:—stay, Tybalt, stay!— 
Romeo, I come I this do I drine to thee. 

k f Thrpws herself on the be /. 


.I'-BNE IV .—Had in CllPULEl’S House. 


Enter Lady Capulet and Nurse. 


Lady Ci Hold, take these keys, and fetch 
more spices, nurse. 

Nurse. They call for da[cs and quinces m 
the i>aAiy. „ 

Enter Capulet. 

Cap. Come, stir, stir, stir! the second cock 
.hath Crow'd, 

Ttic cur/ew bell hath rung, ’tis three o’clock:— 
Look to the bak’d meats, good Angelica: 
^pdie not for cost. 

Nur^e. Go, you cot-quean, go. 

Get you to bed; £uth, you ’ll be ack to-morrow 
For this night’s watchii^. [ere now 

Cap. No, not a whit: whatl I have watch’d 
All night for lesser cause, and ne’er been sick. 
La^ C. Ay, you have been a mouse-hunt in 
your time; 

But 1 will watch you from sudi watching now. 
[Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurse. 
Cap, A jcalous-bood, a jealous-hood!—^Now, 
lellowr. 


Enter Servants, with ipUs, logs^ and baskets 

What’s there? * [not what. 

1 Serv. Things for the cook, sir; I know 
Ce^. Make haste, make haste. [Exit i Serv.] 

—Sirrah, fetdt drier lqgs% 

Ca4 Peter, he will show thee where thw are. 

2 Serv. 1 have a head, sir, that will find out 

logs, •- 

And,never trouble Peter for the matter. [Exit, 
Ce^, Mass, and well safid ; a merry whoreson, 
hat [day; 

Thou sfaalt be Iqgger-head.—Good laith, ^ 
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The county will btf hoe with music straight, 
For 80 ^ sud he wotild:-—l hear turn near.— 

[Afttstc vnt^n. 

Nur^I—^wife'—what, hot^what, nurse, I sayl 
Jte-tnUr Nurse. ^ 

Go waken Juhet, go and tnm her up; * 

1 ’ll go and chat with I^ns:—hie, make naste, 
Make haste; thebrid^;coomhciscomealread> 
Make haste, I say. \^xettut 

Scene V.—Juliec’s Chamhtr; Juliet on 
• the bed 

Enter Nurse. 

Nurse 'Mistress'—what, mistress '—Juliet' 
^fdst, I warrant her, she.— • 
Why,Unui'—^Hfhy, lady!—fie, you slug a-b^l — 
Why, love, I ba> '—wn^daml sweetheart!—why, 
bnde*— [now, 

What, not a word>—you take jour pennyworths 
Sleep for a wreck, for the next nighty I warrant, 
The County Pans hath set up his rest 
That you shall rest but little.—God forgive me. 
Many, and amen,show sound is she aslrap' 

I muiA nccus wake her. -Madwn, n&dam, 
madam'— 

Ay, let the county take you ii^our bed ; 

He *11 fnght you up, i* feith —Will it not be > 
What, dress’d' ana m your clothes! and down 
* again' 

I must needs wake you —lady! lady' lady'— 
Alas, alas'—Help, help* my lady’s dead ’— • 
O, well a day, that ever I was born'— 

S^L aqua vitae, ho'—my lord I my lady I 

ErOer Lady Capui bt. 

Leufy C. What noise is here ? 

Nurse O lamentable da>' 

Laefy C. What is the matter? 

Nurse Look, look' O heavy day' 

Latfy C O me, O me!—my child, my only 
life, • 

Revive, look op, or I will die wtth thee'— 
Help, help!—call help. 

*Enter Capulbt. 

Ce^. Ft)l diame bnng Juliet forth; her lord 
IS come. 

Nurse, Shi *s dead, deceas’d, she's dead; alack 
the da^ 1 • 

Lady C Alack the day, she's dead, die’s 
dead, she’s dead! [cold; 

Ca^ Ha! let me see hen—out, alas! she’s 
Her Rood is settled, dhd her joints are stiff; 
life and these lips have long neen separated t 
Death Ues on her like an ontunely firoist 
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Up^ the sweetest fiower of alMte field. 
Acoused bmel unfortunate old man! 
i Nurse, O lamentable dayl • 

Laef/f C. O woeful tune I 

Cap, Death, that hath ta'en her hence to 
make me wrail, • 

Ties up my tongue, and wnll not letgne speak. 

Enter Friar Lawrence and Paris, wtth 
Musicians. 

Frt, L Cbme, is the bnde ready to go to 
dhirch? 

Cap, Ready to go, but iiever to rctum^— 

O son, the ni^t More thy wedding-day 
Hath death lam wntli thy bnde.—there she lies, 
FlAver as she was, deflowered by him. m. 
Death IS my son m law, death is my heu*; 

My daug;ht« he hath wedded: 1 will die. 

And leave him all; life, hving, aft is deal’s. 
Par Have I thmight to sec this 

morning’s fecc, 

And doth it give me such a si^t as this? [diwl 
LadyC Accurs’d, unhappy, wretched, hateful 
Most miserable hour that e’er time saw 
In lasting labour of his pilgiimage' 

But one, poor one, one pour and loving child. 
But one thing to rejoice and solace in, * 

And cruel death hath catch’d it from my sight! 

Nurse O woe' O woeful, woeful, woeful day) 
Most*lamentable dm, most woeful day,* 

That ever, ever, 1 did yet behold ' 

O day! O dayl O day' O hateful day' 

Never was seen so black a day a%this. 

O Wroeful diy, O woeful dayl [sUtini 

Par Beguil’d, dijiprced, wronged spited, 
Most detestable death, by thee beguil’d, 

By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown!— 

O love' O life'—not life,*but lo\e in death* 

Lap Despis’d, adi*>frcss^, hated, mmyr’d 
kilrd'— 

Uncomfortable time, why cam’st thou noli 
To n ludcr, murdes our solemnity ?— [child* 
O fehild 1 O child 1—^my soul, and not my 
Dead art thou, dead 1—alack, my child is dead; 
And with my child my joys are buried I 
^ Fru L. Peace, ho, for shame! confusion’s 
cure lives not 

In these confusions. Heaven and yourself 
port in thisfeirmaid; noi^lieaven hath all, 
AnQ all the bettehis it fmr the maid: 

Your part in her you could not keep from death 
But heaven keeps his port jn eternal life. 

Tte most you,|s^ht was her promotion; 

For ’twas your heaven she should be advanc’d! 
And weep ye now| aeeh^ ifhe is advanc’d 
Above the doods, as ]^h as heaven itself? 

O, u this love, yon love your child sc ill 
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That you nm iLad, aeeiiig that she is well \ 
She *s not well matned that hves married Irag; 
But she *s best married that dies married young. 
Dry up your tears, and stick your rosemary 
On this fiur corse f and as the custom is. 

Ip all her best array bear her to church: 

For though fond nature hids us all lamait. 

Yet nature's tears are reason’s merrimenL* 

Cap, All things that we ordained festival 
Turn from their office to black funeral: , 

Our instruments to melancholy bells; 

Our weddmg cheer to a sad banal ; 

Our solemn hymns to sullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers serve for a buried corse. 
And all thu^is change them to the contrary. *' 
Ftp Im Sir, go you m,—and, madam,'go 
with him;— 

And go, Sir Pans;—every one prepatd 
To ftmow this fair corse unto her grave t 
The heavens do lower u^<m you for some ill; 
Move them no more by crossing their high will. 
,{ExeuHfCAS.t*tjKD'i CAV.t PAKib, atulTmx. 

1 Mus. Faith, we may put up our pipes and 
be gone. [put up; 

^urse. Honest good fellows, ah, put up, 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful case. [Exit, 
I Mus. Ay, by my troth, the case may be 
amended. 


Enter Petee. , 

C ^ 

Pet. Musicians^ O, musicians, Hearts east^ 
Hearfs ease O, an you will have me hve, 
play Htarfs ease. 

I Mus. Wny Hearts easet 
Pet. O, musicians/ bc^fause my heart itself 
plays My heart ts full of we. O, play me some 
merry dump to comfort me. [now. 

I Mus. Not a dunf^ we; ’Us no Ume to play 
Pet. You will not, then ? ^ 
j Mus, No. 

Pete 1 will, then, give it you soundly. 

* I Mus. What will you give us? * 

Pet. No money, on my £uth ; but the glAk, 
■—1 will give you the minstreL [creature. 
1 Mus. Then will 1 give you the servmc- 
Pet. Then will 1 lay the serving-creatures 
dagger on your p.ite. I will carry no crotchets '* 
I ’u >v you, I ’ll fa you , do you siote me? 

( Mus. An ybhi re us and fa us, you note\i8. 
a Mm. Prajr you, put upayouc dagger, fold 
put out )^r wit 

Pet. Then have at ywL widi my Wkt 1 1 will 
dry-beat you with an Imn wit, and put up my 
iron dagger.—Answer me hke m%n: 


ief the heAt doth wound, 
lumN the mind opproM, 
iflvei 


When gtipini 
And 

Then muae with btf sflver eouod^ 


raerv* 


why sUver seundt why imttte vtth her ssher 
setmdt —Vifhat say you, Simon Catling^ 

X Mm. Many, sir, because silver hath a 
sweet sound. ' 

Pet. Pretty I—^Wfaat say you, Hugh Rebeck ? 

2 Mm. IjUy sUtfer sound bmuse musicians 

soumF for silver. * [Sound-post ? 

Pee Pretty tool—^What say you, James 

3 Mm. Faith, I know not wliat to say. 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy; you are the silver: 

I will Say for you. It is mmu with her stiver 
sound because musicians have no gold for 
sounding:— • 

Ihen mime with her silver sound 
With speedy help doth lend relress. 

, ' {Exit. 

I Mm. What a pestilent knave is tSiis same ! 

Hang him, Jack I—Gome, we’ll in 
here , tarry for the mouniefs, and stay dinner. 

lExeunt, 


* ACT V. 

Scene L —Mantua. A Street. 

4s , Enter RomIo. 

Rom. If I may trust the flattering esye of sleep. 
My dreams presage some joyful news at hana; 
My bobom’s ]<gd sits lightly in his throne ; 

And all tins day an unoccustom’d spuit 
Lifts me aliove the ground with cheerful 
thoughts. 

1 dreamt my lady came and found me dead,— 
Strange dream, that gives a dead man leave to 
thmk I— 

And breath’d such life with kisses m my ]ip4. 
That I reviv’d, and was an emperor. 

Ah me I how sweet is love itself possess'd. 
When but love’s shadows are so nch in joy 1 

Enter B V1.THA<!AB. 

News from Verona 1—How now, Balthasar I 
Dost thou not bring me Utters frompthe friar? 
How doth my ?ady ? Is my father well? 

How fares my JuHet ? that 1 ask again; 

For nothing can be ill if she be jivdl. [ill: 

Bed. Then she M well, and nothing can be 
Her body sleeps in Capels’ monumAit, 

And her immortal part with angels hves. 

I saw her laid low in her kindred’l vaidt. 

And {vesently took post to te4 it you : 

O, pudon me for bringing these ill news, ' 
Since you did leave it for my office, sir. * 

Rtm. Is it evenaot thoi I defyyou, stars I— 
Thou know’st my lodgmg^ get me ink and 
paper. 

And hire pcM-homes; I wiU henoe to«ight» 
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So/, I do beseech you, «r, have natience: 
Vour 4poks are pale and wil(^ ana oo import 
Some misadventure. 

Jflom, Tush* thou art deceiv’d: 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee^ da 
Hast thou no letters to me from fce fidar? 

£a/. No, uy good lord. * 

Jlotu. No matter: cet thee gone, 

And hire those horses; I’ll M trith thee 
straight. l£xit Balthasak. 

Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to-ni^t. 

Let’s see for means:—O mischief, thou art 
* swift 

To enter in the thoughts of desperate men I 
I do rememl^r an apothecary,— 

And hereabouts he dwells,—which late I noted 
In tattei^d weeds, with overwhelming blows, 
Culling of ginmles; meagre were his lool|^. 
Sharp misery had avtjrn him to the bones: 

And in his needy shop a tortoise hung. 

An alligator stuffd, and other skins 
Of ill-shap’d fishes; and about his^helves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 

Green earthen pots, bladoers, and musty seeds, 
Remnants of iiackthread, and old cakes of roses, 
Were thinly scatter’d, to make up a sh9w. 
Noting this penury, to myself I said, 

An if a man did need a poijon now, 

Whose sale is present death in«Mantua, 

Here lives a caitiff wretch would sclliit him. 

O, tills same thought did but forerun my need; 
And this same neray man must sell it me. 

As I If member, this should be the house: • 

Being holiday, the beggar’s shop is shut.— 
What, ho I apothecary 1 

Enter Apothecary. 

Who calls so loud 7 j 
Eo/n. Come hither, man.—I see that thou 
art poor; 

Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poison; such soon.speeding gear 
As will disperse itself through all the veins, 

That the life-weary taker may £ill dead ; 

And that the trunk may be discharg’d of breath 
Aa violently ^ hasty powder fir’d ^ 

Doth burn from the fatal cannon’s womb. ' 
Siirh mortal drugs I have; but Mantua’s 
law 

Is death to^ny he that utters them. 

Eont, Art tfvm so bore and full of wretobed- 
ness, 

And tcar’st to die? famine is in Iby cheeks, 
Need and oppression starveth in tune eyes, 
Conftmpt and bqggafy hax^s upon thy back. 
The world is not thy friend, not the world’if 
• • law: 


- 

Tl)e world affords no law to dake thee rich; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 
Ap. My poverty, but noteny will consents. 
EfiM. 1 thy poverty, and not thy will. 
Ap. Pat this in any liquiB thing you will. 
And drink it off; and, if you had the stren^h 
Of twenty men, it would despatch 3 |pu stia^ht. 
Eem, There is thy gold; worse poison to 
men’s souls, 

Doiqg more murders in this loathsome world 
Than these poor compounds that thou mayst 
Hot sell: 

I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none. 
Farewell: bdy food, and get thyself in flesh.— 
Comey cordial, and not poison, go With me 
Tb Juliet’s grave; for there must I use ihee. 

lExen/tf, 

• • * 

Scene II.— Fei^ Lawrence’s Ck//. 

Enter Fkiar John. 

En\ J. Holy Franciscan ffiar I brother, hq! 

EnterY'KLKSi Lawrence. 

Fri. L. Tills same slvmld be the voice of 
Friar John. 

Welcome from Mantua : whai says Roftieo? 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Fri.J. Going to find a barefoot brother out, 
Oneaoi sur order, to associate me, ^ 

Here in this city viating the sick, 

1 And finding him, the searchers of the town, 
Suspecting thaf we both were ii^a house 
Where the infectious pestilence aid reign. 

Seal’d up the doors,^ndwou^d not let us forth; 
So that my speed to Mantua there was sta/d. 
Fri. Who liare my letter, then, to Romeo? 
Fri. J. I could nolf send it,—^here it is 
again,— , 

Nor get a messenger to bring it thee, 

So fearful were they of infection. *[hood, 
Ft\. L. Unhappy fortune 1 by my brothar- 
The letter was not nice, but full of charge 
C}fd'‘j.r import; and the neglecting it 
May do much duiger. Fnar John, go hence; 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it stra^ht 
Unto my cell. 

Fri. J. Bnother, I ’ll go and bring it thee. 

• % \Exii. 

*Fri. L. Now pm't I to the monument alone; 
Within this three hours will ftur Juliet wake: 
She wilf beshrew me inufh that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of these accidents; 

But I will write again to Mantua, 

And keep her at^y cell till Romeo come;— 
Poor living corse, doa’d bi a dead man’s tombl 
* lExiU 
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SCBNS IIL— A Churchyard; in it a Monu¬ 
ment belonging to the Capo LETS. 

Enter Paris, andAis Page bcaringj^owers arui 
a tor^. 

• 

Par. Give me thy torch, boy: hence, and 
stand aloof;— ' 

Yet pht it out, for I would not be seeiu 
Under yond yew trees lay thee all along. 
Holding thine ear close to the hollow ground; 
So sltall no foot upon the churchyadl tread,— 
Scing loose, unfinn, with dicing up of graves,— 
But Uiou shalt hear it: whistle tnen to me. 

As signal'that thou hear’st sodiething approacU. 
Cive/ne those flowers. Do as I bid thee, ^o. 
Page. [Aside.] lam almost afraid tof>tind 
alone « ' 

Here in the cnurchyard; yet I will adventure. 

* [Ketires. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal 
, bed I stftjw : 

O woe, thy canopy i; dust and stones l 
Which with sweet water nightly I will dew; 

Or, wanting that, with tears distill’d by moans: 
The obsequies that I for thee will keep. 

Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. 

[The Page whittles. 
The b«»y gives warning something doth approach. 
What evrsed fotit wanders this way to-nnjtit, 

To cross my obsequies and true love’s rite ? 
What, with a torch!—muffle me, night, a- 
whilj. [Petues. 

Enter Rouco iiiasar, with a ionht 

%tat/ocij Cr»/-. 

Pom. Give me that mattock and the wrench* 
ing iron. * 

Hold, take this Ictte^; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 

Give me the light: upon thy life I charge thee,^ 
V/hate’er thou hear’st or sees^, stand all aloof, * 
And do not interrupt me in my course. * 
Why I descend into this bed of death 
Is partly to behold my lad/s flice. 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious ring,—a ring that I must use 
In dear employment: therefore hence, be 
gone: *■ ' 

But if thou, jealous, dost retiyn to pry * 

In what I farther 1^11 intend to do, 

By heaven, I will tea^ thee joint by joint. 

And strew this hungry churchj|ira with thy 
limbs: 

The time and my intents ore oavas^-wild; 

More fierce and more inexorable &t 
Than empty tigers <« the roaring sea. 


« 


Bal. I wjjl be gone, sir, ahd not trouble you* 
Eom. So shalt thou show me friendchip.— 
Take thou ^t t [fellow. 

Live and be prosp^ns: and farewell, good 
Bal. For all tins same, I’ll hide me here* 
ab^it *. 

His lc|iks I fear and his intents I'doubt. 

[Eetires. 

Eom. Thou detestable maw, thou womb of 
, death, 

Gorg’d with the dearest morsel of the earth. 
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 

[Breaking open the a>or of the monuaienC 
And, in despite, 1 ’ll cram thee with more food t 
Par. lliis is that banish’d ha^ity Montague 
That murder’d my love’s cousin,—^with wmch 
• grief, , 

It i .t'Uppotvd, the fair creature died,— 

And here is come to do spnij villanous shame 
To til dead bodies: I will apprehend him.— 

[Advances. 

Stop thy ufhallow’d toil, vile Montague! 

Can vengeance be puisu’d further than death? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thcc: 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou must die. 
Eom. I mtist indeed; and therefore c.unc I 
hither.— 

Good gentle youth, tempt not a desperate man ; 
Fly hence, and leave me:—think upon these 
tone; 

I/;t them aifright thee.—I beseech thee, ydulh, 
Put not another sin upon my head 
I?y urging me to fury: O, be gone ! 

By heaven, I love thee better than myself; 

For I come hither arm’d against myself: , 

Stay not, be gone;—live, and hereafter say, 

A madman’s mercy bade thee run away. 

Par. 1 do defy thy conjurations. 

And apprehend thee for a felon here. 

Eo’n. Wilt thou pn.voke me? then have at 
thee, boy 1 

Page. O lord, they fight! I will go rail the 
watch. * * [Exit. 

Par. O, I asn slain' [Palls.]—If thou be 
merdfal, * 

Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet [JXet, 
Eom. In faith, I wUl,—Let me ^ruse this 
face!— 

Mercutio’s kinsman, noble County ^Faris!— 
What said my man, when my hetosed soul 
Didnot attend him as we rodel I think 
He told me Paris should have married Jt^tl 
.Said he not so? or did I dream it so? 

Or am 1 mod, hearing him talk of Juliet, 

To think it was so?-3o, )giveixne tny hanfi, 

One writ with me in sour misfortunes book I 
1 Tl bury thee in a trinniphant grove ^*•• e 
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A g»v 0 ? O no^ a lantern^ slaughtef^d yoath. 
For beie lies Juliet, and her CieaU^ makn 
Thb Walt a Kasdng presence full of li^ht 
Death, lie thou thm, bp a dead man mterr’d. 

Paris m the nwmmtHt. 
Hoir oft when men are at the PVnt of death 
Han: th^ been menyl whidi their keepers call 
A Ug^ibuog before death: O, how ma)el 
.Gall this a lightning?—O my love! my wife! 
Death, that hath suck’d the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet noon thy beai^: 

Thou art not comm^d j negutjrs ensign yet 
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy dieelu. 

And death’s pale is not advanced there.— 
Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet ? 

O, whst^mcfte fevour can 1 do to thee [twain 
Thui wuh that hand that cut thy yputh in 
To sunder his that was thine enemy? 

Forgive me, Ooudnl—Ah, dear Juliet, * 

Why art thou yersoPiair? Shall I bc^ve 
That unsubbtantial death is amorous ; 

And that the lean abhorred monster keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his parantour? 

Fear fear of that I still will fitxf with thee, 

'And never from this palare of dim night 
Depart ^ain: hSre, here will I remans [here 
With worms that are thy chaxwermaids; O, 
Will I set up my everlasting rest; 

And shake the yoke of inauroidous stars 
From this world-wearied flAh.—Eyes, look 
, your lastl 

Arms, take your last embrace! and, lips, O you 
The doors (tt breath, seal with a righteous kiss 
A dateless horgain to engrossii^ death!— 
Come, latter conduct, come, unsavoury guide! 
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on 
The dadiing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark! 
Here’s to my lovet \Dnnks .'\—O troe apothe¬ 
cary l 

Thy drugs are quick.—Thus with a kiss I die. 

iDtes. 

Etder^aitiuetherendof the Chunhyard, Friar 
Lawrkkcb, with u hinterttf croWf eatd s^ade. 

/>f. Z. Sabit Francis m^ speed I how oft 
tc-n^t [there? 

Have my oldmet stumbled at graves!—Who *s* 
Who is mthat consorts, so late, the dead? 

EaA Here’s one, a friend, and one that 
kpows you well. [my friend, 

Eid, L* be upon you! Tell me,£ood 
What torch isyond that vainly lends bis ll^t 
To grubs and eyeless dralls? as 1 discern. 

It buxneth in the OapeW monument [mfuter, 
JE^fL It doth so^ poly sir; and there*^ my 
One that yon lofew • 

Eiri, JL Who is it? 


-Bah iRomeo. 

*Fid. L, How long hath be been there? 

Bah FhUhalfanhmii; 

Bri. L. Go with me to tne vanlt 
Bah (dare not, sir: • 

My master knoiira not but I am gone hence i 
And fearfully did meoaoe me with dead: 

If t did stay to look on his intents.* 

Fru L, Stay, then; I’ll go alone^->6as 
comes upon me; 

O, ifluch 1 fear some ill onlndcy thing. 

Bal, As I did sleep under thw yew tree hci^ 
I dreamt my master and another fought, 

And that my master slew him. 

• Fry L. • Romeo! ^Adeawes. 

Aleck, alack, what blood is this whi^^Uiins 
The stony entrance of this sepulchre ?— 
Whatsne^ these masteries^ and gory swmds 
To lie discolour’d by this place af peace? 

s {Enters the menumetU. 
Romeo! O, pale!—Who else? wliat, Paris too? 
And steep’a in blood ?—-Ak, what on unkind 
hour • 

Is guilty of this lamentable chance I— 

The law stirs. HtliJBT wttkes and ttirt, 
Juh O comfortable nwr! where is my lord ?— 
1 do remember well where I should be* 

And there I amt—^where is my Romeo? 

[Boise tMtheiii, 

Fjfh L. I hear some ncise.—Lady, com? 
from that nest * 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural sleep t 
A greater power thBA we can contradict 
Hath thwarted our intentseofhe, come away i 
Thy husband in thy bq^m there lies dead; 
And Paris too:—cme, I *ll*dispose of thee 
Among a sisterhood of hoty nuns t 
Stay not to question, for we watch is comings 
Come, go, good Joliet [noise agirm],—I dare 
no ItHiger stay. * [away.— 

/id. Go, get thee hence, for I wHl 

[Exit Friar Lawrbmqb- 
What’s here? a*cup. dos’d in my,tiue Iowa 
hand? 

Poison, I see, hath been his Umelem end:— 

O churl I drink all, and leave no friendly drop 
To help me after ?—I will kiss thy lips; 

Haply some^ison yet doth ha^ on them. 

To make me die with a restaiptive. 

, [Etsses hiht» 

Thy Has are waftu! _ 

X tradh.lH^ithtH.}lje»A,hayi — which way? 
/ish Yee,noise?—thcnTHlbe Diief.—Chappy 
dagger 1 [iem/rAA^RoMRO’s di^yr. 
This b thyaieath [ftahs h^l/}; there rest, 
and let'me £e. 

CFa//s an RobUBO^s arui dies^ 
AMS 
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But when 1 camcf—some minata «re the tfane 
Of hex awakingt—^heie untimely lA 
The noble Pans and true Romeo dfead. 

She wakes; and I entieated her come fortii, 
And bear this work of hearen with patience: 
But then a noise did scare me firo|i the tomb ; 
And sli^ too desperate, would not go wethmcj 
But, as it seems, did violence on herscltf 
All ibis I know; and to the mafi^cf 
Her nurse is privy: and if ought in this 
Miscarried 1^ my feult, let my old life* 

Be sacrific’d, some hour befose his tune, 

• Unto the rigour of severest law. [man.—• 

Firinee. We still Imve known thee for a holy 
Where’s Romeo’s man? what can he say jn 
this^ [death; 

BaL I brought my master news of Juliet's 
And ^hefl in post he came from Mantua ^ 

To this same plac^ to this same monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his father; 
And threaten’d me with death, going in the 
vault. 

If I.departed not, and left him tbe!%. 

Prince. Give me the letter,—1 will look on 
it.— , [watch ?— 

Where is the county’s page that railed the 
Sirrah, what made your master in this place 
Pags. He came with flowers to strew his 
lady’s grave; , 

And bid me stand aloof, and so 1 did^ 

Anon comes one with %ht to ope the tomb; 


•io» 

' S. *" 

And by and by my master dreir on him; 

And then I ran away to call the watdi. 

Prime. This letter doth m«ke good the friar’s 
words. 

Their course of love, the tidmes of her death: 
And here he writes that he did buy a poison. 

Of a poor ’pothecary, and therewit^l 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet.— 
Where be these enemies?—Capulett—Mon^ 
tague,— 

See iwt a scou^e is laid upon your hate, 

'That heav«n finds means to kill your joys with * 
lovel 

And 1, for wihkine at your discords too. 

Have lost a brace of kinsmen:—all aidpunuh’d. 

O brother Montague, give me thji^and: 
This is my daughter’s jouiture, for no more 
Can I demand. • 

Men. But 1 can give thde more: 

For I will raise her s&tue in pure gold; 

That while Verona by that name is known, 
There shall no figure at sneh^te be set 
As that of true'and fiiithful Juliet 

Cap. As rich shall Romeo by his lady lie; 
Poor sacrifices of our enmity I [it brings; 

Prince. A glooming peace this morning with 
The sun for sorrow will not show his head: 

Go hence, to have more talk of the^e sad things; 

Some shall be pardon’d and some punislied: 
For never was a story of more woe . 

Ttun this of Juliet and her Romeo. iBxeunt, 
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Scene,— >/» the end of the I^ourth Act^ in Enoi and ; through the rest of the Play^ in 
Scot I AND; and chiefly at MACBRrH’s Castle. 


ACT I. 

% 

Scene I. —An open Place. Thtmdet and 
Lightning. 

K Enter three Witches. a 

1 Witch. When shall we three meet again 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 

2 Wttck. When the hurlyburly’s done. 
When the battle *s lost, and won. 

3 Witch, That*will oe Cre the set of sun. 

1 Witch, Where the place? 

2 Witch, r Upon tlie heath. 

3 Witch, There to meet with Modieth. 

1 Witch. 1 come, 'Graymatkin 1 

Paddock calls:—anon.— 

Eair is foul, and foul is fair: • 

Hover through the fog and ffithy air. ^ 

[Witches vanish. 

Scene II. —A Camp near Forres, 

Alarum wUhin, Enter King DpNCAN, Mai.* 
COLM, DoNAjiEAiN, Lennox, wUh Atten¬ 
dants, muting a bleeding SbldiW. , 

Dnn. What bloody man is that? ^ He can 
report, , 

As seeaeth by his pl^t, of the Revolt 
The newest stete. 

MaL This is the sergeant. 

Who, like a good and hm^dy soldier, foqght 


*Gainstfniy a privity.—Hail, brave friend! 

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil, 

As thou didst leave it. 

Sold. t Doubtfully it stood; 

As two sient swimmers that do cling together 
' And choke their art. meraless Macdon- 
wald,— 

Worthy to be a rebel—^for to that 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do swarm upon him,—^from the Western isles 
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied; *' 

And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling, 
Show’d like a rebel’s whore. But all’s too 
weak: [name,— 

For brave Macbeth, -well he d^ erves that 
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel, 
Which smok’d wi^ bloody esecution, 

Like valour’s minion, ■ * 

Carv’d out his passa^ till he fac’d the slave; 
And ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him, ^ [chap:,. 

Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the 
And fix’d his head upon our hattlem'Ints. 

Dust. O valiant cousin 1 worthy gentleman! 
Sold. As whence the sun ’^ns h& reflection 
Shii^eckingstonns and dir^u Vhunders break; 
So from that spring, woence comfort seem’d to 
come, * 

Disosmfort swells. Mark, King of Scotland, 
mark: • , * 

‘No sooner justice had, with twour arm’d. 






I 


[ACT U 


And yet your b^uds forbid me to interpret 
That you are bo. ' 

MeuS Speak, if you can ;->what are you ? 

1 Witch, All bul, Macbeth 1 hail to thee, 

Thane of Glamis I , 

2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth 1 hail jo thee, 
' Thane of Cawdor ! 

3 WUchf All hail, Macbeth I that shalt be 

king hereafter I [to fear 

Ba». Good sir, why do you start; and seem 
Things that do sound so fiur ?'—1’ the nalne of 
truth, ^ k 

Are ye fantastical, or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye show? M) uoble partner 
You greeS with present grace and gre^ prei 
diction i 

or noble having and of royal hope, [not: 
That he seems rapt withal;—‘to me^yor speak 
If you can Ioo!c into the seeds of time, [not. 
And say which grain unlhgrow, and which will 
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 
Your fiivours nor your hate. 

Y Witch. Hail! 

2 Witch. Hail I 

3 Witch. Hail I 

1 Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater. 

2 Welch. Not so happy, yet much liappier. 

3 Witch, Thou shalt get kings, though thou 

be none t 

So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo I . 

1 Witch. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail I 
Maeb, Stay, you imperfect speaJkers, tell me 
more: 

By Sinel’s dea&i I knotv I am Thane of Glamis; 
But how of Cawdor? thp Thane of Cawdor lives, 
A prosperous gentleman} 'knd to be king 
Stands not wiuiin the prospect of belief. 

No more than to be Car'dor. Say from whence 
You owe this strange intelligence? or why 
Upon this blasted hiekth you Stop our way 
With such prophetic greeting?—Speak, I cham 
. you. [Witches oioiftM.* 

£an. The earth hath bubbles, as the water 
has, [ish’d? 

And these are of them:—whither are they van- 
Mach. Into the air; and what seem’d cor¬ 
poral melted 

As breath into the wind.—Woyld they had 
stay’d Igr [about? 

Boh. Were such things here os we do speak 
Or h%ve we eaten on the insaAe root 
That takes the reason prisoner? • 

Afiwk Your children shall be kings. 

You b^I be king. 
Mach, And Thane of Cawdor too ; went it 
not so? * [Who'shere? 

Boh, To the selbsame tone and words. 


^laer Ross amt AsQXfB. 

Bm, The king bath happily receiv’d/ Mao* 
betb, < 

The news of thy success: and when he reads 
Thy peisonaliventure in the rebels’ fight. 


[STjRwTmv 


WhichOiould be thine or his: silenc’d with tbat| 
In viewing o’er the rest o* the self-same day, , 
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan rank^ 
Nothing afeard of what tfaysdf didst nuke, 
Strange images death. As thick as hail 
Came post mth post; and every one did bear , 
Thy praises in his kingdom’s great defence, 

And pour’d them down before him. 

Ang. * We are sent 

To givf> thee, from our royal master, thanks; 
Only to herald thee into his sight, *■ 

Not thee. 

Boi t And, for an earnest df a greater honour. 
He bude me, from him, call thee Thane of 
Cawdoi : 

In which ad lition, hail, most worthy thane I 
For it Is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 

Alack Th^, Thane of Caw&or lives: why do 
you dress me 
In borrow’d robes? 

Ang. Who was the thane lives yet; 

But under heav^ judgment bears that life 
Which he deserves to lose. Wliether he was 
combin’d 

With those of Norww, or did line the rebel 
W ith hidden help and vantage, or that with both 
He labour’d in his country’s wreck, 1 know not; 
But treasons capital, confess’d, and pray’d, . 
Have overthrown him. 

Afacb. Glamis, and Thane of Cawdor: 
The greatest is behind [arrak]. —^Thanks for 
your pains. - 

Do you not hope youi diildren shall be kings, 
When those tlmt gave tlw Thane of Cawdor to 
me 

Promis'd no less to them?* ' 

Ban, * , That, trusted home. 

Might yet enkindle you unto the crown. 

Besides the Thane of Cawdor. Bfct ’tis stianges 
And oftentimes to win us to ou harm. 

The instruments of darkness tell ns truths ; 

Win us with honest trifles, to betray’s 
In deepest consequence.— 

Cousins, a word, 1 pray you. ^ 

Afatb. Two truths aiatold. 

As happy pralognes to die swelliiK act 
Of the imperial theme [rpAfe]. —1 thank^rou, 

, grotleiDeo.-~> * 

This sopeniataial soliciting lAsidt. 


aCBN2 IV.] 


MACBET^. 


# 


^w>3 


Cumot be ill; casnot be good ;A-if ill. 

Why ^Oh it given me earnest of slocess, 
ComiljmMung in a truth? 1 am Thuie of 
* Cawdor; • 


If good, whjr do 1 yield to that suggestion 
Whose horrid image doth unfix inwluur, 

And make my seated heart knoclc at my ribs. 
Against the use of nature? Present feaii 
Are Jess than horrible imaginings: • [cal. 

My thought, whose murder yet is but fiuitasti* 
Sl^es so my single state of man, that function 
Is smother’d in surmise; and,nothing is 
•But what is not. 

Ban. Look, how our partner’s rapt. 

Mae^. [Aside.'] If (^nce will nave me king, 
jvhy*, diiuice may crown me. 

Without my stir. • 

Ban. * * New honours come upon him, 
like our stranm {garments, cleave not to*their 
mould * 

But with the aid of use. 

Mxi. [Aside.] Come what come may, 
Tinje and the hour runs through the roughest 
day. [leisure. 

‘ Ban, Wcurthy ^acbcth, we stay upon your 
Maeb. Give me your favour:—jpy diil brain 
was wrought [pains 

With things foigotten. Kind gentlemen, your 
Are register’d where every day 1 turn 
The leaf to read them.—Let* us u^ard the 
, king.— [time. 

Think upon what hath chanc’d; and, at more 
The interim having weigh’d it, let os speak 
Our free hearts cadi to other. * 


Ban. Very gladly. 

•Maeb. Till then, enough.—Comcy friends. 

[Esceunt. 


Scene IV.'-Forrbs. A Baam in the Palace. 

Flourish. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Don* 
Al BAIN, Lennox and Attendanta 

J^un, executiop done on Cawdor? Are 
not ^ ^ 

Those in commi-,\ion yet return’d ? 

Mol. My liege, 

They are not ybt come back. But 1 have spdce > 
Witn one ehat saw him die: who did repc^. 
That very frankly he confess'd his treasons; 
Implor’d your highness’ pardon; and set fiartb 
A deep repentuice: notmng in his life 
Became him liKe the leaving it; he died 
As one that had been studied in his death, 

To throw away the dearest thing he ow*^ 

As ’tiirere a careless t|ifle> 

Dun. * There's no art • 

To fin^the mind’s constraction in the frees 


He was a gentleman on whom^ built *’ 

As? absolute trust.— 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Ross, and Angus. 

• O wortiiieBt cousin I 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me : thou art so frr before, ’ 
That awiltest wii^ of recompense i#islow 
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst teas 
deserv’d; [meal 

That^he proportion both of thanks and pay- 
Might hane b«n minel only 1 have left to say. 
More is thy due than more than all can pay, 
Ma^. Tho service and the lopalty I owe, 

Vi doipg it, pays itself. Your highness’ part 
ls»ta receive our duties r and our duties 
I Are to your throne and stete childrIB and 
• sgpants; , [eveiythbg 

Wliich do but what they should, by doing 
Safe toward your lovs and honour. 

Dten. • Welcome hither» 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.—Noble Banqilo, 
Tliat hast no less deserv’d, nor must be known 
No less to have dune so, kt me infold thee. 
And hold tliee to my hurt. 

Ban. There if 1 gspw. 

The harvest is your own. 

Dun. My plenteous joys, 

War|^oD in fulness, seek to nide themselves 
In drops of sorrow.—-Sons, kinsmen, thanes, 
And you whose places are the nearest, know. 
We will establish our estate upon 
Our eldest, Malcolm; whom name here¬ 
after , 

The Prince of CambArland: ^hich honour most 
Not unaccompanied invest him only, 

But signs of nobleness, kke stars, i^ll shine 
On all deservers.—From hence to Inverness, 
And bind us furtlfer to yocu ^ [for you i 

Maeb. The rest is laMur, which is ppt us’d 
I ’ll be myself the harbinger, and make joyfu] 
T^e bearing of m^ wife with your appromdi; 
So, humbly take my leave. 

Dun. My worthy Cawdor! 

Macb. [AsiiU.] The Prince of Cumberland! 
—That is a step, 

On which I ipust frll down, or else c/or-Ieap^ 
Fpr in my way it lies. StarllJiide your fires I 
Lft not light see my black and deep desires* * 
The Cfa wink at^he hand! yet let that ly. 
Which the eye fears, when it is deme, to see. 

• [Exit. 

Dun. Tnm, worthy Bonqw),—-he is fril so 
valiant; 

And in his conunhndations I am fed,— 

It is a buiquet to mu. Let us after him» 
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Who^ care is gpne before io bid us welcome : 
It is a peerless Kinsman. lFlffur£sk4 

ScBMB V.—Inverness, ji Hoorn in Mac* 
beck’s Cas/le. ^ 

. Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter, 

IjOdy Af. 7^ey niet me tn the of suaress, 

and I hetve learned fy the pafecte^t report^ they 
have more in them than mortal inowledge. 
IVhen / humed in desire to question' them 
« further^ th^ made themselves air^ into which 
they vanished. Whiles I stood rapt in the 
wonder of it^ came missives fron dhe kingt who 
alhhailedcnet Thane of Cawdot ; by whi^ titles 
hefore^ these weird sisters saluted me, and re¬ 
ferred me to the coming on of time, with Hail, 
king that shcUt be 1 This ham £ thought good 
to deliver thnsj my dearest partner o) greatness ; 
that thou mightst not lose the dues of rejouiug, 
by being ignorant of what,greatHess ts promised 
thee. Lay it to tl^ heart, andfarewell. 

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shall be 
What thou art promis’d: yet do I fear thy 
nature ; 

It is too full o* the milk of human kindness 
To catch the nearest way: thou wouldst be 
^eatj 

Art not without ambition; but without 
The illness should attend it What .thou 
* wouldst highly, [^se. 

That wouldst thou holily; wouldst not play 
And yet wouldst wrongly win :• thou *dst have, 
great«damis, [have its 

That which cries, Thtts thou must do, if thou 
And that which ^father thOu dost fear to do 
Them wishest should bo undone. Hie thee 
hither, 4 

That 1 may pour my spirits in thine ear; 

And chastise with ttM. valourvif my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round, 
Which &te and metaphysical aid doth seem * 
To liave thee crown’d withal? ,, 

Enter an Attendant 

What is your tidings ? 

Atten. The king comes here to-nmht. 

Lady M, Thou *rt ij^ad to say it: 

Is not thy maste|^ with him? who, weie’t so* 
Would have inform'd for jprepamtion. » 
Att^ jSo please you, it is \riie t—our thane 
b coming: * 

One of my fellows had the speed of him; 

Who, almost dead for breath, had Scarcely more 
Than would make up his messi^. 

Lad^ M. Give him tending, 

He brings great news. • [Exit Attendant 


* The raven himself b hoarse 
That crookd the fiUal entrance of Danam 
Under my battlements. Come, yen sj^ts 
That tend on mortal* thoughts, unsai me here ; 
And fill me, firom the crown to the toe, top-full 
Of direst cri|slty i make thick my blood. 

Stop up the access and passage to remorse. 
That no ocmipunctioas vbitii^ of nature 
Shake my felt purpose, nor keep peace between 
The effect and it I Come to my woman's 
* breasts, [minbters. 

And take my iqilk for gall, you murdering 
Wherever in your sightless substances [night. 
You wait on nature^ mischief 1 Come, t&k 
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, 
That my keen knife see not the wdund it makes, 
Norhqaven peep through the blanket of thedark, 
To ciy, Hold, hold/ • ‘ 

Enter MA^Erii. 

Great Glamb I worthy Cawdor I 
Greater than both, by the alhhail hereafter! 
Thy letters <iave transported me beyond 
This ignorant present, and 1 feel now 
The future in me instant. ^ r 
Afacl. ^ My dearest love, 

Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady M. And when goes hence? 

Mach. To-morrow,—os he purposes. 

Laify M. O, never 

Shall sun*^that morrow see I , 

Your face, my thane, b as a book where men 
May read strai^e matters:—to beguile the time, 
l!ook like the time; bear welcome in your eye, 
Youi hand, your tongue: look like the inno¬ 
cent flower, • • 

Bui be the serpent under *t. He that *s coming 
Must be provided for: and you shall put 
This night’s great business into my despatch; 
Which shall to all our nights and a ys to come 
Give solely sovereign iway and masterdom. 
Macb. We will speak further. 

Lady M. .Only look^ up dear; 

To alter favour ever b to mar: 

Leave all the r^t tr> me. [Examt, 

, * 

Scene VI.— The same. Before thg Castle, 

Hautboys. Servants ^Macbeth attending. 

Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donal^ain, Ban- 
QBO, Lennox, Macduff, €loss, Angus, 
Attendants. , 

ZHpt. Tbb castle hath a pleasant seat: the 
air , • 

Jlimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Unto our gentle senses. 
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Bath 1 This guest of summer. 

The temple-hauntiiig martlet, ddbs ap^ve. 
By liU lov'd mansioniy, that the heaven^ breath 
Smells wooiagly here: no jutt^, friese, buttress. 
Not Goi|me of vantage, but tms bird hath made 
His pendant bed and proereant tiadle: 

Where they most br^ and oaunt,^ I have 
observ’d ■* 

< The air is delicate. . * 

Enter Lady Macblth. > 

Ban. See, see, our honour’d hostess!— 

The love that follows us sometime is our trouble, 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I teach 
you 

How you st&ll bid God ild us for your pains, 
And thank us for your trouble. • 

Ladj^M. All our service 

In every point twi^ done, and then done onuble, 
Were poor and sing/e business to contend 
Against those honours deep and broad where 
with 

Your majesty loads our lumsc: for'lhose of old, 
And the late dignities heap’d up to them, 

We rest your hermits. 

Dan, Wliere’s the Thai^c of €awdor ? 
We cours’d liim at the heels, and had a purpe^ 
To be his purveyor: but he rides well; [him 
And his great love, sharp as hi^ spur, hath holp 
To his home before us. Fair and nol^e hostess, 
W« are your guest to-night. 

Lady M. Your servants ever 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theirs, ^n 
compt, 

To make their audit at your highneiA’ picasiue. 
Still to return your owu. 

Dun. Give me your hand ; 

Conduct me to mine host: we love h'Oi highly, 
And shall continue our graces towards nim. 

By your leave, hostess. | Exeiint. 


ScBNs "Vlh-^T/te same. 
, , Coitle. 


A Lobby in the 


ilatdbeys and io*ekes, Eide^f and peas ever , 
a Sewer, at*d divers Servants with dishes and 
service. 'Shen enter Macbbtk. , 

Maeb, it were done when ’tis done, thmi 
’twere well 

It were dose quickly. If the assassination 
Could tramm<|| up the consequence, and eptch, 
his surcoae, success; that but this blow 
Might be the be^l and the end^ll here. 

But here, upon this bank and shoal of ti^,— 
Weid jump the life come. But in these cases 
We stul have judgment here; that we but teach 
Bloody instruetioiu, which beai^[ taught, return 


To plague the inventor: this dlen-honded jnstfce 
Commends theii^;redients of our pmson’d chaUoe 
To our own lips. He’s here in double trust: 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject. 
Strong both against the died: then, asnishost^ 
Who should against his murderer shut the dpor. 
Not bear the knife myrelf. Berides .tin's Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his viitues 
Wil^ plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, agunSt 
The deep damnation of his taking-off: 

And pity^ like a naked new-born babe, '' 

Striding the blast, or heaven’s cherubin, hoiVd 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air, 
•ShaI>»blow the liorrid deed in evenrbyc, 

'That tears shall drown the wind.—1 hay^nosput 
To prick (he sides of my intend, but only 
Vaultlhg ambition, which oier-leaps itself, 

And fells on the other. * 

> 

Ettfer Lady Macbeth. 

How now! what news? 
Lady M. He has almost supp’d: why have 
you leA. the chamber ? 

Maeb. Hath he ask’d for me ? 

Lody M. * Know you not he has? 

Meub. We will proceed no further*in thb 
business: 

He bath honour’d me of late; and I have bought 
GoViJen opinions from all soits of people, 

Which would be worn now in their newest gloss. 
Nut cast aside so soon. 

iMly AT. * Was the hope drank 

Wherein you dress’d yourself? hath it slept 
since ? , , 

And wakes it now,^o look so green and pale 
At what it did so freely? From this time 
Such I account thy lovU. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour 
As thou art in desire ? Wouldst thou have that 
Which thou esteem’st the oinament of4ife, 

And live a cowa^ in thme own esteem; • 

IiCtting /dare not wait upon I woitld^ 

Lik« the pour cat i’ the adage? 

Aiacb, Priylhce, peace: 

I dare do all that may become a man ; 

Who dares do more is none. 

Lady M. , Whatlx:ast wos’t, then, 

lihat made you break this enheiprisc to me ?. 
When you aurst^do it, then you were a man; 
And, to be more than what you were, yoiwnould 
Be so nfech more the man. Nor time nor plaoe 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make noth: 
They have iftade themselves, and that their fit¬ 
ness nqyr 

Does unmake you. I havegiven surk, and know 
How tender ’(»to Ibve the babe that milks me: 
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[ACT II. 


I would* while kfints aniling in 1117 &ce* ^ 
Hkire pluck’d my nipple from his boneless gams, 
And dash’d the bnuns out, had 1 so sworn as 
you 

Have done to this. ** • 

If we should tail ? 

Lady Hi, ^ We&ill 

But screw your courage to the sticking place, 
And we ’ll not fail. When Duncan is a»eep,— 
Y^hereto the rather shall his day's hard journey 
^Soundly invite him, his two chamberlains 
'Will I with wine and wassail so convihce 
That memory, the warder of the biain, 

Shall be a fiime, and the receipt ufrea&on 
A limbec ohly: when in swimw sleep r < 
Their benched natures lie as in a death, < 
What cannot you and 1 perform upon 
The unguarded Duncan? what not pi*t i/pon 
llis spongy ofHib-rs ; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ? ' 

Meub. Bring forth* men-childrcn only; 

For thy undaunted *Inettlc should comjxise 
Notning but males. Will it not be receiv'd. 
When we have mark’d with blood those sleepy 
two 

Of his own chamber, and'us’d their very daggers. 
That thCy have don’t ? 

Lady M. 'Who dares receive it other, 

As we shall make our griefs and clamour 
yonr c 

Upon his death ? 

Afacb. 1 am settled, and bend up 

Each corporal i^ent to this terrible feat. 

Away, and mo£ the time wiih fairest ^ow: 
False &ce must hide what ^e false heart doth 
know. {Exeunt. 


Acf 11. 

SCBNB 1 .—Invkxness. Court within the 
• Castle. 

knter "Ras&qxjo, preceded by ? i.bance with 
a torch. 

Ban. How goes the night, buy? 

FU. The moon is down; 1 have not heard the 
clock. 

Ban. And she goes down at twflve. 

•' I take % ’tis later, sin 
Ban, Hold, take my sworG^*->There’s hiw- 
r bandiy in heaven; 

Their candles are all out »~take thee than tooi— 
A heavy summons Ues'like lead upon me. 

And yirt 1 would not sleep:—^merml powers, 
Restnin me in the cursed thoughts that nature 
Gives way to in retiosel— Give me my sword. 
VVho»sthcre? • ' 


Enter Macefth, and a Serv&t wUh a iatek, 

Maci. A firiend. [a^bedt 

Bate. What, sir, not 'yet at rest? The ldiig'’s 
He hath been in unusual pteasure, and 
Sent forth gieA kugess to your o^ers: 

This diaonond he greets 3rour wife wkfaal. 

By the dame of most kind hostess; and shut up 
In measureless content. 

Macb. Being unprepar’d. 

Our will \jecanie the servant to defect; 

Which else should .free have wrought. 

Ban. All ’a welL 

I dreamt last night of the three weird sisteis: 
To you they have show’d some truth. 

Macb. I think dot pf them: 

Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 

Wc wpuld spend it in some words upbn that 
business, 

If you would giant the thnS. 

Ban. At your kind’st Idsure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent,— 
when ’tis. 

It shall malce honour for you. 

Ban. ,So I lose none 

In seekkig to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom fmnehis’d, and all^iance clear, 

I shall be counsell’d. 

Macb. ^ Good repose the while I 

Ban. T]>anks, sir; the hke to you 1 ' 

[Exeunt Banquo and Fl.BANrB. 
Mctcb. Go bid thy mistress, when my drink 
is ready, 


She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. 

[Eseit Savant. 

Is this a dagger which 1 see before me, ' 
The handle toward iny hand? Come, let me 
clutch thee:— 

I have thee not, and yet I see thee slilL 
Art thou not, fetal vision, sensible 
To feeling as to sight ? or art thou hut 
A dagger of the mind, a felse creaiicm, 
Proceraing from the heat suppressed * 

I see thee yet, ii\ form as palpaUe 
As this whidi now I draw. 

Thou marshall’st me the way that I was going; 
'And such an instrument 1 was to tise. 

Idine eyes are made the fools o’ the otflfer sensor 
Or else worth all the rest; I see thee adll; 

And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of Uood, 
Whi^ wu not so before.—>'nuve’s no aidi 
thing: 

It b the bloody business wfaidi infonoas • 

Thus 40 mine eyes.—Now o'a the one-half 
world , a 

Kstare seems dead, and widc^ dreams abase 
The curtain'd sleep; noW'Witchcmft odpbeates 
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Me Hecate’s offtiie^; end widwr^d tnurder, 
Ahrm’d by bis aentind, the wol^ 

WhoA howl ’a his watebp thns with his stealthy 
• pai^ • [desi|^ 

With Tuvin’s ravish^ strides^ towaxds nis 
Moves like a ghost.—^Ihou snr^ and finn>set 
eaith, • [fear 

Hear not my steps, which way they w4ilk, for 
Thy very stones ^te of my ^nereaLeut, 

And take the present horror from the time. 
Which now suits with it—^Whiles 1 tilreat, he 
lives; . 

. Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 

bell rinp, 

I go, and it is done; the bell invites me. 

Hear it not, TDuncan, tot it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven or to hell. 

Enler Lady Macbbth. « 

Ixufy M. That which hath made them drunk 
hath made me bold: 

What hath quench’d them hath given me fire.— 
Hark 1—Peace 1 * 

It was the owl that shriek’d, the &tal bellman, 
Which gives the^ stem’st good-night. He is 
' abwt it : . s 

The doors are open; and the sniieited grooms 
Do mock their charge with snores: I have 
dru^d their possets, 

That death and nature do contend at^ut them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Maeb. (fvitAin.'] Who’s there?—^what, hoi 
LadyM. Alack! I am afraid they have awak’d, 
And ’tis not done:—^the attempt, and not ttfe 
deed, [ready; 

Ckinfounds us.—Hark!—1 laid thdr daggers 
He could not miss ’em.—Had he not resembled 
My &ther as he dept, I had deme’t.—My 
husband I 

Re-enltr Macbeth. 

Mad>. 1 have done the deed.—Didst thou not 
hear a noiffi ? [crickets aj. 

Lady M. I heard the owl ^scream and the 
Did not you speak ? • 

Macb. When? 

Lady M. * Now. 

Maeb, • Asldescended? 

Lady M, Ay. 

Maeb. Hark I— 

Who lies i* the^eoond chamber? 

Laefy Lf. Donalbain. 

Afacb. This is a sorty sjchb 

{Laakiafffam kif 

JU! A foolish to say a sorry ^ht. 

Mub. There *1 one didlaugh la’s sleeps sad* 
. one cried JAmAr/ i 


That thw did wake each ot)|er: I stodd and 
' heard them: [them 

But they did say their prawsrs, and adm^d 
Again to sleep. 

Laefy Jjf. There are two lodg’d together. 
A/acb. One cried, God bias ns/ and, Amen, 
the other; [ban& 

Asdthey had seen me with these*hangman^ 
Listening their fear, 1 could not say, Amen, 
When they did say, God bias us. 

Ldtfy M. Consider it not so deeply. 

Afow. But wherefore could not I pronounce^« 
Amen? 

I had most need nf blessing, and Amos 
tock^ my thrhat • 

Af. These deeds must not be thotig^t 
After these ways; so, it will make us liud. 
Mack. Rethought 1 hoard a voice cry, 
no morel • 

Macbeth doamurder%leep, —the innocent sleep; 
Sleep that knits up the raveU’d sleave of care. 
The death of each day’s life,«8ore labour’s bath, 
Balm of hurt minds, great natuze’sseoond course^ 
Chief nouririier in lue’s feast 
LadyM. What do you mean? 

Macb. Still it cried, Sle^ no more / to all the 
house: \^a«^r 

Glamis hath murdedd sleep astd thereon 
Shall sleep no more,—Meubeth shall sle^ no 
9 more / [worthy thane, 

Icufy M. Who was it that thus cried? Why, 
You do unbend your noble strength to think 
So brainuckly ef thin^->Go get some water, 
And wash this filthy untness froiA your hand.— 
Why did brin| tljese daggers from the 

They most lie there i go carry them; and smear 
The sleepy grooms wtth#bloM. 

Macb. I ’ll go no mote t 

I am afraid to thihk what*I have (tone; 

Look on’t again I dare not. • 

Lady M. Infirm of purpose^ 

Gjye me the : the sIee|MngBnd the dead 

Are out as jdetures: ’tis the ^e of diildhood 
That fears a painted devil. It he do bleed, 

I ’ll gild the feces of the glooms withal. 

For It most seem their guilt 

[Exit. Knocking mithsse. 
Jdacb. Whencfitiil that mocking? 

How is’t with me, when every noise appals mil 
What hands aiwhere? Hal they pluc]p out 
sxuine eyes I 

Will all great Neptune^ ocean wash this blood 
Clean from ifiy hand? No; this my hand will 
rathm 

The multttttdinoi6 seas hioamadhie;. 

Ifhking the green one red. 
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[ACT 11. 


Re-^a‘ Lady Macbeth. , 

Leufy M. My hands are of your cokNir; but 
I shame* 

To wear a heart so#jrhite. [Knockingvntkin.'l 
I hear a knocking 

At the south entry:—retire we to our chamber. 
A little waf.er clears us of this deed: t 

flow easy is it then I Your constancy 
Hath left you unattended.— tvij/fik.] 
llarki more knocking: ' 

. Get on your nightgown, lest occasiof; call us, 
And show us to be watchers :-~be not lost 
So poorly in your thoughts. 

Macb. To know my deed, *twere bfst nqf 
know myself. [Knocking voith\n. 
Wake'Duncan with thy knx)ckingl I would 
thou couldst! ^ [Exeunt. 

Enter ttTorXeT. Keutcking within. 

Porter. Here*s a knocking indeed! If a 
man were porter pf hell-gate, he should have 
old turning the key. \Knaeking.'\ Knock, 
knock, knock. Who’s there, i’ the name of 
Beelzebub? Here *s a ^mer that hanged him¬ 
self on the expectation of plenty: come in 
time; Jmve napkins enow about you; here 
von’ll sweat for’t— [Knocking.^ ^ock, 
knock 1 Who’s there, i’ the other devil’s name? 
Faith, here’s an equivocator, that could |wcar 
in both*the scales against either scale; who 
committed treason enough for God’s sake, yet 
could not equivocate to heavet.i: O, come in, 
equivocator. n[Knotking.'\ Knock, knock, 
knock t Who’s there? Faith, here’s an 
Fi^lish tailor coAic hilhef, for stealing out of 
a I^nch hose: come in, tailor, here you may 
roast your gpose.-j-fKnoc&tng.'l Knock, 
knock: never at quiet I What are you?—But 
this place is too cold for hell.* I ’ll devil-porter 
it no fiyther: I had thought to have let in some 
of all professions, that go the piimrose way to 
tfie everlasting bonfire. [JSfnockit^.J Anga, 
anon 1 I pray you, remember the porter. 

[(^fts the gate. 

Enter Macduff and Lennox. 

Meted. Was it so late, friend, ^re you went 
to bed, that you^o lie so late ? ** , 

^Pert. Faith, sir, we were caronsing till the 
second cock: and drink, ar, & a great provoker 
of three things. » 

Maed, What three thibgsdoesdiinkespecfMly 
provoke t « 

Pert. Marry, ar, nose-paindi^, sleep, and 
wine. Lechery, sir, it mr^okes aiul it unpro¬ 
vokes j it provokes the dertre, but it takes away 


the performance: t}ierefoite,«mudi drink mi^ 
be said to he an equivocator with lecfapty: w 
makw lum, and it mars him; it sets Imn on, 
and it takes him off; it persuades him, and 
disheartens him; makes him stand to, and not 
stand to t iiuconcluston, equivocates him in a 
sleep, and, raving him the tie, leaves him. 

MaM I believe drink gave thee the lie last 
night • , 

Port. That it did, sir, i’ the ve^ throat d 
me: bdt I requited him for his he; and, f 
think, being too„ strong for him, though he 
took up my legs sometime, yet I made a shift, 
to cast him. 

Macd. Is thy master stirring ?-> 

Our knocking has awak'd him: hbre he comes. 

* Enter Macbeth. , 

TAt. Good-morrow, nobljy sir ! 

Mu b. ^ood-morrow, both I 

Mucd. Is the kii^ stirring, worthy thane ? 
Macb. Not yet. 

Macd. 1% did command me to call timely 
on him: 

I have almost slipp’d the hoqr. c 
Mack. , I ’ll brii^ you to him. 

Maid. I know this is a joyful trouble to you ; 
But yet *tis one. 

Meub. The labour we delight in physics pain. 
’This is tl)je doof. * 

Macd. I ’ll make so bold to call., 

For ’ds my limited service. [Exit Macduff. 

Len. Goes the king hence to-day? 

* Macb. He does: he dia appoint so. 

Len. The night lias been unruly: where we 
lay, [say, 

Our chimneys were blown down: and, as they 
Lamentings heard i’ the air; strange scrc.ims 
of death; 

And prophesying, with accents tci> ble. 

Of dire combustion and confus’d events. 

New hatch’d to the woeful time s the obscure 
bird . , [earth 

Clamour’d the live-long night: some say the 
Was feverous, and.did shake. 

Macb. *Twas a rough night 

Lett. My young remembrance Cannot parallel 
A fellow to it. r 

Re-enter M acduff. 

Sfacd. O horror, horror, horror I Tongue 
nor heart 

Cannot conceive nor name thee 1 
Myb.^ Len. What*8 the matter? 

MaM. Confusion now ))ath made his rnfAter- 
« piece! ’’ 

Most sacrilegious rauedec hath broke ope 
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The Locd's Koointied temple^ and stole thence 
The life o* the building. • 

Jmd. What is’t you say? the life? 

iJm. Mean you his majesty? [your sight 
Macd, Apmoach the chamber, and destroy 
With a new GtxgoA do not bid me speak { 
See, and thetn speak yourselves. « 

lExnmt Macbeth and Lannox. 
> A,wake ! siwake I— 

Ring the alarum*bell:—^mnr^r and treason 1 
Banquo and Donalfaain I Malcolm 1 aAake I 
Shake off this doivn^ sleep, death’s counterfeit, 
, And look on death itself 1 up, up, and see 
The great doom’s image I Malcolm I Banquo! 
As from your graves rise up, and «ndk Uke 
.sprites. 

To countenance this horror ! « 

• [Alarum-ben Hnfft. 

Re-ente* T,ai>y Macbeth. 

Ijxdy M. What *s the business, 

That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The sleepers of the house? speak,*sp^ I 
Maed. O gentle lady, 

'Tis not fonyou l^o hear what I can speak: 

The repetition, in a woman’s ear^ s 
Would murder as it felL 

Re-enter Banquo. 

* O B^quo,^anquo I 

Ouj royal master’s murder’d I 
Lady M. Woe, alas! 

What, in our house? 

Ban. Too cruel any where.—* 

Dear Duff, I pr’ythee, contradict thyself 
And say it is not so. 

Re-enter Macbeth and I.bnnox. 

AfecA Had I but died an hour before this 
chance, [stant, 

I had liv’d a blessed time; for, from this in* 
There’s nothing serious in mortality: 

All is bu^ t<m: reirowa and grace is dead ; 

The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag of., * 

Enter yAi.cOLM and Domalbazn. 

Don. What is amiss? 

Mtttb. You are, and do not know’t: 

The sprii^ the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is stopp’d; the very source of it is Etopif^ 
Mom. Your fether’s murder’d. 

Mai. O, by whom ? 

Lan, Those of bisdmmhM>a8itseeii^,had 
• doiie’ti « [MOod; 

1_j__ m fat. 


Their hands anS fimes were all 


d with 


So vrcip Iheir daggers, which, unwipM, we found 


Upon thdr pillows i j ^ 

They star’d, and were distractw; no man’B life 
Was to be trusted .with them. 

JIfaeb. O, yet I do repent*me of my fur\’. 
That I did kill them. t 
A/aed. Wherefore did you so ? 

Afaeb. Who can be wise, omas’d, temperfee, 
• and furious, ^ 

Loyal and neutral, in a moment ? No man s < 
The expedition of my violent love 
Out-fan the pauser reason. Here lay Duncan, 
His silves skin lac’d with his golden blood; 
And his gash’d slabs look’d like a breach in 
natare [derers, 

jFor niin’s -wasteful entrance: there; the mur- 
Steeprd in the colours of their trod^ their 
da^ets ^ [ftain, 

Unma«ne|ly breech’d with gore: who could re- 
That had a heart to love, and imthat heart 
Counogc to make’s lave known ? 

Lot^ Af. • Help me hence, ho I 

Alacd. Look to the lady. ■ 

Mai. Why do we hold our tongues. 

That most may claim this argument for ours ? 
Don, What should be spoken here, where 
our fete. 

Hid in an auger-hole, may rush, and seize us? 
Let’s away ; 

Our Lears are not yet brew’d, 

Affil. Nor our strong sorrow 

Upon the foot of motion. • 

Ban. Look to the lady:— 

, ^Lady Macbeth is airried out. 

And when we have our naked thiilties hid. 
That siiflfer in exposure^ let us meet. 

And question this idost bloody piece of work, 
Toknowitfurther. Fears and scruples shake us: 
In the great hand of G<yl I stand; and thence. 
Against the undivulg’d pretence I light 
Of treasonous mXlice. * 

Afacd. And so do I. • 

AIL So all. , 

^Macb. Let’s llriefly pot on manly readiness. 
And meet i’ the hall together. 

All. Well contented. 

[Exeunt etll but Mal. and Don. 
Afal. What will you do? Let's not consort 
wit^ them: 

To show an unfelt sorrow id^ office 
Which the fetse man does ea;qr. I’ll to England. 

Dan. To IrdXnd 1; oar separated ftnione 
Shall keep us both the safer: where we are, 
lliere’s ditt^cis in men^ smiles: the near in 
hlubd, 

The nearer bloody. 

Mat. This murderous draft that’s shet 
Hath not yet l^bfed; and our safest way 


TttO* 


MACBETH. 


[Acrra 


Is to avoid the aisn. Therefore to horse; 

And let as not be dainty of leave-taking, ' 
But shift away: thyre *s warrant in that thdt 
Which steals itself, when there *s no mercy left. 

* ^Exeunt. 

SdSNB ll.^The same. Without the Castle. 

Enter Ross and an old Man. * 

Old M. Threescore and ten I can remember 
well: * 

Within the volume of which time I have seen 
Honrs dreadfol and things strange; but this 
sore night • 

Hath trifled former knowings. ' , , 

Eess^ Ah, good &tbrs. 

Thou seest, the heavens, as troubled with man’s 
act, , « [day. 

Threaten his blootty stage: by the clock, ’tis 
And yet dark mgnt strangles the travelbng 
lamp; • 

Is*t night’s predonnnance, or the day’s shame, 
Thkt £rkness does the face of earth entomb, 
When living light should kiss it? 

Old Af. ’Tis unnatural. 

Even like the deed that *s done. On Tuesday 
c last, 

A falcon, towering in her pride of place. 

Was by a mousing owl hawk’d at and kill’d. 
Eoss. And Duncan’s horses,—a thing fiost 
‘ 'strange and certain,— 

Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race, 
ISim’d wild in nature, broke thkir stalls,, flung 
out, * [make 

Contending ’gain^ ob^ence, as they would 
War with mankind. * 

Old M. ’Tis said they eat each other. 

Ross. They did so ;f to the amasement of 
mine eyes, [Macduff. 

That look’d upon’t. * Here txnties the good 

* Enter Macduff. 

a 

How goes the world, sir, nowV ^ 

Maed, Why, see you not ? 

Ross, l8*t known who did this more than 
bloody deed? 

Maed. Ihose that Macbeth hath slain. 

Ross. AJas, the day 1 

What good coul^Ebey pretend ? « 

MaM, They were suborn’d! 

Malcolm and Donalbain, the king’s two sons, 
Arcstol’nawayand fled; which puts upbn them 
Suniioion of the deed. 

MSS. ’Gainst nature still t 

Thriftless ambition, that wilt ^vin up , 

Thine own lifi^s means I—Then 'tis most like, 
The sovereignty will foil Maclietlk • 


Maed. He is already namVl; and gone to 
Scolffi 

To be invested. ^ 

Ross. Where is Xhmesn’s body ? * 

Matd. Carried to Colme-kill, 

The sacred styrehouse of his {nedecessois. 

And guardian of their bones. . 

Rossff Will you to Scone ? 

Maed. No, cousin, I ’ll to Fife. . 

Ross. Well,^ 1 will thither. 

AfordL**Well, may you see tmngs well dona 
there,--aiaieu!— 

Lest our old robes sit easier than our new I 
Ross. Farewell, fother. [those 

Old M. God’s Denison m with you; and with 
That would make good m bad, rad fpends of 

t foes 1 [Exeunt. 

< 

• ACT III., 

ScbM I.—Forres. R Room tn the PaUue. 
Enter Banquo. 

Ban. Thdu ba:»t it now,—king, Cawdor, 
Glamis, all 

As the weird women promis’d; and, I fear. 
Thou pky’dst,mnst foully for't; yet it was said 
It should not stand in thy posterity; 

But that myself should be the root and fother 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them,— 
As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shhie,— 
Why, tne verities on thee made good, , 
May they not be my oracles as well, 

Apd set me up m hope,? But, hu^; no more. 

Sennet sounded. Enter Macbeth as King. 
Lady Macubth as Queen; Lbnnox, Ros^ 
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants. 

Ma^. Here’s onr chief guest. 

I.ady M. If he hod been forgotten. 

It had been as a gap in our great fee t, 

And all-thing unbecoming. 

Maeb. To-n^ht we hold a solemn supper, dr. 
And I *11 request your presence. , 

Ban. , Let your highness 

Command upon me.; to the whira my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
•For ever knit. * 

Maeb. Ride you this afternoon ? • 

Boise. Ay, my good lord 

Ma^, We dionld have else desurd your good 
, advice,— I [ons,— 

Whidi still hath been both grave and prosper- 
In today’s council; but we T1 take to-moRtow. 
Is’t figr yon ride? 

Base. As for, my lord, ay will fill vp thefime 
^wizt this and supper t go ifot my none the 

better. „ 

* « 
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1 rniat become a borrower of the n%ht| 

For twain. * 

AfSS* Fail not our feasL 


Boh. lord, I will liot [stow’d 

Afaet, We hear our bloody cousins are be- 
In England and in Ireland; not jfpnfessing 
Their cruel partkide, filling their nearew 
With strange invention: but of that to-nrfirrow; 
When therewithal we shall hare cause of state 
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse: adieu, 
Till you return at night. Goes Fleadbe with 

X ou? • Xupon’s. 

y, my good lord: our time does call 
Mei^, I wish your horses swift and sure of 
fooy 

And so I.do commend yon to their backs. 
Farewell.— [Exit BAMQca 

Let eveif'man be master of his time 


The sweeter welcome, we willdceep ourself 
Till supper-time alone: while then, God be 
with you I 

[Exeunt Lady MacbiIth, Lords, 
I.adies, drv, 

Sirrah, a word with you: attend those men 
Our pleasure ? ^ * [gate. 

Attend. They are, my lord, without the ^lace 
Maeb, Bring them before us. 

[Exit Attendant. 
To be thus v^othing; 
But«to be safely thusour fears in mnquo 
Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature 
Reigns that which would be fear'd: 'tis mucji 
he dares; 

And, to that dauntless temper of his mind. 

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in safe^. There is none but he 
Whose being I do fear: and, under him. 

My genius is rebuk'd j as, it is said, [^ters 
Mark Antony's was I7 Caesar. He dhid the 
When first they put the name of king upon me. 
And bode them speak to him ; then, prophet¬ 
like, 

Hiey hail'd him &ther to a lin^ of kings; 

Upon my head they plac’d a fruitless crown. 
And put a banen sceptre in my gripe, 

Thence to be wrench'd with an tmlmeal hand, ’ 
No son of^nine succeeding. If't be so. 

For Banquo’s issue have 1 fil’d my mind; 

For them the gracious Duncan have I murder’d; 
Put rancours i^the vessel of my peace , 

^ly fijr them; and mine eternal jewel 
Giveif to the oMnmott oiemy (rf man. 

To moke them kings, the sera of Banquo Iqngs 1 
Ratbfer than so, t^moi fote, into the fist, 

And cfaami»on me to the utterance I—Who 's« 

^ a 


Xe-enier Attendant, with t^ Mtirdereis. 

Now go to the door, and sta}[ then till we call. 

[Exit Attendant. 

Was it nc 4 j^erday we spdke together? 

I Mur. It was, so please your hmhncss. 
Maeb, Welfthen, now 

Have you consider'd of my speeches ? l6iow 
That it was he, m the times past, which held 
, yott 

So under ibitunet which you thought had been 
Our innocent self: this 1 made good to you 
In our last conference, pass’d in probatm with 
3rou,’ [instruments. 

How gpu were bbrne in hand, how cross’d, the 
A\iio wrought with them, and all thiggs else 
tmt might 

To halpa spul and to a notion craz’d 
Say, Thus did Bmgw. • 

I Mur. Tou made it known to us. 

Macb. I did so; end went further, which is 
now • 

Our point ed second meeting. Do you find ' 
Your patience so predommant in your nature, 
That you can let uiisgo? Arc yon sogospeli’d, 
Tu pray for this good man and for his issue, 
Wliose heavy haim hath bow’d you to thogiave. 
And beggar’d yours for ever ? 

1 Mur. We are men, my liege. 

Mtcb. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men; 

As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, spaiflels 
curs, 

Shoughs, water hugs, and demi-wolves ate dept 
All by the name of dogs: the viAu’d file 
Distinguishes the swift, ihe s[ow, the .subtle. 
The house-keeper, tAe hunter, every one 
According to the gift which bounteous nature 
Hath in him clos’d; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the bill 
That writes them’all allied: and so of men. 

Now, if you have a station in the file, • 

And not i’ the worst rank of manhood, say it^ 
Aad I will put that business in your bosoms. 
Whose execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love of us, 

Who wear our health but sickly in his life, 
Which in his death were perfect 

2 Mur. • lam one, my littA 

l^tShom the vile blows and biufets of the world 
Have so incens'e^that 1 am reckless what 

I do to Spite the world • 

1 Mui^. And I another, 

So weary with disasters, fhgg'd with fortune, 
That X wonldf set my life oo any chance. 

To mend it, ov bg iki on't 
Maeb, Both of you 

Know Banqno was ybur smemy. 
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B^h Mur. I Ttue, mv lord. 

So is M mine; and in such bldody 
distance 

That every minuEe of his being throsts 
Against my near’st^of liie: and thoogh I could 
mth boie>&c’d power sweep him from my sight, 
ATnd bid my mil avouch it, yet I must not. 

For certaift friends that are both his and B.iDe, 
VVboae loves I may not drop, but wail his fidl 
Who I myself struck down : and thence it is 
That I to vour assistance do make love 
Masking the business from the comaion eye 
For sundry weighty reasons. 

S Mur. Wc shall, my lord, 

Perform vhat you command tis. , i 
I J^ur, Thouch our liver — 

Maed. Your spirits shine through }oi«. 
Within this hour at most,, • 

I will advise you where to plant yourselves; 
Acquaint you with the j^xKCt spy o’ the time, 
The moment on’t; for ^t must be done to-night. 
And something from the palace; always thought 
That 1 require a clearness: and with him,— 
To leave no rubs nor botches m the work,— 
Fleance his smi, that keeps him company, 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
ThanAs his father's, most embrace the fiite 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart: 
I ’ll come to you anon. 

Bofk Mur, We are resolv’d, mjilord. 

MaeB. I’ll call upon 3POU straight: abide 
within. [Exeunt Murderers. 

It is concluded :—Banquo, th;; soul’s flight. 

If it find heaVbn, must find it out to-idghL 

, . ^ [Exti. 

Scene IL — Tie samr. Another Room in the 
ralace. 

Enter Lady Macbeth *and a Servant 

• 

, Lady M. Is Banquo gone from court ? * 

Serv. Ay, madam, but retdms again to-ni(^t. 
Lady M. Say to the king, 1 would attend 
his leisure 
For a few words. 

Serv. Madam, 1 will. [Exit.* 

Latfy M, Naught’s h^, all’s spent. 

Where our dcsifit is got without content: , 

Tis safer to be that wbddh we destioy, • 
Thaf, by destruction, dwell In doubtfrd joy. 

Enter Macbeth. * 

How qow, my lord 1 why do y<^ keep atone. 
Of sorriest fiincics your cOrnguiions snaking; 
Using thme thoughts which would indeed have 
died * » 


With them they think on? things without all 
reisedy • 

Should be without r^aid: what’s done« done. 
MaA. We haveiscotdiM the snake, *not 
kill’d it; [malice 

She’ll close|'and be herself; whilst our poor 
Remains in danger of her former Aooth. 

But lA the frame of things digoint. 

Both thwworlda suffer, « 

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep 
In the Affliction of these terrible dreams 
That shake us nightly: better be with the dead, 
Whom we, to gam our place, have sent to peace,. 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 
In restless ecstacy. Duncan is in his grave ; 
After life’s fitful fever he sleeps deU ; 

Treason has done his worst: ncr steel, nor 
poison, * 

Malfce domestic, foreign le^, nothing. 

Can touch him further. * 

M. Giroe on; 

(jrcnlly my lord, sleek o’er your rug^;ed looks; 
Be bright dhd jovial ’mong your guests to-night. 
AfacB. So shall 1 , love; and so, I pray, be 
you: , » 

Let yAir reipembrance apply to Banquo; 
Present him eminence, b^h with eye and 
tongue: 

Unsafe the wh^le, that we [streams; 

Must Iwe our honours in these flattering 

And miuce our feces vizards to our hearts,. 
Disguising what thqr are. 

^ Zaefy M. You must leave this. 

Alacb. O, lull of scorpions is my mind, dear 
wife 1 [lives. 

Thou know’st that Banquo, and his Fleazue, 
Ixufy M. But in them nature’s cc^’s not 

eteme. \ 

Ma^. There’s comfort yet; they afe assail- 
llien be thou jocund * ere the bat ^ ath flown 
His cloister’d ere, to block Hecate’s 

summons. 

The shard-home beetle, ^ith his drpwsyhums, 
Hath rui^ night’s yawning peal, there shall be 
done . 

A deed of dreadful note. 

Ixtdy M. What *#to be done ? 

MaA. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest 
chuck, [nisbt, 

Till tlion apptettd the deed. Come, seding 
Sq^rf up the tender eye of pit^d day; 

And with thy bloody and invisible hand 
Cancel and tear to pieoes that great bond 
Whi^ keeps me ]^e t—L^ht Unckena; and 
the crow « 

Makes wing to the robl^ wribd: 

Good things of day begin to droq: ont^ drowse; 
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Whiles night's hlacfc agents to their prey do 
rouse.— [still j 

Tl\oa marvell’st at my words: but hold thee 
Things biul begun make strong themselves by ill: 
So, pr’ythee, go with me. ^ [Exeunt. 

SCBNB III.'— The same. A Park er J^awn, 
rvtth a gate ieadiug ta the Palace. 

Enter thru Murderers. 

I Mur. But who did bid thee join with us ? 

3 Mur. * Macbeth. 

* 2 Mur, He needs not our mistrust; since he 

delivers 

Our offices, nnd what we have to do, > 
To the direction just. 

I Mw^ Then stand with u^. 

The west yet glimmers w ith some streaks of day: 
Now spurs the latftJ traveller apace. 

To gain the timely inn; and near approaches 
The subject of our watch. 

3 Miir Hark 11 hear horses. 

Ban. [ lVtthm.'\ Give us a light there, ho! 

. 2 Mur. Then ’lis he ; the te«t 

That are within the note of expectation. 
Already are i‘ the comt. * 

I Mur. Ills horses go about. 

3 Mur. Almost a mile; but he does usually. 
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. * 

^Mur, A light, a light! 

3 Mur. ’T«o he. 

I Mur. Stand to 'L » 

Enter Banquo, and h'r bance with a torch. 

* Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

I Mtur. ^t it come dowm. 

Banquo. 

Ban. O, treachery! Fly, g<xxl hleance, fly, 
fly, fly! 

Thou ma^'st revenge.—O slave! 

[Dies. Fr bancr esio^es, 

3 ii/»n*Who did'Strike out the light? 

I Mur. Was't not the way? 

3 Mur There's but one down: the son is fled, 
a Mur. W« have lost best half of our ofGur. , 
I A/hr*. .Well, let’s away, and say how much 
is done. [Exeunt, 

Scene IV.— same. A Poem of State in 
the PabtHi. A Sastyuei prepared. ' 

Sntor Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Ross, 
Lennox, Lords, Attendants. , 

Mheb. You knew ydUr own degrees, sit down: 
at first * 

A^d ksk the hearty welcome. 


lar^. Thanki^to your majesty. 

Ma^. Ourself will mingle with society. 

And play the humble host > 

Our hostess keeps her state,; but, in best time, 
We will ibquire her welcome. [friends: 

Lady M. Pronoimee it for me, sir, to all aur 
Fo^y heart speaks they are welocsne. 

Macd. See, they encounter thee witii their 
hearts' thanics.— 

Both aides are even: here I'll sit i’ the midst: 

Eater first Murderer to the door. 

Be large in nyrth ; anon we ’II drink a measure 
The table round,—There *s blood upqp thy face. 
' Aftff-. 'Tis Banquo’s then. [within. 

*Maih. Tis better thee without timn he 
Is he despatch’d ? , 

Muf. My lord, his throat is ept; that I did 
for him. , 

Meub. Thou art t^e best o’ the cut-throats: 
yet he *s good 

That did the like lor hlcancc: if thou didst,it. 
Thou art the nonpareil. 

Alur. Most royal sir, 

Flcance is V ip’d [been perfect; 

Moib. Ihen romes ny lit srain: I had else 
Whole, ds tin* marble, founded as the rock; 

As broad and general as the casing air: [in 

But now 1 am cabin’d, ciibb'd, ronlin’d, bound 
To <flucy doubts and fears. But Banquo's safe ? 
Mur. Ay, my good loid: safe in a ditch he 
bulcs,, 

With twenty trenched gashes on this head; 

The least a death to nature. 

Macb. , ' Thanks for that: 

There the grown serpent lies; the worm that's 
fled 

Hath nature that in time will vtnom breed, 

No teeth for the present.-,-Get thee gone; to¬ 
morrow 

We ’ll hear, ourselves, again. [Exit Murderer. 

la.'yM. , My royal lord, * 

YtiU do not give the cheer: the feast is sold 
Hut IS not wen vouch'd, while ’tis a-making, 
’Tis given with welcome: to feed were best at 
home; 

From thence the sauce to meat is ceremony; 
Meeting wer^bore without iV 
‘Maef. Sweet remembrancer l-r- 

Nbw, good digestion wait on appetite, 

And heajth on both. '* 

Zen. May't please your highness sit ? 

[The Ghost ^Banquo rises, and sits in 
Macbeth’s pbue. 

Maeb, Here hai we now our country’s honour 
roof'd, ^ 

Were* the grac’d person of out Banquo present s 
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Who may I ratb.^ challenge for unkindness 
Than pity for mischance! 

Ross, His absenoei sir» 

Lays blame upon his promise. Please’t your 
highness ' 

To grace us with vour royal company. 

JUacb, The table’s full. 

Here's a place reserv'd, sir. ” 
Macb. Where} 

Len, Here, my lord. Who^ is't 

that moves your highness ? 

Maeb, Which of you have done this ? 

Lords. What, lord ? 

Afasb. Thou canst not say I did it: never 
shake « 

Thy gufy locks at me. [wdll. 

Ross. Gentlemen, rise; his liighness i- not 
Lady M. Sit, worthy friends:—i.iy'lord is 
often thus. 

And hath been from his youth: pray you, keep 
seat; 

The ht is momentSry; upon a thought 
He will again lie wdl: if much you note him 
You shall offend him, and extend his passion: 
Feed, and regard him not.—Are you a man? 
Afacb, Ay, and a bold one, that dare look 
*' on that 

Which might appal the devil. 

Lady M, ^ O proper stuff! 

Thiy is the very painting of your fear: * 

This is the air-drawn dagger which, you said, 
Led you to Duncan. these ikws, and 
start\ — 

Impostors to true fear,—would well become 
A woman’s story nt a wlnt( r’s fire. 

Authoriz’d by her grandam. Shame itself 1 
Why do you m.ikc such faces ? When ell’s done, 
Yon look Intt on a stoSl. 

Aleub. Pr’ythee, spe thereat behold I look! 
lo 1 how say you ?— 

Why, ^hat care I ? If thou canst nod, speak 
too — 

If chamel-houscs and our graves must send 
Those that we bury back, our monuments 
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghust dise^ears. 
Lady Af. Wlial, quite unmiiin’d in folly? 
A/acb. If I stand here, I saw him. 

Ijsdy Af. Fte, for shame! 

^ Afacb. Blood ll^h been shed ere now, i’ the 
olden time, • * 

Ere hhimw statute purg’d the gentle v^eal; 

Ay, and since too, inurdets have been perform’d 
Too terrible for the ear: the timeif have been. 
That, when the brains were out, the man would 
die, 4 

And there an end; bat now they rise again, 
With twenty mortal murdm oa their cicnt^ 


And push us^m our stools: this is more strange 
Than such a murder is. t 

Lady Af. My worthy lord. 

Your noble friends dd lack you. 

A/acb. I do forget 

Do not museiKt me, my most worthy friends; 

I haveja strange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thc^ that know me. Come, love and hesdth 
*(0 all; • [fiill.— 

Then I *11 sit down.—Give me some wine, fill 
I drink'io the general joy o’ the whole table, 
And to our dear fi*iend Banquo, whom we miss; 
Would he were here 1 to all, and him, we thirst, 
And all to all. 

tLords. Our duties, and the pledge. 

ft 

, Ghost ritus r^gmu. 

ll^eb. Avaunt 1 and quit my sight*! let the 
earth hide thee [ u 

Thy Lxmes are marrowless, thy blood is cold; 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Wliich thni^dost glare with 1 
f^y Af. Think of this, good peers. 

But as a thing of custom: ’tis no other; 

Only It spoils the pleasure ofi the time. 

Mach, Whtit man dare, I dare: 

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 
The arm’d rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger; 
Take any sha{xybul that, and my firm nerves 
Shall nei^r tremble: or lie alive again, 

And dare me to the desert with thy sword ; 

If trembling I inhabit then, protest me 
The baby of a gill. Hence, bomblc shadow I 
Unreal mockery, hence! [GhtxA. dtsappee^. 

Why, so;—^being gone, 

I am a man again.—Pray you, sit still. ** 
Lady Af. You have disjil ic’d the mirth, broke 
the good meeting, 

With most amnir’d disorder. 

Afacb. Can such things be, 

And overcome ns like a summer’s clond. 
Without our special wonder? You make me 
strange ' * 

Even to the disposition that I owe, 

Wlien now I think* you can behold such sights. 
And keep the natural ruby of yoyr cheeks. 

When mine are blanch’d with fear. 

Ross. Wh.it sights* my lord ? 

lAsdy Af. I pray you, igx'ak not; he grows 
worse and worse; ^ 

i^mestion enrages him: at oncef good-night:— 
Sund not upon the order of your going, 

But go at once. * 

Zm. Good-nigjit; and better health 

Attend his majesty 1 • % * 

‘ Latfy M. A kind good^night to all 1 

lEsumnt Ijords assd Attsndants* 
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Mocb, It will bEve blood; they sw, blood will 
have blood: [speak; 

StooS have been known to move, and ti^ to 
Augurs, and understood telationa, have [forth 
By magot'pies, and choughs, and rooks, brought 
The secrerst man of blood.—Wh% is the night? 
Lady M, Almost at odds with morning which 
is which. [hisnperson, 

* Mach. How s^*st thou, that MacAiu denies 
At our great bidding ? 

Ladff M. Did yon send to nim, sir ? 

Mach, 1 hear it by the way; but I will send* 
' There’s not a one of them but in his house 
I keep a servant fce’d. I will to-morrow 
(And betimes I will) to the weird sisters: « 
More sbMl they sp^; £>r now I am bent to 
j know, ’[good, 

By the worst means, the worst. For miny own 
All causes shall gwe,way: 1 am in blood 
Stept in so far that, ^ould I wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o’er: [hand; 
Strange things I have in head, ihot will to 
Which must be acted ere they may be scanned. 

. LatO' M. You lack the season of all natures, 

sldep. • [self-abuse 

Afaci. Come, wc ’ll to sleep. straYige and 

Is the initiate fear, that wants hard use:— 

We are yet but young in deed. [JSxeuft/. 

t 

Scene V.— 7j6c Heath. • 

T%under. Enter the three Witches, meeting 

IlBCATE. 

» 

1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecate I you look 
angerly. 

* Hec. Have I not reason, beldams as you are. 
Saucy and overbold? How did you dw 

To trade and traffic with Macbeth 
In riddles and afbira of death ; 

And I, the mistress of your charms. 

The close contriver of all harms. 

Was never call’d to bear my part. 

Or show the glory of our art ? 

And, which is worse, all yon have done 
Hath been but for a waywald son. 

Spiteful and ^yrathful; who, as others do. 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But make'amends now: get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i’*lhr morning t thither be 

Will come to Ihiow his destiny. • 

Your vessels and your speUs provide. 

Your*charms, ana everything bcade. 

I am fox the air; this night 1 ’ll spend « 

UntA a dismal and a'lfatu end. 

Gnat buunett must be wrouglu; ere noon i " 
Upon the oomar of tbe moon 


Tten hangs a vaporous droplpiofouod; 

I’U catch It ere k come to ground i 
And that, uisdll’d 1 ^ magic nleig^ts, 

Shall raise sudi artificial smites. 

As, by tlK strength of their il’usion, 

Shall draw him on to his ocMiftudoni . 
lie diall spurn fate, scorn death, aid bear 
Hi? hopes ’bove winiom, grace, and fear: 

And you all know, security 
Is mirtal’s ebdefest enemy. 

\Music and sang vnthin: Came away^ camh 

• ame^ 6*r. 

liark 1 I am pall’d; my little spirit, see, 

Sits in a iossf cjptid, and stays for me. [Exit, 
' I Witch. Come, let’s make haste; she’ll 
* soon be back again. [EaranU, 

ScenE’VIi—Forres, d Aaom in the PtUact, 

A 

Enter Lenno:i and another Lord. 

Len. My former s^ieeches have but hit your 
thoughts, * 

Which con interpret further: only, I say, 
Things have been strangely borne. 1 he gra* 
Clous Duncan 

Was pitied of MaclieUi:—marry, he was dead:— 
And the nght-vallant Bamjuo walk’d t<?> late; 
MVhamf you may say, if’t please you, f loanee 
kill’d, 

For^Fleance ded. Men must not walk.too |ate. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous 
It was for Malcolm and for Donalbain 
To kill their gracious father? damned fact I 
How it did grieve Macbeth! did he not straight. 
In pious rage, the tyo delin^ents tear. 

That were the slaves of dunk and thralls of 
sleep? 

Was not that nobly dond? Ay, and wisely too; 
For ’(would bave,anger’d,any heart alive. 

To hear the men deny ’L So that, 1 s^. 

He his borne all things well t and 1 ddrdiink, 
That nad he Diinjran’s stms under,his key,—* 
Ab an’t plcoM! heaven, he shall not,—they 
^ould find 

What ’twere to kill a ffither; so should Fleance. 
But, peace I—for from broad words, and ’c*aiuie 
he fail’d 

Ills presenoemt the tyrant’s^st, I hear,' 
MacdulT lives in disgrace. W, can you tell , 
Where be bestovts liimself? 

Jatrd. The son of Duncan, 

From w&om this tyrant hplds the due of biith. 
Lives in the ^oglim court; and is receiv’d 
Of the most pious Edward with such grace 
That the raalevoVenoe of fortune nothiiw 
Takes from tus hi^ lespe*^: thither M^uff 
Is g^e to pray tlw &>iy king, upon his aid 
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To walee Northumberland, and warlike Siwa^: 
That, W the help of these,—^with Him above 
To ratify the worl^,—we may again 
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights; 
Free from our feasts knd banquets bloodykni ves; 
Do fiuthfiil hom^e, and receive free honours,— 
All which fixie for now: and this report 
Hath so exasperate the king that he " 
Prepares for some attempt of war. 

Sent he to MaqdulF? 

Lord, He did: and with an absolute, tSir, 
not If . •• 

The cloudy messenger turns me his back, [time 
And hums, as who should say, ^ou*llrue the 
That clogs me with this answer, « j 

Leu%fm And that well mig^it 

Advise him to a caution, to hold what distaui^c 
His wisdom can provide. Some ho^ angel 
Fly to the court of England, and unfold 
His message ere he come} that a swift blessing 
May soon return to this oUr suflfeiing country 
Ui^cr a hand accors’d! 

Lord, 1 ’ll send my prayers with him I 

[Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCEN& I. —A datk Caoe, In the middkf a 
Caldron Boiling, 

‘ Thunder, Enter the three Witches.* 

1 Witch, Thrice the brinded cat hath mew’d. 

2 Witch, Thrice ; and once the hedge>pig 

whin”^ 

3 Witch, Harpvsr criuszY-’tis time, ’tis time. 

1 Witch. Round about uie caldron go; 

In the poison’d entrdls throw.— 

Toad, that under file cold stone. 

Days and nights liast thirty-one 
Swmter’d venom sleeping got, 

B(hl thou first i’ the charmed pot I 

All, Double, douUe toil aqd trouble | 

Fire, bum; and, caldron, bubble. « 

2 W^h, Fillet of a fenny snake. 

In the caldron boil and bake; 

Ew of newt, and toe of fr«, 

Wool of bat, and tongue edaog. 


Like a heU-broth boil and bubble. 

AU, Doable, double toil and trouble, 
Flie^ bum; and, caldron, bn^tlde. 

3 Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 

Wkdie^ mummy, maw and gulf 
Of the ravin’d sut-sea diark. 

Soot of hemlodc djgefd i* the dark, ' 


Liver of blaspheming Jew, 

Gall of ^oat, and slim of yew ^ 
Sliver’d m the moon^s eclipse, ^ 
Nose of Turk, add Tartar^ lips, 

Finger of l^h-strangl’d babe, 
Ditai-dq?(iver’d Iw a drab,-~- 
Mkke the gruel thick and dab: 

Ahd thereto a tiger’s chaudron. 

For Ine ii^pv^ients of our caldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble; 

Fire, bum; and, caldron, bubble. 

2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s blood. 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter IIbcatjb. 

Hee, O, well done 1 I commend ycur pains; 
And every one shall sliare i’ the gains.^ 

And now about the caldron sing, * 

Like elves and fiiiriei| iita ring, 

1 1 chanting all that you pul in. 

SONG. 

Black spiiits and white, red spiiits and gray; 
Mingle, mingle, mingl^ you that mingle may. 

• [Exit IIbcatb. 

2 witch. Sy the pricking of my thumbs. 
Something wicked this way comes:— 

Open, lot^s, whoever knocks t 

f Anter Macbeth. 

Mach. How now, you secret, black, und 
midnight h^ I 
What is't you do? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Mach, 1 ctSnjure you, by that which you pro* 
fess,— * 

Howe’er you come to know it,—^answer me; * 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
Against the churches; thoi^h the yesty waves 
Confound and swallow navteation up, [down; 
Though Idaded corn be lo^d, and trees blown 
Though castles topple on rnieir warder^ heads; 
Though palaces and pyramids do slope 
Their hmds todheir foundations; though the 
treasure * 

Of nature’s germins tumble altc^her, 

Even till destruction sicken,--answer me 
To what I ask you. * 

1 Witch. (Speak. 

2 Wsteh. Demand.* 

3 Witch. vWe’ll answer. 

I Witch, Say, if thou’dst rather hear it firom 

our months, * 

Or from our masters? 

MaA, CaU^cm, let me see 

* 1 WUek, Four in sow’s Uood, that hath eaten 
Her nine fiuxow9 grease that’s sweatea« 
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From the mvrderer’s gibbet throw 
Alto the flame. ’ 

Comci high or low; 

Thyself and office deftly Jhow 1 

T%u»der, Ah Apparition of unarmed Head 
rises. * 

# 

Maeb. Tell me, thou unknown powei*,— 

* I Witch, He kniows thy*thought: 

Hear his speech, but say thou naught. 

App, Macbeth I Macbeth I Macbeth! be¬ 
ware Macduff; . [enough. 

> Beware the Thane of Fife.—Dismiss me:— 

[Descmdi. 

Mach, Whate’er thou art, for thy good c^u- 
lion* thanks; [word more, — 

Thou hast harp’d iny fear anght:- hnt one 
I Wiith. He will not be commanded: lucre’s 
another, ^ 

More potent than th# first. 

Thunder. An Appatilion of a bloody Child 
risei. • 

. .. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! — j 

Macb. Had I three ears, I’d hear thee. i 
App. Be bloody, bold, and re^lutc? laugh 
to scorn 

The power of man, fur none of woman hotn 
Shall haim Maclieth. % [Descends. 

Macb. Then live, Macduff: what i^d I fear 
• of thee? 

But yet I ’ll make assurance double sure. 

And take a bond of fate: thou shall not live; , 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear it lieN, 

And sleep in spite of thunder.—What is this, 

Thunder. An Apparition of a Child crewsud^ 
with a tree in his handt stses. 

That rises like the issue of a king. 

And wears upon his baby brow uie lound 
And top of sovereignty? 

All, Listen, hut speak not to’t. 

App, Be lion-nieuled, proud: and take no 
caie • 

Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are: 
Macbeth abal^never vanquish’d be, until 
Great Bimam wood to high Dunsinane hiU 
Shall comfl against him. [Descends, 

Maeb. That will never be: 

Who can impress the forest; bid the tree 
Unfix bis earth-bound root? Sweet bode- 
mentsl g^l 

Rebellion’s head, rise never, till the wood 
Of Bimam rise, and our hlgh-p 1 ac*d Macbeth 
ShalPtive the lea%s oftnature, my his breath 
‘To time and mortal custom.—^Vet my heart ■ 

T^robsao know one things tell me,- 4 f your art 


Gsp tell so much,—shall Banquo’s issue ever 
Reign in this kin^om? 

Att, Seek^o know no more. 

Ma^. I will be satisfied: deny me this, 

And an eternal curse iall*on Let me 

know:— (tbjs? 

Why sinks that caldron? and wl^ noise is 
* [Haulbtvs, 

t Witch, Show! 

2 Witch. Show! 

3 Witch. Showl 

All. SlM>w his eyes, and grieve his heart; 
Come like sh^ows, so depart 1 * 

J^ight Kings appear, and pass aver, in order^ 
flu %st with a glass tn his Mnd; Banquo 
following, ^ 

Macd. *^ou art tix> like the spirit of Baa* 
quo; down! * [hair. 

Thy crown does sear^ine eye-balls:—and thy 
Thou other gold-boudd brow, is like the first:— 
A third is like the former.—•Filthy hags! 

Why do you show me this?—A fourth?—Start, 
eyes I 

What! will the line stretch out to the ciaclt of 
doom? 

Another )ei?—seventh?—I ’ll see no nfbrc:— 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass 
Which show's me many more; and some I see 
ThatMwofold halls and treble sceptres ^arry: 
Horrible sight!—Now, I see, ’tis true; 

For the blood-boller’d Banquo smiles upon me, 

A _j. at#_r._I-*- ' at.r. 


And points at Inem for his. -What I is this so? 




Stands Macbeth tha^ amazediy?— 

Come, usteis, cheer we up his sprites, 

And show the best of our delights; 

1 ’ll charm the air to givC a sound. 

While you perfor^ your antic round; 

That this great king may kindly say, 

Our dudes did his welcome pay. * 

[Mtts ti. The Winches donee, and then vanish* 
Macb, Where are they? Gone?—Let this 
pernicious hour 

Stand aye accursed in the calendar I— 

Come in, without there. 

\ 

^ Enter Lemnox. 

^Len, What *^our grace’s vdl[? 

^acA. Saw yo]) the weird sisteiB? 

Len. No^ mydord. 

Me^**Qexan they not by you? 

Lesi. No, indeed, my lord. 

Madf, Infected be the air whereon they ride; 
And damn’d all !^o&e that trust them t —1 dul 
hoax 

The gallcqnng of horfe: who was’t came by? 
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Ltn, *Tis tw% or thiee« my lord, that bring 
you word ' 

Macduff a fled to,England. 

MaA,. Fled to England I 

Zot. Ay, my go6d lord. < 

Mach. Time, mou anticipat’st my dread ez< 
Pljoits: 

The flighty purpose never is o'ertook << 
Unless the deed go with it: from this moment 
The very firstlings of my heart riiall be ^ 

The firstlings of my hand. And even now. 

To crown nw thoughts with acts, belt thought 
and done: 

The castle of Macduff I will sj^ij^Yise; 

Seize upoii Fife; give to the A the^ sword 
I [is wif*, his babes, and all unfortunate souk 
That trace him in his line. No boasting like 
a fool; ^ , 

This deed I ’h do before this purpose cool: 

But no moresightsl—Whefiearethesegentlemen? 
Come, bring me where they are. \_Exeunt. 

$CBNB II.— Fifb. a Room in Macduff’s 
CastU. 

Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Ross. 

Zoo/ Macd, What bad he done, to make 
him fly the land? 

Ross. You must have patience, madam. 
Macd. He had zone: 

IliH flight was madness: when onr actionsdo not. 
Our fears do make us traitors. 

Ross. , Vou know not 

Whether it w£s his wisdom or his Jcar. 

Z. Macd. Wisf^om U tc^ leave his wife, to 
leave his babes. 

His mansion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence himself Aocs fly? He loves us not: 
lie wants the natural^toucli; ^or the poor wren, 
The most diminutive' of birds'! will fight. 

Her young ones in her nest, against the owl. 

All is the fear, and nothing i^s the love; 

As little is tke wisdom, where the flight « 

So runs against all reason. 

Ross. My dearest coz, 

1 pray you, school yourself: but, for your 
husband, ' 

He is noUe, wise«. judicious, and.best knows 
Tlitf fits o’ the sd^on. I diurc not speak much 
further; ^ * 

But «ruel are the times, when we are traitors. 
And do not know ourselves; when'we hold 
rumour 

From what we foar, yet know oot'what we fear. 
But float upon a wild and violent sea 
Each way and move.—I take my leave of you: • 
SImU not be long but I’ll be hcM again i* 


Things at the worst srill cease, or else climb 
upward . 

To what they were before.—My pretty Aasin, 
Blessing upon you 1 • [less. 

Z. Mtcd Father’d he is, and yet he *s fother- 
Ross. I aigt; so much a fool, riiould I stay 
« longer, 

It woiiid be my disgrace and your discomfint: 

1 take m> leave at once. [ExiA 

L. Macd. Sin^, your fidher’s dead; 

And whkt will you ^now? How will you five? 
Son. As bir^ do, mother. 

Z. Macd, What, with worms and flies? 
Son. With what I get, I mean ; and so do 
they. ^net nor lime, 

L. Macd. Poor bird I thou ’dst nevrr fear the 
The pd-£iU nor the gin. 

St^. Why should 1 , mother? Pdor birds 
they are not set for 

My ie her is not dead, for all your saying. 

Z. A/acd. Yus, he is dead : how wilt thou do 
for a father ? 

Shn. Nay, huw will you do for a husband? 

Z. Macd. Why, 1 lan buy me twenty at* any 
market. , <■ 

Son.^ Then,you ’ll buy ’em to sell again. 

L. Maid. Thou spuj^’st with all thy wit; 
and yet, i’ faith. 

With wit enoug^h for thee. 

Smr. l|^as my fother a tiaitor, mother? 

Z. Macd, Ay, that he was. « 

Sm. What is a tiaitor 7 
^ L. Macd. Why, one that swears and lies. 
Son. And lie traitors that du so ? 

Z. Macd. Every one that docs so is a traitor, 
and must be hanged. [and h^? 

Son. And must they all be hanged that swear 
Z. Macd. Every one. 

Son. Who must hang them ? 

Z Macd. Why, the honest men. 

Son. Then the ILit and swearers are fiools: 
for there are liars and swearers enow to beat 
the honest men, and hai&up them.« 

L. Maid. Ngw, God help thee, poor mon¬ 
key ! But how wilt thou do for a father ? 

Sott. If he were dead, you’d weep W him: 
if you would not, it were a good sign that I 
sh^d quickly have a new father. * 

Z. Afacd Poor prattler! how thou talk’at 

Enter a Messeng^. * 

MSfss. Bless }wu, fair darnel 1 am not to 
you known, ■ 

Thoiieh in your state of honour I am perfect. 

I doubt some danger dos» approach afeariy: 

If you will take a homely man’s advice. 

Be not found here; hemeok wHh your Utde OK^ 
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To fright yoa thu«, metlonks, I am too savage; 
To worse to you were fell cmcAy, {you 1 
Whim is too nigh youc person. Heaven preserve 
I dhte abide no longer. * [JBxi/. 

L, Mtud, Whither diOuld I fly? 

I have done no harm. But I ien|ember now 
1 am in this earthly world; where to da harm 
Is often laudable; to do good, sometiirid 
Accounted dai^eroos folly: vjhy theii; alas. 
Dip I put up that womanly defence, [iifu^? 
To say I have done no harm?—What Ac these 

Enter Murderers. 

f 

I A fur. Where is your husband? 

Z. Afaed, I hope, in no place so onsanctifipd 
Where such as thou mayst find him. 

I Afur. He's a vraitor. 

Son. Thou liest, thou shag-hairid villaiji. 
z Afur. Whf^, you egg? [Siad&ing him. 
Young &y of treachefy! 

Son, He has kill’d me, mother: 

Kun aw^, 1 pray you 1 {Dies. 

{Escit Lady Macduff, crying Afurderf 
andpurssted by the Murderers. 

• ■% 

ScBNB 111. — England. Be/om the King’s 
Palace. 

Enter Malcolm and Macduff. 

« 

Mai. Let us seek out some desolate shade, 
« and there 
Wem our sad bosoms empty. 

Anted. I.et us lather • 

Hold fast the mortal sword, and, like good men. 
Bestride our down-fall’n birthdom; each new 
• morn [sorrows 

New widows howl; new orphans cry; new 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell’d out 
I.ike pliable of dolour. 

Mat, What I believe, I ’ll wail; 

What know, believe; and what I can redress. 
As I shall* find the time to friend, I will. 

Wliat you have spoke, it may be so perchance. 
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our 
tongpes, [well; 

Was once thought honest: you have lov'd him 
He hath fiot touch’d you yet. I am young; 

but something [dom 

You may d<Sserve of him through me; and wis- 
To ofler up a vieak, poor, innocent Iamb • 

To wpease an angry god. 

I am not trmcherous. 

A/it/. But Macbeth is 

A gdbd and viittgMueuitnre may reeoil 
In an imperial cnatge. But I shall crave your* 
^ • pardon; • 


That which you are, my thoughts cannot tians* 
* pose; 

Angek are bright still, thougl) the brightest fell t 
Though all tiungs foul would wear the brows 
•f grace, ** 

Yet grace must still look so. ^ 

Maed. I have lost my hopes. 

Mol. Perchance even there where I did find 
tqy doubts. 

Why jn that rawness left you wife and child,— 
Those jMcecious motives, those strong knots of 
Ibve,— 

Without leave-taki ^?—1 pray yoa. 

Let not my jthlqusies be your dshonours. 

But owe own mfetjes:—^you may be rightly 
• just, ^ 

Whatever 1 shall think. 

AfacA • Bleed, bltfed, poor country 1 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy basi^surc, 

For goodness dare nSt check thee 1 wear thou 
thy wrongs,’ 

Thy title is affeer’^—Fare (bee well, lord: 

I would not be the villain that thou think’st * 
For the whole space that’s in the tyrant’s grasp. 
And the rich East to boot. 

Afal. Be not offended: 

I sp^k not as in absolute fear of you. '* 

I tmnk our country sinks lieneath the yoke; 

It weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a garir 
Is added to her wounds: 1 think, witqpl. 

There would l>e hands uplifted in my right*; 

And here, f^m gracious England, nave 1 offer 
Of goodly thoufeinds: but, for all this. 

When 1 shall tread upon the tyrimt’s ^ad, 

Or wear it on my si]^ordv yet ^y poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before; 

More suffer, and more sundry ways than ever. 
By him that shall succcAi. 

Alacd. ^ ^Yhat should be be ? 

Afa/. It is my.scif I mean : in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted * 

That, when they sjiall lie open’d, black Macbeth 
Will ceem as pure as snow ; and tne poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compar’d 
With my confincless harms. 

AfaciL Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell can come a devil more damn’d 
In evils to top Macbeth. 

'•Ahd. ^ ^ I gram him Moody, , 

LAzurious, avaii'iious, false, deceitful. 

Sudden, malicious, smacking of every am 
That has a name: but the,re’s no bottom, none, ’ 
In my voluptuousness: your wives, your duiwh- 
ters, [WP 

Your matrons, aftd your maids, could not fill 
Tlie cistern of my lust; and my desire 
All cSmtlnent impediinents would overbear* 
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That did oppoaf my will: better Macbeth 
Than each a one to reicn. 

Mmed, ^ Boundless intempexaace 

In nature is a tyranny; it hath been 
The untimely empi.ying of the happy throne, 
And £dl of many lungs. But fear not yet 
To take uwn you what is yours: you may 
Convey ywr pleasures in a spacious plcnn, 
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hcwd- 
wink. ^ [he 

We have willing dames enough; there cannot 
That vulture in you, to devour so nany 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves, 
Finding it so inclin’d. 

Med, ' With tlSis there gtows. 

In my.most ill-compos’d affection, such 
A stanchless avarice, that, were 1 king, 

1 should cut off the nobles for their lands; 
Desire his jcvcls, and this other’s house : 

And my more-having would be as a sauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjUst a|,ainst the good and loyal. 
Destroying them for wealth. 

MeutL This avarice 

Slicks deeper; grou s with more pemiaous root 
Tlian summer-seeming lust; and it hath been 
The s vord of our slain kings: yet do not fear; 
Scotland hath foysons to fill up your will. 

Of your mere own ■ all these are {Xtrtable, 

W&i other graces vwigh’d. [g> aces, 

'afal. But I have none: the king-becoming 
As justice, verily, temperance, stableness, 
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, 

I have no relish j,if them ; but alxjund 
In the division of each several crime, [should 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I 
Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell. 
Uproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

M(uJ, O Scotland ! Scotland 1 

, A/a/. If such a one be fit to govern, speak: 

I am as I have spoken. * *' 

Macd. Fit to govern ! 

No, not to live I —O nation nuserable, 

With an untitled tyrant bloody-sceptei*d. 

When dialt thou see thy wholesome days again,* 
Since that the tnjpst issue of thy4hrone 
By his own interdiction stands occurs’d, r 
And domi blaspheme his b^ecd?—Thy royal 
. father [thee, 

Was a most sainted king; the queen that bore 
Oftener upon her knees than on her feet, 

Died dve^ day ^e Uved. Fare^thee-well! 
These evils thou repeot’st unpn thyself 
Havehanidi’d meiiKMnSootiaDd.~^mytueaat, 
Thy hope ends here I j 


Afa/i Macduff, <^ht8 noble paasioa* 

Child of itttkgrity, hath from mv soul j 
Wi[fdthe Uawseru^es, reconeu’d mv tftnghts 
To thy good tnithanuhonour. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 
Into his poif jr; and modest wisdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haste: but God abo>e 
Deal Cetween thee and me I for even now 
I put mjself to thy direction, and 
Unspeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The tafiits and blames I laid upon myself, 

For strangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman ; never was forsworn; 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own; 

M no tune broke my faith; would not betray 
Tne devil to his fellow; and del^hb [ing 
No le's in truth than life: my first false speak- 
Was this upon myself:—what I am tnly. 

Is thine, and mv poor country’s, to command: 
Wiiither, indeed, liefore fliy here-approach. 

Old ^ iward, with ten thousand wailikc men. 
Already at a point, was settir^ forth: 

Now wc ’ll together; and the chance of goodness 
Be like our warranted quarrel! Why arc yon 
silent 7 [at once 

Ma/J. Sufh welcome and unwelcome things 
'Tiv liard to reconcile. 

Enter a Doctor. 

Mol. Well; more anon.—Comes the king 
forth, I pray >ou 7 [•■ouis 

Doct. Ay, sir: there are a crew of wretched 
That stay bis cure: their malady convinces 
The great assay of art; but, at his touch. 

Such sancrity hath heaven given his hand, 

They presently amend. 

Mol. I thank you, doctor. \Ejcit Doctor. 
Meud. What’s the disease he means 7 
Alai. ^ ’Tis called the evil: 

A most miraculous work in this good king ; 
Wliich often, since my here-remain 'n Engird, 

I have seen him dq. How he solicits heaven, 
Himself best knows: but stnUifcly-visited 
people;, 

All swoln ana ulcerous, pitiful to the qre, 

The mere despair of surgery, he cures; 

Hanf^ng a golden stamp about tneir necks, 

Put on with holy prayers: and ’ds spoken. 

To the succeeding ra^ty he leaves 
The healing benedictioa. With this strange 
virtue. 

He hath a heavenly gift of pro^ecy; 

And sundry blessings hang about his throne, 
That speak him fall of grace. 

BeCf who comesfaeie? 
Afal. My countryman ; but yet I know him 
not. 
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Mfid» Myever-«entlecousiQ,welooiiie hither. 
I httow him now.-» GoodCSod, bttinaes 


remove 

The means that makes os 8tnuige.jpt 
Rks. . Sirytamen. 

Maed, Stands Scotland vdieie it did?** 

Rms. AksyipooiF erantry^-*- 

Almost afiaid to know itself 1 It cannot 
Be oUl’d our mother, but our grave? where 
nothing, 

.But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shridts, that rent 
the air, [seeips 

Are made, ii6t mark’d; where violent sorrow 
A modern ecstacy; the dead man’s knel\ 

Is there tcarce aw’d for who; and good men's 
lives I * 

Expire before the not^ers in their caps, 

Dymg or eie they sicken. 

Macd, O, relation 

Too nice, and yet too true! * 

Mol, What’s the newest grief? 

Ross. That of hour’s age doth hiss the 

speaker; ^ * 

Eadt minute teems a new one. 

Mofd. How does my wife? 

Ross. Why, well. 

Macd. And all my dbildi^n ? 

Ross. Well toa 

Maed. The tyrant has not batter’d at their 

nMra> * 


Ross. No; they were well at peace when 
1 did leave ’em. 

'*Maed. Be not a niggard of your speech: how 
goes*t? [tidinra, 

Ross. When I came hither to transport 
Which 1 have heavily home, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy felbws th^ were out; 

Whidi was to my belief witness’d the rather. 
For that I saw the tyrant’s power a-foot * 

Now is thc^time of help; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make <sof women fight, 
To doff their dire distraases.« 

MaL Be’t thdr comfort 

We are oomW thither: etadous Ei^iand hath 
Loit us goad Siward ana ten thousand men; 
An older and a better soldier none 
That Christendom gives out. 

Ross. Would I could ans^yer 

Thb comfort with the like I But 1 have words 
That would be howl’d out in the desert air, 
Where heaibig dmuld hot latch them. , 
JUkod. • What oraicem they? 

Th» general censed or is it a foe^grief 
to ^pme single breast { 


Ross. No mgd that’s honest 

Bu^ in it Stores some woe; though the main port 
Pertains to you alone. , 

Afaed, If it be mine. 

Keep it net from me; quickly let me have it. 
Ross. Let not your ears oes;^ my tonp^ie 
for evmr, [sound 

Which riiall pomess them with fne hMViest 
That ever yet th^ heard. 

Hum 1 I guess at it 

Ross. Your castle is eurpcia^d; your wife and 
tabes 

Savr^ely slaughter’d* to relate the manner, 
Were, onthe Quarry of these murder’d deer, 

7 o ao^ the deaiK of you. * 

iMk/. Metciiul heavg; I— 

What, man! ne’er pull your hat upon your 
' bfows; , [speak 

Give sorrow words: the mef Aat does not 
Whispers the o’er-ficihght heart, and bidB it 
break. * 

Afaed. My children too ? * 

Ross. Wife, children, seivants, ail 

That could be found. 

Macd, And I must be fiom thence! 

My wife kill’d too ? 

Ross. I have said. * 

AfaA, Be comforted: 

Let’s make us medicines of our great revenge, 
To care this deadly grief. ^[ones? 

AAtrd He has no children.—All my prkty 
Did you say all?—O hell-kite!—^All? 

What, all my pihtty chickens and their dam 
At one fell swoop? * 

Mai. Dispute it like a*inan. 

Maed. 1 shall do so; 

But 1 must also feel it as a man. 

I cannot but remember sach things were, 

That were most precious to me.—Did heaven 
look on,' * 

And would not take their part? Sinful MlkcdufT, 
They were all struck for thee! naught that 1 air« 
Nckfbr thdr own demerits, but for mine. 

Fell slau^ter on their souls: heaven rest diem 
now 1 [let grief 

Mai. Be this the whetstone of your sword 
Gemvert to aimer; blunt not the heart, enrage it 
Maed. O, Lcould {day thewoman with mine 
* eye, ^ [heavems; 

And braggart wi|j}i tongue 1 —But, gentle 

Cut short ail intermission; mnt to front « 
Brhm thdh this fiend of Seotkmd and myself; 
Withm sword’s lei^idi set him; if he ’scape, 
Heaven forgive him too! 

Mai. , This tune goes manly. 

Come, go we to tile king; our power is tead^; 
Our kk» is nothiiiebdt our leave: Maebeth 
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I* ripe for shaking, and the poweir above 
Put on tbek intti^enta. Receive what clieer 
you may^ 

The night is long that never finds the day. 

> \Exnmt. 


ACT V. 

SCBNK L—Dunsinanb. a Room in the 
Castle. • 

Enter a Doctor of Physic and a Waiting- 
Gentlewoman. o 

Doct. I have two nights watched with you, 
but tan perceive no truth ^jn your report 
When was it she last walked ? ' 

Genlui. Since his majesty went into the fieid, 

1 have seen her rise from her bed, throw her 
nightgown upon her, unlock her closet, Ukc 
fo^ paper, fold it, write ppon it, read it, after¬ 
wards sra it, and again return to bed; yet all 
this while in a most last steep. 

P^. A great* perturbation in nature,>-*to 
retreive at once the benefit of sleep, and do the 
eiTects of watching I —In this slumbeiy agitation, 
besides her walaing and other actum perform¬ 
ances, what, at any time, have you heard her 
say? ' 

Gent. That, sir, which I will not report after 
her. 

may to me; and 'tis most meet 

you should. 

Gent. Neither to you nor apy one ; haring 
no witness tc^ confirm my speech. Lo you, 
here she comes I 

Enter LAi)y‘'MACBE:ixf, witA a taper. 

This is her very guise; and, upon my life, fest 
asleep. Observe her; stand close. 

Zhv/. How came riie by that light? 

Gent. Why, it stikid by ifer: she has light 
by her< continually; ’ds her command. 

« Doct. You see, her eyes are open. , 

Gent. Ay, but tbeu sense is shut. 

Daet. What is it she does now? Look, how 
die rubs her hands. 

Cent. It is an accustomed action ivitb her, to 
seem thus washii^ her bands: I have known' 
ber continue in t^ m quarter of on hour. 

^ Inuir M. Yet'nwe *s a spot * 

“ Doet. Haric I she speaks:, I will set down 
whaticomesfiromher, to satisfy my remembrance 
Jbe more strongly. * 

Zmfy Out, damned motl put, 1 sayt— 
3 ne s two i why, then *tis time to do*t 
s murky i-xFie, my lord, ^1 a soldier, end 
lieanl? What need we fear who knows it, * 
arhcn none can call our'power to accowtt?— 


Yet vdio would have thoufj^ the old man to 
have Itsd so %auch blood in nim? ^ 

Doet. Do you mark that? 

Zmfy M. The Thane of Fife had' a wNe; 
where is riie now?—What, will these hands 
ne’er be clea^?—No more a that, my lord, no 
more (f that: you mar idl with tl^ starting. 

Docti Go to, go to; you have known what 
you shou^ not. c 

Gent. She' has spoke what she should not, I 
am sur^of that: heaven knows what die has 
known. . 

l/ufy M. Here *s the smell <d. the Uood still t 
all the perfumes of Aralna will not sweeten this 
litf^le hand. Oh, oh, oh 1 

DoA. What a sigh is there I The heart is 
sorely charged. 

Cent, I would not have such a heatt in my 
bosom for the dignity of the whole body. 

Dot*. Well, well, well,'i— 

Gen . Pray God it be, sir. 

Doet. This direase is beyond my practice: yrt 
I have known those which have walked in their 
sleep who have died holily in their beds. 

Lady M. Wash your bards, put on your 
nightgdwn; ’ook not so pale:—I tell you yet 
again, Banquo’s buried; he cannot come out 
on's grave. 

Doct. Even s.*)? 

Lady if. To bed, to bed; there’s knocking 
at the gate: come, come, come, come, give me 
your hand: what’s done cannot be undone: to 
bed, to bed, to bed. \Exit. 

Doct, Will she go now to bed? 

Gent. Directly. [deeds 

Doct, Foul whisperings are abroad: uniMural 
Do breed unnatural troubles: infected minds 
To their deaf pillows will discharge their secrets. 
More needs she the divine than the physician.*— 
God, God forgive us all I^Look oner ber; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance. 
And still keep eyes ufion her:—so, gcxid-n^bt: 
My mind she has mat<al, and amas’o my sight: 
1 think, but date not speak. 

Cent. * Good-night, good doctor. 

\Exetmt, 


Scene II.— The Comttry mar Dtensinane. 

Enter, with drum and eoumre^ i/dBNTEiTH, 
Caithness, Angus, Lennox, amf Soldiers. 

Meni. The English power ie near, led on 
by Malcolm, 

His vncle Shvard, and die good Sfecduff. 
Revenges tom in them p.for their dear ceu e as 
Would to the Ueeding nai tne grim alarm 
Excite the mortified,man. 
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, Near Bimam wood 
Shall we well meet them; tha; way are thqr 
* comiflg. 

Cat/JL Who Imowa if Donalfaain be with his 
* brother? 

’ Zm, For certaini air, he is note I have a file 
Of all the gentry; there is SiwaiQ’s soi^ 

And many unrpogh yoaths, that even new 
JProtest their first of manhooiL • 

MmA, What dees the tyi^t? 

‘ Ca^JL Great Dunanane he stronglydbrti&es: 
Smne say he’s mad; others, that lesser hate 
• him. 

Do call it valiant fii^: but, for certain. 

He Cannot buckle his distemper’d course 
Within t^ Ublt of rule. * 

Now does he fe^ 

His secmt murders sticking on his hands: 

Now minutely revolts uplmid his £uth>bTOch; 
Those he commanas*move only in command, 
Nothing in love: now does he feel his title 
Hang loose about hun, like a giant’s robe 
Uppn a dwarfish thief. * 

JJkti/. Who, then, shall blame 

His pester’d senses to recoil and start, 

When all that is within him doesycxmddtam 
Itself for being there ? 

Cai/A, Well, march we on, 

To give obedience where ’tis t^Iy ow’d : 

Meet we the medicine of the ^kly igeal; 

And with him pour we, in our country’s ^rge. 
Each drop of us. 

/>«. Or so much as it needs, 

To dew the sovereign flower, and drown tne 
weo^ 

Make we our march towards Bimam. 

marcJtA^. 

SCBNB IIL~-Dunsinanb. Xcom in tJU 
Castle, 

Enter Macbrih, Doctor, and Attendants. 
Afacb. VO more reports; let them 

Tilt Bimam wo^ remove te l 5 unsinane 
I cannot taint with fear. What’s the boy 
Malohlm ? 

Was he ndt horn of woman ? The spuits that 
gnow 

AH mortal consequences have pronounc’d me 
thds,t* [w^um 

Aar «0^, Mtebeti/ m shoh /ikk/’r borm ef 
Sh^ier have pawet np>eH thae ,—^Theh %, 
&lse thane^ , 

Andmdngle with theJBnglish ejncures: 

The mind 1 sway Iqr, and the heart 1 bear, • 
I^U npver sag with doul^ nor dmke with fear. 


, Enter a Servant. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream>iii^d 
loon 1 * 

Where go^’st thou that goose look? 

Serv, Ihere is ten thousand— 

Maeb. Geese, vHlalh? 

Sftv, SbldieTS, dr, 

Maeb. Go, pock thy fiwe, and over-red thy 
fftir, 

TboiflUy-liver’d boy. What soldiem, patch? 

Death of 4 hy soul * those linen cheeks thine < 

Are counsellors to fiear. What soldtera, whey* 
facai 

• Serg, The Esglidi force, so please you. 
mMaeb. Take thy fiue hence. [A'juV Servant 


Will chair me ever, or disseaf me now. 

I have liv’d long encaigh: my way of life 
Is fall’n into the seas, the yeUow leaf; 

And that which Should accempany old age. 

As honour, love, obedience, troops ot frieni^ 

I must not look to have; ^t, in their stead. 
Curses not loud but deep^ mouth-honour, 
breath, [dare not. 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, and 
Seyton I— 

Enter Seyton. 

• ^ 

S^. What is your giaaous pleasure * 

Alotb. What news more ? 

All is confirm’d, my lon 3 |, which was 
reported. * ‘ [be hadi’d. 

jUaeb. I ’ll fight till fq>m my bones my flesh 
Give me my aimouff * 

Sty. ’Tis not needed yet. 

Maeb. I ’ll put it on.« 

Send out more horses, skirr the country round; 
Hang those tliat^k of fear.—-Give me mine 
'iTinour.— • 

How does your patient, doctor? ^ 

* Not so sfek, my lord. 
As she i» troubled with thick>coniing feneies. 
That keep her from her rest. 

Maeb. Cure hmr of that: 

Canst thou not minister to a mind dises^d; 
Pluck from tge memory a rroted sorrow ; 

Base out the written troubl^of the Iteain ; 
And with some sweet obHvioos antidote * 
Cleanse the stufi^ bosom of that perikra^stttff 
Vl^icb upon the heart? 

£M. * Tbereb the patient 

Must mfaiistcf to faimsirif. [of fl.— 

Maeb. Tlirow nhyro to the dogs,—I ’ll none 
Come, put mine armooc on; pve me my 
• staffs— * 
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Seyto&, send out—Doctor, the thanes fly from 
me*— [east 

Come, ar, despatch.—If thou couldst, doctor, 
The water of my &nd, And her disease, 

And purge it to a ssund and pristine,h^th, 

I would applaud thee to the ve^ edio, 

Tl^ shottla applaud again.—Pull’t off, I say.— 
What rhullcrb, senna, or uhat purgative drug. 
Would scour these Englirii hmce? Hear^t 
thou of them ? [tion 

Deet. Ay, my good lord; your royal pt£para- 
Makes us hear something. «• 

Maeb. Brii^ it after me.— 

I wQl not be afraid of death and 'jane, 

'nil Bimaoi forest come to I>htsinane. < 
[Exeunt all except lJoet<rr. 
2^f.' Were 1 from Dunsinane away and clear. 
Profit imun riiould hardly draw me here. 

.. [Exit. 

K 

ScBNK Vf»'~'Country near Dunsinane: a 
fHwi in view. 

Enter^ with drum and colours^ Malcolm, old 
SiWARDom/Ar^rSon, Macduff, Mbnteith, 
Caithness, Angus, Lennox, Ross, and 
marching. 

Med. Cousins, I hope the days are near at 
hand 

That chambers will be safe. , 

Metif! We doubt it nothing. 

Siw, What wood is this before us? 

Ment, . The wood of Bimam. 

Mai. Let c^ery soldier hew him down a 
bough, , [shadow 

And bear’t b^re mml thereby skall we 
The numbers of our host, and make discovery 
Err in report of us. c 
SoH. It shall be done. [t^nt 

Siw. We learn no other but the confident 
Keeps trill in Dunanane. and will endure 
O^r setting down before't. , 

MaL ' rrL his main hopp: 

F<» where there is advantage to be given, 

Both more and less have given him the revolt; 
And none serve with him Imt constrained Uungs, 
Whose hearts are absent too. 

Maed. Let ourjust censures 

Attend the true ei^t, and put we cm « 
Ifidustrions scddieiriiip. « 

Siui. The tifue approaches. 

That will with due dedsiem make us know 
What we riudl say we have, and what we owe. 
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate: 
But certain issue strokes must arbitrate: 
Towwds which advance the inx. 

^[Exeunt, nuuvhing. 


Scene V.— 4 >unsinanb. kvtiin the ^asHe, 

Enter, with drum and colours, Macbejh, 
Setton, *and Soldiers. 

Maei. Haag out our banners on the out- 
r waih walls; 

The cry is sdllj They come: oar pestle's strength 
Will lau^ a stem to scorn: hem let them be, 
Till fiimw and the ague eat them up: 

Were tb^ not forc'd with those that riiould be 
ours, , [beard. 

We might have met them doreiul, baud to, 
And beat them backwud home. 

[A ery id women within. 

' Wnat is that norm ? 

Sey.^ It is the cry of women, my gcxid lord. 

* [Exit. 

MUb. I have almost forgot, the taste of fears: 
The time has been, mv serbek would have cool'd 
To he.>r a night-shriek; and my fell of hair 
Would at a msmal treatise rouse and stir 
As life wesj in't: I have suf^d full with 
horrors; 

Direness, &miliar to my shu;yrht'ions tbouglitst 
Connobionce ^tart me. 

Re-enter Sbvton. 


^ Wherefore was that cry? 

Sey. The qu^n, my lord, is dead. 

Macb, She should have died hereafter; « 
There wcmld have been a time for such a word*— 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
Creeps in tliis petty pace from day to day. 

To the last qrllable of record^ time j 
And all our yesterdays have lifted ^Is 
The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle! 
Life's but a walking shadow; a poor player. 
That struts and frets his bout upon the stagey 
And then is heard nu more: it is a tale 
Told Efi idiot, full uf sound and lory, 
S^:mfying nothing. 


Enter a Messenger. 

Thou com'st t5 qse thy tongue; thy story 
quickly. 

Mess. Giadous my lord, 

J should report that whirii I say I sac/, 

But know not hosb to do it. 

Mub. Wel],#ay, sir. 

Mess. As I did stand my watef» upon the hill, 
I lock'd toward Bimam, and anon, methou^t, 
The wood begsn to move. * 

Me^. Liar, and slave! 

^ [Striinw^^ 

, Mess, Let me endure your Vnw, if't DC not 
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]|9ithin this three«ule may yoa see it coming; 
I saV,^ moving grove. * 

Maeb. If thou naalc^st fidse, 

Uj^n the next tree ahalt thou hang alive. 

Till fiunine cling theei if thy spe^ be sooth, 
I care not if thou dost fiv me as i^uch.— 

I pull in resolution; and be«n « 

To doubt the equivocation m the fiend * 

That lies like truth I Fbarnot^tiU Bir%amwood 
Do camo to Dtmstnane ;—oxA now a wood 
Comes toward Dunsinane.—Arm, afln, and 
out I— • 

■ if this whidi he avouches does appm, 

There is nor flying hence nor tarrying here. 

I ’gin to be %-weary of die sun, [done^ 

And wisb the estate o’ the world were now un- 
Ring the alanim-bell!—Blow, wind!*come, 
wrack I 

At least we ’ll die «vi|h harness on our back. 

\Ex9tmt, 

SCBNB VI .—Tks same. A *Pltttn b^ore the 
. CastU. * 

EtUer^ with drun^ and colours, Mmjcoim, old 
SiWARii, Macduff, &*c., atu^iheituAimy, 
with boughs. 

Mai. Now near enough; your leafy screens 
throw down, • 

And show like those you are. — Yen, worthy 

• uncle. 

Shall, with my cousin, your right>nobIe son, 
our first battle: worthy Macduff and wp 
Shall take upon’s what else remains to do. 
According to our order. 

* Siw. Fare you well.— 

Do we but find the tyrant’s power to-night, 
l;et us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Macd. Make all our trumpets speak ^ give 
them all breath, 

Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 

[Exemit. 

• 

ScBNB VII.—7il« same. Another pasft of the 
Plain. • 

Aba^ms. Enter Macbbth. , 

MetA. ^^b^ have tied me to a stake | I can* 
not fly, 

But, bearflike, I must fight the course.— 
Whales he « 

That was not born of woman? Such a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

• Enter yojfng SiWARD. * 

Yo. Sim. VHmt is thy name? • I 

^iDieh. Tlm’jt be ailtaid to hear it,) 


Yo. Siw, No I dum^ thoa|CaU^ th;^lf A 
* hotter name * 

Than any is in hell. ^ 

Maeb. My najne*’s Macbeth. 

Yo, Siw. The devil hinftelf conld not pro. 
nounee a title 

More hateful to mine ear. * 

Maeb. No, nor nmre feariiiL 

Yo, Siw^ Thou liest, abhorred fyiant; with 
^ my sword 

1 ’ll prove the lie thou speak’sL 

[Thay/lght, asidyoung SlWASD is Adn, 
Maeb. Thou wast bean at woman.— 

But swords I^ile at, we^mns langh to scorn. 
Brandish’d by nfen tlmt’s m a womali born. 

• ^[EJtit, 

« Ahmms. Enter Macdqff. 

Maed, That way the noistf is.—Tyrant, 
show thy laGe I 

If thou be ’st slain, and with no stroke of mine. 
My wife and children’s ghasts will haunt me 
still. 

I cannot strike at wretched kerns, whose arms 
Are hir’d to bear their staves; either thou, 
Macbeth, 

Or else my sword, with an nnbatter’d edge, 

I sheathe again undeeded. There thou shouldst 
be; 

By Bds grttt clatter, one of greatest note 
Seems l^ited. Let me find him, forftinel 
And more I b^ not. [Esdt. Alarums, 

Enter Malcolm and old £1wako. 

Siw. This no^ Icirdthe castle’s gently 

The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight;. 
The noble thanes do bravely in the war; 

The day almost itself profes^ your^ 

And little is to dS. * 

MaK We have met with faes 

That strike beside us. • 

^iw. * Enter, sir, the castle. 

\Ext^, Alarum, 

ScENB VIII.—ntarF. Another part M the 
Plain, 

* Enter MACBlgH. 

•Maeb. Why, ^lould I play the Roman fbdh 
and die (igadiea 

On mint own sword ? wMIea I see fives, die 
Do better uiwn them. * 

Enter Macduff. 

MdeA * Torn, hdU-hound, tuni I 
MdA, Of all meif else I have avoidco thee 1 
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But get thee boi^; my soul is too much duug’d 
With blood of tme already. ‘ 

Moed, , I have no woids,->o 

My vmee is in my swoid: thou bloodier villain 
Iwn terms can givh thee out 1 
Macb, ^ Thou losest lab^: 

As' ea^ mayst thou the intrencham air 
With thy iceen sword impress, as makei'me 
bleed: , 

Let fifill thy blade on vulnerable crests; ^ 

1 bear a charmed life, which most not yield 
' To one of woman bo^ • 

Maeik Despair thy charm} 

And let the ancel whom thou stU* hast serv’d 
Tell thee,'Macduff was from hhi molber’^jwoml. 
Untimclr ripp’d. [so, 

Ma^ Accursed be that tongue that tells me 
For it hath cow’d my better part of fnait! 

And be these juggling fiends no more believ’d. 
That palter with us in a doable sense ; 

That keep the word of promise to our < .ir. 

And break it to our ho^ I—1 ’ll not fight with 
* thee. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward. 

And live to be use show and gaze o’ the time: 
We ’ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are. 
Painted upon a pole, and underwrit, 
may you su the tyrant. 

Macb. I will not yield, 

To kiss the ground before youno Malcolm’s feet, 
And to 6e baited with the rabble's curse. 
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, 
And thou oppos’d, being of no Woman bom. 
Yet I will try the last. Before my body 
1 throw my warlike shield: on, Macduff; 

And damn’d be him that first cries, Itotc/f 
“ enough t [Exeunt^ fifing. 

Retreat. Flourish. Enter^ with drum and 
eohurSt MA1.COT.V, old <StWARO, RosS, 
Lennox, Angus, Caithness, Mbnteith, 
and Soldiers. 

1 « 
Mol. 1 wbuld the friends We miss were srfe 
arriv'd. [see, 

Siv>. Some must go off; and yet, by these Z 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Imtl. Macauff is missing, and your noble son. 
Ross. Yocr son^^y lord, has paid a soldier’s 
debt! * • 

He only kv'd but till he was % man t • 


The which no sooner had his^owess oonfirm’4 
In the unshrinking station where be foug}it. 
But like a man he died. 

Siw, Then he is dead? 

Ross. Ay, and brought off the field i your 
cau|e of sorrow 

Must not be measur’d by his worth, for then 
It hatlf no end. 

Siw, Had he hia hurts before? 

Ross. Ay, on the frooW 
Shu ^ Why, then, God’s soldier be he 1 
Had I as many sons as 1 have hairs, 

I would not wuh them to a fidrer deaffi: 

And, so his knell is knoll’d. 

,MaL He’s worth piore sonow. 

And that 1 ’ll spend for him. • 

Siw* He *s worth no more: 

They say he parted well, and paid his*score: 
And so, God be with him l>-THere comes newer 
comfort. * 

Re-enter Macduff, with Macbeth’s head. 

Macd. Hail, king! for so thou art: behold, 
where stands 

The usurper’s cursed head: the tinse is free: 

[ sec tKbe compass’d with thy kingdom’s pearl 
That speak my salutation in their minds; 
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine,— 

Hail, King of ijrotland! 

All, c Hail, King of Scotland I 

[FUnetKsh. 

MaL We shall not spend a huge expense of 
t time 

Before we reckon with your several loves. 

And make us even with you. My thanes and 
kinsmen, ‘ 

Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland 
In such an honour nam’d. What’s more to do. 
Which would lie planted newly with the time,-~ 
As calling home our exil’d firiends abroad. 

That fied the snares of watchful tyranny; 
Producing forth the cruel ministers 
Of this d<^ butcher, and his fiend dike queen,— 
Who, as ’tu thoiight, 1^ self and violent hands 
Took off her life ;'A.tbis, and what needful else 
That calls upon us, by the grace ^f Grace, 

We will peiTonn in measure, time, uid place i 
So, thanks to all at onoe, and to eoett one, 
Whom we invite to see us crown’d at Scone. 

[FburishL Exeunt. 
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Scene.—Elsinore. 


ACT 1. 


Scene I.— Elsinore. A Platform before the 
Castle. • 

^ Francisco <U his post. Enter % him 
Bernardo. 

Ber. Who’s there ? 

Fran. Nay, answer me: stand, and nnfiud 
Yourself. 

• Ber. Long live the king! 

Fran. Bernardo ? 

Ber. He. 

Fran. You come most caiehdly upon 3 mur 
hour. 

Ber. ’Tis now struck twelve; get thee to bed, 
Francisca 

Fran, For this re^ef much thanks: Ms bitter 
cold, ^ 

And I am sick at heart. ■ 

Ber. liave you hod quiet guard 7 

Fhtn. * Not a mouse stirring. < 

Ber, Well, good-night. 

If you do meet Horatm and Marcellas, 

Tm rivals «f my watch, bid them make haste. 
Fran, I thipk I heat them.—Stand,, ho! 
Who is there? 

* Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 

Nfr. PMends to jgruund. * 

Mtr. * And^li^men to the Daa^* I 
/hnf. Give you good-j^i^t. I 


Jl/ar. O, farewell, honest goldier: 

Who hath reliev’d you ? 

Fmr*. Bernardo has my place; 

Giva you good-night lExit. 

Mar. Holla 1 Bernards I • 

Ber. Say. 

What, is Horalio there ? , 

Nor. A pieceved him. 

Ber. Welcome, llqfatio;—welcome, good 
Marcellus.* * [night ? 

Mar. What, has this thing appear’d again to- 
Bw^, 1 have seen no^iing. 

Mar. Humtio says ’tis tmt our hmtasy. 

And will not let^Iief take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded sight, twice sec* of us: 
Theretoie 1 have entreatm him along 
^th u, to watch the minutes of this night f * 
Tnat if again this apparition come 
He may approve our eyes and speak to it 
Her. Tush, tnsh, ’twill not appear. 

Ber. Sit down awhile. 

And let us once again assaU your ears, 
at are so iortiilM againsrwr story, 
lat we two nights have se^n. * 

Her. ' Well, sit we^wo. 

And let*ns hoar Bernardo speak of this. 

Ber. Last night of all,* 

When yon Shme star that’s westward from the 

Had made his (ourse to Uhrme that pari of 
• heaven • 


'Ual 
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Where now it turns Marcellus and myself. 
The bell then IxAtinc one,— [comes o^a 1 
Mar, Peacf, bjreak thee off j look where it 

JSn/e*iGhost, armed, 

Bcr, In the same figure, like the king that’s 

* dead. [H oratio. 

Mar. Tnou art a scholar; speak td* it, 
Ber. Looks it not like the kinf? mark it, 

Horatio. ^ [and wonder. 

Hor. Most like:—^it harrows me witn fear 
Ber. It would be spoke to. • 

Mar. Question it, Horatio. 

Bbr. What ait tliou, that usu'p’st this time 
of night, ' • 

Toget|||^r with that fiur and warlike form 
In which the majesty of bu'ied Denmark 
Did sometimes march? by heaves 1* charge 
theet speak I 
Mar. It is oilended. * 

Ber. See, it stalks away I 

Bbr. Stay! speak, speak I I charge thee, 

* ^ Ghost. 

Mar. *Tis gone, and will not answer, [pale. 
Ber. How now, Iluiatiol youtremble and look 

Is not this somethinjg more than fantasy? 

What think you on T? 

^r. Before God, I might not this believe 
Without the sensible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. b 

Mdr.^ Is it not like the king? 

Mar. As thou art to thyself: i 

Such was the ve^ armour be hKd on 
When he the dmbitious Norway combated ; 

So frown’d he once wVn, in an anmy porle. 

He smote the sleaded Pol^ks on the ice. 

’Tis strafe. [liour, 

Mar. ^us twice before, and just at this dead 
With martial stalk hath he gone by our watch. 
I/ar. In what particular thought to work 1 
» know not; 

Rtit, in the gross and scope of my opinion, 

This bodes ^me strange eniiftion to our stat**.. 
Mar. Good now, sit down, and fell me, he 
that knows, 

XVhy this same strict and most observant watch 
So n^htly tifils the subject of the land; 

And why such dafiy cast of biarec cannon, 

And foreign mart w implements of war; [task 
Why such impress of saipwrjghts, whose sore 
Does/iot divide the Sunday from the week; 
What might be toward, that this sweafy haste 
Doth make the night jMntdabourerwith the day: 
^Vho is't dutt can inform me ? * 

Mar, ^Tliot can I; 

At letast. the adiisper goes so. Our last Idng, 
Whoss image even but solr appear’d to us^ 


Was, as you know, by Fortifibras of Norway, 
Thereto prick’d on by a most emulate pride. 
Dat’d to the combat; in which oiu va^nk 
Hamlet,—*■ .[him,— 

For so this side of our known world esteem’d 
Did slay Forlinbtas; who, by a seoTd 
*' compact, * 

Well Ratified W law and heraldry, 

Did forf(Nt, witn his life, all those his lands, ' 
Which he stood seiz’d of, to the conqueror: 
Againsf the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our king; which had return’d 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, [cov’nant,* 

Hod he been vanquisher; os by the same 
And carriage of the article desigq^’d, [bras, 
Ilis fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young Fortin- 
Of unfcnprovcd mettle hot and full, , 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark’d up a list of landifssrresolutes. 

For fo'd and diet, to some enterprise 
That hath a stoipach in’t: which is no other,— 
As it doth Y^cll ^pear unto our state,— 

But to recover or us by strong hand, 

And terms compulsative, those fotesaid lands 
So by his father lost: and thrs, I foke it, 

Is the fhatn motive of our preparations, 

The source of this our waten, and the chief head 
Of this post-haste and roma^ in the land. 

Bar, 1 think«*t be no other, but e’en so: 

Well may it sort, that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch; so luce* the 
king 

Uhat was and is the question of these wars. 

Mar. A mote it is to trouble the mind’s eye. 
In the most high and palmy state of Rome, 

A little ere the mightiest Tulius fell, [dead 
The graves stood tcnantless, and the sheeted 
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streets: 
As, stars with trains of fire and dews of blood. 
Disasters in the sun ; and the moist '>tar, 

Upon whose influence Neptune's empire stands, 
Was uck almost to doomsday with eclipse: 

And even the like preciuse cn fierce events,— 
As harbingers preceding still the fotes. 

And prolt^e to the omen coming on,— 

Have heaven and earth together^demonstiated 
Unto our climature and eountiymen.— 

But, soft, behold 1 lo, where it coma again I 

Xe-etder Ghost • 

I ’ll rross it, though it blast me.-y-Stay, illtidonl 
If thou hast any sound or use of vmce. 

Speak to me: * 

n there be any gpod thing to he done. 

That may to thee do easerun^ grace to ni, 
€peak to me: 

It thou art privy to country’s £ite, < ^ 
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Wbich» liappily, ^sreknowing may avoid} 

O, sp^! • 

Or ii uou hast upboarded in thy life 
Extorted treasare in the vomb of earth. 

For which} th«w say, you spirits oft walk 
in death, • crews. 

Speak of it :«-~stayi and speak I—%top is, Mar* 

cellos • 

• Mar. Shall I strike at it wkh my partisan ? 
Jlor. Do, if it will not stana 

‘ Ber. ’Tishmei 

Her. , Tis here 1 

I Mar. 'Ttsgonel [AjraT Ghost. 

We do it wrong, being so majestical. 

To offer it the show of violence; 

For it is,/u the air, invulnerable, * 

And our vain blows malicious mo^eiy. •[crew. 
Ber. €t was about to spe^ when the cock 
Her. And then^t startea like a ^ilty thbg 
Upon a fearful sumrilons. 1 have heard. 

The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn. 
Doth with his lofty and shrill'^unding throat 
Aw^ke the god of day; and at his*warning. 
Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air. 

The extravagant ^d erring spirit hies 
To his confine: and of the truth Jteruins 
This present object made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock. 
Some say that ever ’^nst tha^ season comes 
Wherein our Saviours birth is celeb|pited, 

Tlte bird of dawning singeth all night long: 
And then, they say, no spirit can walk abroad; 
Thenightsare wholesome; thennopIanetsstril|e, 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm; 
So hallow’d and so gradous is the time. [it. 

* Hot. So have I heard, and do in part believe 
But, look, the mom, in russet mantle clad, 
Walks o’er the dew of yon High eastern hill: 
Break we our watch up: and, by my advice. 
Let us impart what we have seen to>night 
Unto young Hamlet; for, upon my life, 

This spirit, dumb to us, will speak to him: 

Do you gonsent we,shall acquaint him with it. 
As needful in our loves, fitting our dut^? 

Mar, Let’s do’t, I pray^ and I this mom* 
ing know 

Where we utall find him most conveniently. < 
* \Exetmt. 


Scene He—E lsinore. A Ream State in 
• the Castk. , 

Ent^ikeKiVGtQvvtttif Hamlet, Polonius, 
Laertes, Voltimand, Cornelius, Lords, 
0^ Attendants. * 

Eiftf. Thou^ yet of Hamlet our dear 
. . •• • brotberis mtl^ 


The memory he gcMn; and that it us batted. 
Tr^bear our heaits in grief, and our whole kipg* 
dom 

To be contracted in one btofir of woe; 

Yet so hath discretion fought with nature 
That we with wisest sorrow think on him. 
Together with remembrance of ourselves. * 
Thvefote our sometime sister, nov^our queen. 
Hie imperial jointress of this warlike state. 
Have we, ks ^twere with a defeated joy,— 
With^one auspidous and one dropping 
With miath and funeral, and with dirge in 
marriage, 

In equal scale weighing delight and dole,— 
Taken to wife: 4ior have we herein iiarr’d 
\^ur tetter wisdoms, which have freehr gone 
With this affair along:—^for all, our tffihks. 
Now fallojvs that you know, young -FortinfatBS, 
Holding a weak supposal of our«worth. 

Or thinking by our mte dear brodier’s death 
Our state to be disjoint and out of frame, 
Colleagued with the dreamipf his advantage, 
He hath not fail’d to pester us with message, 
Importing the surrenaer of those lands 
Lost by his father, with all bonds of taw. 

To our most valiant brother. So much for 
him.— • 

Now for ourself, and for this time of meeting} 
Thus much the business is:—we have here writ 
Todiorway, uncle of yoiu^ Fortinbras,— 
Who, impotent and bed-rid, scarcely liean 
Of this his nephew’s purpose,—to suppress 
His further gait herein; m that the levies, 

The lists, and full proportions, mre all made 
Out of his subject:—aqd we here despatch 
You, good ComeliSs, and yflu, Voltimand, 

For beaters of this greeting to old Norway; 
Giving to you no further personal power 
To business with the king more than the scope 
Of these dilated Articles illow. [duty. 

Farewell; and let your haste command wur 
Cer. and Vol. In that and all things will jve 
^ show oftr duty. * 

King. We doubt it nothing: heartily fitfewell. 

[Exeunt VoL. wtd CoR. 
And now, Laertes, what’s the news with you? 
You told os of some suit; what is’t, Laertes? 
You cannot epeak of reason to the Dwe, 

And lose yourvmce: whaNvouldst thou'beg, 

• Itertes, * 

That shall not be my offer, nor thy aski^? 

The held is not more native to the heart. 

The band more instmmdntal to die mouth. 
Than is the lihrone of Denmark to thy fother. 
wouldst thou have, Laertes? ' 

Laer. * Dread my lord, 

Your leave and &vour to leturn to France; 
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FromVhenoe though willingly 1 came to Den< 
mark, ^ 

To show my duty in your coronation; 

Yet now, I must donfess, that duty done, 

&Iy thoughts and >vi^es bend aga^n toward 
France, [pardon. 

And >x>w them to your gracious leave and 
King, Kave 3^00 ^our fo&er’s leave? V/hat 
says Polomus? [slow leave 

Pol. He hath, my lord, wrung from me my 
By laboursome petition; and at last 
Unon his will I seal’d my hard consent: 

I do beseech you, give him leave to go. 

King. Take thy iair hour, Lae.tes; time be 
thine, • 

And thy best graces spend it at thy will « 
But now'i my cousin Hamlet, and my son,— 
Ham. [.Aside.] A little more tha^ kin, and 
less than kind. [you ? 

King. How is it that ths clouds still hang on 
Ham. Not so, my lord; I am too mura i’ 
the sun. ,, [off, 

Queen. Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour 
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark. 
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids 
Seek for thy noble father in the dust: [die, 

Thou l^uow’st *tis common,—all that live must 
Passing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Queen. If it b;;, 

Whyseems it so particular with thee? [seems. 

Uam, Seems, mailam 1 nay, it is; I know not 
’Tis not alone my inky cloak, g<»od mother. 

Nor customaryksuits of solemn black. 

Nor windy suspiration ^f forc’d breath. 

No, nor the fruitfifl river iir the eye, 

Nor the dejected ’haviour of the visage, 
Tc^eiher with all forms, moods, shows of grief, 
That can denote me truly: these, indeed, seem; 
For they are actions that a man might play: 

But 1 hftve that within which passeth snow; 
These but the trappings and the suits of woe. 
King, ’Tisesweet and commendable in yojir 
nature, Hamlet, 

To give these mourning duties to your fiither: 
But, you must know, your father lost a father; 
That father lost, lost his; and the survivor 
bound, , 

In filial obligation/for some term , 

To do obsequious sorrow: but to persevere . 
In obstinate ctmdolement is a tSourse 
Of impious smbbornness; ’tis nnmanly^griefi 
It shows A will most incorrect to heaven; 

A heart unfortified, a mind impatifmt; 

An understanding simple and unschool’d: 

For what we know must be, add is as common 
As vuj the most vul^ thing to sense, « 


Why should we, in our peevi^ opposition. 
Take it to htrart? Fie I ’tis a &uit to hqpven, 
A fault against the dead, a fimlt to nature. 

To reason most absurd; whose common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who still hath dried, 
From the fir» corse till he that died to^lay. 
This must be so. We pray you, throw to earth 
This u» prevailing woe; and think of us 
As of a nudier: ^r let the world take note 
You are the most immediate to our throne; 
And wi£i no less nobility of love 
Than that wMch dearest father bears his son 
Do I impart toward you. For your intent 
In going back to school in Wittenbe^, 

It is most retrograde to our desire: 

Aiid we beseech you bend you to len\ain 
Here, jn the cheer and coimort of our eye. 

Our chiefest courtier, cousin, and our A>n. 
Qtlbfn. Let not thy mother lose her prayers, 
Hamlet: *’ 

I pray 1 'lee, stay with us; go not to Wittenberg. 
Ham. 1 shall id all my b«t obey you, madam. 
Wliy, ’tis a loving and a &ir reply: 
Be as ourself in Denmark.—Madam, come; 
This gentle and unforced aocofd of Hamlet 
Sits smiling tgi my heart: in grace whereof. 

No jocund health that Denmark drinks to-day 
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell; 
And the king’s,rouse the heavens shall bruit 
qgain. 

Re-speaking earthly thunder. Come away.» 

[Exeunt alt but Hamlbt. 
Hant. O, that this too too solid flesh would 
mdt. 

Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew! 

Or that the Everlasting had not fix’d [God\ 
Ills canon ’gainst selfslaimhter 1 O G^t O 
How weary, stale, flat, ana unprofitable 
Seem to me all the uses of this world! 

Fie on’t I O fie I ’tis on unweeded garden. 
That grows to seed; tbii^ rank and gross in 
, nature 

Possess it merely. That it^ould eoiqetothisl 
But two months ^ead!—nay, not so much, not 
two: • 

So excellent a king; that was, to this, 
iHypeiion to a satyr: so loving to*my mother, 
That he might not betcem the winds bf heaven 
Visit her fiice too roughly. Heaven and earth I 
Must I remember? why, die would han^cm him 
As if increase of appetite had grq^ 

By what it fed on: and yet, witMn a month, 

Let me not think on *t,—Frailty, thy naiAe is 
^ woman!— 

A little month; or ere thofs shoes were old 
Vfith which she follow’d my poSir fidher’s body, 
Like Niobe, all tears die, even she,—^ 
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OGodi ft beftBty yiat wants discourse of 
Would have mourn’d longer,—^married with 
mine uncle, [father 

My fiither’s iMrother; but no more lite my 
Than Fto Hercules] within a month; 

Ere yet the salt of most unright^us tears 
Had left the«flushing in her galleo eyes* 

She married :~ 70 , most wicked speed, )p po^t 
With such dexterity to incestifius sbe^ I 
It is not, nor it cannot come to good; [tongue I 
But brc^, my heart,—^for I must hold my 

JSft/gr Horatio, MarCellus, amf 
* Bernardo. 

Hot, Hail to your lordshipl 
Ham. , * I am glad to see 3 rou wdll: 
Horatio,—or I do forget myself. [vagt ever. 

Hor. The same, my lord, and your poor ser- 
Ham. Sir, my apod friend; 1 ^1 chw^ that 
namewitn^oo; [tio?— 

And what make you ftom Wittenberg, Hora- 
Marcellus? * 

Ijllttr, My good lord,— • 

Ham, I am vei^ glad to see you.—Good 

* even, iif .— 

But what, in faith, make you froig Wittenberg 7 
Har. A truant disposition, good my lord. 
Ham. 1 would not hear your enemy say so; 
Nor shall you do mine ear th^ violence. 

To make it truster of your own repog; 

Against yourself: 1 know you arc no truant. 
But what is your afiiur in Elsinore? 

We ’ll teach you to drink deep ere you depart. 
Hor. My lord, I came to see your fothdPs 
funeraL [student; 

• Ham. 1 pray thee, do not mock me, fellow* 
1 think it uras to see my mother’s wedding. 

Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow’d hard upon. 
Ham, Thrift, thrift, Horatio I the fiinetal- 
bak’d meats 

Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tablea 
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven 
Ere 1 ha^ ever seei^ that day, Horatio 1— 

My father,—methinks I see fiither. 

Hor. Where, my lord? • 

Ham. ’ In my mind’s eye, Horatki. 

Hor. £ saiff him once; he was a go^ty king.* 
Ham. €ie was a man, take him for all in aU, 

1 shall not look upon his like omin. 

Har. My lord, I think I saw him yestemi^t. 
Htm. &wfrte7 

A/Str. My Icm, the king your father. * 
A/bfflt. The king my father 1 

Har, Season your admiration for awMe 
With an attmt ear, ^11 may deliver. 

Upon the witnefs ofthese gentlemen, • 
This iparvel to you. ^ 


Ham. For God’s love, let mi bear, 

Hor. Two nights together lad these gentle^ 
men, 

Marcellus and Bernardo, on«their watch. 

In the dcipd vast and middle of the nfoht, 

Been thus encounter’d. A figure uke your 
fother, 

Anp’d at all points exactly, cap-k-pi£, 

Appears before them, and with solemn march 
Goes slow find stately by them: thrice he walk'd 
By tlSeir oppress’d and fear-surprised eyes, 
Within his truncheon’s length; whilst they,* 
distill’d 

Almost to jelly with the act of fear. 

Stand dumb, and sp^ no* to him. ^is to me 
Ig dreidful secrecy impart they did; 

Amd I with them the third night kept tift watdi: 
Where^ as they had deliver’d^^ both m time. 
Form ^ the thing, each word made true and 
good, • 

The apparition com«*i: I knew your father; 
These hands are not more j^e. 

Ham. But where was this? 

Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we 
watch’d. 

Ham. Did you not speak to it? 

Hor. My lor^ I did, 

But answer made it none: yet once methought 
It lifted up its head, and did address 
Itself to motion, like os it would speak: 

But even then the morning cock crew* loud. 

And at the sound it shrunk in baste away. 

And vanish’d firom our sight. 

Ham. ’Tas ve:y strange. 

Hor. As 1 do live, my honour’d lord, ^tis 
true; • * • 

And wc did think it writ down in our duty 
To let you know of it. « [me. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles 
Hold you the wftch to-night? * 

Mar. and Ber. We do, fpy lord. 

Ham. Arm'd, say you ? 

^lat. and Ben Arm’d, my lord. * 

^Hof/i. From top to toe ? 

Alar, and Ber. My lord, from head to foot 
Hctm. Then saw you not his fere? ^ 

Hor. O yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up. 
Ham. W|}at, look’d he feowningly? 

« Har. A countenance m^ m sorrow ththi in 
• anger. • 

Ham. Pale red ? ^ 

Afiir.«Nay, very pale. 

Ham, And fis^d his dyes upon you? 

Hor. Molt constantly. 

Ham. 1 would 1 had been fberei 

Hn^. It would have much amas’d you. 

Ham. Very like,*very lUte. Stay’d it long? * 
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Hti'. While one with moderate haste might 
tell a hundred. 

Mar. at$d Bar. Longer, longer. 

Her. Not when I saw’t. 

Ham. His beard was grizs;/,ed,>—no? 

Her. It was, as 1 have seen it in his life, 

A bable silver’d. 

Ha//t. *■ I will watch to-night; c 
Perchance ’twill walk again. 

Her. I warraVit it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble father's person 
I ‘11 speak to it, though hell itself shi^ild gape 
And bid me hold my peace. 1 pray you all, 

If you have hitherto conceal’d thir sight, 

Let it be tenable in your silent.: still; 

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night, " ^ 

Give it till understanding, but no tongue: 

I will requite your loves. So, fare ye Mwll: 
Upon the platform, ’twixt eleven an& twelve, 

I ’ll visit you. k> 

All. Our duty to your honour. 

Ham. Your lovqs, as mine to you: tarewell. 

1 [Exeunt Hor. , Mar., and Bek. 

My Other’s spirit in arms 1 all is not well; 

I doubt some foul play: would the night were 
come! 

Till thep sit still, my soul: foul deeds will rise, 
Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s 
eyes. [Exit. 

Scene ^11. — A Room in Poiomus’s House. 

Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 

% 

Laer. My neressaries are embark’d: farewell: 
And, sister, as the winds give beneGt, 

And convoy is assistonf, da not sleep, 

But let me hear from you. 

Oph. ^ Do you doubt that ? 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his 
favour, c. 

Hold i^a frshion and a toy in blood: 

A violet in the youth of primy nature. 

Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting. 
The pdrfome and suppliance of a minute: 

No more. 

CHh. No more but so ? 

Laer. Think it no more: 

For nature, crescent, does not grow alone 
In thews and bulk^but as this temple waxeS| 
The inw^ service of the mind and soul 
Grows wide widial. Perhan loves you now; 
And no soil nor cautel doth besowch 
The virtqe of his will: but you must fear. 

His greatness weigh’d, his will is wot his own; 
For he himsdf is sulnect to his birth: 

He nav not, os unvalu’d persons do. 

Carve for himself; for <m his chdoe depeQdi 


The safety and the health of whole state; 
And tberefme must his choice be circumsciib’d 
Unto the voice and yielding of that body 
Whereof he is the nead. Then if he says-be 
loves you. 

It fils your wisdom so &i to believe it 
As he in his (Particular act and place 
May give his saying deed; whi^ is no further 
th^main voice of Denmai^c goes withal. 
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain 
If with too credent ear you list his songs. 

Or lose your hear^ or your chaste treasure open 
To his unmaster’d importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister; 

And keep within the tear of your affection, 

Odt of the shot and danger of desire. ^ 

The clpiricst maid is prodigal enough 
If she unmask her beauty to the moonv 
Virtui itself scapes not calumnious strokes: 
The cinker galls the infarfis of the spring 
Too oi before their buttons be disclos’d ; 

And in the mom and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious Uastments are most imminent. 

Be waiy, then ; best safety lies in fear: 

Youth to itself rebels, though^nonctclse near. 
Oph.\I sh|ll the effect of this good lesson 
keep [brother. 

As watchman to my heart. But, good my 
Do not, as some,ungracious pastors do. 

Show me Jhe stem and thorny way to heaven; 
Whilst lilcc a puff’d and reckless libertine, , 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads. 
And recks not his own read. 

'"Laer. O, fear me not. 

I stay too long:—but here my fiither comes. 

Enter PoLONius. ' 

A double blessing is a double grace; 

Occasion smiles upon a second leave, [shame I 
Fel. Yet here, Laertes! aboard, ahtwd, for 
The wind sits in the shoulder of youi sail, 

And you are stay’d for. There,—my blessing 
with you 1 

[Lajfing his hand'on LAERTks’s head. 
And these few ptecippts in thy memory 
See thou character. Give thy thoughts no 
tongue, • 

Nor any unproportion’d thought his act. 

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 

The friends thou hast, and their adqpHon tried. 
Grapple them to thy ^1 with ]^ps of steel; 
But TO not dull thy palm with TOtertainment 
Of each new-hateh’iL unfledg’d coninde. j Be¬ 
ware 

Of enhance to a quarrel; but, beii^ iu, « 
Bw’t that the (wposod imiy ^waie of thee. 
Give every man tnine ear, rat few thy voices 

« ♦ • 



SCBN'S III.] 


HAMLETt PRINCE Of DENMA! 


RK. 




Take each nian*s censure, but reserve thy judg- 
^ menu * 

Costly thy habit as tl^ purse can buy. 

But not express’d in iancy; rich, not gaudy: 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man; 

And they in France of the best ra^k and station 
Are most select and generous chief in that. 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be: • 

For loan oft loses both itself lyid friend; 

And borrowing dulb the edge of husbandry. 
This above all,—to thine ownself be tilte; 

And it must follow, as the night the day, 

• Thou canst not then be false to any man. 
Farewell: my blessing season this in thee t 
Laer. Most humbly do I take my leave, py 
Jor^ [lend. 

Pe/. The time invites jrou; go, your servants 
Z^r.*Farewcll, Ophelia; and remember well 
\yhat I have saidjo wu. * 

C^A. Tis in my memory lock’d. 

And you yourself shall keep tne key of it. 

Laer. Farewell. * [Exit, 

Pol. What is’t, Ophelia, he hatlfsaid to you ? 
Opk. So please you, something touching the 
I.aid li^mleU 

Pol. Marry, well bethought: « • 

*Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you; and you yourself 
Have of your audience bee% most free and 
bounteous: • 

If k be so,—as so ’tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution,—I must tell you, 
You do not understand yourself so clearly ^ 
As it behoves my daughter and your honour. 
What is between you? give me up the truth. 

* Opk. He hath, my lord, of late made many 
tenders 

Of his affection to me. [girl, 

PoJ, Affection t pooh I you speak like a green 
Unsifted in such pvilous cireiimstanoe. 

Do you believe his lenders, as you call them? 
C^k. I do not know, my lord, what I diould 
think. • [baby; 

Pol. Marry, I *li teach yoa;. think yourself a 
That tmu have ta’en these tenders for true pay, 
Whka are mA sterling. Tender yourself moie 
dearly; * 

Or,—notfto crack the wind of the poor phrase, 
Wronging it thus,—^you ’ll tender me a root. 

Mylacd,hehathirop6vtan’dmewithlove 
In lionouraUeff^hion. , 

Pol Av, &8hion you may call it; go to, go to. j 
And hath given countenance to his i 
speech, my lord, , j 

With almost all the \;oly vows of heaven. 

Pol Ay, springes to catch vroodcodok I 
- • do know* • 


When the blood bums, how 


tb^soul 


OTodigal 

Ldkds the tongue vows: thesenlases, danehtcr. 
Giving more light than heat,—extinct inlxiA, 
Even in their promise, as it & a-making,— 

You mustsnot take for fire.* From this time 
Be somewhat scanter of your maiden presence; 
Set your entreatments at a higher rate * 
Than a command to parley. For Lchd Hamlet, 
Believe so^uch in him, that he is young; 

And with a larger tether may he walk 
Than*may be pven you: in few, Ophelia, 

Do not bmeve his vows; for they are brokers,^ 
Not of that dye which their investments show. 
But mere implorators of unholy suits, 
Breatjpng like sftnctified and pious bawds. 

The better to beguile. This is for al l.~ 

I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth. 
Have you^o slander any moment leisure 
As to give words or talk with theiLord Hamlet. 
Look to’t, I chaige you ; come your ways. 
Opk. I bhall oteyf my lord. [Exeuftl 

• 

Scene IV.— Tke Platform. • 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcbllus. 

Ham. The air shrewdly; it is very cold. 
Hot. It is a nipping and an eager aj« 

Ham. What hour now ? 

Hot. I think it lacks of twelve 

Mar. No, it is struck. 

Hot. Indeed ? I heard it not: then*it draws 
near the season 

Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk. 

[A /lourisk of irumpeio, and ordnance 
skqf off within. 

What does thb medh, my lofti ? 

Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and 
takes his rous% [reels; 

Ketra wassail, and the swaggering up-spring 
And, as he drainsfliis draughts of Rhenisn down, 
Tbe kettle-drum and trumpet thus biajsout 
The triumph of hb pledge. . 

^or. * Is it a Custom ? 

Ham. Ay, marry, b’t: 

But to my mind,-—though I am native here. 
And to the manner bom,—^it b a custom 
More honour’d in the breach than the observ* 
ancf. ^ 

13ib heavy-headed revel easband west 
Makes us tiadui^d and tax’d of other nation^ 
Tbi^ depe us orunkards, and with ^inidi 
* phrase 

Soil our addition; and, hideed. It lakes 
From our achievements, tiioagh perform’d at 
height. 

The pith and mdirrow d our attribute. 

So on it chances in porticolar men 
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That,'for some vicious mole of nature in them. 
As in their biith\—wherein Uiey are not guiity, 
Since nature cannot choose his origin,— 

By the o*eigrowth‘ of some complexion, 

Oft breaking down the pales anu forts<iif reason; 
Or by some halnt, that too much o’er-Ieavens 
The form of plausive manners ;-~that these 
Then,— i 

Carrying, 1 say, the stamp of one defect, 

Bdng nature’s livery or fortune's star,— 

Their virtues else,—be they as pure as gihce, 
As infinite as man may undergo,— « 

Shall in the general censure ^e corruption 
From that particular fault: the d^am of eale 
Doth all the noble substance a doubt ^ 

To his own scandal. , 

* Hot,' Look, my lord, it comes I 

, Enter Ghost. * 

ffant. Angels and ministers of gmee defend 
us!— c 

Be thou a spirit of Jicalth or goblin damn’d. 
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from 
hell. 

Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 

Thou com’st in such a questionable shape 
T^t l, 3 irill speak to thee: I ’ll call thee Hamlet, 
King, father, royal Dane: O, answer me I 
Let me not burst in ignorance ; but tell 
Why thy canoniz’d bones, hearsed in deatj^. 
Have burst their cerements; why the sepulchre, 
Wherein we saw thee quietly in-um’d, 

Hath op’d his ponderous and marble jaws 
To cast thee u^ again I What may this m<*an. 
That thou, dead corse, .agun m cdmplcte steel, 
Revisit’st thus thd glimpset of the moon, 
Making night hideMS, and we fools of nature 
So horridly to shake oi^r disposition 
With thoughts b^ond the reaches of our souls? 
Say, why is this? wherefore?^what should we 
» do ? [Ghost beckons Hamliet. 

ffor. It beckons you to m away with it, 

As if it some'impartaent md desire ^ 

To you alone. 

Mar. Look, with what courteous action 
It waves ]rou to a more removed ground: 

But do not go with it. 

Mor, No, by no gieans. 

Uam. It will mx speak; then will I follow it. 
*Hor, Do not, my lord. • 

Why, what shlbuld be the fear? 

I do not set my life at a pin’s fee; * 

And for my soul, what can it do to that. 

Being a thing immortal as itself 7 * 

It waves me forth again;—1 ’ll follow it. 

£Btn What if it tempt you towud t^ fiood, 
my lord, « « 


Or to the dreadful summit of,the cliff 
That beetled'o’er his base into the sea, 

And there assume some other horrible form. 
Which might deprive your sovere^ty of reaeooi 
And draw you into triadness? thmk of it: 

The very ph^ puts toys of desperation. 
Without more motive, into evei^ bmin 
That lioks so many fathoms to the sea 
And hea» it roay beneath. 

Earn. It waves me still.-— 

Go on I ’ll follow thee. 

Mar. You shall not go, my lord. 

Ham. Hold off your hands.. 

Hot. Be rul’d; you shall not go. 

Ham. My fimr cries out, 

And makes cadi petty artery in tills l;x)dy 
As hardy as the Nemean lirm’s nerve.— 

\Sj\i<a%tbedtom. 

Still km I call’d;—unhand igie, gentlemen;— 

ZBre^iftgfhmi them. 
By hcb/en, 1 *11 make a ghost of him that lets 
me. * 

I say, away*.—Go on; I ’ll follow thee. 

[Exeunt Ghost amt Hamlet. 
Hot. He waxes desperate yrith imagination. 
A/artt Let ’g follow; ’tis not fit thus to obey 
him. [come ? 

Hot. Have after.—To what issue will this 
Mar. Sometiyng is rotten in the state of 
Denmark. 

Her. Ilcaven will direct it. , 

Mar. Nay, let *s follow him. 

[Exeunim 

Scene V .—A more remote part ^the 

Platform. • 

Enter Ghost and Hamlet. 

Ham. Where wilt thou lead me? speak 
1 ’ll go no farther. 

Ghost. Mark me. 

Hean. I will. 

Ghost. My ^our is aliqost come. 

When I to sulpljurous and tormenting flames 
Must render up mjBself. 

Ham. Alas, poor ghost! 

Ghod. Pity me not, but leilft thy serious 
hearing • 

To what I shall unfold. 

Ham. Speak; 1 am bound to hear. 

G^st. So art thou to reverse, when thou 
shalt hear. 

Ham. What? • 

Ghmt. I am thy fethei’s spirit; 

DoonTd for a certain teem to waUc the nigjht, 
And, fcMT the day; eonfio’o to fraste in fires 
TiU the foul crimes d^ in my days of patiue 
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Ai'e favmt and nurg’d away. But that I am 
forbid 

To tell the secrets of nw prison-house^ 

I could a tale unfold wook l^htest word 
'Would *harrow up thy soul; freeze thy young 
blood; • [spheres; 

Make thy two ^es, like stars, sUErt their 
Thy knotted aija comUned locks to parja 
And each particular hair to st^nd on end, 

Like quills upon the fretful porcupine; 

Biit Uus eternal blazon must not be • 

To ears of flerii and blood.—List, list, O, list I— 
• Lf thou didst ever thy dear father love,— 

Hem, OGodl [murder. 

Ghost, Revenge his foul end most unnatural 
Hatn, Jduldcr I * 

Gho^t, Murder most foul, as in the be^t it is; 
But this^ost foul, strange, and unnatum. 
Ham. Haste n^ to know’t, that l,*with 
wings as svdit 

As meditation or the thoughts of love. 

May sweep to my revenge. * 

Ghost. I find tifee apt $ 

And duller shouldst thou be than the m w^d 
That rots itself in^ease on Lethe wharf, [hear: 
Wouidst thoii not stir in this, l^ow, Mamlet, 
'Tis given out that, slecffing in mine orchaid, 

A serpent stung me; so the whole ear of Den¬ 
mark ^ 

Is by a forged process of my death « 

Ravkly abus’d: but know, thou noble youth. 
The serpent that did sting thy lather’s life 
Now wears his crown. 

Himt. O my prophetic soull mine uncle I * 
Ghost. Ay, t^t incestuous, that adulterate 
• b^t, [giih>»— 

With witchcraft of his wit, with traitorous 
O wicked wit and gifts that have the power 
So to seduce 1—won to his shaaiehii lust 
The will of my most seeming virtuous queen: 

O Hamlet, what a falling-off was there I 
From me, whose love was of that dignity 
That it w^nt hand ip hand even with the vow 
I made to her in marriage; an^ to decline 
Upon a wretch whose natuml gifts were poor 
To those of mine! 

But virtue, a^it never will be mov’d, 

Though lAvdness court it in a shape of heaven; 
& lust, though to a radiant an^ link’d. 

Will sate itself in a celestial bed 
And prey on garbage. 

But, soft! methinks 1 scent the morning air; 
BrieHet me be.—Sleepily within mine orchard. 
My enstom always in the afternoon, ^ 

Umi my secure hour riiy uncle stole. 

With juice of cufhed nebmon in a vial, • 
^id ii\ the porches myie ears did pout 


The lepeious distilment; whose effect * * 

Holds such an enmitjr with bldod of man 
That, swift as quicksilver, it courses 
The natural gates and atlejrs tf the body; 

And with,a sudden vigour k doth posset 
And curd, like m^r dropping into milk. 

The thin and wholesome blood: so did it miaef 
An4 a most instant tetter bark’d abtut. 

Most lazar-like, with vile and loathsomq crust. 
All my smboth body. 

Thus Vas I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand. 

Of life, ofarrown, of queen, at once despatch’d: 
Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin, 
Unhousel’d, unanointed, unanel’d; 

No reckonit^ made, but sent to my account 
'VAJIth all my imperfections on my he^: 

O, horrible 1 O, horrible I most horriMb I 
If thouahagt nature in thee, bear it not; 

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be 
A couch for luxury aad damned incest. 

But, howsoever thouapursu’st this act. 

Taint not thy mind, nor letghy soul contrive 
Against thy mother aught: leave her to heaven, 
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge. 
To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once! 
The glowworm shows the matin to be near. 
And "gins to pale bis aneffect,ual fire: • 

Adieu, adieu I Hamlet, remember me. \,Extt. 
Ham. O all you host of heaven 1 O «utli 1 
• what else ? [heart; 

And shall I couple hell ?—O, fie!—Iloldy my 
And yon, my sinews, grow not instant old. 

But bear me stiffly up.—Remember thee I 
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memety holds a seat 
In this distracted globe^ Kememoer thee 1 
Yea, from the tabled my mteioiy 
I ’ll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All saws of txxiks, all fqprms, all pressures past, 
That youth and observation copied there; 

And thy commahtitnent ail alone shall live 
Within the book and volume of my btidn, 
Unmiv’d with baser matter: yes, vy heaven.— 
U^ost pernicious woman I • 

O^llain, villain, smilir^, damned villain! 

My tables,—^meet it is 1 set it down. 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain; 
At least, I am sure, it may be so in Denmark: 

, ^ [iVritin^. 

Sp, uncle, there yon are. Ntow to my wcid; 
iLis, Adieu^ adieu I remembermti • 

I have sworn't. • ^ 

Hot, My lord, my lord,— 

Mar. [lVithi».“\ • Lord Hamlet,— 

Hot. [ iVifhin. ] Heaven 'secure him t 

Mar. [fyithiM.] So be it I 
Hot. llVithiuf] Illo, bo,, ho, my lord I 
AQto*. Hillo, ho, ho, boy i come^ bird, come. 
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£n/er HOfiATio at$d Marckllus. „ 

Mar. How isH, my noble lord? 

Mor. ' What news, my lord ? 

Mam. O, wondesful 1 , 

Mar. Good my lord, tell it. 

Mam. No; you ’ll reveal it. 

Hor. NOn. I, my lord, by heaven. t 
Mar, Nor I, my lord. 

Mam. How say you, then; would heart of 
man once think it?— ' 

But you’ll be secret? . 

/far. and Mar. Ay, b^ heaven, my lord. 
Hatn. There’s ne’er a villain dwelling in all 
Denmark v « 

But he *8 an arrant knave. * , 

ZfoT'.'^rhere needs no ghost, my lord, come 
from the grave 
To tell ns thia 

Ham. Why, rights you are i’ the right; 
And so, without more circumstance at all, 

I hold it fit that wp shake hands and parr: 

You, as your business and desire shall point 
you,— 

For eveiy man has business and desire. 

Such as it is;—and for mine own poor part. 
Look xpu, I *11 got pray. ^ [my lord. 

Hor. Tliese are out wild and whirling words, 
Ham. I’m sorry they ofiend you, heartily; 
Yes, fiuth, heartily. ^ 

Htr. ^ There's no offence, my lord. 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, 
Horatio, « [here,— 

And much offence too. Touching this vision 
It is an honest ghost, t^t let me tell you: 

For your desire t<f know what is between us, 
O’ermaster’t as you may. And now, good 
friends, ^ 

As you are friends, scholars, and soldiers. 

Give me one poor rcc^est. ^ 
iSfer.^What is’t, my lord? we will. 

Ham. Never make known what you nave 
seen to-night. » 

Hor. and Mar. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, but swear’t. 

Hor. In &ith, 

My lord, not I. 

Mar. Nu^I, my lord, ii^&ith. 

Htan. Upon m^wora. , 

•Mar, We have sworn, my lord, already. 
Ham. Indeed, npon my swtvrd, indeed. 
Gho$t. [Bem(Uh.\ Swear. • 

Ham. Ha, ho, boyl say’s! thou so? art thou 
dusM, truepenny?— * [age,— 

Come on,—you hear this fellow in the cellar* 
Consent to swear. * 

Hor* Propose the oath, my loscU 


Ham. Never to speak of this that you have 
seefi, ^ 

Swear my sword. 

Ghost. [Beneath,^ Swear. [ground:— 

Ham. Htc et ubtquef then we’ll shift our 
Come hither,^entlemcn, 

And lay your hands again upon my sword: 
Never to speak of this that you have heard, 
Swear byemy swpni. 

Ghost. [Seneaik.'\ SmtAt. [earth so fast? 
Hamf Well said, old mole I canst work i’ the 
A worthy pioneerj—Once moie remove, good 
friends. [strange 1 < 

Hor. O day and night, but this is wondrous 
Ham. And therefore as a stranger i^ve it 
* welcome. ' /Horatio, 

There ,are more things in heaven and earth, 
Tlian are dreamt of in your philosoph/. 

But d>me;— ^ 

Here, .is l^fore, never, sc? help you mercy. 

How « range or odd soe’er I bear myself,— 

As I, perchance,* hereafter shall think meet 
To put an alitic disposition on,— 

That you, at such tunes seeing me, never shall. 
With arms encumber’d thus, egr thisiiead-shake. 
Or by aronoiyicing of some doubtful phrase, 

As, fVell, well, we know j— 01 , IVe could, an 
if we would }— [they might ;— 

Or, IJ we list tg or. There be, an tf 

Or such ^biguous giving out, to note 
That you know aught of me:—this not to d), 

So grace and merc^ at your most need help you. 
Swear. 

*Ghose. [Beneath.'] Swear. 

Ham. Rest, rest, perturbed spirit!—So, 
gentlemen, * 

With all my love I do commend me to you: 

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 
May do, to expm&s his love and friending to you, 
God willing, shall not lack. Let us go in to* 
gather; 

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray. 

The time la out of jmnt s—{) curs^ ^itc, 

That ever I was Jiiom to set it right!— 

Nay, come, let’s ga together. [Exeunt* 


ACT II. . 

ScBMB 1. —A Boom in Poloniub’s House. 

Enter PoLONiPS and Rb^nauso. 

Fil. Give him this money and these notes, 
Reyiudda • 

R^. I wul, my lord. [Reynaldo, 

Pot. You shall do magrellous wisely, good 
Before you visit him, to makc^nquiry 
Of Ilia behaviour. . . 
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«My lord, 1 did intend it. 

JW. Marry, well said; very wdl said. Look 
yon, sir, 

Iiftluire me iurst what Danskers are in Paris; 
And £ow, and who, what means, and where 
they keep, \ 

What company, at what expense; anddinding, 
Bv this encommussment and drift of quistion, 
'That they do know my sons comefyou more 
nearer 

Than your particular demands will tofich it: 
Take you, as ’twere, some distant knowledge 
of him; 

As thus, / kis faihtr and his friends^ 
And in part^im do you mark this, Reynaldo? 

Rey. Ay, v^ry well, my lord. \not well, 
Pol, And in part him j — hut, you may say, 
Butef^ be he I meaUf he *s very wild; ^ 
Addicted so and there put on him 

What forgeries you j^ease; marry, none so rank 
As ma^ mshonour him; take^heira of that; 

But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips 
As are companions noted and mo^ known 
.To youth and liberty. 

Rey, *. t As gaming, my lord. 

Pol. Ay, or drinking, fendag, strearing, 
quarrelling, 

Drubbing:—^you may go so far. 

Rey. My lord, that would dishonour him. 
Pol, Faith, no; as you may seasen it in the 
• chaigc. 

You must not put another scandal on him, 

That he is open to incontinency; • 

That’s not my meaning: but breathe his faults 
so quaintly 

That they may seem the taints of liberty; 

The flash and outbreak of a flery mind; 

A savageness in unreclaimed blood. 

Of general assault. 

ifijy. But, my good lord,— 

PoL Wherefore should you do this ? 

R^. Ay, my lord, 

1 would know that.* 

Ptd, Marry, sir„here’s my drift; 

And 1 believe it is a fetch df warrant: 

You laying these slight sullies on my son. 

As ’twere a thing a uttle soil’d i’ the working, * 
Mark yod', 

Your party in converse, him you would sound, 
Having ever seen in the prenominate crimes 
The ^th yod? breathe of guilty, be assur*4 
He closes with you in this consequence; 

(roodsir, or so; or /Hend, or gentleman,--^ 
According to the phrase or the addition • 

Of fhan and copptiy*' 

Rey, 'Very good, my lord. • 

. A/.tAnd then, rir, does m Uiis.->lie does.— 


What was I about to say?—the mass, I was 
About to say something:—where did 1 leave? 

Rqt, At chses in the consequence. 

At Mend er so, and pHtleman, ' [many; 

Pol, At—closes m th6 consequence,—ay, 
He closes with you thus:— I knew toe gentleman; 
J saw kirn yesterday, or father dtyf, [you *say, 
Ot*then, or then ; with such, or such ; a$ul, as 
There was he gaming; there dertook in ’r rouse; 
Tke^ faning out at tennis or perchance, 

I saw him enter such a house of sale ,— 
VideliceCf a brothel,—or so forth.— * 

See you now; 

Your bait of’falsehood takes this carp of truth: 
*And |hus do wfl of wisdom and of reach. 

With windlaces, and with assays of b^. 

By indirections find directions out: 

So, by former lecture and advice, [not ? 
Shall you my son. Yon havrf me, have you 
R^, My lord, 1 have, 

Pol, God b’ wi’ you; iare you well. 

Rey. Good my lord I » 

Pol. Observe his inclination in yourself.' 

R^. I shall, my lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his music. 

R^. Well, my lord. 

Pol. Farewell! [Exit Kesnaldo. 

Enter Ophelia, 

• How now, Ophelia I what’s the matter? 
Oph. Alas, my lord, I have been so Affrighted 1 
Pol. With what, i’ the name of God? 

I C^h. My lofU, as I was sewing in my chamber, 

I Lord Hamlet,—with his doubKt all unbrac’d; 
No hat upon his ; his stockings foul’d. 
Ungarter’d, and down-gyved to his ankle; 

^le as bis shirt; bis knees knocking each other; * 
And with a look so piteous in purport: 

As if he had beep loosed out of hell « 

To speak of horrors,—hi comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy love? • 

Oph. My lord, I do not know; 

Bat truly I do fehr it. * 

Pol. What said he? 

Oph. He took me by the wrist, and held me 
hard; 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm; 

And with his other hand t1|{is o’er his brow. 

He falls to such perusal of my foce 

As he would dryw it. Long stay’d he so; ' 

At last^—a little shaking of mine arm, • 

And thnee his head thus waving up and down,— 
He raJb’d a pgh so pitedhs and pmound 
Tliat it did seem to shatter all his bulk 
And end his bc^g: that done, he lets me go: 
And, with his head over his shoulder tam’d, 
Hebeem’dtofindllisway witkonthiseyes; » 
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For oatV doors went wilhont their hdp» 
And to the last famded their light on me. 

PoL Come, go with me: I will go seek the 
king. * 

This is the very ecstafy of love; v 
Whose violent property fordoes itself, 
And'leads the will to desperate undertakii^^ 
As oft as anj^ passion under heaven « 

That does afflict our natures. 1 am sprry,— 
What, have you given him any hard wor^ of 
late ? [command, 

' Oph. No, my good lord; but, as •you did 
1 did repel his letters, and denied 
Ilis access to u& 

Pol. • That hath mahe him msfl. 

I am sori^y that with better heed and judgment 
1 had not quoted him: 1 fear’d he did but trifle, 
And meant to wreck thee; but, beshrew my 
jealousy I 

It seems it is as proper to (Air age 
To cast beyond ourselves iiv our opinions 
As it is common for r he younger sort 
To Ibck discretion. Come, go we to the king: 
This must be known; whi^, being kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide than hate to utter love. 

t* \ExetaU. 

Scene II.— A Room in the Castle. 

JS^er^KiSG, Queen, Rosencrantz* 
Guiluenstern, and Attendants. 

Xtn^. Welcome, dear Roshneranta and 
Guildefastein! 

Moreover that we much did loi^ to see you, 
The need we have to use yob did provoke 
Our hasty sending. Somethmg have yon heard 
Of Hamlet’s tiai^ormaiion; so I call it. 

Since nor the exterior nor the inward man 
Resembles that it was.** What^t riiould be, 
More thafa his father’s death, that thus hath put 
. him 

So much fromthe understanding of himself, ^ 

1 cannot dream of: I entreat you both. 

That bemg of so young days brought up with 
« him, [humour, 

knd since so neighbour’d to bis youth and 
rhat you vouchmfe^raur rest herein our court 
Some little time: s^y your companies » 
To^raw him on to pleasures, ajpa to gather, t 
So much as from occasion you mOT glean, 
Whether ei^t, to ns unknown, affictshifti thus. 
That, open’d,, lies withih our remedy. 

Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk’d 
of you; ^ 

And sure I am two men there are not living 
To whoa ha more adheres. *Xfit will please you 


To show us BO much gentry and good>wiU 
As to eaqiend jiour time with us awhile, , 

For the supply and profit of our hope. 

Your vkitation shall receive such thaAs 
As fits a Iriug’s rememhnnee. 

Ros. * Both ]rour majesties 

Might, by the sovereign power you'have of us. 
Put yoa4*dread pleasures moire mto command 
Than to entreaty. # 

Guil. We both o1^. 

And hete*give up ourselves, in the full bmk. 
To lay our service freely at your feet. 

To be commanded. 

Rtngi Thanks, Rosencrantsand gentle Gutl- 
denstem. [Rosenctants: 

Qwm. Thanks, Guildoistern knd gentle 
And I b^ech vou instantly to viut 
My tc<o-much-cMnged son.—Go, somebf you. 
And lifing these gentlemen w^ere Ilsunlet is. 
Guil. Heavens make oifir presence and our 
practices 

Pleasant and helptul to him I 
Queen. *' Ay, amen! 

[Exeunt Ros., Guil., and some Attendants. 

I Enter P 0 LONIU&. 

I 

Pol. The ambassadors from Norway, my 
good lord, 

Are joyfully retui^’d. 

still hast been the father of good 
news. I 

Pol. Have 1, my lord? Assure you, ray good 

, liege, 

I hold my duty, as I hold my soul. 

Both to my God and to my gracious king: 

And I do think,—or else this brain of mme * 
Hunts not the trail of poliqr so sure 
As It hath us’d to do,—that I liave found 
The very cause of Hamlet’s lunacy. 

A'/fff. O, speak of that; that do T long to 
hear. 

• Pol. Give first adndttance to the amba»< 
sadors; r , 

My newj shall the fruit to that great feast 
Ar>f^. Thyself do gpuoe to them, and bring 
them in. [Ex^ POLONius. 

lie tells me, my sweet queen, that fie hath found 
Tlte head and source ofall your son’s dlstenqier. 

Queen. I doubt it is no other bat the mw,— 
His father’s death and our o^erhasty tnaniage. 
Well, we shall sift him.# 

Re-enter PoLONiirs, with Voltimand eii$d 
Cornelius. 

Welcon^ my good friendat 
Say, Voltimand, what from our nroUier Norway? 
VM, Most fair retarg of ipmetinga and dmizc^ 
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Upon cm finit, lin sent out to suppress 
Ills Mpbew^s levies; whidi to biA Appear’d 
To be A prepAXAdon ’gainst the PoIa(»; 

Butt better look’d into, be truly found 
ItwasHga^yourhiglmess: whereat griev’d,-*^ 
That so his siwneasi age, and in^teuce 
Was fitlselv borne in hand,—senos out arrests 
On Fortinbrasj which he, in brief, obcfs; 
•Receives rebuke from Norway; and^ain fine. 
Makes vow before his uncle never more 
To give the assay of arms against youftnajesty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 

• Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee; 
And bis commission to employ those soldiers. 
So levied as before, against the Polack: , 
With an ^ntfeaty, herein further shown, 

IGhw f 

That,it Inight please you to give quiet pass 
^Through your doiyinions for this enterpr&e. 

On such regards of difety and tdlowance 
As therein are set down, 

AVasf. It likfcs us well; 

And at our more consider’d time >le 'll read. 
Answer, and think upon this business. 
Meantime are tl^k you for your well-took 
labour: « • 

Go to your rest; at night we ’ll feast together: 
Most welcome home! 

lExoitU^OLT. and COR. 
Pol. This business is we\i ended.— 

My liege, and madam,—to expostulate 
What majesty should be, what duty is. 

Why day is day, night night, and time is tiige. 
Were nothing but to waste night, day, and time. 
Therefore, unoe brevity is tte soul of wit. 

And tediousness the limbsandoutward flourishes, 
I will be brief :~your noble son is mad: 

Mad call I it; for to define true madness, 

What is’t but to be nothing else but mad ? 

But let that go. 

Quoen. More matter with less art. 
Madam, J swear 1 use no art at alL 
lhat he V mad, ’tu^tiue: ’tis true ’tis pity; 

And pity ’tis ’tis true: a foolu^ figure; 

But areweii it, for 1 will use no art. 

Mad let us gtaut him, then: and now remains 
That we find out the cause of this effect; • 

Or ratheAMy, the cause of this defect, 

For this effect defective comes by cause: 

Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. 
Perpend. « , 

1 have a daughter,—^have whilst she is mine,— 
Who) in her duty and obedience, mark, 

Hath given me this: now gather, and sgruiise. 

b , [iPamfe. 

Th lie fisferlifof, mjk rouPj uM, Ms moti 


That’s an ill phiase, a vile phraBe,-<',fomir^(GNf 
ia% vile phrase: but you sbsjf hear. Thuer 

lEoadt. 

In her efceettmt vihUe Msomt theses 
Queent Came this fromdiamlet to her? 

A/. Good madam, slay awhile; 1 will be 
fiuthfuL iPAds, 

• Doubt thou the stars ore firP; 

Doubt that the sun doth moves 
Doubt truth to be a Uars 
* But never doubt I hve. 

O deam OpheUat I am ill at these numbers,” 
1 have notart to reckon u^groans: but that I 
love thee bestf 0 most best, beHove it. ddteu. 

• T^ine evenMore, most dear ia4y,n»hilst this 

4 machine is to him, IIamlbt. 

This, in obedience, hath my daughfl? ^ow’d 

• jpe; * ^ ^ 

And more above, hath his solicilings. 

As th^ fell out by lime, by means, and place. 
All given to mine ear. 

But how hath die 

his love? 

Pol. What do you think of me? 

As of a roan fiuthfol and honourable. 
Pal. I would fain prove so. But what m^ht 
you think, • 

When I lud seen this hot love on the wing,— 
As I perceiv’d it, I must tell you that, 

Befire my daughter told me,—what mi^t you, 
Or my dear majesty your queen here,*toidk. 

If I Iwd play’d the desk or table-book; 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb; 
Or l^k’d upon this love with idle sight;— 

What might you thinks No, 1 went round to 
work, * * 

And my young mistress thus I did bespeak: 
Lord Hamlet is aprtnee out ef thy sphere; 

This must not be. and then I precepts gave her, , 
That she should^ock hefeelf trom ids resort. 
Admit no messengers, receive no tokeus. 

Whirli done, she took the fruits of my advicp; 
Asd he, repulsed,—a short tale to make,— 

FAl itito a sadness; then into a £ast; 

Thence to a watdi; thence into a weakness s 
Thence to a lightness; and, 1^ this declension. 
Into the madness wherein now he raves 
And all we vail for. ' 

• Do you think *tis this? 

• Qu^. It raagr be, very likely. * 

Pol, Hath there been such a time,—Fd fein 

• know that,— 

That I have positively sUd, sp. 

When it prord otherwise? 

Hiugi Not that I know. 

Poh Take thrafirom this, if fhis be otherwise: 

• [Poimtiuig to his head and shauiAr, • 


Kmg. 

Receivd 
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If circumstances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hra, though it were hid inde^ 
Within the centre.^ 

Aim/. 'How ma^ we try it further? 

FoU You know,*'sometimes he walks for 
hours together 
Here in the lobby. 

Queen. So he does, indeed. * 

Pel. At such a time I *11 loose my daughter 
to him: , 

Re you and I behind an arras then; 

'IMark the encounter: if he love her n&t. 

And be not from his reason fidl’n thereon, 

Let me be no assistant for a state. 

But keep sriarm and carters. ■ 

King.^ We will try it • 

Queen, But look, where sadly the poor wretch 
comes readmg. , « 

Pel. Away, <I do beseech you, both away: 

I '11 board him presently give me leave. 

\E 3 eeunt Kino, Qubln, and Attendants. 

„ Enter I-1[amlbi , reading. 

How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Hem. Well, God*a-mercy. 

Pel. Do you know me, my lord ? 

Haner Excellent, excellent well; you’re a 
fishmonger. 

Pol, Not I, my lord. [man. 

Ham. Then I would you were so hono^t a 
Pt^, Honest, my lord I 
Ham, Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world 
goes, is to be one man picked odt of ten thou¬ 
sand. 

PuL That *s very true mv lord. 

Ham, For if the sun breen naa^^ts in a dead 
dog, being a g^-kissing carrion,—Have you a 
daughter ? ' 

PeL I have, my lord. 

Hem. Let her nof walk t the sun: con¬ 
ception ai a blessing; but not as your daughter 
mav conceive:—friend, look to*t. 

Pel, How Say you hy tha,t1*—lAside.^ 
harping on my daughter:—^yet he knew me 
not at first i he said 1 was a ^hmonger: he is 
fiu gone, gone: and truly in my youth I 
suffered mudi extremity for love; very near 
this. 1*11 speak-'to^him again.—^What do you 
read, my lora? « 

Ham, Wotd^ words, wordf. 

/h£..What is the matter, my kwd? 

Ham, Between who? *' (lord. 

JW, I Bomn, (he nfstter that you read, my 
Ham, Sland^ sir: fiar the oAirkal ^ve 
sayt'here that old men have my beards; that 
thw* fimea are irrinkled; tnmr eyes pnry^ 
■riudt amber and |dum>tree|jpim; and time uqr 


have a plentiful lack of wit, together with most 
weak hams :* all which, sir, though 1 ,most 
powerfully and potently believe, yet 1 hold it 
not hones^ to have itp thus set down; for ybu 
yourself, sir, riiould be old as I am, if,* like a 
crab, you cou^l to backward. 

Pel. lAside.'\ Though this be madness, yet 
there i^methem in*t.—Will you walk out of 
the air, mf lord ?« * 

Ham. Into my grave ? 

Pol. Eldeed, that is out o’ the air.— [Aside,] 
How pregnant sometimes his replies are I a 
happiness that often madness hits on, which 
reason and sanity could not so prosperously be 
delivered of. I will leave him, apd suddenly 
contrive the means of meeting, bet ween him 
and myirdaughter.—My honourable lord, I will 
most humbly take my leave of you. *' , 

Ham. You cannot, sir, tajke from me any-, 
thing ' > It I will more willingly part withal,— 
except .ny life, except my life, except my hfe. 

Pol. Fare you Veil, my lord. 

Ham. Th&e tedious old fools! 

Enter Rosbncrantz and GuiLoyNSTERN. 

Pol. Vou go to seek the Lord Hamlet; there 
he IS. 

Ros. [Po POLONius.] God save you, sir I 

r [Exit POLONIDS. 

Guil. Mine honoured lord I 

Ros. My most dear lord 1 f 

Ham, My excellent good friends I How dost 
thou, Guildenstem ? Ah, Roscncrantz 1 Good 
lads, how do ye both ? 

Ros. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

GmL Happy in that we are not overhappyf 
On fortune’s cap we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe ? 

Res. Neither, my lord. 

Hem. Then you live about hei v aist, or in 
the middle of her favou.s? 

Cuil, Faith, her privates we. 

Ham. In the secret ports of foitiyie? O, 
most true; she,is a strumpet. What’s the 
news? [grown honest. 

Res, None, my lord, but tha^ the world’s 
c Ham, Then is doomsday near: but your 
news is not true. I.et me qucstio#more in 
particular: what have you, my good friends, 
deserved at the hands of fortune, tnaS she sends 
you tp prison hither? < 

Guil, Prison, my lord t 
Ham. Denmark^ a prison. 

Res, Then is the world one. 

Ham. A goodly one; rin yrhidi theresare 
many confines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark 
beii^ one 0 ^ the worst 
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Has. We thinl^not so, my lord. 

Mtm, Why, tl^, ’tis none to yau ; for there 
is nouiing eidier £^>od or had, but thinking 
makes it so: to me it is aprison. 

J?ar. *Why, then, yooz ambition makes it 
one; 'tis too narrow for your miiri. 

JSitM. O God, 1 could be bounded in a niit> 
shell, and count myself a king of infinitcyspace, 
were it not that 1 have bad dipams. « 

Which dreams, indeed, aie ambition; 
for the veiy substance of the ambitious ih merely 
the shadow of a dream. . 

• Afoer. A dream itself is but a shadow. 

JPar. Truly, and 1 hold ambition of so aiiy 
and l^ht a quality that it is but a shadoiy's 
shadow. • * 

Ifam. Then* are our beegars bodies, tgtd our 
monafclfo and outstretched^heroes the b^gars’ 
shadows. Shall ^e to the court? for, By my 
fay, I cannot reason.* 

AVr. am/ irutV. We *11 wait upon you. 

Ham. No such matter: I anil not sort yop 
with the rest of my servants; for,*to speak to 
you like an honest man, 1 am most dreadfully 
wended, fiut, pi the beaten way of friend¬ 
ship, what niake yon at Elsinore ^ • 

Ros. To visit you, ray lord; no other occasion. 
Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in 
thanks; but I thank you: sure, dear 

friends, my thanks are too dear a l|^fpenny. 
Were you not sent for?^ Is it your own inclin¬ 
ing? Is it a free visitation ? Come, deal justly 
with me: come, come; nay, speak. ^ 

Cuii. What ihould we say, my lord? 

Hattt. Why, anything—but to the purpose. 
You were sent for; and there is a kind of con¬ 
fession in your looks, whidi your modesties 
have not ciaft enough to colour: 1 know the 
good kiM and queen have settt for you. 

Rci. To what end, my hud ? 

Ha»t. That you must teach me. But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, 
by the copsonancy qf our youth, by the obliga¬ 
tion of our ever-preserved lo'^e, and by what 
nxare dear a better proposar could charge you 
withal, be even and direct with me, whether 
you were sen^for or no ? 

Rot. What say you? [7e Guildbnstbrn. 
Ham. [jisuie.] Nay, then, 1 have an eye of 
yott.-'If you love me, hold not oflL 

GmZ My kfd, we were sent for. ^ 
Ham. I will tell you why; so shall my 
anticipation pr^ent your disMveiy, and your 
secrecy to the king and queen moult no ftf 
I jtoie ci latei—«at jwherefine 1 know not,->- 
lost all my mirtlf, feegone all custom of «nr<k 
ciM; indeed, it go^ so heavily with my 


disposition that this goodly frame, the earth, 
seons to me a sterile promoBtory; this most 
excellent canopy, the air, look you, this brave 

C __ al^:A ■ « 


fretted wUn golden fizeg—it appears no 
other thing to me than a foul and pestilent con- 
gre^tion of vapours. What a [nece of wdrk 
IS man 1 How noble in reason I hbw infinite 
in faculties I in form and moving, how express 
and admir&Ie 1 in action, how fike an ai^l I 
in apj^rehension, how like a god! the beauty 
of the wosld I the pardon of animals I And 
yet, to me, what is this quintessence of dust ? 
man delights not me; no, nor woman neither, 
ihougj} by your Aniling you seem to say so. 

mXas. My lord, there was no such stuff in my 
thoughts. ^ 

HafTA did you laugh, then, when 1 
said, Afaft die/i^gAis not mot • 

Ros. To think, off lord, if you delight not 
in man, what lenten«entertainment the players 
shall receive from you : wetted them on the 
way; and hither are they coming, to offer you 
service. 

Ham. He that plays the king shall be wel¬ 
come,—his majesty shall have tribute of me; 
the adventurous knight shall use his foil and 
target; the lover slmll not sigh gratis; the 
humorous man shall end his pact in peace; 
the siown shall make those laugh whose lungs 
are tickled o* the sere; and the lady fihaff say 
her mind freely, or the blank verse shall halt 
for*t.—^What payers are they? 

Ros. Even those you were «wont to take 
delight in,—the tragedijins of the city. 

Ham. flow chances it tficy travel? their 
residence, both in reputation and profit, was 
better both ways. • 

Ros, I think their inhibition comes by the 
means of the late^nnovaLlbn. 

Ham. Do they hold the same estimatiion they 
did when I was in the city? Are they yo 
foUpwed? • • 

Ros. No, indeed, they are not. 

Ham. How comes it? do they grow rusty? 
Ros. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the 
wonted pace; but there is, sir, au aery of 


cattle the comiwn stages,—so they call ^hem, 
—^that idany wearing rapiess ore amid of goose- 


iCMW aacMW waasv 

'am. Whkt, are they children? who main¬ 
tains *em? how ace th^ escoted? WiU they 
pursue the quality no longer ihtcn they can ting? 
willHhey not toy aftetmuds, if thqr shoou 
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grow themselves to common plavers,—as it is 
most like, if thev means are no better,—^tfafeir 
writers do them wroi^, to make them exclaim 
i^ainst their own succession? 

Jtos. Faith, ther^has been much to do on 
both sides; and the nation holds it no sin to 
tarre them to controversy: there was for awhile 
no*money md for argument, unless the poet 
and the player went to cuffs in the cyiesdon. 
Ham. Is *t possible ? , 

Guil, O, there has been much throwing 
'about of br^ns. * 

Ham. Do the boys carry it away ? 

Xos. Ay, that they do, my lo.dj Hercules 
and his losd too. ^ « * 

iSfnw^It is not strange; for mine unclerls 
king of Denmark, and those that would make 
mouths at him while my fother lived, give 
twenty, forty, an hundred ducats a-paece 
for his picture in little. ’9blood, there is some¬ 
thing in this more than natural, if phuosofdiy 
could find It out. • 

* [Flourish of trumpets witAin. 

Gtttl. There arc the players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsi¬ 
nore. Your hands, come: the appurtenance 
of weltome is fashion and ceremony: let me 
comply with you in this garb; lest my extent 
to the players, which, I tell you, must show 
fairly outward, should more appear like efiter- 
tainmenf than yours. You are welcome: but 
my uncle-father and aunt-mother are deceived. ^ 
Guil. In what, my dear lord? 

Ham. I am But mad north-north-west: when 
the wind is southerly L know a hawk from a 
handsaw. ' 

Enter PpLONius. 

PoL Well be with you, gentlemen I 
Ham. Hark you, 'Guildedstem i —and you 
too;—sS- each ear a hearer: that great baby 
yon see there is not yet out of his swathing- * 
clouts. ^ * 0 

Eos. Happily he’s the second time come to 
them; for they say an old man is twice a child. 

Ham, I will jrroi^esy he comes to tell me of 
the players; mark it.—-You say right, sir: cl 
Monday morning j^twas so ind^. 

Pol. My lord, 1 have news to tell you. • 
*‘Ham. Mj lo^, 1 have i^ws to tell you. 
WhemRoseSus was an actor in Rome,— 

JWi The aetors are come hither, m^ lord. 
Ham, Boa, buss I' , 

PtH l^Pptt mine honour,— 

Haas, Ihen came each BCt 9 r on his ass,— 
PoL The best acton in the world, either fbr 
tragedy, comedy, history; pastonil, pasCtml- 


comical, historical-pastoral, tragical-historical, 
ti^cal-comScal-histori^-pastoral, soe|^ in- 
dividable, or poem unlinoitra: Seneca cannot 
be too heavy nor Plsntns too lij^t. For the 
law <ff writ and the liberty, these are the only 
men. f 

Ham, O Jqihthah, judge of Israel, what a 
treasui# hadst thou I 

PoL What a t|easure had he, my lord ? < 

.fl5w».^Why— 

Ona fiur daughter, and no nqcfc 
The whicirhe lov^ pasdng wdL 

PoL [jiside.] Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’ the r&ht, old Jephthah? 
iPal. If you call me Je^thah^ my lord, I 
have a daimhter that 1 love passing stelL 
Ha^. Imy, that follows not. < 

Pok What follows, then, my lord ? * 

Ham. Why— . • 

As by lot, God wot, 
and then, you know, 

It came to pass, as most like it was,— 

the first row of the pious chanson will show you 
more; for look where my abndgnAent comes. 

Enter four or five Players. 

You are welconc, masters; welcome, all:—1 
am glad gto see thee well:—welcome, good 
friends.—O, my old fiicnd! Thy fiu» i« 
valanced since I saw thee last; comest thou to 
bfard me in Denmark ?—What, my young lady 
and mistress! By’r lady, your ladyriiip is 
nearer heaven than when 1 saw you last, the 
altitude of a chopine. Pray Gm, your voictf, 
like a piece of uncutrent gold, be not cracked 
snthin the ring.—Masters, you are all welcome. 
We'll e’en to’t like French faloonras, fly at 
anything we see: we Ml have a speech stni^t: 
come, ^ve us a taste of your quality; oenne, a 
passionate speech, 
z Play, what speech, nra lord? , 

Ham. I hear^ thee speidc me a speedi once, 
—^but it was never acted; or, if it svas, not 
above once; fbr the play, 1 rem^ber, [deased 
>not the million; ’tsras caviare to the generali 
but it svas,—os I received it, and otlteis sriiose 
judgments in such mattets cried in the top of 
mine,—an excellent {day, well d^ested in the 
soenps, set down vnth as moth modesty as 
cunnhm. I remember, one said there were no 
aallets m the lines to make the matter satouty, 
iior ni» 'flatter in the phrase that mi^t indite 
the author dt afieetaitioq; ^t called ft: an 
honest method, as whblesoote as sweety and by 
veiy much more hapdiome than fin<v Ofo 
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speech in it I chiefly loved: *twas iEneas* tale 
to Du^; and thereaboat df it espd^ly where 
he speaks of Priam^s slaughter: if it live in 
m^oiy* begin at this line let me see, 
let me sre:— 

The ru^;e4 Pyrrhus, like the IlyJtaniai^ beast, 
—it is not so:—it begins with Pyrrhus:■«' 

* The n^ed Pyrrhus,—he whose saflle arms, 
Black as his purpose, did the night resemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous mnrse,— 
Hath now thb dread and black complexion 

* smear’d 

With hmldry more dismal; head to foot 
Now is he |otal gules; horridly trick’d • 
With Uood of nthers, mothers, daughters, 
^ns, • 

BaVd and impasted with the parching stfeets, 
That lend a tyrahnpus and damned Ught 
To their vile murdeis: roasted in wrath and 
fire, , 

And thus u’er-dred with coi^laU gore. 

With eyes like carbuncles, the heuish Pyrrhus 
. Old giandsire Priam seeks.— 

• I 

So proceed ybu. , a 

Pol. ’Pore God, my lord, well spoken, with 
good accent and good discretion. 

I Play. Anon he finds hina [sword, 

Striking too short at Greeks; bin antique 
ncbelhous to his arm, lies where it iails, 
Repugnant to command: unequal match’d, 
Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in rage strikes wide< 
But with the whiff and wind of his fell sword 
The unnerved father fiills. Then senseless 

* Ilium, 

Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his liase; and with a hideous crash 
Takes prisoner Pyrrhus’ ear: for, lo! his 
sword, 

Which was declining on the milky head 
Of reverend Ih-iam, seem’d i’ the air to stick: 
So, as mpainted tytant, Pyrrhus stood ; 

And, like a neutr^ to his will and matter. 

Did nothing. * 

But as we o^en see, against some storm, 

A silenw in the heavens, the rack stand still, 
The bolo winds speechless, and the orb below 
As bush as death, anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region j so,after Pyrrhus’pause, 
A roused venfteance sets him new a-work; 
And ^ver did the Pyclops^ hammers fell 
On Mars his armtMur, fo^d for proof eteme, 
W^ less remorse than Pyrrhus* Ueadiog 
* sword a • 4 

Now &Us on I^m.— [gods, 1 

put, aut, thou Btrusapetf Fortune I All you 1 


In general synod, take away her power; 
Break all the spokes and lellies from her 
wheel, ^ [heaven. 

And bowl the round knave down the hill of 
As low«s to the fiendsi * 

Pol. This is too long. • 

P(fm. It shall to the barber’s, swith your 
beard.—Pr’ythee, say on.—He’s for a jig, pr a 
tale of bawdry, or he sleeps:—say on; come 
to Hetuba. 

1 Ple^. But who, O, who had seen the 
mobled queen,— 

^JSatn. The m^led queen f ^ 

Pol? That’s good; p^led queen is good. 

I Flay. Run barefoot up aoiflr' down, 
• threatening the flames 
With bisson rheum ; a clout upon that head 
Where late the diadm stood; and, for a robe. 
About her lank and all o'er-teem^ loins, 

A blanket, in the alarm o&fear caught up;— 
Who this had seen, with tongue in venom 
steep’d, [pronounc’d: 

’Gainst Fortune’s state would treason have 
But if the gods themselves did see ^ then, 
When she saw Pyrrhus make malidoiv sport 
In mincing with his sword her huslx^’a 
limbs, 

Tl|e instant ^rst of clamour that die made,— 
Unless things mortal move them not kt aX,— 
Would have made milch the burning eyes of 
heavcir. 

And passion in the gods. • 

Pol. Look, whetl))er he not tnmM his 
colour, and has tears in’s eyes.—Piay you, no 
more. 

Ham. Tis well; I ’IP have thee speak out 
ihe rest soon.—G^^ my lord, will you see the 
players w ell bestowed ? Do ]rou hear, let them 
be well used; for they are the abstraSts and 
brief chionicles of the time; after your death 
yotwwert* better have a bad epitaph than their 
ul repoit while you live. [their desert. 

Pol. My lord, 1 will use them according to 
Ham. Odd’s bodikin, man, better: use every 
'man after his desert, and who should scape 
whipping? Nse them aftef^your own honour 
and d^ity: the less they deserve the mo^ 
mdrit iaP'in your bounty. Take them in. 
pU. ^pme, sirs. * 

JSfiiw. Follow him, friends: we’ll hear a 
play to*moiTO||r. [Exit POLomOS with ihe 
Players hut the First.]—Dost thou hear old 

friend; can yon j^ay the Murdegr of Gona^ ? 


I Hay. Ay, my lord. 
Hdhi. We’ll ^’t‘tt 


to-morrow You 
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could, for a study a speech of some 

dosen or sixteen lines which I would set ddwn 
and insert inU? could you not? 
z Play. Ay, my lord. 

Bam. Very welR—Follow that lord; and 
look you mock him not. \ExU Fiist Player.] 
•oMygood friends \to Ros. and Guil.], I’ll 
leave you* till night: you are welcomd' to 
Elsinore. , 

Ros, Good my lord I . 

[Exeunt Ros. and GUIL. 
Ham. Ay, so God b’ wi’ ye!—^Row I am 
alone. 

O, what a rogue and peasant sla>^> am 11 
Is it not monstrous that this pTayer here,i * 
Sut in a fiction, in a dream of passion, • 
Could force his soul so to his own conceit 
That from her working all his visaga>w&n’d ; 
Tears in his eyes, distraction in’s aspect, 

A broken voice, and his 41hole funcuon suiting 
With forms to his conceit?* And all for nothing 1 
For Hecuba? « 

What’s Hecuba to him or he to Hecuba, [do, 
That he should weep for her ? What would he 
Had he the motive and the cue for passion 
That I have? He would drown the stage with 

* tears. 

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech; 
Make mad the guilty, and appal the free; 
Ccufound the i^rnorant, and amaze, indceci; 
Th^veiV faculties of eyes and ears. 

Yeti, 

A dull and muddy-mettled rasc&l, peak. 

Like John-a-dfearns, unpregnant of m^ cause. 
And Mm say nothing; no, not for a king 
Upon whose property and most dear life 
A damn’d demat was made. Am I a coward ? 
Who calls me villain?<breaks my pate across? 
Plucks off niy beard and bloiys it m my face ? 
Tweaks me by the ndsc? gives me the lie i’ the 

• throat, 

Ai deep as to the lungs? who does me this, ha? 
’Swounds, I*should take it: for it cannot b^ 
But 1 am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall 
To make oppression bitter; or ere this 
I should have fatted all the region kites 
With this slave’s ofihl:—^blooOT, bawdy villain! 
Remorseless, treagherpus, lecnieiDus, kindless 
villain! • 

Q, vengeance I f . * * 

Wliy^what an ass am 1! This is most brave. 
That 1, the son of a dear fidher muideVd, 
Frompted to my reveAge by heavm and hell, 
Most, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And foil a-cursing like a very drab, 

A scullion 1 Oieard 

Fie upon *t Pfoh I-—About; my brain I 14»ve 


That i^lty creatures, attiog at a play, 

Have by tnc^very cuhning of the scene , 

Been stiude so to the soul that presently 
They have proclaim’d their malefactions; ‘ 

For murder, though it have no tongue, will 
sp^ [playeis 

With most miraculous organ. I ’H have these 
Pl^ sdmething like the murder of my fother 
Before mlae unclp: I ’ll observe his looks; * 

I ’ll tent him to the ^ick: if he but blen^, 

I know fay course. The Sfurit that 1 have seen 
May be the devil t and the devil hath power 
To assume a pleasing shape; yea, and perhaps • 
Out of my weakness and my melancholy,— 

A$ he is very potent with such sp|pts,‘— 

Abuses me to damn me: I ’ll h^ve grounds 
More selative than this:—the play’s the thing 
Wherein I ’ll catch the conscience of tile king. 

’ , « [Exit. 

. ACT III. 

* 

ScEldc I.—^ Rocfn in tAe Cai/lt. 

Enter King, Queen, PoloniuS|„Ophelia, 
R 9 SENCRANT 2 , and GuIldbustern. 

Ring: And can you, by no drift of circum* 
stance, 

Get from him why he puts on this confusion. 
Grating s» harshly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy? • 

Ros. He does confess he feels himself dis- 
tracted; [speak. 

But from what cause he will by no means 
Gul. Nor do we find him forward to be 
sounded; * 

But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof 
When we would bring him on to some confession 
Of his true state. 

Queen. Did he receive you w dl ? 

Ros, Most like a gent’eman. 
a Guil. Butwith muoi forcing of his disposition. 

Ros. Niggard of question }}mt, ofoui/lemands. 
Most free m his .reply. 

Queen, • Did you assay him 

To any pastime ? ^ 

Ros. Madam, it so foil out that certain 
players * [him; 

We o^er-iaught on the way: of these we told 
And there did seem in him a kind 0f joy 
To bear of it: thw are about the court j 
And, as I think, they have already orde( 

This night to {day bmore him, ^ 

/b4 ’Tis most truer 

And he beseedi’d me to ontr^ your majoties 
Co hear a^ see the matter. . [eontent me 
With all m)tfae8nf and it doth mii|^ 
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To hear lum so ihelin*d— , 

Ooothgentlemen, ^ve him a further edm. 

And drive his purpose on to these delights. 

/Sds», We shall, my ludL 

l^xmnt Rps. and GtTiL. 

Xtng-, Sweet GertrudeV^ve ns too; 

For we have closely sent for Hamlet hfther 
That he, as *twere hy accident, may h^ 
'Adront Ophelia: • * 

Her father and myself,—^lawful espial^— 

Will so bestow ourselves that, seeuig, unseen, 
We may of their encounter flankly judge; 

' And gather ^ him, as he is beha^d. 

If *t M th<! affliction of his love or no 
That thus h« sufias for. > 

* I riiall obey von. 

And foi^your part, Ophelia, 1 do wish ** 
That^your good b^uties be the Itanpy cmise 


That^your good b^uties be the Itanpy cepae 
Of Hamlers wildtiess: so sltall I hope your 
virtues 

Will bring him to his wonted jway ^nin, 

To both your honours. , 

Opii. Madam, I wish it may. 

. {Exit (^UEBN. 

PoL Oimslia, Vralk you here.—Gra^us, so 
please yon, * 

We will bestow ourselves.— {To Ophelia.] 
Read on this book ; 

That show of such an evercis^Anay colour 
Your loneliness.—We are oft toblanifin this,— 
'Tft too 'hnuch proved,—that with devotion’s 
visage 

And pious acu<m we do sugar o'er ■ 

The devil himselt 

- ATri^. {jisidt.] O, 'tis too true! [science! 
How smart a lash that speech doth give my con- 
The harlot's check, beautied with plastering art. 
Is not more ugly to the thing that heli» it 
Than is my deed to my most painted word: 

O heavy burden! [lord. 

Pah I hear him coining: let's withdraw, my 
[AjTMmr King and Polonius. 

* Eator HAMLKf. 

ffam. To be, or not be^~>that is the 
qti[estion;~ 

Whether •tis nobler in the mind to suffer 
The slii^ and arrows of outrageous fortune, 

Or to take^rms against a sea of troubles, 

And by oppMing end them?-~>To die,—to 
sl<^— • 

No mere; and by a sleep to say we end 
The mrt<acbe and the thousand nattnal riiocks 
Thid flesh is hdi to,—'tis a oonsummatidn 
Derotitly to be wiahV. To die,>~to rieep;~ 
To deep! perchance to dream:—«y, there*1 
* thenibf ' * ‘I 


Fqr in that rieep of death sthat drriuas may 
come. 

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil. 
Must give us pause: there^s the respect 
That makes comity so long life; [dme, 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of 
Tim oppressor's wrong, the proud) man's con* 
tumely. 

The pang*)cff despis’d love, the law's delay. 
The msolence of office, and the spurns 
That patfent merit of the unworthy takes, , 
When he^mself might his quietus make 
With a bare txidkin? who would fardels bear, 
To grunt ana s^eat under a weary 1%, 
jBut that the dread of something afta death,— 
Ihe undiscover'd country, from whoe^boum 
No trs^eller returns,—^punles*the will. 

And makes us rather bear those Jlls we have 
Than fly to others tljpt we know not of? 

Thus conscience does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the native*hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er with the pai& cast of thought; 
And enterprises of great pith and moment. 

With this regard, their currents turn awry, 

And lose the name ai action.—Soft you now t 
The fair Ophelia.—Nymph, in thy oriwns 
Be all my sins remember’d. 

Good my lord, 

How does yout honour for this many a day? 
iftue. I humbly thank you; well, 

0/k. My lord, I have remembrances of youi% 
Tliat I have Icpgcd long to re-delivcr; 

I piay you, now reedve them. . 

JSatHt No, not It 

1 never gave you a*aghC « [yft did; 

C^A. My honour'd lord, you know nght uell 
And, with Uicm, words of so sweet breath com¬ 
pos'd • [lost. 

As made the things more richt their perfume 
Take tliese again; fat to the noble migd 
Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind. 
There, my lord., , • 

‘ffia/n. lla, ha! are you honest? 

My lord? 

Earn, Axe you feir? 

Oph. What means yonr lordship? 

MOM, That if you be honest and fetr, yqux 
honesty shoAld admit n^discourse to your 
bbaut^ • 

* Cipft Could keauty, my lord^ have better 
commespe than with nonesty? * 

ffatn. Ay, truly; for.the powce of beauty 
will sooner tsansfocm honesty ifonPwhat it is to 
a bawd than the force of liotiesty can translate 
■ beauty into his ifleeness: thiaeras sometime a 
I par^ox, but now i^me |pves It I 

I did love you once. 
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Oph^ Indeed, fny lord, you made me believe 
so. 

Ham, You should not have believed me; 
for virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock but 
we shall relish of it: J loved you not.'* 

(^h. I was the more deceived. 

Ham, Gi"t thee to a nunnery: why wouldst 
thou be a breeder of sinners? I am myselt in- 
^flferent honest; but yet I could ac'uise me of 
such things that it were better my mothe* had 
not boro me: lam very proud, revengeful, am- 
Idtious; with more offences at my b&k than I 
have thoughts to put them m, ima^ation to 
give them or time to act th< m in. What 
should sudh fellows as I do crawlii^ be .ween 
heaven e*d earth? We are arrant knaves, au $ 
believe none of us. Go thy ways to a nunnery. 
Where's your &ther? * 

Oph, At hofhe, my lon^. 

Ham. Let the doors be shut upon him, that 
he may play the fool nowhere nut in’s own 
ho^se. Farewell. 

Oph, O. help him, 3 rou sweet heavens I 
Bam. If thou dost many, I ’ll give thee this 
plf^e for thy dowry,—be thou as duLSte as 
ice, as pure os snow, thou dialt not escape 
calumny. Get thee to a nunnery, go: fare¬ 
well. Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
fod; for wise men know well enough what 
monsters you make of them. To a nunhery, 
go; and quickly toa Farewell. 

Oph. O heavenly powers, re^ore him I 
Ham. I have heard of your paintings loo, 
well enough; God has given you one face and 
3 rou dlhke yourselves ilno*'her: you jig, you 
amble, and you lisp, and nickname Gcid^ crea¬ 
tures, and make your wantonness your ignor¬ 
ance. Go to, 1 ’ll no iftore on’t; it hath made 
me mad. I say, we will ha^’e no more mar¬ 
riages: _those that are married already, all but 
one, shall live; the rest diall keep as they are. 
To a nunnerv, go. [Exit. 

oph. O, wfi^ a noble mind is here o’erthrov a I 
The courtier’s, soldier's, scholar’s eye, tongue, 
sword: 

The expectancy and rose of the fair state. 

The glass of fashion and the mould, of form. 

The observ’d of dll ob6ervers,-^uite, quite 
downl 

And I, of ladies most dmect a id wretchttl 
That jfock’d the honey of his music yoyrs. 

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 
like sweet bells jangled, out of tu^e and harsh; 
That unmatch’d formland feature of blown youth 
Blasted with ecstasy: 0» woe is me. 

To have seen what I have seen, see what 1 
seel ** 


Ee-eutar King and PoLONttlS. 

Afiqf. Love 1 his affections do not that way 
tend; ’ Little, 

Nor what he spake, tho^h it lack’d form a 
Was not likeitmadness. l^ere’s something in 
*' his soul 

O’er vWiich liis melancholy sits on brood; 

And I dcTdoubt I'he hatch and the disclose 
Will be some (hu^t: which for to prevent, 

I have ih quick determination [land 

Thus set it down Z'^he ^all with speed to £dg> 
For the demand of our neglected tribute: 
Haply, the seas and countries diffnent, 

Wkh variable objects, riuill expel 
This something-settled matter id his heart; 
Wlierebn his brains still beating (uits him thus 
From fashion of himself What think you on’t ? 

Pot It shall do well s but yet do I believe 
The oii^n and commencement of his grief 
Sprung from n^lected love.—How now, 
Ophelia 1 

You need not tell us what Loid Hamlet said; 
We heard it all.—My lord, do as you please; 
But if ]^u hold it fit, after thk play^ 

Let his queer, mother all alone entreat him 
To show his grief: let her be round with lumjl 
And I ’ll Ije plac’d, so please you, in the ear 
Of all their conference. If she find him not, 
To EnglflLid send him; or confine him where 
Your wisdom best shall think. 

A7»^. It shall be so: 

Madness in great ones must not unwatch’d go. 

[Exfunt. 

Scene II. — A Hall in the Castle, 

Enter Hamlet and certain Flayecs. 

Hcan. Sp^ the sp^h, I pray you, as I 
pronounced it to you, tiippingly on rh . tongue: 
but if you mouth it, a^ many of ymir players 
•do, 1 had as lief the town-crier spoke my lines. 
Nor do not saw the air too much with your 
hand, thus; but'use all gently: for in the very 
torrent, tempest, and, as I may say, the whirl¬ 
wind of passion, you must acquits and beget a 
temperance that may give it smoothness. O, 
it ollends me to the fouJ, to hear a robustious 
penwig-pated fellow rear a pasakm to tatters, 
to very mgs, to split the ears of the groundlings, 
who; for the most part, are capkble of nothing 
but inexplicable dumb shows and noise: 1 
could have such a follow whipped o’erdoing 
Tcnn,^g;aDt; it out-herods Herod s pny you, 
avoid It. * { * 

' i Play. 1 warrant your l^our. 

. Ham, Be not too tame ttektaer, but let yonr 
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Qfwn diMredon bct^our tutor: soft the action to 
the uurd, the wora to the actioA; with tfaia 
apedal observance) that jrott overstep not the 
modesty of nature t for anything so overdone is 
from US purpose of pla;^iigi ^ose end, both 
at the first and now, was and to hold, as 
'tweie, the mirror up to nature; to show virtue 
her own feature, scorn her own im^, end the 
very and l^v of the tiii^e his 4mn and 
piessure. Now, this overdone or come tardy 
off, though it make the unskilful laughf cannot 
tMit make the )udicious grieve; the censure of 
*the which one must, in your allowance, o*er> 
weigh a whole theatre of others, O, there be 
players that I have seen play,—and heufd 
others praise, ^d that highly,—not to speak 
it ptofimely, tluu, neither having the accent of 
Chris^its, nor the gait of Christutn, pagan, nor 
man, have so strut<^ and bellowed that I'have 
thought some of nature’s journeymen had made 
men, and not made them well, they imitated 
humanity so abominably. ’ 

j.Play. I hope we nave refornfbd that in- 
^fferently with us, sir. 

ffam, O^^refopn it altogether. And let 
those that play your downs speak {to moire than 
is set down for them i for there be of them that 
will themselves lough, to set on some quantity 
of barren spectators to laug^ goo; though, in 
the meantime, some necessary question of the 
play be then to be considered: that's villan- 
ous, and shows a most pitiful ambition in the 
fool that uses it. Go, make you ready. , 

[Exeunt Players. 

. Enter Polonius, Rosrncrai«tz, ana 
Guildbnstern. 

How now, my lord! will the king hear this 
piece of work? 

P&l And the queen too, and that presently. 
Ham, Bid the players ii^e haste. 

[Exit POLONIUS. 

Will you (wo help Iq hasten them? 

Res. and GuiL We will, mv^lord. 

[Exeumt KOS. and GuiL. 
Ham. Wb<^, ho, Horatio! 

, Enter IIoRATia 

Her, Here, sweet lord, at your service. 

Ham, Haratio, thou art e'en as just a man 
As e'er my conranation cop'd withal. , 

Hsr O, my dear lord,*>* 

Bam. Nay, do not think I flatter; 

For what advancement may I hope from ^ee, 
Tbaffrio revenue bas^ but good spirit;. 

To feed and clothe thee? Why should the poor* 
^ ^ be flatted? 0 


No, Id the candied tongue lick afasoid p&np; 
And crook the pr^iant hingel of the knee 
Where thrift may urilow fiiwning. Dost thou 
hear? 

Sinoe myddear soul was mistress of her choke. 
And could of men distkguish, her election 
Hath sod’d thee fmr herself: to thou hast bden 
As one, in suffering all, that suffers fiothing; 

A man tha^ Fortune's buffets and rewarda 
Hast ta'en with equal thanks: and blessed are 
those 

Whose bluod and judgment are so well com¬ 
mingled 

That they are'not a pipe for Fortune's finger 
To segno what Slop she please. Gi\< me that 
> man 

That is not passion's slave, and^I wiU'traar him 
In my hee/t^s core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As 1 do thee.—Something too much of this.~- 
There is a play to-night l^ore the king; 

One scene of it comes near the dreumstonoe 
Whidi I have told thee of my fiuher’s death: 

I pr'ythee, when thou see's! that act a-foot, ■* 
Hven with the very comment <d thy soul 
Observe mine uncle: if his occulted guilt 
Do not itself unkennel in one speedi) 

It is a damned ghost that we have seen f 
And my imaginations ate as foul 
As Vulcan’s stithy. Give him heedful note: 
For 4 mine eyes will rivet to his fooe; 

And, after, we will both our jnd^entd joilt 
In censure of his seeming. 

Hot. * Well, my lord: 

If he steal aught the whilst this play is playing, 
And scape detecting. I jrill pay the thefts 
Ham. They are Aming to we play ; I moat 
be idle: 

Get you a place. • 


Dmtsh mareh, »A flenxtsh. Enter King, 
Quebv, Polonius, Ophelia, |1osen- 
CRANT'., Guiloensterh, and ethers. 

0 

How iai'hs our cousin Ildnlet ? 

Ham. ExcuIleTil, i’ faith; of the chameleon’s 
dish: 1 eat the air, piotnisc-crammed: you 
cannot feed capons so. 

JRsng‘. I have nothing with this answer, 
Hamid ; these words are i9|t mine. 

Ham. No, nor mine now.—My lord, you 
pIsyedonoei'the^veTrity, yonaay? [Thjfbf. 

Eel. That did I, my lord, and was accounted 
a good a^or. 

Ham. what did y6o enact?* 

AM 1 did enact Julius Caesar: Z was killed 
P the Ca||ntol; B|atus killed me. . 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill so 
capiUi a calf tbeie.-^Be the piayeis ready? 
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i?ar. Ay, jny lord; thqr stay upon your 
patience. 

Qtunh Come hither, diy good Hamlet, sit 
Iqr me. ' 

Ham. No, good mother, here’s metal more 
attractive. 

2^4 O, ho i do you mark tliat? 

^ [To eke K'MO. 

Ham, Lady, duill I lie in your lap ? 

[Lyif^ down at Opuklj a’s feet. 
Oph, No, my lord. 

Bam. I mean, my head upon yote lap? 

Oph. Ay, my lord. 

Ham. X>oyou think I meant cotiiUty matters? 
Oph. I'think nothing, my bid. • 

Ham. That’s a fair thought to lie betwesn 
maids' Kgs. 

O^. Wliat is, my lord? 

Ham. Notlaing. 

Oph. You are meixy, my lord. 

Ham. Who, I? 

Oph. Ay, my Ic'd. 

*Ham. O, vour only j^-maker. What 
should a man oo but be menv? for, look you, 
how cheerfully my mother looks, and my hither 
died within *s two hours. 

Opk Nay, *tis twice two months, my lord. 
Hatn. So long? Nay, then, let the devil 
wear block, for 1*11 have a suit of sables. O 
heavens! die two months ago, and not forgot¬ 
ten *yetV Then there's hope a great man’s 
memory may outlive his life half a year: but, 
by’r lady, he must build churches, then; or 
eue shall he aafkr not tfamking on, with the 
hc^fagahorse, whose epitaph is, Tor, O, for, O, 
the aohdy-hmve isfbr^. 

Trumpets so/und. dumb show enters. 

Enter a King and a (^een, very hvtngfy, the 
^een tmbracing^im and he her. She 
tneeb, and makes shew of pretettatien unto 
him. He takes her and declines his hUtd 

upon her Kteek. lays him dawn upon a bank 
tfftowers: she, seeing him asletp, leaves htm. 
Jdnon comes in a feUow, takes off his crown, 
msses ir, andpoison in the King's earn, 
and exit. The Oneen returns; ffnds the 
iiiSt^dead,ai^makaspassidnatfiaet»on. The 
Poisoner, eoith wme two or three Mut^i, 
MSMir MS agoAt, seemA^ to htmesst wAk h^. 
XhpdudoikfyhearriMaHok^ TXsPidsoner 
wooes the Queen with gffis: she seems both 
and tettwimng eaahils,oitt in the end aeee^s 
Hsiooe. [Exesmt. 

What means diisb my lord? 
aetaii Ma^, this is mkmng msUedio t it 
means mis^teL * I 


Oph. Belike this du>w imports the aighment 
of the play. , 

Enter Prologue. 

Hosts. We shall know by this follow 1 the 
players cann^ keep counsel; thqr’U tell alL 
Oph Will he tell us what this imow meant? 
Ham. Ay, or any show that you 11 show 
him: beuiot you ashamed to Aaiw, he’ll not 
shame to tell you what it means. 

Oph. You are naught, you are naught 1 I ’ll 
mark the play. ^ 

Pro, For us, attd for our tragedy. 

Here stocking to your denunuy. 

We beg your hearing pod'entfy. 

Ham. Is this a prologue, or the posy of axing? 
Oph. ’Tis brie^ my lord , 

Ham. As woman’s love, y 

Enter a King ased a Queen. 

P, King, Full thirty times bath Phoebus’ 
cait gone round 

Neptune’s salt wash and Tellos’ orbed ground. 
And thirty dosen moons witb| borfuw’d sheen 
About die world have times twelve thirties been, 
Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Unite commutual in most sacred bands. 

P. Queen. S<\ many journeys may the son 
.vnd moon 

Make us again count o^er ere love be done' 
But, woe is me, you are so ndk of late. 

So for from cheer and from your former state. 
That I distrust you. Yet, though 1 distrust. 
Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing mist: 

For women's fear and love holds quantity; 

In neither aught, or in extremity. 

Now, what my love is, proof bath made you 
know; 

And as my love is siz’d, my feat i so t 
Where love is great, the littlest doubts are foar; 
Where little fears grow great, great love grows 
there. [difirtly too; 

P. King. Faith, 1 most leave thee, love, and 
My operant powers their functions leave to dot 
And thou al^ live in tlds foir s^ld bdiind. 
Honour’d, belov’d $ and hapty ran. as kind 
For husb^ al^t thou,— 

P. Queen. O, confound the rest I 

Siidi love must needs be treason in my bieaatt 
In qeoond husband let me be aa^urstl 
None wed the second but who kill’d the first. 

Hm. Wmmwocd, wonnwood. 

P» Qttomt. The instsiifes tbit second mar- 
i riage move 

Am base xoqpects of thtil^ butaane of loves 



tOBsn il} 


HAML£I?, PRINCE Of PfSNMA^ 


4149 


A «qppd tine I ^ nv)uulMiiid dead 
When leoaod hunim unes me in bed. 

P. XSoif. I do believe ym tbink wbat now 
yoaroedc; 

Bnt whet we do detemuDe dt we break. 
Purpose is but the slave to memojy 
Of violent b4th» but validit^: ,[tree; 
Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks the 

S ut fall unshakoi when they mellow jpe. 

[ost necessary ’tis that we so2|^ 

Tt> pay ourselves what to ouisdves is debt: 
What to ourselves in passion we propose. 

The passion endiin, doth the* imrpose lose. 

The violence of eiuier |[rief or joy 
Their own enactures with then^lves destroy: 
Where jo^ most revels grief doth most lamerft; 
Grief joys, joy^eves, on slender aecidmt. 
This world is not for ave; nor *tis not strange 
Thathven our loves should with our fortunes 
change; * • 

For ’tis a quesdon left us yet to prove 
Whether love lead fortune or else fortune love. 
The great man down, you mark kis fsvonnie 
dies; 

The poor advancM makes friends of enemies. 
And tiithertd'dotn love on fortune tend/ 

For who not needs shall never ladk a ftiend; 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Directly seasons him his enem^ 

But, orderly to end where I b^n,-- 
Ouf wills and fotes do so contiliy run 
That our devices still are overthrown ; [own: 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our 
So think thou wilt no second hustsuid wed; ’ 
But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is d^. 
• P. Queen, Nor earth to me give (bod, nor 
heaven light I 

Sport and repose 1^ from me day and night I 
To desperation turn my trust and hope 1 
An anenor’s cheer in prison be my scope! 

Eadi opposite, that bknks the foro of joy, 
Meet vbat I would have well, and it destroy I 
Both here and hence, pursue me lasting strife, 
once a*widow, e^er 1 be wife 1 

PTam, If she should break it now I 

, [7k Ophblia. 

P, Xin$, *118 deeply sworn. Sweet, leave 
meheteawmle; 

My spnrits etov dull, and (am X would be^e 
The tedious day with sleep. 

P* Queen, * Steep rock thy biain, 

Afid never come misduuoe between us twain 1 

[Exit. 

Madam, how like you this ]^y} . 
(^eeen. The lod^protests too much, methiuks.. 
aan^ 0, butm’Uk^pberwm^ 


JCing, Have you heard the aignnenf? Is 
thme no offence in *t7 t 
JBam, No, no^ they do hut jest, poison in 
jest; no offence r the worlcb 
King, Wbat do you calUhe plw? 

Bean, The Mouse •trap. Mbury, how? 
Tropically. This play is the image ofa munlei 
donf! in Vienna: Goosago b the duJte’s name; 
hb wife, Ba{4uta: you riiall see anon; ’tb a 
knavish piutoe of work t but wbot o’ that ? your 
majes^, and we that have free souls, it tonchci 
us not: let the ^ed jade wince, our withers 
are unwrap. 

‘Enter LuciANUS. 

Tl)b is one Ludanus, nephew to the king. 

Opk, You are a good chorus, my Idifi. 

Ham could interpret b^ween you and 
your love, if I could see the puppets dallying. 
Oph, You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 
llam. It would coist you a groaning to take 
off my edge. 

Oph. Still better, and worse. 

Ham. So you must take your husbands.-~ 
Begin, murderer; pox, leave thy damnable 
faces and b^in. Cbme ermkie^ raven 
doth heUm for revenge. ^ 

Lue. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, 
and time agreeing; 

Conllderate season, else no creature seping; 
Thou nurture rank, of midnight weedscollected, 
With Hecate’s bon thrice blasted, thriceinfected, 
Thy natural mamc and dire property 
On wholesome life usurp immediately. 

[Pours the pgson intoJhe sie^fnPt ears. 

Ham. He poisons him i’ the garden for's 
estate. His name’s Q^onzago: the story b 
extant, and writ in chmee Italum: you wall 
see anon how tMi muidioer gets the love of 
Gonzago’s wife. « 

Oph, The king rises. 

Ham, What, i^hted with folse'fire 1 
^mn. How fares my lord? 

Pol. CKve o’er the puy. 

King. Give me srane light:—away! 

All. Lights, lights, lights 1 

lExeunt edl bnt Haic. and Hoa. 
/lam. Why, bt the straocen deer go weep, 

, The hart ungrited day;* 

For some imwt watoi, while some^must 
» rieepx 

So runs the woild«wiqr.— 

Would not tUb, sir, and a fi»est dt feathers,— 
if the rest of my fortunes tom Toric with me^— 
with two ProvenCbl roses oo my need sbo^ 
get ne a fellowiMp ia a cry of pbyeis, sit? 
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Bmr, Half a share. 

Ham, A whcCe one, I. ' 

For thou dost know, O Damon dear. 
This realm dismantled was 
Of Jove himnelf; and now reigna here 
A very, very—pajock. 

Her, You mmht have rhymed. 

Ham, G good Horatio, 1 *11 take the glnst's 
word for a thousand pound. Didst perceive? 
Her, Very well, my lord. 

Ham, Upon the talk of the jpoisoning,*~ 

« Her, 1 did vny well note him. 

JSfijw. Ah, ha I—Come, some music I come, 
the recorders!— 

For if Jie king like not tl..e comedy,. 

Why, then, brake,—he likes it not, penfy. 
Come, Some music I 

Re-enter Rosencrantz and Guillenstern. 

O 

GuU. Good my lord, '.muchsafe me a word 
with you. • 

Ham. Sir, a whole history. 

^tUl. Tlic king, sir,— 

Ham, Ay, sir, what of him ? [tempered. 
GuiL Is, in 1^ retirement, marvellous db* 
Ham, With drink, sir ? 

Guif No, my lord, rather with choler. 

Ham. Your wisdom should show itself more 
richer to signify this to his doctor; for, for me 
to put him to his purgation would pei.'iaps 
Xdunge him into for more choler. 

Cutl, Gkiod my lord, put your dbcourse 
into some frame, and start not so wildly from 
my affair. tc 

Ham. I am tame, sip—^pronounce. 

Guil. The ^uecn, your mother, in most great 
affliction of spirit, hath sent me to you. 

Ham, You are weiq^e. 

GteiL Nay, good my loid, this courtesy is not 
td the right breed. If it shall please you to 
make ire a wholesome answer, i will do your 
mother's commandment: if not', your petraonr 
Mid my return shall be the end iff my busim^ 
Ham. Sir, I cannot 
Guil. What, my lord? 

Ham, Make you a wholesome answer ; my 
wit's diseased: W, sk, such answer as I can 
make, yon shall o^mand; or, ^ther, as you 
say, my mother: therefore no saoie, but to the 
matter! my mother, you say,— , 

Rea ^ Then thus she says: yi&r behaviour hath 
struck her into amaxement and admiration. 

Ham. O^wooderfrikson, that can so astonish 
a mothmr f-^But is there no sequel at the heels 
of this mother's admiration? 

Ret. 'She desires to speak with you in her 
closet ere you go to bed.. I c 


Ham. We shall ob^, werf ^e ten times oui; 
mother. Have you any further trade w^ us ? 

Rar, My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham. M I do still, by these pickers and 
stealers. 

Res. Goodumy lord, what is your cause of 
distemper ? y6u do, sorely, bar the door upon 
your <^vn liberty U you deny your griefs to 
your frierid. ^ 

Heun. Sir, I lack advancement. 

Res. <How can that be, when you have the 
voice of the king himself for your succession in 
Denmark? 

Hmn. Ay, but fFUify the grass grews,—fhe 
proverb is something musty. 

Re-enter the Players, with RecoVders. 

O, the recorders:—let me see one.—To^with* 
draw with you:—^why do^you go about to 
recovi r the wind of me, as if you would drive 
me into a toil ? 

Guil. O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, 
my love is too unmannerly. 

Ham. I do not well understand that. Will 
you play ujx>n this pipe ? ^ 

Guih. My lord, 1 cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Guil. Believe me, I cannot 

Ham. I do hfseech you. 

Gusl. X know no touch of it, my lord. 

Ham. 'Tis as easy as lying: govern these 
ventages with your nnser and thumb, give it 
b^tn with your mouth, and it will discourse 
most eloquent music. Look you, these are the 
steps. 

Guil. But these cannot I command to any 
ntterance of harmony; I have not the skill. 

Ham. Why, look you now, bow unworthy a 
thing you make' of me 1 You would play upon 
me; you would seem to know iny itops; you 
would pluck out the of my myst^; yoa 
would sound me from my lowest note to the 
top of my hompess: and there Is laqch music, 
excellent voice, jn this little oictu ; yet cannot 

n make it sp^.. 'Sblood, m you think that 
D easier to be played on than^a pipe? Call 
me what instrument you will, though yon can 
fret me you cannot play upon me. 

RnUr P 0 LONIU& 


God bless ]rou, sir I 

My loto, the queen would speck with 
you, and mesetitly. 

Do you see yonder doud that *s almost 
in shape of a camel? . * 

By the mass, end'os like a camel indeed. 
Ham, Methinka itjls Iffce a weascL , 



SGBNB IJI.] 


hamlet; prince of^ Denmark, 0151 


/b/. It is backet^ like a wcaseL 
AbBL Or like a whale ? 

JM. like a whale. 

Then will 1 come to my mother 
and h|r.—^They fool me to the top of my bent 
will come by and by. * , 

DfL I will eay sa , 

ffam. By and by is easily said. e[£lsra 
PoLONiUS.]—L mvc me, frien<& u 

. [Exeunt Ros., Guiu, Hok., and Players. 
*Tis now the very witching time of night, 
When churchyards yawn, and hell itself breathes 
out [blood. 

Contagion to this world: now could I drink hot 
And (& such Utter business as the day 
Would quake* to look on. Sod I now to nay 
mother.u 
O heaijt, lose not thy nature; let not ever 
The soul of Nero e'jter this firm ‘bosom: * 

Let me be crael, not finnaturol: 

I mil speak daggers to her, but use none; 

My tongue and soul in this be Hypocrites,— 
How in my words soever she be shthit. 

To give them seals never, my soul, consent! 

\ ft lExit. 

, • 

ScBNB III .—d Eoom in the Castle, 

A'wbr King, Rosbncbantz, am/GujuoBN* 

STERN. • ^ 

JSh^. I like him not; nor stands it safe with 
us [you; 

To let his madness range. Therefore prepary 
I your commission will forthwith despatch. 

And he to England shall along with you: 

Itie terms of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of bis lunacies. 

Gutl. We will ourselves provide: 

Most holy and leligious fear it is 
To keep those many many bodies safe 
That live and feed upon your majesty. 

Ees. The angle and peculiar life is bound. 
With all the strength and armojur of the mind, 
To keep itself from 'uoyancoj but much more 
/bat spirit upgn whose weal depend and rest 
Tha lives of many.' 71\e cease of majesty 
Dies not aftme; but like a gulf doth draw 
What’a near it with it t h is a massy wheel, 
Fix’d on thtr summit of the highest mount. 

To whose huge Bxikes ten thousand lesser thij^ 
Are monis’d ana adjoin’d} which, when it fells, 
Each tmoll annexmcnt, p^y consequence, 
Atte^ the boisterous ruin. Never alonq 
Did M king sigly bi4 with a general groan. 

Am you, I pray you, to this speedy*] 
• • voyage; « 


For we will fetters put upen this fear, 

Which now goes too free-foot^ 

Ees. and GuiU We will haste us. 

[Exeunt Ros. and Guil. 

** Enter Polonius. 

Pol, My lord, he’s going to his motheui’s 
•• closet: * 

Behind the arras I ’ll convey myself [home: 
To hef^ the j;)rocess; I ’ll warrant ^e *11 tax hin 
And, as you said, and wisely was it sud, 

’Ti»meet that some more audience thonamothe^ 
Since nahire makes them partial, should o’eiheac 
The speech, of vantage. Fare you well, my 
«• „ li^e: ^ , 

I ’]«can upon you ere you go to bed, 

And tell you what 1 know. ^ 

Eingr ^ Thanks, dear ray lord. 

[Exit POLONIl'S. 

O, my offence is rank/ it smells to heaven; 

It hath the primal eldest cur&e upon’t,— 

A brother’s murder 1—Fray can i not. 

Though inclination be as warp as wilt; 

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent; 
And, like a man to double business bound, 

I stand in pause where 1 shall first begin. 

And both neglect What if this cursra hand 
Were thicker than itself with brother’s blood,— 
Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens 
To Hash it white as snow? Whereto serves 
mercy • * 

But to confront the visage of offence 

And what’s in prayer but this twofold fince,— 

To be furestallra ere we come tc^fell, 

Or pardon'd being dowi^ Then 111 look up; 
My lanlt is past Bftt, O, what foim of pr^'r 
*^00 sene my turn? Forgive me my ioul 
murder!— • 

That caimot be; since I am still possess’d 
Of those effects fbf which 1 did the murder,— 
My crovn, mine own ambition, and ny«qneen. 
May one be pardon’d and rebun tlie offence ? 
Inj^e corrupted ourrents d( this world 
Offence's gilded hand may shove by justice; 

And oft 'tis seen the wicked prize itself 
~!iiya out the law: but ’tis not so above; 

There is no shuffling,—there the action lies 
~n his true nature; and we avrselves compell’d, 
S^en to the teeth and forehead of our feults. 

To give in evideime. What then? what rest^? 
Tty what repentance cant what can it neg? 

Vet wha? can it when one can not repent? 

O wretched srate I O bo&om black,as death 1 
O limed soal,*tl]at, stru^ling to be free. 

Art more en^ig’d 1 Hei^ angels! make asMys 
Bow, stubborn kfiees; i^, heUit, wkh* strings 
• of steel, ♦ 
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Be aftft as rineweof the nsw-bom label 
All may be we)il. iHatim mdhtatb* 

J^nttr Hamlet. 

ffam. Now I do it pat, jiow he is 

praying; 

i^id now 1 ’ll do’t;—and so he goes to heaven; 
And so an I reven^d t —that would be scann’d: 
A villain kills my &ther; and for that, 

1, his sole son, do this same villaiif send 
To heaven. ' 

O, this is hire and salary, not revenge. 

He took &ther grossly, full of bread j 
With' all w crimes broad blov*^, as flush as 
«May; • 4 '■[heaven ? 

And bow^ his audit stands who knows s^ve 
But in'cws'circumstance and course of thought 
Tis heotvy with him: and am I, the^, n^veng’d. 
To take him )n the puiging of his soul, 

When he is fit and season^ for his passage ? 
No. 

Up, sword; and Igaow thou a more horrid hent: 
nnen he is drunk, asleep, or in his race; 

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed; 

At gaming, swearing; or about some act 
Th^ has no relish of salvation in’t;— 

Then,trip him, that his heels may kick at 
heaven ; 

And that his soul may be as damn’d and black 
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother stasis: 
This pfa^c but prolongs thy sickly days. lExti. 

, SCiNG rites and advances. 

Ki^. My words fly up, mydioughls remain 
belo)v: 

Words without thoughts never to heaven go. 

'• ' « [Exit. 

Scene IV.— Amthfr Room in the Castle. 

Enter Qve^n and ^OLONlUS. 

Pol. file will come straight. Look you lay 
home to him: [with, 

Tell him hUipranksliave beea too broad to bpar 
And that your grace hath screen'd and stood 
between 

Much heat and him. I ’ll silence me e’en here. 
Piwyou, be round with him. 
aam. [Withm.yjtEoti3aett mot)ier, mother! 
Queen. 1 ’ll warrant ypp: 

fear me not:—withdraw, 1 hear him coming. 

[POLONIUS ^oe^ieJintd the arras. 

Enter Hamlet. ** 

t 

Ham. Kdw, mother, what ’a the matter ? 
Queete. Hamlet, thou hast thyfluher much 
* o6fendod. ** [offimded. 

Bum Modier, you have my fitthcr much, 


Queen. Come, oome, ya|i answer with an 
icte toi^e. Qmine. 

Bun. Go, go, you question with a wiwed 
Queen* 'Why, how now, Hamletl 
Ham. Whtd’s the mafter now? 

Quean*. you foigot me? 

Ham. ^ No, Iqr the rood, not soi 

You gre the queen, your husband’s brolhei^ 
»wife; [mother. 

And,—would u were not sol—you are my 
Queen. Nay, then. I’ll set those to yon that 
can speak. 

Ham. Come, come, and sit you down; you 
idiall not buc^e; 

You go not till I set you up a glass ‘ 

Where you may see the inmost phrt pf you. 
Qufen. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not 
murder me?— " , 

Help, help, ho! 

ZbA ^aeAind.] What,'no! help, help, hdpl 
Ham How now I a rat? [Hrams, 

Dead, for a dudkt, dead! 

*• [MaMes a pass through the arras* 
Pot* [Behind.l O, I am slain 1 

[FiiOs and dies* 

Quetn* 0,ine, what hast thou done? 

Ham, Nay, I know noti 

Is it the king? [jDraws forth Polonius. 

Queen. O, s^at a rash and bloody deed is 
,,this! [mother. 

Ham* A bloody deed! — almost as bod, good 
As kill a king and marry with his brother. 

^ Queen, As kill a king I 
* Ham. Ay, lady, ’twas my wemL— 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, &reweU 1 

[To POLpNiuh. 

I took thee for thy better: take thy fortune; 
Thou find’st to be too busy is some dwger.— 
Leave wringing of your huds: peace | ait you 
down. 

And let me wring your heart: for so I riudl, 
ilf it be made of penetrable stuff; 

If damned custom have not btas'd it^ 

That it is proof and bulwark against sense. 
^teen. What have I done, that thou dar*st 
wag thy toi|^e , 

In noise so rude against me? 

Ifam, Such ait act 

That blurs the grace and blush of modesty; 
Calls virtue hnxxrite; takes off ttu rose 
From the fiur forehead of an inrooent love^ 

And seta a blister there; makes maniage*vows 
Asfolse as diceisf oaths: O, sudiadera 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very eooL aiiid sweet, religion makes ( 
jh. ihap^y of words: heavenw foee doth fpovt 
Yea, Uiis solidity aa4 eompotaid mass. 
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With tristful visai^ as against the doom. 

Is tbo«ght>aick at the act. 

Q$ieet$, Ah me, vhat act, 

Thai roars so loud, and thhnders in the index? 
//am. Look here upon this picture and on 
this,— ^ • 

The wnterfelt presentment of two brothers. 
See what a grace was seated on this broV^t 
Hyperion’s curls; the front of jiove hittself; 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command; 
A station like the herald Mercury * 
NeW'lighted on a heavon-kisring hill; 

A oommnation and a form, indeed, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal, 

To give the wprld assurance of a man: > 

This was vour husband.—Look you now, what 
(ollows: " 

Here is your husband, like a miUdsw’d eau 
Blasting his wboUioTie brother. Have you 
q^cs? 

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And batten on this moor? Hai hav| you ^es? 
You cannot call it love; for at youf age 
The bey*day in the blood is tame, it’s humble, 
And waits U];j 9 n tl% judgment 1 and whatJudg* 
meat I jtove, 

Would step from this to this? Sense, sure, mu 
Else could you not have motion * but sure uat 
sense • 

Is apoplex’dt for madness would not'Srr; 
Nonsense to ecstasy was ne’er so thrall’d 
But it reserv’d some quami^ of choice 
To serve in such a difference. What devil was’t 
That thus hath ooeen’d ytm at hoodman-btind? 
Eyes without feeling, feelii^ without sight, 
Ears without hands or .eyes, smelling sans all. 
Of tet a sickly part of one true sense 
Could not so mope. 

O shame I where is thy blush ? Rebellious hell, 
If thou esnst marine in a matron’s bones. 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 

And melt in her own file: proclaim no riuune 
When riie*oompulavs ardour gives the charge, 
Since firoat itself as actively doth burn. 

And reason panders will. ' 

Qtum. A 0 Hamlet, speak no more: 
Thw tum’^ mine wes into 117 very soul; 

And there 1 see suA bladk and grained spots 
As will not leave th«r tinct. 


Mtm. * Nay, but to live 

In the rank swAt of an enaeazned bed, 

Stew’d in cormption, hwmeying and making love 
Over the nasty sty,— 

O, speaktomenoinotej 
‘Rwsthnoids Uke daggers enter in mine can; 
Marmoie, wweet’HamieL 

a murderer and a 'riUain; 


A sjave that is not twentieth iqjrt the tithe 
Of your precedent lord; a vice of kii^; 

A cutpurse of the empira and |he rule, 

That from a shelf the precious d^em stole, 
And put if in his pocket! * 

Qtuat. No more. 

J/am, A king of shreds and patebys,— 

Enter Ghost. 

• 

Save me, and hover o’er me with your wings, 
You httvenly guards I—^What would your gia* 
ci&us figure? 

Queen, Alas, he's mad I [diide, 

Sam, Do not come your tardy son to 
7'hat, laps’d in tilSie and passion, lets go by 
The important acting of jovu dread ccgpm^ ? 
O, sayl ^ 

Gaesf,* Do not forget: this visitation 
Is but to whet thy almost blunted'purpose. 

But, look, amaxement'on thy mother sits: 

O, step between her and her fighting soul,— 
Conceit in weakest bodies stftmgest works, 
Speak to her, Hamlet. 

Ham. How is it with you, lady ? 

Queen, Alas, how is’t with you, 

That you do your eye on vacant, 

And with the incocpotal air do hold (uscAurse? 
Forth at your eyea your spirita wiUfy pMP4 
And, as the sleeping soldiers in the alum, 
YouT^bedded haxr, like life in excrements. 
Starts up and stands on end. O gentle'' sofi*, 
Upon tfo heat and flame of thy disteipper 
Sprinkle cool paiience. Whereon do you look? 
JBim, On hSun, on him t Look^ou, how pale 
he glares I ^ • [stones. 

His form and cause conjoin'd, preaching to 
Would make them capable.—Do not look upon 
me; * 

Jjcst vritb this {ntepus action you convert 
My stem efiects; Aen what I have to do 
Will want true colour; tears perchailce foi 
blood. 

Qlieen, To whdb do you speak this? 

Sam, Do you see notbii^ there? 

Queen, Nothing at all; yet all that is 1 see. 
Sam, Nor did you noth^ hear? 

Queen, No, notbmg but ourselves. 

Sam. Why) look you tL'brel look, how it 
EtesJsawayl 

My fether, in his wit as he liv’dl 
Look, w^e he goes, even now, out at the 
por^ I lExi't Ghost. 

Queen, Ihi^istheveryoomageofyoorbtBm: 
Thu bodiless ci^on ecstasy 
Is very cunning iiv 
Barn, Ecstai^I 

Mypfllse, asyoui8|ddth temperately keep riaef 

30 
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And makes as t^thful music: it is not madness 
That I have ntmr’d: bring me to the test/' 
And 1 the matter will re-word; which madness 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flatteling unction to yofUr soul, 
T|^ not your trespass, but my madness spe^: 
It will bu^ skin and film the ulcerous place, 
Whilst rank corruption, mining all within7 
Infects unseen. Confess yourself to heaven; 
Repent what’s past; avoid what is to crme; 
And do not spread the compost on die weeds. 
To make them ranker. Forgive hie this my 
virtue; 

For in the fiilness of these pv^' times 
Virtue itSelf of vice must pardon 
Yea, curl(( and woo for leave to do him good. 
Queen. O Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart 
in twain. 

Ham. O, throw away the worser part of it. 
And live the purer with the other halt 
Good*night: W go not to mine uncle’s bed; 
Assume a vurtue, u' you have it not. 

That monster custom, who all sense doth eat. 
Of habits devil, is angel yet in this,— 

That to the use of actions fair and good 
He likewise gives a frock or livery 
That Lpdy is put on. Refrain to-night; 

And that shall lend a kind of easiness 
To the next abstinence: the next more easy; 
For use almost can change the stamp of ifAture, 
And eitber curb the devil, or throw him out 
With wondrous potency. Opce more, good¬ 
night: 

And when yob are desirous to be bless’d, 

I ’ll blessing beg^of yo i.-^For this same lord 
[FmnHn^to POLOKIUS. 

I do repent! but Heaven hath pleas’d it so, 

To pnniJi me with this, and this with me. 

That I must be thd^ scourge and minister. 

I will bestow him, and will answer well 
The death I gave him. So, again, good-night— 
Imiust be cniel only to be land: • 

Thus bad b^ns and worse femains behind — 
One wcud more, good lady. 

Queen, What shall I do? 

Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you 
do: ‘ 

liCt the bloat king Hempt you am^in to bed; 
Pinch wanton on your dieek; call you his mou,e; 
And let him, for a pair of letshy kisses, < 

Or paddiingin your neck with hisdamn^ fingers, 
hfake you to ravel all this matter out, 
Tfaatfessaatiallyam'notmmadpess, [know; 
But mad in craft. ’Twere gem you let him 
For wl;o that’s^but a queen, sober, wise. 
Would from a paddock, ftom a bat, a mb, 

Such dear oontieminga hide? who would m so? 


No, iu desmte of sense and f>ecrecy, 

Unpeg thel^ket on the house’s tc^ r 
Let the buds and, like the fiunous ape^ 

To try condusions, tn the basket creep. 

And break ypur own neck down. [breath 

Queen! thou assur'd, if words be made of 
And iSteath of life, I have no life' to bieatiie 
Whaf thou hast s:^ to me. 

HeuaT I must to Englsnd; you know that? 
Quern, Alack, 

I had forgot: ’tis so concluded on. 

Ham. There’ll letters seal’d: and my two 
schoolfellows,— 

Whom I wiU trust as I will adders fiUig’d,— 
They bear the mandate; they must sweep my 
way, 

And iaarshal me to knaveiv. Let it jwork; 
For,'tis the spnrt to have the ermieer ' 

Hoist with his own petard :'‘and’t shall go hard 
But T will delve one yard below their mines. 
And dow them^at the moon: O, ’tis most sw^ 
When in one line two crafts direetly meet.— 
This man wall set me paddng: 

I ’ll lug the guts into tm neighbour room.— 
Mother, good-night.—IndeCJ, th:s counsellor 
Is now most still, most secret, and most grave, 
Who was in life a foolish prating knave. 

Come, »r, to draw towara an end with you 
Good-night, nAthcr. 

[ExeikU seoera/^f Hau, dr^gginfcuf Toix 
ACT IV. 

Scene I .—A Ream in the Castle. 

Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, and 
GuildbNstbrn. 

There’s matter in these sighs, these 
profound heaves: [them. 

You must translate: ’tis fit wc understand 
Where is your son ? 

Queen. Bestow this place on us a little while. 
\To Ros. roa/Gmu, vtkege met. 
Ah, my good Ivrd, what have I seen to-night I 
what, Gertrude? How does Hamlet? 
Mad as the sea w'nd, when both 
contend 

Which is the mightier: in his lawless fit, 
Behind the arras hearing something stir. 

He whips his rapier out, and cries, A rat^ a ratt 
And, m this bnunish apprehenidan, kills 
The unseen good old man. 

Eing. O heavy deed! 

It had been so with us had we hem theiyi 
IBs liberty is foil td thiwits to dl; 

To you ywrself, to us, to every one. 

Alas, hw shall thirbloody deM be answer’d? 
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It will be laid tckuSf wbogw providence 
ShGn)}d tove kept reatnin^t and oat of 
haunt [love, 

This mad young man: dnit so much was our 
We would not uiulerstand what was most fit; 
But, Idee the owner of a foul disease, 

To keep it from divulging, let irfeed • 

Even on the pith of lue. Where is heigone? 

• Qufgn, To draw apart t]}e body be hath 
kill’d: 

^er whom his very madness, like soAe ore 
Among a mineral of metals base, 

' Shows itself pure; he weeps finr what is done. 
JiTittg, O Mrtxnde, come awayl 
The sun*no^ooner dudl the monntains tou^ 
But we will ship him hence: and this vile deed 
We must, wim all our majesty and skill, 

Botlh countenance and excuse^—IIo, Guilden- 
stem I • ^ * 

Re-enier Rossncrantz /mdGunxiKMSTBKN. 

Friends both, go jdln you il^ith some further 
aid: * 

, Hamlet in madness hath Poloniua slain. 

And from Us niother’s closet hath he diagg’d 
him: • * [l^y 

Go seek him out; speak fidr, and brii:^ the 
Into the chapel. I pr^ you, haste in this. 

[Ajt«»/i 4 Kos. €md GtriL. 
Come, Gertrude, we ’ll call up our wi^st friends; 
And let them know lioth what we mean to do 
And what *s untimely done: so haply slander,— 
Whose whisper o'er the world’s diameter, , 

As level as the cannon to his blank, [name, 
Transports his .poison’d shot,—may miss our 
*Axid hit the woundlesa air.—O, come away I 
My soul is fill! of discord and <^may. 

[Exeunt. 

ScBNB 11.—‘AtMher Room in tho Castle. 
Enter liAMLBT. 

Hom.^ Safehr stqpred. [Hamlet I 

Eos. and uttil. [fiVfAin.1 Hamlet I Lord 
iSkM. What noise? who calls on Hamlet? 
O. here thejLOome. 

'Emttr RosBircKANTZ omf Guibdbnstbkn. 

Akr.' What hAre you done, my lord, with 
the dead Body? [kin. 

ATom C(iiri|XNinded k with dust, wher^’ds 
Roe. Tell ns where *tiB, that we may take it 
*. thence. 

And bear ft to the chapeL • 

Mm, Do fKft beiieve ft. 

Rot, Believe what? » 

« Eixm. That I caa keep your nwiaeal, and 


not mine own. Besides, to be demandSd of a 

r ige 1—what lepUcatioa sUhuld be rnadw lay 
son of a king? 

« Rot, Takey(mmeforaf)ponge,myloid? 

Ilam, 9 Ay, sir; that Ibaks up the ki^s 
countenance, his rewards, his authorities, mit 
such officers do the king best service in the dhd: 
hedceera them, like an ape, in the tomer of his 
jaw; mrst mouthed, to be last swallowed: 
whe| he needs what }mu have gleaned, it is but 
squeeeing you, and, sponge, you shall be dry 


Rar. 1 understand you not, my lord. 

Ham, I An glad of it: a knavish speech 
|*sleeiy in a fooUkb ear. • 

a Ros, My lord, you must tell us where the 
body is, and go with ns to the kingT 
JBoA, cThe body is with the kine, but the 
k’pg is not with the body.* fiTbe long is a 
thing,— • 

GuU. A thing, my lord I 
Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him. Hide 
fox, and all after. [Exeomt. 

Scbnb hi .—Another Room in the Castle. 

Enter King, attended, ^ 

King, I have sent to seek him, and to find 
the body. 

Hdiv dangerous is it that this man goes loose! 
Yet must not we put the strong law dh hftn: 

He’s lov’d of the distracted multitude, 

Who like not ^ their judgment, but their eyes; 
And where ’Us so, the offendet^s scourge is 
weigh’d, • [even, 

But never the otEsdbe. To Bear all smoothand 
This sudden sending him away must seem • 
Deliberate pause: msaases desperate grown 
By desperate ap^iance are rdiev’d, , 

Or not at idL * 

Enter Rosbncrantz. * 

Ibw now 1 what hath befidlen? • [lord, 

Ro.'- Where the dead body is bestow’d, my 
We cannot get from him. 

A'/ng. But where is he? 

Rox. Without, my lord; guarded, to know 
yom pleasurei X 
Aiing. Bring him before ns. 

Rat. Ho, Gijjldenstem I bring in my lord. 

Enter Hamixp mM? GuiidbnstkCN. 

AYng, Now, Hamlet,* where’s jPoloniua? 
Ham. Atmppetr. 

King. Atsuhmr! whme? 

Ham. Not vroere be eats,*but whkre he is 
eaUn: a certain omvocatkm id politic vonaa* 



<156* 


HAkLET, PI^NCE OP DENMARK. 


[ACT IV. 


are </en at him. Your worm is your only 
emperor (at die$ t we fat all creatures els# to 
£it us, aod we &t ourselves for im^;ots: your 
fat king and youf lean beggar is but variable 
6 ervice,~two disheS, but to one table: that’s 
the end. 

yiftg'. Alas, alas! 

Heait. man may fish with the worm that 
hath eat of a king, and eat of the fils^ that hath 
fed of that worm. ^ 

What dost thou mean by this? 

* I/am. Nothing but to show you hiiw a king 
may go a progress through the guts of a be^;ar. 
Where is Polonius ? ' 

Ifam, in heaven; send tlfither to sfe: if 
your me|^ger find him not there, seek himii’ 
the othef * pkice yoursclfi But, indeed, if you 
find him not within this month, you f h^l nose 
him as you go^up the stairs into the lobby. 

ITing'. Go seek him the^e. 

{To some Attendants. 

Ham. lie will stay till ye come. 

* \21 veutti Attendants. 

Hamlet, this deed, for thine especial 
safety,— 

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 
For tht.t which thou hast done,—must send 
thee hence 

With fiery quickness: therefore prepare thyself; 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, (• 
The^issdciates tend, and everything is oent 
For England. 

Ham. For England I ^ 

Hi^g: < Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. , Good. 

JSftg. So is it. If thou kAlew’st our purposes. 

Ham. I see a cherub that sees them.—But, 
come; for England!—nFarewell, dear mother. 
Thy loving fiither, Hamlet. 

Ham, My mother r^lather abd mother is man 
and wife'; man and wife is one flesh; and so, 
my mother.—Come, for England 1 l£xit. 

Xing, FoHow him at foot f tempt him wji^h 
speed aboard; 

Delay it not; 1*11 have him hence to-night: 
Away I for eveiythii^ is seal’d and done 
That else leans on tne affiur: pray you, make 
haste. KOf. and GniL. 

And, EnglatMd, if my love thou hold*st at 
' aught,— ^ f 

As mykgreat power thereof may give thM sense, 
Since yet thy deatxice looks raw and led 
After the Danidi swofd, and thy awe 
Pays homage to us,—thou mayst not ooldteset 
Oiur sovereign pnx^; whidi imports at full. 
By letteis caojufing to that efl^. 

The present death^Hamlet. Do it, England;, 


For like the hectic in my blood be rages, 

And thou mdst cure me: till J know^tis^lone. 
Howe’er my haps, my joys will ne’er begin. 

■ IXJtit, 

c •* 

ScBKB |V .—A Plain in Denmark. 

Eut^ Fortinbras, emd marching. 

For. C>), captain, from me greet the Danish' 
king: 

Tell hitif that, by’his license, Fortinbras 
Craves the conveyance of a promis’d march 
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous. • 
If that his majesty would aught with us, 

Wp shall express our duty in his e|p, * 

And let him know so. ^ i 

Cap.t I will do’t^ my lord. 

For. Go softly on. ' , 

' ‘ [Exeuntt^OK. and Forces. 

Entei Hamlet, Rosemcrantz, Guildbn* 

•STERN, drV. 

Ham. Good sir, whose powers are these? 
Cap. They are of Norway, sir. 

Ham. Ilow purpos’d, sir, } prayyou? 

Ca/. <Agaii)st some part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them, sir? 

Cap. The nephew to old Norway, Fortin* 
bras, r [tir, 

Ham, (Iocs it- against the main of Poland, 
Or for some frontier? » 

Cap. Truly to speak, and with no addition, 
We go to gam a little ^tch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name. 

To pay five ducats, five, 1 woqld not form it; 
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole '* 

A ranker rate should it be sold in foe. [fend it. 
Ham. Why, then the Polack never will de> 
Yes, It is already garrisun’d. 

Ham. Two thousand souls and twenty thou* 
sand ducats 

Will not debate the question of this straw: 

Hus is the imposthume of much wpaith and 
peace, , , , [out 

That inward breaks, and shows no cause with* 
Why tile man dies.—I humbly tiymk you, sir. 

• Cap. God If wi* you, sir.' lExit. 

Ros. WiU’t please you go,*'my lord? 

Ham, I *11 be with you stnt^ht Go a little 
bdfore. [Exeunt M hnt Hamlet. 
Hon^all occasions do inform agunst me, 

And spar my dull revenge 1 wnbiU; is a man. 

If hb chief good and market of his time. ' 

Be bqf to sleep and foed? a beast, no more. 

Sura he that inade us withiindi Jaige discourse. 
Looking before and after, gavli tu not 
That capabiUty and godl^ reason 
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To fiiBt in us unus’d. Now, whether it be 
Bestial oblivion or some craven sCniple 
Of thinking too precisely on the event,-^ 

A thought which, quart^d, hath but one part 
wisdom 

And ever three parts coward,—-Edo* not know 
Why I live to say, This ihi^*s iodo; 

Sith 1 have cause, and will, and stiengdi, and 
• means , • 

To do*L Examples, gross as earth, exhort me; 
Witness this army, of such mass and dhaige. 
Led by a delicate and tcndei {mnee; 

■ Whose spirit, with divine ammtion puff’d. 
Makes moutte at the invisible event; 

Exposix^ wl^t is mortal and unsure , 
To ail tmt to^ne, death, and danger dare, 
Even for an egg>shell. Rightly to lie great 
Is nq^ tb stir without great aigifinent, 

But greatly to find Quarrel in a straw tth en. 

When honour’s at the ^take. How stand I, 
That have a &ther kill’d, a mother stain’d, 
Excitements of my reason and my blood, 

And let all sleep? while, to my ^amc, I see 
.The imminent death of twenty thousand men. 
That, for a*§uitai^ and trick of fiune. 

Go to their graves Uke beds; figbt for% plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause. 
Which is not tomb enough and continent 
To hide the slain?—O, nom liiis time forth. 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothiag worth ' 

• l£xi/. 


Scene V.— Elsinore. A Rmn m the Castle, 
Enter QuBEN and HoRATia 

* Quun. I will not speak with her. 

IJor, She is importunate; indeed, distract: 
Her mood will n^s be pitied. 

Queen. What would she have? 

Her. She speaks much of her father; says 
she liears 

There’s tricks i’ the world; and hems, and 
•beats her heart; [doubt. 

Spurns enviously at straws; •speaks things in 
Inat cany but hw sense: her speech is nothing. 
Yet the unsl^ped use of it doth move 
The bearm to cdllection; th^ aim at it, • 
And l^refa the words up fit to their own 
thoughts; 

Which, as* her winks, and nods, and gestures 
yielifthem, [thqught. 

Indeed would make one diink there might be 
Thobgh nothing sure, yet mudi unhappily. 
Twere good me were spoken with; 6>r die 
* may 

Dangerous conjmtuies in ill-breeding minds. • 

• Queen. Let nex comean* [liORATlOb 


To my side soul, as sin’s true nature is, * 

Eddi toy seems prologue to sSme great andwt 
So full of artless jealousy is euiilt. 

It spills itself in fearing to be B|u]t. 

Re-enter Horatio to&h Ophelia. 

Qpk. Where is the beauteous majes^ ci 
• Denmark? • 

Queen, ^How now, Ophelia! 

Oph. How should I your tnie love know {jSiufs, < 
From another ooet 

By his cockle hat and staff, • 

And his sandal shoon. 


Queen. Al&s, sweet lady, what imports this 
• song?* • 

• Opk. Say you? nay, [»ay you, myk. 

He is dead and gone, lady, [d'MSfS. 

* oHe n dead and gmie; 

At his head a grass green^Uff, 

At his heelsgi stone. 


Qteen. Nay, but„Ophelia,— 

, Pray you, mark. 


White his shroud as the mountain {Sines. 
snow, 


Enter King. 


Queen. Alas, look here, my lord. ^ 

Opk. Larded with sweet flowers ^ {Sings. 

Which bewrept to the grave did go 
^ With true-love showers 

Kti^. How do you, pretty lad^ • • 

Oph. Well, God ’ild you I They say the 
owl was a baker’s daughter. Lord, we know 
what we are, but know not wlpit' we may be. 
God be at your table I 
King, Conceit Uton*her father. 

Oph. Pray you, let’s have no words of this; , 
but when they ask ymyvhat it means, say you 
this: 

To-morrow is SainaValendne's day {Sings. 

All in the morning betime, 

And I a maid at your window, * 

To be your Vafentine. ^ 

. Then up Re rose, and donn’d his dothea, 

* And oupp'd the dumbernloor; 

Let in the maid, that out a maid 
Never departed more. 

King. Pretty Ophelia! 

Oph. Indgedy In* withoq^ an oath, I ’ll make 
an end on’t: 

By Gis by Saint Charity, 

AladeVlnd lie for duuoe 1 
eToong men wOl do't, if they come t^t; 

By oock, they an to blame. 

Qnolb rile, befora you tamUedme, 

Yea pnmia'd me to wed. 

So woiud I ha* done^ by yonder en^ 

An theft hadri not cmna to my baa. 

King. How loi^hath riie been thus? • 
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C^JL 1 hoM all will be welL We must be 

S ttieDt: but A oAenot choose but weep^ to think 
ey should lay hnn i' the cold giound. My 
brother shall knoW of its and so 1 thank you 
for your jgood couasel.—Comey my«coachl— 
Good-niem, ladies; good>nighty sweet ladies; 
4 ;o 6 d>ni^^ good-night. lExi/. 

Jibing-, follow her close; rave her good 
watch, I pray you. [£:rilr^HoaATio. 
O, this is the poison of deep grief; \t sprmgs 
All from her lather^s death. O Gertrude, 
« Gertrude, < 

When sorrows come, they come not single spies, 
But in battalias 1 First, her fethl: slain: 

Next, your son gone; and he mbst violent yuthoi 
Of his own just remove: the people muddied^ 
Thick a& unwholesome in their thoughts and 
whispers , *■ 

For good Polisnius’ death; and we have done 
but greenly * 

In hugger-mi^er to intea him: poor Ophelia 
Dividra from Mrsa*f and her £ur judgment. 
Without the which we are pictures, or mere 
beasts: 

Last, and as much containing as all these, 

Her brother is in secret come from France; 
Feeds an his wonder, keeps himself in clouds. 
And wants not buzzers to mfect his ear 
With pestilent speeches of his fiithei^s death; 
Whermn necessity, of matter beggar’d, 
Willmotfiing stick our person to arraign 
In ear and ear. O m;jr dear Gertrude, this. 
Like to a murderii^ jnece, in nthny places 
Gives me superfluous deatL JA noise vntkin. 
Queen. AUiek, what noise is this ? 

iiing. Where Axe my Switzers? let them 
guard the door. 

JSn/^r a (Gentleman. 

What is the matter? * * 

Gmt. t Save yourself, my lord: 

Th^ ocean, overpeering of his list, 

Eats not the flats with more impetuous hast^ 
Than yout^ Laertes, in a riotous head, 
O’erb^s your officers. The rabole call him 
lord; 

And, as the world were now but to begin. 
Antiquity forgot, eiylcnn not known. 

The rabnetb and props of every word, . 
Tliey cry, Cheeu we, Jjurtee^haUie ting/1 
Cap^ Jumds, and tongues applaud it to the 
clouds, * 

Laertes sha^be king, 'Laertes i^ngJ 
Queen, How cheerfully cm the Sse trail thqr 
eryt 

O, this & oountdr, yon false Elmish di^ I 
Xing, The doom are bredee. IXeise wi/kin. 


Enter LAfXTES, armedj 'Deaaee^Uawing- 

Laer. Where is this kir^ ?<-4Sir^ stand ^ 
all without. • ^ ^ ^ 

Danes. No, let’s come in. 

Laer. t * 1 pray yoa, give me leave. 

Dams, We will, we wilL * 

r [ 7%ry rettre without the door, 

Laer. b thank sroa: —^keep the door.—O thou 
vile king. 

Give my &ther I 
Queen. • Calmly, good Laertes. 

Laer, Thsi; drop of bloM that's calm pro* 
claims me bastard; 

cuckold to my fother; lnano|p tKe harlot 
Even here, between the cha^ uqsmicdied brow 
i Of myitnie mother. 

Ktng. Whatsis the cause, I^ertes, , 
That^hy rebellion looks sp giant-like?— 

Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our persont 
There ’ ^ such divinity doth hedge a king, 

That treason cad but pm to s^t it would. 
Acts little of his will.—me, Laertes, . 
Why thou art thus incens’d.—Let him go^ 
Gertrude( , *' 

Speak, foian. 4 
Laer. Where is my fother? 

King. Dead. 

Queen. r But not fay him. 

King, int him demand his fill. (with: 
Zoer. How came he dead? I’llnotbejuegied 
To hell, allegiance I vows, to the blackest o^l I 
Conscience and grace, to the {nofoondest pit 1 
I dare damnation i —to this point I stand,— 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 

Let come what comes; only I ’ll be reveng’d * 
Most throughly for my fiitlw. 

A'/ng. Who dtdl stsy you ? 

Laer. My will, not all the world: 

And for my means, I ’H husband ih^n 86 well. 
They shall go far with little. 

King. Good Lseitesy 

If you desire to know the certainty e 
Of your dear fisher’s death, u’t writ in youx 

S « [and fix. 

, you will dia^ both frioia 

? ’ ^ 

Laer. None bat bis efiemses. 

King. Will you loBOW them, then? 

Laer, To his good Aims thus wfiie I *U ope 
, my arms; ^ 

And, like the land fifis-asiidetiiig pdkan, 
Reni^ them with my blood. . ' 

Wityv new yen speak 

Like a good child and a tsgia gentiaann. ^ 
That I am guiltless of your fimei’s death. 

And am most sensibhtm giitf for it, * c 
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ll shall as level to your judgment {uerce 
As^y does to ywr qre. t 

JJtaus. Let her come in. 

•Lost. How now I what nc^ is that? 

Re-mter OPHELIA, fantastical^ dressed witk 
straws and flowed * ^ 

0 heat, dry up my brains 1 tears seven t^ies salt, 
, Bum out the sense and virtue of mum ^e!— 
heaven, thy madness shall lie^doy weight, 
Till our sr^e turn the beam, OrosmofAuiy i 
Dear maid, kind sister, sweft Ophelia 1— 

, 0 heavens 1 is’t possible a young maid’s wits 
I^Guld be as mortal as an old man’s life ? 
Nature k fine in love ; and where *tis fine 
It sends ^lAe precious instance of itself * 
After the thirl' it loves. , 

They bore lu n banfiu^d on the Uer; IS’ngv, 
Hey no ooimy, nonny, hey hoony; * 

And on bis rain’d many a tear,— 

Fare you well, my dove I 
Latr* Hadst thou thy wits, and didst per¬ 
suade revenge, • 

It could not move thus. 

* Oph, Yeu miyt sing, Doom a-domt, an you 
eali turn a-dPwn\ O, how the wheeldiecomes 
it 1 It is the klse steward, mat stole lus 
master’s daughter. 

Ijier, This nothing's mor^than matter, 

Opk, There’s rosemary, that’s reniem- 
bigoce; pray, love, remember: and there is 
pansies, trat’s for thoughts. 

Laer, A document m madness,—thou^Ls 
and remembrance fitted. 

Opk, There’s fennel for you, and ooium- 
4nnes:—there’s rue for you; and here’s some 
for me:—we may call it herb*gt^ o’ Sundays: 
—O, you must wear your rue with a difference. 
—There’s a daisy:—1 would ^ve you some 
violets, but they withered all when my ftitner 
diedr—they say, he made a good end,— 


For bonny sweet Robin is all my jny,— (•S'ferr. 


Laer, bought And afiliction, passion, hell 
itself, • 

ISie turns to fitvour and toVxettiness. 

0 ^ A]% wiSheiioteoiMagdnt tfikcs* 

* ' e And will he not come asainf 
. lio, no. he is dead. 

Go to thy daath-bM, 

41e never wlH coma affdn. 


Hu^eard was as white as snow 


All damn was hb poll: 

He Is CoBA heli gone, 
And we cast awsy moan: 
God ha' moicyonlusBonlt 




s 



Leer, Do you see this, O God? (ipief, 
*King. Laertes, I must coAmune with your 
Or ^ deny me right. Go but apart. 

Make cboitt tff whom you/wisest friends you 
ewill, * [me: 

And th^ shall hear and judge ’twixt yon and 
If direct or by collater^ hand * 

They find us tout’d, we will our k^dom g^ve, 
Our crown, our hfe, and all that we call ours. 

To gpu in sadsfhetion; but if nut. 

Be you content to lend your patience to us, * 
And we ttiall jointly labour with your soul * 
To give it due content. 

Laer, * Let this be so; 

*His gleans of diath, hk obscure birfal,— 

No tropliy, sword, nor hatchment o’^his bones, 
No nolile rite nor formal ostentatio^— 

Cry tc^bfhheard, as ’twere froni heaven to earth, 
That 1 must call’t in question. • 

JCtng, ■ So you shall; 

And where the offence h, let the great axe kll. 

I pray you, go with me. • [Exetmt. 

• 

Scene VI.— Another Room in the Cetsfle. 
Enter HoRATlO ana a Servant 

Hot, What are they that would spdhk with 
me? 

Serv. Sailors, sir: they lay they have letters 
for^ou. 

Hot, Let tliem come in.— [A’jf^SeArant. 

I do not know from what part of the world 
I should be gAeted, if not from Lord Hamlet 

Enter 

I Sail. God ble& you, sir! 

Her. Let him bless thee toa * 

I Sail. He shall, esir, an’t please him. 
There’s a lette^ for you, sir ; it comes from • 
the amliassador that waS bound for England; 
if your name be Horatio, as I am lel^o know 

it IS. • 

^or. IReads.^ Horaito^ tohAt thm shah 
Mae cverhoked this, gtae these fellows wme 
means to the king: they have letters for hhn. 
Ere we were two days eld cd sea, a pirate of 
very warlike t^peinlment gave ns chase. 
Finding oetwehes too skn^f saU, we put m a 
empelMvalostr; andin ike grapple Iboed'ded 
tiem: m the tntftoa they got cle» ^em sXfp; 
so I a^te became theer prisoner, Thsy have 
dealt omh me Hke tkiews of mercy i but they 
kntm what chd; I'em to dows good turn 
fee them. Let the king have the letters I keate 
sent; and ripe^ thm to me witk fs muck 
kaste as thou wouldst fly death. 1 have wordt 
to speak in tkine eak unit make thee dumb ; yet* 
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art tSiy much tot l^kt ftr the bore of the 
matter. These ^ood fellms will bring thee 
where I am. RosencraeUe and GuiUmstem 
hold their course fbr En^and: of them I have 
much to tell thee. ^FareunU. He that thou 
knemest thitUt Hamlet. 

CoAie, I will give yew vrav for these your letters; 
And do*t tRe speedier, tnat you may direct*ine 
To him from whom you brought them. 

* [Exeunt. 

• ^ 

' ScBNB Vll.—Another Room tn the Castle. 

Enter King and Labr']'bs. 

King. Now must your conscience my acquit** 
tance seal, a 

And you^ust put me in your heart for friend, 
Sith you have heard, and with a knoydng ear, 
That he which«hath your noble lather slmn 
Pursu'd my life. » 

iMer. It well appears:—^but tell me 

Why you proceeded not (gainst these feats, 

So onmefiil and so capital in nature, 

As by your safety, wi^om, all things else, 

You mainly were stirr’d up^ 

King. O, for two special reasons; 

Which ooay to you, perhaps, seem much un> 
sineVd, 

But yet to me they are strong. The queen his 
• mother « 

Lives alitiost by his looks; and for myself,— 
My virtue or my plague, Iw it either which,— 
She’s so conjunctive to my life Md soul, 

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, 

I could not but by her .. The other motive. 
Why to a public dbant 1 mlj^ht not go, 

- Is the great love the general gender b^ him; 

Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 

, Would, like the spring that tumeth wood to 
stone, • 

Convertaiis gyves to graces; so that my arrows, 
Top slightly limber’d for so loud a wind, 

Would have Kverted to my bow again. 

And not where I had aim’d them. 

Zaer. And so have 1 a noble fother lost; 

A aster driven into desperate terms,— 

Whose worth, if praises may m> ba^ again. 
Stood challei^r oivfnoont of all the am 
For her perfections but my revenge will com^. 

Breidr not your sleeps for that: you 
« must not think 

That we are made of stufi so flat and d&ll 
That we can let our bedrd be shook^th danger, 
And think it pastime. You shoray shall hear 
more: 

1 lov’d ybur fiithhr, and we loifo ourself; 

V And that, 1 hope, will teach you to imagine,— 


fSn/er a Messenger. 

How now I what news? 

Mess. Lettersi my lord, from Hamlet: 
This to your majesty; this to the queen.' 

A'ing. Rrom ilamletl Who brought them? 
Mess* Saiiors, my lord, they say; 1 saw them 
« not: . [them 

Th^ were givenby Claudio,—he receiv’d! 
Of him that brought them. 

King.* Laertes, you shall hear them.— 
Lmive us. . [Exit Messenger. 

[Reads. ] High and miHityt — You shalthnow 
/ am set naked on your kis^dom. Tomorrow 
shaft I beg leave to see your kingly eyes f when 
/ shallf first ashing your farctiAi thereunto, 
reeountfthe occasions of my sudden and more 
strange return. HaSLl^. 

WltatVhould thfr mean ? Am all the rest come 
back? * 

Or is it oome abuse, and no such thing ? 

Laer. Knowybu the hand? 

Kiftg. ’TkS Hamlet’s character:— Kahedy— 
And in a postscript here, he says, atone. 

Can you advise me ? ^ ^ [come';' 

Laerjtil am^lost in it, my lord. *’But let him 
It warms the very sickness in my heart, 

That I shall live, and tell him to his teeth, 

7hta edddest thog. 

King, f If it be so, Laertes,— 

As how should it be so? how otherwise?— , 
Will you be rul’d by me? 

fjur. Ay, my lord; 

So you will not o'errule me to a peace. 

King. To thine own peace. If he be now 
return’d,— ‘ 

As chedcing at his voy^e, and that he means 
No more to undertake it,—1 will work him 
To an exploit, now ripe in my device, 

Under the which he snail not choo«e Imt foil i 
And for his death no wind of blame diall 
breathe; 

But even his mother shall uqcharge the^practice, 
And call it accident. 

Laer. .My lord, I will be rul’d; 

The rather if you could devise it so 
•That I m^ht be the organ. * ^ 

King. It folb right 

You have been talk’d of since your travel much. 
And that in Hamlet’s heturing, for aM]uality 
Wherein they say you shine: yoar sum of parts 
Did not together pludc such esay from him 
As did that one; and that, In my regard^ * 

Of tl^unworthl^ 

Laer. What part is that, my lird ? 

King. A very riband in the hap of youth. 

Vet needful too; for ]p>uth no lew becoipes 
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T&e light and caielasa livery that it wean 
Huu^aettled age sables and hft weeds, 
ImpMting health and gmveness.—Two months 
* ^ since, • 

.Here a gentleman of Nonnandy,—> 

I *ve seen mynlf^ and s^dagaintt, the French, 
And thqr can well on horseback: hut this 
• ^lant • 

Had witcncraft in *t; he gre%unto has seat; 
And to such wondrous doing brought his horse. 
As he had been inoorp8*d and deini*nsftur*d 
With the brave beast: so ^ he topp'd my 
thonght. 

That I, in fotmiv of shapes and tricks, 

Come shbrt pf what he did. , 

Laer. • ^ A Norman was't? 

ATiVtif. A Norman. • 

Lofr* Upon mj^life, Lamond. 

• ^e very%ame. 

Laer, I know him well: he is the brooch, 
indeed, 

And gem of all the nation. * 

He made confession of yBu; 

And gave you such a masterly report 
Vor art antfpzereise in ]rour defence. 

And for your rafner most espedaUy, a 
That be cried out, 'twonld m a ^ht indeed 
If one could mat^ you: the scrimers of their 
nation, • 

He swore, had neither motion, guards nor eye, 
If you oppos'd them. Sir, this report of bis 
Did Hamet so envenom with his envy. 

That he could nothing do but wish and beg , 
Your sudden coming o'er, to {day with him. 
Now, out of thib,— 

* Laer. What out of this, my lord ? 

■Xiajff, Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or are you like the painting of a sorrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer, Why ask you this? 

Not that 1 think you did not love {rour 
&ther; 

But that J[ know loye is begun by time; 

And that 1 sec, in passages o£{)roof. 

Time Qualifies the spark and fire of it 
There lives ^thin tne very flame of love 
A Idod of wick of snuff tbat will abate it; • 

Aod noUfing is at a like goodness still; 

For igoixiaess, growing to a pleurisy. 

Dies in hitf own too much: that we would do 
We dionld dc^hen we would j for this 
dianges, 

Andltfdh abatements and delays as many 
As Ihen are tongues, are hands, ate ac^enU; 
AnI then this shotd^ is like a spenddirift 
That hurts by during. But to the quick c? the 
^ . nicer:-- .» 


Hamlet comes back: what would you tndee* 
• take • 

To show yourself your fidhei's son in deed 
More than in words? 


Laer. 


To cut his throat i' the drntch* 


Xitiig. No place, indeed, should mnrder sane* 
tuanse; [Laertes, 

Revenge should have no bounds. * &it, good 
Will you do this, keep close within your cnun> 
ifer. 

Hamlet return'd shall know you are come lumiet 
We 11 putSon those shall praise your ezcdlenoe,* 
And set a double varnish on the fiune ^ther. 
Hie FrendinHui gave you ; bring you, in mie, to> 
And grager on jit>ur heads: he, bring remiss, 
Most generous, and free from all contriving, 
WUl not peruse the foils; so that, lifflh ease^ 

Or with %liUle shuffling, you ipay choose 
A sword unbated, and, in a pas»of {nactice. 
Requite him for you^fother. 

Laer. • Iwilldo’t: 


And, for that puipose, 1 'llatnoint my sword. 

I bought an tmetion of a mountebank, • 

So mortal that but dip a knife in it, 

Where it draws blood no cataplasm so rare. 
Collected from all simples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing fron death 
That is but scratch’d withal: 111 touch my 
point 

WIA this contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, 
It may be death. * * 

AVMjgr. Let's further think of this; 

Weigh what cohvcnience both of time and means 
May fit us to our shape : if thischould fail, 

And that our drift look through our bad per¬ 
formance,* • 

'Twere better not assay’d: therefore this project • 
Should have a back or^ond, that m^nt hold 
If this should blast in proof. Soft I let me , 
see:—* • 


We *11 make a solemn wager on your cunning^,— 
Iha’t: ^ . 

When in your motion you are hot and dry,— 
As make your bouts more violent to that end,— 
And that be calls for drink, 111 have prepar'd 
him 

A chalice for the nonce; whereon but sipping. 
If he chaaoe escape ycAr venom’d stuck 

Out purpose may hold there. 


^ft/er Qubbs. ^ 

* How now, sweet queep I 

<?»«««. Ctoe woe dotii tread uppn another’s 
heri, [Laertes. 

So first they follow:—your sister’s drown’d, 
Laer, DrownMl O, wherd? * 

Queen. There bawillowgrowsaslantabrook^ 
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That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream 
There with fiuitftstic garlands did die come' 

Of crowfiowers, nettles, daisies, and long 
purples,' 

That liberal ahephe\ds give a grosser wame, 
Bnt our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call 
' them. 

There, on ^e pendant boughs her coronet wtieds 
Clainbering to hang, an envious sliver broke; 
When down her weedy trophies ana hersflf 
Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread 
* wide; ‘ 

And, mermaid-like, awhile they bore her up: 
WMch time she chanted snatches of old tunes; 
As one incapable of her own thstress, • * 

Or like a creature native and indu’d « 

Unto thal* element: but long it could not be 
Till that her garments, heavy with tkeif drink. 
Pull’d the po<a wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy death. ' 

Laer. Alas, then, she is drown’d ? 

Queen, Drown’d^ drown’d. [Ophelia, 

Laer, Too much of water bast thou, poor 
And therefore 1 forbid my tears: but yet 
It is our trick ; nature her custom hol^, 

Let shame say what it mil: when these are 
*• gone. 

The woman will be out.—Adieu, my lord: 

1 have a speech of fire, that fain would blaze. 
But that this folly douts it. \0xit, 

King^ Let’s follow, Gertrude; 

How much I had to do to calm his rage I 
Now fear I this will give it start* again ; 
Therefore let ’^follow. [Exeunt, 

• * • 

ACT V. 

SCENR I.— A- Churchyard. 

Enter two Clowns with \pades^ drV. 

I C'47.^Is she to be buried in Christian burial 
thait wilfully seeks her own salvation ? 

z Clo. I tell thee she is; aiJti therefore m%ke 
her grave straight: the crowner hath sat on 
her, and finds it Christian burial. 

1 Clo. How can that be, unless she drowned 
herself in her own defence ? 

z Ch. Why, ’tis AWind so. * 
z Clo. It must be se offendett&>; it carinot be 
eUb. For here lies the point«if I drown my¬ 
self wktingly, it aigues an act; and an {ict hath 
thfCe bmUches; it is to act, to do, and to per- 
fisnn! atgal^she drowined herself cvitdncly. 

2 Clo. Nay, but hear you, goodraan deiverj-^ 

I CVb., Give me leave, ife^e lies the water; 

good! here stands the man; good: if the man 
• go to this water and drowft himself, it is,Vill 


be, niil he, he goes,>-marioyou that! bat if 
the water cGme to him and drown hife, he 
drowns not himself: ai^^, he that is not guilty 
of his own death shortens not his own life. 

2 Clo, But is this law? 

I Clo, is’tj crownei:*a quest law. 

a Clo. WiU you ha’ the truth cte’tr If this 
bad ne^ been a gentlewoman ^ ^onld have 
been burLid out pf Christian buriaL ' 

I Ch. Why, there thou sa 3 r’st: and the more 
pity thai great folk should have countenance in 
this world to drown or hang themselves mote 
than their even Christian.—Come, my spade. * 
There is no ancient gentlemen but ^udeneis, 
ditchers, and grave-makers: tijey hold up 
Adam’s profession. , ' 

Z Ch. Wait he a gentleman? 

I Clo. He w,as the first t^at ever bole rnn& 
a L?o. Why, he had nupeo 
1 L . What, art a heathen? How dost 
thou understand the Scripture ? The Scripture 
says, Adam digg^: could he dig without arms? 

I ’ll put andther qucstitm to thee: if thou an- 
swerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself,^ 
a Clo. Go to. < 

1 CAft' Wbrt is he that buflds stronger than 
either the mason, the shipwright, or the car¬ 
penter? 

2 Ch. The gkllows-maker; for that frame 
outlives at thousand tenants. 

1 Ch. I like thy wit well, in good fidth: <he 

gallows does well; Imt how does it well ? it 
d(}es well to those that do ill: now thou dost 
ill to say the gallows is built stronger than the 
diurch: argal, the gallows may do well to thee. 
To’t agmn, come. * 

2 Ch. Who builds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter? 

I Ch. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke, 
a Clo. Marry, nojv I con tell. 

1 Ch. To’t 

a Ch. Mass, I cannot tell. 

Enter Hamlbt and HorXtio, at a 'distance. 

% 

I Clo. Cudgel th^ brains no more about it, 
for your dull ass will not mend^his pace with 
■beating; and when you are &ked thij question 
next, say a ^rave-maker; the houses that he 
makes last till doomstfay. Go, get thee to 
Yaughan; fetch me a stoup of liquor. 

• [Exit Second Clown. 

In i^th, when 1 did bve, did love^ IPlgt oudahgt, 
Methotigkt It was very swMt. ‘ 

To eentract, O, the time, foe, an, my behove, , 

O, owthougu then ww imet. * 

Efiun. Has this fidlow no feeling taf his 
business, that be sbigs at grave-making ? • 
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JSTor. Custom 4iath made it in him a jno- 
ptttyof easiness. * 

^am, ’Tise*eDBot the hand of little employ¬ 
ment hath the daindei adhse. 

1 Cta But an, ulth bb ■tealIog3ten& lSings. 
Hau daVd tta ia bis 
Ahd hath diipp'd na util the lanUi 
As if I bad sever been such. ^ 

• [Throws ti^ a skull, 

. Hans. That skull had a tongue in it, and 
could sii% once; how the knave jowlsKt to the 

S ound, as if it were Cain’s •jawbone, that did 
e fust murder 1 This might be the pate of a 
politician, which diis ass now o’erreacnes; one 
that would ^cumvent God, might it not? , 
Hbr, St might, my lord. 

Horn, Or of a oOurtier; which cot)ld say, 
Gsod^t&rranot sm^ lordi Htno dost tkou, 
good lord f This #iisht be my lord burh4-one, 
that praised my lorn such-a-one’s horse, when 
he meant to it,—might it not ? 

£lor. Ay, my lord. * 

Ham, Why, e’en so: and nclW my Lady 
.Worm’s t chapless, and knocked about the 
masard wftj^ assexton’s spade: here’s fine 
revolution, an we liad the trick %> see^t. 
these bones cost no more the breeding but to 
play at leggats with ’em ? mine ache to think 
on^t. • 

Z Cio. A rick-am and a spade, a vpaddf ISiMieo. 
For and a shiDoding sheet: 

O, a pit of clay for tone made 
For such a auest is meet. 

ITArows up another * 

Ham, There’s another t why may not that 
he the skull of a lawyer ? Where be his quid- 
dits now, his quillets, his cases, his tenures, and 
his tricks ? why does he suffer this rude knave 
now to knock him about the sconce with a 
dirty shoved, and will nut tell him of his action 
of Kttery? Hum I This fellow might be in’s 
time a great buyer of land, with his statutes, his 
recc^mances, his^nes, his double vouchers, 
his recoveries: is this the fina of his fines, and 
die reoove^ of his recoveries, to have his fine 
pate fiiU of £ne dirt? will his vouchers vouch 
him no ipore of tiu purchases, and doable oner 
too, tlyua the length and breadth of a pair of 
indmtures? The very conveyances of his lands 
will haidlf lie in this box; and must the in* 
beritoc 111015611 have no more, ha ? • 

Hot, Not a jot more, my lord. 

Ham, Is not parchment made of sheep»skins? 
&r, way lord, and of calfskins too. 
Jkuu, They |re c^eep and calves which seek 
out anumnee in that. I will speak to this 
^lowu-^Whose grave’sathis, nr? 


1 CdSa Mine, sir.— * 

* O, a pit of dsy for to fk wade (Fdva 

For such a guest is UMet. 

Ham, I think it be thine'indeed; for thou 
liestin’v • 

1 Clo. Yon lie out on *t, sir, and therefore It 
is not yours: for my part, I do not lie in’t, And 
yet*lt u mme. * 

Ham. ^hou dost lie in’t, to be tn*t, and say 
it is ^ne: *tis for the dead, not for thie quick; 
thermire thou liesL 

z Cio. *risaquick lie,m; ’twill away again* 
from me to yon. 

Ham, WMt man dost thon dig it for? 

* z For n8 man; sir. • 

*Ham. What woman, then ? 

1 Clo. For none, neither. 

Hath, mho is to be buried «n *t? 

I Clo, One that was a womans sir; bat, rest 
her soul, she *s deadf 

Hem. How absolete the knave is I we must 
speak by the card, or equivocation will undo 
us. By the Lord, Horatio, these three years I 
have taken note of it; t^ age is grown so 
picked that the toe of the peasant comes so near 
the heel of the courder, he galls his kibe.~ 
How long bast thou been a grave-maker ? 

I Cle. Of all the days i’ the year, I came 
to’I that day that our last King Hamlet o’er- 
cadfo Foitinbras. 

Ham, How long is that since? * * 

X Clo. Cannot you tell that? every fool can 
tell that: it Nvas the very day that wung 
Hamlet was horn,—he that is#mad, ana sent 
into England. • [England? 

Ham. Ay, marry, why ires he sent into 
z Clo. V^y, because he was mad: he shall • 
recover his wits there t zf he do not. It *5 no 
great matter there. . 

Ham. Why? 

X Ch, ’Twill not be seen in him thefb; there 
the me.i are as mad as he. , 

^am. How came he mad? * 

X Cio, Very strangely, they say. 

Ham. How strangely? 

I Clo. Faith, e’en with losing his wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground ? 

I Clo. Way, here m Dfenmark: I have heen 
aextcHi here, man and boy, thirty yesus. 

» Ham. How Ipng will a man lie i’ the eiSth 
ere he ret ? • 

I Ca. Faith, if he be not rotten b^Me be 
die,-~«s weyhave many podey qpises now-a- 
days, that will scarce bold the laying in,—-be 
will last you st^e eight year or ninq year: a 
tanner wul last you nine year.* 

Ham. Why he more than another ? 
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X Ch. Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with 
his trade that he will keep out water a great 
while s and your water is a soredecayer of your 
whoreson dead body. Here*s a »ull now; 
this skull has lain in the earth three-and>twenty 
years. 

Ham, W^ose was it ? 

I Clo, A whoreson mad fellow's it was 
whose do you think it was ? 

Ham, Nay, 1 know not 
I Ck, A p^lence on him for a mad rogue! 
*9. ]^ttxed a flagon of Rhenuh on my'ncad once. 
This same dcull, sir, was Yorick s skul4 the 
kin^a jester. 

Ham. This? ' , 

I Clo, ^E'cn that. « 

A^i»w.'''Let me see. \TaJses the 
poor YorickI knew him, Horalic.; Vi fellow 
of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy: he hath 
borne me on his back a'lhousand times; and 
now, how abhorred in n^ imagination it is I 
my gm^e rises at it. ifere hung those lips 
that I have kissed 1 know not how oft. Where 
be your gibes now? your gambols? your songs? 
your flakes of merriment, that were wont to 
set the table on a roar? Not one now, to 
mock ^'our own grinning? quite chap-iallen? 
Now get you to my lady’s chamber, and tell 
her, let her paint an inw thick, to this favour 
she must come; make her laugh at tlAt.— 
Pr’yJiee, Horatio, tell me one thing. 

Hor, What ’a that, my lord ? 

Hem. Dost thou think Alexander looked o’ 
thiS feshion i’ the earth ? 

Her, E’en so. 

Ham. And smelt so ?jpa'h! 

[Taretvs down the sknlt. 
Hor, E’en so, my locd. 

Hem. To what base uses we may letum, 
Horatio! Why may not imagination trace Uie 
noble dwst of Alexander till he find it stop{nng 
a ^ng'hole ? 

Hor. ’Twere to consider voo curiously^to 
consider so. 

^ jSfiun. No,^ faith, not a jot; but to follow 
him thither with modesty enough, and likclUiood 
to lead it: as thus; Alexander dicri, Alexander 
was buried, Alexaadia retumeth into dust; the 
dust is earth; of earth we make loam; and 
why of that loom whereto hg was convertol 
mkht they not stop a beer-barrel ? 

ImpArioiu CSeesar, dead and turn’d to'^elay, 
stop a hole to keep the wpd away: 

O, that th2t earth which kept the world in awe 
Should patcfaawall to emel the winter’sflaw!'-' 
But soft 1: but soft! asiife.—Here comes the 
king. 


Enter Priests, dr*r., inproeesekn; the Cns^((f 
Ophelia, l^RTBS0«dMournersy2>/«wife^; 
King, <^uben, their Trains, 6v. 

The queen, the courtiers: who b that they follow? 
And with'suc^ maimed rites ? Thb doth betoken 
The cone tl^ follow did with desperate band 
Fordca^ts own life: *twas of some estate. 

Couch We awhib and mark. 

[Retiring with Hox. 
Laa^ What ceremony else? 

Hem, That b Laertes, 

A very noble youth: mark. 

Laer, What ceremony else ? 

«x Priest. Her obsequies liavcobeen as far 
enlarg’d ' [ful; 

As we have warrantbe: her death Wfs doubt* 
Andy but thatr great command o’erswajs the 
order, ^ «' 

She itiould in ground unsanctified have lodg’d 
Till the last trumpet; for charitable prayers, 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, should be thrown 
on* her. 

Yet here she b allowed her virgin rites. 

Her maiden strewments, and Uie hruigii^ home 
Of bell*and bitrial. 

Lmt. Must there no more be done? 

I Priest. No more be done: 

We should proiaae the service of the dead 
To sing mrequiem, and such rest to her 
A& to peace-parted souls. ' 

Laer, Lay her i* the earth;— 

Afid from her fair and unpolluted flesh 
May violets spring I—I tell thee, churlish priest, 
A minbtering ancel shall my sbter be , 

When thou best howling. 

Ham. What, the fiiir Ophelia! 

Queen. Sweets to the sweet: ferewell 1 


I hop’d thou shouldst liave been m> Hamlet’s 
wife; [maid, 

I thought thy bride-bed to have dedi’d, sweet 
And not have strew’d thy grave. • 

Laer. . O, trebb woe 

Fall ten times treble on that cursed head 
Whose wicked deed thy most ini^iuoiis sense 
•Depriv’d thee of t—Hold off Vie earth avriiile. 
Till 1 have caught her once more in imn^armst 

[Lee^ into the grave. 
Now pile your dust upon the quick Ind dead. 
Till m thb flat a mountain you Mkve made, 

To o’er-top old Pelion or tm skybh head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Hcuf» [AAmneing.'i What b he whose grief 
Bears such an emphosb} w]iose ph rase of 
• smrow [stand 

Conjures the wandering star^ and makes tbcif 
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like ^foodet-WNUided heuets? this is I, 
Hsoilet the Dane. AsOf th»pwf$, 

La»r, The take thjr soul I 

' ^ •{Gre^pHngvntk kirn, 

Ha^ Thou pca/st not well. 

I pr^hee, take thy fingers from^njathroat; 
Tor, thou^'l am not splenetive uid rdSh, 

Yet have! in me someaiiig dangerous^ 
'Which let thy wiseness fimr: ^way tliy hand. 

• King. Pluck them asunder. 

Quem. Hamlet! Hamlet I 

All. Gentlemen,— 

Hot. Good my lord, be quiet. 

^ [ZSs Attendants part than, am ihq/ 
j. come out if the graoe. • 

H>am. •Wh]b I will ^^ht with mm upon this 
^ theme • 

Unl4 my welids will no loi^( wag. , 
Queen. O my saiy what theme? 

Sam. Ilov*dOphelia; fortythousandbrothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 

Make up my sum.—What wilf tn(m do for her? 

King, O, he is mad, Laertes. 

. Queen. For love of God, forbear him. 

Sam, ’founds, show me what thou *lt do: 
Woul’tweep? woul’t fight? wouVtfastf woul *t 
teat diyself? 

Woul’t drink up eisel ? eat a crocodile ? 

I *11 do’L—Dost thou come hen to whine? 

To outface me with leapng in her ^mve? 

B«a buried quick with her, and so will I: 

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them Uirow 
MUHons of acres on us, till our ground, • 
Singeing his pate against the burning zone. 
Make Ossa like a wart! Nay, an thou ’It month, 
t ’ll rant as well as thou. 

Queen. This is mere madness: 

And thus awhile the fit will work on him; 
Anon, as patient os the female dove. 

When that her golden couplets are disclos’d. 
His silence will ut droo[nng. 

Ham, Hear you, sir; 

What is^ reason«that you use me thus? 

I lov’d you ever: but it is no^natter; 

Let Hercules himstlf do what he may. 

The cat willnaew, and dog vnll have his day. 

' t^v.. 

Kim, ^ pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon 
him.— [AjrtV Hokatio. 

Strengthof your patience in our last ni^t's 
spee€h; £To Lab^tbs. 

We’ll put the matter to the present push.— 
Good Gertrude, set some watmi over your son.— j 



[Eneunt. 


* ScBHB IJ.’—A Hall inHhi Castk. 

Enter Hamlbt ondJlORATXo. 

Ham.*So much for thisf sirz now let me see 
the other; 

Yon do remember all the drcumstimce? * 

Her, Remember it, my lord I * [fi^tiim 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a raid m 
That^woufd not let me sleep: methought I lay , 
Worse than the mutines in the Inlboes. Rashly, 
And juntfd be rashness for it,—^let us know, * 
Out mdiscietion sometimes serves us well. 

When our ddbp plots do fail: and that should 

* • teach ds * • 

Wiere’s a divinity that shapes our 
Rough>hew them how we will. 

• That is ma^t certain. 

Ham. Up from nnr cabin, * 

My sea>gown scarf’cr about me, in the dark 
Groped I to find oat*them: had my desire; 
Anger’d Adr packet; andf in fine, withdrew 
To mine own room again: making so bold,* 

My fears forgetting manners, to unseal 
Their grand commisdon; where I found, 
Horatio, 

O royal knavery I an exact command ,••• 

Larded with many several sorts of reasoas, 
Importing Denmark’s health and England’s toev 
Win, ho 1 such bugs and goblins in my life,— 
Tluit, on the supervise, no leisure batra, * 

No, not to stay the grinding of the axe. 

My head shourd be struck off. 

Hot. liFt posdble ? 

Ham, Here’s tbp commission: read it a| 
more leisure. * 

But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed ? * 

Her, I beseech you.* [villanics,— 

Ham. Being,uius benetted round with • 
Ere 1 could inrae a proldgue to my brains. 

They had b^n the play,—I sat rue ^wn; 
Dev^d a new commission; wrote it foir: , 

I meet did hold k, as our statists ffo, 

A baseness to write fiur, and labour’d much 
How to forget that learning; but, sir, now 
It dM me yeoman’s service. ^It thou know 
The efiect what I wrote? 

Her. • ^ Ay, good my loid, 

tHam. An earnest conjuration from the 

• king,-m • 

As England was his foitliful tributary; • 

As low between them ^ like the palm might 
floiprish; * • 

As peace shtmld still her wheaten gurland wear 
And stand a comma ’tween their unitips; 

And many sndi like as *s of grfiat charge,— 

That, on the view and know of these contents^ • 
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Without dobatement fiirther, more or less. 

He should the bUreis put to suddea death. 
Not shriviog-time allourd. 

Hot, How was this seal’d ? 

Ham. Why. evet. in that was heaven or- 
dinant. 

I had my fitther*8 s^et in my puiM, 

Which wa^the mcxml of that Danish seal:« 
Folded die writ up in form of the ot|;ier; 
Subscrib’d it t gave’t the impression; pl^d it 
safely. [day 

' rhe cshangeliiw never known. Now, the nest 
Was our sea'fi^t} and what to this mibs sequent 
Thou know’st already. [to’t 

Hbr. Sc Guildenstem and^Rosencraqtz 
Ham. V^y, man, they did make love to tha 
iSmployment; 

They are not near my conscience; theii deteat 
Does by their own insinuation grow; 

’Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes 
Between the pass and fell incensed points 
Of mighty op^ita. 

Hot. Why, what a king is this! 

Ham. Does it not, think’st thee, stand me 
now upon,— [mother; 

He diat hath kill’d my king and whor’d my 
Poppi’dc'n between the election and my hopes; 
Thrown out his angle for my proper LJe, 

And srith such cozenage,—^is't not perfect 
ronsdence [danki’d, 

To quit iiim with this arm ? and is’t not to be 
To let this canker of our nature come 
In further evil ? [England 

Hot. It moat be diortly known to him from 
What is the issue of thq business there. 

Ham. It will be short: tne interim is mine; 
And a man’s life’s no more than to say One. 
But 1 am very sorry, g«od Horatio. 

That to Laertes I forgot myself; 

For by the image of ihy cause* I see 
The poNiaiture of his: I ’ll court his favours: 
Buj, sure, the bravery of his grief did put me ' 
Into a towering passion. « 

Her. Peace; who comes hefe ? 

Enter OsRic. 

Osr. Your lordship is right welcome back to 
Denmark. ^ • 

Ham. I humbly thank jmu. sir.—'Dost kno]y 
this water-fly? ^ , 

HoTg No, my good lord. 

Ham^ Thy state is the more giaddus; for 
’tis a vice tG|[kaow him. He bath much iand, 
and fertilei let a beast be lord of beasts, and 
his crib shall stand at the king’s mess t ’tis a 
ehou^ t but, an I say, spaciolu in the posses- 
rioomdirt. • • 


Osr, Sweet lord, if your ?oxdriiip were lA 
leMite, 

I should impute thing to you from his nuyesty. 
Hasa, I will xeceivs it with all diligence of 
spirit 

Put you wdaet to his right use} ’tis for the 
• heao. 


Osr.e^i thank you lotdriiip. ’tis very hot. 
Ham. ATo, b^eve me. ’tis very coldi the 
wind is northerly. 

Osr. It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed. 
Ham. Methinlm it is very sultry and hot fat 
my comdexion. 

Osr. Exceedingly, my lord; it is very sul- 
tz](,—as’t were,—I cannot tell how.—But, my 
lord, his majesty bade me signify* to.yon that 
he has.’aid a great wager on you heM. Sir, 
this is the matter,— ' , 

Htht. I besoKch you, renv*mber,— 

[Hamlbt moves him to put on his hat, 
Osr. Nay, in good fiuth; for mine ease, in 
good fiuth. SiryHiere is newly come to court 
Laertes; believe me, an absolute gentleman, 
full of most excellent differences, of very soft 
society and great showing; indent to speak 
feelingly of h^m, he is the cud or <^ndar of 
gentry, for you riiall find in him the continent 
of what port a gentleman would see^ 

Ham, Sit, hiAj definement suffers no perdi¬ 
tion in yi^ Uiough, I know, to divide him 
mventorially would dizqr the arithmetic r of 
memojy, and it but yaw neither, in respect of 
hi^ quick sail. But, m the verity of extolment, 
I take him to be a soul ci great article; and 
his infusion of such dearth and rareness as, to 
make true diction of him. his semblahfo b hii 
inirror; and who else would trace him. fab 
umbrage, nothing more. [him. 

Osr. Your lordship speaks most infidlibly of 
Ham. The coneeinanqr. sir? why do we 
wrap the gentleman in our more rawer breath? 
Osr. Sir? 

Hot. Is’t not possible, to understand in 
anothei tongue ?. You will do *t sii. really. 

Ham. 'Vl^t imports the nominatimi of this 
gentleman ? . 

« Osr., Of Laertes? • 

Hot. Hb purse is empty already; all’s 
golden words are spent. 

Ham, Of him, sir. « ^ 

Osr. I know, you are not ignerant,—* 

Shm. 1 would you did, sir; yet, in fiuth, if 
you did, it woola not much amnove me.— 
Well,^. 

Osr. You are not ignomot of what mfoet* 
kmce Laertes b,— * 

Him, 1 date not qpufisn that, lest I pboul^ 
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eompue with him in excellence} but to know 
a iwa well were to know himadlfl 
^ Osr, Inea^ sir, fix his weaponi but in the 
imoutadon laid on hint by them, in his meed 
he^s unfisllowed. 

Mm. What’s his weapon ? « * 

Osr. Rainer and dagger. • 

Mam. Toat’s two of his weapons: but, welL 
* ^ Osr. The king, sir, hathjvagerei with him 
.six Barbery horses: agunst the which he has 
imponed, as I take it, six French rapiers and 
poniards, with their assign:^ as girdle, hangers, 
and so: three of the carriages, in faith, are 
veiy dear to fancy, very responave to the hills, 
most delicjite carriages, and d very liberal 
conceit# , 

Mam. What call you the carria^ft , 

I knew you must lip edified by the 
margent ere youah^d done. 

Osr. The carriages, sir, are the hangers. 

Maai. The phrase would be more german to 
the matter if we could early cannon by our 
sides: I would it might be baiters till then. 

. But, on: six Barbaiy horses against six French 
swords, t?ipir assigns, and tmee liberal con¬ 
ceited carriages; that’s the Fnyich l>lt against 
the Danish: why is this imponeil, as you call 
it? 


ions; and do but blow them to their t^, the 
fabbbles are out. * 

jEuSer a Lord. 

Lords My lord, his midesty commended him 
to you ty young Osric, who brings back to him 
that you attend him in the hall: he sends to 
kilow if your pleasure bold to play with 
Laertes, pr that you will take longer time. 

I^asH. 1 ^ constant to my purposes; diey 
follow the king^s pleasure: if ms fitness ^leaks, 
mine is teady ; now or whensoever, pronded 1 
be so able as now. [down. 

Lord. Tlfe king and queen and all are coming 
Mjam. In htf^py tbne. • 

> Lord. The queen desires you to use some 
gentle entertainment to Laertes bmore you fiJl 
topL^.« ' • 

Mam. She well instructs met [Srif Lord. 
Mar. 'V'ou will kfte this wager, my lord. 
Mam. J do not think so; ance he went into 
France I have been in uontmual practice* 1 
shall win at the odds. But thou wouldsl* not 
.think how ill all’s here about my heart: but 
it iH no matter. 

Mor. Nay, good my lord,— 

Mam. Tt is but foolery; but it is siwb a kind 
of gam-giving as would perhaps trouble a 


Osr. The king, sir, hath laid, that in a dozen 
pusses between you and him he shall not ex- 
you three hits: he hath laid on twelve for 
nine; and it would come to immediate trial if 
your lordship would vouchsafe the answer.« 
Mam. How if 1 answer no? 

Osr. 1 mean, my lord, the opposition of your 
* person in trial. 

Mam. Sir, I will walk here in the hall: if it 
fdease his majesty, it is the breathing time of 
day with me: let the foils be brought, the 
gentleman willing, and the king hold his pur¬ 
pose, 1 will win & him if 1 can; if not, 1 will 
gun nothing but my shame and the odd hits. 
Osr. «ShaTl I reuleiiver you e’en so? 

Mam. To this effect, sir; |dter what flourish 
yout nature will. « 

Osr. 1 o^mend my duty to your lord^p. 
Mam. Ywrsf yours. [Exit Osric.} — iLs 
does to commend it himself; there ate no 

tnogubs el&e fix ’a turn. [on his head. 

^r. 'Fhis lapwing runs away with the shell 
Moot.' Ile^d comply with hia dug be^re he 
sucked it. Thus has be,—and many more of 
ths*^me bevy, that I know the drossy age 
dotes on,•'-only got the tune of the tiqie, and 
outward habdt of pneonnter; a kbd ra yesty 
collection, which carries them through awd 
^roqgh the most fimraid and winnowed opin* 


woman. 

Mar. If your mind dislike anything, obey 
it: I will forestall their repair bitht», and say 
you are not fit. 

Mam. Not*a whit, we defy augury: there ’s 
a special providence in the fiill of a sparrow. 
If it be now. ’tis not^o come; if it be not to 
come, it will be now} if lt*be not now, yet it 
will come: the readiness is^: since no man* 
has aught of what he ieaves, what is’t to leax'C 
betimes? . ■ 

Eftier Kino, Queen, Laertes, J/irds, 

O'- Ric, and Attendants with fctls, 

Comey Hamlet, come,* and take this 
hand from me. 

ITAs King ptds Laertes’s Aattd 
into Hamlet’s. 

Mam. Give me your pardon, sir: I have 
done you wion^ 

JBut pardon’t, as you are a gentleman. 

{This presence ^ows, and yovi must needs iBive 
heard, • 

How i am punish’d with sore distraction* 

What 1 ha^ done, * « 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly Bvrake, 1 here moclaim was madness. 
Was’t HamlA: wton^d Laertes ?* Neves 
• Hamlet t • • 
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If HaaSet from himself be ta’en away. 

And when he’s t&t himself does wrong Laer< 
tes, 

Then Haml^ does^t not, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it, then? His madness: if’: be so, 
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d; 

His madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy. 

Sir, in this audience. 

Let my disclaiming from a purpos’d eyil 
Free me so &r in your most generous thoughts 
That I have shot mine arrow o’er the house 
.\nd hurt my brother. 

Laer, I am satisfied in nature, 

Whose motive, in this case, should'^tir me most 
To my revenge: but in my terms of honovjr 
I stand alo«f; and will no reconcilement 
Till by sormi elder masters of known honour 
1 have a voice and precedent of peace. 

To keep my name ungor’d. But till that time 
1 do receive your offerd io^\s like love, 

And will not wrong it 
J/am. X embrace it freely; 

And will this brother’s wager frankly play.— 
Give us the foils j come on. 

Laer. Come, one for me. 

Lfiaat. I’ll be your foil, JLaerles; in mine 
■ignorance 

Your skill shall, like a star in the darkest night. 
Stick fiery off indeed. 

Laer. Von mock me, sir. 

Ifo, Iqr this hand. 

AVajg. Give them the foils, young Osric. 
Cousin Hamlet, 

You know the « ager ? 

Ilemi. Ve ’7 well, my lord j 

Your grace hath Ikid the odds o’ the weaker 
side. 

Xing. I do not fear it; T have seen you both; 
But since he’s better’d, we have therefore odds. 
Laer. This is too heUvy, let !fae see another. 
Ifam. This likes me well. These foils have 
all a length ? [TAey J>repare to play. 
Osr. Ay, my good lord. 

Xing, Set me the stoups of wine upon tbac 
table,— 

ii Hamlet give the first or second hit. 

Or quit in answer of the third ezdiange. 

Let all the battlements their ordnarce fue; 

The king shall drink to Hamlet’s better breath;, 
And in ue cup an union shall he throw, 

Richer tHfm that which four successive kings 
Deamark’s crown have worn. Give tne the 
cups $ ‘ 

And lebtte Kettle to the trumpet speak, 

The trumpet to the cannoneer witl^t, 

The caim^ to the lteavens» the heavens to 
eaxtht 


Nam tkt king thinks to AfimfrA—Comet 

And you, tlie judges, bear a miy eye. 

Ham. Come on, sir.* 

Laer, Come, my lord. 

' »» {Thoypb^. 

Ham, One. 

Loot, Na 

Ham. ^ i Judgment 

Osr, A hit, a very palpable hit 
Laer, Well;—agaia 

Xing. Stay, give me drink.—Hamlet, this 

pearl is thine; 

Here’s to thy health.— 

[Trumpets sound, and cannon sk(d 
offwithin, 

Givq him the cup. [awhile.— 

Heua,. I’ll pl^y this bout first; set^itet^ 

Come.> -'Another hit; what^siqr you ? 

\Th^phy, 

Laer. A touch, a touch, X do confess. 

King. Our son shall win. 

Queen. He’s fat, and scant of breath.— 
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows i 
The queen carouses to thy fintune, Hamlet 
Ham, Goodpaadami 

Xing. Gertrude, do not diink. 

Queen. 1 will, my lord; 1 pray you, paxd<m 
me. » ^ [late. 

Xir^. lAiide.'} It is the poison’d cup; it is too 
Ham. I dare not drink yet, madam; by ani 
by. 

Come, let me wipe thy bee. 

My lord, I ’ll hit him now. 

Xi^g, I do not think’t 

Laer. [dside.] And yet ’tis almost ’gainst 
my conscience. 

Hiwr. Come, for the third, Laertes: you 
butdtdly; 

I pray you, pass widi your best violenc: 

I am ofeard you make a wanton of me. 

,Laer, Say you so ? come on. [ They plegy, 

Osr. Nothing, neither waju 
Laer. Have at you now! 

[Labr, wounds Hamc; then, inseuffiing, th^ 
ekangs rapiers, and Ham. wrmth Labs. 

I Xif^. Part them; they are incensed. 

Ham. Nay, come, Bgain. iTkeQVKaK fisUs, 
Osr. Look to the nueen there, hot 

Hot, They bleed on both siaes.—How b it, 

^ my lord? •* 

Osr. How b’t, Laertes? 

Laer. Wliy, as a woodcock to my obn 
(.spring Osric; 

I am jumy kilPa with mine.own treachery. ^ 
Horn. How does the queen? 

, She swnons to see them Ueed. 
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Queuh No» net the dxink, the dfjxik»->~0 ay 
• dear Haalet,— * 

The drmk» the drink {—I am pmaoa’d. i/Xes» 
itamf O villany I—Hollet the door be lodc'd: 
Treadiery I seek it out. [Labrtes Jltils. 
Zoer. It is here, Hamlet: Hafikt, thou art 
slaih; * 


A No medicine in the world can do thee {Jbod; 
In thee there is not half an hour of liA; 

The treacherous instrument b in thy h^nd, 
Unbated and envenom’d: the foul practice 
Hath turn’d itself on me; lo; here 1 lie, 

* Never to rise again: thy mother’s Mison’d: 

I can no ^ore:—the king, the lcing\ to blame. 

JSdm. The point envenom’d too I — • 

Then venom to thy work. [Sfads tAe King. 
Otr, gmaf Lanfs, Treason I treason I « 

O, yet defend me, friends; I am but 
hurt. • , 

Jffaot. Here, thou incestuous, murderous, 
damned Dane, , 

Drink off this potion. —Is thy unicm here? 
FcHow my mother. 

Laer. He is justly serv’d; 

It is a poisda teulper’d 1^ himself.— 

Exchange forgiveness with me, noble itamlot: 
Mine and my father’s death come not upon 
thee, 

Nor thine on met • [Dies. 

Ham. Heaven make thee free itl I 
» follow thee.— 


1 am dead, Horatio. —Wretched queen, adieu!— 
Vou that look pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 
ILsd 1 but time,—as this fell sergeant, death, 
Us strict in his arrest,—O, I could tell you,— 
But let it be.—Horatio, I am dead; 

Thou liv’st; r^rt me and my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 

Hor. Never believe it: 

I am more an antique Roman than a Dane,— 
Here’s yet some liquor left. 

Hem. % « As thou ’rt a man, 

Give me the cup; let go; by heaven. I’ll 
have^t.— • 

O good Homtio, what a wounded name, 
Tbmgs rtpndiiijg *thas unknown, shall live 
^ nehinamel 

If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, * 
Absent the^ from felidty awhile, 

And in this lArsh world draw thy biealb in 


pam,< 

To tell.my stoiy.— 

. [March Mar and shot within. 

* . 'Vlihat warlike noise is this? 

Osr. Young Fortinbras, with conquest corner 
, • from Poland, • 


To^the ambassadors of Englaid gives 
This warlike volley. ' 

Ham, O, I die, (Horatio; 

The potent poison quite o’q|r>crows rw spiiitt 
I caimot live to hear the news from England; 
But 1 do pro{diesy the election lights , 
On Fortinbras: he has my dying voice; 

So i!bll him, with the occurrents, more and less. 
Which haifp solicited.—The rest is silence. 

. • Wies. 

Hor. I|^w cracks a noble heart—Oood> 
mght, sweet prince. 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest! 
Why does the*dnim ccrnie hither ? 

* • * \Mai^h within, 

* 

Enter Fortinbras, the English AnlAssadors, 
I ^ andothersf • 


E>rt, Where is this sight? * 

Hm^. What is it you would see ? 

If aught of woe or wOnder, cease your search. 
Fort. This quarry cries oA havoc.—O proud 
death, 

Wbat feast is toward in thine eternal cell, 

That thou so many princes at a shot 
So bloodily bast struck ? 

I Atnb, The sight is diftnal; 

And our affairs from England come too late: 
The ears are senseless that should give us 
hearing, 

To tell him his commandment is fulfill'd, * 
That Rosencrants and Gmldenstein are deadt 
Where should have our thanks i 
Hor. Not ftbm his mouth. 

Had it the ability o(life to tl]|pnk you: 

He never gave commandment for their death. 
But rince, so jump upon this bloody question. 
You from the Polackawars, and ^u from 
£nglan(|^ , 

Ate here arriv’d, give older that these bodies 
Ilieh on a stage be placed to the view f 
And let me speak to the yet unknowing would 
IIq|r these thiDgs\»me almut: so shall you hear 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts; 

Of accidental Jud^ents, casual slaughters; 

Of deaths put on by cunning and forc’d cause; 
And, in this upshot, purptjges mistook 
Fall’n on the'inventors’ hms: all this can I 
Tiuly deliver. 

^ort. Lel^tts haste to h^ it. 

And call, the noblest to the audience. * 

For me, with aorrovr 1 eipbtaoe mj fortune: 

I ^ve some^ rights of memory a this king* 
dom. 

Which now to (Jaim my van^pge doth invite 
me. 

HM Of that I riiall have also cause to speak. 
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And fiwm his m^th whose wnce will dnw^on 
more: 

But let this same be presently perform’d. 

Even while men’s ^nds are wild: lest more 
mischance * 

On plots and errors happen. 

luirt. . Let four captains 

Bear Hamlet hire a soldier to the stage; *' 
For he was likely, had he been pat fn, 


To have pipv’d most royaHy; and, for his 
passage, * 

The soldi^s mu^e and the rites of war 
Spade loudly for him.''— 

Take up the ^les.—Sudi a sight as this 
Becomes foe neld, but here shows modi amiss. 
Go, bid the soldiers shoot. \A dead march, 

\Bxeuntt bearing the dead bodies s e^ter « 

%thich at^al of erdnanee is shot off. 
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Dukb of Vbnicb. 

.Bradantio, dSencOor , 

Other Senators. 

Oratlano, Brother Ut BRABANTIO. • 
Lodovico, Kinsman to Br^antio. 
Othrllo, a noth Meor^ in tne sorvieo of Voniee, 
Cassio, his Lio$ttenant, 

Iago, Ancimt. 

RodbrI^o, ^ VeHeHan Gentleman. * 

Montano, Oth£1,i.o’s predecessor in the 
government of Cyprus, 


BE^ONS REPRESENTED. 


CIcyra, Servaht to OTHSUa 
Herald. 

• • 

Dbsdemona, Daughter to BrabantiOi and 
Wif^to Othbllo. * 

Emilia, Wife to Iago. 

Bianca, Mthress to Cassia 

• • ' • 

Officers, Gentlemen, Messenger, liuacianSi 
jHerald, Sailor, Attendants, dv. 


Scene, —TheTfVrst Act in Venice; during the rest of the PUgp of a Seaport tn Cyprus. 


ACT I. . 

' Scene I.— Venice. A Street. 

• K/*ter Rodbrioo and lAca 

Bod, Ne^t^l me; I take it much gnkindljr 
That thou, I^o, who hast had Ay purse 
As if the strings were thine, ^ouldst know of 
this,— 

Btgo. ’Sblood, but you will not h^ me:— 
If^ver I did dream of such a matter! 

Abhor me. 

Bod. Thou told’stme thou didst hold him in 
thy hate. • 

I(^. Despise me if I do not. Three great 

• ones of the city, 

In personal suit to make me his lieutenant, 
OS-capp'd to him:—and, by the ihith of man, 

I know my price, I am worth no worse a 
place:— 

But he, as loving his own pride and purposes, 
Evades them, with a bombast circumstance 
Horribly stuff’d with epithets of war: 

And, in conclusion, nonsuits 
My mediators; foi, Cerios^ siys he, 

/ ham afrea^ chose ofker. 

And what was hw? , 

Korsoo^ a great arithmetician. 

One Michael Cassio, a Florentine, , 

A fellow almost damn’d in a feir wife; 

That never sc* a squadron in the field, 

Nor the divfdon of a battle knows * 

More than a spinster; unless the bookish 
theoric, 

WHbrein the tpg^ consuls can piopose * , 

As masterly aft hfi: mere piatUe, without, 
practke, ^ 


m. * 


Is all his soldiership. But he, sir, had the 
election: , 

And I,—of whom his eyes had seen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds, 
Christian and heathen,—^must be be-lee’d and 
calm’d 

By debitor and creditor, this counter-caster; 

He, in good time, must his lieutenant be, 

An4 I> God bless the mark I his Mooiship’s 
ancient. [his Ipuigpian. 

Bod, By heaven, I rather would have been 
logo, V^y:^ there’s no remedy; ’tis the 
curse of service. 

Preferment goes by letter and omcdon, 

And not by old nation, vihere each second 
Stood heir to the first. Now, sir, be judge ^ 
yourself ^ * 

Whether I in any just fenn am aflin’d 
To love the Mo«r. • * 

Bed. I would not follow hjp, then. 

Iago. O, sir, content you; 

I follow him to |erve my tarn umo him: • 

Wh cannot all be masters, nor all masters 
Cannot tniiy follow’d. You shall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave 
That, doting on his own obsequious bondage, 
Wears out ^ time, much^ike his master’s ass. 
For naught out provender; and when he ’s' old, 

* cashier^: , 

Whip me such honest knaves. Others there are 
Who, ttimiu’d in forms and visages of dhtv, 

Keep yet their hearts attending on themselves; 
And, throwing shows of service on their 
lords, 

Do well thrive ktf them, and. when they have 
, lin’d their ^mats. 
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Do themselves homage*: these fellows have 
some sohl; ' 

And such a one do I profess myself. 

For» sir. 

It b as sure-as you aSe Roderiso, 

Were I the Moot I would notlx! logo: 

In following him I follow but myself; 

Heaven b my juc^, not I for love and dut^. 
But seeming so for my pecuUar end: ^ 

For when my outwarvaction doth demon^rate 
The native act and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, ’tb not long alter 
But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve 
For daws to peck at: lam not urnat I am. 
Jtad. Wliat a full fortune dods the thick lips 
9We, ‘ 

If he can ear ry *t thus 1 
/^. ^ Call up her fitthsr.^ 

Rouse him: »niake after him, poison hbdelight, 
Proclaim him in the streeth; incense her kms- 
men, * 

And, though he in a fertile dimate dwell. 
Plague him with flies: though that hb ioy be 
joyf 

Yet throw such changes of vexation on*t 
As it may lose some colour. [aloud. 

Hod. <i£lere b her father’s house: I ’ll call 
I^go. Do; with like timorous accent and dire 
yell 

As when, by night and n^ligence, the fire^ 

Is ^cd ta populous cities. [tio, ho I 

Hod. What, ho, Brabantio I Signior Braban- 
/<^. Awake I what, ho, Brab&ntio I thieves 1 
thieves ! thieves! [bags ! 

Look to your house, your daughter, and your 
Thieves! thieves!* * 

Bkabantio %ppMrs^dove at a window. 

Bra. What is the reason of {hb terrible sum¬ 
mons ? * 

What b the matter there ? 

Bod. Signior, b all your fiunily within ? 
lo^. Are your doors locked ? 

Bra. Why, wherefore ask yon this? 

le^. Zounds, sir, you’re robb’d; for shame, 
put on your gown; [soul; 

Vour heart b burst,^you have lost half your 
Even now, now, veiy now, an oId» blade ram 
Is tupping your white ewe. Arise, arise; , 

Aifafce the snorting dtbens w^b the bell, » 
Or else the devil im make a granddre.of you: 
Arbe, I say. ■ ‘ 

Bra, What, have you lost ypur wits ? 
Rod, Most reverend signior, do you know my 
voice? 

Bra. Not I; trhat are you?* 

Rod, My name b Roderigo, * 


Bra. The woiaer weUsom e t 

I have diaig% thee not to haunt aboukmy 
doors; 

In honest plainness thOu hast heard me ^7 ' 
My daughter U not for thee; and now, in mad* 

Being fifil of supper and dbtemperihg dmu^bi 
Upon malicious bmveiy dost thou come 
To start riff ^uiet* 

Rod. Sir, ar, air,— 

Bra. But thou must needs be sure, 

My spirit and my place have in them power 
To make thb bitter to thee. 

Rod. lienee, good sir.. 

Bra. What tell’st thou me of rqbung? thb 
b Venice; , * ■ 

My houi» b not a gmnge. ' 

Red.^ ^ Most grave Brdtaptio, 

In simple and pure soul I qo»e to you. 

logo. Zounds, sir, vou are one of those fliat 
will not serve God if the devil bid you. &- 
cause we come to'do you service, and you think 
we are ruflikns, you’ll have your daughter 
covered with a Barbary horse; you ’ll nave, 
your nephews neigh to you; you ’Qluive cour¬ 
sers for ftousini and gennets for germans. 

Bra. What probne wretch art thou ? 
logo. I am one, sir, that comes to tell you 
your daughter and the Moor are now malmg 
the beast with two backs. 

Bra. Thou art a villain. • 

logo. You are—a senator. 

ftra. Thb thou dialt answer; I know thee, 
Roderiga ^ [seech you. 

Red. Sir, I will answer anything. But 1 be- 
If’t be your pleasure and most wise consent,-—* 
As p:^iy I find it is,—^that your fiiir daughter. 
At this Md-even and dull watch o* the n%ht. 
Transported with no worse nor belter guard 
But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier. 
To the gross clasps of a lasdvious Moor,— 

If thb lx known to you, and 3 rour allowance. 
We then have done you bold and saucy,wron|j^; 
But if you know pot this, my manners t^ me 
We have your wrong rebuke. ^ Do not believe 
That, from the sense of all civiUt]( 

7 thus would play and trifle with your reverence: 
Your daughter,—^if you- have dot ^ven her 
leave,— * 

I say s^in, hath made a gross revoK; 

Tying her duty, beauty, vrat, an^figvrtunes 
In an extravaf^t and wheeling stranger [self: 
Of here and ever 3 rwhere. Straight satbfy your- 
If she^ in her chamber or your house 
Let loose on me the jnstioq m the irtate I 
Bor thus deluding you. * 

Bra, Strike on the tindert 
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Give me a tapeifl—<all up all mv people I~ 
accident is not unlike my draun: 

Belief it oppresses me already.— 

Light., 1 say I light! ^ adaife. 

Farewell; for I njust leave ^u: 
It seems not meet nor wbolesonv td my pace 
To be prodiic’d.—as if I stay I j^l.~ 
Against the Moor: for I do know the itate.—• 
* However this may gall him with somd check.— 
Qmnot with safety cast him; for he *s embark’d 
With such loud reason to the Cyprus wars,— 
Which even now stand in act,—that, for their 
souls. 

Another, of his firthom they have none 
To lead thep’^business: in which r^rd, * 
Tliotigh i do hate him as I do hell pains. 

Yet. K>i necessity of'present life, » 

I nuwt show out a fh^ and sign of love, ^ 
Which is indeed* \iat sign. That yon shall 
sorely find him. 

Lead to the Samttary the i^d search; 

And there will I be with lum. So. fiu:ewell. 

ISxit. 

' Muter ieleWf BgABAMTio, and Servants with 
• torches. ^ a 

Bra. It is too true an evil: gone she is; 

And what *s to come of my despised time 
Is naught but bitterness.—NtAr, Roderigo, 
Where didst thou see her?—O unhappy girl t— 
With the Moor, sa/st thou ?—Who would be 
a fiither i [ceives me 

How didst thou know ’twas she ?—O, she de* 
Past thought.—What said she to you?—Get 
more tapers ; 

Raise all my kindred.—Are they married, think 
you? 

BoiL Trulyi I think they are. 

Bra. O heaven!—How got she out?—0 
treason of the blood!— 

Fathers, from hence trust not your daughters’ 
minds 

By whab you see them act.—^Are there not 
durms • 

By which the property of )ft>uth and maidhood 
May be ttbusda ? ^ave you not read, Roderigo, 
Ctf some fucih flung? * 

Bod^ Yes, nr, I have indeed. 

Bra. Call up my brother.—O, would you 
had her!— 

Sctme one way some another.—Do you know 
Wh^e we may apprehrad her and the Moor? 

Both I think I can discover him, if yon pleiM 
To wet g^ guard, and go along witn me. 
Bra.emr yqui, lead on. At every house 
I’ileallj 

Lmay*c(»mnaini ht most^-^iet weapons, ho I 


Apd raise some special officers of night.— 

On, good Roderigo:—I *11 deserve your pains. 

, iExeufU, 

ScEftB II.— Venice. * Another Street. 

Enter Othello, Iago, and Attendants teith 
a torches. * 

logo. IJbough iu the trade of war I have 
a slain men, * 

Yet do X ^old it very stuff o’ the conscience , 
To do no edntriv’d murder: I lack iniquity * 
Sometimes t^ db me service: nine or ten tunes 
I had thougnt to have yerk’d him here under 
• • the riBa * • 

* 0th. *Tis better as it is. ^ 

lofpf. Has, but he prated. 

And s^ke such scurvy and provoking terms 
Against your honour * 

That, with the little godliness I have, 

I did full hard forb^ him. But, I pray you, 
sir, • 

Arc you fast married ? Be assured of this,' 
That the magnifico is much beloved; 

And hath, in his effect, a voice potentud 
As double as the duke’s: he will divorce you} 
Or put upon you what restraint and grftvance 
The law,—with all his might to enforce it on,— 
WU give him cable. 

dtk. Let him do his sjpite 

My services which I have done the si^iofy 
Shall out-tongpe his complaints., ’Tis yet to 
know,— 

Which, when I know that boastiflg is an honour, 

I shall promulgate ^I«fetch/ny life and iMing 
From men of royal siege; and my demerits 
May speak unbonneted to as proud a fortune 
As this that 1 have reach’d: for know, lago, 
But that I love tjpe gentle Desdemona, 

I would not my unhoused free condition 
Put into drcumscription and confine * 

For the sea’s worth. But, look 1 what li^ts 
« come ydnd ? 

j^gp. Those are the raised &ther and his 
friends: 

You were best go in. 

Ofh. Not I; 1 must be found t 

My parts, mj title, and perfect soul 
SliaU roa^est me rightly. Is it they ? 

* /ego. By Janqp, I think no. 

Enter Oassio ^mdeerfain Officers noth &rc6es, 

Oth. The«ervant8 of the duke and my lieu^ 
tenant— 

The goodness o^the night npop you, fpends! 
What is the news? 

C&r. The dole does greet you, general 
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And he reqaires(, 7 cmr haste-post-haste appear¬ 
ance 

Even on the instant 

0th, Wh^t is the matter, tl^k you 

Ou, Something £rom Cyprus, as' 1 may 
r divine: 

It is a busutess of some heat: the galleys , 
Have sent a dozen sequent messengers 
This very night at one, another's h^s; 

And many ^ the conmls, rais’d and met,' 

«Aie at the duke’s alrjady: you have been hotly 
caU’dforj 

When, being not at your lodging,to be found. 
The senatq hath sent abopt tnige several quests; 
To search you out. 

0th, <r ’Tis well I am found by you. 
1 will but spend a word here in the hou;«e. 

And go with 3 ^u. " \Sxii, 

Cos, Ancient, prhat makes he here ? 

Ic^, Faith, he to-night hath boarded a land 
carack: 

If it prove lawful prize, he *s made for ever. 

Cm. I do not understand. 

He’s married. 

Cos. To who ? 

Re-enter Othello. 

lage. Marry, to—Come, captain, will ^ou go? 
0th. Have with 

Cqr. Here comes another troop to seek foi 
you. 

logo. It is Brabantio.—Geneipt, be advis'd j 
He comes to b^ intent. 

Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, and Officers 
with torches and weapons, 

0th. ^ Holla! stand there! 

Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. 

Bra. Down with him, thief I 

„ draw on both sides, 

logo. You, Roderigo 1 come, sir, I am for you. 
Kee^ up your bright^ swords, for the 
dew will rust them.-— [ye us 

Good rignior, you shall more command with 
Than with your weapons 
Bra. O thou foul thief, where hast thou 
stow’d my daughter ? 

Damn'd as than art, thou hast enShanted her; 
Fqjr I ’ll refer me to all thir^ sense. 

If she in chains of magic wer£-not bound. 
Whether a maid so tender, fur, and hRppy, 

So q^ixisUe to marriage that she dmnn’d 
The wealthy curled darlings of oUr nation, 
Would ever have, to incur a general mock. 

Run from her gaardage to the sooty bosom 
Of such a thing as thou,—tp fear, not to de^ht. ' 
}udge me the world, if 'tis not gross in sense > 


That thou practis'd oft her with foul 
charms; * “ 

Abus'd her delicate youth with drugs ^or 
minerals ' < 

That weakm tpotion1 *11 have’t disputed on; 
’Tis pr^meyand palpable to thinkiim. 

I thererare apprehend and do atta^ tbee 
For an*%ibuser of the world, a pracdser 
Of arts inniUted und out of warrant— 
lay hold upon him t if he do resist, 

Subdue him at his peril. 

Oth. * Hold your hands, 

Both you of my inclining and the rest: 

Were it my cue to fight,! should have known lb 
Without a prompter.—^Where will ron that I go 
To answer this your chai^? • ' ' 

Brt^ '1^ prisra; till^^fit time 

Of lav' and cou^ of direct session >* 

CAII thee to answer. r *' 

Oth What if I do ol^? 

How may the du^o be therewith satisfied, 
Whose mesa^gers are here about my side. 
Upon some present business of the state. 

To bring me to him. 

1 Off. lls true, mos? worthy signior; 
The ^Ke*s ir. council, and your noble self, 

1 am sure, is sent for. 

Bra. How 1 the duke in council! 

In this time of tKe night I—^Bring him away: 
Mine's nd«. an idle cause: the duke himseif. 

Or any of my brothers of the state, 

Cannot but this wrong as ’twere their own; 
Fcr if such actions may mve passage free, 
Bond-slaves and pagans shall our statesmen be. 

\Extunt. 

Scene IIL-^Venige. A CouneU-themher. 

The Duke and Senators sitting at a table j 
Officers attend^. 

Duke. There is no composition in these news 
That gives them credit. 

I Sen. Indeed, they fire disproportion’d; 
My letters say a hundred and seven 
Duke. And mine a hundred and forty, 
a Sett. And nyne kwo tendted t 

But though they jump not <m a just ascount,—- 
As in th^ eases, where the aim report^ 

’Tb oft with diffisrance,—yet do diqr.aB confirm 
A Turkish fleet, and bearing Uf^to Cyprus. 

Du^ Nay,itispo6ribleeA<MightojaagRfenti 
I do hot so secure me in the error, v 
:^t the main ardde I do ap|MrOve 
In fiafkfiil sense. 

Sailer, fff'ithim.'l What, Sol what, hot 
what, ho I 

1 Off. A mesiengA ftoifi Hbtt ffSityk.' 
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Duig. Now,—what *s the buiiaen? 

The Turkish iJkeparatkui makes for 
Rhodes; 

So was I hid report here to the ftaCfr 
Bjr Si^or Angela ^ * 

HowBajryon bf thmchannP 
’ X Stm. • Thb eaiuut be. 

By no assay of reason: *tis ajmgeant 
To keep us in &lse gase. When we consider 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Talk; 

And let Muselvea ag^ but understand 
That, as it more conemns the Turk than Rhodes, 
So nieiy ne yith more fecile question bev it^ 
For thatdt stands not in such warlike brace. 
But altogether lacks* the abilities fof this, 

Tha^Iuiodes is dress’d in: if ye make taught 
We must not think fix Turk is so unskilml 
To l»ve that latest which ooncems him first; 
Neglecting an attempt of eas^and gain 
To wake and wage a danger profidem. 

Dukt. Nay, in all conMenoe, ne’s not for 
, Rhodes. 

I C^. Hare i# more news. ^ 

JSttter a Messenger? 

Mfss, The' Ottomites, reverend and gradous, 
Steerk^ with due course toward the isle of 
Rhodes, 

iiave there injointed them with an after fleet. 

X Sen. Ay, so I thought.—How many, as 
you guess? [stem 

Mess. Of thirty sail: and now do they re- 
Thdr backward course, bearif^ with frank 
* appearance ftano, 

Their purposes toward Cyprus.—Signior Mon- 
Your trusty and most valiant servitor. 

With his free duty reemnmends you thus. 

And prays you to believe him. 

Du^ *Tis certain, then, for Cyprus.— 
Marcus Luedeos, is hot he in town ? 

I .S’«w.«He*s nova in Florence. 

Z7Mb. Write from us to him^ post-post>haste 
despatdi. • [Moor. 

X comes Brabantio and the valiant 

* Bravantio, Othbixo, Iago, 

• Roobrjgo, and Officers. . 

Duie. \%Hsnt Othdlo, we must stza^ht 
empl^yoa , 

Agdnst the general enemy Ottoman.—' 

1 di^qoC see you j welcome, gentle ^;nior; 

[To BSUUMilTlO. , 

We lack’d your oounfd and your help 
JSht, So did*I yours. Good your gracey 
. • ' pardonme; • 


N^her ^ place, nor aught Iheard busittess 
Hath raised me firmn my ben; nor doth the 
general care , 

Take hold on me; for mji^rarticutar grief 
Is of so flood-gate and o^dbearing nature 
That it engluts and swallows other sonowau 
And it is still itselfi « 

IMe. Why, what’s the matter? 

jFm. Miy daughter 1 O, my daughter I 
jDvie and Senators, * Dead ? 

Bra. Ay, to me 

She is abus'd, stol'n from me, and corrupted 
By ^>ells and^nedidnes bought of mountebanks; 
For nature so preposteremsfy to err, 

^ing not deficient, l^nd, os lame dT sense, 
Skns witchcraft could not. . ^a^fceed^, 

Bu^. Whoe'er he be th^tyin thb foul no- 
Hath niuS beguil’d your daughter of herself. 
And you of her, the Moody booll of law 
You shall yourself rAd in the bitter letter 
After your own sensS; yea, thoi^h our proper 
son • 

Stood in your action. 

Bra. Humbly I lhank your grace. 

Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it 
seems, 

Your special mandate for the state affads 
Hath hither brought. 

dhdke and Senators. We are very sorry for't. 
3uie. What, in your own part, cai^yoy say 
to this? [To OTHBLLOb 

Bra. Nolhiqg, but this is sa [iors, 

0th. Most potent, grave, and reverend sig;t- 
My very noble and approv'd gofld masters,— 
That I hawi ta'en ayay<his op man's daughter. 
It is most true ; true, I have married her: 

The very head and front of mmofiending^ 

Hath this extent, no mAre. Rude am I in my 
speech,, , 

And little oless'd with the soft phrase xd peace; 
For since these arms of mine md sevmi yeatsT 
pith, [us'd 

now some rAne moons wast^, they have 
Their dearest action in the tented field; 

And little of this great world can I speak. 

More than pertains to feats of brcal and battle; 
And therefore little shall I grace my cause . 

In speaking for myself. Xbt, by your gracious 
• patience, 

Iwvill a round uq^arai^’d tale deliver * 

Of my iKliole oowse of love; what dnig4 what 
charms. 

What conjuiRtion, and wW mi^tf magic,— 
For such proceeding I am charg’d withal,— 

I won his daugh^. ’' , , 

Bra, A maiden nevar bold: 

Of sfSirit so still end*iqtiiet thift her motion * 
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Blush’d At herself; end she,>—in' spite of nstiu^ 
Of yearSf of ooun^, ciedit, evo^hias,— 

To fall ia love witl) what shefeard to Took on 1 
It is a judgment maim’d and most imperfect 
That will confess TCRection so could Ctr 
Agdnst all rules m nature; and must be driven 
To find out^piactices of cunning hell, 

Why Ihu should be. I therefore vouch agdm. 
That with some mixtures powerful, o’er the 
blood, , 

Or with some dram conjur’d to this effect, 
fie wrought upon her. * 

- Dukt, To vouch this is no proof; 

Without more wider and more ovi:rt test 


Than thes$ thin habits arfd potfi* likefihoods ’ 
Of moderiL seeming do prefer against him. ' 

I Sm, But, Othj^Ilo, speak: 

Did you indirect and forced courses ^ 
Subdue and poimn this young maid’s affections? 
Or came it by request, anfi such &ir question 
As soul to soul affordeth ? 

0th. * I do beseech you, 

Sedd for the lady to the Ss^ttary, 

And let her speak of roe before her father 
If you do find me foul in her report. 

The trust, the office I do hold of you. 

Not onl^ take away, but let your sentence 
Even fall upon my life. 

^ Fetch Desdemona hither. 

0th. Ancient, conduct them; you best know 
*• ’the place.— 

{Exeunt Iago and Attendants. 
And, till she come, as truly as heaven 
1 do confess th£ vices of my blood. 

So justly to your grave car^ I ’ll pnei^t 
How I did thrive in this iaa lady’s love. 

And she in mine,. 

DiUu, Say it, Othell. 

Oth. Her &ther lov’d me ;,oft invited me; 
Still question’d me the story of my life, 
Fromyeftrto year,-—the battles, sieges, fortunes, 
Thfd 1 have pass’d. ^ * 

I ran it through, even from my boyish days^, 
To the very moment that he liade me tell it: 
Wherein I spake of most disastrous chances. 

Of moving acddents flood and field; 

Of hairbimadth scapes i* the imminent deadly 
^ breach; *' *■ 

Of being taken by the insolent foe, 

Aiftl sold to slavery; of my redemption thence, 
And pertanoe in my tiavers history 1 ^ 
Wherein of aatrqs vast and deserts We, 

Rot^h quanres, roefcs^ and hills,whose heads 
tondi heaven. 

It was my hint to speak,—sudi was the process; 
And of toe Canrijlmls that each other eat, 

>.The Anthropophagi, and men whose beadV 


Do grow bemmth theic^ouldets. This to hear 
Would Desdemona aerioudy incline t < < 
But still the house a&iis would draw to 
thence; * , ' 

Which ever as could with haste despatch. 
She’d comb a^tun, and with a greedy esr^ 
Devour Up my discourse: which I'ofaserving, 
Tookotfceafnianchour; andfoiutd good means 
To draw ftom hes.a prayer of earnest heart 
That 1 would all my pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by parcels she something heard, 

But not intentively*: 1 did ormsent; 

And often did beguile her of her tors. 

When 1 did speak of some distressfdl i|troke 
That ngy youth suffer'd. My sto^,being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of sighs': 
She swete,—in fidtn, ’twas strange, ’tw^ pass- 
, ing strange; r 

’Twas pitiful, 'twas wondrqua>pitifnI: 

She wish’d she had not heara it; yet ahewuh’d 
That heaven had^ made her sudi a man: she 
thank’d me; 

And bade me, if I bad a friend that lov’d her, 

I should but teach him how to tell my story, 
And that would woo her. Upon.ihis hint I 
^'spokr: 

She lov’d me for the dangers 1 had pass’d; 
And 1 lov’d her that did rnty them. 

This only is the witchcraft I tore u^d:— 

Here oomss the lady; let her witness it. 

Enter Dbsdemona, Iago, and Attendants 

rOuke. 1 iiink this tale would win my 
daughter toa— 

Good Bzabantio, 

Take up this mangled matter at the best. 

Men do their broken weapons rather use 
Than their bare bands 
Bra. I pray you, hear her apeak t 

If she confess that she was hadf the wooeri 
Destruction on my head if my tol blame 
Light on the man 1—Come hither, gentle mis' 
tress: » . 

Do you perceive m all this noble company 
Whto moat yon owe obedience ? 

Dee. MyuoUs &tto 

3 do perceive here a divided fluty: 

To you I am bound for life and edueddon; 

My life aixl education both do learn me 
Howto respect you; you axe the lord of duty,— 
I an^ hitherto your doubter:.hut here’s my 
' hudaond; 

And so much duty as mv motiier allow’d 
To yofi, prefening you tooze her fiither. 

So much I challenge thal; I uu^ profoss 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 

Bra. God w vntb you 1—I have dene.* 
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Please it tout gra^i on to the state afiaiis t Bra, I *11 not have it so. * 

1 JbBf^iS'tDec to ado^ a child than^get iL-^ OtJi. Nor I. 1 

Come hiUier, Moor; I>es, Nor I; I would not there reside; 


1 here do give thee that vdth all my heart, 
Whidi,*but thou hast already, with all my heart 
I would keep from thee.—For votfr seke, jewel, 
I am glad ateonl 1 have no otnerchildi 
For thy escape .would teadi me tytannyo 
To liang do^ on them.—I have done,]my lord. 
^Dtniu, Let me speak like yourself; and lay 
a sentence, * 

Which, as agrfse or step, may help these lovers 
• Into your favour. 

When remedies are past, the griefs are ended 
.By seeing the worst, which late on ho]^ 
defended. * 

To mourn a m!schief*that is pa^ and gcyie 
Is the nCzt way to draw new mischief on. 
Wha^cannot be pipserv’d wheif fortune tSkes, 
Patience her injury mockery makes. 

The robb’d that smiles steals sometliing from 
the thief; * 

He .robs himself that spends a lx>odess grief. , 
Bra, So let the Turk of Cyprus us b^uiie; 
We lose it not sojong as we can smile; 

He bears th^sentence well that jjpthinar bears 
But the free comfort which from thence he hears; 
But he bmis both the sentence and the sorrow 
That, to pay grief, most of poor patience borrow. 
These sentences, to su^ar or to gall, ^ 

Bejpg strong on both sides, are equivocal: 

Blit words are words; 1 never yet did hear 
That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the 
ear.— [state. 

I humbly beseech you, proceed to the a&irs of 
• Duke. The Turk with a most mighty pre¬ 
paration makes for Cyi»us.—Othello, the ford- 
tude of the place is best known to you; and 
though we nave there a substitute of most 
alloii^ sufficiency, yet opinion, a soveie^ 
mistress of effects, throws a more safer voice 
on youi you must therefore be content to slu1> 
ber the doss of your new fortunes with this 
more stuc^m and misterous expedition. 

Oth. The tyrant custom, qioft grave senators, 
Hath made tM flinty and steel ooudi of irar 
My thrice-driven bed of do^; 1 do agnize ^ 
Ajmlunil%uid prompt alacrity 
I find iA haedn^; and do undertake ^ , 

These present wars against the Ottomites. 

Most humbly, therefore, bending to your state, 
1 cmve fit diapomtion for my wife; * 

Due reference eff pkoe and exhilntion; 

Wi^ nidi accommodation and besort 
As Kveb with her breediag. * 

/>sda. * * Hyouifiease» , 

Be*ta|her fiidKi’s. ^ 


To put my fotber m impatiemr thoughts. 

By being an his Most^racious duke. 

To my unfolding lend a gracious ear; 

And let me find a charter in your voice ' 
To assist my simpleness. ^ 

Duke. What would you, Desdemona ? 

Des* Th&t 1 did love the Moor to live with 
* him, 

My downe^ht violence and scorn of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world: my heart’s subdu’d 
Even to the very quality of my lord: 

Ssaw_pthello*s lisagesn his mind; • 

A<}d to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did I my soul and fortunes consecrRC. 

So thatf dear lords, if I be Idfiliehind, 

A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 

The rites for which Move him are berm me. 
And I a heavy interim shall support 
By his dear absence. Let qe ^ with him. 

Oth, Let her have your voices. . 

Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it nut 
To please the palate of my appetite; 

Nor to comply with heat,—-tne young affects 
In me defunct,—and proper satisfactiopri 
But to be free and bounteous to her mind: 

And heaven defend your good souls, that you 
<3 think 

I will your serious and great business scank 
For riie is with me: no, when light-wing’d 
toys » ^ 

Of feather’d Cupid seel with' wa'jton dullness 
My speculative and offip’d instruments. 

That my disports corrupt and faint my business, 
Let housewives make a skillet of my helm. 

And all indign and basqf^dvemties 
Make head against my estimation 1 
DiBte. Be u as V^u shaX privately determine, 
Either for her stay or going: the afifeii cries 
haste, 

And speed must answer it. . * 

9 Sen, You must aw'ay to-night 
Oth. With all my heart 

DuJu. At mne i’ the morning here we’Jl 
meet again.— 

Othello, leavf some officeAhehind, ' 

And he shall our commission bring to you; 
V^ith such things else of quality ami respect • 
As doth import , 

Oik. * So please year grace, my ancient,— 
A man he b or bones^ and tni^-— 

To his conveyance I assign my wim, 

Widi what else needful youx good grace shall 
think * • • 

To he sent aftei me.. 



[AGTI. 


1178 OTHELLO, THE MOOR OF* VENICE. 


DtUe. Let it be so.— 

Good'iiight to e^ery one.—And, noble signlor, 

[7b Bkabantio. 

If virtue no delighted beauty lack, 

Your soa’in'lEw is Air more fiur tban .black. 

1 Sm. Adieu, brave Moor; use Desdemona 
*' well. [to see: 

Bra. L^k to her, Moor, if thou fjyes 
She has deceiv’d her fother, and may thee. 

\Exeunt Duxn, Senators, Omoer|, &•€. 
0th. My life upon her faith!—Honest lago, 
•My Desdeinoiu must I leave to theen 
1 pr’ythee, let thy wife attend on her; 

And bring them after in the best advantage.— 
Come, D«sdemona, I har’e buV an hour ^ * 

Of love, of worldly matters and direction, « 
To spendTwith thee: we must obOT the time. 

[Exeunt Othello om/DBSDLMONA. 
Red, Iago,v- 

laga. miat sa/st thou} noble heart 7 
Md, What will 1 do, thickest thou 7 
la^ Why, go to bed and sleep 
Rod. I will incontinently drown m^lf. 
logo. If thou dost, I shall never love thee 
after. Why, thou ally gentleman I 
Rod. It IS silliness to Kve when to live is 
torment; and then have we a prescriirtion to 
die when death is our physician. 

/am O villanous 1 1 nave looked upon the 
world for four times seven years; and sirfje I 
could dtstinguish betwixt a benefit and an 
iiquiy, I never found man that knew how to 
love lumself. Ere I would sayl would drown 
myself for therlove of a Guinea-hen, 1 would 
dumge my hnmamty w|tb a baboon. 

Rod. Wbat should I do 7 I confess it is my 
shame to be so fond; but it is not in my viime 
to amend it. , 

fa^ Virtue 1 a ^ 1 ’tis in ourselves that we 
aitt fimu or thua Our bodi& are gardens, to 
tire which our wiUs are gardeners; so that if 
we will plant nettles or sow lettuce, set hyssop 
and ween upithyme, supply it with one gender 
of herbs or di^ract it with many, eith^’to 
have it sterile with idleness or manuradwith 
Indnst^; why, the power and oonr^Ie 
authority of this lies m our wills. If the 
balance of our fives 2iad not one qpaleof reason 
to poise another of sensuality, the blood ai^d 
hoseness of our naturea would conduct us fa 
most |)reposterotta oonclusio&i but we have 
season to oocd our ragii^ motions, a&r carnal 
stings^ our upbifted h^; whereof 1 take thui, 
that you caff love^ to be a sect orlckm. 

RmL Ifc camot-be. 

/a^ <It is merely a luti of \he blood and a 
pe rm issi o n the wilL «,Come, hO a wian: 


drown thyself 1 drown cats apd blind ^ppies.i 
I have profetoed me' thy finend, and 1 C^«sa 
me knit to thy deserving with cables of per¬ 
durable toughness; L could never better stead 
thee than now. Put money in toy* purse; 
follow than fan wars; defeat thy fevoor with 
an usurped beard; 1 say, money in toy 
purse, t, It cannot be that Desdemona diould 
long continue [i« love to toe Moor,—put 
money in thy purse,—^nor he his to her i it w^ 
a violeili commencement, and toon riialt see 
an answerable sequestratioaput but mon^ 
in thy purse.—^These Moots are changeable in • 
their wills;—fill thy purse with moneyt toe 
fopd that to him now is as luscious As locusts 
shall be to him shortly as bitter as toloquiatida. 
She mpst change for youto: when toe is sated 
with hh body^toe will find the errol qjT hei 
chdicb: toe must have cliange, she must: 
therefore put money in *thy purse.—If thou 
wilt needs damn thyself, do it a more delicate 
way than drownftig. Make all the money thou 
const: if sadbtimemy and a frail vow betwixt an 
erring barbarian and a supersnbtle Venetian be 
not too hard ibr my wits and al^ Vhe tribe of 
hell, thou ti'Blt enjoy her; therefore make 
monw. A pox of drowning toyselft it isdean 
out of the way: seek thou mther to be hanged 
in compassing t^ joy than to be drowned and 
go withoig her. 

Rod, Wilt thou be fi»t to my hopes i' I 
depend on the issue? 

^ago. Thou ait sure me;—go, make 

money:—1 have told thee often, aim 1 re-tell 
toee again and agun, I hate tiie Moor: my 
cause IS hearted; thine hath no less ranon. 
Let os be conjunctive in our revenge against 
him: if thou canst rutoold him, thou dost toy- 
self a frieasure, me a sport. There are many 
events in the womb of time whic^< will be 
delivered. Traverse; go ;• provide thy money* 
We will have more of tma to-morrow. Adlem 
Rod. Where shall we mpet i* the ii{onimg? 
logo. At my lodging. 

Rod, 1 ’n be with thee betimes [Roder^I 
logo, (xo to; fiuewclL y&a 
Rod. What say you? « 

No more M drowning, do jdk hear?' 
R^ I am changed: I’ll go stil all toy land. 

i' [i&sAt 

/ace. Thusdolevdrmnksinyifoolswpane} 

F or 1 mine own gain’dknowtedlgsllKwklprafibM 
If I would time enpend witit 
But to mysportom proftb ibitttbeMoofj 
And It is th^ht stonbnd tbai^twui-itotoeeta 

g e has-done my office: I Knod not if^ bo irae; 

It I, to mere suspigioo bkihnt klnd^', 
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Willdouifibrwrely* .He holds me well; 
Thejxitter shall my poipoae worl? on him. 
Gsmio *s e proper man: let me see now; 
To'get his plaM» and to phunc up will 
In £anle Icnave^y.-.'How, bowI^Lm’aace^- 
AAer some dme to abuse OdieIl<& ete 
That he is tcto fiuniliar wiUi his wmt~^ 

He hath a pemoA, anda smooth dispose 
^0 be snspected; framed to mgke woihen fidse. 
Tlte Moor is of a free and open nature. 

That thinks men honest that bat seem tQ be so; 
And will as tenderly be led by the nose 
• Asssses are, 

I have’tit is engender’d t—hell and night 
Must bring this monstrous birth to the world’s 
hghts ^ [Sia'A 

9 

• * ^ACT IL • * 

ScENB Sea^ff Town in Cyprus, A 
Platform. ^ 

Mnter Montano omf iwo Gentlemen. 

• 

. Man. What from the cape can you discern 
atV*^?* [flood; 

1 Gant. Nothing at all i it is ajiigh-'i^rougfat 
t cannot, ’twist the heaven and the main, 
Descry a sail. [land ; 

Mom Metbinks the wind hath spoke aloud at 
A fuller blast ne’er shook our batucsueuts; 

If it hath ruflian’d so upon the sea. 

What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on 
them, [thn? 

hold the mortise? What shall we hear of 
Z CatU. A segregaiion of the Thrkish fleet: 
For do but stand upon the foaming shore. 

The chidden billow seems to pelt the clouds; 
The wuul*d)ak’d same, with hieh and monstrous 
main, 

Seemb to cast water on the burning Bear, 

And quench the guards of the ever.fixed pole: 

I never did like molestation view 
On the oaichalcd flood. 

Mon. If that tfie Turkish fleet 

Be itot ensheltei’d sod embajr’d, they are 
droom’d; 

It}»impossible to^enr it out 

• Ah/rro/il/n/Gentleman. , 

3 CmA Hews, Isdsl oar wars ate done. 

The dmpemte mapost both so fasngtd toe Tytks 
That tlw desbmment halts: a mdris shto of 
VVeafee 

Hath seen a grievous wfcdc and suflenmee 
Ob most part of todafleet 
Man, ^ Howl iathis true? 

^ Gant, The ship is hem pot in;. 


A Verouessa; Midtael Csssm. 
li&itenant to the warlike Moot Othello, 

Is cmne on shore I theMoorJhimself’satsea, 
And is in full commission hen for Qfptus, 
Mon. 2 sm [pad on ’t; 'tis a worthy governor. 
3 Gant, But this same CBasio,*<>thongh ,1 m 
speak of eomfert y 

ToiAdiing the Turkish loa8,«»yethe looks sadly, 
And pniy% the Moor be safe; for they were 
• parted ^ 

With foul and violent temp^ 

Mon. ^ Vtof heavens ha be; 

For 1 have serv’d him, sad the man commands 
Like a full stfelier. Let’s to the sea<dde, bo! 
As well to see tlfe ves^ that's corned 
A3 to dirow out our eyes toi brave Q^eOm 
Even till we moke tfas main pad the aerial Une 
An ind&tmct legaid. 

3 Gant. Come, let’s^ so; 

For every minute is &pectan:gr 

Of more arrivance. ' 

E^ar Cassia 

Cos, Thanks you, the valiant of this warlike 
isle, 

Thatso^provetheMoorl 0,lctthsheav«aB 
Give him oefence against the elements, 

For 1 have lost him on a dangerous seal 
Mon, Is he well shipp'd? {inlot 

CJa. His bark is stoutly timbei’d* and his 
Of wvy dxpert and approv'd allowancei > 
Therefore my hopes, pot surfeited to di^hi 
Stand in bold cure^ 

[ITfoiiif.] A sail, a sailpa saili 

EtOornfaparth Genjiemsn. 

Cat. What amse ? fthe sea 

4 Gant, The town Is empty^m the t»ow o* 
Stand ranks ot people, 4hd they my, A mill 

Cos. My hopes do shapcridmnvtM governor. 

[GunspsUhin. 

z Canf. They do dischaige their shot oi 
courtesy: , • . 

Ou'yfiiends at Iwt. 

Cos, I pray you, dr, go forto; 

And rive us txnto who *tfe that U arriv’d. 

3 Gant. I sbaU. {Exit. 

Mon, But, good lieutenant, is your general 
wl^ft [maid 

^ar. Most fortanatdyi he hath addmr’djs 
Tlkt pamgoits dmcrlptfon and wild tome. 

One tmbexcels the ^ks of Manonii^ p&s; 
And In toe essential vesture of ctearion 
Does tire thevigeDeiV'M * 

sismvd CkE^m^ 

How now! Who (ss pnC ia? - * 
z Gent, ’TSs one meleatto toe general* 
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Cos, Has had most favouiable aad happy 
speedi ' [wiw. 

Tempests thems^ves, high seas» and bowling 
The gutter’d rocks^ juid coi^egated sands,— 
Traitors ensteep’d to clog the guiltiest keel,— 
As ^ving sense of beauty, do omit 
Thdr mor^natures, lettii^ go safely 
The divine x)esdemona. * 

Jfom, Whatisshej;, 

Gas. She that I sp£kc of, our great capfain’s 
captain. 

Left in the conduct of the bold lago I 
VfbiOBC ^ting here antic^tes our thoughts 
A se^nnigbt’s speed.—Great |bve, Othello 
feiiard, [br eath, 

And 8We]|[jhis sail with thine own powerful 
That he may bless ^this bay with his tall ship, 
Make love's quick pants in Desdemo-jal aims, 
Give renew'd tire to our extincted spirits, 

And faring all Cyprus comfort!—O, behold, 

£nter DssDEMOtf a, Emilia, Iago, Rode- 
RiGO, and Attendants. 

The riches of die riiip is come on shore 1 - 
Ye men of Qrprus, let her have your knees.— 
Hail to thee, lady I and the grace of heaven, 
Before,'bdiind thee, and on every hand, 
Enwheel thee round! 

J^es, I thank you, valiant Cassio. 

What tidings can you tell me cf my lord 7 ^ 
Cos. He is not ^ atriv’dt nor know I a\;^ht 
But that he’s well, and will be shortly here. 
JJes, O, but 1 fear->How lost you company? 
Cos. Thereat contention of the sea ana skies 
Parted our fellowship ‘but, hark 1 a sail. 

A flsjl, a sail I [Gut$s wiiiin. 
2 Gent. They^ve their greeting to the cita¬ 
del: 

Tins likew^ is a friepd. 

Cos. _ See for the news.— 

{Exit Gfentlemen. 
Good ancient, you are welcome:—^welcome," 
mistress:— [Tk Ehil|a. 

Let it not gall your patience, good Iago, 

That I extend my manners; 'tis my breedii^ 
That ^ves me tab bold show of courtesy. 

^ IJSrissi^g’ ker. 

logo. Sir, would toe give you ac. much of her 
lips 

As of her tongne d^e oft besto^TS on me, 

You’dhave enough. 

Jks. Alas, die has no speedi* 

lags. ]a fiith, too mudi; . 

1 find it sdll whto I have list to deep: 

Many, j^efine your ladi^p, I grant, 

She puts her to^ue a uttle in per bout, 

And dbides widi thinking, ■ ** 


jSlmiA You have little cause to say sa < ' 

lagD, Conft on, come on; you are pfehuca 
out of doors, ^ Patchy, 
Bells in your parlohis, wild cats in your 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offendto. 
Players in^oi^ housewifely, and housewives in 
'your beds. ‘ 

Des.* O, fie ujmn thee, slanderer I 
logo. Nay, it true, or else I am a Turk: 
You rise to play, and go to bed to work. 

Emil^. You shall not write my praise. 
logo. • No, let me not. 

Des, What wouldst thou write me if thou 
shouldst praise me 7 
O genfle lady, do not put me’to’t; 
For I am nothing if not critical. [harbcnir 7 
Des. Come on, assay—^There’s onegone to the 
las'*. Ay, mpdam. 

De/. I am not merry; l)uel do beguile 
The thing I am, seeming otherwise.-" 
Come, how woukM thou praise me 7 [tion 
I ai^ ab^t it; but, indeed, my inven- 
Comes from*^ my pate as birdlime does from 
frize,— [labours. 

It plucks out brains and all: bit my muse 
And th& she'S deliver'd. 

If she be feir and wise,—feirness and wit. 

The one's for use, the other useth it [witty 7 
Des. Well pru/d I How if she be blade and 
Jago. If she fae black, and thereto have a wit. 
She 'll find a white that shall her blackness fit. 
Des. Worse and worse. 

Emil. How if fiur and foolirii 7 
lags. She never was fix>lidi that was Mr; 
For even her folly help'd her to an heir. 

Des, These are old fond paradoxes to make 
fools laugh i' the alehouse. What miserable 
praise hast thou for her that's foul and foolish? 
la^. There’s none so foul, and foolish there¬ 
unto, 

But does foul pranks whidi fair and wise ones 
do. 

Des. O heavy %noranoe!—thou priisest the 
worst best But what praise couldst thou be¬ 
stow cm a desMvine'wcnnan indeed,—one that, 
in the authority of ner merit, did justly put on 
the voudi of very malice itself 7 •' 

lags. She that was ever fiur, and never proud; 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 
Never lack’d gold, and jeX went never gay;' 
Fled^frcnn her wish, aiul yet taui^ New J maf; 
She uiat, being anger’d, her leveim being nigh. 
Bade her wrong stay and her dis^easuie lly; 
She that in winom never was so fiall 
To diange the cod’s head for fhe talmon’s Ml; 
She that o^d diink, and n^er diadose her 
mind.; 
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fiee suiton follow^, aad.not look behind; 
Shws a wight* if ever each wi^ were,— 
Du, To do what? [beer. 

^li^,To suckle fiools^and chtoidcle small 
O most lame sad impotent oondusioa I 
—Do not learn of him, Emilia, ^oi^h he be 
thy husband.~How say you, Gamio? ia’he not 
a most mohine and libml counsellor? o 
• fhr. He speaks home, mq^lam: you may 
lalidi him more in the soldiet than in tM 
scholar. ** 

Ic^. [Afuit.] He takes her by the palm: 
• ay, well said, whisper: with as little a web as 
this will 1 ensnare as great a fly as Cassio. 


mdera: u sudi tncki as these stnp youxiut of 
your l^edtenantiy, it had been letter yoi^ had 
not kissed your uisse^fingers so oft, whicli now 
a^n you are most* apt to play the sir in. 
V^l^od; well kissed I an excellent courtesy I 
*tis so, indeed. Yet again youl floors to your 
lips? Would they were clyster-pires for your 
s^ I [TTrum/ef zi>Mtfr.}^The Moor 11 know 
fiis trumTCt.% « 

Car. *Tis truly so. j 

Du. Let’s meet him, and rccdvc him. 

Car. Lo, where he comes t 

Dn/cr Othello omf At^endan^ 

CkA. O my foir wanior I 
Du. My dear Othello 1 

O/A. It gives me wonder great as my contei^ 
To see yon here before me. O my soul’s joy I 
If alter every tempest come such wms. 

May the winds blow till they have waken’d 
death I 

And let the labouring bark dimb bills ol seas 
01 ympus*bi^, and duck agmn as low 
As hell’s from heaven I If it were now to die, 
*Twere now to be most happy; for, I fear. 

My soul hath her content so absolute 
That not gnother comfort like to this 
Succeeds m unknown fitte. . 

Du. The heavens forbid 

But tlutoiir l^yes and comforts diould increase 
Esjen as our days db grow 1 
OtA. Amm to that, sweet powers 1— 
I cannof speak enou^ of this content; i 
It stops me here} it is too much of joy r 
And uis, and this, the greatest disixnds be. 

* . [iCiuiiig%*r. 

That car hearts shall make I 

Msfok.} O, yon ore well tun'd rjow! 
But Ftt set ^town the p^srtiat make this music, 
As honest as 1 aiS. 

Com^ let ns to the castle.— 


News, friends; ourwais'sre4pne, the fuAa 
' an drown’d. ^ * 

How does my old aoqueintan^ of this isle? 
Honey, you shall be well resil'd in Cyprus; 

I have Hkttid great love amongst them. O my 
sweet, , 

1 prattle out of foshion, and I dote ,j 
In nline own comforts.— I pr’ythee, good lago, 
Go to the lyiy, and dismnbuk my cofiers; 
Brinjgijbou the master to the dtadel s 
He IS a good one, and his worthiness [mona. 
Does cl^%nge much respect—Come, Desde* 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Oth., Dbs., amf Attend. 
" Do thou'meet hae presently a2 the har- 

boSr. Come hither. If thou be’st^liant,*— 
as, th^ say, base men beingj^ love nave then 
a noMIii^ m their natures more than is native 
to them,—list me. The lieuteAant to*night 
watches on the court* of guard: first, I must 
tell thee this—Desdetnona is directly in love 
with him. * 

With him 1 why, 'tis not possible. ’ 
/ifga. Lay thy linger thus, and let thy sou? be 
instructed. Mark me with what vfolenoe she 
first loved the Moor, but for bracsing, and 
telling her fantastical lies: and wul «a love 
him still for prating ? let not thy discreet heart 
think it Her eye must be fed; and what de¬ 
light shall she have to look on the devil ? When 
tlm blood is made dull with the act of spbrt, 
there should be.—again to inflame it, and to 

g 've satiety a Tresh appetite,—loveliness In 
vour i sympathy in ye^ manrAis, and beau> 
ties; all which the l^oar is defective in t now, 
for want of these rMuired conveniences, her 
delicate tenderness will find itselfi abused, begin 
to heave the go^, djirelish and abhor the 
Moor j very natuiip irill imtruct her fo it, and 
compel her to some second choice. Mow, sir« 
this granted,—as it is a most piegnant 2nd un¬ 
forced position,—who stands so eminently ia 
the Aegtee of Lhii fortune as Ckrtio does? a 
kna^ very voluble; no further ccmsdonable 
than in puttii^ on tiie mere form of civil end 
humane seeming, for the better compassing of 
his salt and most hidden affection? tray, 
none; w^, none; a slipped and subtle knave; 
a finder oMNxasioiia; that 1 m an eye can stamp 
ani oounteifint atjyantages, though true advan¬ 
tage neva present its^i a devilish kasvel 
brades, the knave is handsome, young, and 

• it .1 __ s-si. J • t, ^i1__ a 


knave; and the woman hath found him ajrmy. 

DuA I cannot Relieve that in her; she is fim 
of meftt blessed oonditioa. 


1 
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i!^ RteMecLfig's end t the wine die drinks 
is mam of giapM: if she had been blessed, she 
would never hai(e loved the Moor; blessed 
pudding I Didst thou not see her paddle with 
the tsilm of his hand ? didst not marlC that ? 

/W. Yes, that 1 did; but that was but 
courtesy. ^ 

Lecheiy, by this hand; an indea‘and 
obscure prologue to the histo^ of lust and 
foul thoughts. Th^ met so near witl>,their 
lips that thdr breaths embraced together. 

* Villanoas thoughts, Roderigo 1 when these 
mutualities so marshal the way, bard at hand 
comes the master and main exerose, the incor¬ 
porate conclusion: (Msii!—liut, sir, bi you 
ruled by qgp: 1 have brought you irom Veiut.e. 
Watch you to-nipht; for the command, I’ll 
lay’t nmn you s Casrio knows you uidt s —1 Hi 
not be mr from you: do you find some occsrion 
to anger Casrio, either speaking too loud, 
or tainting his disdplineV or from what other 
course you please^ which the time shall more 
fo^ouraoly minister. 

Xod. WelL 

Sir, he is rash, and very sudden in 
choler, and hafdy with hk truncheon may strike 
at you2 provoke him that he may; for even 
out of that will I caura these of Cyprus to 
mutiny, whose qualification shall come mto no 
true tairte again irat fay the displanth^ of C&no. 
^ ^If you have a morter journey to your de¬ 
sires by the means I shall then have to prefer 
them; and' the impediment most prontably 
removed, wimout tlie which there were no 
expectation of our prosperity* 

JtpdL I will do this, u I can bring it to any 
oppoctuzutj'* , 

1 warrant the(.! Meet me by and by 
at the di^el: 1 sgnst fet^h his necessaries 
osborei. FarewelL 

JSfldL ''Adieu. {JSxif. 

Jagg. That Cassb loves her, 1 do w^ be-1 

lieteit; ,, 

That she loves hhn, 'tisapt, and of great credit: 
The Moor,—howbrit that 1 endure him not,— 
Is of a oonstanvhmng, noble nature; 

And, I d^ think, he jU prove to Dcsdemooe 
AmostdearlmsbraB, Now, I d6 love her too; 
Not out of abeolttte Just,*-4hoog^ peiadventoss, 
I'stBndecoountant for asgre^tesin,—" i 
But partly led to diet my revenge, , 

For that I do suspect^ the lusty Moor 
lialhJeep^Ainto my scat; the thqr^t whereof 
Doth, 13m a pmamioas .mineral, gnaw my in- 
^ waids^ 

And ooUiing cam or Aall oon&nt my soul 
Till I am even’d with him^ wife for wife 


Or, fidling so, yet But I pat the Moot 

At least into^jcatomy so stfoim 

That Jud^ent cannot cure. Which thing to 

If this poor trash of Venice, whom I tc^ 

For hb qdickr^nting, stand the patting cm, 
1*11 haiw our MichaelCsssio <m the hip; 
Abose^him to the Motw in the rank garb,— 
For 1 fedt Ca8si<t>with my night-cap too; 

Make t^ Moor thank me, love me, and rr- 
ward me 

For making him ^r^oosly an ass, 

And practising upon his peace and quiet 
Even to madness. *Ti8 here, but yet confus’d: 
ICiaveiy’s plain fece is never BcenrtiU'’as*d. 

' iExit. 


< Sd^NB 

Enter a Herald nuVtii a froctamationj People 
folhmng. 

Her. It i» Othello’s pleasure, our noble and 
valiant genearal, that, upon certain tidugs now 
arrived, importing the mere, peidlition of the 
Turkish fleet, every man put 'nimself into 
triumph; some to droce, some to make bon¬ 
fires, each man to what sport and revels his 
addiction leads Mm ; for, besides these bene¬ 
ficial neuyi, it is tne celebration of his nnptid:— 
so much was hh pleasure should be proclaimed. 
AU offices are opeii; and there is full liber^ 
of feasting from this present hour of five till 
tb'e bell have told eleven. Heaven bless the 
isle of Cyprus and our noble general’OtheOo 1 

[Exeunt 

ScBNB III.—-yf Hd/i in the Castle. 

Enter Otheu.0, DesdeKONA, Cassio^ and 
' Attendapts. 

Otk. Good Mkfaacl. look you to die gaud 
to-night: 

Let's teach ourml^^ that honoiuable slap, 

Not to out-sport discretion. 

CoKi lago hath directiaa what tods; 

OeA. lagD is most hcBicm. ^ 

Michael, good-night: to-monow^ with yonr 
^ evlfest ^ 

Let mohnve speech with yois.—Come, my dear 
love,— . ... DnsonicoNA.' 

The pittchase.made, the ihiits and to ecsoe; 
That profit *s yet to come ’tweCn me and yda-— 
'’'rood-night ' . 

[jSianiw#t07iiir>DB8.,. and AttCoj^. 
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^nter IiCgo. i 

Cos. Welcome, lago; we must to the watch. 
J2|p)i.,Not this hour, lietatensnt; *tis not wt 
ten o* the dock. Our mneial.^cast us thus 
early for Uie love of his Desdemona j who let 
us not therefixe blame: he hath not yet made 
wanton the nig^t with her; and she sport 
for Jove. • * 

•Cos, She *s a most exquisite lady. 

It^. And, 1 Ml warrant her, full ^me. 
c£r. Indent she is a most Iresh and delicate 
* creature. 

Iam» '^That an eye die hast methinks it 
aounm a parley to provocation. [modert. 
Cor. Ai inviting eye; and yet methinks right 
logo. when die speaks, is it aot an 
alarniMto love 7 • e 

Cos. She is, indhei^, perfection. 

Jaigo» Wdl, happiness to Iheir sheets! 
Come, lieutenant, I have a stoyp of wine; and 
here vnthout are a brace of Cyprus gallants 
that would fein have a measure to the health 
of black Ot^lla 

Cos, Not 4o«n%ht, good lago: I h%ye very 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking: I could 
well wish courtesy would invent some other 
custom of entertainment. 

lagff. O, they are our friends; but one cup: 
1 Ml drink for you. ^ 

ffeu, 1 have drunk but one cup to>ni^t, and 
that was ciaftUy qualified too, and, oehold, 
what innovation it makes here: I am unfortu* 
nate in the infirmity, and dare not task my 
yeakness with any more. 

Itlgo, What, man 1 ’tisa n^ht of revels: the 
gallants desire it. ■ ' 

Cos. Where are they? [them in. 

Here at the door; I pray you, call 
Cos, I Ml do't; but it didikes me. ■ IJBxit, 
lefgo^ If 1 can festen but one cup upon him. 
With that which he hath drunk to-night 
already, * 

He’ll be as foil of quarrel androffence 
Vs my young mistress* dog. Now, my dck 
fool^itodfr^o, [out, 

W4iom loge hath turn’d almost the wrong side 
To Dead^mona hath to-night carous’d 
Potations ppttle deep; and he ^ to watchlp 
Three lads of <^rns,~-aoble swetUng ^piiita^ 
Tfaat ladd thdr honours in a wary distance 
The vpiT efemoota of this warlike ide,—- 
IFIave i to-nj^t fiuster’d with flowing cnp^ , 
'An4|tlfey tvamh tob. Now, ’mongst tbkjflook 
of drankaids. 

Am I toput our Cassio in some action 
MArtittqfofiimd dm ilia :<A4M(ttaeie they come:: 


If otmaequenoe do but approve my dream, 
MyMaoat sails firedy, both with wind and stream, 

Jlt-eftier Cassio, vntA him ‘MomCANO and 
Gentleman ,fy Swvant vfith wtnt. 

Cos, ’Fore heaven, they have given me, a 
rouse already. 

Arho. Good feith, a little one; not past a 
pint, as I sjn a soldier. 
logo. Some wine, ho I ’ 

And,let me the canakh dink, dink; , 

And let me the canalnn clink: 

A soldier 'a a man; 

O, msh's life ’a but a span; 

II then jlet a '^Idier diink. ^ 

Seine wine, boys. 

Cos. ’Fore heaven, an excell^t sfiig. 
logo. ’’I fearned it in Engla^,* where, indeed, 
they are most potent in pottii^r your Dane, 
your Germart, and youk swag-belhed Hollander, 
—Drink, ho !—are nathing to your English. 

Cca. Is your EkigUshmaii so expert in his 
drinking? 

logo. Why, he drinks you, with facility, 
your Dane d»d drunk; he sweats not to over¬ 
throw your Almain ; he gives your Hollander 
a vomit ere the next pottle can be filled^ 

Cos, To the health of our general! 

Mm. I am for it, lieutenant; and I Ml do 
you Justice. 

Jt^, O sweet England 1 ' 

Kins Stephen was and a worthy peer, 

Ills breeches cost him hut a crown ; . 

He held then sixpence all too iVear, 

With that he call'i^the tailor Iowa. 

He was a wight Sf high renown. 

And tboB art hat of low degree: 

Tis pride that pulls the couigm down; 

TImd take thine ai'jd doak about thee. 

Some wine, bo I . , ’ 

Cos, Why, this is a more exquisite song 
than the other. ** 

laga. Will you hear k again? 
fpor. No; me 2 hold him to be’unworthy ot 
his place that does those thinga.-*-Well,— 
heaven 'a above all; and there he souls ao^ 
be saved, and there be souls must not be say^d. 
logo. It’s true, good lie|ftenant. 

Ckr. F(v nline own port,—no ofienoe to the 
generd, nor any man of quality,—1 hope to be 
saved. o '' 

laga. ,And so do I too, Ifeutenont. 

Cos. Ay, but, by your,leave, not before me; 
the lieutenant is to be saved b^rC'theaDcieikr 
Let ’a hi^ no more of this; let’s to our aflkiis. 
■—Forgive us our, sins!—Gentlemen* *a look 

to om busiaesa Do not thine, geaucmen, 1 
am drankt this fe my andent^-this u my* 
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right Wid. and ttus is my left hand:—I am 
not dnmk now {"1 can stand well enough. &nd 
speak well enough. 

AU. Excellent welL 

Cos, Why. very Veil, then: you must not 
think, then, that I am drunk. {Exit. 

Afon, the platform, masters; come, let’s 
set the watch. [bemr^;— 

You see this fellow that 6°^'^ 
He is a soldier fit to stand by Caesar ^ 

And give direcdon: and do but see ^ vice; 
'Tis to his virtue a just equinox. ‘ 

Hie one as long as the other: *' | pity of him. 
I fear the trust Othello puts him In, 

On some odd dme of bis infiriiuty. 

Will shake ^ island. 

Mon. ^ But is he often thus ? 

*Tis evermore the prolome tc his sleep: 
lie’ll watch tue horologe a douole set 
If drink rock not his cradle. 

Mon. ' It were well 

The general were put in mind of it. 

Perhaps he sees it not; or his^ood nature 
Fri^ the virtue that appears in Cassio. 

And looks not on his evils: is not this true? 

^ En/er Roderigo. 

logo. How, now, Roderigo I [Aside /o him. 
I pray you, after the lieutenant; go. . 

[Exit ROD. 

Mon. And ’tis great pity that the noble Moor 
Shojidd hazard sudi a plara as l^is own second 
Wm one of an ingraft infirmity: 

It were on hoikest action to say 
So to the Moor. . 

logo. Kot I. for this fair island; 

I do love Cassio- well; and would do mu(^ 

To cure him^of this «vil.—But, hark! what 
* noise? [Crywithin, —“Helplhelpl” 

Re^oKier Cassio. driving in Rodbrigo. ^ 

Cos. You rogue I you rascal I 
Mon. What^ the matter, lieutenant? ^ 
Cat. A knave tastch me my duty 1 
I ’ll beat the knave into a twig^en bottle. 

Eod. Beat me 1 

Cor. 1>(^ thou prate, rogue? 

[Strihi/igRomtxiao. 
Mon. Nay. goM lieutenant; 

V [Suiting hiih. 
1 prap you. air, hold your hand. 

Cat. Let me go. sir. 

Or J’U knodc you o’er the maxard 
Mon. Come, come, you *re drunk. 

Oat. .Drunk! . 

logo. Away, Isfliy!goout, andcryamtitmyl 
[Ajao to Rod., who goto out, \ 


Nay, good lieutenant,—alas, ^^tlemen 
Help, ho 1 -A Lieutenant,—Montarary'* 
sir:— 

Help, masters I—Here’s a goodly watch indeed f 

[Bell rings. 

Who’s thfit i^hich rii^ the bell?—Diablo, ho I 
The to^ will rise: Gra’s will, lieutenaat,hold; 
You wlU be diam’d for ever. 

Re~onter Di'HBLLO and Attendants. 

0th, What is the matter here ? 

Man. Zounds, *I bleed still; I am hurt to 
the death. 

0th. Hold, for your lives I [-^-gentlemen,— 
Togo. Hold, ho I lieutenant,—sir —^Montano, 
Have you forgot all sense of pkw and duly? 
Hold I the general speaks to you; bold, for 
shamcjl [this? 

0th, Why, how now, ho * f.om whence aiiseth 
Are ve tam’d Turks, and to ourselves do that 
Which Heaven ^th forbid the Ottomites? 

For Christian smme, put by this barbarous 
brawl: 

lie that stirs next to carve for his qjvn rage 
Holds his soul light; he dies upon >as motion.— 
Silence'that dre^ul bell I it n^hts the isle 
From her propriety.—^What is the matter, 
masters?— 

Honest I^, that look’st dead with grieving, 
Speak, wiao b^n this? on thy love, I charge 
thee. [even now, 

logo. I do not know:—^friends all but now, 
Ir quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 
Divesting them for bed; and then, but now,— 
As if some planet had unwitted men,— 

Swords out, and tilting one at other’s breast 
In opposition bloody. I cannot speak 
Any beginning to this peevish odds; 

And would in action glorious I had lost ^ 

Those legs that brought roe to a part of it! 

0/h. How comes it, Michael, you are thus 
forgot? 

Cas. Ipntyyou,pardon me; I canrotspeak. 
0th. Woray Montano, you were wont to be 
dvil; ' 

The gravity and stillness of yoar-youtlx 
•The world hath noted, and yotur name is great 
In mouths of wisest censure: what’s the nuitter, 
That-you unlace your rotation thj^, 

And spend your xidi opinion for the name 
Of a.mght>htaw]er? give me anhwer to it 
Mon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to duiger: 
Your ofiker, la^, can inform yop,— 

While 1 sp^ speech, which sometlung now*’ 
onends me,— 

Of all that I do know: noe Imow I a^t 
By me that's said or'dtme'amiss this 
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Unlesfe Belf*ehaeiQr be apn^tdes f vfcef 
JBSfttt deftaid cnnelTeft ft be a sin 
Wbc» 'vtolence assatts eSi 
OtJk.f-- heaven. 


,Or do but lift this ana, die best of 70 U * 

Shall dnk in my nbukeb Give nw to know 
How this ibul root braan, who set it op { 

And he that is apprord in this odence, 

. Thoughhehadtwinn*dwithme,bothatabiith, 
Shallloee me.—What I in a town of war 
Yet wild) the peopIe^s hearts brimfol of fear. 
To maiAi^ ^vate and domestic quarrel, ' 
In night, and tm the,coart and guard of safety I 
^Tis moastrous.—logo, who be^n’t? ^ 

JUtiM. If partialjv aflSn'd, or )3agu*d UKoffice. 
Thou dost aeliver%iDre or less than truth, 
Tboa art no soldier. 

Touch mo not so near: 

1 hUi rbdier have this tongue eat from my 
’ mouth 

Than it dumld dp oSbnce to Michael Cssdo; 
Vet, I pera^de myself to sp^k the tiyth 
Shall n^hig wrong htm.—Thus'it is, general. 
Montano and myseff beii^ in speech, 

There comes a fellow ciytng opt for help; 
AndCassiofoUowii^himwnhoetennin’aswoid, 
To^ execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Ste^ in to Qissio, and entreats his pause: 
Myself the crying fellow did pursue. 

Lot by his clamour,—as ft so fell out,— ' 

The town'm^ht frU in fri^t: he, swift of foot. 
Outran my purpose; and t tetum*d the rather 
For that I heard the clink and fall of swords, 
And Cassio high in oath j which tilI-tO'ni{^t 
I ne’er m%ht say before^ When I came hem,— 
For this was brief,—I Ibuiid them close together 
At blow and thrust; even as again they were 
When you yourself did port them. 

More m this matter cannot I report;— 

But men'hie men; the best sometimes fbiget:— 
Thouji^ Csstiodid some littkrwrcmg to nun,— 
As men in rage strike those that wish Aict 
' bcsq^— . 4 '- 

Vdt sursI/Ouuio, I believe, receiv’d 
Ftoni kim that Am some strange indignity 
Which patience could not pass. 

0/i. ... I know, lago. 

Thy honesty and'love doth minoe this maiter. 
Miming it ligift to Gassiob Gssdo,IloveUiee; 

JBbt tmft more be ofliPer of ndne.— 

- ^' ■> 

* oMmdwf. 


, Wlmt’s the matter} 
Oik, All’s well now, sweedsa; corfteawsy 
tobsd. , ^ 

Sir, fiv your hurts, myself yrill be your suigecm t 
lead'him off. [7b Montano, Me is ud»ff, 
logo, look with cate about the town, 

Anq s&enee those whom this vile^bmwl dis¬ 
tracted.— 

Come, Desdemonat *tis die soldier’s life - 
To bmm their balmy slumbm vrak’d with strife. 

[Sxetmt all but Iago a$ul Cassia , 
iftpa What, are you hurt, lieatmiant? 

Cos. Ay, past all surgery. 

„ logo. Ma^, Aeavep foroidi 

Rqmtarion, reputation, reputation t O,' 

1 have lost my reputation! I hrue lost the 
immortal part of myself, and *what remains is 
bestial.—My reputation, lego, my reputation 1 
logo. As I am an .honest man,! tbwght you 
had received some bodily wound; there u mote 
sense in that than in reputation. Rqmtatkm 
is an idle and most felse Anpositkm; oft gpt 
without merit, and lost without deserving: yes 
have lost no reputation at aU, uidess you itp i ite. 
youndf such a loser. What, man I thereare 
ways to recover the geneml aeain: yon^are buT 
now cast in his moM, a puiushment more in 
pollw than in malice; even so as one would 
oeaShis offencelcss dog to affright an imperioas 
lion: sue to him again, and he is yonrv. . 

Cos. 1 will rather sue to be despised than to 
deceive so good a commander with'so idight, so 
drunken, and so indiscreet an o^cer. &unk? 
and speak parrot? and squabble? swagger? 
swear ? and disootarse 'liistiu with one’s own 
shadow?—O thou invisible spirit of wme, if , 
thou hast no name to he knowv^, let us call 
thee devil t 

lefffa. What vna he that you followed with ' 
your sword ? What had he done to you ? 

Car. I know not. 
logo. Is’t possible? 

^as. I remember a mass of things, but no- 
thii^ disdnctly; a quarrel, but noAilmig where¬ 
fore.-^ Godi^that men should put an enemy 
in thdr rooutlw to steal away thmr brains f that 
we should, with joy, pileasanoe, revel, and 
apj^use, transform ourselves into beastsl 
jqge. Why, but you are now wdl enough: 
hdw come you tf.Ua recovered? 

Cos. it hath pleased the dev3 drunkenness to 
fAvo pfeoe tatfie dev3 wrstfii one unpetfectness 
ttiowa me aaetfier, to make me iinthidy demise 
myself. . 

Itgo, Come, you are too severe'a moxaler: 
as w tisBcf, tfm pkme, and the ebicditiott'^ 
tf^ eoUntiy abu^ I could'heartily wish this 
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bad not befallen: butt since it is as it is, mrad 
it fot yoiu own &xmL 

CaSt I will a^ihim for my place jiwnt->~-he 
riudltdi melamsjlnuikaral Hadlasmany 
months as Kydxu, such an answer wbnld stop 
th^ all. To be now a sensible man, by and 
fad, a^d presently a beast I Ostnuisel~ 
Every inordinate cup is unbless'd, and‘the 
iugr^ent is a devU. «. 

/a(ga. Gome, come, good wine is a > good 
, familiar creature if it be well used t ^xclaim no 
' more against it. And, good lieutenant, 1 think 
you th^ 1 love you. ^ 

Cos. 1 have well approved ^t, drunk,! 
Vbu, or any man living, may be JrunJc 
at a timonnum. 1*11 tell you .vhat you shill 
do. Our gene»l*c wife is now the general;—I 
may say so in this respect, for tmtr he* hath 
devoted and given up hinq^lf to the contempla» 
tion, mark, and denotement of her parts and 
graces :-~-coDfess youiseir freely to ner; im« 
po^tune her hebHo put you in your place 
aeamr she is of so free, so kind, so ajU, so 
iJeaed a dbposition, she holds it a vice in her 
goodness not to do more than die is'requested: 
this broken joint between you and her husband 
entreat her to sjdinter; and, my fortunes against 
any lay worth naming, this crack of your love 
shall grow stronger tlun it was before. „ 

Cfs. you advise me well. 

/asgff. I protest, in the sincerity of love and 
honest kindness. 

Cos. I think it freely; and betimes in the 
morning I wiirbeseech the virtuous Desdemona 
to undertake fort.me: 'I a^n desperate of my 
fortunes if they check me here. 

You ,^6" in the right Good-n^ht, 
lieutenant; 1 must to lue watch. 

Gu. Good>night, honest lego. [Exit, 
logo, jitid wliat’s he, then, that says I play 
the villain ? 

Wlien tins advice is free I give and honest, 
Probal to thinking, and, iimeed, the course* 

To win the Moor again ? For ’tia most easy * 
The inclining Desdemona to subdue 
In any honest suit i die*s fram’d as fruitful 
As the free elementa* And then for her 
To win the Moor,-~-were’t to'renounce his 
baptism, * 

All seals and symbols of redeemed 8in,»-> *’ 

His soul u so enfet^d to her love 
That she may make, unmake, do whatshe list, 
Even as her appetite shall play tlfe god 
With his weak* function. How am I, then) a 
> viibunw • 


To conoael Csssio to tfab parallel oouxse,* 
Diiectfy to his good? Diviaiiy of belli 


When devils will their blackptt rins put on, 
Th» do suggest at first with heavenly abe^ 
As 1 do nowt for whiles this honest fool , 
Plies Desdemona to ibpatr bis foitiines,.. 

And she for i^m ^eads stroi^y to the Mooi^ 

I *11 pour fliiscpesalenoe into hb esz,— 

That stte tepesb him for her bo^s lust; 

And how much she strives to do him good 
She dudf undo credit with the Moos. 

So will turn her virtue into pitch; * 

And out of her own goodness make the net 
That shall enmesH them alL 

Efi/er RODBRica 

<> How ttov', Koderigol 

JSn£ I do follow here \p the cdia^ not uke 
a hound that hunts, but one that fiUf up the 
cry. My money b almost spent; I have been 
to>night exceemwly well ^dmlled; and I 
think the issue will be—I shall nave so much 
experience for ,my pains: and so, with no 
money at ii|], and a little more wit, return 
again to Venice. [patience I 

/sgu. How poor are they that have not 
What wound did ever heal but l^.deerees ? 
Thou know’st we work by wit, and not by 
witchoait} 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Does *t not go Well ? Cassio hath beaten the& 
And thod, by that small hurt, bast cashierid 
Cassio; 

Though other things grow fiur against the sun, 
Vjt firmts that blossom first will first be ripet 
Content thyself awhile.—By the 'mass, *tb 
morning; 

Pleasure and action make the hours seem 
short.— 

Retire thee; go where thou art billeted i 
Away, I say; thou shalt know mote hereafrer: 
Nay, gef-tbee gone. [Exit Roo.}—^Two things 
are to be done,— 

My wife must move for Cassio to hu uustress; 
I ’ll set her on; « 

Myself the while to draw the Moor ^part. 

And bring him jurilp when, he may Crasfo find 
Soliciting hb wife. Ay, th^t *s the Way; 

Dull not device ty cokmesa and dela|t. [Exi/L 

» f. 

ACTHL 

ScBNB I.—Cyprus. th$ Castlsm 

Enter Cassio and JwwfMnrildai^^ 

Cat. Masters, play here,—I will co(^itenfr 
your pdns,' ^ 

Something that’s bi^; and b^gqod-mono^r^ 
general, ^ 
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•***. 


EfUer Qowa. • 


Clx Whjt Boaters, have four htstniments 
been in Naples, that &ey q>eak i* the nose 
thus? 

1 Afor. Ifow, sir, hnwl , 

Gb, Are these, I prayyott, wind instramenta? 
^ I Aftu> Ay/rnerry, are ihey, dr. * 

Cfit. O, tnimby hsungs a tale. 

* I ATus. Wherepy hangs a tale, dr?, 

CA. Many, dr, by many a wind instrument 
, that I know. But, master^ heire*s money for 
von; and the general so likes your mudc that 
he dediies you, for love’s sake, to make no 
morq ndise with it. * 

I Afus* Wdl, sir, we will not. 

CA. (If you have any music that maf not be 
heard, to’t agai^ but, as they say, tw hear 
mudc the mnerardees not greatly care. 
t Mus, We have none such, sir. 

CA. Then put up your pipes in your bag, for 
1 ’ll away: go; vanish into air; asv^. 

* [Exeunt MudcUna 

• Cor. Dost thqp hear, mine honest friend? 
CA. No,*I hear not your honest i^end; X 

hear you. * 

Cos, Pr*ythee, keep up thy quillets. There *s 
a poor piece of gola for thttt if the ^ntle- 
woman that attends the funeral’s wife be 
stirring, tell her there’s one Cassfo entreats 
hel a u ttle favour of speech i wilt thou do this? 

CA, She is stirring, sir; if she will stir 
hither I shall seem to notify imto her. * 
Car. Ifo, good my friend. ^Exit Qown. 

• Enter Iago. 

' In happy time, lago. 

Iago> You have not been a-bed, then ? 

Cor. V^y, no; the day had broke 
Before we parted. I have made bold, logo, 

To send in to pur wifot my suit to her 
Is, that she will to virtuous Desdemona 
Procurelne some aCcess. 

JagiK I *11 send her^ you mesently; 

And X *11 devise a mean toBraw the Moor 
Out of tne wfy, t|^it youi converse and business 
May be auwe free. * i 

• humbly thank you for *L [Ajr^litoo.] i 
I«ncver knew 

A Fltsrendna giore kind and honest. 

Enter Emilia. * 

• 

Emil, Oood>morrow, good lieutenant: I am 

• sorry • 

For your displeasure; but all will soon be well. > 
The general end his wife are talkii^ of it; * 

Andsltospeaksforyoustmtlyi tiieMoorr^cs 


T^ he you hurt» of great fome in t 
And gr^ affinity, and tlu^in 

wisdma, • [he loves you» 

He mig^ not but refuse gmu; but he protests 
And ne^ no other suitor but hinlildngs 
To take the safst occasion by the fomt • 
TcLbring you in again. • 

Car. Yet, 1 bese^ you,— 

If you think fit, or that ^ may be done,— 
GiveSme advantage of some brief discourse 
With Defdemon alone. « 

Em*/. Pray you, come int 

I will bestov^you where you shall haVe time 
|«To smsk your ^fosomfireely. ^ ^ 

, Cm. I am much bound to you. 

*0 [Etmeuuti 

• - • 

ScBNB n.—CrPRUS. in the CastA, 

Enter OTHBLLO,*lAao, died Gentlemen. 

Oih. These letters give, Iago, to foe pilot; 
And bv him do my duties ro foe senate: , 

That done, I will be walking on the workp; 
Repair there to me. 

iege. Well, my good lord. I’ll do't. 

Otk. This fortification, geatlemen,>-jhall we 
see»t? * ^ 

Gent. We’ll wait upon your lordshipw 
• [Exeunt. 

ScBNB III.- -Cyprus. The Garden efthe 
Castle, 

Enter Dbsdbmona, CASSiOaUam/E miua. 

Iks. Be ihou assur’d, good Cassio, t will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. [my husband ^ 
Emit. Good madanudot I^Vkrtant& eneves 
As if the case were hiir [doubt, Cassjg, 
Des, O, that % an henest fellow.—^Do not * 
But I will have my lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. 

Cos. Bounleoqa madam,* 

\^Alever shall &come of Michad Casdo, 

He *3 never anything but your true servant. 

Des. 1 know*t,-.^ thank yt/a. You do love 
my lord: [assur’d 

You have l^wn him lobg; and be you well 
He shall in strangeness stand no fuithor tM 
'Rian in a politic distance. ,, 

Car. * Ay, but. lady^ 

Th.it pdlicy may eitfaev last so tong. 

Or feM upon such nice and watenfo diet, 

Or breed itsBf so out of dreUBBStuice, 

That, I beir^ absent, and my idace supplied. 

My general wilbfoijget my love and Service. 

I^s. Do not dou^ that; befi»e Endihi here 
1 give thee warrant of thy placet essuse foee. 
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If I do vow a ft^dsbtp, I ’U perfafrm it ,' 
To the lest ttrtide: my lord shall never rest j 
1*11 wateh him lamCf and talk him out of 
patience; « 

His bedsnaliseem a sdiool, his boaida shrift; 
X *11 intenmngle evot^hiim he does 
WithOusif^ssuit! U leremre be merry, Ga^jw; 
For thy solicitor shall rather die 
Than ^ve thy cause i^way. r 

, EnnU Madam, here comes 

, My lord. « 

Car. Madam, I *11 take my leave. 

Das, Why, stay, 

And hear me speak. ^ ' , 

Cos* Mjhlam, not now: I am /cry illateasc, 
Unfit for v'me own painosea 
Des, Well, do your discretion. , 

^ [Exit Cassio, 

Enter Othsuxt etnd Iaoo, 

loja, Ha t I like not that. 

OtA. What dostIhou say? [what 

Nothing, my lord: or if—I know not 
Was not that Cassio parted from my 
wife ? [think it, 

Cassio, my lord 1 No, sore, 1 cannot 
That would steal away so guilty-like, 

Seeifffi you coming. 

CrA I do believe *twas he. « 

How now, my lord 1 
I have been talking with a suitor here, 

A man that languisnes in your displeasure. 

0/A, Who is"t you mean ? “ [lord, 

Af. Why, ]foor lieutenant. Cassia Gom my 
If I have any grace or ^w«« to move you, 

^ His present reooodliation take; 

' For n he be not^ine that truly loves you, 

That errs in ^;noiance,^and not in cunning, 

* I have no judgment ir an honest face: 
i pr*ythce, cafi him back. 

OfA. Went he hence now ? 

UlBt. Ay, 900 th; so humbled 
That he biaA left part of his ^ef with me, # « 
Tosuffer with him. Good love, call him bade. 
0/A, Not now, sweet De^emon; some 
other time. 

jDier, Bat shaU*t he shortly? ^ 

0/E The sooner, sweet, fix yon. 

ZVr. ShsU’t he to<ni£^ at supper? , 

U/E No, not to-n^L 1 

■ Z)et, To-morrow dinner, then? ^ , 

OtE < laliaB not dine at home; 

I meetdieciiplaina et the citadd.« 

D/jh Vi^fthen, to-manownii^ti orTMt^ 
.dn^mom; < fmenn^- 

On'Tuesday noon, or nk^i on Wednesday 
' I prithee, nanie the daei wist it net ' 


Exceed threadays; in fifth, he *s penitent; 
And yet his trespass, in our common reasdi^^ 
Save that, they say, the wars must make me* 
amples ^ > <- 

Out of the b^,—is not almost a &ult 
To incuy agnate check. When ^11 he come? 
Tell m^ Othelloi 1 wonder in my soul 
What foil would adc me that I should deny, 

Or stand so maamering on. What 1 Mumel' 
,.Caasio, [time. 

That came a-wooing with you; and so many a 
When I have spoke of you diq>rai»ngly. 

Hath ta*en your jnrt; have $0 mudi to do 

To bring him ml Trust me, I could do 
* much,— r [he will; 

O/A, Pr*ythee, no more;; let him edme when 
I will dhny thee nothing. r 

Det- ^i'^yi thb is not a boon; 

*Tu as I diould entreat yon^ear your gloves. 
Or feed on nourishing dimes, <» kero you warm. 
Or sue to you to/lo a peculiar profit 
To ycur own person: nay, when I have a suit 
Wherein 1 mean to touch your love indeed,' 

It shall be fiill of poise and d^cult weight, 

And fearful to be granted. ** . 

0/E * I will deny thee nothings 

Whereon, I do beseech thee, grant me this, 

To leave me but a little to myself. 

De$, Shalllddnyyou? no: fiurewell, my lord* 
0/E Fkrewell, my Desdemona: I'll come 
to thee str^ht. [ydu; 

Des. Emilia, come.—Be as your feucies teach 
Whate*er you be, I am obedient 

[Ext/ wUH Ehilia. 
0/E Excellent wietdi I Perdition catch my 
soul, 

But I do love thee 1 and when 1 love thee not 
Chaos u come a^n. 
lage. My noUe lord,-* 

O/E * What Oust thou say, lago ? 

logo. Did Michael Osssio, when you woo'd 
my lady. 

Know of your love? [thon osk? 

O/A. He did,*irom first to last: why dost 
Ja». But for a sidsfactiou of my thoti^tt; 
No further harm. , * ** 

O/E Why of thy though lago?’. 

Agja. Ididnottfaiim helM beena^uuitfed , 
with her. < 

OtE O, yes t and went between os vmy oft. 
/tgu. InaeedI 

O/E Indeed t ay, indeedd i ac e m'st. thou 
aught in twf 

la be not hramt? ? 

HoQtat,a^hrdr 

Out, • ^ HoneatJ ay, hnomC, 

fyget My bed, forVngftt I Inurir* " ' 
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Vyi»t d«st tbou think? 

Thiilcy my lord t 

OtA, . Think, my lord I 

By hcnven, he edioee UK, 

As,F there were aome monsteijn his thought 
Too hideous to be d)own»^TVn*do^ xcnaca. 

solnething: * . [that, 

I heard thee «ay evei;i now,-r-tboa lili^dtt not 
* When Cassio left my mfe: iibatdidft not like? 
•And when I told thee-be was of my counsel 
In my whole course of wooing, thoA eriedst, 
Ittdudi [getber, 

' And didst contract and ptum tby Liow to- 
As if tfa^ then hadst shut up in thy brain 
Sottie horrihle conceit: if thou dost love me, 
Sholv me thy,thou|^ 

* My lord, ybu know I love yoia 

Om. I ^hink Ihog dost; 

And,—for l.kn#w, thou’rt full of love and 
. honesty, [breath,— 

And weigh’st thy words befoiy thou giv^st them 
Therefore these stops of thine j^ht me the 
• more: ^ 

. For such ^ings in a false disloyal knave 

Are' tricks cultom; but in 4 man t^ 's just 
They ’re dose delations, workingifrom Sie hmut, 
That passion cannot rule. 

laga. For Michael Gusio, 

I dare be sworn I think thatlie is honest 
1 think so too. * 

•/ago. Men should be what they seem ; 
Or those that be not, would they mi^t seem 
none! a 

Otk, Certain, men should be what diey seem. 
Itfgo. Why, thmi, 

i think Casdo’s an honest man. 

Otk, Nay, yet there’s more in this: 

I pr’ytbee, speak to me as to thy thinkings. 

As thou dost iiuninate; and give thy worst of 
.{houghts 

The worst of words. 

’ '/^g». Good my lord, pardon me: 

Though J am bound to every act of duty, 

1 am not bound to that all sWes are free to. 
Utter my thoughts? Why, say they are vile 
•andsfolse,— 

As where’s that nlaoe whereunto foul things • 
|3<mmtipfos intsude not? yrho has a breast so pore 
^'But some luideanly apprehensions * 

Keep leets at^ Jaw-dim, and in sesdon sH 
Vfjm meditatmns laww ? Jjl^* 

Thou dost conspire agdinst dnr mend, 
If ttibu hut tbink’st him vno^d, ana mak’st 
a his ear • 

A sunaget (;o tlyr thpug^ A 

, . • ^I do beseech you*-* 

I peiduumefud’Vwuafamy guess. 


^ I cooieasi it is my natuids jplsgne 
Thspy into abuses, and cd my jealousy 
Shape fiuilts that -are not,-~that yaox wisooin 
From one that so imperfijp^ oonodts. 

Would ftake no notice; n<» build yourself a 
trouble - , , ’ 

Out of his scattering and unsure o^pervance:— 
It Vere not for your quiet nor your ^ood, 

Nor for igy manhood, Imnesty, or msdmn. 

To let you know my diAis^ts. , 

Otk, What dost thou mean ? 

/qge. Good name in man and woman, dear 
my lord, 

^Is the immeoiatd jewel of their souls: 

Whd» steals m^ purifc steals trash f ’Us some* 

* thing, nothing; jithousands; 

Twas mine,"tis his, and^haS been slave to 
But he Aat filches from me my good name 
Robs me of that wluch not enrimies him. 

And makes me poor indeed.* 

Otk. By heaven, 1 ’ll know thy thou^ts. 
li^o. You cannot, if heart were in your 
hand; 

Nor shall not, whilst ’tis in my custody. * 

Oik. Hal 

/(^. O, beware, my lord, ofjealousy; 

It is the gieen-ey’d monster whi^ mrfli mow 
The meat it feeds on: that cuckold lives in bliss 
W^, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger; 
But, O, what damned minntes tells h| o’er 
Who dotes, yet doubts, suspects, yet stAmgly 
' lov^l 

Otk. O misery I ^ [enough; 

Poor and content is*rich, and rich 
But riches finelessj^ as pooi^as winter 
To him that ever fears he shall be poor 
Good heaven, the souls of aUMuy tribe defend * 
From jealous 1 ^ 

Otk. Why, why is this? ^ • 

Think’st thou I’d make a life of jealoqi^. 

To follow sUU the changes of the moon 
With fresh suspicions? No; to be once in 
^ doubt • * 

Is once to be resolv’d: exchange me for a goat 
When 1 riiall turn the huriness of ray soul 
To su^ exsufilicate and Mown surmises, 

thy inference. «’Ti$ not to make me 


jeamus, 

To say my wife is feir, feeds well, lovesoomp^y, 
ih ^ee of speecli sings, plays, and dances vrell; 
Wl:^ arirtue is, these are mwevirtuoaSt . . 

Nor fiiom mine q«m yttfije. merits will I draw 
The smallest fear or dopht of hertcvolt; 

For she hBd,^wa» pnd me. No, lago; 

I 'll see b^Drt (dmiot; wheq I doubt, prove; 
AstAon the pn^ there is no more but Uus,<— 
etoDoe with love.or jeabusyl ^ 
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logo. 1 am ^m1 of it { for now 1 shall I^^tq 


To diow the love,Mid doty that I b«a)r yoa 
With flanker q>im ^ therefore) as I am bound, 
ReedTe it from meI speak not yet'^of proof. 
hofk to your wife; obwrve her well with 
Qusio; 

Wear your eye thus, net jealous nor secure*: 

I wmifo not nave y<^ free and nobl^ nature, 
Out of self-bounty, be abus'd; look to't t- 
, 1 know our country disposition well ^ 

In Venioe they do let himven see the pmnka 
Th^ dare not show their husbanjls; their best 
cxHiaeience ' ^ , 

la not to foave undone, rat keep unknown. 
(Mk Dc4 thou say so? [yo& ; 

She did deceive her lather, npurying 
And when die seem'd to shake and*fear your. 

looki, , 

She lov’d them most. 

OtA. Ancf so she did. 

* Why, go to, then; 

She that, so young, could give out such a 
seeming. 

To seal her fathei^s eyes up close as oak,'.— 

He thought 'twas witchcraft,—But I am much 
' to blame; 

1 humbly do beseech you of your pardon 
For too much loving you. ^ 

Ot^. y I am bound to thee for ever, 

/a^. I see this hath a little dash'd your 
s(nrit% r 

Gth. Not a jot, not a jot. * 
logo* * Trust me, I fear it has. 

I hope you will considet wkat is spoke 
Comes from my love; but I do see you're 
‘ mov*d^^- 

I am to pray you not t&*strain my speech 
lo grosser issues nor ro larger reach 
Than to^aspidon. 

0th. I will not 

logo. Should you do to, my lord, 

bty speech should fall into su6h vile succesm * 
W^h my thou^ts aim'd not Cassio's my 
worthy friend 

My lord, I see you 're mov'd. 

Otk, # No, not tnudi mov'd: 

I do not think but Desdemons's n<mest. 

Loim live die so I and lora live ydh 
to tmnk to I [self,— 

' OtiL And yet, how nature eirlng from it* 
lago^ Ay, there's Ahe point:—to tie 
lioM with you,— • 

Not to effect many |»oposed matdies 
Of her oWb dime, eomdexioni, and degree, 
WhaseM we see in ell mhua nature tends)^ ' 
'Fob I one may smell b such a will most milki 


Foul disproportion, boi^hts^umatunl' * 
But paratm met I do not in position 
Distmetly speak of her; though I may four. 
Her will, recoiling to*h« better judgi^t. 

May foil to n^tdi yon with her country foimsi 
And hitopliy eepent 
Oeh, Farewell, foiewell i 

If morl thou d<»t perceive, let me know more 
Set on tlijy wife lb observe; leave me, l^nx 
A^.|My lord, I take myleave. {d^/. 
Otk. ^ydid 1 marry?—This hopest creature 
doubtless [unfolds. . 

Sees and knows more, ihuch more, than he 
logo. IX^umuig.} My lord, I Would I mi|^t 
« entreat your honour * 

To scan this thing no further; leave it to timet 
AlthoU|;h *tis fit Uiat Casdo lave his P^uce,— 
For, rire, he fills it up witl^reat abuityf— 
Yet, if you jdease to hold kirn off awhile, 

Yon shall by that perceive him and bis means: 
Note if your lady strain his entertainment 
With any sttong or vehement importunity; 
Much will be seen in that. In the meanthfie 
Let me be thought too busy ip my fears,— 

As wortlw cause I have to fear 1 dm,— 

And hold hei*free, I do beseedi your honour. 
OtA. Fear not my government. 

I once more take my leave. [Extk 
Om. This fellhw's of exceeding honesty. 

And kno^s all qualities, with a learned spbrit. 
Of human dealings. Ifldoproveherh^gald, 
Though that her jesses were my dearlwart* 

*■' strings, 

L’d whistle her off, and let her dowd the wind 
To prey at fortune. Haply, for I am blade, > 
Ana have not those toft parts of conversation 
That ebamberers have; or, for I am dcclbM 
Into the vale of years,—^yet that's not much,— 
She 'a gone; I am atms’d; and my relief 
Must M fo loathe her. O cune of marriage. 
That we can call these delicate creatures ou^ 
And not their appetite^. 11 had rather bea toad. 
And live upon the vapour cf a dungetfb. 

Than keep a comer b the thing I love 

otherr uses. Yet 'tis the {dague of great 
ones; * * * 

Treremtiv'd are they less than the base; 

Tis ttestby imshttnnable, like death: • 
Even'then this forked jmgue fo fotad to us 
When we do quidten. P^eugmacomes: 

If dm be folse, O, then heaven mocks Itselfl— 
I'll not believe*t « 

,. ^e-etUer Besdemona and EtilLlA. ^ 

Du. How iiosr, my dear Othello) 

YoAr dinner, and thejgenehius islaiiders 
By yoabvited»^do oflead jffouir presence: ^ -e 
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Oik, I «m to4>laiQie. 
m-'d^es. Why do you so fiuntly? 

Aro you not well ? 

* 0 ^ 1 liave a pain upon my forebead hece. 
Faith, toot’s with watching; ’twill 
awayag^: • * 

Let me l»it*biiurit baid, within this hhur 
It will be welk • 

* Your napkin ip too liftle; 

• [H* puts th» handherehiif from 

and sht drops it. 

Let it alone. Come, I ’ll go in with you. 

Dos. 1 am very smy that you are not well. 

[Exeunt 0th. and Dss. 
Emit. I gm glad I have found this nai^in: 
Thid washer first remembrance from the Moor: 
■My wi^vraid husband hath a hundred times 
'W^’d me to steal it; but ihe so loyes the 
token,>^ • 

For be conjur’d her she should ever keep it,— 
That she reserves it evermor^ about her 
To kiss and talk to. I ’ll have t]}e work ta’en 
out, 

.An^give’t lago: 

What he ’llaio i^ith it heavmi knows, not 1; 

1 nothing but to please his fantasy. * 

Re-enter Iago. 

logo. How now 1 what do^ou here alone? 
Entil. Do not you chide; I have% thing for 
• you. 

logo. A thing for me I—it is a common thing. 
Emil, Hal • 

laff). To have a fooli^ wife. [now 

• Emil, O, is tlmt all ? What will you give me 
For that same handkerchief? 

logo. What handkerchief? 

Emil, What handkerchief! 

Why, that the Moor first ^ve to Desdemona ; 
TluU which so often you did bid me '^teal. 
logo. Hast stol’n it from her ? 

Emil, No, faith; she let it drop by negligence. 
And, to the advantage, I, being here, tmk’t up. 
Look, here it is. • 

Ja^, A good winch; give it me. 

Emil,*WM. isilT jmu do with’t, that you 
diave been so earnest * 

To have me filch it? 

lage^ 0 Why, what’s that to*you? 

• [SnateA^ it, 

Emil, If it be not for some purpose of import, 
Give^*t me s^ain: poor lady, she ’ll run takd 
Whenwhe a&Jl law H. £iL 

Apr. Be not acknown on^; I have use for 
Go, leavieiBe. • • LSaft Emiua. 

I will in Csssk/a lodghielaae tlra napkin, * 
let him find it. Tnles " ' 


;l^a»ai> 


Am to the jealous oonfirmatimm strong 
As proofs of holy writ • this do something. 
The Moor already changes yith my poison: 
Dangerous conoeits are m^hea natures poisons;. 
Which fit the first are scarce fcmnd to 
But, with a little act upon the blood, , 

B^ Idee the mines of sulphur.^1 did say 
so;— [diagoro. 

Look, wliere he comes ^Not poppy, nor man* 
Normll the drow^ q^rups of tne world, , 

Shall eve; medicine thee to that sweet deep , 
Which thou ow’dst yesterday. 

•Rementer OTHBLLa 

* OtA, * * HaJ hal ftlse to me? 

* logo. Why, how now, general Lpo mole of 

^ thaL , [toe rack 

Otk. Avaunt I be gone! thou hast set me on 
I swear ’tis better to be much abus’d 
Than but to know’t a little. * 

I^, * How now, my lord! 

Otk. What sense had Fof her stol’n hours 
of lust ? * 

I saw it not, thought it not, it harm’d not tie: 

I slept the next night well, was free and meny; 

I found not Cassias kisses on her Ups: 

He that is robb’d, not wanting what E stol’n, 
Let him not know’t, and he ’r not robb’d at alL 
^go. 1 am sorry to hear this. 

Uth. I had been happy if the general ^amp, 
Pioneers and all, had tasted her sweet body, 

So 1 had nutlyng known. O, now, for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind I fiu-ewell content 1 
FareweU the plumed troop amf toe wars 
That make ambitign Virtue ], O. fiirewell 1 
FareweU the neighing steed and the shrill trump, 
The spint-stirring drum, thewar-piereing life, * 
The royal banner, and*hll quality. 

Pride, ix>mp, and circumstance of glorious * 

And, O you mortal engines, whose ni^e throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit. 
Farewell! Othello’s occupation’s gone I • 
Jago. Is’t pos&ible, my lord?— 

0th. Villain, be sure thou prove my love a 
whore,— [Takingaim fy the throat. 
Be sure of it; give me the ocular proof; 

Or, l^ the worth of minenetenial soul. 

Thou hadst Seen better have been bom a dog 
Than answer my wak’d wrath 1 
* lago^ * Is’t come tertms? 

0th. *Make me to see’t; or, atnhe llast, so* 
proveit * 

That toe pnfi»ti<»i bear no-hinge^or loop 
To hang a doubt on; or woe upon toy lira I 
logo. My QoUe • >« 

Oph. If thou dost slander her BDd torture nid> 
Never pray more; fibandon aU itmone; * 
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On borroi^B hea^bonors accumulate; , 

Do deeOs to nuike heaven weep, all cara 
amaz’d;, 

Few nothing canst thpu to damnation add 
Greater than tiiaL ' 

I(f^. O grace I O heavmi foigive met 
Axe you a i|ian? have you a soul or sense?-— 
God b’ wi* you; take mine office.—O wretched 
fool, ^ I 

. That liv’st to make tmne honesty a vice U- 
P monstrous world! Take note, takf note, O 
world. 

To be direct and honest is not sa^^— 

I thank you for this profi^; aii^ from hence 
1 *11 love no friend, eitn love bre^ such ofBmce. 
OiA: Na<r. stw:—thou shouldst b^ honest' 

I mould bf> wise; for honesty *s,a fool. 
And loses that it works for. 

0th, , By the world, 

I think my wife be honest, ana think she is not; 
\ think that thou ^ jus^, and think thou art 
, not: *' [fresh 

I *11 have some proof: her name, that was as 
As Dian's visage, is now begrim’d and black 
As mine own face.—If there be cords or knives, 
Poison, or fire, or suffocatii^ streams, 

I *11 -not endure’t—Would I were satisfied 1 

I see, sir, you are eaten up with passion: 
I do repent me that I put it to you. s 
You wo^ld be satisfied? 

0th. Would 1 nay, I will. 

lagf. And may: but how? ,how satisfied, 

• my lonl? 

Would you, the*supervisor, grossly gape on,— 
Behold her tupp’d/ * • 

^ 0th. Death and damnation I O t 

/agv. It wertfW'tedious difficulty, I think, 

To bring them to that^prospect: damn them, 
' * then, «. • 

If ever mortal eyes do see them'bolster 
More than their own! What then? how then? 
What shall I ;say ? Where *3 mtis&ction ? 

It is impossible you should see this, • * 

Wem they as prime as gouts, as hot as monkeys, 
As salt as wolves in pnde, and fools as gross 
As ignorance made orunk. But yet, I say. 

If imputation and stiOng dtcumsmnoes,— 
Whum lead dkectly to Qw door <n truth,— 
WUl give yon satimetion, you may have’L * 
uth^ Give me a living reasdn die *s disloyal. 
Iqgau I dd not like tM office: - * 

But, sith I am enter'ddn this canse so for,— 
Frids’d td itV^ foolish honesty add love,— 
Iwill^'On. I lay with OssNO lately; 

And, Mtng troublM wi& a tcio^ 

I Oottld not sleep. , 

'there are a kind of men so loose of soul 


That in their sleeps will muttel theii affiurs t 
One of this kind is Csssio t 
In sleep I heard him any, Samt DwkmM,, 
Ijat us da esasy', At $tt aur laves; , 

And then, sir,f,Would he gripe and wring my 
^Mnde ^ 

Cry, O sweat creature J and then kiss me haidf 
As IT h^pluck’d up kisses by the roots, 

That grevf upon my lips: then bud his leg 
Over m^hi|^, alui sigVd, and kiss’d; and then 
Cried, Cursedfide that gave ihee to'the MaarJ 
0th. O monstrous I monstrousi 
lags. Nay, this was but his dream. 

Otk. But this denoted a foregone conclusion t 
*Tk. a shrewd doubt, though itbe hut a'dieam. 
Iqga. And this may help to thickbi other 
*■ proofs „ 

That do demonstrate thinly. » 

0th. I ’ll leaf her all to pieces. 

laga. Kay, but be wise: yet we see nothing 
done; , 

She may be honest yet. Tell me but this,— 
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief 
Spottra with strawberries in jipur v^fe’s hand ?• 
Oth. 1 gave her such a one; ’(avas my first 
gift.«’ [chief,— 

/qga. I know not that: but sudi a l^ndker* 
I am sure it was your wife’s,—did I to-day 
See Cassio wipe nis beard with. 

Oth. ^ Ifitbethat,— 

Iqga. If it be that, or any that was hers, ' 

It siKaks against her with die othe^ proofo 
*Oth. O, that the slave had forty thousand 
lives,— * 

One is too poor, too weak for my revengel , 
Now do 1 see ’tis true.—Look here, lago; 

All my fond love thus do 1 blow to heavoi: 
’Tis gone.— 

Arise, Mack vengeance, from the hollow hellf 
Yield ttp,X> love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous hatel swell, bosom, with thy 
fraug|ht. 

For ’tis of aspics’ tongues! “ • 

f/M. Yet oe dnntent. 

Oth. * O, blood, la^ blood! 

/age. Fhtience, 1 say; yyur fiundT perhaps 
* may change. » 

Oth. Never, laga Like to the Pontic sea. 
Whole icy current and oompuldve course 
Ne^er feeu redring ebb, but keqis due on 
To the Propontic and the Hdlenjont; 

Even so my bloody thoughts, with vioUmtnaoet 
Shall ne’er look back, n^er ebb to humblerave, 
Ttti that a capable and wide revei^ Jfiuhtca, 
Swallow them up.—Now, bp yona marhla 
Ih the due reverence^ a SMiea vow {JCmris, 

I here engage my wade. 


f 
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' Iag», . Do not 

yoa ever>burniilg iig;ht%alMve, 

Yw ekfl^ts that dip us sound about,—- 
Witnen that here la^^oth give up 
The cSKcutkm Us wft, hoMs, heart 
To wrong’d Othello’s Servian 1 , Lei him 
command, * • 

And to ob^ dull be in me remorse, . 

What bloody business ever. * 


I What bloody business ever. ^ 

Oi6. I^eet thy love, 

^ot with vain thanks, but with aneeptance 
bounteous, 

And will upon the instant put thee to’t: 
Within these three days let me hear thee say 
That Gissio’s not alive. [request: 

Ic^l Mf firiend is dead; 'tis done at ;^aax 
.But let her lifo. • ^ 

OtA^ Damn her, lewd minx I O, damn her! 
Coide, go with ajp apart; 1 ulUl withdiftw 
To furnish me wiUf some swift means of death 
Forthe&irdeviL Nowartthoumylieutmumt. 
/ago. 1 am your own for ever. lExeuti/. 


'SCKNB IV.—Cyprus. the Castle. 

Enter jSssodiMONA, Emilia, and ^own. 

Des. Do you know, sirrah, wfiere Lientenant 
Cassio lies? 

Cle. I dare not say he lies^nywhere. 

Des. Why, man? • 

^Clo. He’s a soldier; and for one to say a 
soldier lies is stablni^. 

Des. Go to: where lodges he ? 

Cle. riQo tell you where he lodges is to tell | 
you where I lie. 

* Des. Can anything be made of this ? 

Cle. I know not where he lodges; and fix 
me to devise a lodging, and he lies here or 
he lies there were to He in mine own throat 
Des. Can you inquire him out, and be edified 
by report ? 

Cle. I will catechize the world for him; that 
is, makequestionsj and by them answer. 

I>es. SMk him, Ud him come hither: tell 
him I have moved my lord his behalf, and 
hope albwilLbe well. 

; Cle. T 6 oo this is within the compass of 
man’s Wit; wid therefore I will attempt the 
d<dn(^t * lEs^. 

Des, l^iere diould 1 lose that handkerchief, 
Ernffia? 

' *Einil. 1 know not, madam. fjpurse 

l^. Believe me, I had ladier have lost my 
Tull of crusadoes; and, but my noble Momr 
Is nme of mind, and nuuie of no sif^ nseiaess 
ib'Mkwa'cmiftaiefmnidtunweeiiot^ ' . 
Jb ppt him to in fhinkigg. 


Emil, Is hobotjealoaB?-; 

JDes. Who, he ? 1 think |be sun where ho 
was bom * 

Drew all such humours from him. 

Emil^ Locdc, where he comes. 

Des. I will not leave him now^till 
Be odl’d to him. • 

• Enter O^^blixl * 

• ^How is’t with you, my lord? 
Oik. Well, my good \aAy.^Aside.^ O, 
diardness to dissemble I— • 

How do yon, Desdemona? 

Des. Welb rag good lord. 

■ Give iqp yotg hand: this hapd is nufist, 

^ • my lady. “ [so^w. 

Des. It yet hath felt no age nor kndwn no 
Oth Jhis argues firuiliislness and liberal 
heart:— , [quires 

Hot, hot, and moist: this hand of yours re* 
A s^uester from Uberty, fiudng and prayer, 
Much castigation, exercise^evout; 

For here’s a young and sweating devil hem 
That commonly r^ls. *Tis a good hand, 

A frank one. 

Des. You may indeed say so; 

For ’twas that hand that gave away n^ heart. 
<Bk. A liberal hand: the hearts of oldB^ve 
hands; 

Bifl our new hentldiy is hands, not hearts. 

Des. I cannot speak of this. CoiD^now, 
your pronuse. 

Oth. What»(HromiBe, diuck ? 

Des, 1 fiave sent to bid Ci\gaio come s^k 
with you. ^ ^ [me; 

Otk. I have a talt and sorry rheum o&nds 
Lend me thy handkerchief. - ^ 

Des. H^, my l<xd. 

Otk. That which l^sve you. ^ ^ 

Des. * i have it not about me. 

Otk. Not? • 

Des. No, indeed, my lord. 

Otk. ^ That is a flult. 

That handkerchief 
Did on i^ypUan to my mother give; 

She was a otaimer, and could almost read 
The thoughts people: she told her, while 


*Twould make ner amiable, and subdue my 
Entirely to her love; but if she lost it, ^ « 

Or numeagiftofit, my fidhei’s we 
Shoulahold her loathed, and his spirits should 

After new^Lcies: she, dying, gave it me; 
And tudme, whenmyfide would have me wive, 

I Togive it 1 dki so: and take heed <m’t} 
I BfsKeitadarlinglBceyour preeiotMeyes ^ 

aP3 


rWf 


OTHELLO, Ty TtfOdk OF iVEKICE. 


{Acrillk 


To losi’t or riTO’t away were such peAlition 
An nothing we fould match. < 

jQcr. * Is^t possible? 

’Tistnie: there’a magic in the web of it: 
A sibfiy that had nunber*d in the worjd 
The aan to oAine two hundred compasses. 

In her pro{dietic foxy sew’d the work; [silk; 
The wormstwere hallow’d that did breed /he 
And it was dy’d in mummy which the skilful 
Conserv’d of maidens’chearts., ' 

Des. Indeed I is’t bne ? 

r Oik. Most veritable; dierefine look<:o’t well. 
D 0 S. Then would to God that I bad never 
seen *t 1 , r 

Otk. He I wherefore?, i 
ZVt. Why do ^u sp^ so staitingly and 
‘ neSi? [the way? 

<74f. Is’t lost? fo’t gone? spe^, iVoutof 
Dtt. Heaven bless us 1 
Otk. Si'.y you? 

Des. It is not lost; bat,wlmt an if it were ? 
Otk. How I ^ 
lies. I s:^, it is not lost 
Ofk. Fetdi *t, let me see *t 

Des. Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now. 
This is a trick to put me from my suit: 

Ftw yo?, let Cassio be receiv’d i^n. 
wk. Fetch me the handkmchm: my mind 
misgives. 

ZVr. Come, come; * 

You ’H never meet a more sufficient man. 

Otk. The handkerchief 1 
JOes. I pray, talk*me of Cassio. 

Otk. The haiidketdiief 1 
Ihs. A man that all his time 

Hath founded his good lortdhes on your love, 

I Shar’d dangers widi you,— 


Otk. 


The handkerchief! 


. JTes. In sooth, foa. are to blame. 

Otk. Away I * * [£xit. 

EmU. vis not this man jealous? 

Des. 1 ne’er saw this biwHe. 

Sa& drere *s some wonder in tl}is handkerdiief 
I am most unhappy in the loss it . * 

Emil. ’Tis not a year or two showsosa man: 
They are all but stomadis, and we all but food: 
Tliey eat us hungerl^fend when they are foil. 
They belch us.— LalSk you,—Qusio and my 
fansbaiid. 

A 

*, Enter Qassio and iAdO. * 

Itgfe. ^ other way; ’Us most 

And, lo, theinppiness I go and in^portune te. 
Eini' How now, good Ouitol wbst’s die 
’Hews with you ? (jon 

Ca, Maffiutt, my fonnei-snk. 1 do besteieh 


That by your virtnoos means | may apin 
Exist, sM be^a member of his love. 

Whom I,' wiUi all the office of my besn, 
Entirely honour: I w^^ not be delay’d.- « 

If my offimoe be of sod moital kind ' 

That nor igv service psst, nor present sorrow*, 
Nor puipos^ bierit in foturity, 

Can ransom me into his love ag^, 

But to knpw so must be my braefit; 

So shall 1 dothe Ate in a forc’d content, 

And shut* myself op in some other course, * 

To fortune’s alms. 

Des. Alas, thzioe-gentle Gssriol 

My advocation is not now in tune; 
S&lmdisnotmy lord; nor should Ikril^liini, 
Wm he in fovour as in humour alOet’^.' . 

So help^me every nmit saactified. 

As I have spoken m you all my best, «' 

And stbod withfo the blank ^ his di^eaAne 
For my free speech! Ydu must awhile be 
patient: 

What I can do I 'will; and more I will 
Than for myself I dare: let that suffice you. 
le^. Is my lord angry? 

Emil. . He went henos but now, 

And oerHinly in strange onquietn^ 
li^. Can M be angry? I have seen the 
cannon. 

When it hath blcyvn his ranks into the air. 
And, like fhe devil, from his very arm 
Puff’d his own brother;—and can he be ong^? 
Something of moment, then: 1 will go meet 
him: 

Tnere’s matter in *t indeed if he be apgiy. 

Des. I pr'ythee, do so. [Exit Iago. J Some* 
thing, sure, of state,— * 

Either from Voiioe. or some unhatch’d pracUoe 
Made dfmonsttaUe here in Cyprus to him,— 
Hath paddled bis dear s;^, and in sudi cases 
Men’s naijiRS wnui^e with inferior thii^. 
Though great ones are their object. ’Tb evoi 
so; 

For let our finger ache, and^it endues 
Our other healthfol memtefsevento tfiat sense 
Of pain: imy, weViiist think mm: are not gods 
Nor of them look for such ofaserv|n^, 

^ fits the bridal.—Beshrew ue mum, Emilia, 
* was,—unhandsome warrior as I amf— 
Arraigning hb unkindness with my s^'; ■ 

But now I find I had suborn’d the uitneas, 

And he’s indicted falsely. «■ - lyou think, 

EAU. Pray heaven it be state matters, hs 
And no ooneepthm nor no jealous toy ^ « 
Coneemiim yrm. . 

Du! Am; rim day, I never gave him csiftet 
EmiH jealous sonbVilThot be answo’d 
so; 
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Tliey aie pot lever jealpup for the e$xatf 
But jealous fot Agf axe jeaIoas:^'tu a moaiter 
f>^t won Uaelf^ bom on itself. . [mindl 
jDm Heavmkmptha^inoDaterftomOUiello'e 
JSmit. Lady, aman. ^ [about: 

Iht* I will go seek hiin.~GBfsioL walk here* 
If I do find.hun fit, I ’ll move ytur 
And sedc to effect it to my uttermosL 
Car, 1 humUy thank your ladyship.* 

[Exmnt Dbsdbmama (ouf Emilia. 


[Exmnt DbsdbmAma < 
£ntrr Biakca. 


Bim, Save you, friend Cassioi 
Car. 'What make 3^ from home ? 

How iS4t with you, my most ^ Bianca? 

F fipthi prdht love, 1 was conui^ to your hofisfe 
Bidft. And I waa gmng to youi lodging, 
a Cassia * 

What, keep a mmk away? %even days and 
nights ?* • 

Eight score eight houn? and lover^ absent 
hours, 9 

More tedious t^ the dial eight aooK times? 
O’weaiy redtoning I 
Ou. m ^ Pardon me, Bianca: 

I have thif wlule with leaden thoughts been 
mess’d; * 

But I shall in a more condnuate time 
Strike off this score of absence Sweet Bianca, 
[Gufiof Arr Dbsdbmoka’s hagArrcki^. 
Tdce me this work out. 

*Bian. O Cassio, whence came this? 

This is some token from a newer friend; 

To the felt absence now I feel a cause: * 

Is’t corn! to this ? Well, well. 

• Cor. Go to, woman I 

Throw your vile guesses in the devil’s teeth. 
From whence you have them. You are jealous 
now 

That this is from some mistress, some lemem* 
biance: * ' 

, No, in good troth, Bianca. 

Btdtt. Wlw, whose is it? 

Cas. 1 know not neither: 1 foimd it in my 
duunber. ^ * 

I like t^ work well: ere it be demanded,— 
^ like eiioi%h ik will,—I’d have it copied: 
Take it,mnd do’t; and leave me for tms timA 
Bwh, Leave yoiil wherefore? . , 

Cas. 1 do attend here on the general; 

And think it«o edditkm, nor my wish, 

To have him see me woman’d. * 

Bum, Why, I pray you? 

jGat, Not that 1 love you not. 

Bfott, But that you do not Snre me 

I pny ,ycm, tniim me 00-^ way a little r , 
Ami say if I shall see anon at nig^ 


Cat, ’TSs bat a little wa|^ dwt I can Ixhig 

For I attmid here: bat I’ll eee yoa soon.^ 
Stam. *Tis very good f L must be efreum- 
, standd. • iSxumf, 

m 

ACT IV. ^ 

*ScjiNB L—Cvraus. Be/uv Oa Coaie, 

^ *£n/efOTaXLtoandlAOO. 

/d^. Will you think so? • 

Oik. Think so, lago? 

• . What, 

»To uss in priv|te? ^ 

^ Ofk, An mmuthoris’d kiss. 

Or to be naked with her-friend *in bed 
An hour or more, not meaning any harm? 

Oik. Naked in bed, lago, and got mean harm I 
It is hypocri^ agaigst £e devil: 

They that mean virtaously, and yet do so, 

The devil their virtue teiipts, and thqr tempt 
heaven. . 

Iqp. So they do nothmg, ’tis a venial |Iip: 
But u I mve my wife a handkerchief— 

Oik. What then ? [being hers, 

BBgu, Why, then, *tis bets, my Icgd; and. 
She may, 1 think, bestow’t on any man. * 

Oik. She is protectress of her nononr too: 
M% she rive tnat ? [seen; 

Aage. Her honour is an essence tjuiVs not 
They have it very ofl that have it not: 

But, fiv the handkerchief,— [forgot it:— 


Boding to all,—he had my handkerchief. , 

I^go. Ay, what of ^t? 

Oik. ^That’s not so good ngw, 

/<w. • • What,* 

If 1 had said I had seen him do you wrong? 

Or heard him say,—as knaves be sudi abroad. 
Who haring, li3{|their owm importunate suit. 


Os voluntary dotage of some miMress, 
Convinced or sopped them, cannot dioose 
But they must bhm,— 

Oik. Hath he said anything? 

/^go. HeahaUi, my Idtd; but be you 
r assur'd, 

Nomorethanhe’llTmswear. , • 

Oik, * What hath he said ? 

Agsif Faith, that he did,—1 kfiow not iri»r 
he did. 

Oa. WlAt? what? * 

l^m, Withliier? * '* 

Ago. V^|iei^<mlier} wliatyottiH^ 
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Otk* Lis with her I lie on her 1—We w lie 
on her when thfijr belie her.—Lie with her I 
that’s VulacHne.*--IiBLndkeTchief»*~confesdana, 
—handkeidiiefl-iTo confess, im be hanhed 
ta hn . labour first, to be hailed, %nd then 

to confess.—^ tremUe at it. Nature would 
not« invest hoself in such duulowing passion 
without sone instruction. It is not words ^)at 
shake me thus i —rash I—noses, ears, and lips. 
—^Is’t possible I —Con^sss,—handkeiuhief I-A> 
devil I — {Falls a Mtsiee. 

, logo. Work on, ({caught; 

My medidne, work I Thus credulous fools are 
And maiw worthy and chaste <laiit?s even dins, 
All guiltl^, meet repro(ich.-^What, ho 1 my 
lord 1 ' ‘ 

My loid, Itfay I Othello I 


EHtcr Cas&io. ^ ' 

Mow now, Cossio I 
Cos. What’s the matter ? 
lag^. My lord is&Uen into an epilepsy: 

This is his second m; he had one yesterday, 
vfr. Rub him about the temples. 

No, forbear; 

The lethar^ must have his quiet course: 

If not, ^ foams at mouth, and by and by 
Breaks out to savage madness. Look, he sdts: 
Do y<ra withdraw ycwrse^ a little while, 

He will recover straight: when he is gone/ 

1 woqld pn great occasion speak with you. 

\ExU Cassio. 

How is it, general ? have you mot hurt srour 
‘ head?^ * 

(Eh. Dost tnou mock me? 

logo. I mock yOu 1 no, ^ heaven. 

^ Would you would bear your fortune like a man 1 
Otk. A homd(t^nan’s a monster and a bcsst. 
There’s many (Tbeast, then, in a popu. 
lous dty, t • 

And many a dvil monster. 

0th. Did he confess it? 
iagtf. , Good sir, be a man; J 

Think every^bearded fellow tluit’s but 3rok’A " 
May draw with you: there’s millions now alive 
That nighUy lie in those nnpropet beds 
Whidi they dare swear pemliar: your case is 
bdter. *■ , 

O, *tis the spte of hell, the fiend’s arch-ntodk, 
To^p a wanton in a seeurecoadi, , 

And U^tttm»3se h^ diaste I Nb, let me know; 
And knowiifo what I mn, I know what she 
shoU ^ 

Oth. O, ttibd art wise; ’tiacertihw ^ 
Stand you aadiile anart; 
Cofiuse fcnrself but in apatient list [gtie^— 
Whilst you %ere here o’erydielmed with yim 


A passion most vnsuitiittsuch 'a man,-*- 
Oswiocame Idtber t 1 mified him 
And laid good’sense upon your ecstasy; ^ 
Bode him anon return, and here qpeak v^ me; 
The which he pitmima. Do but encave your¬ 
self, c ' [sconup 

And mejk dm fleers, the gibes, and notaMe 
That dwell in wety r^on m hia fium; 

For 1 ml{,make hun tell the tale anew,— 
Where, how, hosf oft, how longi^o, and when 
He hath* and is again to cope your wife: ' 

I say, but mark aa gesture. Marry, patience; 
Or 1 shall say you are dl in all in s^een, 

And nothing m a man. * 

0th. Dost thou hear^Iago? 

I 4ill be found most cunnmg in my patience; 
But,<~dast thou hear?—most bldody. 

lago.*" That’s no*amiss: 

But yot keep time in all. \1^1 you withdiaw ? 

[OVHBLLO withdraws. 
Now will 1 question Gsmio of Bianca, 

A hoiLsewife that^ by selline her desires. 

Buys hetsdf bread and clothes: it is a creature 
That dotes on Cassio,—as ’tis the strumpet’s 
plague , • 

To begiVie many and be b^uil’d Ify one t — 
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the excess of lai^ter:—here he comes 
As he shall smileAhello shall go mad; 

And his unbookish jealousy must construe 
Poor Cassio’s smiles, gestures, and li^t 
haviour 

Quite in the wrong. 

Xs-mter Cassia « 


How do you now, lieutenant ^ 
Cos. The worser that yon give me the ad¬ 
dition 

Whose want even kills me. {on’t. 

Jt^ Ply Desdemona well, and you are sure 
Now, if tfiu suit lay io Bianca’s power, 

[Spwkisigiswsr, 
How quickly should you speed I 
Q$s. * Alas, poeft caitiff I 

0th. IdsuU.} Boojc, how he lau|^ already 1 
Jsga. 1 never knew wonum love mi^ sm 
Cm. Alas, poor rogue I f dank, P jfoitb^ 

* she loves me. • ' ‘ 


Otkf Ifdside.'l Now ho denfoa it fUntly, and 
laughs it out. ’ v 
lags. Do you hear, Cassfo? ' » / 

. (M. [ds»».] Now he importunM hhh 
To tell it o’er ^i-go to; w^ said, well sakL 
/(ge. She gives R oat that yon shall ‘nutny 
• her; ■ i 


Doyonsutbod it? ■ v 
*Cas. , Uai^,'’4iai 
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oa. 


you tnvmpOi? * ■ 


Roman? do 


Car. 1 many ha t—what, a cnstcmitt 1 I 
ai^^ee, hear aomefihaiBfy to .my wit; do not 
ft so imwholesoiiie :--ha, ha, ha I 
Ofi. So, so, so, sSt ahey laugh 

that win. * [marry her. 

Faith, the ay goes that y^ shall 

• Cos, Pr'ytha, say true. a 

• /ago^ I am a very villain else. 

[j4s^.] Have you scored me# Well. 
Caf. This is the monkey’s own giving out: 
she is persuaded 1 will marry her, out of ha 
own love and dattery, not out of my promise. 

lago beckons me; now^he 

begins the Kory. 

. Ciar. She was here even now; shohwnts me 
in every place. 1 was the other day talking on 
the fea-baidc witi^rtain Venefians, and^itha 
coma the bauble,* and hdls thus about my 
neck,— 

OM. [jisiti!!.] Ciying, O dear Cassia I as it 
were: his gesture imports it. * 

Cfs. So bangs, and lolls, and weem upon 
' me; so bdles, and pulls me ^—ha, ha, ha I 
0/A. [djSif.] Now he tells hgw shw plucked 
him to my dumber. O, I see that nose of 
younC, but not that dog I shall throw it to. 

Cos, Well, I must leave hgr company. 

Zaigv. Before me I look where sh^comes. 
•Car. ’Tis sudi another fitchew! marry, a 
perfumed one. 

£/t/er Bianca. • 

What do you mean by this haunting of me ? 

* Sisft. Let the devil and his dam haunt y<m! 
What dM yon mean by that same handkerchief 
you gave me even now? 1 was a fine fiml to 
take it I must take out the work?—A likely 
[uece of work that you should find^it in your 
chmsiba, and not know who left it there! 

- This is some minx’s token, and I must take out 
the wor^ ? Tber«^—give it your hobby-horse: 
whaesoeva you had it, I ’ll Jtake out no work 
oo’t. • [how now I 

Cos. iIov%now, nnrsweet Bianca! how now! 
0/Jk, \At^\ vy heaven, that should be mv 
fiaikHe^ef! 

Biin, An you’ll come to suppa tosn^t, 
you may ;*an you will not, come when you are 
next prepared for. 

'* Aftaha, afta ha. TdSK 

C&. ¥aS&it I miist} she^-mil ui Uie street 
’WHIyon 8 cq|> fbeie? . 

aSr. i Mih, I intsod so. « 

JSgiL nity chance to see you; fb( 1 

irsBV very fldn speak uithyon. 


Car, Pr’ythee, come; will yon ? * 

diago. Goto; say no more.* [JSayCkSSxa 
0/A. Hbw shall Imutda 

him, la^? • [vie?? 

J)id you paceive how he laughed at his 
O logo! * 

Jagir. And 'did you see thehancQcerchief? 

0/A, Was that mine? • 

/dge. Yours, 1^ this hand t and to see how 
he mises*the foploh woman your vnfet she 
gsv^it him, and he hath given u his whore. < 
0/A. l*would have him nine years a>killing.« 
—A fine woman! a fiur woman 1 a sweet 
woman 1 a « 

• Atm Nay, ypu must forget that. • 

• OiA, Ay, Id ha rot, ud peridi, and be 
damned to-night; for she shall riK live t no, 
my heart is turned to stoife; I strike it, and 
it hurts my hand.—O, the world hath not 
a sweeta aeaturw: i^e fhi^t lie by an 
emperor's side, and^mmand hhn tasks. 
le^. Nay, that’s not yqur way. 

0/A. Hang ha 1 I do but say what riie is 
so delicate with her needle!—an admiiable 
musician I O, she will sing the savageness out 
of a l^r !—Of so high and plenteous wit and 
invention!— • 

Jago, She’s the wcuse for all this. , * 

0/A. O, a thousand thousand times;—and 
thdh of so gentle a condition I, 

Je^. Ay, too gentle. • • 

O^ Nay, that’s certain:—but yet the juty 
of it, lago I O lago, the [uty of it, lago! 

Jam, Vt yon are so fotul o^ ha miouity, 
g^ve her patent to <^end; for, if it tonen not 
you, it coma neaPnoendy. • 

O/A, I will chop ha into ntpsses.—Cuckold 
me I ^ 

logo, O, tis foul in her. ^ _ 

Oth, With mme offieSr I 

lags. That’s fouler. • ' 

O/h, Get me some poison, lago ; this iwht. 
-«-I ’ll not expostulate with ha^lat her WKiy 
add beauty unprovide my mind„again:—this 
n%ht, lago. 

A^. Do it not with penson; stnngle ha in 
ha bed, even the bed sm hath contaminated. 

fMA. Good, good: the justice of it pleasa t 
yeiy good. 

• laga. And fix Oaasio,—let me be his wider- 
takat.yon shaft hear loore by nddnighL 

OA,. EkoeUent good. Id tmmjet 
Wlurt tntmpeiris that Kgne? 

AtfUi Someddog ftoUi Venice, cure. *Tis 
lodovieo 

Come finxn thft duke: and,'Ba, yMr wife is 
t withhlm* « 
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OTHKLLO, Tiq9 MOOk OF VENICE. 


Sn/tr LcaqyicOt Dbsobmona, apuf ,, 

** Attendants. 

£adi Save you« 'arorthy «neml I 
OtA. *• Vath ail my hcarti air. 

Led, The auke and senators of Venice greet 
y^ [Giees itm a ptuhet, 

Oth. I iddlS the instrument of their pleasareb. 

{Ofens the packet and raids. 
Les, And what*s the nejvs, go6d cousin 
Lodovioo? 

* .Age. I am very glad to see yon, si^ior; 
Welcome to Qrptms. [Casdo ? 

Led. I thank you. How<doc& Lieutenant 
le^. lireSj nr. r t [mji^lord 
iAtt. Cousin, there *8 fall'n between him and 
An unkind Weach: but you shall make all well. 
Ofk, Are you sute of that? « ^ 

£>es. My lord ? \yeiUi 

Oth, [lieads.l This fout^en net to do as you 
Led, He did not call t he.'s busy in the pamr. 
Is there dividon 'turxt my lord and Cassio? 

Des, A most unhappy one: I would do much 
To arone them, for tne love I bear to Casao. 
(^h. Fire and brimstone! 

Des, My lord ? 

Oth, » Are you wise ? 

Des,. Wlmt, is he angry ? 

Led, May m the letter mov’d him ; 

For, as I think, they do command him honte, 
Deputing Cassio in his goveriunent, 
iks. Trust me, I am glad on’L 
0^ humped 1 

Des, r My lord ? 

Otk. I am glad to see,you mad. 

Des. * Wh]!', sweet Othello,— 

k. Oth, DevQ 1 [Striking her, 

Des, IImve noS^ deserv’d this. 

, 'mLed, My knd, this would rmt be believ’d in 
Venice. 

Though Pshould swear I saw *t: ’ds very much: 
Make her amends s she weeps. 

Oth. O devil, devil 1 

If that the earth could teem with woman’s teafs, 
Each drop she fidls would prove a crocodile.— 
Out of vg i^ht 1 

Des, I wifi not stay to oflend you. [deing. 
Led, Truly, an ebraient lady 
1 do beseedi your lordship, call her back. , 
Oik. Mistress • • 

2^r.fc „ ll^lord? , 

Oth, Wnat wmiid you with her, sir? 

Led Who^L my lord ? , [her turn: 

Oth, Ay f fott did wish that I would make 
Sir, rifle can turn, and turn, and yet go op, 

And tonfagaift {’and she can sir, we^i 
Andribelsobedient, as youway,—obedient,*-^ J 


Very obedient—Proceed you in your tears.— 
Concerning this, sir,—O well*painted passigSK* 
I am eomnumd^ home.—Get you away; 

111 said for you anen.—Sir, 1 ofa^ the mdh* 
date, 

And will nturfi to Venice.—Hence, avaunt 1 
<* ^ [JSait Dbsdbmona. 

Cassio ^Hiall have my place. And, air, to^iight, 
I do entrer t that we may sop together i 
You are welcome, sir, to Cyprus.—Goats and, 
*monkeysl 

Led, Is this the noble Moor whom our foil 
senate 

Call alMn-all sufficient ?—Is this the nature 
Wl)om pa^on cmild not shake? jyhd^ solid 
virtue r 

The shq’ of accident not dart of chance 
Could neither grase nor pierce ? ' 

lagi^ * Hesis much chai^d. 

L^. Are his wits safe?*'is he not light of 
brain? 

logo He is that he is: I may not breathe my 
cendiire. [not,— 

What he might be,—^if what he might he is 
I would to heaven he werel • * 

Led. o ^ What, sttiKe his wife I 

JagD. Faith, that was not so well; yet would 
I knew 

That stroke would prove the worst I 
Led. c- Is it his use? 

Or did the letters work upon bis blood, , 
And neW'Create this fault ? 

Alas, alas 1 

It IS not honesty in me to speak , 

What I have seen and known. Yon shall 
observe him; ' 

And his own courses will denote him so 
That I may save my spjMdi: da but go after. 
And mark how he continuefc 
Led, I f m sorry that I am deceiv’d in him. 

[£*enmf, 

ScBNE It.—C yprus. J Jfeem in th^ (kssHt, 

Eseier Ophbllo and Emilia. 

# 

Oth, You have seen nothing, tlyn? « 

, Emit, Nor ever heard, borderer did suspect. 
Oth. Yes, you have seen Cassio ana sbe ta^ 

» *gi^er. * 

Emit. But then I saw no hantt^dad then 1 
heard * [them. 

Eadi* syllable that breath; made np b e twedb 
Gfiil. What| did they never whisper? , • - 
EmiL New, mylnd. 

Oth. New send you anted the winr? 

Never* * [imr^notbiiig? 

Oth, Tofet<foh^fttt,lsBrglov^lierfoa«k| 





• »*99 


lemn.] ^ OTHELLO. THE MOOR OF VF;^CE. 


’ JSmil. Neve^ ny lord. 

That*«atniige.‘ | [honest. 
BmiL I durst, my kxd. to wtttfx she is 
laydown my sowl at st|dw: if yon think other. 
Rnodre your thought.—it doth abuse your 
oosonb e , 

If ai^ wretch hath put this m ^mr head. 

Let heaven requite it with the serpenl^ curse I 
• For, she be' not honest, chaste, aq|3 true. 
^Tbm’s no man hapfiy; Ae purest of their 
wives e 

Is foul as slander. 

0th, Bid her come hither.—Go. 

[Exit Emilia. 

She s^ enough ^-yet she *s a simple bawd 
That cpuftt say as much. This is a sdbtle 
whhre. • • . , 

A cIoSCt*lock<a^-key of villanous secrets: 

Anfl yet she’ll Jpieel and pfhy; I hate seen 
her doV 


OA. Had it pleased heaven 

To ti^ me with affiicdon; hid they r^’d 
All kmds of sores and shames on my bate head; 
Steep'd me in {loveity to dm vary tips; 

Given to captivity me and ay utmost hopes; 

I should have fixmd in some fddbe of ay soul 
A drop of patienoe t but. alas, to nudce me 
The 6 ked ^re td the time, itx slom 
To point his slow and raovii^ finger at 1— 

Yet oouM I beaf that tao; v^l. very wellt 
Butf there, where I have garner’d up my heart ;• 
Where either I most live, or bear no life,— • 
The fountain from the whidi my current runs, 
Or else dries u|^; to be discarded thenoel 
Or keep it as % cistan for fool toads [there. 
•To knot and gender in!—Ctam thy com|p[^on 
Patience, thou you^and rose>lippa dieralw.— 
Ay. thej^ look grhn as hell! 

Des, 1 hope my noble lofd esteems me 
honest, s * 


Re-etOer Emilia mth Pesdbmona. 

, Dk. My lord, what is your will ? 

(Eh. Prey, chuck, oome hither. 

Des. What is your pleasure? 

(Eh, , Let m^see jinir eyes; 

Lock in my face. 

Des. What horrible foncy’s this ? 

(Eh. Some of your fonctkyi, mistress; 

•[7h EmiI:. 

]^ve piocreants alone, and shut the door ; 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come: 

Your mystery, your myststy;—nay, despatch. 

. [Exit Emilia. 

Dts. Upon my knees, whakdoth your speech 
* import ? 

I undecstona a foiy in your words, 

But not the words. 

0th, Why. what art thou ? 

Dot, You wife, my lord j your true 

And loyal wife. 

(Eh. Come, swear it. damn thyself; 

Lest, ^eing like, one of heaven, the devils 
themselves [damn’d.— 

Should fear to aeke thee% tiSerefore be dooble- 
Swear thaujpit honest. 

Dtt. • Heaven doth truly know it 

(Eh, Tleaven truly knows that thou art &lse 
* as li^ {am ( fidse ? 

Du, Tb whom, my lord? with whom? How 
0th, Ah. Eesdemona!—away 1 away 1 away I 
* Das, Alas the heavy day l-^Whydo you Veep? 
Airt I the motive of mese tears, my lord? 
Ifl^y you my fetlier do^susp^ 
AnfostimBentof tttttyaurniUtegl|Mk.* {him. 
Lm not your Vhnfid on mei if yon ban Ipst 
1 hmre Mat him tqp. 


0/h, Of ay; aq summer flies are in- the 
shamble^ , 

That quidcen even with blowing. O .thou 
weed. • 

Who art so lovely feir. and smell’st so sweet, 
That the sense aches at thee.—^would thou 
hadst ne’er been bom 1 • 

Des. Alas, what ignorant an have,I*com< 
mitted? 

^h. Was this feir paper, this most goodly 
book, • • 

Made to write whore upon? What committed I 
Committed i-^-O thou public commoner 1 
I should make very forges of giy cheeks, * 

That would to dndeis bum up modesty. 

Did I but speak Ay oeeda-^What committed t 
Heaven stops the nose at it. and the mooq 
winks; ^ • 

The bawdy wind, that kiasesall it meets, ^ ^ 
Is hudi’d wkhifi the hollow mine ef earth, 

Aad will not hear it.—What committed 1— 
Impudent strumpd 1 

JEs. .r heaven, you do me wfirng: 

* Oeh. Are not you a strumpet? 

Des. No. as I am a Chifedan: 

ff to preserve Ais vessel for my lord 
From any other foul unfewful toudi 
Be not to ha a stiumpetrl am none. 

(Eh. What, not a whore ? 

Des. . No. as I shall be-atv’d. 
fhi/b. Is’t pcSaiUe? , • 

ZEs. O, heaueulmgiveait * 

0th. •lay yDi|mercy, Aen: 

I took you tor that cuhining wimre of Veniee 
Ttwt mmried with ^hello.—^You. mistress, 
That have Aetiffice oppoaittf toScAtl Fcte^ 
Ami keq> the gain of Belli* « 
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Jlt’Mier Emilia. 

You, you, ay you! 
We have done ou* oounse j there’s money fur 
your pains t- 

I pmy you, turn the key, and keep our counsel. 
- [JExr/. 

£mtL A^, what does this gentleman c^n* 
ceive?— [lady? 

How do you, madam’ how do you; my goM 
Z>es. futh, half asleep. * [my mrd ? 
Smil. Good madam, what’s the matter with 
I}u, With who? 

Emil, Why, with my lord, ma«*am. 

ZW. Who is thy lord ? 

Etnif, lie that is yours, sweet 'lady, 

ZW. 1 hsM>e none: do not talk to me, Emilia; 
1 cannot weep; nc * answer have I none. 

Bat what should go by water. Pr’ythee, to* 
night fber 

Lay on my bed my wedding sheets,—^remem- 
And call thy husban.d hither. 

Emil. Here’s a change indeed I lExet, 
Dfs, *Tis meet 1 should be us’d so, very meet. 
IJow have 1 been behav’d, that he might stick 
The small’st opinion on my least misuse? 

Re-enter Emilia with Iago. 

lago. What b your pleasure, madam ? How 
b’t with you? [young bribes 

De't Y cannot tell. Those tlmt do teach 
Do it with gentle means and easy tasks: 

He might luve chid me so; for, in good faith, 
I aiA a child to chiding. 

Iago. ^^at’s the matter, lady? 

Bmit. Alas, Iago, my'^loitif hath so bewhoi’d 
her. 

Thrown such despite and heavy terms upon her 
A •'true hearts cannot bd&r. 

Des. Am I that nan«e, lagd^ 
logo. What name, fiiir lady? 

Des, Such as she says my lord did say I was. 
Emit, He odl’d her whore: a beggu in hb 
drink 

Could not have laid sudi terms upon hb callat. 
logo. Why did he so? [such. 

Des, I do not know: 1 am sure I am none 
le^ Do not wi/eft & not ween:—alas, the 
day 1 [matches, 

EmiL Hath the forsook so many noble 
Her fitther, and her countiy, atad her friends. 
To be call’d whom? would it not make one 
weep? 

Des, Itbhqrwsmehedibrtune. 
le^. Beshmir faimfiw'tt 

How coAiCt thb (ride umm him? 

Des. heaven doth knaw. 


Emil, I will be haag’d if sonje eternal villain. 
Soma busy myl inrimAdng rogue. 

Soma eeggiim, oocening dave,(o fl»t someomS, 
Have not devb’d thb slander ; I’ll ha haUaM 
else. [ptssilm. 

logo. Fif, t’ere b no sudi man; it b im- 
J^s. Jf anj-* such there be, heaven poidan 
.himl [hboonesl 

Em*^ A halter pardon him 1 and hdl gnaw , 
Why riiould he efii her whore? w1k> keeps her 
•company ? ' 

What place? what time? what form? what iikdi* 
hood? 


The Moor’s abas’d by some most villanoua 
knave, 

So&e base notorious knave, 86104 ’scurvy 
^ fdlow;— ' . 

O heaven, that sudi companions thou’dstunfold. 
And put in every honest han(^ a whip ^ 

To lash the rascals naked tniough the world 
Even irom the cast to the west I 
logo Speak within door. 

Emtl. O, «e upon himl some such squire 
he was 

That turn’d your wit the seamy side«without, 
And ma^ you to smqwct me arith Moor. 
logo. You af'e a fool; go to. 

Des, Alas, 

What shall I do tj> win my lord again ? 

Good frieid, go to him; for, by thb light of 
hmven, , 

I know not how I lost him. Here I kneel 


If e’er my will did trespass ’gainst hb love. 
Either in discourse of thought or actual deed; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any sense, 
Delighted them in any other form; 

Or that I do not yet, and ever did. 

And ever will,—though he do shake me off 
To beggarly ^voreement,>'-love him dearly, 
Comfort forswear mei Unkindness nu^ do 
much; , 

And hb unkindness may defeat my lue, 

But never taint my love 1 cpnnot gay whoiev"- 
It does abhor me now I speak the word; 

To do the act that might the addition earn. 
Not the world’s mass of vanity cogld make me. 
te^, I pray you, be content; ’tb hht hb 
humour: * 


The business of the state does him offenLC, 
And he does chide with you. 

Des, If ’twBue no other, 

It is but BO, I wenant 

^Drssmf^ wLkiie, 
Hark, bowtheseknatramentasummon to aupfier I 
The Veoiies May riie meat: 

in, ana weep hot; all rimll be welh 
[ A'xmoi/ rvmDBMmm «ikI Bkiu4* 
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''' Stiiir EoobiugoL 

taow, Roderigo 1 

•Jiael. 1 do not find tihat thou dealest justly 
with me. 

/(S^. What in the oontraiy?* « 

AmI. Every day thou daf(^*me with some 
device, lago; aiid rather, as it seen^ to me 
. now, keepest fimn me ail convenient^ thsm 
^SUp^ett me with the least dttvantage of hope. 
I will, indeed, no longer endure it; eior am 1 

r !t persuai^ to pot up in peace what already 
have foolishly suffered. 
ng logo. Will you hear me, Roderigo? 

^(M*Faith, I have heard too much; for your 
words V^d^ierformances are no kin together. 
logo. You* charge me most unjustly^ 

Jioek With naught but truth. 1 have wasted 
myifolf out of my^eana Thd jewels ySu have 
had from me to dbliver to D^emona would 
half have corrupt^ a votasistt you have told 
me rite hath received them; and returned me 
expectations and comforts of shdden respect 
and. acquaintance; but 1 find none. 
lagt. Well; ^ to; very well. 
jRad. V|3y wml I go to 11 caiyiot gosto, man; 
nor ’tis not very well i nay, I thmk it is scurvy, 
and begin to find myself fobbed in. it. 

Itgo. VeiywelL « 

Aod. I tell you *tis not very ujfil. 1 will 
qoke myself known to Desdemona t if she will 
return me my jewels, 1 will give over my suit, 
and repent my unlawful solicitation; if got, 
assure ymrself I will seek satisfiictioa of you. 

■ /(dgu. You have said now. * 

• ^ Rm. Ay, and said nothing but what I protest 
intendment of dmng. 

Why, now 1 see there *s mettle in thee; 
and even fiom this instant do build on thee a 
better opinion than ever before. Gjve me thy 
hand, Roderigo: thou hast taken against me a 
• most just exception; but yet,, I protest, I have 
dealt n^pst directly in thy afmr. 

Rvd. It mth not apprare^. 
logoi 1 grant, iiiMM, it hath not ajqpeared; 
aad' your SuHtickai is not without wit and judg* 
mciitik But, Roderigo, if thou hast that in thge 
indeM,5wblrii I have greater reastm to believe 
now Cli^ evet,~*I mean purpose, ooUhige, and 
valour,-^fliis n^ht show it: if thou the next 
foliowifig enjoy not Desdemona, take me 
tMt wotld with treachery, and Revise, 
engfeops for my life. ' 

'^^Wl-Wen, -whalsis it? b it withii^reason 

oammbrioA'Oome i 
^ to deputeCissia in OtheIUi*s^pla^ 


Rod. Is that true? why, then>OthdIla'aiM| 
Desdemona return again to >{ 00106 . , 
ligo, O, no; he goes into Mauritania, and 
takes away widi Um the* feir Desdemona, 
unless his abode be liimpied here by. some 
accident: wherdn none can be lo determinale 
as the removing of Casrio. • 

gRad. How £> you mean lemovlbg of him ? 
lam. Why, by making him uneatable of 
Ot^to*jr*place,-pknoclring out his bnuna 
lad. And that you wotu^d have me to do? * 
Age. fky, if you dare do yourself a profit 
and a rbht. He sups to*night with a harlotry, 
and thither willjl go to him t—he knows not 
yet nf his hcasourable fortune. H you will 
watm his goii^ thence,—wfhidi I will fashion 
to fell out between twelve and ofib,—'you may 
take Mn^ at your pleasured I will be near to 
second your attempt, and he^shail firil between 
ua Come, stsuid «iot amaxed at it, but go 
along with me; I will show you sudi a 
nccessi^ in his death that you shall think 
yourself bound to put it on him. It is mow 
high supper-time, and the night grows to 
waste: about it. 

Rod. I will hear furffier reasm for thin 
Age. And you shall be satisfied. ^iJSx£l^»A 

Scene III.- -Cyprus, Auother Room in 
• /ho Castle. 

Enter Othello, Lodovico, DnsD*BMt)NA, 
EjglLiA, amf Attendants. ^ 

Lod. I do beseech you, sir,^.ouble yourself 
no further. ^ [walk. 

0th. O, paidoA me; ’tvrill do me good to 
Lod. Madam, good-night; \ humbly thanlc, 
your ladyshjp. * 

Dos. Vour honour is most welcome. « 
0th. • Will you walk, sir?— 

O,—Desdemona,— • 

l>es. My lord? 

0th. Get yoy to bed on the instant; Twill 
bl returned forthwith: dismiss your attendant 
there: look *t be done. 

Xks. I will, my lord. 

[Exeunt Oth., Lod., mnf Attendants. 
EmiL How goes it nbw? be looks goitler 
than he did. 

Dos. He say| he will return ineontinenu 
He ha^h commanded me to go bed,* 

And bade me to disnila yoa. - * 

Emit. , ' Disiirissmel 

Dos. It was his Iddding; therefore, good 
Bmilfe..: 

Give me my'nRfntfy weaii;^ and aSfeut 
We must not nowriispleasemlm. « 
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gG^fetch your night-gown ? 

No, unpm me here.— 


£mA\ I would you bad never aeen him 1 
Des. So would not 1: my love doth so ap> 
" prove hm, [frowns,— 

That even his stubbornness, his diecka, his 
Pt^ythe^ unpin me,*^*have grace and fr vour in 
tbmit [on the bed. 

Mmt'L I have laid those sheets you bade me 
Iks. All Is one.—Good £uth, how foolidi 
our minds 1— 

If I do die before theey fw’jrtl^ee, shroad me 
In (me of those same dirota. ^ 

( £mil. Come, come, you talk. 

Iks. My mother had a maid call’d feu-bara: 
She was in love; and he die lpv*di prov’d mad. 
And did fo^ke her: she bada fungpf wt/Uw; 
An 9 ld thing ’twas,^ but it express’d her fortonot 
And she died singing it: that song to-night 
Will not go from my mind; 1 have miulato do„ 
But to go hang^my head all at one side. 

And nng it like poor ^Barbara.—Pr’ythee, 
despatch. 

£mti. Shall I 

/2ftr. No, unpin 

Thh^Lodovieo is a proper man. 

£mi/. A very handsome man. 

Iks, He speaks well. 

£mil,i^ I know a lady in Venice would have 
walked barefoot to Palestine for a touch of his 
nether'lipt 

DtS. The poor sonl sat sighing by a sycamore nee, 

Sing all a green willow; 

Heriiand on tier bosom, her head oiT her knee. 

* Sing willow, wUbw, willow: * 

The fresh streahs tan hy her, and mumuir’d her 
moans: s ' ^ * 

Su^ willoSr, willow, willow; 

^ Her salt team fell from her and eoften d the stones 

Lay by these ^ ^ 

* Sing wQIew, v^ow, wigow 

Pr*ythee,k>hie thee; he *11 come anon 

Sing an a green wiOownrast he my gaiiand. 
- * j. [J«(pa 

Let nobody blaine him; bis scorn*! approre,— ^ 

Nay, that’s not next—Hark I who is’t t^t 
knocks? 

£ml> It's the wind. 

^ « 

Dk, I ealtd mjr love false love; bift what said he 
then? 

s Sing wlilpw, willow, willow: 

If 1 com mo women, you 11 couci Widi mo mea— 

So, get thee |one; good-nig|ht. Mine^y^ 
ildU 

I>oth that bode wee irin g? * 

fetsf. Tis Qdtber here nor there, 

have baud it said sao-O, these psen, 
^ these men 1— . * 


Dost thou in consdence t^k,—tell me, 
Bmiliaar— 

That there be women do abuse their hosbsirai 
In such gram hind ? , • 

Emil. There be some such, no quistkiB. 
Des. Wqaldit thofudosnehadeedfor all the 
•world? > 

EmiL Why, would not yon? _ 

Des. «. No, by this heavenly Ij^^i , 

Emil, Nmr 1 nfither by this heaventy li^t: 

I might do*t as well P the dark.. [world/ 
Iks, Wouldst thou do such adeed fiir all the 
EmiL The world’s a huge thing: it is a 
great price a 

For a small vice. * 

Iks, In troth, I think thou froi^Mst mot. 
Emil^ In troth, I thinkil shohld; and un-. 
do’t when 1 had done. Marry, I wouldnot do 
sudi asthing for*a joint-ring,^or for meafrires 
of lawn, nor for gowns, pfetticoats, nor caps, 
nor any petty exhibition; but for the whole 
world,—why, who would not make her hus¬ 
band a cuckold to make him a monarch? 1 
should venture purgatory for’t. 

Des. Beshrew use, u 1 would do such a' 
wrong % the whole world. ** 

EmE. Why* the wrong is but a wtone i* the 
world; and ravii^ the world for your uforar, 
’tis a WFoim in yq|ir own world, am you might 
quickly nu^e it i^ht. 

Des, 1 oo not dunk there is any such womuL 
Eml, Yes, a dosen; and os many to the 
vantage as would store the world they play’d for. 
Bui I do think it is their husbands’ ra^dts 
If wives do &11: say that they slack their duties, 
And pour our treasures into foreign laps; * 

Or else break out in peevish jealousies, [ns, 
Throwing restraint upon us; or say they strike 
Or scant our fonner having in despite; 

Why, we,have galls; am thoi^h sse have 
some grace, « 

Yethavewesomerevenf^ Let husbands know 
Their wives have sense uke diem: diey seeand 
smell. 

And have their pdlalps both for sweet and sour. 
As husbands have. What is it dyit djpy do • 
When they change us for odieia? Isuroort? 
f think it IS: and dodi afifectlan beeed it ? 

I think k doth^ m’t frailty that thus entf? 

It is so too. And have not we affwkions, ’ 
Desires for sport, and frailty, asasen have? 
Tbeif let them use us well: else let them bndw 
The ills we do their ills instruct us to. * 

Iks. Gpod-nfrht* good*pigfrt.L beaveti^ine 

* sudiusages^, - 

I{ot to picK had hac^^bntty httd mend I 


a 
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ACTV. • 

ScsNB L-'^pbus. a strut, 

lAGO Offc/ R]0ZU|R1C^ 

ItISft, Here, Mand behind stia^t 

will be come: « 

Wear thy good mpier'bote, and pat«t home: 
•Quick* quick) mx soth^; 1*11 be at thy 
elbowt a 

It makes os or it man us; think on that, 

And fia moat firm thy resolution. 

< Red, Be near at hand; 1 may miscany ln*b 
at thy hand: be bold, and ydie 
• thy|timd. \RAimteaiiithdisUmce. 
Red. I have no great devotion tnHbf deed; 
And yCt he hath given me sati^ying ibasons:— 
Ti/bat a man fODe.~Fonli, my awd^; he 
dieSi * [Gees to his stoatd. 

I have lubb’d this young quat almost 
to the sense, * [Gassio 

And be grows angry. Now, wAether he kill 
Or -Caasio him, or each do kill the other. 

Every wa^ynakfts my gain: live Roderigo, 

He tula me to a leatitution how * 

Of gold and jewels that I boblra firom him 
As gifts to Desdemona | 

It must not be t if Gassio dowemain* 

He hath a daily beauty in his life o 
Xhat makes me ugly; and, beudes, the Moor 
Mcqr unfold me to mm; there stand I in much 
peril: • 

No, he must die.—But, so, I hear him coming. 

Anmr Gassio. 

Red, I know his gait, ’tis he.—Villain, thou 
diest I 

[/htrAst fill/, ami m a/ h s a pass at Gassio. 
Gas, That thrust bad been mine,enemy in- 
■*' deed. 

But that my coat is better than thou know’at c 
1 will iqake, proof pf thine. 

[DrtmSf andugunds Roderigo. 
Red, *0,1 am slain! 

jSlAom rsttkes from iss pest^ etOs CASStO 
' ieJAttd dm tke bg, asid exit, « 

iCkr. 1 ammidm’d for ever.—Help, ho I mnr> 
* to 1 BUfdec I * IRei^. 

JSsttegQjesmMtdadistassu. 

* Ctik The Toioe «f Chsido r—bgo keeps his 
•, word. 

O, vOiifn tkat I am I • 

CH, ' ■ ' It Is even am 

-Ciu, O, ho 1 l^t I a snigeon I « 

, CMh ’Tbhe>^bn»tlaeQ,honeit«a^jtiat; 


That hath such noUe sense of thy^iend’e 

• wrong I a ^ • 

Thou teachest me,—^minion, your dear UeadeaiiL 
And your unbind fote mes.—Sbumpet, 1 

• cornel. *' [blotm; 

Forfo of my heart those duurms, uiine eyes, ate 
Thy bed, lust-stainM, shall with lust’s Uodd be 

• spotted. * [Exit. 

Enter Lodovico astd Q^tiano at adistauee. 

das. What, hoi no watch? no cossage?' 
*muider I murder 1 

*Tis some mischance g the voice is very 
Cos. O, lft]p4 

XfdL Harkk • • 

• Aw. O wretched villain f £nlght: 

Zed, Two or three gnen :—tP Is a heavy 

Tbesc?n)ay be counterfeits :* let’s think *c unsare 
To come m to the ay without enore help. 

Red. Nobody colne ? then hhall I meed to 
death. , 

Led, Hark I s 

Gra, Here’s one comes In his diirt, mitb 
%ht and weapons. * 

Re-enter Iago svitk a Eght, 

doge. Who’s there? whose noise i»thi|tfaat 
cries on muider? • 

Led, We do not know. 
le^. Did not you hear A cry ? 

Gu. Here, hae I for heaven’s sake,* help toe 1 
fygo. What’s the matter? 

Ciro. Tips b Othello’s ancient, as 1 takp it 
Led. The same indeed; a veiy valiant fellow. 
lags. What are ymi here tmU eiy so griev¬ 
ously ? * [vilui^ 1 

Cos, Iago? O, 1 am ^cyl’d, undone by 
Give me some hd^ ^ (done thb ? 

Jage. O me, Jieutenmit 1 what vulains Htore* 
Cos. I think that one of fliem b hereabout. 
And cannot make axnj, * 

/dgv. O treacherotts villainj!—■ 

What an you there ? oome in,«nd give some 

* help. [ 7 k];x>DOvicoaaM/GAATiANCk 
Rett, O, help me here I 

Cos, That’s one of them. 
lags, O murd^ous slave I O villain I 

• iSiabs Roderigo. 

• Rea. O damn’d Iago I O inhuman dog I 

• lags. Kill m 9 > i* the dark 1 —Where be these 

« bloo^ thieves?— • « 

How sSlent b Ab town.!—fio I muida I mur> 
das)— • 

What may you be? am ifcra of good or evil? ' 
Led, As yonjdiall prove u& prehn jib. 

AifAi Sigaior Lodovieo? 
led. He, air. • * 
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h^oT 1 cry voo mercy. Here’s Cassio hurt 
• villahis. * 

Gnu Ousfot 
Iafp» How is'brother? 

Cos. My ](|g is calf in twa . 

Many, heaven forbidl— 
ta£^t« gent^en:—1 ’ll bind it with my shirt 

Ettier Bianca. 


Sia$u What is th^ matter ho? Vbo. is’t 
that cried? 

lam. Who is’t that cried! * 

‘ Bum. O my dear Cassio! my sweet Casaiot 
O Cassio, Cassio, Cassio I ' ' 

logo, O notable strumput I—Russia, may you 
suspect [you'* 

Who they luould be that have thus mangled 
Cos, No. ' ' “ 

Gnu I am sorry to find you thus: I have 
been t6 seek you.* 

logo. Lend me a garter:--so.—0,foraehair, 
To txar him easily rence I [Cassio 1 

£ia$u Alas, he feints I—O Cassio, Cassio, 
lego. Gentlemen all, 1 do suspect this trash 
To be a party in this injury.— 

Patience awhile, good Cassio.—Come, cmne; 
Len^ me a light—Know we this fime or nv? 
Alas, my friend and my dear countryman 
Roderigo? not—yes, sure; O heaveni Rodengo. 
Gru. What, of Venice? 
lagj, Zven he, sir s did you know him ? 

Know him 1' ay. 
h^ga. S^ior Gratiano? I cty yon gentle 
pardon; 

TheseUoady accidents m'ist excuse mymanners, 
That so neglected ^ou. 

Gnu I am gfed to see you. 

logo. How do you, C'issio?—O, a chair, a 
" chair! 


Gnu Roderigo 1 

lagtu He, he, ’tis he.>->0, that’s well said; 
—the chair [A chair hrouM in. 
Some good man bear him earefully fromhenMf 
I’ll fetch the general’s surgeon.—For ym, 
mistress, [7k BiaNCA. 

Save you jroar labour.-He that lies slain here, 
Chssio^ [you? 

Was niy dear fifend t what malice'was between 
C!sr. None in the world \ nor do 1 know th» 


: man. „ 

^ /sgw- [TSuBtAN.] What, look you jiale?— 
O, hear Mm out the air.— 

I ' [Gas. nm/RoD. 

Stay^TOVi good gendemea.—Look you pm^ 

Do you'^eroeiveuie gptttness of her eye^ 
Nay, if you etase,'^ shall hear more aiioD*--« 


Behold her well; I pray rou, look upon her t 
Do you see, gentlemen? nay, guiltiness gjH 
spesdc 

Though taagaes were out of ose. ^ * 

^ EstitrA. 

’Ins,‘'what’s the matter? What^sthe 
r matter, husband? 

laga, CtssiohaA here been set on in the dark • 
^ Rodmigp, antffeUows that ate ’soap’d: , 

lie’s alntast slain, end Roderigo dead. 

Enul, Alas, good gentleman I alas, good 
Casski I [thee, Emilia, 

logo. This is the ftnit of whorh^.—Prty* 
Go^now of Cassio where he sapp’d to-ipghL- 
What, do^^ shake at that? r • 

Bidtu, He supped at my'house^ but I there* 
fore shake not * 

lagi^ O, did lib so? 1 charge you, gowitl^me. 
Emit, Fie, fie upon thef; strumpet I 
Bian. I am no strumpet; but of life as honest 
As you that thus Abuse me. 

Emi/. ^ As 11 foh! fie upon thee I 
Am. Kind gentlemen, let’s go see poor 
Cassio dress’d.— - / 

Come, Dtistresy, you must tell’s another tale.— 
Emilia, run you to die citadel, 

And tell my lord and lady what hadi happ’d.— 
Will you go cn rdotef-^Aside,'} This is the 

That either makes me or fordoes me mxite. 

lExetmi, 


ScBMB II.— Cyprus. A Bedehamh^ m tha 
Castle: Dbsdbmona in bed asleep; a Ajpi/ 
burning. 

Enter OTHELLOk 


0th, It is the cause, it lathe cause, my soul,— 
Let me not name it to yob, you diastewats f— 
It is the cause.—^Yet I ^11 not shed her Uood y 
Nor scar that whiter 8ldn.Gf hers than taow, , 
And smooth as monumerital alabetter. 


Yet she must die, else she’ll betray more then. 
Put out tbe Ught, and then put ovt (h«.^l%ht: ' 
It I quendi t£ie, thou fUnimk ministtt,. 

1 can again dty forntier D^ht, 

Shonld 1 repent me:-^^ once j^t out thy 
Thou connirigfst pattenntd e^e^h^nature, 

I know not wlfeM lA dhn'RndifeeQfeaa heat 
That cut thy l^fet rdume. When I..-li8ke 
plurfe'd uty rose, 

1 cannot g^ve ft vital groirah agsiDi 
It n eeds nnit'Hither t—l*U smdl it on the 
fimA—i, IXlMiirder. 

O helmy bnntb, daib'lain'Ahnaet psiM^ ,, 
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Jostioe to bradt^ her sword ^<-Olle mora* one 
^ iiidre>— • rthcOf 

Madras when Aon srt dead, im I vlU kill 
Aod knre thee after.—ppe morsy and that’s 
* the last I 

So sweet was ne’er so fidal. I nmiA weep^ 

But Aey arecrael tears: this sorrdw^ hsav^y; 
It strikes where it dodi love.—She wakes. 

, /^. Who’s*Acre? Othello? • 

.0/A, ‘ “ 


^ laay^ia^atti 

JOes. Andnave jmmeiqrtipol—Ineverdid 
OfiEsnd van in my life; never lov’d <>4k« 

But with sncfe gooend wanaa^ oC heaven 
Aa I mkfet love > I Mvergave Uyn token. 

OtA, Byheaven« I sawnqrhanflkerduefinfe 
hand. « 


O gerjm’d woman t Aon dost stona aw heart, 
And mak’st me call what I intend to do 
*Ay, Dndemona. A murder} which^I Aought a sacrifice t 
Zter. Will you come to bed, my lord? 1 saif the baadkeichie£ 

0/A, Have you pray’d to-night, Desdemon? /W. • He found it, then} 

Des.‘ Ay, my lord. I rmver gave it him:—send for him hither; 


0/A, If yon bethink yourself of any cnme 
Unreooadrd as yet to heaven and grace, 
Solicit tof i^straight. [thit ? 

, Zkft'<Alacir, my lord, what may yon mean by 
0/A.^ell, do it, and be brief ( 1 wul walk 
• Iqri p * s 

I would not kill tn/unprepared s[nA; [soul. 
No,—heaven foifend !—1 would not kill Ay 
ZVr. Talk you o£ killing ? « 

0/A, Ay, I do. 

2>/s, Then heaven 

‘Have mercy on aae! 

0/A, Amen, wiA ^1 mw heart I 

JMs. If you say so, 1 hope ytm wUl not kill 
• meC * 

0/A, Hum! . [then 

Ots. And yet I fear you*; for yog ate fetal 
W|}ren your eyes roll so: why 1 Aould fear I 
know not, [fear. 

Since guiltiness 1 know not; but yet I feel 1 
0/A, IQiink on thy sins. 

Oer, They are loves I bear to you. 

• 0/A. Av, and for that Aou diest. [loving.— 
ZVr. Thiat death's unnatural that kills for 
Alas, why ^w you so your nether lip? 

Some bioo^ passion shakes your veiy frame: 
These ate portents ; but yet 1 hope, | hope, 
Thqr do n^ point on me. 

. 4 Peace, and be still 1 

Her, I will sa' What’s the matter? 

0/A, That'hancllfetchi^ which 1 so lov’d and 
gave thee . * 

Tboa.gairst ^ Cassio. 

Ha, • No, by mstlife and soul I 

for fbe mail and ask han^^ * 

<(^Aa ■ ’'Sweet soul, takeJieed, 

Take head af peijuiy i Am’ rt on tlgrdeaA-bed. 
Ha, Ay, Bat not yet to die. 

O/A, Yes, preseiftly: 

Theidme confess Aae freely of Ay sin ] 

ForJkiMany each artide wiA oaA 
GaimoC remove nor choke the atrongMndkf^foD ' 
That ! do gnfeff withal. ' ThouAft to die./' « ' 
Hag TIfain, havedkfeiN^ on me 1 . I 


Let him confess § truth. 

* 0 /A. 0 • He haA* eoitfess’d. 

tHia. Whm, mylo^? * , 

O/A. That he baA us’d thee, w * 

Hes^ , How? unlawfully? 

O/A. , , Ay. 

Her. He will notnay so. 

O/A. 


Honest lago baA 


lib, his mou A is stora’d; 
ta’en on^ for’L [oead ? 
Ha. or toy fear interjmts I —^What, % he 
O/A. Had all his hairs oeen lives, mygpreat 
revenue 

Had stomach for Aem alL 
Her. Alas, he is betray’d, and I unckme I 
O/A. Out, strumpet 1 Weep’st thou ^rfhhn 
to my fece ? 

Ha. O, banish me, my lord, but kill me not I 
O/A, Down, strumpet I • • 

Ha. Kill me to-morrow; let me live to-n^htl 
O/A. Nay, if you strive,— 

Ha. Burhalf an hour I ,, * 

O/A. Being done, Ujjsre is no pause. 

Ha. But while I say one prayer 1 
O/A, It is too late. \JSmo/Aers Aer.^ 

Emil. [ ff'i/Ain^ ^ l(»dS fey lend I w^t, 
ho t my lonirnuy l<w I . 


O/A. 


not 


What noise is ms?—Not dead? 
jret quite dead? * 

I that am cruel am yet merdfol $ 

I would not have Aee linger in tby pain 
Sofso. nordl 

JSmil, [fFi/AiSit.] What, hoi u^ lord, my 
O/A. Who *8 there ? 

Emil, [fFi/AAe.] O, g^ my loid, I would 
spesk a word wnh you I [dead.—- 
O/A. Yes Emilia:—by and by.—She’s 

^s like she comes to raeak m Cassio^s dSsA ; 
The noiM wns b|^.—Iia t no mjm mqyiiig? 
SAI as cnegrKve^*^l^iail Ae ctmm m?—Were V 
good?— * ' , [do? 

I Aiok we stirs : na—Wnat’s best to 
If As eomein she%fueipettk to my wife: 
My wife! my wife! wfed^w^? Ihaftfnow^ 
O, insapfwrUMel Ohewqrlionrl - « 
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M«U|in&s it should be now a huge eclipse 
Oi sun wi mooiVt and that the affiighted globe 
Should mwn at alteiation. 

£miC 1 do beseedi you 

That I may weak with you, O, g^ ^y loidi 
CtJk, IhM forgot thee: O, come in, Emilia: 
Soft,—by and by:—let me ±e ciurtains draw.— 
Where art ihou? Ms dtftr. 


Enfer^XiXk. , 

What's the mattdr with thee how? 
, Emil. O, mv good lord, yonder’s/onl mur¬ 
ders done! 

OtA. What, now? , , 

Emil. J^t libw, my lord. ,, 

OtA. It IS the vciy error the moon; * , 

She comes more nearer earth than she was iront, 
' AikI makes men nrA. (Venetian 

Emil. Cassu^ my lord, hath kill’d a young 
Call’d Roderigo. «. 

0th. Roderigo kill’d! 

And CVssio kill’d I 

Emil. 140, Cassb is not kill’d. 

O^ Not Cassao lull’d! then murder’s out 
of tune, 

And sweet revenge grows harsh. 
i!?«r. />* ftdsely, ulsely murder’d! , 

&nit. Alas, what cry is that? 

Qt^, That! what? [voice.— 

Emil. Out and alas! that was my lady’s 
Help,', help, ho! help 1—0 lady, speak again! 
Sweet De^monal O sweet miBtrcss, sp^I 
Dts. A guiltless death I die. ' 

Emil. O. w^o hath done this deed? 

D*s. Nobody: I myself. Farewell: 
Commend me to my lui^ 16rd: O, farewell 1 

IPUs. 

OtA. Why, Ubfc 3ho^(d she be morder’d ? 
^mil. Alas, who knows? 

Oth. You heard hei say befaelf it was not 1. 
Emil, said so: I most needs report the 
truth. 


Oih. She’s, likea liar, gone to burning bell:« 
*Twas 1 that kill’d her. t 

EmiU O, the mom angel die. 

And yon the blacker devil! 

Om. She turn’d tolblly, and she wasa whore. 
EmE. Thon dost belie her, am^ thou art a 
deviL 


QtA. She was fidie<es water* 

EmE Thou art xiat as Sv^ to my 

'Thatsnewa^fidset O, dmwasheavenljf'tniel 
OiA. Caadpdid tup her; adc thy huabuidelse. 
Q, 1 were dmnn’d beneath all de(^ in bell, 
But thnt X.did proceed vypon iust grounds 
To this extremity*., Tlnr Imsbnna knew itnO. ‘ 
^sm 4HyliUslifMl , . , i. 


OtA. husband. > 

Emil. lliaLshe was fidse to wedlodc? 

OtA. Ay, Omsia Nay, had she bSSt 
tnie* « ’ 

If heaven would make me such another world 
Of one entjre and perfect cfarysoUte, 

I’d not have sUd her for k. 

Emil My husband I 

OtA.* f Ay,’tWBs he that told me first I 
Ad honest man he is, and hates the dime 
That stinks on filthy deeds. * 

Emil My husband! 

0/A. What needs this iterance, woman? I say 
thy husband. [with, love!— 

EmE. O mistress, villany hath mads modes 
HLf husband say that die was fiilseH ,' 

OtA. ^ . *He,wdhnan; 

I say thy husband: dost understand th« word? 
My fticnd, thy husband, hoi^st, honest ISgo. 

Emil If he say so, may^^hia pernicious s^ 
Rot half a grain a day I he lies to the heart: 
She was too fond< of Mr most filthy bargain. 
Oth. Ha!» 
jS'mfV. Do thy worst: 

This deed of thine is no more ivorthy heaven 
Than tlvifu wast worthy her. * 

OtA. ' Peace, you were best 

, Emil. Thou hast not half that 'powerrto do 
me hanp 

As I have,.t;o be hurt O gull I O dolt I 
As ignorant as dirt I thou hast done a deed,— 

I care not for thy sword; I’ll make thee known. 
Though I lost twenty lives.—Hdpl hdp. hoi 
' help! [murder! 

The Moor hath kill’d my mistress T murder I 

Enter Montano, Gratiano, mmTlAGa 

Men. What is the matter?—How now, 
eeneral 1 [wd^ 

Emil O, are you come, Iimo?„ you have done 
That men must lay their murders on your neck, 
GVw. What is the matter? [man: 

Emil Disprove this dUain, if thou' Mft a 
He says thou told’st him tlufc hu wife Was fiiise: 
I know thou didst no|, thou’rtnotswAavilldn: 
Spddc, for my heart is full. ^ fpo mmw 
letge. I told him what I told 

Than what hd’lbanid hin^self wsss aptand true. 
,£41^ But did you evfir tell him she wasfidse? 
A«u. I did. . . ^ 

EmE. You tdd a lie; on o^ous, damned 
• lie; 

Uj^nmy sod, alie; a widBedlini— ^ 

She fidse w^ Chi^Jk4Kd you ay. wdto 
Omio? ^ 

Agn. With Ossdo, niis^tas,»-.Go t(h ^nn 
yourtongm^, * - > • , - - 



aciovKli.] 


OTHKLLO, THfe MDOy OF VEMStCK. 


•iaalf 


'SmiL 1- will pot tbarm my tongiio { I am 
» 4 boqnd to speak: • 

My mistress liere Im morder'd in lier bed|- 
MO. O faeavens foifend 1 
MmiL And your reports have set the nnider 
on. * a [indeed. 

(kk, Ni^ stare not, mastedf: it is true, 
Gra. ’Tis a strange truth. ^ 

• Mm. O monstrous act 1 « 

« SmO. VrUany, vtllany, villaay! 

I think upon*t,—1 think,—I snieil*t^^>0 
villanyl— [grief: 

■ 1 dMM^t so then ^1*11 kill myself for 
O vilhu^, vilhuayi 

Afga. are you mad? I duuge ywt 

ypu ho^ [speuc: 

. EmiL gentlemen, let me bane ]pave to 
*Tis Drd{)er I obey him, bat not now.-^ 
Percnanoe, lago, i will n^er go home. * 

Oik. O i 01 O I* IBon^ngm>tr kis wifg. 
Emil. Nay, lay thee down and roar ; 

Fot though hast kill’d the swdetest innocent 
That e’er did lift up eye. * 

Oik, O, she was foul I— 

V • (iPanV. 

1 scaree did imow you, uncle: there m your 
niece, 

WhosI breath, indeed, these hands have newly 
stopp’d: « 

1 know this act shows horrible and gpm. 

Poor Desdemonal 1 am glad thy 
father’s dead: 

Thy match was mortal to him, and puce gri^ 
Shore his^d thread in twain: did he live now, 
This s^ht would make him do adespmte tum. 
Yea, curse his better si^el ftom bis side. 

And ^ to reprofaance. 

Otk. *Tis pitiful; but yet lago knows 
That she with Ckusio haui the act of shame 
A thmuand times committed; Cassic^confess’d 
it: 

And dbe'did gratify his amorous works 
^fnth tW repognizuce and ple^e of love 
Which Inrst gave her; I sar^ it in hU hand: 

It was a handkerdiief, an antM)ue token 
My fotharespemy mother. 

,Emil. Q hMvCb t O heavenfy powers I ^ 
Come, hold your peace. 

Ei^l. Twill out, Twill out:—I peace I 

Mo, I will Ipeak as tibeml as the north: 
let heaven aiff men and devils, let them jdl, 
AA, all, cry thame agamst me, yet I’ll speak. 
Be vm, andgetyouhoom. 

IwiUnot 

[Iago offert to hu 
Gta. * • " ' 

^our iwoid upon a wammf 


Emil. O thou dull Moort that bsadktreUef 
• thou ^peak’st of • ' / 

I found by fortune,' and did give my h yfw**** | 
For often, with a solemn earneMness,— 

More than, indeed, faelon^d to soch a trifle,--' 
He faegg’d of me to steid^ * 

I^. Villanous whorwt 

Emil. Shegive it Osssio I no, I found il^ 
And I did give’t my husband. 

* , * • Filth, dioa liest 1 

Emil. By heaven, I do not, 1 do not, gentle* 
ftien.— * 

O murderous coxcomb I what should such a fool 
Do with so giiodet wife? 

* _ [Iago sutks Emilia, mmf tkm rum out. 

Are tfa«e nb stones in ^ven 
But what serve for the^undefh—Pneious 
• jrillain I • [wife. 

Gru. Thewonum falls; suruba hath hill’d hia 
Emil. Ay, ay:—9, lay me by my mistresi? 
side. a 

Gru, He’s gone, but his»wife's kill’d. * 
Mm. *Tis a notorious villain. Ttte you this 
weapon, » 

Whidi I have h^ recover’d from the Moor: 
Come, guard the door without; let him not pass, 
Bukkillbim rather. 1 ’ll after that same villain. 
For ’tis a damned slave. , * 

[Exeunt Maei. aud Gra. 
oni. 1 am not valiant neither, 

But every puny whipster gets my swoid 
But why should honour outlive honesty? 

Let it go all. * 

Emu. What did thy song^bode, lady? 
Hark, canst thou hesf me? I will play the 
swan, * * 

And die in music:— WUbm. toiUem. witlem. —« 

' [Singe. 

Moor, she was ^haste; she lov’d thee, cfswl ^ 
Moor; * 

So come my soul to bliss, as 1 speak flue; 

So speaking as I think, 1 die,—! dm. [Dfes. 

Oik. I have another weapon infliia dumber; 

It ft a sword of Spain, the ice*bcook’s temper:— 
O, here it is—uncle, I must come forth. 

Gru. [tVOkm.'] If thou attempt it, it will 
cost thee dear: ^ 

Thou hast ntf weapon, ana perforce must suffer. 
^Otk. Look in upon me, uien, and speak wifli 

• me, ^ * 

Or, na^pd as I am, I will assaelt {bee. • 

Eo-ent^ OxATiANa 

Cina. Wb^ is the matter? 

OtA. Behold, 1 have a wet^on; 

A better never did itself so^telb * ’ 

Uptfn a aokfteK’B thi^: I have seen the diqr * 



OTHELLO,.THE MOdR OF^VENICE, 


Cactv.. 


‘Hiat, %ith this little arm and this ^ood msd. 
1 have |Qade myfwy through more unpedimeats 
Than twenty times jrcnir step;—>hat, O vain 
faoastl • 

Who can control hi^fide? ’tis not so now.- 
Be not afnu(f though yon do see me weapon’d; 
Heve is my joumeps end, here is my butt, 

And very Sf^mark of my utmost sail. r 
Do you go back dismay’d? ’tis a lost fear; 
Man but a ru^ againtt Othejlo’s br&st, ^ 

And he retires:—where diould Othello 
•Now, how dost thou look now? 0*ill-stan’d 
wmich I [compt, 


This look vtthme will hutf my soul from h^ven; 
And fiends will lihatch at' it. Cold, cold, vy 
' giKI » 

Even like thy chafaty.— , « 

O cursed, cursed slave I— >Whip me, ye devils, 
From the possession of thU; heavenly sight I 
Blow me about in winds I , roast me m sulphur I 
Wksh me in steep-down gulA of liquid fire 1- 
O Desdemon i dead. Daemon 1 dead! OI 

JEnfhr Locovico, Montano, Cassio, carried 
in a ckcdr^ and Oflieers, with Iago prisoner. 

Lad. rWhere is this rash and most unfortun- 
" ^ ate man ? 

0th. That 'she that was Othello;—^here liun. 
Lodt Where is that viper ? bring the viSiain 
.. '.fiarth. 

0th. 1 look down towards his feet,—^bnt 
tliftl fi feblc.**' * 

If tW thou be’(,st a devil, I cannot kill thee. 

[ Wounds Iago. 

Lad, Wrench his sword horn him. 

« lagv, ^ 1 bleed, sir; but not kill’d. 

Odh. I am not^sorryj|teitbf>r: I’d have thee 
^ live; ^ ^ ^ 

For, in my sense, ’tis^nanpin^ to die. 

Lad. O thou Othello, imt wert once so good, 
Fall’n in the practice of a damned slave, 

Wliat shall be said to thee? , - ■ 

0th. anything f 

An honourable murderer, if you will; 

For nau^t I did in bate, but all in honour. 

Lad. This wretch. hath put omfes’d his 
vilkuiy: «■ 

Did you and he consent in Cassio’s death? ^ 
0/A Ay. I 

Cast: Dw gcm^, I never gave ■fan^ cause. 
Oth* I do believe it, and 1 sSk your perdmi. 
Will you, i piaiy, dennnd that depii-deril 
Why be hath thus ensnar’d nty soul and body? 
-Demandmenotfihigt whatyouknow, 

, *^knAw.: “ 

‘Jh rdte lMs timetbetii I never wiU speak ward . 


Lad. What, not to pray 7 , 

Gra. t Torments will ope your lip; 
Oih. Well, tbott dost best ■ - [fiui^ 

Lad. Sir, joxs. shall understand what 
Which, as I think, you know not. Hbe is a 
Ifttef 

Found in the*j^ket of the slain Roderi^; 
And hf re another: the one of them im^rts 
The deatk of Cassio to be undertook 
By Roderigo. ‘ . 

0th. O vfllain I 

Cos, Most heathenish and most gross I 
Lad. Now here’s another disooatentedpq)er. 
Found in his podcet too; and this, it seemsi 
R^erigo meant to have salt thia'’,d*iBhed 
villain; ^ ^ « 

But th;t, <belike, Iago in the intern 
Came in bnd satisfira him. * 

OtJt. * O the ofinicious caitiff!— 

How came you, Cassio, by that handkerchief 
That vi’as my vnfe’s? 

Cos, * I fisund it in my chamberi 

And he himSelf confess’d but even now 
That there he dropp’d it for a special purpose 
Which wrought to nis desire. • * 

Oth.u ,, Ofboll fool! fooll 

Cos. There is besides in Roderim’s letter,— 
How he upbraids Iago that he made hini 
Brave me upon (he watch; whereon it came 
That I Wfs cast: and even but now he spake. 
After long seeming dead,—Iago hurt him, 

Iago set him on. 

, Lad. You must forsake this room, and go with 
us: .. 

Your TOwer and your command is taken off, 
And Gasrio rales in Cyprus. For this slave,— 
If there be any cunnii^ cruelty 
That can torment him much ana hold hhn Ioe|^ 
It shall be his. You shall dose prisoneir rest 
Till that fhe nature of your fiuilt oe known 
To the Venetian state.—Come, bring abay. 

Otk. Soft you; a word or two before-yOumio 
I have done the state son^ sendee, toey 
know’t,;— 

No more of that—I pngr>feo, ia<3KMir Jetten, 
When you shall these unlodcy det^ filiate. 
Speak of me ns I sm; notl^ exeeniiat^ 

Nor set down aim^ in malices thenSmwt you 
t * speak . ^ A. 

Of one tint lov’d not vnsely, bat tdb well*; 

Of one not easily jealous, nit, tthing wrought, 
Perfftex’d In the extreme; of oite whose bsdd^ 
Like the base Iddesa, t)u^ a pmrl aw%/ 
Ridte| than au bb trtbe; Of one whose 


Albat unimd to the rndtitg-^ntood,' 
Drop tesn as &st oadhn Ambiiin; trees 


SCSMBItJ 


OTHELLO, THE HOOiL OF VENICE. 




Thdr Biedidnal |;um. Set vou down this; 
fluid aay, besides,—^that in Allqpft once, 
Wl^ere a malignant and aturbiJrdTiuk 
Be^ EaVenetian and trednc’d ^ state, 

1 took by tbe throat the cucunit&ed dog. 

And smote him—thus. Mtnss^, 

Lod, O bloody period I * 

Gra. * All that’s spoke isanarr’d. 
Otk, I kiss’d thee ere I kilid thee9—no way 
* but this, Dbsdsmoma. 

Killing to die upon a kiss. * [Dies, 

Cos, This did I fear, but thought he had no 
weapon; 

For he liras great of heart. 


ZmL [To Iago,] O Spartan do^ 

Mdie feu than anpush, hqngef, or the |eal 
Look on the tiagw loadin|[ of this bed; 

This is thv workt—^the omedt poisons sight; 
Let it bdaid.—Giatiano, keep tl^ house, 

And heise upon the feitinies m the Moor, 

For tiuT succeed on you.—To you, Ihnl 
• governor, * 

Remains ^e oen8ttre,of this hellirii villain; 

The time, £1^ place, tbA torture,—O, enforce 

M]wlf will straight aboard; and to the state ' 
This heavy act with heavy heart relate 

* « • [fixeunt 




VENUS AND ADONI,S, 
• • 
e * Villa valgus, mihi flavus Apollo 

Pocula Castalia jdeiia iDixiistreVu]«.*—OviD. 


TO THE * 

RIGHT HOlJoyRABLE HENRY*WRIOTHESLY, 

BARL OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TITCHFIKLO. 

^ f 

Right H9no6rablb, « e * * 

, I KNOW ^lot how 1 shall ofibnd & dfdicatil^g my unpolished lines to your fbrdship, noz 
how the wosid will censure me for choosing so strong a prop to support «o wedk a ourt]^ ; 
only if your honour seem but pleased^ loaccount myself ni^ly praised, and vow to take^advan* 
tage of all idiejiours till I have honoured you with soofte mver hibour. BuLif the first hCdr of 
my invention prove deformed, I shall be sorry it had so noble a godfiuher, afta never after ear so 
buren a land, for fear it y^eld me still so bad a harvest. I leave it to your honourable survey, 
and your honour tOfVour hearths content; which I wish may always answer your own wish, and 
the (World’s hopeful expectation. 

j Your Honour’s in all duty, 

William Shaksspeare. 


£vbn<is the sun with purple-colour’d face 
Had ta’en his last leave of the weeping nic^, 
Rose>cheek’d Adonis hied him to tne chase; 
Hunthig'he lov’d, but love he laugh’d to scorn; 
Sick-thoughted Venus makes amain unto him, 
^d like a bold-£a.c’d suitor ’gins to woo him. 
• 

* Thrice fairer than myself,’^thus ^e b^an, 

* The field’s chief flower, sweet above compare, 
'Stain to nyiup|ps, more lovely than a man. 
More white and red that drv»^ or roses are; 

c ^i'ature that made thee, will) herself at strife, 
Saith t|^t the world hath ending with thy life. 

* Vrachsafe, thou wonder, to alight thy steed, ^ 
Ana rein his proud head to tbs i^dle-bow jl 
I f thou wilt deign this fiivour, for thy meed 

A thousand honey>secrets shalt thou know: 
Here come and sit, where never serpent hisses, 
And being set 1 ’ll fmother thee with kisses; 

* And yet not cloy thy lips with loath’d satietyt 
Bur rather fiunish thm axuid their plenty, • 
Afakii^ them red and pale with iirew variety, 
Ten kmses short as onq^ one long as twenty t 

A summerVi day will seem an hour but short, 
Beti^ wasted in such time*b^uiling sport* 

With diis she sciUth on his swVding palm. 

I?he precedent of fidi and Kvefihood, *' 


And, trembling in her passion, calls it balm. 
Earth’s sovereignPsalve to do a goddess good: 
Being sr enrag’d, desire doth lend her force, 
Coumgeously to pluck him from his borsei 


Over one arm the lusty courser’s rein, 
Under her other was the tender boy, c 
Who blush’d and pouted in a fiill mkiain, 
With leaden wpdtite, unapt to toy; 

She red and not as coals of glowing fire, 
He red for shame, but frosty in desire. 


The studded bridle on a tagged bough 
Nimbly she fastens; (0 how quick L love I) 
The steed is stalled up, and even now 
To tie the rider she b^ins to prove; « 
Backward ^h’d him, as she would be 
thrust, 

And govern’d 


So soon was she aloi^, as he was d^wn, 

Each leaning cm their elWws and th w hm; 
Now,doth we stroke his cheek,*^iow doth ^ 
frovm, ^ 

And ’gins to .diide, but soon .die stops his 
' f Kps; C 

And kisni^ speaks, w^ histfiil language 
f l»oken, 

* Xflthott wilt diide,^y Upa shall nev^epeaf 


him in stren^, Ihou^ not in 



xan 


fSNtrS AND gLDOKIS. 


He Imnw with lAihfal sfaamef sIm with her tcMB 
*Do(h4uaiMh the auideabtunw^hie cheeks: 
T|^ with her vriiMfy efghSi sad golden bsirs. 
To 6a and blow them dry again she seeks t 
He asifli she is immod^ Ufmes her 'mias; 
What fo^ows more she miirdqn drith a kiss; 

Even as an empty cagle» diarp hf festf 
* Tires with her beu on feathem, il)Kh*aiid bane» 
^Shaking her wings, devouring all in |^e, 

Till either gorge be stuff’d, or prey be gone 




And where she ends she doth anew begin. 

a 

Forc*d*to content, but never to obey, * 
Fbnting%e lies, an^ breatheth in hm lace ; 
*She fe^leth on the steam, as on a picft 
Andoujs it heavenly moisturm ah of game, 
Widiing her (haeki were gardens hill of 
flowers, [showers. 

So they were dew’d witfi such distillii^ 


cwm via AvBOUMoaof savoaa^ ouau m 

ngs, devouring all in |^e, 
s be stuhTd, or pr^ be gon 


Look how a bird lies tangled in a net, 

. So hutened in ter arms Adonis lies; 

Pure shamwana aw’d resistance madebim fret, 
Whidi bred more beauty in hisWuigty eyes) 
Rain added to a river that is rank, 

Perforce will force it overflow the bank. 


Still she entreats, and prettily entrdts, 

Pbr to a pretty ear she tunes her tale ; 

Still is he sullen, still he low*rs and frets, 
Twiat crimson shame, and sngcr ashy pal^ 
BeingAid,she loveshim best; andbeingwhite, 
, Her best is better'd with a more delight. 

« 

I^ook how he can, she cannot choose but love; 
And bv her frir immortal hand she swears 
From his soft bosom never to remove, 

Till be take truce with her contending tears, 
Whhdi long have rain’d, making her cheeKs 
all wet; ^ [debt. 

And one'sweet ddss shell pay tins countless 


Who, being look’d on, ducks asrpiickly in ; 
So own he to give wut shedid ctavel) 

But when her Upe were ready for hb fby,* 
He winte,dind turns his lips anothtf wa]^ 


Neapr did passenger in summer’s best [turn: 
Mens'ttiirit toic cfrink, than Ae for dtis good 
Hffl help ite sees, but help she cannot get; 
She halhs^n tpamib yet her fire mflst bum i 
' O, inty,’ ’gsn ate crv, * flint-hesxted teyl 
0 *1ti b^«ldmIlMgt%>lqrsrt thcmc^l 


^ have been woo’d, as I entreat thee now. 
Even by the item and diiefuf god of war, 
Whose siiiewy ncdc in hattlf n^er did bow. 
Who conquers where he ^oines, in every jar; 
Yft Ihui he been my oaptive and my slave, 
And bei^d for that which thou nnaw’d 

* Over my altars hath hg hung his lance, 
His^att^d^hield, his uncontrolled crest, 
Andforqiys^hamiedm’d to sport and danee^ 


Scorning |}is churlish drum and enngn red. 
Making my aflns ^ field, hb tent my bed. 

* ■ 

'^Thus he that overrul’d I oveisw|iy’d, • * 
Leading him prisoner in a \ged>rose dudn: 
Strong-rtmjgerd steel his stronger strength 

Yet was he servile fo my coy disdain. 

O, be not ^oud, brag not of might. 

For mastering her that fdu’d the god of fipit 1 

'Touch but my 1^ with those bir lips of Stine, 
(Though mine be not so flur, yet are they red.) 
The Shall be thine own as well as mine:—> 
Wtet seeat thou in the ground ?-hold njs thy 
head; * 

•Vmk in mine ^faalls, there thy beauty fles: 
Then why not lips on lips, since eye| ii^ eyes? 

* Art thou asbpm’d to kiss?, then wink agdn, 
And I willfwink, so dtall the day seem night t 
Love keeps hisreveb wherethedeare but twain; 
Be bold to play, r«r !j|xirt b not in sight: 

These blue*vein’d voilets whereon we baa 
Never can blab, nor know ac» what we mean.* 

* The tender spring upon thy tempting lip ~ 
Shows thee unripe; yet mayst thOH well be 

tasted ; 

Moke use of time, let not advantage slip; > 
h^uty within iftelf diould not be wasted: 

- FairfleWers thatare not gather’d in theirprime 
Rot and consume diemselves in Uttb tune. 

* Were I haijl-fiivour’d, foul, or wrinkled>oId, 
lU-nnttur’d, crooked, ^urfish, faarsh<in voices 
0’er«wom, des^sed, riieumatie, and cdld,^ 
ITiick-sighted, Mten, lean, and hdciim juice, 

Theft mbhtst thou nsose. foi*tlienT weee 


Theft mi^tst thou psose, foi*tlien~ weee 
not for thee ; . 

But haviifg no defects, why diA aUior me? 

*Tbou canst not see dne wrinkb in my brow; 
Mine eyes are giey, and b^t, and qukle ill 
tixtniogf • 
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Afy beau^ as the spring doth yearly gmv. 

My flesh is soft ariQ plump, my aoarro«n3aniin||;'| 
My smooth moist hand, were it with thy hara 
felt, 

Would in thy palm dissolve, or seem to nielt. 

* Bid me di^^tse, I will enchant thine ear. 
Or, like a finry, trip upon the green, * 
Or, like a nymph, wit^ long dishevey’d hair, 

, Dance on the sands, and yet no fating sern: 

^ Love is a spirit aU compact of hm, 

Not gross to rink, but light, and wul aspire. 

* Witness this primrose bank frhe^n I lie I 
These forchless flowers like sdirdy treesisup* 

* -port me; * 

Two strenguiless 4oves will draw me t(prough 
the sky, * 

From mom to bight, even where I list to sport 
met ' 

Is love so light, sweet hby, and may it be 
That thou shoaldjc think it heavy onto thee? 

* is Aline own heart to thine own iace affected? 
Can thy right hand seize love upon tiby left? 
Then woo thyself, be of thyself rejectra. 

Steal thflie own fr^om, and complain cm theft. 

Narfiissus so himself himself forsook. 

And died to kiss his shadow in the broolt 

‘Torches are made to light, jewels to wear, 
Dainties to taste, fresh l^uty ibf the use. 
Herbs for their smell, and sappy plants to bear; 
Things growing to themselves are growth’s 
aimse: ^ *' » 

Seeds spring from seeds, and beauty breedeth 
•' ' bnuty, • t 

wast b^ot,—^to^"* is thy duty. 

‘ ~ t • 

' Upon the earth’s increase why shouldst thou 
feed. 

Unless the earih with thy increase be fed? , 
By law of Nafrire thou ait bouhd to breed, ^ 
That thine may live, when them thysdf art dead; 
And ao ha spite of death thou dost survive. 

In that thy likeness still is left alive.* 

S' 

By this die love-sidc queen beeapto sweat. 

For, where they lay, the riiadisw had ibctook 
* diem. - • • • 

^Aud Utan, \Jied in die mid>day heat, * 

With bumutt ^ did hotly overlook them; 
Wishiiig Amnis had his team td guide, 

So he were like him, and hy Ymms* rida 

And now Adonis, with a huy spr^t, 

And witha heavy» dark, dbuking ey^ 


His lowerii^ brows (ferwhelming his fair s^hti 
Idkenusty vatmuzs,when diwbTqit,the sky, .jf 
Soaring his cheeks^ cri», * Fie, no mote.of 
level 

Ihe sundot^bum my faoe; Z must remove.* 

* Ah me,** quoth Venus, ‘young, and so unkind I 
What bare excuses toak*st them to begone i . 

I ’ll sigh dhlestial/neath, whose gentfe wind ' 
Shall cod the heat of this desoemling sun; 

I’ll nuDce a riiadow for thee of my hairs ; 

If they bum too, I ’ll quendi them with my 
tears. 

‘Hie sun that shines from heaven riunes bqb 
warm, ^ ‘ ' 

And lo,<lJie between that'sun and theq: * 
The I havn from thence doth little hafm* 
Thine eye darts forth the fif^that bueneth mei 
And were I not immortal, life w^e done. 
Between this hpavenly and earthly sun. 

‘ Art thou obdurate, flinty, hard as steel. 

Nay, more than flint, for stone m zaiqrelenteth?. 
Art thou a woman’s son, and canst not feel ■ 
What ’tisto lows? how want of love tormenteth? 
O had thy mother borne ao hard a miivd. 

She had not brought forth thee, but died 
unkind. * 

f) 

‘ What am 1, that thou shouldst contemn me thhi ? 
Of what great danger dwells upon my soit^, 
Wl:at were thy lips the worse for one poor kiss; 
Speak,fidr; butspeak feirwords,orewbemute: 
Give me one kiss, I ’ll give it thee again, ^ 
And one for interest, if thou wilt have twain. 


‘ Fie, lifeless peture, cold and senseless stone. 
Well-pointed Idol, image dull and dead. 

Statue contenting but tWeye alone, 

Ihing like a man, but of no wonasn bred; 
Ti^ art no man, thoi^h of a man’s com«' 
plemon, • • ^ 

For men will kiss even by their own direction.* 


This said, impatience diokes her pleading 
t tonmie, «, 

And sw^Umg paarien doth provoke a pa\|iae ; >'• 
Red die^ and fiery eyes.bueefr»thjier wrong; 
Beingincige in love, she oumot i^t hwcause: 
Aw now she we^, nowras fein would 

speak, , 

And now her sobs do her intendmentn break. 

Sometimewahe ihakes hei^head* sfnd then bis 
*' hand, • / f.t . 

Now^pasth nW WthogfowidH 
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Soodtaies her lAms infold him like a buid; , 
1^ ^oa1Ati» win not in her araM'be bound'; 
|Lnd when from thence heetnigi^lesto begone, 
She Jocks her Ely finglhs <mein one* 

• Footing,* she saith, * since IJia9e Renam'd 
thee nere, 

Within the drCiiit of this ivoiy pale, * 

I'U be a park, and thon dudbbie my%eer; 
Feed where thou 'wilt, on mountain o^in &le: 
Gnute on my Kps; and if those hills be dry, 
Stmy lower, where the pleasant fountains Ue. 


bennitt earth with his luurd hoof he<wnttndsi 
Whose holbw womb resoun&s like Ifeatren't 
thunder; - , 

The iron Int he crushes/tween his teeth, 
ContiftIUng what he was controlled with. ’ 

HU eai8up<pridc'd; bis braided hanging mane 
U|pn his compass’d crest now stand on end; 
Hu nostrils dnnk the aijj^ and forth again. 

As fiwn a fumaoc; vapours doth he si^ t 
His ey& which scornfully glisters like fire, , 
Shows his hot coun^ andhU high desire. 


* Within,diis limit U relief enough, 

Swe^ lMtom*erass, and h^ Mlightful plain. 
Round idine kulocl^ biakesobscure ^droug^. 
To shelter thee from tempest and from^n; 
Then be my deer, since 1 am such a nark; 
No dog s^U roAathee,tho* a thousand bark.* 

At this' AdonU smiles as in disdain. 

That in each cheek appears a pre^y dimple t 
Love made those hollows, if himself were slain, 
•He id^t he biqped in a tomb so ample; 
Formcnowlim weS if there he came tp lie. 
Why there Love liv’d and theft he <»uld not 
• die. 

These lovely caves, these rbund mchanting 

O^en’d^heir mouths to swallow Venus* liking: 
Being mad before, how doth she now for wits? 
Struoc dead at first, what needs a seccihd 
striking? 

• Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn, 
To love a cheek that smiles at thee iti scorn I 

Now which'way dull she tnm? what shall she 
say? 

Her words are done, her woes the mofe increos* 

The time is spent, her ol^eet wfll away, 

And from her twining arms doth urge rmeasing t 
*Fity*-~die cries,—’smne'fisvqnr—some re« 
morse —* * 

Away^ and hasteth to hia horse. 

• 9 

But Ic^ from forth a copse that neighbours fay, 
A bteedh^ jennet, lusfy, young, and prdbd,* 
Adonis* tfUmpfing courser doth espy, 
iUdfosA she tusMSk snorts, and neighs aloud: 
sbong^aeck’d steed, bdi^ bed unto a 
•tree, 

Bkeoketh hiar^ and to her stra^ld: gees he. 

« » • ' 
bnpeiknisly he leaps, he neighs, be beun^ ' 
Amtowm wovoi'gUtm betMd^ 


Sometimes he trfts, as if he told (be steps, 
witb^entle owJesty,%nd modest piAIe; 

/mon he rean upri^t, curvets, aiyji lea^, * 

As whp dioold say, lol tfaps my stren^ U 
trlbd; 

And this 1 do to mptivate thieve 
Of the iair breeds that is standing by. 

What recketh he hia ridei:*^an^ stir. 

His flattering ' holla,* or hU * Stand, 1 say * ? ' 
What cares be now for curb, or pricking s^r? 
For ridi caparisons, or trapping gay? 

He sees his love, and nothing else he sees, 
Not nothir^ else with his proud sight agaees. 

Lorjc, when a pcunter would surpass the life. 

In Umning out a well>proportiOnM ste^, 

HU art with nature’s workmandiip at strife^ 

As if the dead,the living should exceed; 

So did this horse excel a comtimn one, 

In shape, in courage, colour, |ucc, and bone. 

• * 

Round-hoord, short-jointed, fetlocks shag and 
long, • • [wide,*" 

Broad breast, falPw ys f small head, and 
High crest, ^orf ears, straight legs, and poss^' 
ing strong, , 

Thin mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender 
, hide: 

^{.ook what a horse dionld ha^, he did not 
lack. 

Save a proud rider on so proud a hock. 

Sometime he scuds fib oflj and there he stares; 
Anon he 8taiia.at stirring oi a feather; 

7o Ud the wind a base he now prepares,' , 
Andwhe*T he rndl or fly, they knew notv^ther; 
Fm thro? hU mane and tail dm hU|n wind* 
ship, • 

Fanning (he hairs, who wave fike feather’d 
win^ 

^ " % 

, * * i ’ • 

He^odrs upon hU love unto her | 

SheansWemhfimm^if ahekiMbrwimnd: ** 
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Being proud, as females are, to see him woo Imr, 
She polu OB outu/lm stiai^ness, seems unidnd: 
Sj^msat his low, and scorns the heat hefeels, 
Beatiaghls kina eqibiaoements with her heels. 

r 

Th^n, like a melancholy malecontent,, 

He vails h^ tail, that, like a felliim idame. 
Cool shadow to his melting buttock lent; ^ 
He stmnps, and bites |^e poor dies ii^his feme: 
, His love, perceiving how he u^rag’df' 

^ Grew Idroer, and tus feip was assgi^^ 

His testy master goeth about to take lum; 
When 1^ the anback’d hreedhr, nil feu, 
J^ous c^Vatching, swiMy dodi forsdce him. 
with her thp horse, and left Adcmis there: ' 
Astbeywerema^uniothewoodtheyhip them, 
Out-strippii^crows thatstrive to ovef-% them. 

All swoln with chaang, d^wn Adonis sits. 
Banning his boisterous anti unruly beast; 

And now the happ^ season once more fits, 
That Iove*8ick I^ve by pleading may be blest; 
Fbr lovers say the heart hath treble wrong. 
When it is bi^d the aidanoe of the tongue. 

An«veA that is stopped, or river stay’d, 
Bumdih more hotly, swelleth with more cage: 
So of concealed sorrow may be said; t 
Free vent of words love’s fire doth assuage; 
Bui when the heart’s attorney once is mute, 
The client breaks, as desperate in his suiL 

ff • 

He sees her coining, and begins to glow. 

Even as a d^ng relivar with wind. 

And with his bimnet hides his angry brow; 

* Looks on the duU earth with disturbed mind, 
^^aking no notice tbaf-::;’.>*js so nigh, 

' ^For all askaunce hu holds her in his eye* 

• 

O what a sight it was, wistly to view 
How she came stealing to the wayward boy I 
To note the £ghting conflict df her hue 1 < 

How white and red each other did destroy 1 
But now her cheek was pale, and by and by 
It dash’d forth fire, as lightning from the sky. 

Now was she Just b^ire him as.lw sat, 

A^ Ifee a lowly lover down, she kreels: * 
Wnh one fiur hand she heaveis up hiS bat, * 
*ii.a ofiber Mnder hand his fine ch^ fdeb: 

His tendues cheek»receives her soft hand’s 
print* • 

As as new'fidlen snow takes any dint. 


• • 


OirhiitBwar of|p6kawasthen between I 
Tier epM^ petitianef% to hlaeyea suing < 


His eyes mw her eyes «s they hbd not seen tfaemt 
Her eyes wdo’d still, his eyes desdaii^d tfafi 
' wooingi , 

And all thisdumb phyfaad his acts made jHSin 
With tears,,which, cnorus-like, her eyes did 
raid. « 

% • 

Full gdhtly now she takes him by the band, 

A lily piwm’d iiaa ^u>l of snow, • ^ ‘ 

Or ivoi]^in an alabuter band ( * 

So wldte a friend engiita so white a foe r 
This beauteous combat, wilfel and unwillii^ 
Show’d like two silver doves tbst sit a*billing. 

• 

Once more the engine of her thoughts began t 

* O fiurest mover on this iportal round, 
WouId*ij}OQ weet as 1 am, and I a mai^i 

My hgprtallwhrleasthiiK, thy heart my wouiid; 
For one sweet look thy blip I would assure 
thee, 

Though nothing but my body’s bane would 
core * 

« 

* Give me my hand,’ saith he, * why dost thou- 

^it?’ • 

’ Give me my^ieart,’ saith she, ’and thou dialt 
have it; , 

O give it me lest thy hard heart do steel it, 

And being steel’d, soft sighs cab never grave it; 
Then loW’s deep groans 1 never shall regard. 
Because Adonis* heart hath made mine haifi.’ 

' For shame,’ he cries, * let go, and let me go ; 
My da]i^s delight is past, my horse u^jone, 

And’t b your firult 1 am bereft him so; , 

I pray you hence, and leave me Imre alone t 
For all my mind, my thotmht, my bu^ care, 
Is how to get my palfrey mim the mareb’ 

Thus shefreplies: * Thy palfrey, as be shoidd. 
Welcomes the warm a[iproach of sweet desire. 
Aflection b a coal that must be cool’d; 

Else, suffer’d, it will set the heart^oo fire: 

The sea hath bounds, but deep desire hath 
none, * 

Therefore no marvel tfaougi^thyhoisfhegooe. 

e * 

’ How like a jade he stood, tied to the tfee, 
Serrijely master'd with a Irotbem ipin! 

But when he saw hb bve, fab youth’s feirfee^ 
He held such petty bondage in okdain; «' 

Throwing the nm thong from hb beading 
crest. 

EBfinncbttinghbnumU^ hb bock, hb biilst. 

sees his tniS'l^ in.faer naked bed, 
TeiM^it^ femsheetsw whtfe<t huedtaa^winlse^ 
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Bti4 when liis glfttton qw so fiillliath fed, 
fils ot!ber agents aim«t Iflce deli^? 

W!bo Is so fidht that date not be so bold 
To touch tbe fire, the breather being odd? 

* Let me e»mse th? courser, gentle Hov; 

And team <» hinn^'heartily bese^ tfiM, 

To take advantage on presented joy t *[thee. 
*TluM^h I were dumb, yet his yroceeubgs teadi 

* O leem to love; the lesson is but p]|un. 
And, once made perfect, never los^again.* 

* 1 know not love,’quoth he, * nor will not know 

it, 

Unlm it beet boar, and then I chase it t * 
*Tis mucA to borrow, and I will not owe it; 
My lov« to love is love but to disgra^ It} 

For I have heard it is a life i« death, « 

That laughs, adfi^eeps, and all but with a 
breauu 

I 

'Who wears a garment diapelessapjd nnfinish’d? 
Who,plucks the bud before one Ic^ put forth? 
df sphi^s^g thin^^ be any jot diminish’d, 
‘Th^witherln their prime, prove nothiitf worth: 
The colt that’s tack’d and bfrthen'^ being 
Iyoung 

Loseith his pride, and never waxcth strong. 

* You hurt my hand with writing; lit us part, 
Add leave this idle theme, this bootless chat: 
Remove your siege from my unyielding heart; 
To love’s alarm Ft will not ope the gate. * 

Dismisf your vows, jrour feigned tears, your 

* flattery; 

For where a heart is hard, they make no 
battery.’ 

‘ What t canst thou talk,’ quoth she, ’ hast thou 
a tongue ? ^ , 

O would thou hadst not, or I had no hearing I 
lliy mermaid’s voice hath done me double 
wrong; • 

I had my load before, now press’d with bearing: 
Mdodicius discord, heavenly tune harm 
sAindfiig,', [wounding. 

. Still’s Aeep>sweet music, and heart’s deep-sors 

» I 

* Had I ttojeyes, but ears, my eats wouldTlove 
That inwifrd Itpauty and invisible t 

Os, wexeldesj^ thy outward parts would uoove 
port in me tiM were but sensible t 
TbcWh neUher eyes nor ears, to hear nor sec, 

, mould 1 be m lovc, by toodiiiig Ae^ 

* ' S V * 


Ai^ noduag but tbe v«y smell were^teA me^' 
Yel would toy love to Umm be’htill as mwcbi 
Few firoto the sdU’tory of thy teoe excdUng 
Gomes breath perfinn’d. that bceedeth love 
tmelling. , 

* Bttt O, Vhat banquet wert Ihoa tathe taaite» 
BeAg nurse and fe^r of the otberfour 1 
Would thfgr not wish* the feast might ever last. 
And bid ^sfyeioa doabft-lock the door? 

Lest I^louw, that sour unweteome guest. 
Should, fay bis stealii^ in, disturb tito feak.^' 

Once more the rtflw-colour’d portal open’d, 
Which to his splleai did bonyy passtige yield; 
like a red mom, that ever yet betoken’d ' 
Wreck Jo the seaman, tempgst to toe field, 
Sorron^to shepherds, woe unto the birds. 
Gusts and foul flaws to herdmeh and to herds; 

This ill presage advLtedly die markedi i 
Even as the wind is hush’dfoefore it lainetb. 

Or as the wolf doth grin before it barketh, ’ 

Or as the berry breaks before it staineth, * 

Or like the deadly bullet of a gun. 

His meaning struck her ere his wokte begun. 

And at his look she flatly folteth down, • * 
Forslooks kill love, and love by looks revivetb: 

A smile recures the wounding of a frown. 

But blessed bankrupt, that by love so thri^tb 1 
The silly boy, believing she is dead, [red ; 
Qaps heo pale cheek, till clapping makes it 

V ‘ 

And all>amaz’d brr^e dff his Jate intent. 

For sharply be did think to reprehend her, 
Whidi cunning love did wittilyprevent: * 

Fair tell the wit friiutown so well defend he^ 

For on the grr«s she l>ps as she were sUuiTT^w 
Tfll his breath breatheth life in her,ytgain. 

He wrings her nose, he strikes her on the cheeks, 
er firgms, holds her jtelses hard; 

He chafes her lips, a thousand ways he seeks 
To mend the hurt that his nnkindness ma^d j 
He kisses her) and she, by her good will. 

Will nevei^rise so ha Will kiss her stilL 

The n%ht of sorrow now is turn’d to day t 
Her two blue wtedows teintly she upbeavefli. 
Like thb fair sun, when in bis fresh snify mm 
He dfeets the mom, and j^ll the world reheveth t 
And as tbb bright sun glorifies the sky, 

So is her fsce fllumin’a with her eye s 


'* Ss^ that the sense of fe^ng were hexeSL/ne* Whose beams upCn his jhhiflM &ca ate fixM, 
Attd diatl could not see*iiot tear, nor ^odi, Asifteom tfaehcetBeybotro^d.alitheirdiiiult 
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Were never four auch laniu together mix’d, ^ 
Had not his clouded with nis Imws* reinne^ 
But hem, which thn/ the cnrntal tears gave 
light, * 

Sh<me lik^ the moon in water seen »if ni^t 

*0, wher^ am I?* quoth she, *in'earth or 
heaven. 

Or in the ocean drench’d, or in the fire? 

What hour is this? or’mom, or wearjr er>n? 
Do I delight to die, or life d^ie? 

But now 1 Hv*d, and life was death’s ann<^; 
But now I died, and death was lively joy. 

* O thou didst kill me ;--^ciU ihe once a^in: 
Thy eyeaf a^wd tutor, that hard heart of thinoi 
Hath taught thena scornful tricks, and such dis< 
dam ' titiine; 

That they hare murder’d this poor hnrt of 
And these mine eyes, *irue leMexs to their 

S ueen, 

ir thy pitecilis lips no more had seen. 

* Long may th^ kiss each other, for this cure I 
O never let theur crimson liveries wear! 

And as they last, their verdure still endure, 
TOidrivij infection from the dangerous year t 
Tn .t the star>gazers, having writ on death. 
May say the plague is banished by thy bmth. 


* PuK Ifps, sweet seals in my soft lip imprinted. 
What ba^ains may I make, still to be sealir^ ? 
Tasell myself 1 can be well contented. 

So thou wilt bay, and pay, and use good deal- 

Which purchase if thou n^e, for fear of dips. 

Set thy seal.mspual on my wax-red lipa 

0 

thousand kisses biys my *'eart from me; 
And pa](.them at thy Imure, one by one. 

What is ten hundred touchm unto thee? 

Axp they not qddcly told, and quickly gone ^ 
Say, lor nhn-payment that the debt should 
double. 

Is twenty hundred kisses sudi a trouble?* 


* Fair queen,* quoth he, * if any love yon owe 
me^ , * 

Measure my stiaj^^eness with nfy unripe yeaic; 
Before I know myself se^ nc* to know me; 
,No fisber hut the ungrown firy forbears: 

The mellcw plum doth fidi, the green sticks 

Or being cariy pluck’d Is sour to taste. 


* Lotdc, the world’s comforter," with weaiygait, 
day's hot task bath endeo in tlw wastT 


The owl, nighl^sbemld, diriefo^—*tis 
The she^ aiC gone to fold, buds to their ns|t«. 
And ooal-Uiick clouds that sbamw heaven^ 
light • ’ 

Do summon us to part, and bid good n^t 


’ Now let me say ’’good night,** and so sity yon; 
If you<^ivill say so, you sluul have a kiss.’ 
’Good ilSght,* quoth she; and, ere he says 
*ameu,* 

The hoHby fee of parting tender’d is: 

Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embrace; 
Incorporatethen they seem; fecegiowstofime. 


T^l, breathless, he dByom'd, aiid backward 
drew , 

The heuvSnly moisture, that sweet coral mouth. 
Whose p^ioua taste hst thirsty lips well If/iew, 
Whereon they surfeit, yet ocoaplain on droorii t 
He with her plenty press’d, riie feint with 
dearth, 

(Their lips together glued,) fidl to the earth. 


Now quick Desire hath caught the yielding jmy. 
And ^utton-likc she feeds, yet ne^er fill^; 
Her lips ate sonquerors, his lips obey. 

Faying what ransom the insulter willeth; 
Whose vulture thought doth pitch the price 
so high, 

That ske will draw his lips’ rich treasure diy. 

* 

And liaving felt the sweetness of the spoil. 
With blinmold fury rim begins to forage; 

Her fece doth reek and smoke, her blood doth 
boil. 

And careless lust stirs up a desperate coonq^; 
Planting oblivion, beating reason bock, 
Foigetting shomc^s pore blush, and honouris 


Hot, feint, and weary with her hara embracin|b 
Like a wild bird being tam’d with too muoi' 
handling, « i 

Or as the fleet-^t roe that *8 tir’d with chwittg, 
Of like the froward infent still’d with dandlings 
He now ohm, and now im more msisteth. 
While she takes all rile can^notali she Ustetili. 

What wax so frocen hut diaaolvea whh tsmpar* 
ing, * 

An^yiel« at last to every l^t'impresiioo,? 
Thi^ out of 1 k^ are oompM^d on with vei»> 
tuiin^ 

CMelhrinlovei whose leave exceedacoBMnistioat 
Afieetkn feints not like a psle-fic*d coward, 
Bat then wooes best when mget his ohricris 
H fimned, *• 
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Wfaen Iwdid fxovi^ hodslje then gave ever, 
Aodt nectar from his hps she hadmot suck'd. 
Foql words ladLfitowns myst not repel a lover; 
WBat ^o^^ the rose have priMies, yet 'tis 

Were bcaqty under twenty Itxjks kept &st. 
Yet love Imaks throi^h, and ^ks them all 
at last . , 

For pity now she can no raon? detain him; 
The pdot fool prays her that he may depart: 
She IS resolv'd no Imicer to restrain him; 

• Bids him forewell, ana look well to her heart. 
Hie which, Ity Cnpid's bow she doth protest. 
He csfik^ thence incaged in hb breast , 

• 

; Sweet boy,' she says, * thb night I'S gaste in 
ihrrow, * 

For £ysick hc^ cwmmands mine eyes toilatch. 
Tell me, love’s mastcV, shall we meet to-morrow/ 
Say, shall we ? shidl we ? wilt thou make the 
match?' ' 

He telk her, no; to-morrow he'intends 
To hunt the boar with certain of his friends. 

% • 

* The boar 1 quoth she, whereat^ sudden pale, 
Like lawn being spread upon the olushing rose, 
Usur{& her cheeks; she trembles at his tale, 
And on his neck her yoking arms she throws : 
She sinketh down, still hanging tn^his peek, 
He on her belly fiiUs, she on her bturk. 

Now b she in the very Ibts of love, j. 

Her champion moontra for the hot encounter: 
All b imaginary die doth prove, 

will not manage her, although he mount her; 
That worse thw Tantalus^ b her annoy. 

To clip Elysium, and to lade her joy. 

Even as poor birds, deceiv’d \v ith paintyd grapes, 
Do surfeit by the ^e, and pine the maw. 

Even so she lan|;aisheth in her mbhaps, 

As those; poqr budf\ that helpless berries saw: 
!he warm effects which s}ie in lum finds 
missing, ■* 

She seeks So kindle with continual kissittS* 

f 

l&it all in vain; good queen, it will not be: ' 
h&b assay'd as much as may be pibv?d 
Her pleadifig nath deserv’d a gr^t^ fee; 



‘*'Sliatt>|iadst beragone,' quoi^ she^ */weet bef, 
ere thb, [boa^ 

pBtitbabdsoa tolid'st me dhou wouidst the 


O be advised 1 thou know’st not what k Is 
With javeUn'a point a dmrlbheiwine to cone; 
Wlmse tushes never sheath'd he whetteUi still, 
Lake to a mortal butcher, bent to kill. 

* On hb bow-badc he hath a battlS set 

Of bristly pikes, that ever threat hb foes; • 
Hiss eyes uke glowworms shine wlAn he doth 
fret: 

Hb ii^out Bias segulcnve# where'er he goes; 
Being moirfl, be strikes whate'er binw way, 
And wllom he stnkes hb cruel tvshes slay. 

* Hb brawny sides, with hairy bpstles arm’d, 
Are ^ter proof than thy spear's ^mint can 

t enter; * 

Hb short thick neck cannot be eaJHy harm’d; 
Being kefiil on the lion he Will venture: 

The thorny brambles and erahsacing bushes, 
As fearful of himf port; through whom he 
rushes. , 

' Alas, he nought esteems that face of thine. 
To which Love's eyes pay tributary gazes 
Nor thy soft hands, sweet lips, and crystal eyne. 
Whose full perfection all the world amazes; 
But having thee at vantage, f wondrouwdread 1) 
Would root these beauties as he ioo(lPthe 
^ mead. 

‘ O, let him keep hb loathsome cabin WilVI 
Beauty hath nought to do with such foul fiends: 
Come not wiUiln his danger Ity thy will: 

They that thrive well take oonnse\pf their MenHs. 
When thou didst napie the b^, not to dis¬ 
semble, * [Ue. 

I fear'd thy fortune, and joints did trem«. 

'Didst thou not *inalir my fece? Was it 
white ? ' 

Saw's! thou not signs of fear lurk in nAne we ? 
Grew I not feint ? And feU I not downr^t? 
Within my bosorp, whereon thou dost lb. 

My boding heart pants, beats, and takes no 
lest, 

But, like an earthquake, shakes thee on my 
breast. 

« 

^or where Lave reigns, dbturbi^ Teaknity 
I^h call himself Af^timi's sentinel s « 
Gives fejlse akuma, suggesteth taul^, . 

A^ in a peaceful hour eiy, ”kill, kill 
Distempering gentle I>m« in Im desire, 

As air and water do abate ibe ue. 


*J%b sour infovbier, thb bateibreedii^ 

2Q 


T^ Canker that eats ity lovw’s tender j 



Aim Adonisl 


This Cany-tater ^Kssentkus Jealo^t 
Tbatsoflwdiiieftnis newsi sometime fiJse doth 
bring, 

Xnodcs at my heart, and whispers m mine ear. 
That if I love th^e 1 thy death idio&ld fear: 

* And, more than so, presenteth to mine tye 
The fHCttUC; of an aoeiy-chadng boar, 

Under whose sharp mngs on his ba^ doth lie 
An image like thyml^ alt stain’d whh gc^; 

Whose blood span the firesh'iBowers being 
c shed 

Doth make them droop with grieL and hang 
the faefaL «• •' 

n ft**. 

* \l^t should I do, seeing thee so indeed, ' 
That tiemUu at the imagination 7 

The thoo^t of il doth make my feidt heart 
bleed,.. 

And ftar doA teach it dier.nati<m: 

I prophesy thy death, my living sorrow, 

If thou encoontQs wi^ the boar to-morrow. 

I 

* Bvt if thou needs will hunt, be rul'd by me; 
Uncouple at the timorous flying hare. 

Or at tne fox^ which lives by subtilty. 

Or at tkfi roe, which no encounter : 
I'lirsne them fearful creatures o'er the downs. 
And on thy well-breath’d hor^e keep with 
thy hounds. 

t 

* And when thou hast on foot the puiUind hare, 
Mark the poor wretch, to overshdotjfls troubles, 
Hdw he outraiiys the wind, and with what care 
He cranks and crosses, ufith a thousand doubles: 

The many moshs through the which he goes 
, Are like a labyiintb to amaae his foes. 

» 

t Ocmetime he runs among' a flock ctf sheep. 

To make the cunning hounds mistake their 
sAell, 

And sometime where earth-delving conies keep* 
To'stop the lend pursuers in their yell; 

And aomerime sorteth with a hero of deef; 
Danger deviseth shifts; wit waits on fear: 

* For there his smell iijiih others being n^led, 
The hot scent-snuffing hounds me driven to 

doubt, * • 

Ceasing thdrdamoroiis cm till ^hqr have singled 
With mudrejln the cold molt de^y opt; 
'^Then, do 'they spend rimir mouths: JBcho 

^ ‘ t 

As if eaotaer cihase were in the skies. 

* By Wetf lar off updn 4 hill, 

j^bHMispitiflkJundexlegssstUklis^^ j 


To bewken ff his foes puraueehita still'll 
Anon their Mud afatrums he doth ' 

And now his nief mst be eompa^ ' 
To one sore ack that hears the ^assii^ beOL 


* Then riiftlt ^ou seethe dew-bedateled wtdch 
Turn, And return, indenting with the way 
Each envious briar his wearylen doth scratch. 
Each shaflow maheshim stop, eami murmur stays', 

For misery is trodden on by many, 

And being low never relfeird by any. 

f 0 * 

* Lie miietly, and hear a little ulofe; 

Nay, do not struggle, for thou shalt i^Ot rise t 
Ta make thee hate t^ hunting oWhe bow, 
Unlike myself thou heai^st me ntoralbe, 
AppAymg this to that, and ao to so ;r. * ' 

For l<ive ouvcomment upon every wo^ 

‘Where did I leave?’—‘No matter where,* 
quoth he f 

‘ Leave me, and then the story aptly aids: 

The night is spent.'—*Why, what of that?’ 
quoth she. 

‘ I am,' quoth he, ‘ expected of im' ftiends; 

And how *tu dark, and going i dudl ftJL* 

* In night,' quoth the, ‘dniresees best cdalL 


‘ But if thou fell,* O then imi^ne this. 

The eaitbdn love with thee thy footing trips. 
And all is but to rob thee of a kiss. [Bm 
R ich preys make true men thieves: so do thy 
*Make modest Dian cloudy and forlorn, 

Lest she should steal a kiss, and dietfotsw6m. 


* Now of this dark n^t I perceive the resspn: 
Cynthia for shame DMehius her silver sMne, 
Till forging nature be condemn'd of tresson, 
For stealing moulds from heaven thst were 

dhvine, {despite^ 

Wherein fnun’d thee in hi^h nteven^ 
To shame the sun by dgy, and her 

S 4 f * 

* And therefore hath she brib'd the Desdnhs, 
To cross the cuiiouaT workmanship of iMtwe, 
To mingle beauty with infirmidesir ’ 

4tnd pure perfection with itt^ure defntuie i • 
Making it sUl^ect to die tyraaiqr' « 

.Of matt misciienees Ufad madi ibhsay y 

‘ As Jnnning fevSirS, agues pule iffid filut, 
Liie«p6isoiuiig pesdtasee, and freiixieS'irafj^ 
The raenow-eatu^-sicimess, udmie attaint - 
Disqr^ breads by heating of the Mood s * 
flUiftiits,«;ittpo«wttme6f dimurd 

« ' despair,'' 

SSjjiar Nstnse'S dofth tbebSe'filKi 




'And not tltfe feaat ofQt«e tnakdipHj 
Bat in one bAi^ ttnaty imdtf s 

Bttth fitvotsfi Mvtnri i^'ittur<]ttKlitiec» ^ 

ihe impntklgiiser late did wsoodty, 
Are on the sudden wasted, tfaim’d and done. 
As moimE^*jttio«r melts with tq^ndddafsan. 


*Odl it not lore, fot h>*e te heaven is 
Sima swaadng histea earth amvti^d hbnaWj 
Undet^whoec aimpla.semUaiice he hathmd 
Upon fitem faeaut^, blottte4e with Uame; 
WhichthehoC t)rmm stahn^andeoon bereave^ 
As caterptUua do the tender ledtes. 


* Thffltcfore, despite ef Imitleae chestitf,# 
*Love>1addng vestals^ and setfJoving dans. 
That On the earth would breed a scarcity 
And barren dearth <rf daughters and olVins, 

^ Bej|>rodi^ i the bunp that bums iwht 
* Dries Up his oil to lend the world hw li^t. 

* Whm is'thwbody bat a swanowisg gmve, « 

Seeming to busy that posterity {have, 

Whibb the imhts'm time thou must 
If thfu dotroy them not in dai|c obBcuri^? 

If so, the worlddigU hold thee in dtsdam, 
Sith in thy {uide so fair a hope Is stain. 


* Lme comforteth like sunshine aftm min. 

But lust's effect is teinpest after sun; 

LoTe *4 gedlle spriqg dotlftalways fmh remain, 
Last's winter ere summer half be done. 
Love sdUeits not; hist like a button <£es t 
Lova b all truth ; hist lull of miged lies. 

'M 019 1 could tan, bat more I £xe#iot say; 
The text b dkl, the orator toft green. ^ 
Therefore, in aadneas, now I will dway ; * ' 
My bedb foil of shame, m]!*heart of teen; 
Mine ears that to your wanti««talk attended, 
Do bum themselves for baring so offended.* 


* So in thyself thyself art made array t Wkb thb he bresketh fromathe sweet embrace 

A mbcluef worse than dvil.home*oied strife. Of those fair arms viiich bound him to her 
Or tUbirs whose desperate hands themsdvet do breast, [ap|ce j 

day • And homeward through the dark lauM runs 

Or botdher-sire, that reaveshtosm of Bfo. Leaves Love mxm herback deeply distressed. 

Fa^f cankering rust the hidden treasure frets. Look how a bright stm sbooteth froindhe sky. 

But gold that^ put to use more gold begets.* So glides he in the night bom Venns' t 

• • 

* Nay, Sien,* quoth Adon, ‘you wilKsU agmn Which after him she darts, as one on dxire 

Into vour idle over-handled theme; Casing upon a late-embarked friend, • • 

The kbs I gave you b bratow'd in vain. Till the wild waves will have him seen no more. 

And all in vain yoo strive against the streams* Whose ridgqp dith the meeting douds contend; 

Tbr t^thb Dlack-fiu:*d night, desire’s foul So did the modless and pttq^>n%ht * 

* nurse, [worse. Fold in the oli^ect that did hv sight. 

Tour treatbe makes me like you worse and * * 

Whereat amai^d, as me that nimwase ^ 

*If love have lent you twenty thousand tongue^ Hath dropp’d a F\Sgcfops jewCl in the flood. 
And every tongue more moving than your own. Or ’stonisn’d as p^Rt^andereis often are,««iii^ 
B e wit d iuy lilra the wanton mermaidb songi^ Their light blown out in dome mistrustfol wood ; 

Yet'bom mine ear the tempting tune b bfown; . Even so confound^ in the dark difi by. 

For know, my heart stanas aimed ir mine ear, ' Having lost the fair discovery of her way. 
And will not leta folse sound enter there; • • • * 

• Afld now she beata her heart, whereat it groans, 

'Lest thedeedving hsfmoby should run T^ all the nei^boui-caves, as seeming 

Into die^uiA dosttre of my hrcaot; troubled. 

And the%iny Httfh heart were quite undone, . Make verbal repetition c^her moans; 
iorhfa^beddaaaber to be bnrr*d of rest Fusaca on in 8 SKm de<q>lyb redoubled t [woel* 

Mo, hdv, no; my heart longv not td groan, * Ah mer she cries, and twenty times, *woe, 

But ScaBad}^lleepB,whUe now ft sleeps alone And twenty egbae^ twenty times cry ae • 

^^Hbsi ham yon uij^d that 1 camot nprom? She, marking them, beehis a vsMfing note, ^ 
The |bth b sasao^ that Icadcth oo^fo cbflger'} And rings estemp^bUyA^wocfol ditty t ^otci 
SkMnM'fom, lmtyvmdcvloBhilovw» HowlovenskeuyaMagaBenrin^apdoMaaeii 

TIm; lan^erahtwwsdattanncoemiri How love bwim in folly, foolish-w^r 

'^Vmdnbfbr iiicreamt'C>stnMMMtxcqBel< *Herhmvy anthem erillqpddudes^wo^' 

a*yiiftft maenn foihe whd to hriPh And riiU the abede of aritom answer aw ^ 
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VENU§ AND ADONI6. 


Her SMOg wa> tedious^ and outwore the night, 
For loveis* hour^t«relc^, tboitthseeming sb^rt. 
If pleas’d themselves, others, they think, delight 
In SDch like drcuaiBtance, with such like sport * 
Their copious stoties, aftentimes begun, 

End witndat audience, and are never dme. 

f 

For who huth she to ^nd the night withal, 
But idle sounds resembling parasites. 

Like shnll-tongued Upsters, answdting,every 
call, 

Sotting the humour of fantastic witii? 

She says, **tis sothey answer aU, *’dsso;' 
And would ^y after her, if she said *no.* 

» . 

Lo 1 here the gentle lark, weary ci rest. 

From his mlbist cabinet mounts up on high. 
And wakes the morning, from wh««t> silver 
breast ^ 

The sun aiiseth in his majcisty; 

Who doth the world sa,glonously behold. 
The cedai'tops a^d hills seem burnish’d gold. 

Venv^ salutes him with this fair good-morrow: 

* O thou clear god, and patron of all light, 
From whom each lamp and sinning star doth 
barrow 

Thtf’u^atcous influence that makes him bright. 
There lives a son, that suck’d an eax^ly 
mother, 

Ma/ Is-id thee light, as thou dost lend toother.' 


This said, she hasteth to a myrtle gro^'e, 
Musing the moij^ning is so much o’erworn. 

And yet ^ hears no tiding of her love: 

She hearkens for his houm^ and for his horn: 
Anon she hears them chant it lustily. 

And all m haslh she <;nast'£h to the cry. 

And as she runs, the Bushes in the way 
Some caich her by the neck, some kiss her 
face, 

Soihe twine about her thigh tq make her stay; 
She wildly breaketh firom their strict embraCc, 
like amilchdoe, whose swelliugdr^do ache, 
Hasting to feed her fawn, hid in some brake. 


By this she hears the bounds are a, a bay. 
Whereat she starts, like one that*S(iMan addc|; 
Wreath'd op in fluid dfold% joskin his way, t 
The fear wlwreof doth make him dia^e and 
^ “ shnd^,; 

Even 10 the 'dmoioak^ping o&the hounds 
Appib her senses, ud her spi^ht confounds. 


For nov'she knoiWs^it is no geilitle chose, * 
Qpt the blunt booa^ lOpgh h&r, or lion prclud, i 


Because the cry remeineth inuone place, 

Where fearfuCly the dogp>exclaim ploud: > 

Finding their enemy to be so curst, [first. 
They idl stiam court'igr who shall cqpe hin 

This dismtl rings sadly in her ear, 

Tlirougki which it enters to surprbb her heart. 
Who, 4 «vercome by doubt and Idoodless fear. 
With ooU'pale ^yeakness numbs each lecliiw 
part t [yielo. 

Like ^rfddiers, when their captain once doth 
They basely fly, and dare not stay the field. 

Thus stands she in a trembling ecstasy; 

TdU cheering up her senses sore-disnu^’d. 

She tells them *tis a causeless fluifa^^ 

And cliildlsh error that they are aficaid^: 

Bids them legve quaking, bids them* fejir no 
more;— , •> [boar; 

Ani with that word she spied the hunted 


Whose frothy mouth, bepainted all with red. 
Likemilkana blood being mingled both together, 
A second fear through all her sinewp spread, 
Which madly hurries her she khows>not whither: 
This lb ay sboruns, and now she will no further. 
But bock retires, to rate the boar for murthcr. 

A thousand spleais bear her a thousand ways; 
She treads the path that die untreads agam; 
Her moie than naste is mated with delays, • 
Like the proceedings of a drunken biain, 

Full ofrespect, yet nought at all respecting, 
In hand with all things, nought at albeffeciing. 


Here kennell'd in a brake she finds a hound, 
And asks the weary caitiff for hi& master; 

And, there another licking of his wound, 
'Gainst venom’d sores the onlysovereign plaster; 
And here she meets anotna sadly scowling. 
To whom slie speaks, and he r<.pUe8 wiui 
howling. 

s t < 

When he hath oegs'd his ill-resounding noise. 
Another flap-mouth'd mourner, black qnd grim, 
AgainsL the welkin volleys out hisbvoioe; 
pother and another answer him, 

Clapping their proud tails to the ground 
. • bhluw, [go. 

Shaking their scratch'd ears, bkeamg as they 

Lode* how the wwld's poor pec^e are an^'d 
At af^itioDs, ngns, md prodigies, 

Wher^ with fca^ eyei they long have gib/d, 
lufunng thorn with dreadfiU prqffiiedos t 
So aho at these sad signs draws up her breatfaf 
Ai4» tS^aiag it agdo, qidaims <m Deeth, 


* Hard'&voui'd mwat, mesgi^ leaa, Tbe din mtaginai 
nJSatefuldivDne <b 1 ov«»* (uvu dii4a^«be Desttat) Tlus Bound a hoji 

* Giim-ffrinBine ehost. earth^s wonn. what dost For now rewivii 


l•|mDfiiDg 
thou mean 


ghost, eaith^B worm, what dost 


To stifte beauty, and to steal bis breath. 

Who when be liv’d, his breattfian^ beauty set 
Gloss on*tbe toea, smell to tfafviolek? 

• *lf]^ bedead,—O no, it cannot be# * 
feeing his beauty, thou shouKIst strike at it— 
O yes, it may; thou hast no e^ to sie. 

But hatefully at random dost tnou hit. 

Thy mark is feeble age; but tl^ felse dart 
Mistakes that aim, and cleaves an in&nt’s 
tfeary , 

.* Hadst Aou Cut bid’bewan, then heha^ spoke, 
And hAuring him thy power h^ lost Rb power. 
The Destinies wid corse thee ror this stMce; 
Th^bid theecropatreed, thou pluck’sta flower: 
Love’s golden arrow at him should have fled, 
And not Death’seLon dart, ft> strike himdead. 

• 

^*Dobt thou drink tears, that tbov [xovok’st 
suc\ weeping ? 

What may a heavy groan advai^^ige Utee ? 

Why hast thou cast into eternal sleeping 
Thdn e^ that taught all other eyes to see? 
Now Nature ceres not for thy mortal vigour. 
Since her best woik is ruin’d with |hy ngour.’ 

• 

Here overcome, as one full of despair, 

$be vail’d her eyelids, who, like sluices, stow’d 
Ibe crystal Ude that from her two cheeks mir 
In the sweet channel of her bosom dropp’d; 

* But through the floodgates breaks the rilver 

rain. 

And with his strong course opens them again. 

O how her eyes and tears did lend aiyi borrow! 
Her eyes seen in the tears, tears in her eye; 

' Both crystals, where they view’d each other’s 

Sorrow, that friendly sighs sgnght still to dry; 
But lilm a stormy day, mow wind, now nun, 
S^hssdryiher cboek^ tears make them wet 
mbIb. a 


Varia*ble passioDs throng her constant*woe,. 
As striving who riionldbest become her g^; 
^1 entertain^, each passum labours so ^ 
every present sckiow seemeth diief, 

0at none is best; then join tlMy all together. 




By this, far ofl^dielicafa some hxinmmen Imllot 
^nwtse’a song ne’er plets’d her babe aofvcU i 


Tbe dire imaginatioa she did follow • 

Tins Bound a hope doth labour to expdi] ^ 
For now revivnwjoy bids ber rmid, 

And flattem her it is Ad^ds’ vo^. 

« • 

Whereat her tears began to turn fheir tide. 
Being peison’d in her eye, like pearls in glass; 
Yel sometimes fidls an orient droptbeside. 
Which her cheek mplts, as sconung it should 
pd 8 &, ^ a 

tS wash the foul &ce of the sluttish ground. 
Who fc but drunken when she seemetb» 

* drown’d. 

*0 h^-believing lov«, how stnfige Jt seems 
Not to believe, and yet too Aedulous 1 , 

Thy weal and woe are both of them eztfemcs, 
Despah gnd hope make thee ridiculous: 

The one doth flatter thee in noughts unlikely. 
In likely thought%the other kills thee quickly. 

Now she unweaves* the |veb that she hath 
wrougjit; ^ , 

Adonis lives, and Death is not to blame; _ 

It was not she that called him all*to nau^t 
Now she adds honours to his hateflil name; 

She depes him king of graves, and grave far 
kings, 

^peiious supreme of all mortal thin^ 

* No, no,’ quoth slie, * sweet Death, 1 did but 

jest; 

Yet peixlon rnfc, I felt a kind oS fear. 

When as I met the boar, that bloody beasf^ 
Which knows no pity^ Imt is sull severe; 

Hien, gentle sAdow (truth I must confess), 

I rail’d on thee, fearing my love’s decease. ^ 

* ’Tis not my |uht the boar provok’dwcgy,^ 

tonwe; . T . 

Be wreak’d on him, invisible commaflder; 

’lls he, ibul creature, that hath done thee 
wrong; , • . • 

Ittd but act, he’s author of thy slander: 

Grief hath two tongues, and never woman yet 
Could rule them TOtfa, without ten a'xnnen’s 
wit.* « 

• 

S lius, hoping^hat Adonis is alive, 

er rash sospef^ sh&dotb eatenuate; • 

And that his beauty may tlie better thrive. 

With Death she humbly doth insufuate; [stoilR 
Tells him of trophidh, statue^ tombs; and 
His victories, his triumphs, and his glories. 

*0 Jove,’ quoth die, *hov( ifloch alM was 1. 
Tflf be o£ such a weak and siUy miud, > • 



taxk 


vEKu^AmJjxmi, 


To tra3 hu vriio lives^ and most not di*» 
IIU mutual overblow of mortal kind I » 

For fw koingflead, ividi,him is beaaty«lain« 
And, beauty d(9d» blade ebaoa oomea again. 

* Fie, fie, fond love,''thoii art so full d'fear 
As one mtn treasure laden, hemi^M udih 
thieves. 

Trifles, nniritaessed with eye or car, * 
Thy coward heart with fidte bethinkiiigmeves.* 
Even at this word die heats a (aerry neem, 
Whereat die leaps that was but lat|f forloin. 

As fidcon to the lure away die ffiesf 
The grass stoops not, she treads «n it so lig^t j 
And m he^ balte unfiirtavatdy,smes 
The foul boar’s oouquest on ha wr delight; • 
Which se^, her ^es, as murder’d with the 
view, V « '[drew. 

Like stars spbam’d of day, themsdves with- 

Or, as the snail, whose tedder horns being hit, 
Shmks backwiTO in his shelly cave with pBia, 
And there, all smother’d up, in shade doth sit, 
Long after fearing to creep forth again; 

Ssi at his Ubo^ view, her eves are fied 
Into the deep dirk camns of her head; 

Where tk^ les^ their office and their 
To tne^disposing of her troubled brain ; 

Who Inds them still consort with i^ly nigirt, 
And never wound the heart with loola again; 
Wfan, like a king perplexed in his throne. 

By their sng^suon gives a deadly groan. 

Whereat each tributary subject quakes: 

As when the wifld, imprisem’d in the ground. 
Struggling tor passage* Cb^rth’s foundation 
diwes, [finind, 

v/hich with cold t.rror doth j ^n’s minds con> 
Tl^e mutiny each part surprise, 

‘ '*i'fiat from their dark beds bnce jdok leap 
het^es; 

And. befi^ open’d, threw unwilling lij^t 
Upon the • wide wound that »tfae boar h^ 
treadl’d 

In bis soft flank g whose wonted lily white 
Yfith purple teane that his wound wept, was 
drench’d i ^ 

No dower was n4|^ no grass, h&b, leaf, or 
weed. ' fbleed.* 

But stole hb Mood, andoeenlfd widi mm to* 

i0 g| 

Tm» solema i^padiy poor Venua notetb; 

Over ova ahoigida doth Idle hang hur head j 
Dnmfa^ahe pssBonib ftanddy Ae dotedi; 

She thniks he could not die, he is not dead. 
l{erTi6uitfia8tofi|fd, her jmid^^itget'tDboii^ 
Jler eyes ore nuiodhst di^havew^ dU odb. 


Upon Ms hurt die hydES so sScadfirttly, 

That her daailhig maltes the,sromid seett 
tlueer , 

And then die teprehendaherinanglBi^^ye 
That makes mote gashes whoe no neadh 
should^ I 

His iiee sobms twain, eadf sederal limb is 
doubled; [troubled. 

For aSv the eye mistakes, the fnmn hesi^' 

* My toqsue cannot eiweas my grief for one, 
Ana yet,’quoth die, ‘behold two A4ons0eadl 
My sighs are blown away, my salt tears gone, 
Mine eyes are turn’d to my heart to lead: 

Heavy heart’s lead melt at mine eye^ red 
‘ fiiel * / 

Scshal^IdiebydropsofhotQesiie, , 

* Alas, pdbr wor^, what treasure hast tlioajosti 
What laee renumis alive tl^'s worth the view* 

ing^ " [boast 

Whose tongue is mnsie now ? what eanst thou 
Of thii^ loitf sifice, or anythiim enanii^? 

Theifowenaresweet, their coloursfrm and 


trim; 


UJIUI f M » 

But truC'Sweet beauty Uv*d add ffied with him. 


* Bonnet nor vhfl henceforth no oeatore wear I 
Nor sun nor wind will ever strive to kiss your 
Having no fidr tojose, you need not fear g 
The sun d^ scorn you, and the wind doth hiss 
youj , 

But when Adonis liv’d, sun and sharp ur 
Lark’d like two thieves to rob him of nis fait| 


* And therefore would he put his boniltet on, 
Under whose brim the gaudy sun would pe^ $. 
The wind would blow it ofl^ and, being gone, 
Fltra with his locks; then would Ado«m weep: 
And strait, in pity of his tender yoars. 

They both would strive who first Mould diy 
Ms (ears. 


* To see Ms foce the Hon walk’d along [Mats 
Behind some hedge, becaaM,he wofdd |K>t fear 
To recreate fahas^ when he hath song, 

The t%er would be tame and gently hear himi 
Ifhe bad Bpote the wolf wottld laavafabpiay. 
And never fright the silly lalnb dait^y. 


‘ When he beheld hit dadyw in the brook, 
The fishm spread «hi it tke^ golifen 
When he was by, the birds such ^easora took 
That some would ring, some other sa their bilb 
Wool^ bring him tmilberffes, s^ ripe-ted 
ferries; ffamriek 

He !bd diem with' his they Jum wuh 

‘Batthbfoi^frias^imd ifiSdMmooted hoatiL 

Whoa^|dowawtud iMB tbofeetfi for m 


VBlfUS*Ain} 4D0NIS. 


Kfl^er saw tbs bsanteous Uvety that he woie; 
sWitnsn thiLsotertaiiUDent thM Hb mve} 

If he did tee hk facet why then 1 know 
tie to kiss bi^anid hath kill’d himsob 

*’Tis traet ’tis true; thus was Adoriis slain f 
He tan upon the brar with his Sharp tjpear, 
Who did not whet his teeth at him a^Ot 
, Bat by a kiw thought to persuade There; 

^ Alta nuzzling in nis fla:w the bving swine 
Sheath’d, unaware, the tusk in his sgft groin. 

* Had I been tooth’d like him, I must confess, 
* With kissing him 1 should have kill’d him first j 

But he is dead, ami never did he blesa 
My youui with hia ; the more am I accurst* 
With (his bhe ialleth in the place she stood, 

‘ Aid jtains her face with his conged|p4 blood. 

She looks upon lips, and tlfey are pJe; 

She takes him by the hand, and that is cold; 
She whispers in his ears a heavy tale, 

As if th^ heard the woeful words she told; 
She hus the cofIer«Ijd6 that close his eyes, 
VQiere, lo I two lampa, burnt out, in dark* 
nerfjiesn 

Two glasses where herself herself behlld 
A tlK^sand times, and now no more reflect; 
Their virtue lost, wherein they late escell’d. 
And eve^ beauty robb’d of Hu eifect: 

' Wonder of time,’ quoth she, ‘ this fa my spite, 
^That you being dead the day should yet be 
ligbL 

* Since tl^u art deed, lo I here I pn^esy,* 
Sorrow on love herei^er shall attend; 

*It dull be waited on with jealou^, 

Find sweet beginning but unsavoury end; 
Ne’er sett ledts^ually, but high or low; [woe. 
That all love’s pleasure shall not match diis 

*It shall he fickle, false, and fiill of fraud; 

Bud and be blasted in a breathing while; 

'The bottom poison, and the top o’erstrai^d 
With sweetwthal shall the truest sight beguile: 
The strongest body shall itsmake most werJe, 
Stdke the wise di^b, dnd teach the iboi to 

*Tt shall^ sparing, and too full of riot, * 
Teadfin^ decr^t to tread the roeasyres,; 
The staring runtan wal] it keep m quiet, 

Pluck down Whe ridi, enrich the poor wi& 

• tie^res: • 

tf be raging nM, and dlly mud, 

Bu }wiinB«ldt tlu <dd 
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* It dull suspect when is no cause ct Mr ; 
It%baU not tear vdiere it should mora igistnntf 
It shall be merdfol, and too severe, 

And most deceiving when itveems most just; 
Pervfhse it shall be’nhere it. shows most 

• toward, 

Put fdkr to valour, courage to the coward. 

’ if dull be cause of war and dire events, 

And set dissension ’tfarisg the son and sire; 
Subfact and servile to all di^ntents, 

As dry combusticnis matter is to fire; , 

’ Sith in his prime death doth my love destroy. 
They that lpvej>est their love shall not enjoy.’ 

*By this, the thatdiy her^side lay* kill’d 

Was melted like a vapour from her sigh^ • 

And in his blood that on the groulIH lay spfll’d, 
A TOr|fledower ^prungup, diequei’d with white, 
Resembling well his palechem, and the blood 
Which in round drops upon their whiteness 
stood. • 

She bows her head, the new«prang flower to 
smell, , 

Conquring it to her Adonis’ breath; 

And says, within her bosom it shall dwell, 
Since he himself is reft from her by d^pth t 
She crops the stalk, and in the breach appears / 
Green dropping sap, which she comfures to 

* tears. 

* Poor flower,’ quoth she, * this was ttiy fibber’s 

guise, , 

(Sweet issue cd a more sweet-unelling sire,| 

For every little grief to wet hideyes: 

To grow unto huocelfSvas bis desire, 

^d so 'tis thine; but know, it isas good * 
To wither in my breast ai^diis blood. * 

’ Here was thy jgtners here in my brOMto 
Thou art the next of blt^, and *tis thy ri^t: 
Lo I in this hollow cradle take thy rSt, 

My throbbing heart shall rock thee day 
night: • • • 

ffhere shall not be one minute in an hour 
WhereinI will not kissmy sweetlove’sfiower.* 

Thus weary of the worh^ away she hies, 

And yokes her silver doves; by whose swift aid 
Jhdr mistress, mounted, through the empty 
. skies • 

In her^ht di^m; {tdckly is convey’d* 

Holmng their course to where thflff 

quee|^ * , 

Means to immure henel^ and not he tecsk 



‘THE RAPE'OF LUCRECE. 
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<TO THB 

* * 

RIGHT IIONOURA?LE HEN^Y WRIOTHESLY, 


f 

E^RI/OF SOUTHAMPTON, AND BARON OF TAx:HF1ELO. ’ , 

** c ^ 

The love 1 dedicate to your Lord^p is without end; whereof this pamphlet, without beg^- 
' ning, is but a superfluous moiety. The warrant I have of your honourable dis^sitioo, hbt tlie 
worth of my untutored lines, makes it assured of acceptance. What I have done is yours, what 
I have to docs yours; beii^ p,^ in all I ^ve, devoted yours. Were my worth geeater my 
duty wouKl show; greatel: meantime, as* it is, it ic bound to your Lordship, to ^h(»n I wiso 
long life, still lengthened with ail happiness^* ^ ^ * 

** . Your Ec^Aiship’s in all duty, t 

, f William^ Shakespeapb. 

< THE ARGUMKTT. * 


Lucius Tarquinius (fof his excessive pride sumameu Superbus^, after he had caused bis own 
fidher-in-law, ServTiis Tullius, to be cruelly murdered, and,(contrary to the Roman laws and 
cuiitoms, not requiring or staying for the people’s suffrages, had possessed himself of the Jcihg- 
dottt, went, accompamed wdth his suns and other noblemen of Rome, to bcvic^e ARJea. Dur¬ 
ing which si^e, tne principal men of the army meeting one evening at the tefit of Sextus 
Tarquinius, the king’s son, in their discourses after supper, ev^ one commended the virtues of 
his o'vn**wire ; among whom, Collatinus extolled the incomparable cliostity of his wifis Lueretia. 
In thd’. pleasant humour they all posted to Rome ; and intendq^ by their secret and sudden 
arrival to make trial of that which eveiyfone had before avouchro, only Collatinus finds his 
wife (though It were late in the night) spinning amongst her maids; the other‘la^es were nil 
founa dancing .-ind revellii^, or in seveml disports. Whereupon the noblemen yielded ColU- 
tinus the victory, and his wife the fame. At that time Sextus Tarquinius, being infllamed with 
LncKoe*s beauty, yet smothering 4iis passions for the present, departed with the re^ back to 
the camp; firofli whence he shortly after privily withdrew himself, and was (according to his 
estate) royally entiertainC-d a id lodged by Lucrece at Collatium. Tlie same night he treacher-* 
busly stealeth into her chamber, violently ravished her, and early in the morning speedeth away. 
'Lucrece, in thh Irmentable plight, hastily despatcheth messengers, one to Rome Tor her hither, 
a^'her to the camp foi^^liStuna They came, the one accompanied with J unius Brutus, the 
uiner writh Publius Volerius ^and^ finding Lucrece attired in mourning habit, demanded the 
isLUse of »her sorrow. She, first takii^ an oath of them fdir her revenge,^ revealed th' actor and 
whole manner of his dealing, and withal suddenly subbed herselfi Which done, with one cem- 
sent they all vowed to root out the whole hatdl family of the Tarquin^i; and, beating the dead 
body to Rome, Bnitus acquailited the people with the doer and manner of'the vUb d^, with 
a Intter invective against the tyranny of the kiM; wherewith thh people were so moved, that 
with one consent and a general acclamation the Tatquins were all exiled, and the^ystat^govern¬ 
ment changed from kings to consuls. 


d» 

Pram the besieged Acde« all in post, * 

Bptne Iiy thq tinstless wii^ of £dse desire, 
uist-bceathM Tarqnin leaves the Roman 
host, * * 

And to Collsiten* bean the fightless fire 
Which, ^jpale emben nad, Iiu^ to aqflre. 
And pime widi nnbnumig names the sndkt 
# Of Cbllatine*s fldr love, Lucrece the cha^ 


Haply that name of chaste unhapp^iy set 
Thujbateless edge on his keen apnetite j 
When GoUotine unwisely did not let ^ 

To ntaise the dear untbhtcbed red and wmte 
Wm^ triumph’d in that sky bf his delightf 
Where mortal stan^ os, night as heaven’s 
ft . beauties, 

WU pure aspects hid him peculiar duliss* • 
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For he the sight before, in Taxonin’s tent, 
*tJnlodc’d tte treuure ca his hap^ state, 

ViQiat priceless wealth the heavens had him lent 
In dmpossesrioncrf’his^ieauteousmate; 
Recking bis foitone at sud) high*proud 
rate. - • 

That kings might be espoosea to m8re fiune. 
But king nor peer to such a peerlessedame. 

• • 

*0 happiness enjoy’d but of a few t 
And, if possess'd, as soon decay’d anS done 
As h the morning's silver>melting dew 
Against the golden splendour of the sun I 
An expir’d <nkte, eancell’d ere well begun: 
Honour and beauty, in the owner's arm^ 
Are ifeakiy fortr^'d from a world of harms. 

Be^ty itself doth of itself peijuade * 

The eyes of men^thout an orator; 

What needeth then apol^es bcTm^c 
To set forth that which is so singular? 

Or why is Colladne the pub&shc^ 

• Of tmt ridi jewel he would keep unknown 
From thieviw ears, because it is his own ? 

Perchance bis boasit of Lucrecei soveftignty 
Suggested this proud issue of a king; 

Fciri^ our ears our hearts oft tainted be: 
Perehimee that envy of so rlfch a ihii^. 

Braving cxnnpare, msdainfully did King 
* His nigh-f»tch'd thoughts, that meaner men 
should vaunt. 

That golden hap which their supmiors viant. 

• 

p But some untimely thought did instigate 
HiaaU'toO'dmeless speed, if none ofthose: 
His honour, his af&uis, his friends, his stale. 
Neglected all, with swift intent he goes 
To quench the coal which in his liver glows. 

O rash foise heat, wrapp’d in repantant cold, 
Thy liasty spring still oiasts, and ne’er grows 
old! 


When at CoUatium this false lord arriv’d. 

Well was he welcom’d by the Roman dame, 
Wit^iFwhAe face beauty and virtue sUiv’d 
.Which «f them bbth should underprop her foixm; 
Wh^ virtue Iwagg’d^ beauty woula blush for 
afcame} * • • 

When boasted Uuriies, in despite 

. Viitae*woula stain that or widi silver jvbite. 

Wti beenty, in that white Intituled, 

Fibm Venus' doves doth ehallengeUiat^field t 
victtie eleim| from beauty oeautjrs 
WhidiL rixtoe gave the grdden age, to an • 
•Thairiuvecchqriia, andoU'd it thenth^fthkld t 


Teaching them thus to use it in the flkbt*-* 
*When shame assail’d, the red should ^oe the 
white. • 

• 

This heraldry in Lucrece*face was seen. 
Argued by b^uty’s red, and virtfie’s wliite: 
Ofathfris colour was the other queen, • 
Pmving from word's minori^ fheSr right: 

Yet thur ambition ^akes them still to fight; 
scAereign^ of eilher being so great, 
iW oft tfi^ interchange each other’s seat. 

This silent war of lilies and of roses 
Vi^ich Taiqiimwiew’d in her f|ir foce’s field. 
In tbeit pure ranks Ms traitor eye encloses; 
Where, lest between them* both it should be 
kill’d, • 

The dbward captive vanquished doth yield 
To those two armies tmt iSould let him go, 
Rather than triumph in so false a foe. 

• 

Now thinkshe that her husband's shallow tongue 
(The niggard prodigal that prais’d her so), 
in that l^h task hath done her beauty v^ng, 
Which fitf exceeds his banen skill to show: 
Therefore that praise which Collatine doth owe, 
Enchanted Tarquin answers with atrmise, 

In silent wonder of still-gaxmg eyes.,* 

T^is earthly saint, adored by this devU, 

Little suspecteth the false worshippet; • 

For unstain’d thoughts do seldom dream on 
evi^ * , 

Birds never lim’d no secret bights fear: * 

So guiltless she Mcuuely gives good cheer 
And reverend welcome td her princely guest. 
Whose inward ill nooutwuri^hanfi express’jJ^ 

For that he co|pnFl^with his high estate,"OviiMit 
Hiding bate sin in plaits of majesty: ' 

That nothing in him seem’d inordinite. 

Save sometime too much wrmder of his e^e. 
Which, having,all, all could nol satisfy; ' 

* But, poorly rich, so wanteth in his store 
That cloy’d with much he pineth still foi more. 


But rile, that never copid with stranger even, 
Could fucklio meaning from their (larling looks. 
Nor rm thePsubUe-shining secrecies 
> Writ in the gltgsy margents of such booka; 

She too^’<r no unanow baits^ nor fear’djgo 
hooks; 

Nor could she mocafia his w«nton eight, 
More than h& eyes were open’d to the fight. 

Ho stories to fier ears fae^hfisbandViame, 
Won in Uie fiddsmf fruitful July t • 
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The locks between her diamber and his will, 
Each one by'hipn enforc’d retires his wa>dl 
But ai th^ open th^ all xate his ill, 

Whidi drives thercreeping thief to some regard, 
The threshold ciateithe <&r to have hfan heard; 
Nigbt'MfalidUng weaseb shriek to see him 
. there t *' 

They fr^^ht him, yet he still pursues his fear. 

As each unwilling poital yields him^way,. 
Through little vents and crannied of the place 
I The wind wars with his torch, to Wke bin) 
stay, 

And tdowa thf smoke of it into foce. 
Extinguishing his ocmdart in this case ; « * 

]^ut his hot hdart, which fond desire doth 
‘ scora., 

Faffs forth another wind that fires torch t 

t 

And being I^hted, the^Ught he spies 
Lucretia’s glove, wherein,her needle sticks j 
He takes it from thg; rushes where it Ues, 

Anri mping it, the neeld his finger priclm: 

As ffbo should say this glove to vranton tricks 
Is not inur’d ; return again in haste; 

Thou seest our mistress* ornaments arediaste. 
a 

But^dji these poor forbtddings could not stay 
him; « 

He in the worst sense construes their denim : 
The doors, the wind, the glove that did delay 
him. 

He takes for acddental things ot trial; 

Or Vw those ba^ which stop the hourly dial, 
Who with a lingering stay hb course doth 
. let. • 

^ Till evdry minute pays the hour his debt. 

* * 

so,* quoth he, ‘ theseletaiattend the time. 


'W. 




' • Ln* • J * L- 




To add a*more rejoicing to the prime, 

Ai^ give the sneaped buds more cause to sing., 
Paifi pays iheancome of each precious thing: 

• Huge rocks, high winds, strong pirates, 
shelves and sands, 

Themerchant fears, ere rich at home he lands.’ 

0 

Now is he come unto the dmmbei^door 
That shuts him from die heaven 6f his thought# 
Which with ayieldiitt latch, aai with no more/ 


That hb foul thoughts m^M compass hb fim 
fair, i- 

That they would stand auspicious to the hour, 
Even thm be starts 1—^noth be, * 1 must ^ 
flower/ 

The pdwen to whom I pray ab|ior thb fact, 
Hovl can th^ then assbt me in the act ? 

*Then Llbve and«Fortune be my gods, my guide! 
My will b back'd with resolution: [tried, 

ThongHIts are but dreams till their eflh^ be 
The mackest an b clear’d with absohidoh ; 
Agmnst love’s fire fear’s frost hath dissolution, 
llie eye of heaven b out, and mbfy ni^ 
tCoveis the shame that follows stireet tl^gfat' 

This stCd* his guilty hand pluck’d up the latch, 
Anri yritn hb unee the door he opens wide: 
Thedovesleepsfiut tbatthfo^ht-owlwillcatch; 
ITius treason'works ere traitors be espied. 

Who sees the lurking serpent steps o^e; 

But rile, sqiiind sleefring, fearing no such thing. 
Lies at the metcy of nm mortal sting. , ‘ 

Into the chamber wickedly he stalks. 

And ga&th on her yet unstained bed. 

The cnitains being close, alwut he walk% 
Rolling hb gree^ eyebalb in head: '' 
thw high trefson b hb heart misled; 
Which lives the watdiword to hb hai^ foil 
soon, * 

Todtaw the doud that hides the silver moon, 
o 

Look, as the fair and fieiy-pointed suit, 

Rushing from forth a cloud, bereaves our right;* 
Even so, the curtmn drawn, hb eyes begnn 
To wink, being blinded with a greater 8^t: 
Whether it b Siat she reflects so bight. 

That daasleth them, or else some riuune 
iSUfqiosed; [dosed. 

But blind they axe, snd keep themselves en< 


O, had they in that darksome 
id they 


le prison dlted, 
iod of their ill 1 


Then had they seen the period of their ill 1 
Then CoUatine ag^ by Lucreoe^ dde 
In hb dear bed m^ht have reposed stul: 

]^t they must ope, thb bleSseo league to kill; 
And I^ly>thoughted Luerece to tbdr si^t 
It sell her hex 


Luerece 


Hath ban’dlqpjGrom the btesmthmghesought. 
Si from himmlf impie^ hath wrou^. 


As if the heaven should countenance ms sin. 

But in tbi mkbt 6f hb uofiniitfnll penyer, * 
Ifaving solicited the etenmkpower, ^ 


And imly^thoughted Luerece to tbdr sight 
Muft sell her her Qfe, her sforld’s deu^t. 

Her Ijly hand her rosy diedt lies*under,« 
Coeening the pillow of a bwfol kbs; * 

Who tharefi>re ugry, seema to part in sun^, 
Swelling on cither ade to want ms Mbs; ^ 
Between whose tdlb her heed eetombed 1%; 
Wlm, like a virtnq^ monttmeht, rite lies, 
TofieadmiriddrimiBteiloe^ey^ • 
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Without tibo bedher othctf lair hand wasy 
•On the grea coverlet j whore Mifeet wUte 
9iow*dUkeaa April daisv on the giassy 
With pearly sweat, lesemuiiig dew of night 
Her eyes, like marigolds, had sheath’d their 
%ht, • . 

And eanft{aed in darkness sweetly h^, 

Till they might open to adorn the dy. 

•Her^iair, like golden thread!, play'd with hw 
breath; . a 

O modest wantms 1 wanton modesty 1 
Showing life’s triumph in the map of death. 
And death’s dim look in life’s mortality: 

Each io*he| sleep themselves so faeauti^, ^ 
As if hetwepi them twain there were no strae. 
• But that life liv’d*in death, and Uaatj^ in life. 

Her breasts, likewraiy globes arrled wifli blue, 
A pair of nuuden worltu unconmiered, 

Save of their lord no bearing yoke they knew, 
And him Iw oath they truly honoared. 

These worlds in Tarquin new anfbition bred: 
Who li^ a foal usurper went about 
From B&c throne to heave the owner 
out. • • 

What could he see but m^htily he noted ? 
What did ho note but strongly he desir’d? 
What he beheld on that he firmly doled, 

And in his will his wilful eye he tir’d, 
mmre than admiration he admir'd 
Her asure veins, her alabaster skin, , 

. Her cftral lips, her snow-white dimpled chin. 

As the grim lion fewneth o’er his prey. 

Sharp hunger by the conquest satisfira. 

So o’er this sleeping soul doth Tarquin stay. 
His ran of lust by gaang qualified i 
Slack’d, not supfuess’d; mr standing by her 
side, ' 

His eye, which late this mutiny restrains, 
Untq a gjreater pproar tempts ids veins: 

And th^, like atcaggUag‘slaves fur pillage 

p|)dutafe vasmlA exploits effect^. 

In UooOT death and ravishment delignting, * 
Noir*chiidrett’s tears, not mother’s groans^re* 
4>ecth%, 

$w«dl,hi ibtA piide, the onset still exp^ii^: 
Anon his badu^ heart, alarum atruui^, 
(j^yea the hot duuge, BM bids them do their 
• liking, ^ 

BQfdiuininii^ hedh cheers up Ids buroingeye, 
JUimye commends the leading to his hsU; 


His hand, os proud of such a dignity, eratand 
Smokins with pride, maxch’d^oil to make his 
On her bare breast, the heart oi all her^md; 

,Whose ranks of olue veins, as his hand m 
scale, a 

JxA tiieir round turrets destitute and pale. 

• 

They, mustering to the quiet csbirst 
Where their dear goyemesa and lady lies. 

Do tell her die diwdfolly beset, 

Antrfiight her with confusion of their cries: 
She, muCh amadd, bleaks ope hwr lodt’d-up 
eyes, 

I Who. peepii^forth this tumult to behold, 

I* Are Iw his miming torch dAim’d and con, 
I a ^ troll’d. 

• • * 

Imsgiae^er as one in deadnif night 
From forth dull sleep by dreodfq^ uuxy waking. 
That thinks she hatlybeheld some ghastly s^te. 
Whose grim aspect ^ts every joint a wl^g ; 
What terror ’tis! but 8he,^n woiser taking. 
From sleep disturbed, heedfuUy doth viqw 
The s^ht which makes supposed tenor^trufc 

Wrapp’d and confounded in a thousand fears. 
Like to a new-kill’d bird she trembliqg lies; 
She dares not look; yet, winking, there appears 
Qmck-shifting antics, i^ly in her eyes: 

Sulh shadows are the w^ brain’s foi^eiies: 
Who, angry that the eyes fly from ll)pir Jights, 
In darkness daunts them with more dreadfiil 
s^hts.* 

• • 

His band, that yet repiains ufftn her breast, 
(Rude ram, to bafter such an ivory wall!) , 

May feel Iwr heart, poor citizen, oistxesdd, ^ 
Wounding itseli ^p wa th, rfce hp and fell, 
Beating her his hand shakes 

This moves in him mdte cage, and lesser pity, 
Tomake the breach,and enter this Sweet city* 

First, like a tnnnpet, doth his tgi^e bcghi 
*90 sound a parley to his heartlessToe, 

Wlm o’er the white sheet peers her whiter chin. 
The reason of this rash alarm to know. 

Which he by dumb deiqieanour seeks to show | 
But she with vehement prayers urgeth stfll 
, Under what colour be commits this ill.. 

Thus repU^i ‘‘fbecoloor inthyfece* 
(That even for ans^ makes the Bly ^ 
And the t^ rote oluilf at he> om dug;ntce> 
Shall plead for me, and tell my lovii^ tale s 
Untto that colour am I come to scale 
• Tliy never<toqnerd fort f the foUt isthhM^ 
For those thine^cp faeugy diee unto ndii|^ 
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By her untimely tears, hec husband's lov^ 
holy hnnytn law, and commod troth, 
^^eaven and earth, and all the power of both, 
Thab to his borrow’d lied he make retire. 
And stoop to honour, not to fpol desire. 

<^oth she,;^ Reward not hospitality [tended; 
with such black pajnnent as thou best pre- 
* Mud^ot the fountain that gaye drinK to thee; 
Mar not the thine that cannot be amended; 
End thy ill aim, before thy shoot be efldcd: 
Ild is no woc^uu) that doth bend his bow 
To strike a poor unseasonable doe. 

* My husband is thy friend, for his sake spare 

' nfh; • 

Th^l^art mighty, for thine own sak^}aive me; 
Mysylf a weakling, do not theiy ensnare me; 
Thou look'&t not nkf deceit; do not deceit me; 
My sighs, like whirlwinds, lab&ur hence to 
heave thee. 

If ever man were mov’d witK wopian’s muons, 
Be moved with my tears, mysighs, my groans: 

* All whichetogelher, like a troubled ocean, 

‘ Beat at thy rocky and wreck-thrsateni^ heart; 
To sqflen it with their continual motion ; 

For stones dissolv’d to water do convert. 

O, if no hardel than a stone Siou art, 

Melt at my ^ears, and be comixisslonate I 
*Soft pity enters at an iron gate. 

* In Tarquin’s likeness I did entertain thee ^ 
Hast IhoU put on his shape to do him shame ? 

•To all the host of heaven I complain me. 

Thou WTOT^st his honour, wound*st bis princely 
name. 

Thou art not what thou seeni’st; and if the same. 
Thou scem’st not what thou art, a god, a king; 
For kii^b likegods should govern everything. 

**lfow will thy duune be seeded in thine age^ 
lYhen Urns fthy vices bud before thy spring 1 
If in thy hope thou dor’st do^uch outrage. 
What dar'st thou not whentance thou art a king I 
O be rctheiiAer*d. no outrageous thing 
. From irassal adors can be wip’d away; 

Th^n ka|gB’ misdeeds cannot be bid^ m clay. 

*This deeS make thee on^ lov’d for fear. 
But happy monarchs still are f^r’d for leyve: 

foul orders thou perforce must b«r. 
When they in thee the like offences prove: 

If But for fear of this thy will remove; , 

Foe wreathe f^us, the «chcK^ the 

^ Where subjects* eyes tfo learn, do rem, do 


* And wilt thou be the achoed where Ludt shall 

• learn? a * ^ 

Must he in thee read lectures of such shame: 
Wilt thou be glass, wherein k shall discern 
AuthoriW for sin, warrantYor blame, 
ToMprivileg^ dishonour in th^ naiiTe ? 

Tnou fiack'strefMfoacba^ajnstlong’livedhMid, 
And mak’st fair reputation hut a<l)awd. 

* Haft thod commsn^? If him that gave it thee. 

From a purelieart command thy rebel will: 
J>raw no^thy sword to guard iniouity, • 

For it was lent thee all that brood to kilL 
Thy princely Mine how const tl^ fulfil, 

* Wften, pattem’d by thy foult, fold Sin may 

♦ say, * ,Nay? 

He leam’d to sin, and thou didst teach the 

* a \ 

* Think but how vile a spect&lnit were 
To view thy presen'/trespass in another. 

Men’s faults do seldem to themselves appear; 
Their own transgressionsp^tially they smother: 
This guilt would seem death-worthy in 4hy 

brother, • 

O how are wrapp'd in with infomies, ^ 
That from their own misdeeds askaunce their 
eyesl v ^ 

* thee, to thee, my heav’d-up tends appeal. 
Not to seduang lust, thy rash relim; 

I sue for exil’d majest]r’s repeal; • • 

Let him return and dattenr^ thoughts retire s 
His true reyitNit will ’prison false diesire, ^ 

And wipe the dim mist from |by doting ^ne. 
That thou shaltj|ee thy state, and pity mine.* 

» 

* Have done,* quoth he ; ' mv uncontrolled tid^ 
Turns not, but » ^•Hc^the higher by this let. 
Small lights aiy soon blown out, htme'^ip^ » 

abidfe, 

And with the wind in greater foiy fr^: 

The tietty streams that pay a daily debt 
To Ihw salt aovereign, with tkeir^esh &lls* 

^ haste. 

Add to his flow, but alter not his taste.' 

* Thou art,' auoth she, *» sea, a sovere^ king; 
And lo, there falls into thy boundless flood 
Black lust, di^onour, shame, misgoverning, 
Who seek to sti^n thp ocean of thy blood.« 

If all these petty ills shall change thy emd, 

Thy sea wUhjn a puce's womb is heacs’dr 
And not the paddle in thy seaedispeis'd. 

' So diidl the8e|,8tave» be king, and, thou their 

* dave; » 

Th&u nobly base, they bamiy dignified; » 
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Thou Iheir fair liliSt and they thy fooler grave ; 
Thou loathed ir.<their shame, th^ in thy wide: 
The lesser thing should not the greater hnie; 
Theeedar stoc^ not to the base diiuVs foot. 
But low shrubs wither at the cedai^ root 

* Sd let thy thoughts, low vassals to thy state *— 

* No more, quoth he; * by heaven, 1 will" not 

hear thee t u 

Yield to my love; if not, enforced hate, « 
Instead of love’s coy touch, sliall rqdely tear 
thee; 1 

That done, despitefully I mean to bear thee 
KJntothe base bed of som^rascal groom. 

To be thy partner in this shamefoldoati.’ 

• 

This said, he sets the foot upon the light. 

For light and lust are deadly enemies; 

Shame folded up in blind concealing night. 
When most unseen, then most doth tyrannize. 
The wolf hath seiz’d his prey, the poor lamb 
cries u * 

'Kll with her own white fleece her voice con- 
* troll’d 

Entombs her outcry in her lips* sweet fold: 

For witK the nightly linen that she wears 
He pe.ns her piteous clamours in her hrad; 
Cooling his hot firce in the chastest tears •i 
That ever modest ey& with sorrow shed. 

O, thut prone lust should stain so pure a bed t 
The spots whereof could weeping purify. 

Her tears should drop on them perpetually, 
a 

ftit she hath lost a dearer t^ing than life, 

And he h^th won what he would lose again. 
^This forced league doth force a further strife. 
This momentary joy bte y^" ^ .^mths of pom, 
TK& hot desire convetfs to cold disdain: 

Pure C^a&tity is rifled of her storb, 

And Lust, the thief, far poorer than before. 

Look, as the fiill-fed hound or»goiged liawk. 
UnafA for tender smeU or speedy mght, 

Malm slow pursuit, or altogether haik 
The prey wherein by nature they del^ht; 

So surfot-taking Tarquin fisres this night: 

His taste delicious, in di^^iem* souring, _ 
Devours his will that liv’d by foul devouringi 

‘ j ( ‘ 

Qjieeper sin .than bottomless conceit * 

Can oompeehend in still imamnation t 
Drunken desi.w must vomit ms muripl, 

Ere he can see his own abomination. 

While lust is in bis pride no eardamation 
Can curb his heat, or rein his rash desire. 
•Till, like a jadeyself^wilf himself doth tire. 


And then with lank and lean discolour’d cheekf 
With heavy 'eye, knit brow, and strengtbless 
pace, 

FMble desire, all recreant, poOT, and meek, 
Like to a faai^rupt beegnr wails his case: 

The fleph^ bekig proo^ desire doth fight with 

ffTftCC) *■ 

For^ere it revels; and when that decays, 
The gdllty rehfl for remission prays. * ^ 

So fates' it with this faultfol lord of Rome, 

Who this accomplishment so hotiv chas’d; 

Fur now against himself he sounib tl|w doom. 
That through the length of times ne stands 
* daffac*d : . * * 

Besides, his soul’s fair tenjlde is tie&d’d; ^ 

To vfopse weak ruins muster troops «f cares,' 
To^isk the spotted (vincesa how she &ras. 

She ^ays, her subjects with foul insurrection 
Have battei’d down her consecrated wall, 

And by theii^moital fault brought in subjcclion 
Her immortality, and make her thrall 
To hving death, and pain perjjetuali; * 
Which in her prescience she coiflrolled still. 
But hSr foreiugnt could not forestall their will. 

• 

Even in this thought through th^ dark night- be 
stealeth, * 

A captivc^ictor that hath lost in gain; 

Beani^ auiay the wound that nothing healefh. 
The scar that will, despite of cute, remain, 
Lctaving his spoil perplex’d in greater p^n. 

She beats the load of lust he lefl: bdnind. 

And he the burthen of a guilty mind. < 

He hke a thievish dog creeps sadly thence; 

She like a wearied lamb liiv pantii^ there; 

He scowls, and hates himself tor his offence; 
She, desperate, with her nails her f^h dMh tear; 
He faintly flies, sweating with guilty fear; ^ 

She stays, exclaiming on the diicMl ni^t: 
He runs, and chides his vanish’d,*-loath’d 
delight. 

He tlienoe departs a heavy cc^ve:?tite 
^e there remains a hopeless castawa^ 
lie in his speed looks ^ the monnihg light; 
She phiys me never may behol4.the day; 

* For day,* quoth die, * night’s scapes doth open 
f lay; ^ 

And my trae eyes have never practidd bow 
To cloak oflences with a conning brow. 

‘ Th^ tiutde not but that can see 

The <i«ime disgrace .which they themselves 
* behtdd; 
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And theiefbfeVould th^ still in dukness be. 
To have ^eir unseen sin remain untold; 
for they their milt with weeping will unfold. 
And grave, lute wat^, that doUi eat in steel. 
Upon my cheeks what helpV »8 shame I feel/ 

Here she exdaims against repose ana rest, 

And bids her eyes hereafter still be blind. 

She wakes her heart bv beating oi^her breast, 
And bids it leap from thence, whereit may find 
Some purer ch^, to close so pure a mind, 
frantic with grief thus breathes she forth hev 
spite 

Against the unseen secrecy of night: ^ 

• • • 

^ cofbfora-killing night, image of hell t 
Dim^gister and not^^of shame 4 * 

Black stage for tragedies and murdersf^ll 1 
Vut sin-conoeAvg chaos 1 nui^se of blame I 
Blind muffled bawd I dark harbour for defome I 



Grim cave of death, whimpering conspimtor, 
With close-tongued treason ayu the ravisher I 

* O hatefiil, vaporous, and fo ggy night, 

Since thdh art guilty of my cureless nrime. 
Master thy mists to meet the Eastern light. 
Make war against proportion’d course of time I 
Or if thou vpit permit the sun to climb 

His wonted height, yet iSte he go to bed. 
Knit poisonous cloiios about hi^olden head. 

* With rotten damps ravish the morning air; 
Let their exhal’d unwholesome breaths n^Ssick 
The lift of purity, the supreme frir. 

Ere he arrive his weary noontide pikk; 

And let thy misty vapours march so thi^, 
That in their smoky ranks his smother’d light, 
May set at noon, and make perpetual night. 

* Were Taniuin n^ht (as he is but night’s child). 
The silver-mining queen he would distaia; 

Her twinkling hwclmaids too, by him defil’d, 
‘Ibrough smht’s‘black bosom should not peep 

again; * 

So shjwld I ^ve coparthers in tny pain; 

Ana felrowshfp in woe doth woe assuage, 

As palmers’cnat makesshort their pUgrim^e. 

* Where.iiow, I have no one to blush urith me. 
To cross tbjfir arms, and hang their heads with*' 

. > iBine, , 

To mask th^ brows, and bide their infeuny; 

X akmeokme must sit and j^e, 
bkasoning the earth with showers of ^’«er brine, 
Mingl&g my rylk with tears, Jay grief with 

foor wastiiq; monniSents of lasting ^joans. 


Andfr^bther ciying babe with Tarquin’s name; 
The orator, to aeck his oi&to,% 

Will couple my r^oach to Tarquin’s duune: 
Feast-finding minstrels, tuning my defame, 
Will tie the hearers''tc*attend tturh line. 
How Tarquin wronged me, I Collatind^. 

* Let my good name, that senseless reputation, 
For Collatine’s dear love be kept unspotted t 
If that be made a theme for dispataSoiu 

The branches of another root are rottro^ 

^>nd undeserv’d reproach to hm allotted. 

That b as clear from thb attaint of mine. 

As I, ere this, was pure to Colladne^ 

* O unseen shame I invbible disgrace I ^ 

O unfclt sore 1 crest-woundi.^, private scar I 
Reproach is stamp’d in Cqllalinus* foce. 

And Tar^uin’s eye may r«ul the mot afar, ' 
How he in peace is wounded, not in vrar. 

Ahs, how n^^^Jbeax such shameful h)pws. 
Which not themselves but he that gives 
kimws 1 4 

’ If, Collatine, thine honour lay In me, • 

Prom me by strong assault it is befeit 
My honey lost, and I, a drone-ltke bee, 


My honey lost, and I, a drone-ltke bee, 

Have no perfection of my summer left, 

But robb’d and ransack’d hy injurious theft i 
In thy weak hive ^ wandering wasp hath 
crept, [kept 

And suck’d the honey which thy chaste bee 
s J 

* Yet km I guilty of thy honour’e wtaBk,—• 
Yet for thy bonour did I entertain him; 
Comiiw from thee, I could not^put him back. 
For it hod been diriionoiir to di^in him: 
JBerides of weariness he did,oompbin him, 

, And talk’d of virtue r—O, tmlook’d for evil, 
Wlien virtue if profiui’d’in such a devSil' 
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ThissdQifromlierbetumbled couch she starteth, 
To findjMme aemmte instrument of death v 
But this no<8laughter>house jio tool imparteth, 
To make more vent for pas^e of her oreath, 
Which thronging thrdugn her Ups so vaiiiisheth 
As smoke nom iCtna, that in sir consumes^ 
(X that which ftmn discharged cannoft fumes. 
• € 

* In vain,* quoth ' I lijfei and seek in vain 
Some happy mean to e!hd a hapless life. , 

*■ 1 fear’d 1^ Tarquin's &lchion to bl slain, 

Vet for the self-same purpose seek a Idiife; 

Out when I fear'd I was a loyal wife; 

So am 1 now^—O no, that aiuilot be ; 

Of that ttue type hath Tarquin rifled mq. 

*01 that is gbne for which I sought to Uve, 
And therefore now*l need not fear to did 
To dear this spot by death, at least I give 
A badge of fome to slandeifc livery; 

A dying Ufe to living in&my ; 

Poor helpless helot the treasure stolen away, 
To bum the guiltless casket where it lay t 
0 

* Well, well, dear Collatine, thou riialt not know 
The stained taste of violate troth; 

I will noi wrong thy true aflection so 
To flSqer thee with an infiinged oath; 

'Jltis bastard graff shall never come to growth t 
He shall not boast who did thy stock pollute 
That tkou art doting fother of his fruit 

* Nor shall he smile at thee in se6ret thought, 
Nor'laugh with Jib companions at thy state ; 
But thou shall know tby iptej^ was not bought 
Basely with gold, lAit stolen from forth thy gate. 
BJpr me, lam the mistress of my fete, 

And with my trespass nrycg^will dispense, 
life to death ac^it my^rc*d offence. 

*1 wiU ntft pdson thee with my attaint, 
Nor^fold my fault in cleanly-com'd excuses; * 
My mble ground of dn I vrill qot paint, 

To hide the truth of thb false n^ht's abuses f 
My tongue shall utter all; mine eyes like sluices. 
As a mountain-spring that foeds a dale, 
Shall^sfa pure 6tror.ms to purge my impure 

« 

this, lamenting Philotmd ended t 
ww-tun^ warble of ner n^t^ somw, 

1 sdema mgbt with slow-saag^ descended 
To imly hdl y when lo,' the blnmng morrow 
tends ibht toall £ur eyes that lightwiUboriow: 
But cl^y Lncreee shames herselt to see. 
And tlfordbfe ftiU in night wouldrCioistwd 
«, be. a t.- * 


Revealing day through every eiaony spies, 

And seems tes point her out wh^ she sits 
'weeping, 

To whom me sobbing epeakst *0 tyo o^eyfts, 
Why pi^t thou through my window? leave 
thypeedbg; 

Mock with thy tickling beams eyd( that are 
deeidi^: 

Brand net my fiyehead with thy piercingl|ght. 
For day hath nought to do what's done by 
iii|ht.» 

• 

Thus cavUs she with everything she sees i 
True grief is fond and testy as a child, 

Wly> wayward once, hb mood igith* nought 
agrees. * 

Old woep,4Liot in&nt sorrows, bear them miid; 
Contintt^ce taiqjcs die (me; the other ilHlA 
Iik#an unpiacd^d swimns'r plun^g suU 
With too much labour drowns for want of 
skilL 

e 

So she, dcep-firenched in a sea of care, 

Hol(b dbputation with each thing sl^ views. 
And to herself all sonow doth tximcflxe; 

No objedl but her passion’s strength renews; 
And as <me shills, another straight ensues: 
Sometime her grief b dumband hath no wbrds; 
Sometime *tb mad, and too mu£h talk aflbrds. 

f 

The little birds that tune their mbrning’s joy • 
Make her moans mad with thrir sweet inelcidy. 
Fo| mirth doth search the bottom of annoy; 
Sad souls are slain in merry company i 
Grief best b pleas’d widi gnefs soinety: 

True sorrow then b feelingly sufficed 
When with like semMance it b sympatlu^d. 

*Tb douUe deathrto drown m ken cd shore; 

He ten dices pines that jxnes bdiolding food; 
To see the salve doth make the wound ache 
more; 

Great giiefgrieves most at thqj: would do Jtgood; 
Deep woes roll forward like a gentle flood. 
Who, being stopp’d, the boundingbankso’er- 
flows: i ■ 

^Grief dallied with nox law dor limit^nows. 

* Ijou cn6eking^ turds,* quoth she, * your *taBes 
enbnnb * 

Within your hollow-swelUng feati!ei*d bfeasts, 
And & my hearing be you mute and aumb 1 ‘ 
(My restless discord lom no stops nor res&; 

A woc&l hostess brooks not meny guests i)e< 
Relish y(Mir nimble notes to jdauuim ears; 
JObtress like diimps whefi bi&e is kept with 
|teart. s 
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* Crane, Kiitrallel, that ^og’st nvishment, 
Mdce uyrad grow in nay dishlvdlM htur. 

Afi the dank eturth weeps at tliy langnishment, 
So let each sad strain\vin stiain a tear, 

And with (Mep groans the diapason heart 
For lrai^n>wlse I '11 hum Tarquin still. 
While thou on Tereus descant’st better skilL 

• i 

' Aad wfailesagainst a thomthou bearst thy part. 
To keep thy uuurp woes waking, wretched I, 
To imitate thee well, against my heart 
Wifi fijc a sharp kni^ to affright mine eye; 
Wh^ if it wink, shall thereon &11 and <ue. 
Tbeas means, as frets upon an instrument, 
Qhall tuAe our heartstrings to true languish* 
, fcientr . • 


That knows nor parching he^t nor freesing cold, 
We will find out; and tnere we#iirill unfold 
‘ To creatures stern sad tunes, to change their 
* kiz^: , [minds.' 

Sincettkjiprove beasts, let beasts heargentle 

As the poor frighted deer, that stands at gase, 


So with herself is she in mutiny, 

To live or die which of the twain were better, 
When life is sham’d, and Death reprotJch's 
debtor. 

'Tokillmyself,*quoth she, *alack! whatvirereit. 
But wiffi my body m;^ pom soul’s pollution ? 
They that lose half with greater patience bear it 
Thanthey whooeudioleis swallow’d in confunoo. 
That mcwer tries a merdless conclusion 
Who, havmg two sweet babes, when death 
takes one, 

WilHslay the other, and be nurse to none. 

* 

* My bp^y m my soul, which was the dearer ? 
Wtira the rae pure, the other made divine. 
Whose iove of mther to myself vras nearer ? g 
When both were kept for heaven andCollatine. 
Alu me t«thejbark peel'd from the loft/piim, 

His leaver will vnther, and his sap decay; 

* So mult tsy soul, her being j^el’daway. 

• 

* Her house is saddd. her quiet interrupted. 

Hit mansion battei*a by ^ enemy t * 

Her Saoped tenpl^ spotted, spoU’d{ cortupted, 
Granly engirt with daring intoy t ' * 

sSlwhMCitaotbwcaird’&pietjr *1 


If in this blemish'd fort I make some hole 
Through which 1 may coffvey ffiis«troubled 
souU i ^ 

* Yet die I will not till my Colbytine 
IXave Ijeatd die cause of my untimely death; 
That be may vow, in that m hou^ of mine, 
Rbvmige on him that made me stop my broth. 
My staiqicd blood to Tarmun I 'ff bequeath, 

tVhich hinr tainted ^11 for him be spent,, 
And «s his due writ in my testamenL ^ ' 

* My honour I '11 beemeath unto the knife 
That wounds mV body so dishonoured. 

Tl. honour to'depr^ dishpnour’d'life; 
the one will live, the other being dod: * 

So of shame’s ashes shall ray &me be bred f 

For ih my death I mturther shomefol scorn s 
My shame so dea^, mine noifoar is new-born. 

'Dear lord of that dear jewel I have lost, 

What legacy shall 1 beibudith to thee? 

My resolution. Love, shall be tliy boast,.* 

^ whose example thou reveng’d mayst Be. 
How Tarquin must be used, read it in me t 
Myself, thy friend, will kill myse^ thy ^ { 
And, for my sake, serve thou false'fttqgin sm 

• 

* Ibis brief abridgment of will I make : 

My soul and body to the ski» and ground; 

My resolution, husband, do thou ta%;* 

Mine honoui' be the knife’s that makes my 

wornd; • 

My shame be his that did my feme confound; 
And all my fane tiiat lives disbursed be 
To those that live, and tUmk no shame of mb. 

* Thou, Collatiu«., 'lalt oversee this will ^ 
How was j[ ovArseen that thou shaft see it r * 
My blood shall wash the slander of mine ill; 
My hfe’sfoul deed my life’sfeir end shall free iL 
Faint not, feint heart, hut stoutlysay,"aoheit.’* 

Yield to myhssid; my hand shulcc^ner th^ ; 
'Thou dead, both die,andbothdiall victors be.* 

This pilot of death when sadly she had bid, 
Andwijfd ^ brinish pearl from her br^teyes. 
With ttntun’djtongue^ehoaiselycall’dl^maid, 
•Whose swift obedience to her mistress hies; 
'For fleet*wiog>l dUy with thought’s.feAhers 
•flies. « • 

Poor Lucrece* cbeeltf nnto her maid seem so 
As wintd* meads when sun ifbth melt their 
snow. 


kered tenpiv spotted, spoU’d{ cortupted, • * • * • • 

ty engirt with oaring in toys ' ' Hjwmistressshedothgivedemuregood-morrow, 

MC it not bwcall’dwpiety v with soft-slow toi%^e, tni/ mark of modot^, 
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So I oonmund toe from our houw in grief; 

* My woMfiiie tedioiis, though my worn are 
. briet* 

• 

Here folds she np the tenor of her woe, 

Her certftin sorrow writ uncertainly. 

^ this short schedule Collstine may know 
Her grief, but not her griefs true quali /; 

* She dues not thereof make discovery, 

* iLest he should hold it her own cross abuse. 
Ere she with blood had stain’d her stain’d 

' excuse. 


Even so, tUs pattern of the wcyn'OUthge 
i^wn’dhonest looks, bntlsidaowof^tOgiBge* 

» 

His kindled duty kindled to'mistrust. 

That twd red in both their frees bias’d; 
She thought hw blush’d as knowing Tatquin’a 
hist, 

And, blushing with him, wistly on him gas’d; 
Her earnest eye did loake him more amwd i 
Th» more she* saw the blood his cheeks 
replenish, [blemiali. 

The more she thought he sided in her some' 


Berides, the life and feeling of her passion 
She boards, lo spend when he is by to hear hir; 
When sighs, md groans, and tears may grace 

* the frshion > ^ < 

Of her disgrace, the better^ t-s clear her 
From that susincion which the world might 

bear her. 

To shun this blot, she would not blot the 
letter [better. 

With words, till action might become them 

• 

To see sad eights moves more than hear them 

* told; > 

For than the eye interprets to the ear 
The heavy motion that it doth behold. 

When every p^ a part of woe doth fai^. 

*Tis but a part; of sorrow that we heoi: 

Veep sounds make lesser noise than shallow 
fords, [words. 

And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of 

(Her letter now is seal’d, and on it writ, 

* At Ardea to my lord with mure than haste; ’ 
The post attends, and she delivers it, 

CSnxging the sour>fec’d groom to hie as frst 
As fating fowls before the northern blast. 

Speed more than qieed but dull and slow 
she deems: 

Extremity still urgeth such extremes. 

I . • 

The homely villain oourt’sies to her low; 

And blushi^ on her, with a steadfrst eye 
Reosivc< the'seroll, without or yea or lu^ 

And forth with bashful innocence doth bie. ^ 
But thev whose guilt within theur bosqpis lie 
Imaginetevery eye beholds their blamd; • 
For Xucrece thought he blush’d to see her 
efaecnes , 

• 

Wbew stt^ groom I God wot, it was defect 
Of Ipint, life, snd bdd audadty. 

Soeb harmless j^eatures have a truo respect 
To talk In deeds, while othess ssaeily 
BkiMdse pfeore i^ead, but do it leismaly t 


But long she thiuks till he retur* i^ain, 

And yet the duteous vassal scarce is gone. 

1 ne weary time she cannot entertain, , • 

For now 'tis stale to sigh, to weep,'and groan: 
So woe hath wearied woe, m^an tired moan. 
That she her plaints a UtUe while doth stay, 
Pauring for means to mourn some newer way. 

At last she calls to mind wltcre hanra a piece 
Of skilful painting, made for I^riam^ Troy ; 
Betbre the which is drawn the Mwer of Greece, 
For Helen’s rape the city to destioy, 
Thieat’nus cloud-kissing lUun with annoy ; 
Which the conceited painter drew sS proud. 
As heaven (itseem’d) to kiss the turrets bow’d. 

A thousand lamentable objects there, 

In scorn of Nature, Art gave lifeless life . 

Many a drop seem’d a weeping tear, 

Shed for the slaughter’d husband ^ the wife t 
Thered blood reek’d to Aow th painter’s strife; 
Anddying eyesg'eaut’d forth their ashy Ijghts, 
Like oying coals burnt out in tpdinus ni^ts. 

There might you ^he labouring pfonee* 
Begrim’d with sviieat, am} smeared all with dost, * 
Aim from t&e towers ofTroyiherewoujd appear 
The very eyes of men throuf^ loopholes thrust, ^ 
Gazing upon the Greeks wiUi little lust: > 

Such sweet observance in this wmrk was 1^, 
Hut one might see those frr-off eyes look sad. 

In great cornmandeis "race and maje^ 

You mi^t behold, triumphlim in their faces; 

In youtn, quick bmring and mxterity ; 

And here and diere the poiqter intertam 
Pale cowards, msKhiag on with trmlfling 
paces; • 

Which heardcsspeassittsdidsoweUresemble, 
That one*woaldr swear he sasf them quake 
and tremble. 

• * , 

In ^jax and Ulysses, O what art 
Of p^siognomy mi^ one dehtdd i * 




.THE RABE OF LUCRECE: 


The Cue of eidier *ei|Aei’d either’s heart; 
Their Snoe their Uumners most expressly told: 
In Ajax* eyes Uunt rage and rigour rolrd; 

But the mild glkn^e that sly Ulysses lent 

Show’d deftp regard and smiling gov^ment. 

• < * 

There {deeding might you see grave Nestor 
stand, ‘ 

As *t were encouraginp tbs Greeks tp iieht} 
such sober action with hte hand 
^That it beguil’d attention, charm'd tlje sight: 
In speech, it seem’d, his beard all silver white 
Wagg’d up and down, and from bis lips did 

Thin wMding bteath, w]uch*purKd up t^ the 
' »sky. ‘ 

About him were a^press of ga^g fiiCes, 

^Vhkh seem’d to swaUow^up his sound advice; 
All jointly listening, but si^th several graces, 
As u some mermaid did their ears entice; 
Some high, some Ibw^ the painter was so nice: 
The ^Ips of many, almost hid behmd, 

To jump up higher seem’d to mock the mind. 

Here one man’s hand leaii’d on another's head, 
His^no^e being shadow’d by his neighbour’s 
«ear; 

Here one l^ng throng’d bears bock, all bcll’n 
and red ; 

Anot!hei''smother’d seems to pelt and swear ; 
And in their rage such signs of ^e they b^r, 
As, but for loss of Nestor’s goli&n words, 

It seem’d tkey would debate with angry 
sarorda * r 


•^ot mudi ii 


work was there; 


int^nfiry' 

C^ceit deceitml, so com^aeP, so kind, 
for Achilles’ itaa^ stood his spear. 
Grip’d tc an armed hand; himself Whind,. 

^ Was left unseen, save to the eye of mind: 

A hand, a foot, a fooe, a 1^, a head, • 
Stood tto the whole to be miagmed. ^ 

And from the walls of stroi^-bcsieged Trcqr 
When their brave hmie, bold Hecto, march’d 
to field. ^ 

Stood many Tra^ mothers, slfumg joy 
To see their youuii^I sons bright weapons wield; 
Aid} to tlieit hope th^ saoh <Md aeuon yield,^ 
»4e Thai thrm^ their ught joy seemed tbappeu 
(like bright things suun’d) a kind of heavy 
ku ," ^ 


Whose waves to imitate the battle souj^t 
With sweilif^ ridges; and thdr ia 9 kB oegaQ 
To break upon the galled shore, and than 
Retire a^in, till meeting jgyeater ranks 
They join, i^pd riioot tbw foam at Simois^ 
baiScs.(. 

4 i 

To thuawelUpainted piece is Lucrece come. 

To find a^&ce w]?e<o all distress is steU’d.* 
Many she sees where cares have carved some. 
But nonli where all distress and dolour dwell’d, 
Till she despairing Hecuba beheld, 

Staring on Priam’s wounds with her old ewes. 
Which bleeding under F)Trhq^ pijoudmot 
c lies. 6 

In her «h^ painter had anatomis’d ^ * 

Time’^ liiin, beaut^s wrack, and grim 
reign; . « 

Her cheeks >^iih chaps and wrinkles were dis¬ 
guis’d; 

Of what she^was no semblance did remain: 
Her blue blood, chang’d to black in every vein. 
Wanting the spring that those shrunk pipes 
hj^ fed, ft 

ShowM Iifot'mpribiHi’d in a body dead. 

On this sad shadow Lucrece spends her ^es, 
And shapes her Sbnrow to the Mldame’s woes, 
Who noUldig wants to answer her but cries. 
And hitter words to ban her cnid foes: • 

The painter was no god to lend her those: 
«Aim therefore Lucrece swears he did her 
wrong, * 

To give her so much grief, and not a tongue., 

* Poor instrument,’ quoth she, 'withouta sound, 

1 ’ll tune thy woes with m^ lamenting toi^e: 
And dre^ sweet balm in Pnam’s painted wound, 
And rail on I^rrhus that hath d^e him wrong. 
And widi my team qaeilrii Troy that burns so 
lone; 

And with my knife scratch out the aag^ eyes 

Of all the Greeks that are thhie enemies. 

« 

Show me the strumpet that bcwfii tUb stir, 
2^ with my nails her beadty 1 majetear. 

Thy heft oi lust, fond Parb, did imm ,, 

'nils Tom of-wnth that buzn^,.Troy doth 
bear; ^ 

Tbyoeye kindled the fire that bornelh here:. 
And here in Txt^, ft>r treepass of thine,^, 
The dxe, the son, the daw, and daughter, 

• die. • 


I ft 

* * a • 

tetmeene 


Vo Si 


rc^Hianks, the red blood iai 4 | Bec^edrepubuc^mgiienfmaisyatoj* e 


t 


• mt 
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liet ^ alone cniiumtte4» al<me 
t UpMi his l^pd that hath tian^sssed so. 

Let guiltless souls be fteed from guilty woe: 
/oi;oiie^8 ofienoe wh^ dionld so many fidl. 
To plague a private sin in general ? 

» 

* Lo, here weeps Hecnfaa» here i*riam dies, 
Here nuuily. Hector fiiinls, here Troilus 

• ^ swounds; 

•Here friend by Irimid in bloody diannel lies. 
And friend to friend gives unadvised .rounds, 
Andone man’s lust these many lives confounds t 
Had dodng Priam check’d his son’s desire, 
Troy had neen bright with fome, and not 
.with fire. 

• Here feelingly she weeps Tre^s paiat«l woes: 
For^ sorrow, like a heavy-Iianging befl, 

Once set on ring' ig, with his own weight goes; 
Then little strmigth rings out the doleml kneU: 
So Lucrece set a-work sad tales doth tell 
To pcncill’d pensiveness and colour’d sorrow; 
.She lends them words,- and sne their looks 
, doth borrow. 

> She throws her ^es about the naintiug round, 
And^whom she finds forlorn rite doth lament: 
At last she sees a wretched image bound, 

That jnteous looks to Phrygian ^teiriierds lent; 
Hisfeoe, though full of cares, wt shot ’dcontent: 

• Onward to Troy with the blunt swains hegoes, 
So mild that Patienceseem’d to scomhis woes. 

In him die painter labour’d with his ridll 
, To bide deceit, and give the harmless riiow 
An humble gait, calm looks, ^es wailing still, 
A brow unbent, that seem’d to welcome woe; 
Cheeks neither red nor pale, but mingled so 
That bludiing red no guilty instance gave. 
Nor ashy pale the fear that fidse hearts have. 


But, like a constant and confirmed devil, 

He entertaiu’d a show so seeming just. 

And therein so ensconc’d bia secret evil. 

That jealou^ itself could not misurust 
FaJse-meepiiig craft and peri^ should thrust 
. {nto ro ori^t a dsqr such nl^'fisc’d storms, 
<^.blot srith hdl-boro sm suehsoint-like fomis. 

• A 


The well-skill d workman this mild image drew 
Fte pfijiVd Sinon, whose enchanting story 
Ih^'entdaloua old Priam after slew; Cfphay 
Whose words, like wildfire, burnt the shining 
Ofoddt-bntit Uion, that the dries wme Sony, 
And littie s^ne diet ftooa their foted j^aws, 
When tbdr glass fefU wherein they view'd 
> • tlwir>fee(n ' 


This picture she advisedly jicrus’d, • 

And chid the painter for nis wondrous skill; 
Sayii^ some ebape in Sinon’s was abi&’d, 

So fur a form loc^d not a qund so ill; 

And still on him me gaif J, and cluing still. 
Such signs of truth m his plain .ace riie spied, 
That she concludes the picture was belied. 

* It cannot be,* quoth she, * that so much guile’— 
(Shewouid have said) * wan lurk in such a took;* 
£tot Tarquiu’s stmpe came in her mind the 

Wiiile, 

I And from her tongue * can lurk ’ from * cannot * 
I took: 

* It cannot be ’ riie in that sense forsook. 

And turn’d it thus: * It cannot be, I fii^, 
But such a face should bear a vickecPimnd t 

* For even as subtle Sinon h&e js painted, 

So sober-sad, so w^ary, and so mild, 

(As if with grief or travail he had feinted,) 

To me came Taiquin amicd; so be^il’d 
With outwrard honesty, but yet defil’d , 
With inward vice : os Priam him did* cherish. 
So did I Tanjuin ; so my Troy did pensh. 

* Look, look, how listening Priam wetghis eyes. 
To see those borrow’d tears that Sinon riieds. 
Pifem, why art thou old, and yetinot wise? 

For every tear he fells a Trojan bleeds; 

His eye drops fire, no water thence groceeds; 
Those round clear pearls of his that move thy 
piiy 

Are balls of quenchless fire to burn thy tdty. 

' Such devils steal eifects from lightless hell; ^ 
For Sinon in his fire doth quakw with cold, 

And in that col ’ hot-bumiiig fire doth dwell; 
These contraries suen unify do hold ^ 

Only to flatter fools, and make iHem bold; 

So Pifem’s trust false Sinon’s tears doth 
flatter, ^ ^ • 

That he finds means to burn hh) Troy with 
water.* 

Here, all enia^d, such passion her assails, 

That patience IS quitp L eaten from her br^t. 
She tears the senseless Sinon with her nails, 

,Comparing hhn to that unhappy guest ' 

Whose deed hath made herself nersclf detyst; 
At Ifst ifee smilingly with this givessi’er; • 

* Fool 1 fotri 1’ quotii riicr 'bft wounds wiU 
not ^ sore.’ * 

Thus ebbs and flowsjLhe current of her sorrow, 
And time dew weary timp ‘riith hcir^mplBin* 

’ ing. • j , 
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^THB lULP^ OF LWUSeE. 


She kM/ka fcr end then die longs fox 

mofiDif, , * 

And bofh die thinks too loi^ with her cemida- 
ing; t 

Short thnc seems londin sorrow’s aharpuistnui* 
ins, ® t «. 

Thoi^h woe be heavy, ]ret h seldcmr deeps; 
And theyC' that watch see time how slow it 
creeps. ^ „ 

Which all this time hath oveisli^’diher thought. 
That she with ^nted images hath spifet; 
Being from the feelmg of her own gnef brought 
deep surmi-^ of ulheis* deU'iruit; 

L^ng ber;woes in shows»of di%'ontent. ^ 

It easeth some, though none it ever cur’d, * 
To think tKnr dolour others have endur’d. 

* ». ‘ 

But now the mjndful messei^;er, come back. 
Brings home his lord and other company; 
Who finds his Luciece clat^ in mourning ttladc; 
And round about h^ tsar-cbstained eye 
Blue circles stream’d, like rainbows in the sky. 
Ti^ese* water-galls in her dim clement 
Foretell new storms to those already spent 

Which sdieo her sad-bdiolding husband saw, 
AmaSfcjily in her sad face he stares: 

Her eyes, thbu^ sod in tears, look’d red ^nd 
raw. 

Her In’ely ctdoiir kill’d with deadly cares. 

He hath no povrer to adc her how she fioea. 
But stood like old ocquaintancb iii a trance, 
llbt &r fraos Jxane, woodenng auh other’s 
dianoe. « 

s 

but he lakai her by the bloodlem hand. 
And thus begins: ^ WhaLmoopJth ill event 

Sweet lo^, what spite hath thy fiur ccdour 
‘ spent? 

WM' art thou thus attir’d in digoontent? 
Unmask, dear dear, this moody heaviness^ 
And tell thy grief, that we may give redress.’ 


* Few words,’ quoth she, ^shatl dbthe tnqau 

best, » 

Where no encase can give dw ftalt uMttdi^ K 
In me nore woes thaatsroids are now depefid 
iog; (wig 

And myilanSients would be drawn-out to< 
To teH thcid all with one poor tired tongue. 

* Then Set-his all^he task it bath to say i~ 
Dear husband, in the interest of thy bra 

A stianglr came, and on that pillow lay 
Where thou vmst wont to rest thy weeiy head 
And what wrong else may be imagined 
By foul enforcement mi^t be done to me, 
^rom that, alas 1 thy Lucrece ia;iot*tree. 

t ‘ 

* For in^hii dreadfiit depd (if dark midnight^ 
With shuhi^ fidphion in my chamber c4na^ 

A creetiing creatnie, with a Aiming light. 

And s ft^r erkd. Awake, tnon Roman dame. 
And entertam my love; dse lasting shame 

On thee and tUne this night 1 mflict, 
If thou my Vive’s desire do oontmdiet. 

'Forsomehard-fiivoui’dgroom dfthiqe,quoth be, 
Unless thou yc^e thy mting to my will, 

1 ’U murder straight,eQd then I ’ll slaughter thee. 
And swear I found yon whree you dm fhfiil 
The loathsome act m lust, and ad did kill 
The le^irs in thdr de^ : this act will be 
My fiune, and thy perpetual iii&my. > 

* \l(ith this 1 did begin to start and cry, 

And then against my heart he set his rwred, 
Swearhw, unlere X took all patiently, 

I shouldnot live to speak anothw word t 
So dioidd my dwme still reU open reooid^ 
And never be forgot in sii|kty Rome 
The adulterate ewath of XticpKe sad hei 


' Mine enemy was strong, my poor self week, 
And for the weaker wuh so ptiong# kttt 
My bloody judge |wbade my tongua to raodc | 
No lightml plan mi^ plead for justice there t 
Hia acarlet last caare endenre to foeol 


Three times with sMu 4m g^es her sorrow 
fiie^ • 

Ere once die can iBaehaige one dord of woe i, 
At length sddreidd to answer kA deabre, 

She modestly oreparee to let tlMBn knov 
BISrhoiKKK If is’ra priaoner by the fiaei 
While Collctine and tds oreiaoitad folds 
With sad attention kmg to hear her words. 

And iiMr*iftis ja^ remit in her kadeiy neat * 
Bcgiiu the sad dugs of hre certain ondbig t* 


That my poor beauty had dadoin’d Jua eye% 
^Andudmnthejudgeiaiobt^^diopsMaBefOira 

*0 teach me how to make iMne*hwn cnenre & 
Or, re die leaat, tkia lefbge Jet rail find k 
Thorepi my groai Mood be etain’d trwjAdi 
abase, 

Immanilareaadraotleaalimyttiadi • 
That-taas Qot foerd I ftrettretc^WttinaiiiM 
jrnneeasrery yfolrenga, troftfll pern 
l>o|kfohrepoiaraVefosre]dit«i4htireS , 


TBt& OF T^OCIUEGE: 


•*^ 3 ' 


. ^ . I. 

Xa heror the h<^«ks8 mefdMml oS tMs kn^ 
•With h«m Reclin’d, and voice dunned np mth 

WOCf 

Wuh ^•^et cyse,, and t inlciicd anae acRMiiS 
From lipe acw-^nuMB pale bqgins to blow 
Tbe grfM away that stops hia an«we. so: 

But wreuhM as he is he strives in vain; 
What he breathes oat his breath drnks ap 
• ^ again. 

• 

As through an arch the violent roatinu tide 
Ontians the eye that doth behold his haste; 

' Yet in the edqy boundeth in his pride 
Back to the strait that forc'd him on so fast; 

In tage.sen^ out, tecaU’d in rage, being pasf: 
Even dO he ^bs, his sorrows make a saWf 

* To push gria on, and back die as tie grief 

^ draw. ' 

Which speechless woe of his poor bheattendeth, 
And his untimely frenzy thus awak^: 

* Dear lord, thy aorrow to my sewrow Imideth 
Another power} no flood by lainuig slaketh. 
.My woe too sensible thy passion nudeeth 

More fee'^ng-painfol: let it then suffice 
■ To drown one woe, one pair o' weepmg eyes. 

* AndTfor my sake, when I might charm thee so. 
For she that adw thy Lucrece,>-HK>w attend me; 
Be suddenly revenged on my foe, [fiend me 
Thine, mine, his own; suppose thou dent de> 
Fromi what is pest: the bmp that thou shalt 

lehd me 

Gomes all too late, yet let the traitor die; 

, For sparing justice weds iniquity. 

*But ere I name him, you, fair lords,* quoth j 
she, 

<&peakjiw to those that came with CoUatine) 

* Snail p^ht your honourable faiths lo me, 
With swift punuit to venge this wrong of mine; 
Toe *Ua a meritotiotis fiur design 

To ehiae 'njuatire with revmigefal arms: 
X^mhts, by their oaths, rhould right poor 
ladies’haruto.* 


At this request, with noble disposition 
Bach uKsent lord Iwgan to promise aid. 

As bound IQ knl^thood to mr impositlonf 
Longing to hear the hateM foe bewray’d 
Bot rile, t’wfc yet hsr asd task hath not sR<d| 
Tbh^^^a te sSa tion steps;. *0 ftpeak,* 

*fiew nuqr fliis ibtued sttin be wipV Mbs 

* Wlwt je the qaaBty of miiw effoece, 
Brinyeoostndn’d snth dicadfiil dtwiiMla^? 


May my pure mind witb the fieul net di4**ww, 
M/ lowwdetffined botunr to adMiMse? 

Mw any tmms acquit me team this chance? 
The poisem’d fountain decks itself agpdn j 
And why not 1 Born thu oompdled stain?* 

With this, they all at once began to say. 

He/ body’s stain her mind untainted dmun) 
While wkh a joylesr smile she turns away 
Tliefsce, that map which deep impuestion bears 
Of hard sririartune, carv'd in it with tears. 
*No, no,’ quoth she, *no dame, hereafler 
llvii^, 

"Bf my excuse dhall clatm exewe^s giving.* 

Ixeie With a sigh, as if her heart would break, 
She throws fordi Tarquin’s name: ' He, he,* 
iti says, • [speak; 

But more thw * he' her poor to.igac oomd not 
Till after many accents and delays, 

Untimely breathings, sick and short assays. 
She utters this: ' He, hi., lair lords, *tis he, 
That guides this hand to give this wound to 
me.’ 

Even here she sheathed in her harmlem bresi^ 
A harmful knife, that thence her lon^un* 
sheath’d: • • 

That blow did bait it from the deep unrest 
Of that polluted prison where it breath’d: 

Her contrite sighs unto the clouds beifUeAth’d 
Her winged sprite, and through her wounds 
doth fly 

Life’s lasting date from canc'U’d destiny. 

Stone-stCl, astonirii’d with this deadly deed, * 
Stood Collatine and all his lordly crew; 

Till Lucceoe^ *hat beholos her uleH, 
Himself on her arif'Slaugjbter’d body threw; 
And from tfle por^e fountain Brutus drew 
I The murderous Icnife, and as it left the place. 
Her blood, in poor revenge, held it in i^se; * 

« 

And bubbling from her breast, it doth divide 
In two slow rivers, that the crimson biood 
Circles her body in on every side, 

Who like a kte-seck’d^isiaiM vastfy sttMd 
Bart mid unpeopled, in this foarfbl flood. 

Some her blood stilt pure and red temsifi’df 
AaA some loc!c*d ?lacK« tad that flUse T)u> 
qeib ftafirf*A, 

AbotR the mjoriiiiiw and congealed fisce 
Of that black blood a watery rigol goes. 

Which seems to weep n^n the taintvd place t 
And ever rinee, St pstymg'lAiertce’ woss, 
Comipfied Mood wM watery tofceft showe $ 
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^ THE RA^ OF LuCRECB. 


And bloodyUntoioted still doth red abide. 
Blueing at tiiat which is so pntrefied. *■ 

• 

* Dau{^ter, dear&t^hter/ old Lucretius cries, 
' That life was min6 which thou hast*here de- 

piiv’^ • • 

If u the child the &ther’s image lies, * 

Where shaK I lire now Lucrece is unliv’d ?< 
Thou wast not to this end from me deriv’d. 

If children^predecedse progenitors^ «. 

We are their offspring, and thejRno^ of ours. 

* Poor broken glass, I often did behold 

In thy sweet sfmblsnce my old new born ^ 
But now that ^r fresh mirror,«dim and o’d, 
Shrswf me a barebon’d death time outworh; 
O, from thy Vheeks my imi^ uiou hast tom t 
And shivered al^the beautv of my gh&s, 

That Z no more can see wnat once I was. 

*0 lime, cease thou thy» course, and last no 
longer, t 

If they surcease to be that should survive. 

ShaV rotten death make conquest of the stronger, 
And leave the faltering feeble sonls akve ? 

The old be^ die, the young possess their hive: 
Th^n tlve, sweet Lucrece, live again, and see 
Tfi)S father die, and not thy father thee I ’ 

s 

By this starts Collalinc as from a dream. 

And kids Lucretius give his sorrow place; 

And then in key-cold Lucrece’ t^leeding stream 
He^ls, and bathes the pale fear ip his face. 
Ana counterfeitff to die with hei a space; ] 

Till manly shame bidifiin^ possess his breath, ; 
t And livp, to be revenged on her dcidh. 

The.decp vexation of his^jynAd soul 
*Ksfii serv’d A duniUaprest imn his tongue ; 
Who, that sorrow should his rise cuntrol, 
Or keep mm from heart-easing words so long, 
‘Beaus to talk ; but through his lijM do throng* 
Weak words, so thick come, in his poor 
heart’s aid, * 

That no man could distinguish what he said. 


Yet sometime Tarqutif was pronounced plalir. 
But throuch his teeth, as if the naSne he tore. 
‘This windy tempest, till it blowup rain, • 
Held back bis sorrow’s Ude* t« make it moK s* 
raiq^, and busy winds give o’er: ^ 
^Then son and fiither^weep Mrith equal strife, 
Who should wem most for daugmer or m 
wife. 


The one cloth call her his, the other his, * 
Y«*t neither nny piMsess the'dalm diey lay,* 


The &ther says, * She’s mine,* *0, mine she 
is,* * . 

Replies her husband: ' do not take away , 

My sorrow’s Interest y'let no mourner say 
He weeps fj^r her, ftir she was only mine^ 
And oidy i{>ust be wail’d by CoUatine.* 


*0,’ qioth Lucredos, * I did give that life 
Which sMe too eerly and too Mte hath spil’d.* 
'Woe, woe,’ quom CoUatine, *she was my 
ifife, 

I ow’d her, and ’tis mine that ^e hath kM’d ’ 

’ My dw^hter I ’ and' hty wife! ’ with dampurs 

iThe^peis’d air, who, holding Lucrece* life. 
Answered their cries, ' My daughfer! * and 
4|j4ywifel*^ . ' * ’ 

* ' • 
Brutps, who pluck’d the kfflfe from Lucrece* 
side, 

Seeing, such emulation in their woe, 

Began to clothe iiis wit in state and pride, 
Burying in Lucrece* wound his folly’s show.* 
He with the Kotnans was este^eddso ’ 

As silly jeering idiots are wuh kfogs. 

For Ifxirtivs words, and uttering foolish 
thing's. , 

But now he thro4s that shaIlow*halut by. 
Wherein deep policy did him di^ise; 

And arm’d his long-hid wits advisedly, * 
To check the tears in Collatinus’ eyes. 

‘lihou wionged lotd of Rome,’ quoth he, 
‘arise; • 

Let my unsounded self, suppos’d a fool, , 
Now set thy long-experiencd wit to schooL 

* Why, Collaline, is woe the cure for woe ? 

Do wounds help wounds, or grief help grievous 

deads? 

Is it revenge to give tl.yself a blow,^ 

For hb foul act by whom thy feir vnfo Meeds? 
Such childish humour from- weak* minds pro- 
oeedsi * 

Thy wretched wife mistook the matter so. 

To slay herself, that should hIVe Ibun her 
foJ. • • * 

% • 

* Gootbgeous Roman, do not steep t)iy liwt 
In sudk relenting dew of lamentluions. 

But Ipieel with me, and help to oeawt^ part. 
To rouse our Roman gods with invocatiOqp, 
That they will suffer these abominations/ 

(Singe Rmne benclf in them doth stand tils- 
gnmU,) , • 

•Byrour strong arms liromlosth her feirstveeta 
f chased' * f > • a 


THE,RAPE OF LUCRECE. 


■■■ . .. 

* Now by the Capitol that we adotCt 
. And by this chaste blood'so oiunstly stain’d, 

* By heaven’^ £ut sun that breedls the hit earth’s 
store, 

By all our country rights in Rome maintain’d, 
And by chaste Lucra&soul that late complain’d 
Her wrongs to us, and by thL bloody knife. 
We will revenge the death of this true wife.’ 

Tliiii sud, he struck his hand upon his breast, 
And kiss’d the fatal knife to end his tow; 

And to his protestation urg’d the rest. 


ms 


Who, wondering at him, did ids words illow ; 
Then jointly tp the ground their k.iees they bow} 
And that deep vow which Bi utua inad.-o^Mre, 
He doth again repeat, and that they swore. 

When they had sworn to this adr’sed doom, 
They di'^ conclude to bear dead Lucrece thence ; 
To wow her bleeding body thorough Rome, 
And so to publish Tarquurs foul offence t 
Which U ‘ng done with speedy diligence, 

Tue Komens piausibly did give consent 
To Ta quin’s everlasting banishment. 


SONNETS 


TO . THE . OJNUj^ . BEGETTER . OV 
THESE . INSUING . SONNETS . 

HH. W. H. ALL . Hi^TINES^ . 
'AND . THAT . ETERNITIE . 
c PROMISED , *■ 

BIT . 

OUR . EVER - LIVING . POET . 

> WISHETH . 

THE . WELL - WISHIT^G . 
ADVENTURER . itl . 

SETTING ; 

FORTH . ' 

. T. T. 

« 


I. 

From fiurest creatures we deure increasei 
Thatythdeby beauty's rose might never die. 
But as'the nper should by time decrease, 

Hi& tender heir might bev his memory: « 

But thou, contract^ to thine own bright C 3 res, 
Feed’st thy light’s flame with self*gubstantial fuel. 
Making a hmine where abundance lies, 
'Diyiielf thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel. 
Thou that art new the world’s fresh ornament, 
And only herald to the gundy spring, 

\l^thtn Uiine own bud Imriest tnjr content, 
A>id, tender churl,, mak'st waste in niggarding. 
Pijfjthe world, or else liua^iutton be, 

'’^To eat the vrorld's due, 1^ thu grave and thee. 

** II. 

When finrty winters shall besiege thy brow, ^ 
And dig deep'trenches in thy beaut^s field, ^ 
youth's proud livery, so gaz’d on now. 
Will be a tatter'd weed, of small worth held: 
Then being ask’d where all thy beauty lies. 
Where all the tieasur/of thy lusq^ days; 

To say, within thine own dera apnlcen e^. 
Were an all-eating shame and thriftless paise.* 
Ilovi much mor^muse deuerv'dlhy heau^sose,' 
Ififbou &Milds( answer—' 'Hilsfiiirchfld'ofnuDe 
ShaB sum n^ count, and make my old ex- 


Plroving his besnty by sucoesdon thine! 

This we^e to be jiew-maJe whm thou art bid. 
And see thy btoodwann when tbon fieePst u 
• cold. 


in. 

Look in ^y glass, and tell the face thou viewest. 
Now is the time that &ceshould form another; 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest, 
Thou dost b^iie the world, *'unbless soma 
moltier. 

For where is she so fair whose unear’d womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry ? 

Oi*who is he so fond will be the tomb 
Of his self-love, to stop postenty ? ‘ 

Thou art thy mother’s gla^ ana she in thee 
Calls back the lovely'Kpril cf her prime: 

So thou through windows of thine age dialli 
see, 

I>os|nte of wrinkles, dus thy golden time. 

But if than live, lemember’a not 'j be. 

Die single, and tlune image dies with thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty lovelineiiS, why dost Bion spend 
Upon tb^lf thy betutjrs legacy? 

Natiue’s beimest gives nothum, but dmb len^L 
And, being oank, she lends w those are bt/ti 
Then, bfanteous nii^ud, why dost thootibina 
The bbunteourhugesa given uep toij^ve? 
Pnriitless uanrer, why dost thou use 
So gmat a sum of sums, yet eanat not lirm? * 
For having traffic with thyself ahme. 

Thou of thyself thy sweet self dout deceive. 
Then how, when natwo calls thee to be goSet 
What acoeBtable audit oanft thou leave ? 
Th^iMitisVl beauty urast be tomVd with Hub, 
Whfflt,iised,live8to*ciecuuwt«>lMs, * i 
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Th» lov^ gMe whcio «vciy ejfe «lot3i dwell, 

'Win plhf w tynud* td die very BAme, 

And ioat nn&ir whkil fiUily dot% excel j 
For nevA^f<isting dme leaos nimner^o^ 

To hideous winter, and contoonds him there; 

^ Sap check’d with frost, and Insty leiwed qidte 
• gone* • 

IBeattty o’ennow^d, and bareness eveiy|rbeie: 

^'wre not stnmner’s distillation left, 

A liquid pnsonet pent in urafta of glass, 
Beanes effect wiui beauty were bovft, 

Nor it, nor no retnembxanoe what it was. 
But.flciilfeRf disdll'd, thouj^ th^ with udnjbr 
. , meet,** , , [sweet. 

LeeseAut thdr show n tAei'C substaxioe jdUI lives 


». Tl. 


Then let not winter’s ng^ liand de&ce 
In diee thy summer, erethoo«be dietillM: 
Make sweet some phial ; treasu e thou some 
. P>we 

■With h^cj^stnasore, ere It be self-kill’d. 
^That use is^hot frirbidden usury, ^ 

Which happies those that pay tb 6 willing loan; 
That Is ibr thyself to breed another thee. 

Or ten times Wipier, be it tra for one; 

Ten times thyseu were ham^ than art. 
If Jett of thine^ten times lengni’d tfa& t 
Tnen what could Death do if thou dioaldst 
• dqnart. 

Leaving thee living in posteri^? ** 

flh not 8 eIf-wiU*d, for thou art much too foir 
• To be Death’s conquest and make wooiu thine 
heir. 


VIL 

Lo, in the orient when the gracious li|^t 
lifts up his bumii^ head, each undef eye 
•Doth hom^ to hS new-appearing sight, 
Servii^ wiu looks hfo sacred majesty; 

And ba9ing''climi^ the steep-up heavmily hill, 
Resenbjing strong youth ip ms middle a^ 
Yet modal looks amwe hb beauty still, 
Attendiim on hb widen pilgrimage; 

But whefffrom iMw-amst niteb, vw weasy eay, 
like feeble age, ns reeleiii from,tbs day. 

The eyes, ^forerduteons, now ooiiverted are ’ 
Fnm fab Ipirtbaet, and look another way: 

So thba,*byself ou^olng in thy noon, ' 

OK disst, unless thou get a son. 

• WttU M 

Moflls to hear, VtoMheariM dgw im^ *4^?. 
gweets swiiteto wiw jiiqr 
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WI 9 loe'at thou that which* thou leceivbtael 

Or else reoeiv’st with pleasure fhineaanJy? 

If the true eoncoid if wetlflwied aoun^ 
umoas manicd, do offirtad thine ear. 

They do but sweetly diide theey who ecnlbunds 
In sBiglcJiess the parts that thou sbouldst beip’. 
MwA now one suuiff, sweet httshandso another. 
Strikes each in ea<£ Jw mutual ordering; 
Rasemblfa^ sue and and happy modier, 
Who^all in cne, one pleasing note do sing: 
Whose s^ieecUess song, beiog many, seeming* 
'* one, 

Siigathbtoti^ ’thousii^leu^ prove none.* 

Is it for fear to wet a widow’s eyps * * 
That tlio'i consum’st thyself in angle life? 

Ah I if tnoa bsueless mlt ha^ to die. 

The world will wailjJiee, like a fioakeless wifes 
The world will be tire widow, and aill weep 
That thou no form 01 thee (lak left behind. 
When every private widow well may keep, 
Bydiildren’seyes, her husband’s shape ip iniiid. 
Look, what an unthrift in the world doth s^end 
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjo;^ it s 
But beauty’s waste bath in the world ^ end, 
And kepi unus’d, the user ao destroys it.» 

love toward others in that bosom sifri. 

Tost on himself such muxdecous shame com¬ 
mits. 


For shame I'deny that thou bear’s! lovetoriqr, 
Who for thyself art so^unprovident. 

Grant if th^ wilt fhou art belov’d of many. 

But that thou noiK tov’st b mosirevident; 

For thou art so gpssess’d with murderTUs hatd*. 
That 'gainst tfay^if ll. 6 u stick’st not to oons^ig^ 
Seckirg tfast bmuteous aVxif to ruiPate, 

Which to repair riiould be thy chief dbtize. 

O change thy thought, that I may dange my, 
mind I <» 

9lipll htue be fruker lod^d than ^t7e Iovq? 

Be, as thy presence b, gracious and kind. 

Or to thyself, at least, &id-hearted prove; 
Make niee another sw> for love of me. 

That beauty still may live in thine or theei. 

> 

XU 

As festiu tbott sLsb Wane, an ftst thougrow’st 
In one of thine, fepm that whfrdkUioodepBiieit* 
And that frc^ Mood' whidl yonnpy diou 
bestow’!!!, {oonvecfest. 

Thou ttayst dim when thou from youtii 
Herein lives wodom, Ma|i^,*and iriursaie: 
WidmottiibibUy^i^ana^eolddecayi * 


sotnnsTs. 


If «11 were minded so the times should cease. 
And threeso^ years would make the wnrld 
away.* 7 

Let those whom Mature hath not made for store, 
Harsh, foaturele^ and rude, barren^ perish: 
Ifiok whon she beat endow’d, she nve she 
more; ^heridi; 

Wbich bornteous gift thou shouldst in boynty 
She carv’d thee for her seal, and meant dietehy 
Thou shouldst print more,^ not let that copy 
die. 


When I do count the clock tljat tells the time,^ 
And see t,he brave day s> nk m hideous ntjht ; 
When I behold the violet ^t prime, 

And sable cu.U, ail silver’d o’er with white; 
When lofty trees I see barren cf leaves. 

Which erst firom heat did canemy the herd. 

And summer's green all gudea up in sheaves. 
Borne on the bier with u^ite and bristly beard; 
Then of thy beauty d6 I question make, 

Tt^t thou among the wastes of time must go. 
Since s greets and oeauties do thcinselvea forsake. 
And die as last as th^ see others grow; 

And nothing ’gainst Time’s scythe can make 
d.‘fence [hence. 

Sa\q,breed, to brave him when he takes thee 


O tb^c you were yourself: but, love, you are 
No longer yours than you yourself here live: 
Agfuast this coming end you should prepare, 
And your sweet semUanoe to some other give. 
So slMuld that beauty whidtyou hold in lease 
f'ind no deiecroination: then you were 
Ourself s^in, after yourself^idccease, 

WhAn your sweet issue yacr sweet form should 
bear. 

Who lets so fair a house fall to decay. 

Which husbandry in honour might uphold « 
‘'Against the stormy gusts of winter’s dw. 

And barren idge of death’s eternal cold? 1 
or none but unthtifts:—Dear my love, you 
know * 

You had a fother; Ie» your son say sa 


Not ftom the stars do I my judgment pluck; . 
And jnfi methioks 1 have^strdnouy, 

BLt not ft) teH of good evil lucl^ 

Of plsgnea, of dearths, or season’s quality i 
NmcanXfbitiiiie to brief minutes tell, 
Pbinlfog to each hia dtunder, rain, and wind. 


But from tiune eyes my knowledge I derive. 
And (constant 8taisJ[,jb them I r^ such ar^ « 
As truth and besnty diaU together thrive. 

If from thyself to ston tbou wouldst oopvdSt 1 
Or else of thee this I prognosticate. 

Thy end is ^tiA’s and beauty’s doomed date. 

XV. ■ * 

When^ insider every thi^ that grows 
Holds in perfection but a little moment, 

That th'ihuge state presenteth nought but riiows 
Whereon the stars in secret influence oonment ] 
When 1 perceive that men as plants increase. 
Cheered and check’d even by the self-same Jcy; 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height 'decrease. 
And wear their brave state out of menory; 
Then tl^o conceit of this it.constant stay 
Sets you most rich In yonth befim my sight, 
Wherv wasteful time debatet'i with decay, 

To c*' inm y<iur day ofyouth to sullied night; 
And, an in war with 'nme, for love d you. 

As he takes from you, 1 engraft you new. 


But wherefore do not you a nuglitv 
Make wiir upqp this bloody ^ant, 
And fortify yourself in your decay 


a mightier way 
ly tyrant. Time ? 


With means more blessed thanmybarren rhymd 
Now stand you on the top of ha^ hours; 
And manje maiden gardens, yet unset, 

With virtuous wish would be^r ytw living 
flowers, 

Much liker than your painted counterfeit: 

So should the lines of life that life repair, 0 
Which this. Time’s pencil, or my paml jun. 
Neither in inward worth, nox outward £ur, 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of mm. 

To give away yourself keeps yourself still j 
And you must live, drawn by your own sweet 
skilL 

XVII. 

Who will believe my vene in time to come, 

If it were fiU’d with your most bkfi deserts ? 
Thon^ yet, Heaven knows, it is out Ma tomb 
Whkm hides your life, snd showamot your 
parts. , 

JCl could write the bemity of your eyes. 

And in fresh qpmbers number all yOur gtaees^ 
The see to come would sq% thL poet 1m, 
Sudi heavenly touches new toikl^d ^esithly 

SoabcNild my jMporA yellow’d with tbdr 
Be scorn’d, like old men of less truth 


men of less truth 



jsour true be term’d a poet's rage* 






Bnt mre sonteldiUd of jfotuwalive that tinte, 
^ Yw ihoaU live twice ir, and in my 

• rhjrme. 

xvm. 

Shall I eofl^pare thee to a 8iin»nci’s^%y ? 

Thou art more lovely and more temperate: 
Rough windadn shake the daribg budsdf May* 
^Andwuiiimer’a lease hath all loo sho/l a date: 
wmetime too hot the eye of heaven shines. 
And often is his gold oomplezion dimm’d; 
Ai^Vrery fidr inm Jhir sometime decline^ 
By^chanoe, or natv^s changing course* on 
twnm’d; 

But t:h]r|!teflial summer shall not iade, • 
No{ lose posAssaon pf that feir thou owest; 
I^OT shall Death bii^*thpa wander'^ in his 

• shade, • , ^ 

When in eternal ma» to time thou growest; 

So long as men can breathe, or*eyes can see. 
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee; 

XIX. • 

•DevouringsTimf, blunt thou the lion’s paws. 
And make*the earth devour her o^ sweet 
brood; • ^ 

Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tigpr's jaws. 
And burn thejong-liv’d phoenix in her blood ; 
Make glad ana sorry season^ as thou fleets. 
And do whatefer thou wilt, swift-foAed Time, 
Th the wide world, and all her fiuling sweets; 
But I fo{bid thee one most hdnous crime: 

O carve not with thy hours my love’s feir bnAv, 
Nm* dra>t no lines there with thine antique pen; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow. 

For beauts pattern to succeeding men. 

Yet, do thy worst, old Time: despUe thy wrong. 
My love shall in my verse ever live young. 

•xx. ^ 

A woman’s fece, with nature’s own hand pointed. 
Hast thou, the maater'mistress of my passion; 
A wonum’s^ntleiteart, but not acquainted 
With shifting change, as as false wont’s 
^hi<m; * (rolling. 

An eye 0100 bijght than theits, less false m 



eyes, 


* 

sonb 


I steals 

And fer icwomaa weit fbou first createdi 
TillJl^ltaiiei aa dm wiot^ thee, feu 
Ar^ Iwadtutioo me of thee defeated, 
jj^adofeg one thing to my purpose nothing. 
Bbt saoa.aibi pipt^d thee out fer women's 

•Mhm^he^^^^lovei anA iSljf lovers wi^jfeeir 


XXI. 


So is it not with nn^as with Ufitt muSe, * 

Stint’d tqr a painted beauty U^his vetse; 

Who heaven itself for ^m&mmit doth use, 

And every fair with his feir doth jehearse; 
Making a cou^ement of proud compare. 

Wi4h sun and moon, with earth mip sea’s nch 
gems, , Ijate 

Yl^th ApiU’s first-born fiowers, and all things 
ThatTheaven’# ur% this huge rondure hems. 

O let mef true in love, but truly write, * 

*And then believe me, my love is as feir 
As any mothv's^hild, thoi^h not so bright 
*As t^ose gold cgndles fix’d in h&ven’s air: 
^tilicm say more tnat liko of hearsay well; 

1 will not praise, that purpose i^t to stdl.* * 

* • XXII- • • 

My glass shall not persuade me 1 am old. 

So lung as youth and thou are of one date; 

But when in thee dide’sdutnsws 1 behold. 

Then look 1 death my day* should cxifiate. 

For all tliat beauty that doth cover theq * 

Is but the seemly raiment of my heart, * 
Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in met 
How can I then be elder than thou ar^? 

O therefore, love, be of thyself so wary, »■ 

As^ not for myself but for ttiee wlH; * . 

Bearing thy heart, which I will keep so chary 
As tender nurse her babe from faring pi. 
Presume not on thy heart when mine is slain; 
Thou gav’&t me thine, not to give back again. 

• • 
XXIII. • 

As an unperfect a^or on ihe^ stage, • 

Who with his fear is put beside^Lis t>crt, . » 
Or some fierce tKng replete #ith too machnge. 
Whose suength’c abu^ince weakens his owm, 
heaiV; ^ 

So I, for fear of trust, forget to say 
The perfect ceremony of mve's rite, • 

And in mine owp love’s strength scetp to dofeiy, 
Oferdiai^d with buithmi of mine own love s 
might. A 

O le£ my l^ks be, then, the eloquence 
And dumb mesagers of my qxaking breast; 
Who {dead at love* and look for recompense 
(lore than t^t tongue that more hath ifiore 
I cxpsess’dii « • 

O leam to read what sUent love hath %rit: 

To hear with eyes beloii|^ to (pfe’s fine wiS 

* * • 

xxzv. 

Mbe eye hath* pbndd fhe pabterj and hath 
• stell’d . . 

Thy beauty’s form In taUc hf my heart; 


^OMNEtS. 


X 25 fr 


Mj bddy IS the frame wherem *tis held, 

And perspective it is best painter’s art. * 

For through the painter mnst yoo see his dull. 
To find where yew tnle inu^e pictur’d hes. 
Which in mv bosom’i diep is hanging'Vtill, 
That hath his windows glazed wiu thine eyCa. 
New see what good toms eyes for eyes have 
don&t ** 

Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for 
me * ' , [sun 

> Are windows to my breast, wheA.-th*ough the 
'Delights to peep, to gaze therdn on thee; 

Yet e 3 res tms cunning want to grace their art. 
They draw lyit what they sue, ’anow not thq 
heart. • 

I 

, XXV. 

Let those who arc in fiivour with thek Stars, 
Of public honour and proud titles boast. 

Whilst I, whom fortune otosuch triumph bars. 
Unlook’d for ioy in that Lhonour most 
Great princes^ fovouritU their fair leaves spread 
Btttas the marigold at the sun’s eye; 

An4..in vhemselves their pride lies buried. 

For at a frown they in their glory die. 

The painful wamor fomonsea for ^ht, 

After a thousand victories once foira. 

Is firom the jxxik of honour razed quite. 

And all the rest forgot for which he toil’d: 
Then happy I, that love and am belov’d 
Where Z may not remove, nor be remov’d. 


XXVI. " 

Lord of my lovf, to wh<»n in vassalage 
Thy merit hath my du^ strongly kmt, 

To thee I ^ei^this written embasss^, 

‘Xo witness du^, iiot to show qiy wiL 
Duti^so great, whidi wit»p> poor as mine 
<2Jay make feem bsre, in wkntin^ words to 
show It; 

But that I hope some good conceit of thine , 
'In t]iy soul’s tnongfat, ml naked, will bestow it: 
Till whatsoever star that gaidch by moving, ^ 
Points on me gracaously with fiur aspect. 

And puts apparels my tatter’d loving, 

To show me worthy of thy sweet resp^: 
Then may I dare to Most how I ^o love thee. 
Till then, not riiow my head whrre thonmayst 
prove me. ' 

% i * 

t- xxvin « 

Weary with toih I hasl^ me to my bed. 

The dear repose for limbs with travel tir’d { 

But then begins a journey in my bead, , 
Teworki|py minde vriien oody’siLVOrk’aeiqiir’d: 
For that my thoi^^ (from for where I al^jdb} 
Intend a scnhMUi pdgrimagef to thee, 


And keep my drooping ^elidstmon wide. 
Looking <m darkness which the oHnd do see i 
Save that my soul’s imaginaiy sk^ u 
Presents thy shadow fo my ^htless view, 
Whidi, like a^ewel hung in ghastly night, 
Makes jildck jught beauteous, 'and her oM foofl 
new. 

Lo, tf,.us, ly day my limbs, by n^t mymind 
For t)^, and for myself, no quiet find. 

G xxvin. 

How can I then return in hapw plight, 

That am debarr’d the benefit of rest ? , 

When day’s oppression is not eas’d bjs n%ht, 
Bat day by night and night by day op^xess’d? 
And each, though enemia to cither’s reign. 
Do in tfjiffient shakp hrnds to torture nre. 

The one ^ (oil, the oth^ to complain 
Hon far 1 toil, still fiuthcK m from thee. 

I tell 'he day* to please him, thou art bright, 
And dost him gi;^ when clouds do Uot the 
jieavep: 

So flatter I the swart-complexion’d night; 
When sparkling stars twire got, thou gild’st 
the even. 

But day dothr daily draw my sorrows longer, 
And ni^t doth nightly make griefs strer^gth 
seem stroi^^. ^ 

* XXIX. 

When in disgrace with fortune and men’s eyis, 
I all alone beweep my outcast state, ^ [cries, 
AiCi trouble deaf Heaven with my bootless 
And look upon myself, and curse my'&te, 
Wishing me like to one more rich in hope. 
Featur’d like him, like him with frienos pos* 
sess’d. 

Desiring this man’s art, and that man’s scope. 
With what I most enjoy eontented least; 

Yet in tha« thou^ts m^elf olmos desffoing, 
Haply I think on thee,-^i4uid then my state 
(Like to the lark at break of day arising 
j^rom sullen earth) sings hym .18 at hcavea^gote} 
For thy sweet It^ve remember’d sudi wealth 
brings, ‘ ^ 

That then 1 scorn to’change my state with 

king s. • 

. • ' JPtx. 

When to the sessions of sweet s^isnt thoi^t 
I summon up remembiuiee of thingf pnst. 

1 sfo^ the law of many a thing 1 son^t, • 

And with old woes new wail ay d^ 
evaste: 

Then can rdrown an eye, nnasld to flow. 

For f/tdous friendsJud in dwfli’ls datdesB 




Sd!NNET$. 


•i*s« 


, Aad weep afreeh faye’s loi^osincecancell’d woe. 
And moansthe eapenae of many a vani^’d 
• a%hu 

llien ean I grieve at grifvanees fbregmw, 

And heavily from woe to woe till o’er 
The sad^wi^unt of faee*bemaanid 
Which I new pay as if not paid before. 

^ But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 

* , Alldosses ue restor’d, and sorrows ftid. . 

XXXI. • 

Thy Vnom is endeared with all hearts, 

Whidi I by hddi^ have supposed de^ ; 

And these rei^ love and all love’s loving parts. 
And nil friends which I thought buried. 
How many a*holy ai)d obsequious t«ur 
Haul dear religious love stolen from^frie eye, 
As interest of uedead, which now appqar 
But things remov^^that hidden in thee lie! 
Thou art the grave where buried doth live, 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone. 
Who all their parts of me to theeshd giye ; 
Thk^due of many now is thine alone: 

* Their imSfenes Itlov’d I view in thee, 

. And thou T*^l they) hast all the all <^me. 

XXXII. 

If thou survive my well-cont^pted day, 

When that churl Death my bones with dust 
^ shall caver, * 

And shalt by fortune once more re-survey 
ThesI pqpr rode lines of thy deceased lover. 
Compare them with the bettering of the tin*; 
And thod^ they be outstripp’d ev^ pen, 

* Reserve tnem for my love, not for their rhyme. 
Exceeded by the height of happier men. 

O then voudisafe me but this loving thought I 
' Had my friend’s muse g^own with this grow¬ 
ing age, 

A dearer birth than this his love haihbrooght, 

. To mardi in ranks of better equipage: 

But since he died, and poets better prove, 
TheinfSarfoeir style I *11 read^ his for his love.* 

XXXIIL * 

a e 

Fill many a g^oocnu lumDine have 1 seen 
Flatter tfie moanmin-tops witti sovereign eye 


Anon pennitdlie basest clouds to ride 
Witl| ^1/iadk on his celestial face, « 
Aafrftetti the fbrlom world hfr viaa^ hide, 
StqpKfrg mtaeen to west with mis di%iace: 
Ewn so my frm one early mom did mine 

rnmna-a .mm.* m 


litdhe basest clouds to ride 


Bitt autlndadc 1 he was^Kit one hour tn; 
IHie kgloB elaud hadt anmVf Mm frutt m 



Yet him for this my love no whk disdaftieth; 
Sdns of the world may stains when h^iven’b 
sun staineth.* 

’ x|xm • 

Why di^ thon promise sudi a bAmteons day. 
Ana maice me travel forth without niy cloak, 
To^et base clouds o’crtake me in diy way. 
Hiding thy bravery ih thpr rotten smoke? 

’Tis fiot mongh ^hat through the cloud thou 
bipak,* 

•To dry the run on my storm-beaten face, * 
For no man well of such a salve can spnk, 
JThat heafr tlfe Wound, and cuiis not the dis- 
• grace: • • • 

Ifbr can thy shame give phyAc to my gi|e^« 
Thou^ thou repent, yet I nave Aili the loss: 
The (medder’s sorrow lends weak relief 
To him that bean the strong oflfruce’s cross. 

Ah I but those teuA are pearl which thy love 
sheds, • 

And they are ridi, and*ltansom all ill deeds. 

e 

XXXV. , • 

No more be griev’d at that whidt thou'^iast 
done: 

Roses have thorns, and alvet foontaidS mnd^ 
Clouds and eclipses stain both mo^ and%un. 
And loathsome canker lives in swMtest budl 
All men make foults, and even I in this. 
Authorising thy trespass with compare, • 
Myself corruppng, salving thy ami^ 

Excusing t^y sins more than thy sins are: 

For to thy sensual fruit I bring in sense, * 
(Thy adverse partv isehy advocate,) 

And ’gunst myself a lawful ple^ommenee: • 
Such civil war b in my love ano^at£, , • 
That I an accAbai^jieeds Inust be • ^ 

To that sweet* thm >Kh 4 Ph soui;|y iobsTror>> 
me.* • 

XXXVI. , 

me confess that we two must ba twaint 
Although our undivided loves are one t 
So shall those blots that do with me remain. 
Without thy help^ tqr nm be borne alone, 
la our two l^ves there is but one respect. 
Though in ou^ lives a aepamble spite. 

Which though it alter not love’s sMe effect, 

^et data it steal street hours from leve’s 
Belighb • ^ 

I may not ev o m ore ac^powlow thee, 

Lest my befrailed guilt should dh thee duuue; 
Nor thou with publw kindness honour me. 
Unless thou take thaS honouc from name: 
But do not so; 1 knre*tlMe m andi sort. 


Bpt do not so; 1 knre*tlMe in andi sort. 

As, thou bebg mine, minesb tli^good leport. 




^NNEtS. 


"■ « XXXVII. 

As a decrepit father takes delight 
To see his active child do dehds of youth, 

So 1, made lamd' bjObrtuDe’^ deafest spite. 
Take all my comfort of Oiy worth and trutl^ 
For whether beauty, Inrth, or iirealthj or wit, 
Of any of^hese all, or all, or more, ^ 
Entitled in thy parts do crowned ait, 

I make my love engrafted to this sto'e: 

So then I am not lame, poot, nc^ despisM, 
,'NVhiIstthat thisshadowdostsuchsubstunce give, 
* That 1 in thy abundance am suflic’d, < 

And by a part of all thy gloty live. 

Look what is best, that oesf I wislrin thee; t 
This wish I hayr'; theii ten times happy’m^ 1 

' xxxviii. 

How can my muse want subject to idVent, 
While thou dest breathc,^that pour’st into my 
verse '* 

Thine own sweet argi|nieut, too excellent 
For every vulgar pllpsr to rehearse ? 

0,*give thyself the thanks, if aught in me 
Wer th^ penisal stand against thy sight; 

For who’s so dpnab that cannot write to thee, 
When thou thyself dost give invention light ? 
Be tho(i‘ the tenth muse, ten timcb more in 
', worth 

Than those old nine wluch rhymers invocaie; 
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 
Eternal Clumbers to outlive long date, [days, 
If my slight muse do please* these curious 
The pain be mine, but thine shall be the 
praise. », 


XXXIX, 




G, kow thy wortl^with manners may I sing, 
W)]^n thou art all the be^r ^rt of me ? 

* What can urine own araise tb mine own self 
beng? 

And what is *c but mine own, when I pmise thee? 
‘Even for this let us divided live, * 

And our dear'iove lose name *f single one, ^ 
That by this separation 1 may give 
That due to thee, which thou deserv*st alone. 

O absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave fweet leave 
To entertain me time with thoughts of love, 
(Which tune Suid thoughts so sweetly doth 
» , deceive,) s • * 

Add th^ thou teachest how to make one twain, 
By praiaiiig him here, urbor doth li^ee remain ! 

. XL. 

Take all ^y loves, my love, yefc, take them all; 
What hast thou then'mow duin thou hyost 
*■ before? * * 


No love, my love, that thou mkysC true love call; 
AJl mine wos^hine, before thou hadst this more. 
Then if for my love thou my love receives^ 

I cannot blame thee ibr my love thou usest; 
But yet be bbpn’d, if thou thyself deoeivest 
By wil^l^asV» of what thyself*refiisnst. 

I do fotetve thy robbeiy, gentle thid, 
Althotf^ thou steal thee idl my po v e r ty; 

And yet,*love k^ows, it is a greater gimr 
To brar love’s wrong, than nate’s known in* 

j^»y- , 

Lascivious grace, in whom all ill well snows, 
Kill me witn spites; yet we must not be foes. 


n 


XU. 


Those pretty wrongs that.libertySMmniits , 
When C ^ sometime r.bsent fi^ thy heart. 
Thy beauty and thy yeafs full well befits,* 

For still tem^tion followr where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and thercfuie to be won. 
Beauteous thou %rt, therefore to be assaira; 
And when atwonun wooes, what woman’s son 
Will sourly leave her till she have prevail’d ? 
Ah me 1 but yet thou mightst say seat forbear. 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth, 
Who lera theS'in their riot even there 
Where thou art forc’d to break a twofolditrath; 
Hers, bv thy beauty tempting ]]ter to thee. 
Thine, ^ thy beauty being ^Ise to me. 

XLtl. * » 

That thou hast her, it is not all my gpef,' 

AC^ yet it may l«e said 1 lov’d her &sxlju 
That she hath thee, is of my wailing Ehief, 

A loss in love that touches me more nearly. 
I.oving offenders, thus I will excuse ^ 

Tliou dost love her, because thou knew’st I 
kyve her; 

And for my sake even so doth she abuse me. 
Suffering uiy frimid for my sake to i^^fMove bn« 
If I lose thw, my loss is my love’s gain. 

And, lodi^ her, my friend hath found that loss; 
Both find each other, and I*lose bothitwain. 
And both for my aake lay on me this cross: 

But here *s the joy f tm fnend agd I ^ire one} 
Sweet flattery I then she lovjis but me alone. 

« XLin. 

• ^ 
Wiien'most 1 Wink, then do mi^e eyes best neC, 
For all the day th^ view things cinrcspected} 
Bur when 1 sleep, in dreaWs tl^ lodk <Ai jfhee, 
And, darkly brimt, are bright in dark directed; 
Then thou whoto shadow wadowe dotb*BvM>4 

How woura thy shadew’cfoiw fotip hap{widid« 
Tfr t)C» clear cby wiU^thy rinch deafor kglris 
Wbewto mneeun; qres t^dlsde 4d>Mi 1'^ 




How would (1 Mgr) mine ffet be blessed msde 
^ looking^n thM in the uvi]]g*daVf 
When in night thy fiur imper^ shade 
Through heary sleep on a^;htleas ^es doth 
stay? 

Alldajjnate see, till thee, 

And nigUts, bright day^ when dilaais do 
show thee me^ • 

• • . XLIV. • * 

If the dull substance of my flesh were^ought, 
Injitfious distance should not stop my way} 
For then, despite of space, I woiud m brought 
Frdm limits far remote, where thou dost stay. 
No maucr then, although my foot did stand 
Upoh thb fluthest earth retard from thee, 
•Fof nibble thought Cargump both setand land, 
As gx>n as think the place*whcpe be l^<mld be. 
But ah! thoughi^ that Jam not tnought. 

To leap large lengths of miles Hrhen thou art 
gone. 

But that, so much of earth and v^ter wrought, 
I must attend time’s leisure with my moan; 

, Reteiving noimht by elements so slow 
But hcavgetears, badges of either’s woe: 

• * 

XLV. 

The other tw<^ slight air and puremg fire, 

Are both witlf thee, wherevtS: I abide; 

The first my l^ought, the other myflerire, 
These present-abwnt with swift motion slide. 
For when these quicker elements are gone 
In tenddir embas^ of love to thee, • 

My life,foeing made of four, with two alone 
Sinks down to death, oppress’d with melan¬ 
choly ; 

Until lifers composition be recni'd 
By thoiie swift messengers return’d from thee, 
Vimo even but now come back again, assur’d 
or thy fair health, recounting it to me: 

This told, 1 iay; but then no longer glad, 

1 send them back again, and straight grow sad. 

* • * XJ.VI. ^ 

Mine em at^ heartslie a(*a mortal war, 

How t^divioc the conl^est of thy ri^t; 
l>ilpe eye my hdhrt thy picture's »^t would 

• ' 

My heart mine ey« the freedom<of that righa 
My heart ogH^ {wsad (hat thou in him 4^ lie, 
^doseteMver jderdd with crystal eye8,V 
Butihe defendfoit doth that deny, 

Aim a^ in hun thy Idr appealmnce lies. 
Ttr^dro this titlb is imtaaniielled ^ 

A quest <f thought^ all tenants to she heart ; 
And by their la d|etermfaifed * 

Bike ansar eye’s nfoietyi wd the dear ftart's I 


As thus; mine ^'s due is thine outwaM part, 
Andmyheart’s right thineiniyurdlove qfheMt 

* *X1.V1I. ^ 

Betwixf mine eye and heSrt a league is took, 
Amd each dM^good turns now unto the other j 
When tftit mine eye is fiunidi’d for a look,* 


With my love’s {uctsre then my eye doth feast, 
And^ illb painted banquet bids my heart; 
AnoUier,|imt mine eye is my hearrs guest, 

, And in ms thoughts of love doth share a part f 
So, either by thy picture or my love, 

^Thyself awa^arO mesent still myth me; 
Fordhou not finrtheftthan my thoi^hts canst 
• move, • , 

And I am still with them, and tHby with thee ; 
Or if^bey sleep, thy pictuAIn my sight 
Awakes my heut to heart’s and eye’s delight. 

*XLVI1I. 

How careful was I wheft ]»took my way, 

Each trifle under truest bars to thrust, , 
That, to my use, it might unused stay • , 
From hands of fdsehood, in sure wards of trust I 
But thou, to whom my jewels trifles ate. 

Most worthy comfort, now my greatMt grief, 
Thou, best of dearest, and mine only csyt, 

Alt left the prey of every vulgar thief. * 
Thee have I not lock’d np in any chest. 

Save where thou art not, though 1 feehthtu art, 
Within the geptle closure of ray breast, 

From whence at pleasuic tliou mayst come and 
pwtl , * 

And even thenccLthou wilt be stolen 1 fear. 
For truth proves thievish for ^gnze so dear. • 


XLIX. • 


Afflkinst that tinae, ii'evigr Ihat tiipp come,^ 
'V^en I ditll see thee frown on my defoets, 
Whenas tliy love hath cast his utmost sum, 
Call’d to that audit by advis'd respects; * 

Against that tiipe, when thou ahalt stmn|^ly 
* pass. 

And scarcely greet me with that sun, thine eg'e. 
When love, converted from the thing it was, 
Shall reasons find of aetned gravity; 

As^nst that*tipke do I ensconce me here 
lA^thin the knowledge of mine own desert, 
sAnd this my haad agpiost myself oprear, • 

To guard the lawful reasons on thy part: ^ 
To leave poocmethoa hssltlie stftngthof laws, 
Since, wh^to love, I eanatlegtrno cause. 


Hbw heavy do I joomey on me way, 

Wffen what I seek-*-my weary travel’s end- 




4 


< 


l>oth tisach ease and that repose to say, 
•Thns £u the miles are measur’d from thy 
'oiendl*'^ 

The beast that b^fus me, tired with my woe, 
Plods dully on, to that weuht in foe, 


noos dully on, to beiur tnat weunt m me, The other as ypui 
As if by some instinct the wretcji did know « And ie ^1^ 
Hif rider lov’d not speed, bemg m&^ from In ail External g 
thee( • But 3 ^ like n< 

The bloody spur cannot provoke him on heart. ^ 

That sometimes anger Hhrusti| into h& hidp. 

Which heavily he answers with a^^rom, 

Afore sharp to me than enurring to his side; 


On Helen’s dieek al) art of bsa:^ set. 

And you in Gftedan tires are paintpd new» 
Sneak of the spriim, and frnsQO of the Tear : 
Ine one doth ahaitow«iif your beauty snow. 
The other as y^r bounty doth appear. 

And you i« ^|f 7 blessed diapd we krviw. 

In ail dxtemai grace you have some part. 

But wm like none, none you, for constant 


nore sliarp to me than enurring to nu side; ^ 

For that same groan doth put this in my mind ' 
My grief lies pnward, ana nuf* j' / behmd. 


Thus can my<''ove excuse the slow offence 
Of my dull bearer^ when from thee 1 t-pfeed: 
From where ^ou art why should 1 haste me 
thence ? 

Till I return, of posting is^no need. 

O what excuse will fbf poor beast then fuid, 
Wl^n swift extremity can seem but slow ? 
Th^ should 1 spur, though mounted on the 
wind; 

In winged speed no motion shall I know: 
Then cai, no horse with my desire keep pace; 
TheieTore desire, of perfect’st love being made. 
Shall deigh (no dull flesh) in his fiery race ;t 
But love, for love, thus shall excuse my jade; 
Sino^ from thee i^ing he went wilful slow, 
Towards thee 1run, and give him leave to 


O how mudi more doth beauty beauteous fllem, 
^ that sweet ornament which truth doth gjvel 
The rose looks frur, but frdeer we it dpem 
For that sweet odour which doth ir it live. 

Hm canker-blooms have foil as deep d dye 
As the peffomed tinetuce df the roses, ^ '* 
Hang am*such t)\onfr, and play as wantonly 
When^mmer’s breath thei^itmaaked buds dis¬ 
closes f 

But, fer their virtue only is their show, 

They live un^foo’H, and unrespected fride; 

Die to themselves. Sweet roses do not to; 

Of their sweet deaths are sweetat oefours made: 
And so of you, beauteous andTlovtly youth, 
When biat shall fode, by verse mstils your 
truth. 


Bo am I as the rich, whose ffiessed key 

Jbri^Vuilf’co hb sweet up-locked treasure. 
The whidi he will ^lot every n/cr survey, 

Fpr blunting the fin^ ppinV of seldom pleasure. 
Therefore am feasts so miemn and so rare, 
Smee seldom comiiK, in the long year set, 
yLike stones of worth they thinly placed are, 

Or (Ssptfdn^eaiiels in the carcaqpt 

So is the time that keeps you, as my chest, * 

Or as the wardrobe whimh the robe doth hide, 


To make some specia) instant special-blest, 

By new unfoldii^l hfs Imprison’d pride. 

Bleated are you, whose worthinewgives scope. 
Being had, to triumph, being lahk^, to hope^ 


Liir.t 


Wikt is Mur fubstance, whereof axe you made. 
That miUionserfstnugd shadows ou you tend? 
Since eveiy one hath, every one, onwa shade, 
And you, one. can evp^ allj^ow lend. 
Desci^ Adonis, ai^ the counterieit * 
Is^pootly imitated efrer yoa< * 


Not roarbK., nor the gilded monuments 
Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme; 
But you shall shine more bi^t in these coiUents 
Thf n unswept atone, besmear’d witlf alutddi 
time. c 

When wasteful war riiall statues overturn. 

And broils root out the work of masonry. 

Nor Mars his sword nor war’s quick fire shall 
burn 

The living record of your memory* 

’Gainst death and all-oblivious eiuut^ 

Shall you pace forth; your praise riuul still find 
room. 

Even ui the eyes of all posterity . 

That w^ this wqrld out to the ending doom. 
So, till the jodgmenc tluMkyparaelf arise. 

You live in this, and dwell in loi^ra^ tftM, 

^ LVI,' * . * 

Suqeet Coke, renew thy fone | be it qot said. 
Thy edge roould bhmter be thaif appetite, 
Which W to-day by foedfaqciaaluqnd, 0 . 

To-morrow sharp’d in Ms fixriMr might*: 

So, love, be thou; aUhpiii^to-aiiy dim fiu 
Thy hungry eye^ even riU diqr wioit iHtb 
Inlnasa, , 

T«>iiiunrow aee agriib and do not MU 
The 4 int<|flovefrit^U|igi^)etu^ c 


SONNEi;^. 


•M5S 


tbb aad interim like tlw ocean be 
* WhichiM^heriioK,wheretwofeontmcted-new 
Ccjme ooilv to dw bonks, that, when th^ see 
Return of love, more blest may be the view j 
Or call it winter, which, beii^ full of care, 
MolcesisommA's welcome nasre wi^U, 

moib taie. * 

LVli , • 

*Being your i^ve, wh^ should 1 do but tend 
Upon the bduxs and times of your deShre ? 

I mire no precious time at all to spend. 

Nor services to do, till you require. 

N<A dam I chide die world-withont-end hour, 
Whilst f, my sovereign, watch the clock for jgm, 
Mor*thh& the Uttemess of absence sour, 
•Whenjrou have bid^^oj^ servant onfe^en | 
Mo^date 1 question with tiy u^ous thon^t 
Where you may or your attairs sumibse. 
But, like a sad slave, stay and tMnk of nought, 
Save, where you axe how happy you make 
those: * 

So true a fool is love, that in your wilt 
, (Though^ou ^o anything) he thinks no ilL 

, • LVIIl. ^ • 

Tbat,God forbid, that made me first your slave, 
I should in thought control your times of 
pleasuA, * 

Or at your hand the account of hoiife to crave, 
%ing your vassal, bound to stay your leisure 1 
O, Itf me^ suffer (being at vour o^k) 

The imj^rison’d absence of your liberty, • 
And patience, tametosufferance, bideearh check 
» Without accusing you of injury. 

Be where you list; your charter is so strong. 
That vou yourself may privilege your time: 

Do wnat you will, to you it doth belong 
Vourself to ^rdon of self-doing crime. 

I am to wmt, though uraiting so be^hell; 

Not blame your pleasure, be it ill or well. 

1.1X. 

^ # • 

If there be nothing new, bub that which is 
Rath been before, how am our bmfns beguil’d. 
Which IkboAinff for invention bear amiss 
liie second burtaen of a former child I 
O, tl^ reomd could with a backward look, • 
Even ef fiye hundred coursea oSthe s&n; • 
Show liie yom buM in some antique book, 
Sboe nina ax first m character was donSLl 
TW 1 ni^ht see what the old world oouid say 
Tb nib eomposed wonder ef your fiame; 
WSetiibr we are mended, or whe’r bettpr th^, 
Or irii^ier reyohition be the same* | 

OI sore I am, tUl wits of former days | « 
eTrintifaJeeis imne havc%iv«n admiring foalse. 1 


LX. 


lAe as the waves make touArds the fiebbled 
shore, * 

So do aur minutes hastewtoMieir end; 
j^ach changing placewith thatwhieh goes befom* 
m sequent toiT all fiarwaxda do contend. 
Nativity, once in the main of lighj^ * 



Time ddlh transfix the flourish set on youth, _ 
And delves the parallels in beauts bmw; 
Feeds on tiu^iaficies of nature’s truth, 
kAnd nothing s^nds but for hisbscythe to mow. 
' •Aift[yet,to times in ftope, my vet^hall stand. 
Praising thy worth, d^ite his^ruel bond.* 


LXI. 


• • 


Is it fhy will thy iqtage should fteep open. 

My heavy eyelids to the weary night? 

thou desire myklumbers shoiud be I»oken, 
While shadows, like to thw, do mock my skht? 
Is it thy spirit that thou send'st from (}iee 
So frir from home, into my deeds to pry ;* 

To find out shames and Kue hours in me. 

The scope and tenor of thy jealousy 
O no I thy love, though much, is not so^cat $ 
It(|3 my love that keeps mine eyeaswaJA; • 
M^e own trae love that doth my rest defeat, 
To play the watchman ever for thy s^e: 

For thee watch I, whilst thou dost waSe else* 
a here? 

From me frir off’, with others all-too-near# 

a 

• Ixii. 

Sin of self-love possesseth all uflhe eye. 

And all my sod^ and all my eveiv part; * 

And for this sii^there is no lemeOT, ^ 

It is so ground^ inwaA in my hfiut. 

Methinks no face so gracious fa as mtne, 

No shape so true, no truth of such account, 
And for myself mine own wortl^ to Refine/ 

Aa 1 all other ift all worths surmount. 

But when my glass risows me myself indeed. 
Seated and chopp’d with lann’d antiquiQr, 

Mine own self-love quilb contrary I r^. 

Self so aelf-iovine were iniquity. 

, ’Tis thee (ntJrseU) that for mywlf 1 praise, 
Fainting my age beauty of thy days^ 

* UCIII. • 

Against my*kive shall be, as 1 am now, 
mth Thaws injurious hand cnirii’dand o’wrwom; 
When bouts h(^ diaiin’d his blood, gnd fill’d bis 
• luow * , * • 

WTthlinessndwrhiUes; wl^nldsyootbfiiliBpm 
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Hath tihvell’d^ to age’s siecw night; 

And ol^tjiose beyutieS} wheieof nowhe*s ldt%i 
Are vanuhing or vanish'd o\U ci sight. 

Staling awax thertre^re of his spring; 

For suoi a tune do 1 now fortify * 
Against confiAinding age’s cruel }cnife, • 
Tha^ he shall never cut from memory *' 

My sweet Idve’s beauty, though my lover’s U.e. 
Ills beauty shall in these black lines lie seen. 
And they shall live, ana he in,them, still gi(een. 

LXIV. » 

When I have seen by Time’s fell hand defac’d 
The rich'proud^cost of outworn 1 sried age ; 
When sometime lofty towpis I s^e ddwn>rqs'd, 
Aivl,brass eternal,'slave to mortal rage; < 

When 1 havet.cen the hungry ocean gain 
Advantage on the kingdom of the shore,* 

And the firm spil win of the wat’ry mam, 
Increasing store with loss, tend loss with store i 
When I have seen such interchange of state, 
Or state itself confoantKid to decay; 

Ruin hath taught me thus to ruminate— 

That^ Time will come and take my love away 
This thought is as a death, which cannot cho^e 
But weep to have that which it fears to lose. 


Since l>rass, nor stone, nor earth, nor bound!: ss 
sea. 

But sad iportality o’erswap their power, 

How with this rage shall lx»uty hold a plea, 
Whose action is no stronger than‘a flower ? 

O, How shall summer’s hr>ney breath hold out 
Against the wreckful siegp of battering days, 
When rocks impr^nable are'not so stout, 

Nor gates 6f iAmI so strong, but time decays ? 
O feuful^neditatiott I where, il<ack I 
Shall rime’sl^tjewQi ^oni'Erne’s chest lie hid 7 
Or what syong hand ran hold hisswifl. foot back? 
Or who his spoil of beauty can forbid 7 
lO none, unless this miracle have mi^ht, 

Thit in black ink my love may^till shme bi igiit. 

IXVI, 

Tir’d with all these, for restful death I cry,— 
As, to behind desert a^Mgar born. 

And needy nothiiq; trimnrd in {oilify, 

And purest fahh unhappily forsumm, • 

And^Ided honour sh^e^lly misplac’d. 



And rimpm truth mis^l’d sim^idty. 
And captive good fttendioge captain nl t 


Tir’d with all these, from these would I be 
gone, *» g 

Save that, to die, 1 leave my love alone, 

LXVlt, 

' Ah I wlmrdforewith infeetion sAonld he live, 
And with his presence grace impiefy, 

That sin him advantage riiould achieve, 

And lace raelf with his society? < 

Why shonld &lse pamting imitate his cheek. 
Ana stea\ dead seeing of his living hue? 

. Why should poor beauty indirectly seek * 
Roses of shadow, rinoe his rose is true? • , 

, Why should he live now Nature bankrtlpt 
Beggar’d of blood to blush throu^ lively vdns? 
For she hath no exchequer now bat hiS, 

And, piOu'd of many, lires upon his gains. ' 

O, hipi she stores,' to sHow what wealth, she 
had < 

In days long'sinoe, before these lost so bad. 

. *■ LXVIll. . 

Xi * 

Thus Ss his cheek the map of ontworq, 
When beauty liv’d and died as uowcrs do lunv, 
Before tVse bastard signs of £ur w^e bom, 

Or durst inhabit on a Iivine brow i 
Before the golden tresses of the dead, • 

The right cm sepu^hres, were shym away. 

To live a y>cond life on seoind head, 

Ere beauty's dead fleece made another gay: ^ 
In him those holy antiejuc hours are seen. 
Without all ornament, itself, and true„ * 
Maying no summer of another’s green. 

Robbing no old to dress his beauty new; 

And him as for a map doth Nature sto^ 

To show false Art what beauty was of yore. 

LXIX. 

Thosepartiof thee that theworld's eye doth idew 
Want nothing that tin thought Qt hearts can 
mend: 

Alltoi^es(thevoieeol souls) givet)^ee diatdue, 
Uttering bare truth, even so as foes commend. 
Thine outward thus with outward fuaise is 
crown’d; • e a 

But those same tongues that give the^so thine 
4 own, 

In ^thcr Accents d6 this praise oonfmincl,* 

By seeing fiuth^ than eye hk^ showiL 
TW lodt into the beaufy of thy mind* * 

And tbat, in guess, they measure by diy de^t 
Then (diurb) their thoi^^its, although wirHyn 
were kind, *• * 

To thy fiur Aower add the raidE of weeds i 

Qut^lqr thy odour mehflildi imt dfy diow, 
Thi|eivefotl^--4IAttWdoauoaaiMng«cm^ 
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• ^ ucx. 

That thott|^ blam'd shaU not lie tby ddecU 
For atandtt’s tnaik was ever yet the fiur; 

Tte qmament of beauty is snsped;, 

A eroir that flies in heaven’s imeetest air» 

So thoa be slander doth rat approve 

Tby wortl^oie peater, being v^’d dr time ; 
For canker vice the sweetest buds dotkbvey 
An^ thou present’st a pure i^pstaineA prime. 

* Thou hast pa88|d by the amimsh of young dayS| 
Either not assail’d, or victor being d*rgd; 
Yewthis thy praise cannot be so Ay praise, 

To tickup envy, evermore enlarg’d: 

If soine susp^ oi ill mask’d not tby diow, 
Tben.thoa alone kingdoms of hearts shoiiJdst 
Awe.. 

• • • » 

• ,* 

No*looger inouna&r me wheiTl am dedd 
Than you shall heir the surly sullen b^l 
Give warning to the world that I am fled 
From this we wwld, with vilest worms to 
mroll { • • 

Nay^ if ym read this line, remember not 
The hand^ial Vrit it; for I love you so, 

That I in your sweet thoughts youldd^ forgot. 
If thinking on me Aen Aould make you woe. 
O, if (I say) you look upon tids verse, 

VVhen I perhara compoimdad am with day. 

Do not 80 muw as my poor name lAeaxse ; 
8ut let your tove even with mv life decay: 
Le|tthewise world shouldlook into yourmoan. 
Aim mock yon wiA me after 1 am gone. ^ 

* ucxn. 

O, lest the world diould task you A recite 
what merit liv’d in me, that you should love 
After my death,—dear love, forget me quite, 
For you in me can nothing worAy prove; 
Unless you would devise some virtuous lie, 

To do more for me than mine own desert. 

And hang more praise upon deceased 1 
Than ai^ud truA uroold willingly impart t 
O, lest y&jk true love may uem alse in this. 
That you for love sjpe&k peu of me untrue. 

My tauBe bb buried vdiere my body is. 

Am live no mov to Mime nor me nor you. 

* For I am sham’d by that whidi J bring forth, 
Aitfl CO should you, to love^tlungs sio^i^ 

wdrtbA 

* ^ • ucxin. • 

Th&t drnduf year Aon rnsgut in me bdtoU 
^Vma-yellow. leaves, os lame, or few» do hang 
Upon Aose bou^vhkfo Aakeudnstlbeeold, 
Bure tula’dl dhmni where Into t£s ewem IMs 

SHStg.- • f 


In me Aou seest the twilbbt cS auch dfjr 
As after sunset fodeA in the welt. 

Which by and by black nightuioth takuawayi 
DeaA’s second setf, that seals wail in test. 
In me^hott seest thu glowu^ or such fire, 

S at on the ashea of nis you A dgA lie, 
the deaA'bed whereon it must expire, 
Consum’d with that which it was nourish’^ by 
This thou perceiv’st which makes Ay lov 
more strong,* • 

T(f love t^t well whidi thou must leave er 
l»ng: 




LXXIV. 


But be contenJ^M: when that foil arrest 
^iAout all bul shaft carry |ue awdy, 
aW life hath in this line ^ome imerest, • • * 
Wnicb for memorial still wjitk tSee diall stay. 
When Aou reviewest this, Aou dost review 
The very part was^nsecrate tA thee. * , 

The earth can havewt eaiA, which is his due; 
My sfurit is tlune, Ae jitter part of me: 

So then Aou hast but l^^he dr^ of life, 
The prey of worms, my body being d^ ;* 
The coward conquest of a wretch’s knife,* 

Too base of thee to be remembered. 

The worth of that, is that which it contains, 
And that is this, and this with thee reig^ins. 

• LXXV. • • • 

So are you to my thoughts, as food to life, 

Or as sweet'season'd Aowers are to Ae^ound 
And for the peace of you I hold such strife 
As ’twixt a miser and his wealth is found % 
Now proud as on enioyer, and anon 
Doubting the filcbingage will steal his treasure j 
Now countiiw best to be ]|rith«aa alone, * 
Then better^ that the irorla may see toy 
pleasure • % 

Sometimc^ll full wiA leAsting om your right,” 
And by and by clean starved for a ICok; 
Possessing or pursuing no del^ht. 

Save what is had or must from you be toqk> * 
^Ibus do I pitm and surfeit da/by4ay. 

Or gluttonmg on all, or all away. 

13^1. 

Why is myvrerse so barren of new pride? . 

So far from variation or quick chai^? 
y Why, wiA the tim& do t not glance aside 
To ngW'founo taeftods and to ooppban^ 

Why wxiteXstni all one, ever f|ie some^ 

Ana keqi mventioD in a noted weed. 

That every word dotbplmost tell mitname,. 
Showing tbei/binlr, end where tbe^ did pito* 

• ceed? * • 


SONNET& 


O knoW( sweet love, I always write of yoa, 
And you and are stUl my argument; ^ 

, So all xt^ best is dressing old words new. 
Spending again what is tureddy spent; 

For as Ihe sun is Qaik' new and old, 

So is my lovi still telling what is told , 

' . LXXVII. *' 

t f 

Thy glass will show thee how thy beauties wear, 
Thy dial how thy precidis miqutes w^e; 
.The vacant leaves thy mind’s imprint wiU b^. 
And of this book this learning mayst thcfti taste. 
The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show, 
Of mouthed graves will ^ve thrs memory; 
Thou by thy dial’s shady sfealth«*nayst kn^w 
TiiiK’s thievish progress to eternity 
Look* Wnat thy memory cannot contain, 
Committo these waste blanks, and thou shakiind 
Those children purs’d, deliv^d from thy brain. 
To take a new acquaintanco/if thy mii^ 
These offices, so oft as thou wilt look, 

Shall profit thee, aq^ txa&i enrich thy book. 

' , IsXXVIlla 

« 

So oft have 1 invok’d thee for my muse. 

And found Mich fair assistance in my verse. 

As every dden pen hath got my use. 

And uft^er tlu^ their poesy disperse. 

Thine eyes, tmt taugnt the dumb on Co 
sing. 

And heavy ignorance aloft to fly. 

Have added feathers to the learnecl’s wing. 
And given grace a double majesty. , 

Vet be most |vo\^ of that wl^h I compile. 
Whose influence is thine, and|^m of thee: 

Id others* ^orb thou dost bat mend the style, 
And arts with tny vftet graces graced be; 

But iboa'art all my art, and d&t advance 
As high as Iwumiog my rude ighorance. 

f 

LXXIX. 

^^hilst I alone did call upon thy aid. 

My verse alftnelhad all thy gentle grace; t 
But now my gracious numbers are decaj^d. 

And my sick muse doth^ve ano^er place. 

I grant, sweet love, thmgovely argument 
Deserves the travail or a worthier pin; 

Yet what of tbee thy poet doth invent. 

He robs thee of, snd pays it thee sgsin. 

Hfi Ir&dsithee virtue, and Hb stem tiiat « 9 >id 


praise 



xoexx* ^ 

O, how t fidnt When I of you do wrjjtc, 
Ibiowing a hetter spirit doth use your nune, 
And in me praise thereef spends all his 
To make me tongue-tied, speaking of your fiumi 
But since your worth (wide iw die oceaiiis) 
The bumble as the proudest a^ doth bw, 

My sauqy bark, inferior ftur to his. 

On 3 rour brbod majp doth wilfully appear. , 

Y< 




Whilst btfopon your soundless deep tloth ride; 
.Or, being wreckM, I am a worthless boat, •< ’ 


■ iTTn [f rnTjWjTTn«ri®'j i • 11 \m ■ -s ri r 


Then if he thrive, and I be cast away,, ' 
Hw worst was this i—my love wasimy decay* 

« * 

. u LXXXI. . , 

Or I shpll'live yoiur dbitaph to make, , 
Or you mrvive when 1 in eartir am rotten; 
From hi'nce y<Air memory death cannot take, 
Although in me ea^ p^ will be forgotten. 
Your name ftoyi hence immortal life aiefl hav^ 
Though jT, once gone, to all the world must diet 
The earth can yield me but a cepumoa gmvb, 
When you entombed in men’s eyes shall lie. 
Your monfimenashaU be my gentle verse. 
Which eyes not yet created slml o’er-read; 
And tongues to be, your being shall rehearse. 
When all the breathers of this wofld are dead; 
You still shall live (such virtue hpth my pen) 
Where breath most breathes,—even in the 
mouths of men. ^ 

c 

LXXZll. < 

1 grant thou weit not married to my muse^ 

And therefore mayst without attaint o’eriook 
The decUcated wends which writers use 
Of their £ui sutgect, blessing eve^ book. 

Thou art as ftur in knowledge as in hue, 
Finding tl^worth a limit past my pi<Uae; 

And there^e art enforc’d to seek anew 
Some frediec stamp of the time-bettering da^ 
And do so, love; yet when they ha^e devira 
What strained touches rhetorie can lend. 

Thou truly firir wert truly, sympathis'd • 


LXXXIII. 


I nevef saw that yon did paintiitf neej*, «> 
And therefore to your fisir no pamfing set*. * 

I found, or thougnt I found, you did exceed* 
llw bttlbn ipnder of a poers debts 
An^ therefore have I slept ftf yoift report 
That yon yoaiadf,bein|festitsnA,weBiui(^ 



,m9 




liow liur a iuad<irn mtill (toth titmie too short, 

* fipeakioB of worth, W^tli)rtltfa>^dodigr^ 
lliis sUiBiice for my sin you did impute, 

Wlich shall be most iii]i eloty, being' dumb; 
For I Impair not beauty ndx^ mute, 

V^ien qlmeia wemldtiTe life, aiM br^ a tomb. 
There livus more life in one of^our Idr eyes 
Than both your poets can in praise d^rise. 

• * * uccxiv. • 

• 

Wlm is it that says most? which can \a.y more 
Tnui this rich praise,—that youaloneare you? 
Inawhese confine immured is the store 
Which should example where your equal grew? 
Leap pigpoflr within that pen doth dwell, • 

^ Tl]pt to nis Abject |pnds not some small gloiy ; 
' But ho that writes of you, if be can fell 
That you are yoa. so" di^ifiesdiis stoly^ 

Let him but copy what m you is writ, 

Not making worse wbat nature taade so clear. 
And such a counterpart shall feme his wit. 
Making his s^Ie admired everyilhere., 

to your beauteous blessings add a curse, 
.Bewg trod on praise, which makes your 
pralbes worse. 

• • 

. LXXXV. 

Ihfy tongue-tied muse in maimers holds her still. 
While comments of your praise, rid^ compird, 
Bnserve theif chaiactet^ with golden quill. 

And predous phrase by all the muses fil’d. 
ItturS tc^good tnoughts, while others write good 
words, ^ 

And, like unlettered clerk, still cry * Amen* 
To ev^ hymn that able spirit affords, 

In poIiso*d form of well-renned pen. 

Hearing you prau^d, 1 say, * ’Tis so, *tia true,* 
And to toe mobt of praise add something more; 
But that is in my thought, whose love to you, 
Thou^ words come hindmost, hoAs his rank 
before. 

Thenotl^ for the breath of words respect, 
Me for my dumb thoughts^ speaking in effect. 

•Was jt«the proift fiiU sail of his grmt verse, 
Bpivid for the prise of all<too*ptecious you,* 
Tmit did mg ripe thoughts lo my*bmcb in- 
hmurqst [grew?( 

Mekiiwath^ tomb the womb wber^ ihqr 
Wife it ois spirit, ly sfurits uiaght to write 
Above u mom pitdt, that str^ me dead? 
Mo. neither m, nor bis oompgen by qjgbt 

B : biip Ma» my verse astonished. 

uafiSfefoffilliardiost f • «' 
n^^y gulls bim udth inteUigeno^ 


As fetors, of ay dlenee cannot boast}, 

1 yas not tide of any fear from dienee. 
ifet when your oountenaraoe ITd up his tine» 
Then lacked I mafter ; that enfeebled mine. 

• • * 

ucxxvtz. 

l4rewell! thoe art too dear fot my poaseswng. 
And like enot^ thou kno«*8t thy^stimate: 
The charter of iby worth mves thM releasing | 
My bond# in thee a/e ail determinate. 

For how dol bold thee but thy granting? 
And forehar riches where is my deserving? 
The cause of this &ir raff: in me is wanting, * 
And so nw pptent batx again is swerving. 
>Th 3 rself thou |av*st, thy own worth then not 

Or me, to wbcm thou gav’st it, mistakiag; 

So thy mreat gift, upon misgijpdn growing. 
Comes Home again, on better judgment making. 
Thus have 1 had t|^, as a oream doth flatter, 
In sleep a king, But, waking, no such matter. 

LXX3tiri|i. 

When thou riialt be disc'd to set me light. 
And place my merit in the eye of scoih, • 
Upon thy side against myself I *11 
And prove thee virtuous, thou|d^ thou art for¬ 
sworn 1 * 

With mine own weakness being<bes|t acqgSinted. 
U^n thy part I can set down a sloiy * 

Of fiiults conceal’d, wherein 1 am attainted ; 
That thou, in losing me, shall win mudkgloty: 
And I by this will be a gainer too; 

For bendiqg all my loving thoughts on thw. 
The injuries that to myself 1 ^o, * 

Doing thee vantiy(e,%louble-vantage me. 

Such is my love, to thee I so,^lopg, ■ 
That for thy |^bt myselfjwillorar all usrosig. 

• LXXXIX. * ^ , 

Say that thou didst foilaice me fSr ^pme foult. 
And I will comment upon that offence: 

Speak of my lameness, and I strai^t will halli} 
^punst thy reasons making ncwd^nce. * 

Thou canst not, love, disgrace me half so ill. 
To set a form uj^ desired change, 

As I ’ll myself tuagrace: knowing tby wiU, 

I will acquaintance stnmgle, and look strange} 
Be absent trqm thy walks; and in my toi^e 
> Tby sweet-beloved name no more sb^l dwell; 
Lest I (too misch pKOfiinej should do it strong* 
And Bapty of our ora acoiwintence tdR. 

For thee, r^ainst myseii I ^1 tAw debate| 

For I moAiwer love him whont thou dost hate. 

Then hate me wh^* toot^vdlt} jf*ever, now} 
NSew while the weddBH|itiiqrd^a toc^pss, 


X96o 


SONNETS. 


- - --p— p — 

Join with the spite of foctunei make me boW| 
And do not d^P in for on aito*lo»-t 
Ahl do not, wqun my heart hath scaped tnis 
acaerow, 

Come in the rcarwardof a oonqner*d wee; 
Give not a windy night a rainy morrow. 

To Jinger out a purpos'd overUitow. « 

If thou wilt Jeave me, do not leave me last, 
When other petty grie& have done their spile. 
But in the onset come x soahall I taste 
At first the very worst of fortune'sjnight ;• 

‘ And other strains of woe, which nv/w seem 
woe, 

Compar'd with loss of thee wjil qpt seem so. 

* xci., e (, 

Sonf glory In their birth, some in their skill, 
Some tn theiP wealth, some in their ly>d;)?s 
force ‘ ‘ 

Smne in their'rgarments, thoogh new-langled 
ilh ^orse; 

Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their 
And every humour Katfi his adjunct pleasure. 
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest; 

But thesh particulars are not my measure. 

All these 1 better in one genenu best. 

Thy love is better than high birth to me. 
Richer than wealth, prouder than garments* 
'«ost, * 

Of more delight than hawks and horses be;' 
And, having thee, of all men’s pride 1 boast 
Wretched in this alone, that thou m^st take 
All this away, and me most wretched make. 




xcii. 


But do thy worst to steal \hyself away. 

For term of li^ thou art assured mine; 

And Sfe no longer (han thy lovp will stay, 

For i|it<depends upon (hat love m thine. 

Tnen need I not to feat the weftst o^wronp. 
When in the least of them my life hath end. 

I see a better state to me belongs 
Thai\,that which on thy humour doth depend;*] 
Thou canst*a 0 t*vex me with inoonstant nund,^ 
Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie. 

O what a happy title do 1 find, 

^ppy to have diy lov% happy to die 1 
But what *9 so blessed-nir tliat feaig no blotl^~ 
Thou mayst be fidse, and yet I kiw it not: 

. xcin.^ . 

8o:hall)Uve. suppoaiim Aon art true, * 

Like a moeived hnsfaanQ; to love^^fime 
ktay still 9etM*ton to me, though iuter*d new; 
Thy Joolq with^ne, Uqrheart in other placet 
Fdr them can Uvemo hatred in (bine m, 
Therefinre la th«t t cannot know Uiy cnahgc.* 


In many’s looks the false heart’s history 
Is writ, in m^iods and fiowns and wnnklea' 
strange; ** 

But heaven m thy creation did decree ^ 

That in thy fime sweet love shouid ever dwell; 
Whate’er t^y thoughts or thy faearfs workii^ 

Tlw looks should nothing thence hut sweetness 
llow SK^Eve's apple doth thy*beattty grow. 
If thy sweet virttfe answer not thy diow ? * 

*’ xciv. ^ 

They that have power to hurt and will do none. 
That do not do the thing they most do^dioitti 
Wlg>, moving others, are themselves ai^one, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptau<^ sloe/; 

They rightSy do inherit Ileuven’s graceSj ‘ 
Aiifl husobnd nature(i riches from exixnse) 
They afe the loros and own^a. of their faces. 
Others but stei/ards of their excellence 
The summer’s flower b to the summer sweet 
Tho^h to itself ir only live and die; 

But if that flower with base infection meet, 

The basest weed outbraves hb dignity: • 

For sweetest things turn sdbrest by fhdr 
deads: ^ 

Lilies that fester smell for worse than weeds. 

r 

, XCV. |. 

How sweetlrfid lovely dost thou mijce theshame. 
Which, like a canker iiPthe fragrant rose, * 
Doth spot the beauty of thy budding namo! 

O, in what sweets dost thou thy sins eitelose 1 
That toi^e that tells the story of thy ^ys, 
Maldng bsdidoas comments on thy sjport. 
Cannot dbprabe hut in a kind of praise: 
Naming thy name blesses an ill r^rt. 

O, what a mansion have those vices got 
Which fer thmr hat^tatipn chose out thee I 
Where beasty’s veil dotn cover ever} bkit, ” 
And all things turn to lair, that eyCs can see I 
Take heed, dear heart, of this huge privilege; 
The hardest knife ilbused doth loaf nb edge. 

* »GV1. ^ ^ 

Some say thy fault b yout^, sqpe wantoanessi 
Some say thy grace b finimi and genUc^^iort i 
Bolh gi^ aim tolts MUe Wd of maR<faip 
• Irast • ' • * 

Thou mak’st faults graces that to thee resort 
OBfhe finger of a throned queen * * •' * 
The basest Jewel will b$ well esteem'd; ^ * ' 
So adm those errors that in (bee stfi iMcik. * • 
'To troth* teio>|fa»id, gndfortifuei Ibfato daeto’d 
How msiv limbs ewht (hesAettI vfw hebMi 
df ttkeTbinb be o^lljs ^k> ^ 



ilow many mxen mightsf thou lead away» 

, Ifthouwoolostifta the stienf^thff all thy state 1 
But dh'nohso; I love thee in such sort, 

Aa, thou bdng mine, mine is thy good rqucL 

xcvn. ^ 

How lilSe i^winler hath my absesice%^a 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year! 
What IreesingS have I ielt, what &jk days 
^ • seen I • 

What old December’s bareness eveiy^ere I 
An<i^et this time remov’d was summers time, 


The Teeming autumn, big with rich increase, 
Beariflt^ the wanton ourden of the prime, 

LSft tmow’d wombs after their lords* decease; 
Yet tlusAbvfhdant issue seem’d to me * 
Bu( hope of (hrphai^ and unfather’d^it ; 


That leaves look pale^^ dreading the winter’a 
near. • 

. XCVIII. * • 

•From you haveil been absent in the spring, 

^ \^cn proulfl'iued April, dress’d in alj^is trim, 
Hath |Wt a ^rit of youth in everything. 

That heavy Saturn laugh’d and leap’d vmb him. 
Yet nor tM lays of biids, nor the sweet smell 

_ A a- _• __ •_ 1 _ 


Nor wonder at the lilies white, * 
Nor pn^ the deep vermiUou in the rose; 
They were but sweet, but figures of delight, 
Drawn after you, you paitevn of all those. 

Yet seem’d it winter still, and you, away, 

As with ycur shadow I vnth these did play: 

xctx. , 

. The forward violet thtis did I chide 
Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet 
(hatomcUs^ 

If not from my love’s breath P The imr|de pride 
Which gp tlgrst^ cheek f&r complexion dwells. 
Ip my love’s vdy thoS hast too grossly dy*d. 



A tl^ri, dor red nor white, had stiden oftboth, 
And to hip robbeir had annex’d thy breath ; 
]9Qt tehis tlitift, hi pride^of all hb growth 

A - - * - ^ *--^-IkBiCiB MM wtASlPlu A 


Wliere art thou, Muse, that thou forget^st sh 
long . ^ 

To speak of that wmch gives {jbee all thy mighti 
Spend’lt thou thy fury oaf some worthless song. 
Darkening thy power, to lend foase subjects 
lifeht? 

Return, forgetful Muse, and straight redeem 
In gentle numbers time so idly spent; 

Siim to tile ear tl|pt dotR thy nys esteem. 

Ana giv« thy pen both skill and argument. . 
. Rise, resly Muse, my love’s sweet fimc surveyf 
' If Time have any wrinkle graven there; 

If any, be a satbe to decay, 

*And^i^e Time’s spgib acsifiscd e^tywbete. 
sGive my love fiime faster than Time wastes hh ; 
So thou pievent’st hb scytheandscrooked khifo. 

• a ^ 

Cl. 

O truant Muse, what shall be tliy amends* 

For thy neglect of truth in beauty (fy’d? 

Both truth and beauty Oh giy love depend!,, 

So dost thou too, and therein dignified. , 
Make answer. Muse: wilt thou not haply 
* Truth needs no colour with hb colour n^d. 
Beauty no ^ncit, beauty’s truth to by; 

But bmt b best, if never intermix’d ? ^ 

Because he needs no praise, wilt thou be dumb? 
Eipruse not silence so; for it lies iR the? * 

To make him much outlive a gilded tomb, 

And to be mais’d of ages yet to be. « ^ 

Then do tny oflSce, Muse; I teach thee how 
To make mfti seem long hence as hb shoiv's 

now.* • 

• 

a \iU. 

My love b strengthen’d, thongBwnore weak in 
seemingp • , * * 

1 love not leas, |hough less the show app9hr; ^ 
That love b merchandiz'ti Vhosc ribh esteeming 
The owner*a tongue doth publish everywhere. 
Our love was new, and then but in the spring.. 
When 1 was won’t to greet it with my by»; 

A§ I^ilomel in Summer’s firont dbthTsIng, 

And stops her pipe in growth of riper days: 

Not that the sosamer b less pleasant now 
Than when her moumfitl hymns did hush the 
nightf 

But that wild%iusie burthens every bough, 

^nd sweets grown common lose their jdeax 
4el^t. • • 

Therefore, like hex, Isometime held mytot^e^ 
Because 1 iivould not dull you v|pih my soog. 

« 

cm. 

Alack I what poverty my Mase briitgs forth, * > 

■A,t b»i.« .Mb a ««« » d»« ha 





The aif^ment. all bate, is of more worth, 
Than when it naUi my added praise besi^., 
O blame me not<if I no more can write 1 
Look in your glass, and thdhe appears a fiwe 
That over>goes bknt invention qnite. 
Dulling my Ipcs, and doing me disgrace, , 
Were u not rinfu],then, stnving*co merd, 

To Vnar the^bjoct that before was w^ ? , 


So all their 
Of this oar 


are but prqphodes 


Of this oar dfois, dl yoa pnflgttrlne; 

And, for thdy ka^'d bat wijht (fitbncig eyes, 
They had not dcitl encngh yoar storth to shl 
For we, which now hamld these presenf da; 
Have eyes to wonder, but lock tongues' 
pialx. * • 


;h your worth to sn^i 
dd these presenf days, 
but lock toqgues to 


For to no outer pass my verses tend, 

Than of your graces and your gifts to*tcU; 

And more, much more, tnan ili my|Verse adi sit, 
* cYour own glass shows you, whenyoulbokmiL 

cir. 

To me, four Iridbd, you never c^ be old, 

For as you Vere when ftrfo your we 1 eyed, 
Sulh seems yQOt beauty stub lluree winters’ 
cold « ^ (ptidej 

Have from the forests shook three summers’ 
Three beauteoifo springs to ypllowautumnturn’d 
In process of the seasons have I seen t 
Three April perfumes ii^hAm hot Junes burn’d. 
Since first I saw yoinrcsh, which yet are green. 
Ah f ye( doth beauty, like a diabnand, 

Steaf from his figure, and no pace perceiv’d j 
So your sweet hue, which methinks sUIl doth 
st^d. 

Hath /nouon, and mine eye may be deceiv’d. 
Fq' feUr of tvhich. hear this, thou age unbr|d. 
Ere you were born, was beauty’s summer dead. 

« # cv. 

Let not my love be call’d idolatry, 

Korimy lieloved as an idol show, • 

Since abke niy songs ^nd praises be. 

To one, of one, still such, ana ever so. 

Kind is my low. to-day, to-morrow kind. 

Still boni^nt in a wondrous es^ silence | 
^erCfora my verse, to constancy confin’d, 

Uiw thing eapressinif,^ Raves out ^ff*rence. 
Fair, kino^ aim true, is all my argument. 

Fair, kinib and true, vaiying to other words; 
And«in this change is my invention spent. 
Three tfaesSes ^ one, whidi lirondxons scoae 
affords. 

Fair, kind, and true, have often liv’d alone, 
Whldi tiuw, till nowfnever kept seat in one. 

CVI. 

Whe^ ill the chronicle of waste^ time ' 

1 see descriptions ot the fofiest wights, , 

AaiS beaaty making beautiial old rhyme, 

In ptaike of higies deadeind lovely kdights. 
Then in the blasoa of sweet beauty’s b»t. 

Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye. ^ orow, 

I see theif*dntiqaei*pen wrihld nave expresfd « 
Gvjpt ndi a faeaaty is iem ipaster now. • 


Not mine own nor the propfaetie soul 
Of the wide world dreaming on dilegs to come, 
Gan yet the lease of my true love control, • 
Supfwd as forfeit to a confin’d doom. 

The mortal moon hath her edipse endurd, • 
Aid the sad augers mock their ow^ f 
In&itainties now crown themselym assur’d. 


Since spite of him 1 ’ll live in this poor rhyme, 
yfhi)'' he insults o’er dull and speechless tribes. 
Ana thou in this*shalt find thy monmnent. 
When «iyrant!>’ crests and tombs of brass are 
spent. ^ • 

^ cvill. * 

What’s in the fitain that ink may diaracter, 
Which hath not figur’d to thee my true 8|)irit ? 
What’s new to sp^, what newt o register, 
That may express my love, or thy dear merit t 
Nothing, sweet tx^; W yet, like prayers divinr. 


:t yet, like prayers divinr. 


Even as when first 1 hallow’d thy foir name. 
So that eternal love in love’s fresh ease 
We^ha not the dust and injmy of age. 

Nor gives to itecemaiy wrinkles place, 

Bat makes antiquity for aye his page; 

Findii^ the fint conedt of love there bred. 
Where tiipe and outward form would show ill 
dead. 


O. never say that | was folse' of liedrt, * 
Tboi^h absence seenj’d my dome to qaafify t 


That is my hoiM of loV^: if 1 have tang’d. 
Luce hinrthat ^veb, 1 tetom again ; *' 

Just to the time, hot tmh the thtt#exifhailg’d,<Mi 


That It etmld so prepodertNitfty tm sttio'd, • 
To leaift fornothh^ all tlnr sum of good j 
For nothing ti&vmk»riWseT eul, 
Save^bou, my tote ftfai k thou art my 



Aks, ’ds tfftf 1 bave gone her* and there, 

And made m^lf a motl^ to the view, 
Gft'^mine own thoughts, sold dieap what is 
most dear, • 

hfode qfd oBkmxs 6f afFectionj^ew, 

Most true k is, that 1 have look^ on truth 
Askance and strangely ; but, by all above, 
Th^ blenches gave my heart another youth, 

• Ana worst essays prov’d the# my best of love. 
Now all is done, have what shall have no end: 
Mine appetite I never more will grind 

On nc^er proof, to try an older friend, * 

AOoa in love, to whom I am confin’d. 
Then*giv 9 me welcome, next my heaven the' 

• best,, 

• Bhrei^ to thy pure end^most most loiHt)g breast 

• ^ *cxi/ • * ^ 

O, for my sake doPyou with Foiaunc chide, ^ 
'The gmlty goddess of my harmful deeds. 

That did not better for my life provide, 
l^an public means, wmeh ^blic ananners 
« ureeda 

Thence copies h that my name receives a brand. 
And almost thence my nature u sullied 
To what it works in, tike the oyer’s hand : 
Pity*me then, and wish I were renew’d ; 

Wmist, like a willing patient, 1 will drink 
Potions of eysell, ’gainst my stronMnfection; 
No bitterness that 1 will bitter thi^, 

Nor^double penance, to correct correction. 

Pity me then, dear friend, and I assure ye, 
Even ^lat your pity is enough to cure me.* 

CXII. 

Your love and pity doth the impression fill 
Which vulgar scandal stamp'd upon my brow; 
For what care I who calls me well or ill. 

So you oi'eigreen roy bad, my good allow ? 

You are my all-the<worId, and I mflst strive 
To know my shames and praises firom your 
toimue; 

None IlseTo me,*nor 1 to none alive. 

That mysteel’d seaMore|iafiges,rightof wrong. 
In so profownd ahysn^ Tthrow all care 
Of other’s voieef, that my adder’s sense 
*To critte and to flatterer stopped are. 

Maik how with my neglect l do dispense 
You anf so stroimly in my pulpose bred, * 

That aU tlJb worw besides metninksaK dead. 


For it no form ^li^vers to the heart 
Of bird, of flower, or ahsM, whkhitdodii lafecili 
OF his quick objects bath meatund no part, 
Nor his own visiorr holds what it doth cat&{ 
For if see the rud’st oi^gentlest adit. 

The most sweet favour, or defbnned^t creature. 
The mqpntaio or the sea, the day or n^it. 
The crow, or dove, it shapes them to your 
* feature. • 

Incapal}le of mar^ r^etc with you, 

My most true mind thus maketh mine untrue. 
• * 

CXIV. » 

Or whether doth my mind being crown’d with 
you, • • • 

Drink up the fiionarsh’s ph^e, this flattery, 
^ whether shall I say mine eye saith 
And ^at your love taught it thR alchymy, 

To malft of monsters and Aings indigest 
Such chenibins as your sweet asif resemble. 
Creating every ba^a perfect best, * 

As fast as objects to his beams assemble ? 

O, ’tis the first; ’tis flattery in my seeing. 

And my great mind meSt kingly drinks, u upi 
Mine eye well knows what with hih gpst is 
’gredng. 

And to his palate doth prepare the oip : 

If it be poison'd, ’Us the lesser sin * 
putt mine eye loves it, and dot^ firs1;,Bc|gin. 

C3CV. 

Those lines that 1 before have writ, dodie; 
Even those that said 1 could not love yop dearer; 




Tbd a^ tUb worM besides metninksaK dead. 

*• exm, * 

Svtdh.I left ipi, mine eye Is in my mind; 

A^ tJuit which eouems me to go abost ■ • 




Tjiirurr' 


Sean* sedng, bat cflmluaUy ia out; 


My most mil flame should« afterwards bum 
dearer. , • 

But reckoning time, whose mUJjjpn^ aeddeots 
Creep in ’twi|t vows, an^ change decrcea of 

Tan sacu^^dhity, bliin( the sharp’st intents; 
Divert strung minds to the coursesof altering 
things; 

Alas ! why, fearing of Tune’s tyranny, , * 

Might I not thm say, * Now 14ove you best,* 
when I was certain trer incertainW, 

Crowning the present, doubtim of the Kst ? 
Love is a babe ; the%might I^not say so. 

To give f|;Il growth to that which still doth 
grow# 

, CXVI. 

Let me not to the marriage of ^e minds „ 
Admit imDediments. ^Lovo is not love 
Which alt^ when it alterationFfinds, 

Or bends with the Kmover to remo^i 
O no; it is ait ever*fijced mark, », * , 

\bat looks OQ tempests^ and is never thiikcD | 
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It is the star to e'vety vrandering bark, 

Whose worth *• unknown, although his hdght 
be taken, t 

Lore's not Time’s fool, though rosy lips and 
cheeks ^ 

Within his bendiim sickle’s compass come; 
Love alters not with his brief hcmrs and weeks. 
But bears i^out even to the edge of doom. 

If this be error, and upon me prov*d, 

I never writ, nor no rsun'^ever lov’d 

CXVII. 

Accuse me thus; that 1 have scanted all 
Wherein 1 diould your great dese ts repay; 
Forgot upon yc'ir dearest love \o \alt, 

Whereto a” Mnds do tie me ddy by day 
That I have frequent been with unknown mind^ 
And given to time your own dcar-porchas’d 
right; ' 

That I have hrasted sail to all the winds 
Which should transport mViarthest from your 
sight < 

Book both my wilfu!ness and errors down, 

And on Just proof surmise accumulate, 

Bring me within the level of your frown. 

But shoot not at me in your waken’d hate: 
Since my appeal says, I did strive to prove 
The constancy and virtue of your love. 

* ^ " cxviii. a 

Like as, to make our appetites more keen, 

With eager compounds we our palate uige ; 

As, to prevent our maladies unse'm. 

We |icken to shun sickness, when lye purge; 
Even so, being fi;41 of your ne’er-cloyii^ sweet- 
nesj^ 

To bitter S 9 iUq|^ did I frame my feeding, 
Ard,«sick of welhiie, found a l^nd of meetness 
To diseas’d, ere that there was true need' 
ing. “ 

Thus policy in love, to anticipate 
The ills that were not, grew to faults assured,* 
Andjbrought to medicine a healthful state. 
Which, tank ofgoodness, would 1^ ill be cured. 
But thence 1 learn, and find the lesson true, 1 
Drugs pmaon him that so fell sick of you. 

csfix. 

What potions have I drank of Sicen tears, 
Distill^l from limbecs kNtI as hell within, '1 
Applying fears to hopes, aud hfipes to feats, 
StiU iQSmg wlwn I saw myself to win I 
What wietehed errors ha^h my heart committed, 
Wldtat it hathitfaought itself so blessed never I 
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been 
• fitted. 

In the distraction of this madding fever! 


O benefit of ill 1 noW I find true 
; That better is py evii still maefe better; 

And rain’d love, when it is built anew. 

Grows hater than at first, more strong, At 
greater. 

So I return rebuk’d to my content, 

And gainliy ifl thrice more than I hove spent 

cxx. 

That vou Were oocse unkind, befriends me now. 
And tat that sorrow, which I then.did feel. 
Needs must I under my transgression bow;. 
Unless my nerves were brass or hammer’d steeL 
For if you were by my unkindness shaken. 

As I by yours, you have pass’d a hell of time { 
Arid I, a tyrant, have no leisure taKen« ^ . 

To weigh how once I suffer’d in ybur crime 
O that cAir n^ht of woe .night have reme.nber’d 
My de^'pest sense, how har^ tpie sorrow hks. 
And soon to you, as you to me, then tender’d 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits! 
But that your trMpass now becomes a fee; 
Mine r" nsom>( youi^ and yours must ransuu. 

exxu , ' * 

’Tis better to be vile than vile esteeni’d, 

\^ea not to bd* receives reproach of being. 
And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem’d 
Not tw our feelii^^ but by other* seeing. 

For why should others’ adulterate eyes 

Give salutation to my sportive blood ? 

Or on my frailties why are frailer smes, 

Which In their wills count bodwnat.l ftiink 
" eood? , 

No.—lam that I am; and they that level 
At my abuses, reckon up their own i [bevel; 
I may be straight, though they themselves be 
By their rank thot^hts my de^ must not be 
diown: 

Unless this general evil they maintain,»- 
All men dre bad, ann in their badness rei|^ 

cx^L 

Thy gill, thy tables, are within my-bram 
Full character’d wM lasting memory 
Which sbatl above that ^dte rank x$mMn, 
Beyond all date, even to eteraky: 

Or at the least so long as brain and hmut 
Halve faculty by nature to subsist; 

Till each to racd oblivion yield Impart 
Of thee, thy record never can be mus’d* 

That poor retention could not so much hb|d. 
Nor need 1 tallies thy dear love to score t 
Therefore to give them feom me was 1 bold 
To trusC Uiose tables that lecdlve thee more 1 
To iMp an adjunct to vemmbu thee, 
Wertfto import foagrtfulneas in me. • 


SOIOIETS. 


, cxxni. 

No! Tirqfit thou ahalt not Boast that I do 

lliyf^iniaa built ujpwith newer might 
To me are nothing'Hovel, nothing strange; 
They fautTiressings of a former «ight. 

Our datetf-are briefs and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is chi; 

Aiid rather make them bom, to oiir*desires 
Than think that we before have heard them 
toli ^ 

Tit/ registers and thee I both defy. 

Not wonderine at the present nor the past; 
For thv records and wnat we see do Jie, 

Made moi3 or less by thy continual haste 
This I do vow, and this shall ever be, 

A w|tl be true, desire t^ s^the an ! thee: 

• a cxxiv. 

If my dear love were but the (^ild of state, 

It might for Fortune's bastard be unfolher’d. 
As subject to Time’s love, or tr Time’s hale. 
Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers 

No, it wkl builded far from aodden^ 

It suffers not in smiling pomp^nor rails 
Under the blow of thrufed cu^ntent, 

Whereto the inviting time our fashion calls: 

It fears not ^li^, that heretic. 

Which woiks on leases of short•nunnier’d hours. 
But all alone stands hugely politic, [showers. 
Thira i^ nor grows with heat, nor drowns with 
To this I witness call the fools of time, ' 
WhidF die for goodness, who have liv’d for 
crime. 

cxxv. 

Were it aught to me I bore the canopy. 

With my extern the outward honouring, 

Or laid great bases for eternity. 

Which prove more short than waste or ruining? 
Have I not seen dwellers on form and favour 
Lose all, and more, tw paying too much rent, 
For compound swe^ foregding simple savour, 


'Ana lan tnou my oDiationi poor out me, 
Which is not mlcM with seconds, knows no art, 
But mutual raider, <mly me fof thee. 

Hence, thou suborn’d informer! a true soul, 
*W];iAi Ibost impeach’d, stands least in thy 

• eontroL 

• • CXXVl. 

Otilou, my Idvelwboy, who in thy ponur 
hold Time’s fiddefli^ his sioklerhour { 


Who hast Iqr waning gtown> on^theieioshou^ 
Thy lovers withering, as thy sweet seif 
If Nature, sovereign mistress'over wrack. 

As thou goest onwards, still wiU pluds thee 
. bock, • * 

She keeps thee to this purpose, *hat her skill 
May tkne di^raoe, ana wretched minutes^kUL 
Vet fear her, O tlm minion of hgr pleasure; 
She may detain, but not still keep her treasure; 
Her audit, though d&jiy*d, answer’d must be. 
And her cuietus is to render thee. 

CXXVII. 

In the old age black was not pfmnted fair, 
Or^jf it were, it bore not beauty’s game; 

'But now is black beauty’s shcc^ve h^. 

And beauty slander’d with a lx .itard shame i 
For 9fn.« (xudi hand hath put on nature’s power, 
Fairing the foul with art’s fal^ borrow'd iaoe^ 
Sweet Deauty hatk no name, no holy hoifir. 

But is profan’d, if Qot Jives in disgrace. 
Therefore my mistress' are raven black, 
Her eyes so suited; and they mourners seem 
At such, who, not bom feir, no beauty lapk, 
Slandering creation with a felse esteem: 

Yet so they mourn, becomii^ of their woe. 
That every tongue says, beauty slJould look 


CXXVIII. 

How oft, when thou, mv music, muaic play’st, 
Upon that blessed wood, whose motiop sounds 
mth thy,sweet fingers, when thou gently 
sway’st ^ 

The wiry concord that mine ear confound^ 

Do I ensy those jacks, that n’iQl}lc,leap 
To kiss the te^er inwardthy hand, ’ 
Whilst my poor lips, whjph should tlflit larvest 
reap, • * • - 

At the wood’s boldness by thee bludiing standi 
To be so tickled, they would diang^ their state 
And situation with those dancing chips. 

O’er vihom thy- fingers walk with gentle gait, 
Alakiiigdead wood more bless’d than living lips. 
Since Saucy jacks so happy are in this, ^ 

Give tliem tny fing^i me thy lips to kiss. 

' CXXIX. 

s 

The expense orqiirU in a waste of shame 
Is lustfein action} aiM till action, last 
Is perjur’d, mutderoua, bloody fdU of Uaue, 
Savage, extseme, rade, cruel, not to trust; 
Enj(^d no looner, hot daqiised straighr * 

Fast reason hunted; and..no sooner had, 

^iat reason hafed, as a swoliow d Bait, 

Oa purpose laid t 9 maice taker mad i ^ 
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Mad iiirpursui^ and in possession so; 

Had, having, an|| in quest to have, extreme/ 
A bliss In proof,->-ana prov*^, a ve^ woe; 
Defore, a joy propps’d; behind, a d^m; 

All this the world well knows; yet nonerknows 
well ' ^ ' 

Tashun the heaven that leads men to ifiis hell. 


My mistress* eyes are libthing^Iike thC sun^ 
Gsral IS far more red than her hpi^ 
if snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 
If haifb be wires, black wires grow on her head. 
I have seen rosjfs damask'd, red and white. 

But no suc^ roses see 1 uLher checks; , 

And tn some perfumes is ttiere more delight o 
Than ifa the br>ath that from my mistress reeks. 
I love to hear her epeak,—^yct well I Vn6w 
That mqsic ha^i a far more pleasing sound; 

1 grant I never saw a goddvw go,— 

My mistress when she walks, treads on the 
ground; e 

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 
As pnyM^e belied with false compare. 

CXXXI. 

Thou artsts tymnnous, so as thou art. 

As thr^se whose beauties proudly n^e them 
crael, r 

For well thou know’st to my dear doti^ heart 
Thou ^t ihe huresi and mo*it precious jewel. 
Yet, in good fiuth, some say that thee behold, 
Thy &ce hath not the power fo make love 
' groan: 

To say diey crr,*I dare not be so bold. 
Although 1 swear it to myseC alone, 

Apd, to be that is not fitlse I swear, 

A thousand groans, but thinkinf^ on thy fare. 
One on another’s neck^ do witvess bear 
Tby blac^ is'raixest m my judgmeot^j place. 

In nothing art thou black, save in thy deeds, 

, And thence this slander, as 1 thmk, procecdv 

‘ » CXXXIL ^ 

Thine eyes I love, and they, as pi^riitt me. 
Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain, 
Have put on black, an(i loving mourners be, 
Looking with pretty ruth upon pain. 

And trmy not the momine sun of heaven , 

Bettyr beomnes the grey (heeki^or die east, 

Nor tht& foil stur that ushers in the Ovev 
Dthh half that glory to the sober west. 

As dioee two mourning eyes beootte thy fooe .* i 
0« let it then as well besMm thy heart I 

To mouin for met since moupiii^ doth time 

And 8t£"ti^*pity ipee in every part. j 


f » 

Then will 1 swear bmty her|elf is black, 
And all they font that thy complexioii la^ 

CXX^CIII. • 

Beshrew that heart that makes my heart to 
groan g, * • • [me! 

For thalTdeep wound it gives my*fiiend and 
Is’t no( enough to torture me alone, 

But slave slavey my sweet’st friend must^? 
Me from myself toy cruel we hath taken, 

And my fiext self thou harder hast ‘erigros^d ; 
Of him, myself, and thee, 1 am forsaken; * 

A torment thnee three-fold thus to be cg^’d. 
Prison tny heart in thy steel bosom's wa^, * 
Bu^ then my friend’s heart let my^po^ heart 
bail; 4 • 

Who e’o; iLceps me, let pi^ heart be hisj^uatd; 
Th/u canat not l^en'use i^ur in my g£l: 
And fet thou wilt; for I, p^ng pent in tnee 
Fci force am llune, and all that is in me. 

* CXXXIV. 

m O 

So now I have confess’d that he is thine. 

And 1 myself am mortgag’d to fhy wll; ’ 
Myself forfeit, so that other miao 
Thon will lestoFe, to be my comfort still: 

But thou wilt not, nor he ^1 not be free^ 

For thou art covetous, and he is kind; 

He learn’d but, stfrety-like, to wfite for me, 
Under thaf bond that him as fast doth binik 
The statute of thy beauty thou wut lake, ' 
Thou usurer, that pult’st forth all to use, > 

And sue a fnend, came debtor for iny kake; 

So him I lose through my unkind awss. 

Him have I lost; Uiou both him and me; 
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free. 


CXXXV. 


Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy.wUl, 
And will tb boot, and will in over>plus; 
More than enougn am 1 that vex thee still. 


To thy sweet wiU making additimi thus. 

Wilt thou, whose will is laiB^ and tpacsen^ 
Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in thine ? 
Sluill will in others secs^ rlg^ gi«fioit%i 
And in my will no fiur nocsp^ce shme? 

The sea, all water, yet. receives lauistiiJ, 

Ahd in ahundmioe Mdeth to his store; * 




One will of mme, to nuke tby wage will naor* 
Let no unkind, no fiubr besemets Ifrll f- 
Think all hut one, and me in that one 


casxxn* 

If thvsoul diedc thee diet € oofbe so ncstr, 
Sweu to Uiy blmd sottl thiU I imn thy tfViUf ^ 
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Add irill, a|nd knoira, 'a admitud Iherc; 
Thus £ur for love, my loVe-suitastreet, fitlfiL 
fFtUmll fhliH the ttsssttie o£ thy love. 

Ay, lyi it Alt with wiUii, and my will ode, 

In thugs of great rcceiiA with esse we ; 
Amomr A nnmher one is teckcA’d lyue. 

Then u the number let me pasf utttoM, 
Though in tlnr storesf aeeouut 1 one m^ be; 
For nothing hold me, so it please thetniold 
That nothing me, a somethug sweet to ihee; 
Make bur my name tlqr We, anddove that 

• • still, [JVt/A 

And then thou lov*$t me,--^for my name k 

• CXXXVIl. 

Thou Gjincf^ool, Love, what dost thou tonline 

• eyes* • • , 

That behold, aa<f sea not what aney see ? 
TMy know whH beauty is, sds where * lies, 
Yet what the bertTs, tsJie the morst to be. 

If eyes, cmrupt by oTer-psrtial kxdcs. 

Be anchor’d in the bay wheie all men ride, 
Wl^ of eyes' Msebood hast thotf forged hooks, 
\93mretD the judgment of my heart is tied ? 
Why shod^ heart think that a sevoal plot, 
Which my heart knows the wi^e wqpid’s com- 
. mon place? 

Or lAine eyes, seeing this, say this is not. 

To put foir tnith upon so fosd a iace ? 

In things right true my heart an<h eyes have 
, err'd,* [ferr*d. 

An^ to this iaise plague are they now trans- 

* cxxxviii. • 

When my love swears that she is made of truth, 
1 do believe her, though 1 know she lies; 

That she m^ht think me some untutor'd youth. 
Unlearned in the world's false subtleties. 

Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young, 
Aithongh me knows my days are pa^t the best, 
Simply 1 credit her £alse>speaking tongue; 

On both sides thus is truth supprest. 

But wheteWe saw she not she as unjust ? 

And wncrmore si^ not I th^ I dm old ? 

O, love's best habit is in teeming trust, 

And age iadove love%not to have yean told: 

, Tbei^lpre 1 lieilwilh her, and she with me, 

' And in oar Swlto by lies we flatter’d be. , 

• , CXZXIX. * * * • 

O, calf^t Ae to justify the wrong 
That fhy onklndness lays upon my heaitf} 
WAipd me not with tmne eye, otat with 
a •^guA; 

Use p^erwlth powec, add sisy iqiB tuft by ait. 
Tell me diou foiris els^here; but in mmsie^, 
Omr Imart, fotbesr to gluiee thine eyeTulm. 


‘e J*6r 


What seed'st thou wound with^eumdiig^ urtta^ 
, thy might 

fo more utatt my o'erpnsifd detaioe esb %dti 
Let me eseuss theei ah I iin lova well knowh 
Her pvetty looks have bCea mine enemies; 
And thermore from my foce she Sums my foes. 
That they elslwhere m^t dait their Injuiies: 
Yet do not so: but ^oe I am ngar rimnr 
Kill me outright lodes, and rid my pain, 

• 4 

• * • exu 

, Be wise as thou art cruel: do not press * 
My tongue-tied patience with too much disdain} 
Lmt sorrow <eaa me words, a^ woida express 
Th% manner of my pity-wanting pajp. 
ff I might teach thee wit, lAtter it were,, • 
Though not to love, yet, love, to tell me so; 
(As t&if sick men, when thblr deaths be near. 
No news but health from their pl^cians know;) 
For, if I should despair, I should grow nlkd. 
And in my madne^might speak ill of thee: 
Now this ill-wre&ting iirorld is grown so bad, 
Mad slanderers by mad*eam believed be. , 
That 1 may not be so, nor thou belied', , 

Bear thine eyes stndght, though thy proud 
heait go wide. 

OtLI. 

Ii^iaith I do not love thee with mine eyes,* 

For they in thee a thousand errors note; 

But *Ub my heart that loves what they despise. 
Who in 'despUe of view is pleased to dple. 

Nor are mine ears with thy tongue's,tune 
delighted; • 

Nor tender feeling, tb base touches pteme, 

Nor taste nmr smell, desire to hn^yited * 
To any sensuaLfeast with toee ai^e: • • 

But my five wits, nor my.five senses ban\ 
Dissuade goe fdblish ha^ firom serving thee.' 
Who leaves unsway'd the likeness of a man, 
Thv proud heart’s slave and vassal wretch to 
be: . • 

Dnly my ^bgae thus for 1 count my gain, 
Thual she that makes me sin, awards me pain. 

CXhll. 

Love is myesin, and thy dear virtue hat^. 

Hate of my sfn, grounded on sinful loving t 
*0, but with mb|e eompate thou thine own state. 
And thou Shalt findlt merits iiaC reprewiii^e 
Or, if itdo, ndtfroradKJseUpswfuune, • 
That have profen’d thAr aeailety&mameitts. 

And scal’d felae bonds of love as oft as mine; 
Robb'd othei^bed^ revenues of their tents.* 
Be it lawftii I love tbeepto thou lovist those 
Vniem thine t^iiroo as ndne importune t^i 
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By aelf<example mayst thou be denied 1 

cxLiii. “ 

Lo; as a careful housewife runs to catch* 

One of her father’d creatures broke away, ^ 
Sets down her babe, and makes all switt 
deqMttch t ' , 

In pursuit of the thing she would luive stay*; 
'V\rhilst her neglected child holds her iivchace, 
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent 


Twolov^ 1 Have ot comfort and despair, 
Which like two spirits do suijKesC me still; 
The better ai^el is a man ri^t feir. 

The wors^f spirit a woman, colour'd ill. 

To wii), me soon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth m]» better angel from my side, . 
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil, * 
Wooing his purity with her foul pride. 

And wFietfier that my angel be turn’d dcnd, 
Suspect I may, yet not directly tell; 

But, .being both from me, both to ea^ friend, 
1 guess one ancekin ano^er’s helL 
Yet this shall 1 ne’er kno'w, f nit live in doubt. 
Till my bed fw^el fire my good one out 

g> •• CXLV. 

Those lips tha: Love’s own hanfi did^ake 
Breath’d fdrth the sound that said, * 1 hate,’ 
To me that languish’d for her sake: 
j^ut when she saw my woeful state, 

Stra^ht in her heart did mercy come, , 

Chimig that tongue, that ever sweet 
Was used in giving gentle doom; 

And taimht it thus anei( to greet: 

* 1 hate ’she alter’d with an end, < 

That follow’d it as gentle day « 

Doth follow nig^t, who like a fiend 
From'heaven to hdl ia fikrtin , 

* Idiata’ from hate away she tbr^, 

And sav’d iny,fife, saying—* not y^* 

CXLVI. 

Poor sOul,*toe centre qf my sinful earth, , 
Fo^’d by^these rebel pdwers^that thee anayt 


m back, and my foud crying still. 
Q;\L«iV.' 

I have of comfort and despair, 


Why dost thou pine Within, and sufier deartl^ 
Pamting thy ou^jvBrd walls so dbstly gay ^ 
Why so hurge cost, having so short a Tease, 
Dost thou upon thy fiuling manskm spend? , 
Shall worms, inheritors 'of this excess. 

Eat up thy diarg: ? Is this thy .body's end? 
Then, 8oul,*bvo thou upon thy acrvapVi loss. 
And let that pine to am^vate thy store; 

Bu^ tertfx divine in sdung hours'of dross; 
Within be m, witliout be rich no more: r 
So shalt^thott feed on Death, that feeds on 
men, [then. 

• And, Dea^ once dead, there’s no more djbig 


CXLVIt. 


So runn’st thou afte£ that Which nies from thee,. 
WhSlst I thy bgjbe chase thee afar behind; 

But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to ne, 
And pUy the mother's port, kiss me, be kind; 
So will I pray that thou mayst have thy BY/?, 
If thou turn back, and my mud crying still. 




for that .wlich longer nurseth the disease; 
Feeding on that whicAi ifobh preserve thelll, 
The uncertain sickly appetite to please. ' 
My reavm, thei-physician to Vny love, 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept, 

Hath left me, and ‘X desperate now approve 
Desire is'deatH, which physic did except 
Past cure I am, now reason is past cue, \ 
And frantic mad with evermore linrqit; 

My thouglts my discourse as inad men’s 
are. 

At random from the truth vainly express’d'; 
For I have swom«thee fiur, and thought thee 
bright, 

Who art as black as hell, os duk as night , 

^ cxr.viii. , ' 

O me I what eyes hath love put in my head, 
Which have no correspondence with true sfeht 1 
Or, if they have, where is my judgment fled. 
That censures felsely what they see aright ? 

If that be feir whereon my false ^es dote. 
What means the world to »y it is not so? 

If It be not, then loVe doth well denotd^ 

Love’s eye is not so trus as all men’s i qo^ 

How can it? O how can Love's m be true, 
That is so vexM with watohiqg and ylUMearsI 
No muvel thm thisigh I mistake my view; 
The sun itself sees not dll heaven 
O conning Love E with teats thotrlceeffst me 
bli^, ^ c 

Ltst eyes^ well-seeing thy fiaul feultsshooldfiiid. 

I " ' CXLIX. *' " 

. t- * 

Canst diou, O cruel 1 say I love (hee llot^ . 
When 1, against myself« with thee partake A 
Do 1 not think on thee, when I ^mot , 
Am of n.yself, all tymot, for thy sake? « 

Who ^teth'iJiee that I do c|Il my ficiend? 

On* wlnm frown’st ihc|t that 1 do &wa upon I 



I 


SONNETS. 




Nay if thou lov*|st on me, do I not spend 
I lUmi^ upon myself with present moon? 
What merif do I in myeelf respect, 

Tfaat.is so praod tl^ se|yioe to despise, 
When*aU my beat dpth worsh4> thy defiKt, 
Commanded thewnotion of ftine^res? ^ 
But, l^re,Jwte on, for now I Mow thy mind; 
Those that can see thou lov*st, and I am blind. 

O, from what power hast thou this 4 >owerfal 

. f m^t, 

With insutnciency my heart to sway? 

Townat:e me give the lie to my true sight, 
Andswear^^p^ brightness doth not grace ^he 

,Wl^ence^as^thou this becoming of ^ings ill, 
'That iw the very tehi|e^ tfiy mcda •* 

Thete is such str^mlh and waftantiae oh skill. 
That in my mind, Sty worst all best exceeds ? 
Who taugnt thee how to make me love thee 
more, « 

The mooe I hear and see iust canSe of hate ? 
Q,*^ou^ I love what otners do abhor, 

■With othef^ thou shouldst not abhor my state; 
^ If thy unworthiness rais’d love^ 

]doFe worthy I to be belov’d of thee. 

aj. 

s • 

Love is too young to know what corgcience is: 
^t who knows not, conscience is bom of love? 
Tnen. ^ntle cheater, ur« not my amiss, 

Lest miiUr ofLmy faults my sweet self prove^ 
For thou betraying me, 1 do betray 
My nobler port to my gross body’s treason; 

* My smil doth tell my l^y that he may 
Trium^ in love; flesh stm no farther reason ; 
But, rudng at thy name, doth point out thee 
As his triumphant prise. Proud of this pride. 
He is contented t^ poor drudge to be. 

To stand in thy afiurs, &1I by thy si8e, 

. No want of conscience hold it that I call 
Her—love, fbr whose dear love I rise and fall. 
• • * 

CLIL • 

In loving thae thou kiyw^st I am forsworn, 
Bat then mrt twice frnswom, to me love swear- 


In act thy bed-vow Ixdke, epd new fldth 
• tom. 

In vowing new hate after neunove beaflnff. 
Bui why of two oaths’ breach, do 1 accuse tnee. 
When f break twenty ? f am perjur’d most j 
Finr all my vows are oaths but totnisuse thee. 
And all soy honest faith in thee is lost j . 
Fcg 1 have sworn deep oaths of thjpdeep kind¬ 
ness, ■ 

Oaths of ihy love^ thy ftuth, thy constant j 
Andf to enlighten thm, gave eyes to bltmibess, 
Or madf them swear against the thing they 
’ see; 

For I have wqm thee lair: imre perjur’d I, 
* To^wear, ag^nst tljp truth, so fou| a lie I 

* cuir. * ^ 

Cuptdday W liis brand, and^ilell asleep t 
A maid of Dian’s this advantage found. 

And his love-kindliiBg fire did qnickly sledp 
In a cold vallw-fountain of that ground; 
Which borrow’d frofli thb jioly fire of love 
A dateless lively heat, sSill to endure, , 
And grew a seething hath, which yet meil move 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure. 

But at my mistress’ eye Love’s brand new-fii’d, 
The boy tor trial needs would touch uw breast; 
I, sick withal, the help of bath dedr’d, * 

Ari^ thither hied, a sad distemperlfl gueSt, * 
But found no cure: the bath for my help lies 
Where Cupid got new fire,—my misUGps^ eye^ 

• CLIV. , 


The little Ichre-god, lying once asleep * 
liOid by his side his hpart-inflaShing brand. 
Whilst many nym^ that vow’d chaste hfe to 
keep * , 

Came tripling %y; but in hfer maiden Jiasm 
The fairest vota^ took upr that fire 
Which manqr legions of the hearts fla^ warm'd 1 
And so the general of hot desire 
Was sleeping by a virgin hand disarm’d. • 
This brand ^e quenched in a eqpl qfell by* 
VVhich from Loh’s fire took heat perpetual. 
Growing a bath and healthful remedy 
For men diseas’d; but 1, my mistress’ thmil. 
Came there for cure, anS this that I prove. 
Love’s fire heats water, water cools not love* 


A LOVER’S COMPLAINT. 


i 

From off a hUI whose concave womb reworded 
A plaintful ^ory from a ^tering vale, * 
My spirits to attend thi^ double voice accorded, 
And down I laid to list the sad-tun’d* tale f 
f Ere long espied a fickle maid full 
learii^ of ^pets, broking rin« a-tvmn, 
Storming her world with sorrow^wind andrain. 

Upon her head a platted hive of straw, i 
'WMf;h fortified her visage from the son, * 
Whereon the fnought might think sometime it 
saw • 

The carcase of«a beauty spent and done. 

Time had not sc 3 rthed all tfht youth begun. 
Nor youth all quit; but, s^ite of Heaven’s fell 
rage, » * ‘ [age. 

Sonre beauty peep’d tibrough lattice of sear’d 

Oft md she heave her napkin to her eyne, 
Which on it had conceited characters, 
Laund’rii^ the silken figures in the brine 
That S^asonTl woe had pelleted in tears. 

And often reading what contents it bears; < 

As erften shrieking undistinguish’d woe. 

In clanosrs of all size, both hig^ and low. 


Son^mes her levell’d eyes their ci^riage ride; 
As uiey did battgiy to the spheres intend ; 
Sometimes diveitw their'pogt' halls are tied 
To OTbpd^rih! sometimes they do extend 
TIr w view right on ; anon thew gazes lend 
To e^ery* place at once, and nwnere fix’d, 

The mind and sight /li^ractedly commix’d. 

r 

% 

Her hair, nor loose, nor tied in forms] ^t, 
I’fo^laim’d in her a careless hand of pride; ’ 

For some, untack’d, desnndedther sheav’d hat. 
Hanging her pale and tuned cheek beside; *■ 
Some in her ureaden fillet still did bide, 

And, true to bondage^ would not break from 
thence, ^ 

Though slackly braided in loose p^ligence. 


A tbou^d fovours from « maand she drew * 
Ofjunber, ccj^tal, and of bedded let, * 

Which one by* one she ^ a river threw, 

Ujpoa whose fireepiiig margenl 8he*was set; 
lAe usury, applying wet to wet. 

Or mona|i»’8 hands, ibat let not bounty fall 
Where want cries * aomt,* but where excess beta 
' alL € ‘ 


Of folded schedules had she many tf one. 
Which ^he perus’d, sigh’d, tore/ and gave Che 
floAd 5 ^ c 

Crock’d many a nns of poaed jgoM and bone. 
Bidding ^hem find uieir sepulc&es' in mud; 
Found yet mu letters sadly penn’d in blood. 
With sleided silk feat and aiffeetedly r 
Enswath’d, and seal’d to curious secreay. 

These often bath’d she in her fluxive eyes. 

And ofttn’lcisb’d, and qfted gave to tearj * 
CrtiH], ' O false «blodd, thbu register of ues, 
What unapproved witness thou bear I 
Ink w )uld oa'fk seem’d more black and damned 
herel* 

This said, in fop of rage the lines she rents. 

Big discontent so breaking their contents. 

. <* ‘ * 

A reverend man that gnu^d his catifie ni^h, 
Sometimfc'a blusterer, that the ruffle knew 
Of court, of city, and had let go by 
The swiftest hours, observed as they flew. 
Towards this afflidted foncy lastly drew; 

And, privi!(^d by age, desires to know 
In brief, the grounds and motives of bur 
woe. • 

f * 

So slides he down upon his grained boC, 

And comely-distant sits he by her side; 

When he again desires her, being sal, 

Tier grievance with his bearing to divide: 

If that from him there may be au^ht applied 
Which may her suffering ecstaqf assuage, 

Tis promis’d in the charity of age. 

’ Father,* she says, ' though in me you behold 
The injury of many a blastii)g hou% » 

Let it not tell yous judgment I am old; 

Not age, but sorrow,* over me ha^ power: 

I might as yet have beei> R spreadmg Ifbwer, 
Fresn to myself, if I bad selttApplied r 
}x>ve to myself, and to no love beade. , 

• * f ^ 

’ But woe is me ! too early £ at^qpded 
A yogthfol suit (it was to gain my gmcoi^ 

Of one tw natures outwards so oommendbli, 
That maiden’s eyes stuck over all his fitce: 

Love Rock'd a dwelling, and dMde him 'her 

And ^£en in his iiifr oarts She iid abide, 

She was new lodg’d, iind newly deified. i * 


t 



A fX)VER*S COMPLAINT. 


* His bnHva^ did haog in crooked cnrb; 

• And evw lii^t pocashn ofdiennnd 


* Many there were that did his Q^re getr 
Ta serve thSr ^es, and in it put dieb ssind; 
like fools that in the imaginsnon set * 

TUe goodly objects* whidi abroad they find 
Of lands and mansions* %hi^ in thoueht 
• sign’d; a 


For on his visage was in little • sign’d; a 

* What liBrgepess thinks in panulilb t ra s wa wn. And labaurin^n mo pleasures to bestow them* 

Tlgui the true gouty landlim] whfoji doth owe 
* Small show of man was vet udoo bis Aim t them s 


* Small show of man was ^ upoo Alin; 
^is^)lM|mix down began ont^ appear* 
like unmom velvet* on diat termless^un* 
Whg^ bate ont-bragg’d the weh.it seem’d to 

wear; 

Ys#didw’d his visagie by that cost more dear ; 
And.nice a^gxtions wavering stood in doubt 
If best ’Iprero as it was* at withooL * 

. a • e ^ 

*His qialities were bedhteeus as his fenn* 
For%naideD->ton£ued to was, afld thereofifiree ; 
Yet* if men mov’d Him* was be speh a storm 
As oft ’twixt May and April is to see* ^ [be. 
When winds breathe sweet* uBruly thou^ they 
His rudeness so with his authoruM yootb 
Qj^ivery falseness in a pride of truth. 

• • 

Well coul3 to ride* and often men ^ponld say 
^Out horse his mettle ftom his nder takes: 
Itoud of suligection* noUe by the sway* 

What rounds* gvhat bounds* nrhat course* what 
stop he makes I • 

And controversy hence a question takes* 
Wnether the horse 1^ him became bis deed, 

Or hS hi« manage by the well>doii^ steed. ^ 

’ Bat quickly on this side the verdict went; 

* His real babihtde gave life and grace 
To iippeitBinii^‘i^ to oniamcn^ 
Accomplish’d in himself, not in his ease: 

All aids* themselves mato feiier fay dieir {dace* 
Gan for additions; yet their purpord trim 
Piec'd not his grace* but were all gratf d by him. 

• 

* So on the tip of bis subduing tongue 
All ldn(f of ligumdhts aud question deep. 

All i^lication prompt, an^ ibmon stroi^* 


To make the weeper laugh* the laugher weep^ 
He had Aic iBaleet and mtoiwt sl^ 
Gatchkig all pasmons in his craft of will t 

• • * * 
'That hethe general bosom re^ 

Of ytm^, of old; ana sexes both enatmmd* 
To tiriiH with Mm in thoughts* or to lemein 


them: ^ 

• 9 

* So fauay hqpe* that never toudt’d his hand, 
Sweetly uuppos’d them mistress of his heart. « 
'My woeful self, that did in freedom stand, 

And was mysiwp fee>simple* (not in part,) 
•Whm vrith his ()^t in ]^th* lAd youth in art, 
'Shr^ my affections fn his charmeoTpower* 


If Lwm^ItJTr^ rnTTFm MiU’AlftsiiHf 


' Yet di(f I not, as some my equab did. 
Demand of him, nqs being desiAd yielded; 
Finding myself in honour so forbid* 

With safest dbtance f nsine honour shielded i 
Experience for me manyibulwarics builded 
Of proofs new'bleeding, whidi remain’d the’fiiil 
Of thb &be jewel, and his amorous sp^ ■ 

‘ But ah I who ever shunn’d by precedent 
The destin’d ill she must herselt assay? • 
O^^bre’d examples, ’gainst her uwfi oonfcn^ 
To put the by-pass’d perils in her way? 

Counsel may stop a umile what will irol stay; 
For when we rage, advice is often semi * 

By blunting ul to make our wits more lieen. 

• • 

* Nor gives it satisfaction to out blood* 

That we must cur) it upon others' proof* ^ 
To be forbid the sweets that seCfwsoigood. 


And dm^gued for Mm what he would sa]| ^ 
j^'d^tfamr own wills, mtdmutdetheir wiUsobey.* 


The one a palate toth tllatf needs l^ill taste* 
Though reason weep* and cry It is th^ last. 

* Foe further 1 could say, This man's untrue, 
Agd knew the phuerns of Ms fold beguiling; 
Heard wtore hb plantain others’orchardsgiew. 
Saw how deceits were ^ded,in hb smiling ; 
Knew vows were ever Brokers to defiliitt; 
Thought chatacten and words, merely but art, 

bamaids Of hb fool adulterate host. 

* And Ipng upoiT ttoA terms I heild myvcitV, 
Till thus to %an besiege me; Gentle main** 
Have of my suffering youth someyfeeling {dty. 
And be not of my vows aftaid: 

That's to you sworn, to none was eyes said; , 
Fqr fiouts of loife 1 Utve beeif call'd unto, 

TilV now did ne'er ipvit3,tibr never vow. ^ 


«7*, 


A LOVEy S COMPLAIJIT. 


* All 0 ^ offences that abroad you see 

Are errors of fhe blood, none of the mind; ^ 
Love cnade thdn not: with actute they may 
be, 

Where neither paV^ <3 nor true nor kind: 
They sought/heir shame that so their shame did 
find} ' f 

An8 so mufh less of shame in me remains,, 

By how much of me their,reproach contains. 

• r 

* Among the many that mine'eye^have acihn, 
^ot one whose flame my heart so^much as 

warm’d. 

On my affection put to the snyU’est teen, 

Or any of my KJsures ever chain’d t • 

Harm ha<e I dane to ‘them, but ne’e/ wqs 
** 'harm’t^; 

Kept hearts in'liveries, but mine ownjvis iree. 
And reign’d, commanding in his monarchy. 

' Look here what tributes wounded fancies sent 
me, * » 

Of paled pearls, ano npbies red as blood; 
figuring that they thmr passions likewise lent 
( me 

Of grief and blushes, aptly understood 
In DloocU|ess white and the encrimson’d mood; 
Effecj^s o7 terror and dear modesty. 

Encamp’d is hearts, but fighting outwardly| 

* And lo I behold the talents of their hair, 

Hi^th twi&ted metal amorously impleach’d, 

1 have receiv’d from many a sevitai fiiur, 

(Thrir kind acceptance weepingly beseem’d,) 
With the annexhjns of gems enrich’d. 

And deep*brain'd sonnets that did amplify 
Each stonr’s^A- tr nature, worth, and quality. 

*Th/diamond, whyiftwas beaytiful and hard. 
Whereto bis^nvis’d ^fiperties did fynd; 

The deepli'grcen emerald, in whose frerii ressud 
Weak sights their sickly radiance do amend ; , 
Thaheaven-hued sapphire and the opal blend 
With objedts ihanifola; each stivetal stone, , 
With wit well blazon’d, smil’d or made some 
moan. 

4 

' Lo 1 all these trophies aflectioss hot. 

Of pensiv’d and suraued desires the tender, 
Nature hath chaii^d me that 1 hound them not,'. 
But ^eld them up where I my£lf mustyender, 
Thet is, to yon, my orqpti and ender: 

For di^, of pKoe, must your oUarioas be. 
Since I their altar, you enpatron me. 

**0 then advance of vounTthat jShtaseless handi 
WlMBaeLvhtitftbeaniftwffthefi^ scale of praice ; 


Take all these similes to yoar,.owii command, 
Hallow’d witlhsighs that buminglungsdidraisti • 
What me your minuter, fisr you oflim, 

Works under you; an{l to your audit coxoes 
l*heir distract parcels in combined sums. 

* Lo I tkds defice was sent me from a nun, 

Or sister sanctified of holiest nqte; 

WhieWa^ her notde suit in court did riiuo, 
Whose rarest ha^gs made the blossoms fiote; 
For she^was sought spirits of xiiriiest coat, 
But kept cold distance, and did thencr re* 

move, , 

To spend her living in etermd love. 

* « 

* flut O, my sweet, what labour i^\ to leave 
The thing, we have not, < mastering what mot 

strives? fc ‘ ^ 

Paling the placi which did ng fiarm receive, 
Playing pauent sports in ufremnstrained gyves: 
She 0iat her &me so to herself contrives. 

The scars of battle ’scapeth by the flight. 

And makes hor absence valiant, not her might 

’ O pardon me, in that my hoAt isJ^e ; 

The acci|ient which brought me to her eye. 
Upon the monSent did her force subdue, 

And now she would the caged cloister fl/i 
Religious lo/e pub out religion’ssT^ * 

Not to be/empted, would she be immur’d. 

And now, to tempt all, liberty piocur’d. , 

' How mighty then you are, O hear me t^l I 
Tne broken bosoms that to me belong 
Have emptied all their fountains in my vrell, 
And mine I pour your ocean all among: ' 

I strong o’er them, and you o’er me bdng 
strong. 

Must for your victory us all congest, 

As compound love to physic yosr cold breast. 

‘ My parts had power to charm a sacred sun. 
Who, disciplin’d and dieted in grace. 

Believ’d her eyes when the^to auftfl liitgttB, 

All vows and conieqrations giving place. 

O most potential love l^vow, bo^, nor space. 
In thee hath neither sting, kypt, nor mnhe, 
thou ait all, and all tnio^ else ore thine, 

* When thou iini«essesL what aniciedepts worth 
Of stale exami^ ? When thon wiltmflame, 
How^ldly those impediments stanc fora, 

Of wealfo, of filial fear, law, Undied, fiu|M I 
Love’baims are peao^ ’gaiiistrul%’gaimt leiM, 

shameir 

Ai> d sweetens, in the suflhricg {ImgB it bears, 
The aloes of alt foroeg ^losks, aha fearai, 


A tOVEa?S COa^PLAINT. 
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* Now all theso Ileaxts that do oo mine depend, 
* Feeling dt J}reak, with hkedit^ groans 

pine, 

And applicant their si^s to you extend. 

To leave the batt^fy that y^p make ’gainst 
» mine, * • • •. 

Lending adit audience to my sweet del^n, 

And CTMent soul to that strong*bonde<U)atfa, 
^Tha< ^11 prefer and under^ke my ftmh. 

' This said, kis watery eyes he did disliount, 
WhSse sights till then were levell’d on my fece; 
Ei^h dieek a river running from a fount 
With brinish current downward flow’d apace; 
O how ’the to the stream gave grace! 

YHio, gAz’davilh crystal, gate th£ glowing roses 
‘THht ^ame throu^ irater whira*tlieir hue 
* encloses. * * # • ^ 

*0 mthei, what a hell of witchcfaft lies 
In the small orb of one particular tear! 

But with the inundation of tlie eges 
Wha t rocky heart to water will not wekr f 
. WtAt breast s(\co]d that is not wanned here? 
6 cleft eff«ct 1 cold modesty, hot wrath, 

‘ Both fire from hence and chill extincfbre hath! 

• 

' For*lo ! his passion, Lul an art of craft, 

Even there reiv’d my reason into tears; 

There my white stole of chastity I dhfT’d, 
Shook off my*sober guards, and civil fears; 
Appear to him, as he to me appears, [bore, 
All melting ;* though our dro{» this difiercvice 
His poimn^ me, and mine did him restore. 


* In him a plenitude of subtle matter, • 
Applied to cautels, all strang&forms revives, 
Ot,DuiTung blusheswor of weejung watery 
Or swooning paleness; and bp takes and leaves, 
In eithtr’s aptness, as it Best deceives, 
lb blush at sppeches rank, to weCp at woes. 
Or to ttffn white and swoon at tragic shows ; 

• • 

' That not tt heart whi^ in his level came 
Couffl sc^ the 1^1 ofnis all-hurting aim, 

t Shuwing.fiu» nature is both kind and tame; 
And, v^’d in them, did win whom he would 
maim: 

^Against the thing he s^ght he^'vrauld exclaim; 
' Wti«n he mostrijum’d in neart-wisbM luxury. 
He preach’d pure maid, and prais’d cold cl^< 
tity. # 

• a •• 

‘ Thus merely with the garmenLof a Grace 
The naked and coaieealed fiend %e cover’d, 
That the unexpericim’d gave the temper place, 
Which, like a chcrubinf a^vc them hover’d. 
\Mio, young and sim^e, would not bq sc 
Jover^ ? • ’ 

Ah me I I fell; and yet do question make 
What I should do again for such a sake. 

* O, that infected moisture of his ^e, • 

0/^that false fire which in his chelk so|;1ol^*d, 
O, that forc’d thunder from )us heart did fly, 

O, that sad breath his spongy lungs ^cs^pw’d, 
O, all that borrow’d motion, seeming ow’d, 
Would yet again betiay the fore T>etra/d, 

And new {^rvert a reconciled maid 1 * * 


THE PASSIONATE PILGRIM.. 


DlJ> not th^heavenly rhetoric of thine ^e, 
’Gainst whom the world oould not hola ar^* 
meat, i ^ , 

Persuade my heart to this &lae perjury? < 

' broke deserve not ^mshment. 

A woman 1 forswore ; but 1 will prove, 

Thou being a goddess, 1 forswore^ not thee: 
My vow was emthly, thou a h&venly love; 
Thy grace being gi(jn’d cutes all (isgrace me^ 

My vow was Iweath, and breath a vapour is; 
Then, thou Mr si{n, that on this ea^ doth 
shine, * 

Exhale this vapour vow; m thee it is: 

If broken, then it is no &tuf of mine. 

If by me broke, whs^ foul is not so wise 
To lose an oath, tb |yia a paradise ? 

Sweet Gytherea, mtting by a brook 
VHth yov^ Adonis, lovely, fresh, and green, 
Did ccurt uie lad with many a lovely look. 
Such leioks ks none could look but beau(|’’s 
queen. 

She tola him stories to delight his car; 

She shbw’d him bvours to ^lure his ; 

To wmthis heart, she touch’d him here and 
t there: « 

Touches so soft Aill conqyer chastity. 

But whether unripe jrears di(>want conceit, 

Or he reftn^dibW take her figur’d proffer. 

Tile tender mbblertjvould not teach the bait. 
But ilfeile and jest atasvery geiale offer: 

Then fell she on HCr^back, rair queen, and 
tovhird; 

^He rose and ran away; ah, fool too.froward! 

» » III. • ^ 

if love make me forsworn, how shall I swear 
to love? 

O never ftuth could hola, if not to beauty vow’d: 
Though to myself forsworn, to tUbe I ’ll con¬ 
stant prove; (bsiers bow’d., 

Tho^ thoughts, to me like oa^'S, to thee like, 
Study hik biaii leaves, and jSmkes ^ book thine 
® eyes, • 

Where w uoae {deasurds live that art can com¬ 
prehend. ■ 

If knowledge be the mark, to Igpow thee shall 
suffice; * , * [commend,; 

W^U learned is tha| tongue/hat well can thte 


All ignorant soul tluft sees thee^nthout 
Wbnder*^ • [admire: 

Which Js to me some praise, that I thy parts 
Thine OTdfJov«’s[ightD^ seems, thy voice hU 
dreadful thunder, ' [fire. * 

Which (Got to anger bent) is music and sweet 
Celestial as thou art, O do not love that wiCng, 
To sing the heavens’ praise with such^ait 
earthly tongue. , 

' , IV. • , 

< ^ 

Scarce l}*^ llis son drie^ tip the dewy morti) 
And seance th^ head gotie to the neage for 
\ihade, , e 

When Cythersa, all in love forlorn, 

A longing tarrianoe for Adonis made. 

Under an osier gibwing by a brook, 

A brook whe *e Adon used to cool his spleea 
Hot was the day; she hotter tl^t (h(l looV^ 

For his approach, that often tbme had been. 
Anon he ^ome% and throws his mantle by, « 
And stood stark naked on the brook's greeu 
bnm; 

The sun look’d oo^the world with glorious eye. 
Yet not soSaristly as this queen on him t 
He, spying her, bounc’d in, whefeas he stood; 

O Jove, quoth she, why was not 1 a flooi* ? 

• V. 

• 

Fair is my love, but not so fiiir as fickle; , 

Mild as a dove, but neither trqe nor trusty; 
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle; 
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, rusty: 

A lily pale, with damask die to grace her. 

None mitpr, nor none fidser to defiiLe her. 

Her lips to mine how often hath she join’d. 
Between each kiss her oaths of true Jbvq swear- 

How many tales to please me hath she coin’d. 
Dreading my love, the lass there<rf%tilllbariiigl 
Yet in the midst of all her pure protqtii^, 

I(er fiuth, her oaths, her tears, and alMvm 
. jesdngs., ^ ^ • 

She bnrn’d with love, as straw witlf fiif il^eth. 
She ftum’d out love, ss soon a* straw* out 
bumeth; [firapiiW, 

She finam’d the love, and yet nnl’d wie 
She bade loye last, and yet sne fell a turning. 
\^as|^ a lover, or a mditr wftedier ? 

Bod in the besta thoi%h excellent ia neit]|)er. ^ 
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VI. 


If n»]^ui*iRn4 sweet poetry spec, 

As^ey must needtof the sister and the brother, 
Tliea tmst the love beTgieat *twizt thee and 
me, ^ • • 

» Becaus^thra lorst the one, anchl Ac^other. 
Dowluid to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch 
Upon the lute doth tav^ huinan saaisit 
^petcer to me, whose deep conceit is such. 

As, passing all conceit, n^ds no defence. 

Thou lov'st to hear the sweet melodiofis sound 
TliaF Phoebus’ lute, the queen of nSusic, mahes; 
And I hi deep del^ht am chiefly drown’d. 
Whenamhimself to sinring he betakes. 

One gq^ i^god of both, as poets feign; 

^ Ope knighf loves, both, and bot]} in thee 
temain. , • , ,* 

* • * • 

•» vii. 


IX. • t 

Vdhus, with Adonis sitting bydier, • 

Under a myrtle shdde, began to woo him : 

She toM the youngling hpw god Mars did try 
her, 

ATid as 1^ fell 4o her, she fell to iftm, 

Even thus, quoth she, the warlike embiu^d 

And then^be clipp’d Adonis in her arms: 
Even thus, quoth*she, the warlike god unlac’d 

•As if the boy should use like loving charms. 
Even thus, quoth she, he seized on my lips, 
«And with h^lii& on his did acS the seizure; 
^d^Us she fetched bMUh, ajvay be>dupB, 

And would not take her meaning nor. her 
, pleasure. * 

Ah I thkt I had my lady at jhis iiay. 

To kiss and clip till 1 run ^ay I*' ^ 


Fair was the mom, when the fair queen of love, 

» • * • * • « 

Paler for sorrow than her milk-wlKite dove, 
.iW^don’s sakg, a youngster proud and wild; 
Her stand dhe takes upon a steep-up hill: 

* Anon Adonis comes with horn md n^nds; 
She, ^lly queen, with more than love’sgood will. 
Forbade the boy he should not pass those 

groundi; * 

Once, quoth ^e, did 1 see a feir swQbt youth 
Ilkre in these brakes deep* wounded with a 
• boar. 

Deep in^he thigh, a spectacle of ruth ! » 

See in tay thigh, quoth she, heie was the 
I sore: 

She showed hers ; he saw more wounds than 
one, 

And blushing fled, and left her all alone. 

VIII. , 

• Sweet rose, feir flower, untimely pluck’d, soon 

vaded, 

Pluck’tf in file bud’, and vaded in the spring! 
Brfoht orient pnrl, alack J tho timely shaded I 
Fair crwstor^ kill’d top soon by death’s sharp 
sting 1 « 

Xikn,a green plum that hai^ upon a tree, 
And^lls, throogb wind, before, the feU^ould 
be.*, • 

• 

TwevS for thee, and yet no cause I have $ 
ForV^iy 7 thou left*st me nothing in thy will 
And ^ thou left’st me more than I dia crave; 
For why ? 1 emved nothing of thee^still^ 

O yes, dear fffendi I parron crave of tfage s ■ 
Tb]^ discontent thw akfet bequeath to me. 


Crabbed age and youth 
Cannot live together; 

Youth is fell ot pleasance. 

Age is full of care: 

Youth like summer morn, ^ 

Age like winter weather; 

Youth like summer biave, * 

Age like winter bare. 

Youth is foil of sport. 

Age’s breath is snort, ^ • 

Youtl/is nimble, age is lame: * 
Youth is hot and bold, 

Age is weak and cold; s 
Youth is and age is tame. 
Age, I do abhor thee, , 
Youth, \6o adore thee; 

O, my fove, my Igve is young i 
Ag% I do utecf; * 

O sweet shepherd, hie thee, * 

For methinks thou stay’st too long. 


, XI. • * 

B^ty is but a vain and doubtful good, 

A shjning gloss, that ^eth suddenly ; 

A flowm timt dies, wheft first it ’gins to bud; 
A brittle glass, that *s broken presently; 

,A doubtful gbod, B gloss, a glas^ a flower, 
/Lost, vaded, t^pdeen, dead within an hour. 

• * • 

And as goods lost are seld or newer found, • 
As vadra gloss no rubbing wili refresh. 

As flowers dead lie witherd on the ground, 
As broken glass ito cement can redress, 

^ beauty, bimish’d once, for ever Is lost, 
im spite of physiCj^ paifttir^ pain, and cost^ 



SONNETS to SUNDRY NOTES OF 
* * MUSIG 


It WHS a loi4u>g*s daughter, the fairest one of 
ihrtfe ’ [be. 

Thft liked of her master as well A well might 
TUI leaking <hi an Englishman, the fairest i^t 
eye could see, 

H^r fimey^U a taming. a 

Long wSs tlK combat doubtful, that love with 
* glove did fighf, « * |krught; 

To Jeave the master Ihvelels, or kill tiie^allant 
To put m practidi icither, alas it was a spite 
Unto the silly damsel. * [pain, 

Bat one must be refused, mqjre mickle was the 
That nothing conld be used, to tgrn th^ both 
to gam, [with oisdAin ; 

ipSrof thettwo^he trusty knight was wouivled 
.Vlas, she^uld not help it! 

Thus art, with arms contendiew, was victor of 
Which by a gift of learning did bear the maid 


away, 

Then lullaby,*he learned man hath ^t the lady 

gay; . . ^ 

Vor now my song is ended. 


II. 


On a dtfy (alack thtf day 1), 

Love, whose month was ever May, 
Spied a blossonr passing lair. 

Playing in the wanton air: 

Through the velvet leaves the wind. 
All unseen, *gaa passage find; 

That the lover, sick to death, • 
Wish'd himself the heaven’s breath. 
Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow; 
Air, wduldtl mignt triumph so! 

But, alas, my hand hath swam 
Ne’er to plu^ thee from \by thorn: 
Vow, ma», for y^ttf unmeet,. 
Vnith, So apt to^luck a sweet, 
Thoyufor whom Jove would swear 
Juno hut an l^hiope were; * 

And deny hwoself lor Jove, 

Tor^ifig fuortal for thy love. 

• III. 

My flocks fee& not, 

My ewes breed na{. 

My rams speed not, 

> AlMs amutt | 


Love is dying. 

Faith's defying, 
llca/t *s den^ng,' 

Causer this. 

P All my merry jigs are quite forgot, 

! .\11 my lady^foyc is lost, God wot: 

*Where her fait|] was firmly fix’d in love, 

There a nay is plac’d*withoi:r rcmoife. 

One silly cross ^ ' 

Wrought ^ my loss ; ^ 

O frowning Fortune, cur^erF, fickle dame I 
For now I see, jf ' . 

Inconstancy 

More in women thin m men remain. 

% 

In black mourn I, 

All fears scorn I, 

Love hath forlorn me. 

Living in thrall: » 

Heart is bleeding, . . 

AB help needing, ' ' • 

(O cruel speeding!} 

Franghtra with gall. ^ ^ 

My shepherd’s pipe can sound no deal, 

My wether’s 6ell rings doleful knell; * 

My curtail tiog, that wont to have play’d, * 
Plays not at all, hut seems afAid ; 

With sighs so dcc|), , 

Procures to weep, * 

In howling'w1^, to see nfy doleful plig]^. 
How siehs resoand ^ * 

Through Ifcartless ground* * , [fight I 
Like a thousand vanquish’d men in bloody 


Clear wells spring not, * 

^eet birds sing not, 

Green plants bring not 
Forth j th^ die: t 

Herds stand weeping, 

Flocks all sleeping, 

Nymi^s hade peeping 
► Fearfully. • . • 

All oul {xeasuie knoan to us pemr swains^ . 
All our meyy meetings on the i&ins. 

All our evening sport trom us is*Red, 

All our love is lost, for Love is dead.^ 
Farewell, swe«i lan^ . < * ' 

Thy like ne’er was « • 

For asweet conteht, the cause of all my moaui 
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Boor Coridon 
Must li«e alone. 

Other help for him I see that there is none.’ 
IV. 

\Ybenas thine eye hath chos£ the dame, 
And stall’d the deer that thou shouldst 
strike, 

Let reason rule thinjs worthy blame, 

As well as fancy, partial might: ' 

Take counsel of some wiser head, 

Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 

And when thou com’st tbylale to tell, 
SmooUrnot thy tonguti with filed talk, ^ , 

* es*' she some subtle practice smell; 

(A cripple ibon can find a halt:) 

But ^ainly say thou lov*st her wefl. 

And set h«.r person forth to sell. 

What thou^ her frnwdng brows lie bent. 
Her cloudy look., will calm ere nignt; 

And then too late she will repent, 

Tha^ thus dissembled her delight; 

And twids desire, ere it be day. 

That which with scorn she put away. 

Wh t though ehe strive to try her strengj-h, 
And ban and brawl, and say thee nay. 

Her feeble force will yield at length. 

When Jia(t hath taught her thus to say: 

* Hud women been so strong as men. 

In fiuth you had not had it then.* 

And to her will frame all thy ways; 

Smre not * spend, —and cnicfiy there 
wlieFe thy desert may meri^ praise, 

XL ringing in thy lad^s ear: 

The siro igest cs.sl!e, tower, and town. 
The golden bullet b^ts it down. 

Serve always with assured trust, 

i^d in thy suit be humble, true; ' 

Unless thy lady prove unjust, 

Press never thou to choose anew: 

When time shall s..rve, be thou not dock 
To proffer, though she put thee back. 

The wiles and ^iles that women work, 
Lis^^bled with an ou.waru show, 

The triclu and toys that in them lurk, 

The cock diat tread** them shall not know. 
Have you not heard it said fiill*oft, 

A woman’s nay doth stand for nought ? 

Think women sdXl to strive with men. 

To ihi, and nevnr fat to saint t 


There is ncvheaven, by holy then, 

When time with a^ mall themttttaint. 
Were kisses all the joys in bed, 

One woman would another we^ '* 

But soft j enough,—too mudi l^fear. 
Lest that my mistress hear my song; 
Sho»Tl,pot stick to round me r th’ ear. 
To teach my twi^e to be so long: 

Yet will she Mush, here be it sud, 

To near her secrets so bewray’d. ^ 

▼. 

Live with me, and be my love, 

And we will dl the pleasures ^rovs, 
That h;Us and valleys, dales and fields, 
And'IU the craggy luoontains yields. 

1C 

There will^e sit upon the rocks. 

And see the shepherds feeiTtheir flocks, 
B) shallow rivers, by whose fiills 
Mek dious birds sing madrigals. 

% 

There will I make thee a bed of roses. 
With '* thousand fragrant posies, 

A cap of flowers and a kirtle 
Embrmder’d all with leaves of myrtle. 

A belt ''f straw and ivy buds. 

With coral clasps and amber ..tuds; 

And if these pleasures may thee mo\ e 
Then live with me, and be m) love 

Love’s Answbk. 

If that the world and love were young. 
And truth in every shepherd's toi^ue, 
These pretty pleasures might me mo\e 
To live with thee and be thy love. 


VI. 

As it fell upion a day, 

In the merry month of May, 

Sitting in a peasant shade 
Which a grove of nn^es madi, « 
Beasts did leap, and tards^ did sing. 
Trees did grow, and plants did spni^ t 
Eveiything did benlm moan, > 

Save the nightingale alone: < 

She, poor bird, as all forlorn,* 

Lcan’d her breast up.tiU a tbom,' 

And there sui^ the dolefoU’st ditty ' 
That to hear it was great pity: 

Fie» fie, fie, now would die cry, 

^tu, T^, by and by* 

Tnat to hear her complain. 

Scarce 1 could fi^im tears refiiain t ' 
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For her grieft so lively diown, 

Mad6 think upon mine ^wn. 

Jih thought I, thou moam*$t in vain; 
Ndlie take pi^ on tlty pain: 

Senseless trees, ftey cannotfihear thee; 
RuthlessTbdrsj Uiej will not^diee^th^ 
King Pindion, hs is dead; 

All my friends are lapp’d in lead: ^ 

All jthy fellow’birds do siyg, * 
CareHtejof thy sorrowing. 

Even so, poor bird, like thee, * 
None alive will pity me. ** 

•Whilst as fickle fortune smil’d. 

Thou and I were both beguil’d. 

Evere (hat flatters thee 
Is no fri<^ in misery. 

*W«rds are ca^ fikn the wind; * • 
Faithful friends are haiil toifind. ' 
Every man wAl%be thy frien^ 

Whilst thottdiast wherewith to spend; 
But' if store of crowns be ^cant. 


No man will su; 

that one be pi 
.Bountiful they will 


Want. 




Quicilly him th^ will entice; 

*If to women he be bent, * 
They have him iSt ciyn mandement; 
IVit iflortune/mce do frown, 
Ther^&rJwell his great renown: 
They that fawn’d on him before. 
Use his company no more. 

He that i# ihy fnend indeetj^ 

He will help theeun diy need ; , 

If thou sorrow, he will Wbep; 

If thou wake, he cannot slee^: 
Thui^of ev«‘ry grief in hdkft 
He with thee doth bear a p^. 
These are certaHl signs to know 
Faithful friend fr^m flattering foe 
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Lkt Ihe bird of loudest lay, 

On the sole Arabian tree, 

Ileittld sad and trumpet be, 

To whose soun(3 chaste wing^ olwy. 

t 

But thou, shrieking harbiiDbcr, ' 

Foul pre>currer of the fiend. 

Augur of the fever's end, ^ 

To this .roop come the nut near. 

I 

Fiom ^is session interdict 
Every towl,of tyrant wing, 

Save the eagle, feather’d king: 

Keep t.^e ohsequy • o strict. 

Let the priest i\i surplice white, 

That defunctiva music can. 

Be the death-divining swan, 

Lest the requiem lack his right. 

And thou, treble-dated crow, 

*, That thy sable gender mak'st , 

*' With the breath thou giv'st and tak’'st, 
'Mongst our mourners shalt thou go. 

* ■ 

,Here the anthem doth ccmmcncc. 
Love and constancy is dead; 

Theenue ,nd the tprtle fled 
In a mutual flame' frem hence, 
a * 

,, Sp they lov’d, as love it. twain 
Had the essence but in one; 

Ty/o «listincts, division none 
Number there in love was slam. 

a 

' He^rts^remote, yet not asunder; 
Distance, and no space was seen ' 
Twixt the turtle and his queen; 

But in them it vtere a wonder. 

So between them love did shinc» 

That the turtle saw his right 
.. . o 

I * 


Fl&miits in the phoenix’ sight: 
Either was the other’s mine. ■ 
u ^ * 

Property nras thus appall'd. 

That the self was not the sam^; 
Single nature’s double name 
Neither two nor one was call’d. 

Reason, in itself confounded, 

^ Saw division grow together; 

To themselves yet either-neither, 
2)tinple were so w?Il compounded 

That it cried how tme a twain 
Seemeth this concordat one! 
Love hath, reason, reason none 
If whax parts can so remain. 

Whereupon it made ihi threne 
To the phoenis and the dove, 
C6-suptemes and stars of love; 

As chorus to their tr£ 4 ;ic scene. 

Turenos. 

Beauty, truth, and rarity. 

Grace in all simplicity, ^ 

Here enclos’d in cinders he. 

Death is now the phoenix’ nest; 
And the turtle’s loyal breast 
To eternity doth rest. 

Leaving no posterity.— 

’T\.as not their infirmity. 

It was marnc 1 chastity. 

Troth may seem, buheanno. be. 
Beauty brag, but ’tis not she; 

Truth and beauty buried b . 

* 

To this um let those ib^r '* 

I. [Diat are either true or nir; 

• For these dead birds sigY a prayesb 
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F^ed^fidst . . . Brother to the Exiled Duke, . 

AWhr JohHt * . . t A Franciscan, . . • 

Prior Loffnneet . • A Firnciscan, .... 

Frrtht .... A Foolish Gentleman, 


fjoeis^eiJt . . 

GoFnst .... 
Casdin^rf, . . . 

fnsrvnre^, .S’A* TSmsot, . 

Ceof^ey Fite-Peiery 
Georgy . . 1 . ., 

GeorgCy . 

• « f 

Cwirs^y . ,( . 

ChostCif Hamiefs Father^ 

Clansdttley Sir WmdjWk 
CUndowef Oweny . 

ChsteTy £^hess efy. 

Glos/fr, DuAe cfy . 
Closteoy DoAo efy . 


r a ^ J^un, .... 

, . A Soldier, . . i 

. A J>ord of Naple^ 

. Brother to the Exiled Duke, 

. r A Franciscan, . . . < 

• A Firnciscan, . . . 

. A Foolish Gentleman, 

• Follower of Snr John Fslstafiy 

. Friend to Caesar, . . 

. Bishdp qf Winchester, 


E^l ef F.ssex, . 

A Follower of Cade,. 
fXhike of Clarence, 
Duke of Clarence, . 
Qreen of Denmark, . 


Brother to King flenry V., ^ . 
Uncle and Pr^tMtex to King 

Henry VI. 

Afterwards lUng Richard III., . 


ClosteTy Duke efy • . Afterwards King Rkharc 

CtwdeTy Eoriefy . ^. 

desteTy Prmee ffetu^krtiy efy Son |o King Henry IV., 
GeMoy Lauucelety . . Servant to Shylock, §■ 

GeFboy Oidy ... ^ther to Launediot G6k 


GonerHyx. 
Gone/thy 
Gooiery . 
Gewety • 
Geyuet-y . 
Grem^reo^'' 
Gveoiemot 


Servant to Shylock, f 
lather to Launediot Ghhbo, 
d^uighter tu Kin^Lear, . 
Councillor of Na(des,. < . 
As Ckoros, . •• 

Of the Ki^s Flarty, . 
Officer in l&itfa Amy ^ 
A‘Frendi Lora. , ( . 
Brother to Bcafautio, * . 


kW Herugr IV., Phrt IL 
Merry Wives of Wjndsoi. 
Love’s Labour *i iJosL 
T^Tempesb ^ * 
King Jehn. 

King Imhaid IL , 

Timon of Athenr. 

Julius Gsesar. 

Timon of Athens. , 

* Afocbeth. 

All *s Well that Ends WelL 
All’s WeU that Ends WdL 
Winter’s Tale. , 

King Henry V. 

Midsummer N^Ps’Dream. 
Merry Wives r^Wsidsor. 
Merry Wives of Windsos. 
HanAiel. * 

All’s Wellsfhat Ends WtelL 
King Le^. 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
«> Measure for Measure. 
Hamlet. 

The Tempest ^ V - 
As You Likd It, 

Romeo and Tnlkt 
Romeo and Juliet « 

Measure for Measure. ' 

King Henry IV., Part L 
Antony and Cleopatra. , 
King Henry Vllf. , 
King Henry VI., But 1. 
King John. , 

King Henry VI., Part II. 
King Henry VI., Part IIL 
King RichfTO IIL 
Hamlet 
Hamlet 

King Heruy VI., Part L 
King Henry IV., Part L 
Kiitg Richard If. 

Kmg Henry V. 

King Henry VL, Past QL 
King^chardm. « 

Kimr Leaxo. 

^Heu^IV.,FUlL 
Mercluuit flif Venice. «* 
Merchant of Vbrurie. 
KingLear. ' ^ , 

The Tempest < ' 

Peiidesa. ^ 

King Heusy n^*'Bart Xi^ 
King Hcapiy V. 

King Henry ^ 

OttsUo...' . 
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INDEX TO THE CHARACi;pKS IN 


laehimat * < 
HUxtmds/, 

• m . 

/«? . . 

Irist . <. 

Isa^t . 

Jtt&ella^ f . 

Jack CatUt 

famy^ . . 

/aquemttat • 

^ . 

Jefsimj , . * 

/ni^ m Pucdk I 
ySuiw, . . < 

Johtt, FrtoTf 7 

of Ga$mt, 


. Friend to Phikrioy . . * . 

. ' Andent to OthdlOs . . . * 

• , A Kentish G^tletnan, 

. Daughter to C^belmei . 

• Attendant on Cleopatra, . • ^ 

ASpinU . ^ 

• Queen <s France, . . 

. Sister to Qauriio^ ... 

' s • 

. ,AReMI,V. .... 

. Serfanty to;i adir Falconbrit'ge, . 

. Offi^ in King’s Army,. . t. 

. A Country Wench, , . 

. £on to Sir Rowland de Ifois, 
f A Lord attendant ontEdled Duke, 
. ^ Daughter to Sh^lock, 

. ' Joan of Arc. . . < * . 

. A Folloir^r of Cade, . > . , 

. Bastard Brother to Dun Fedro, . 

. • < A Franciscan, . . . f 


j * .' Duke of Lancaster, . 
'/oAp, Princo LemearUr^ Son to King Henry IV., *. 
John Tis&ot, . . . &n to Lord Talbot, . 

/mfUain, Margery^ ., A Witch, 


/uhOf 

fubett r 
JulUt, . 
JukujfCasdt y 
/umus Brutus^ 
Jum,^ 

JmHee . 

« 

KtAkarinOt 
JCafhartno, 


I 


Ji^Aaritu, Vhmess^ 
KaBrnritu^ Qmmi 
ATonf, Earlff ^ ^ 
Eitoahl IV, 
Ki^HmfylV, . 
iKittg Henry V, . 
JStAg Het^ V/,, , 
JCing Henry VllL, 
Kb^John, • . 

King of Fiwee, . c 
Kiiw ef Fotmee, . 
KingRiehnrdn.,. 
King Riekard III., 


Cymbeline.r n 

Othello. ^ , 

King Henry VL*,]M It 

CynHieliiie. ^ ' 

Antcmycand Clet^Ua. 
TheTanpesti « 

King Henry V.« 

Measure for Measurew 

* King Henry VI., Pact fL 
King John. 

King Henry V. c» 

Love’s Laliour’a hosf* 

As Vou Like It. 

As You Like Its " 
Merctiant of V^doa. 

King Henry VI., Pe^ Ir 
King Henry IV., Put 11. 
Mum Aji«> About Nothtbg. 
Romeo and Juhet. 

King John. 

' King Richard 11. 

King Henry IV., Pts. I., II. 
King Henry VI.^ Part h. 
King Henry VIk Pttrt II. 
Two Gentlemoi of Verona. 

.Measure for Measure. % 

Daughter to Capulet, . Romeo and Juliet 

. . . C . . . . * Julius Oesu.s 

Tribune of the People, . f Coriolanus. 

A Sfdrit, ..... The Tempest" • 

A Coun^ Justice, . King Henry IV., Part U. 

s 

The^hrew, .... Taming of the Shifw. 

A Lady attendir^ on the Pnnce&s 

of France.Love’s Lat) 0 ur *a Lost 

Daughter toChaa. VI., lOngof France,King Henry V. 


A Lady of Veixma, 



Anne, 

Coffn&i, . 
FaUo/$Mi^ 

G*4ft» • , • 
Mhodeth, * . 


I^ife to King Hemy VIII., King Henry VIIL 

King Lear. 

King Richard III. 

King Henry IV., Pis. I., IL 
king Henry V. 

Henry VI., Pts. L,iL, III. 
^ I'Ling Hfenry Vtll. 

King John. 

All^ Well thdt EdJs Well 
King Lear. , 

Khffi Rich^ II. 

King Ridiatd IlL 

H * 

* Widow (b Edwa^ Prince of Wales, King Ridwid II|. , < 

Wife to Ouailet, . * . . Romeo and Juliet • * 

Mofiier toRob^anl Ph^pFid« 
conbridge, .... KirmTohn. « «'* 

Afterwai2QiieentolUiii|f£di«wdIV.,KiagHei^ VI«, Part III. 
Wife to Bfacbfth, . . Msi&tli. ' 

Wife to Maefluff, . . Miscbeth. ' , , 

i 


• • 4» * ^ \ 
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• nw 



Zadjf Mmtagu^ 

‘' . 

NortkunAerkmdf 
. . • 

Zaertetf . . 

Lirfeuf . ) 

Lancaster t Duke of 

Ixmcaster^ Prince John af 
Lmmce ^. 

Laem^ht Ootiutf 
Lawrence, Friar, 
Ldhinia, 

Lear,* . 

Le Beap, 

Un^. *, , 

Leeuatve, • . 

Lione^a, . . , 

Le^fteOus^ Postkwnni, 
Leonine, . ' 

Leontes ,. . 

Lepidus, M. yEmi/ius, 
ligarttn, 

Lsncoln, Bishop ef, 

'Lodooico, 

Lengaville, . 


Lougsword, WiUiam, 
Lo^, A, *. 

Lord Aberga^tny, 
Lord Bardotph, 

Lord Chief-Justice ,. 
LordOifern, 

Lord Putwafer, 

Lord Grey, . 

Lard ITastif^gs^ 

Lord Hastusgs, 

Lord Hastings, 

Lord Leml, . 

Lord Mowbray, 

Lord Bwers, . 

Lord Boss, 
Lordyjends, . 


Lord St^, 

Lord SciUes, . 
Lord^croM, . 

Lord S'^pnd, 

Lord StamUy, 

Loht TaJ^, , 

Lord WiUw^fiiy, 
Lerenso,. 

Lopis, the Dauphin, 
Louk, the Dauphin, 
DOnis'XL, . 

Lovet, Iwd,^, . 
LooeU^ Sir Ihomas, 
i'eteSf * . « 


Wife tt> Montague, . 
j!)aughter to Gtoidower, 

Wife to Hotnair, . 

to Polonius, . * 

^ Lord, . * . 

Uncle to King Riduurd lU, 

Son to ^ng Henry W., 

, Servant ra mteus, . 

Servant to Shylock, . 

A Fian.nscan, . ^ 

IXXighter to Titu^, . 

Kkg of Britain, 

A Courtier, ., 

A Scottish Kobleman,/ 

Servant to Bassanib, . 

Govellier of Messina,, 

JlusbaAd to Imc^n,. 

Servant &» Dionyza, . 

Ki^ of Sicilia, . . 

^ A Inumvir, 

A,Rom|n Conspirator, 

■ • • a • 

A Character in the Interlude 
^insraan to Brabantio, 

A Lotd attendant on the King of 
Navarre, . 

Karl of Salisbury, . 

* Character in the Inomction 


Enemy to the King, . 
Of the King’s Bench,^ 
Of the KingVs Party, . 


Son to Lady Gr^, 


Enemy to the King, . 
Of the Duke’s Party,. 


P^nemy to the King, . 
Brother to Lady Grey, 


Governor of the Tower, 

A Con^rator, . 

Of the Duke’s Party,. 

• • • » • 
AAerWaids Earl of Shrewsbury^ 

• • f • • 

The Lover of Jessica. * 


King of France, . 


• n • • 

Servant to Luciana, . 


Romeo and Juliet. • 

King Henry IV., Platt L . 
•KsngHenfylV., Fihcll. 
KingLlIenry IV., Ptot 1. 
Hamet. * 

AU *s Well that Ends W'elL 
Kiiffi Richard II. 

King Henry Pts. I.*, II. 

Gentlemen of Verona. 
Merchant of Venice. 

Romeo and Juliet. ^ 

Titus Andronicus. 

King Lear. 

As You like It. 
h^beth. 

Merchant of Venice. ^ 
Much Ado A.bout Nbthing. 
Cymbeliae. 

Pericles. 

. Winter’s Tai'e. ’ • 

Antony and Cleopatra. 

TulAs Oesar. 

King Henry VIII. 
Midsummer Night’s Drhara. 
Othello. * 

i 

Love’s Labour’s Lost. 

King John, t 

Taimng of thcAShndv. • 

King Henry VIII. 

King Henry IV.. Part II. 
KingHeuiy IV.fPirtll. 
KingIIenryVI.,Pt£. IL,I1L 
King Richard II. • 

King Ricmud III. 

King Richard III. * , 
King Henry JVf, Fart II. 
Kiiig Henry VL,«Prrl itL 
King Richard III. ‘ 

King lienry 1V,« Part II. 
King Henry VI., Part IlL 
King Richard II. 

King Henry VIII. * 

King Henry VI., Part II. 
King Henry VI., Part IL 
Ki’»g Henry V. y 
King Henry VI., Fart IIL 
King Richard IIL 
King Henry VI., Part I. 
King Richard II. ^ 
Merchant o( Venice. 
IGngJohn. » ’ 

IGngHenrvV. 

King Henry VI., Part UL 
JGng Richard JII. 
JOpgH^VIII. 

CoEuec^ of EnxHs. 


















LuttUtUf . • 

LHeiUuSt > ' . 

LmciOt , tm m 

Luc^t. • • 

JLuaits ,. I • • 

/Menu,, « . 

ZueiuSf . . 

Zueu/Uu, . . 

' X«^, ^ tyUMamt 
LytAertdn, , . 

£(ysa»tder^ , ^ . 

Z^sinuuAuSf . • 

^ « 

A&CiHf •(, • 

Matietk, Zatfyt «* 
Maeduff^^ 

Macduff^ La^ • 
Macnurris^ . • 

Makolmt • •, 

Malveluy . • 

Mamillitu, . • 

Mantliust . . 

Mtrekt Bkrl«f, , 
Marciv% Youngs • 

Marcus ArUammst •' 
AftnMf Brutus, . 

MartskaU, WilBam, 
Margxrclon, . • 

Margaret, . ^ . 

JV2wj?i0fv/t . . 

Mugaret, *i * . 

Qmmw, .• 

Mar^try [fmfdaui, 
Maria, . 


Son to YinoentiiQb 
Waitmg'womiiii to JoBb* • 
Sister to Adrisna, 

Fdend to Bratus and Cas^Diw, 
Servant t6 TiniOT, . 

Fantastic, *. . | < 

A Lord? Flatterer of Tlmon, 
A Servant, a • . 

Servant to Bratus, . 

Son to Ts iM, . 

A I<ord^ Vatterer of Tfandti, 


• I 

n 


Nurse to Marina,' 
la Law ^th Hc^ione, 
G^.emor of,MityleiiefL 


(I 


4 

Cr • 


General of the Kii^ Araq*/ 
Wife to Idkcbetb, 

A Scottish NohUsnan, 

Wife to Macduff, • 

Ofl&»r in Kii^s Arnqr, 

Son to Kina Duncan, 
Steward to Olivia, . 

Son to Leontes, • 

A Triumvir, . . 

An Officer, ^ . . 

Edward Mortimer, . 

Son to Corioluus, 

Tribune : Braher to Titus, 

A Roman Tnumvir, . 

A R^anan Conspirator, 
Att;endafit on Cieopat^ 

Earl of Pembroke, « 
Bastaid Son to Priam, 
Daughter to Reignier, 

*Queen to King llenry VI., 
'\^ow to Kmg Henry VL, 


I 


idas^a, . • ■ « 

Mariaasa, ' . . 

Mariasm, 

Marksa, . . 

Marguis of Derut, 
Marquis if Mmtagm, . 
Masdeat, Sdr {Mmt, . 
‘iUhr/lKKr, 

MarulUs, 

Mt&autt, .« 

Mehm ,« .• 

Mtaas, . 

Jiaieeivtae,„ • 

MeueUttu,* . 

Matauisu Agrlffa, 


•f* 


AUendant on Hero, . 

A Wutb, . . 

A Lady attending on the Princess 
of France, 

Attendant on Olivia, . 

Neighbour to Widow of Florence, 
The Betrothed of Angelo, 
Daughter to Pericles,. 

Son to Lady Grey, . 

Of tfie Duke’s Party, ^ 
vicar, . •• • 

,S>n to Titns,^ •, . 

A Roman^Tribone, • 

Friend to Cnsar, . ' 

A Fribi^ Lord, , 

Friend to Pompey, • 

Friend to Jtompey, ** • 

Brother to Agt^mnkV),^ 

Friend to Corfrianus,. 


• I 


Tamiv ttfche Shrew. 

Two (%ntleiiien^oC VemML 
Gmne^ of Ervuin^ 

Julias Caesar. * 

Timon V Athens. 

MeasuA ffir^easuru 
Timon of Athenk 
Timoa of Athens, 

, T^us Ceeaar. * 

Titus Andioiiicos. 

Timon of Athens. 

Kira Henry VL, Part L 
Pemlea. e 

Midsummer N^ht’s,DreaMb 
Pericles. 

“ ■ < 


« < 


Macheth. < ' 

MacoeAi. , 

Macbeth, * 

Macbeth. 

King Henry V. 

Mariietfa. 

Twelfth Nahb . 

Winter’s Tale. • 

Antony and Cleo,jatiB, 
Haml^ 

Kin^ Heniy IV., Fart L 
Cormlanus. 

‘ Titus Andronicua 

J ulius Ctesar. 
ulius Ctesar. ' * 

Antony and Qeopatia.> 
Ktngjohn. ’ ' 

Trouus and Creasidi:. 

King Henry VI., Part L 
King Henry VL, Pvt IL 
King Ridutfd IIL 
King Henry VL, But IIL 
Mura Ado About Nothinm 
King Heniy VL, Phut IL 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
Twelfth Ni|^ . . 

.All’s Well that £nds 
Measure for Measure. 
Pericl’s. * 

King Richttd IIL « 

Kiia HeiOT VL, P^HL 
AsYou Like It. , 

Titos Androia!^ 

Julios Oesar. r ■ 
Antony and Cleopatra,'» 
King John. 

Antony and Ciec^Htra. * 
Antony and CteopMin. ' 
Ti^us iad Oesrida. 
Conblaiiiia. ^ , • i 







. t SRAKESQEARE’S 0RAIAA1XC* WORKS. * \ MfiS 

, itmteith, • '* • .. A Sootfidi Noblonaot • • Macbeth.' , 

iftrmiff • . • . ^ Lord atteodiag oa Ibe Mdooi 

• <d FnaoCf . # . . /xwe's lALour |s Loiit. 

^fiwvGh^ • *• Friend to Romet^ . . * Rommand Joliet 

AfesaaUt, . •, • Friend to Bmtos and Guftnb p JuIiurOlapi. 

• MdUlbu . •' . ^Ronan Conminttir, . .. Jolins Caesar. % 

^had, . . . AFoUower of uii^ . i . King Heniy Bart XL 

• . • Frie^ toAidibulioi: «f Yorl^ • Kin^HeniyIV-FartsLtiL 

• . , Father to Silvia, • . . Twqj^tlemencd’VerQaa* 

Mirandat . . . • Danghter to Fiospeco, . . , TheTempest 

AAv. • . AGmtlunandwwlbvet'/indsor, Meny Wives of Windsor. 

Mn. JRtrit .. . Meny Wives of Windsei; 

Ma, i^venbut, • . A Baivd,.Measure for Measure. 

AfR./iV** • « • A Gentleman dureUfog at Wind- » 

^ sor,.Merry Wives of Windson 

Mfvl /Hfv,.. Merry Wives of Windsor. 

' Am, Jvm Pag$t , DaugHUr to Mrs. Fage^ . • Merry Wives of Vt^ndsor; 

Mr9. Quukfyf . .* Hostesifofa Tavern,. . . King Henry IV., PBftsL,IL 

Mrs, Quickfy, , . A hostess: Wifo to l^tol, . King Henry V. 

Mh, Qssiekfyt . . Servant to Dr. Caius, • . Meny Wii«, of W Jndfor. 

MotUague, , • . At variance vrith Gapulet, . . Romro and Juliet 

Mmi^gusp Marguis , ' Of the Duke’s Party, . . King Heniv VI., Part IIL 

MontagiUp iMi^t , m Wife to Montague, . . • Roireo ana Juliet 

. JiUmtasiOp . . . Othello’s Predecessm in Office, . Othello. 

Mbsdgomery, Sir fibn, .Ki^ Henry VI., Port TIL 

McomsJUms, • . . .\ Cluuacter in the Interlude, . Mi^mmer Night’s Dream. 

MopTOp . ... A Shepbexdc^. ... . Winter’s Tale. 

Morga»t , . . Belarius m diyiise, ... Qnnbeline. 

Maroec»tPrike»of,. . '' Suitor to Portia, ’. . . Merchant of Venict. > 

Mortimer^ ^mitnd, • Earl uf March, .... K^ Henry IV., Part I. 

Mortimer^ . EarlofMardi, . . . , . King Henry VI., Part L 

MftSmer, Za/fy, , . Daughter to Glendower, \ ' . King Henry IV., Pifict L 

Mortimer, JSr . Uncle to Dulre of York, . . King Henry VI., Part IIL 

Mortimer, Sir Jmt, • Uncle to Duke of York, . ‘ ■ King Henre VI., Part JIL 

Morton, John, . . Bishop of Ely, .... Kjng Ridiud III. 

Affo^sw,. . > . . Servant to Northumberland, . King Henry IV., Part 11^ 

Moth, .... A Fairy,.Midsummer :>ight’s Dream. 

Moth, .... Page to Armado, • . . Love’s Labour ^ J.o't! * 

Mouhfy, ... A Recruit, .... Kii|g Henry IV„ PaA II. 

MotuUf^, ... A Frmdi Herald, . . • King Henry IT. 

Msuh r e y , Thomas, . Duke of Norfolk, ... King Richard II. 

Mowhrapf, Lord, . • Enemy to the Kfog, . . • King Henry IV., Part IL 

MMSta.dsfd,, . . A Fairy, ..... Midsummer Night’s Dream. 

MtOiuo, .... Son to Titus.Titus Andrdbicfts. 

Medhamel,^t • . A Curate,.Lome’s Labour’s Lost 

Jiisrissu, ... Waiting-maid to Portia, . . Merchant of Venice. 

Mostor, .... A Greoan Commander, . • . Troilus and Cressida. 

NoHm, Dtth* of,p .. . • *. King Richard II. and IIL 

ifotfiH, j^ he M, , . Of the Duke’s Pi*r^,. . , King Henry VI., Part IIL 

ifofJJk, Duho tj, . . . . . . , * p . King Heiu|; VIII. 

Merthsmiierbmd, Latfy, ....■••• Kii% HemyilV., PartLL 
Ifortkamhorlmd, Easdrf, . . ' « Richaid II. 

IfortlSsmiorkmdpjBasdSf, Enemy to the King, ... King Henry IV., Part IL 

ifortimosborlind, Eart^p He iry Percy, • . * . King Henry IV,, PartsI^H* 

MorthsimherUmd, SartM^ Of the Kin^s Fsrt:', . . . King VI., PSart HL 

Mono of Juliet, .Romeo and Juliet 
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/Ifym,r 

Ifym, 


r» < 

» 

( 

(PlAffWf,. . , 

QOmiat. 

Oetmius C^M'f 
Cgsarp 

OUGoU9,f . 

» OHfitr, • • 

. 

(MnUuLt • 
GtJkmdgf 

Orleans, Deekeef, 
Orsim ,. ., 

<to*i . , • 

OsfoaU, 

OthiUd ,. rf. 
Dtwn^SMV, il/rr. • 
Own Glfndawer, 
OxfiMt, Duke'i/, 
Oxford, Earitf^ 


Soldier in Kinj^s Anw, . 

A Follower of Fnlslmfi^ 

¥ 

Khffi of ^ Fairies, . . 

Wire to Antony, . 

A Rmnan Triumvir, . , e 

A RonuCn Triumvir, . 

Father to Lotltieelot Gob^ 
Son to Rowland de Bois,*’ 
A Rich*CUi\nteas, 

Dai)^ht«rV- GoK>nius, f 

Son to Sir Rowla^id de 2ois, 

a ■ s • a • 

S>aUe of Elyria, „ . . 

A •Courtier, <• . « 

Steward to Gonfiril, . . 

The Moor, ( . . ( ' 

A Bawdy . • . 

V 

Of the Killies Party, . . 


• t 

< 


Pdgf, Mr., . . r. 

P^, Mrs., . . 

/hmV Mrsi Anne, . 
Psge, fPilliam, 
Pandantfi, . * . 

Pandn'ph, Cardinal, 
PaMhah, 

Paris, . • 

Paris, ^ . . 

Paroltes, • • 

Patianen . • 

Patrtelns, • , . 

Paulina, . . 

Peasdlassam, , ^ . 

P^aef, . ‘ ? 

Pe^^Dw, , 

Psmbfvke, JBefltf, ( ^ 
Pimiroke,*Earl of, 
Psrey, Henry, 

Prrty, Henry, 

Peny, Hen^ ( Hotspur ^ 
Percy, Lady. . 

Perey, TTeomas, 
Permta,. 

Peritles,. 

Pder, . 

Pder, , 

J^ter ff f*emfnt, 

Pete, « »# 

PoAuMs, 

> 

Piode, . . 

Pl^ilario * * . 
PMkmon,'' • 

PhO^, . • « 


AGentlemandwcllingat Windsor, 


(« 


Daughter to Mrs. Page, . 

Son to Mr. Page, . .' 

Uncle to Csesada, . . 

The Pope’s L^te, . «. 

Servant to Antonio, . 

Son to Priam, . . . * 

A Ypiing Nobleman,. 

A Follower of Bertram, . 
Woman to ^een Katt.arine, 

A Gi^dan Commander, . 

Wife to Antigonus, . 

' A Fairy, .... 
Pe^nating Vincentio, 

Pnnee of dragon, 

William Martial!, . 

Of the'Duke’s Party,. 

Earl of Nortbumbelland, . 

Son to Elarl of Northumberland, 
l^n to Earl of Northumberland, 
Wife to HotspA, . . 

Earl of Worcester, 

Daughter to Hermione, 

Prin« <d Tyre, .... 

E^cuur, . . ^ . 

Hmnei's Man, .• ., ' 

A'PtopheU . ( . 

A Foltov^ of Sir John ^alstaff, 
A G^tleman of Verqpa, Suitor 
to Katharina,. 

A Shepherdess,« « 

Fuena to Posthumus, ^ . 
Servunt to Ceriiikon, .<, . 

‘ dT Franck, . 


King Henfy V. 

Merry Wives of AVindsoc. 

I 

MidSaimmer Night’s Dream 
Antonjj^d Cleopatia. 
Julius GBSsai? ‘ 

Antony and Clebpatra. 
Merchant of Venice. 

. As You Like IL ' 
Twelfth Night. 

Hamlet. 

As You Like It. 

King Henry V. * 

Twdfth Night. <• 
Hamlet. , ' , 

King Lear. 

OtheM^ I 

Measure fer Measure. < 
King Honfy IV., Part I. 
King Henry VI., Part HI 
King Richard III. 

Merry Wives of Windsor 
Merry Wives^of Y/indsw. 
Merry Wives of Yf indsor. 
Merry Wives of Windson 
Troilus and Cressida. * 
^King John. 

'Two Gentlem'dn of Verona 
Troilus and Cressida. 

Romeo and Juliet. ' 
AU’s Well Uuu Ends V/elL 
King Henry VIII.' 

Trouus an«i Cressida. 
Winter's Tale. 

Midsummer Ni^t’s Dream. 
Taming of the Shrew. 

Much Ado About Nothing. 
King John. 

King Henry VI., Ptet III. 
King Henry IV., Pts, L, IL 
King Richard II. 

King Hei\ry IV.,,Pts I., II. 
.King Henry IV., Part I. 
King Henry IV,^ PtL I., II 
Winirtl’s Tale. 

Pericles. ' 

Measure for Measure. ^ 

King Henry yL, Part li. 

iunry vfl, V^A. 

Taming of the Shrew. , 
AsYouIikoit. 

QpttlbftllllCe t 
Periehm ** 

Kh^John. ^ . < 
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SI^AKESPEARS’S dramatic OPCmKS. 




Pkmp Fakoni'it^f 

.* Piiloi • .. 

PHilfiStraret 

JRkiyniai 

Pitrc^t AV, »J SM«th 
Pmchf . 

Ptudarust 
P-'ramo,, 

Pisiot, . 

Pistol^ . 

PtsM, . 

Plantageneti Ri^ard% 
'Playgt^f. 

Polnsy' . 

Iolixfttes^ 

PoJomus, 

Pblydorty 
Pontptim Sextus^ 

PopiUus Lena^ 

Portia^ , . 

PorUa^ . 

K. iAJhunr‘s Lronatus, 
'Priam^ . » 

Prince Henry^ 

'Prince Humphrey of G/oster, 
Prince John of Lancastery 
Prince ^ At ragon. 

Prince if Moroecoy < 

^nce of H'aies, , 
lYi'tee of Walesy Henryy 
PrincciS Kothariney 
Prinee-s of Prancty 
Proculeius, . 

Propheiessy . 

ProsperOy 
PMeuSy 
PubUusy 
PubKuSy 
PucetUy Joan lay 

Pucky . 

PyramitSy 

Queen, . , 

BUeab^hy 

R^atkarir •, 

\ Margaret y 
of Bmp Rickard IT., 




Quincey 

^intus, 


Ramhtresy . . , 

Ra^Uffy Sir ^ichardy » 


Bastatd Son to King Richard 1., 
Triend to Ai)tony» • . . 

Master of the Revel^f 
A Servant, .... 
, Mistress to AlciUades, * . 


A SduKrima8ter>and ^njhrer, . 
Servant to Cassius, . 

Serv..nt to Posthumus, 

A Follower of Sir John '"aistalT,. 
A FoK jwet of Sir Tohr F'*lst»T,. 
A Soldier in King's Army, 

Duke of York, . 

Characters in the Induction, 
Characters i** 

A Follower of Sir Tt^n Falstaff, 
King of Bohemia, 

Ix)rd Chamberlain, • 

Giiiderius in Disguise, 

Tiiend to Antony, . 

A Roman Senator, . 

A Rich Heiress, 

Wife to Brutus,. 

Husband to Imogen, . 

King of Troy, . 

Son tvj King John, 

Son to King llenry IV., 

Son to King Henry IV., 

Suitor to Portia, 

Suit, r to Portia, 

,Son to King Edward lY., 
'Afterwards King Henry V. 
Daughter tc King Charles VI., 


Friend to Caesar, . 

Cassandra, 

Ri^tful E>ake of Milan, 

A Gentleman of Verona, 

A Roman Senator, . 

Son to Marcus, . . 

Joan of Arc, . . 

A Fairy, . 

A Character in the Interlude, 


Wife to Cymbeline, . 
Queen to King Edward IV 
Wife to King llenry VIII.. 
Wife to King Henry VI., 


Hostess of a Tavfm, . 

A Hostess: Wife to Pisibl, 
Servant t(t Caius, 

The Carpenter,. . 

Son to “^itus, . 

A French Lo/d, . 


King Jo.in. 

Antony and Cleopatca. 

, Midsumnfer Night’s Dream. 
Tinipn ctf Athens. 

Timon of Athens. 

King Richard II. 

Come^ of Errors. , 

Julius Ceesar. 

Cymbeline. 

Merry Wives of Windsor. 
King Henry IV., II. 

King Henry V. 

Hen^VI., Pts. I., II., III. 
Taming of the Shrew. 
Hamlet. 

King Henry IV., Pts. I. II. 
Winter’s T^le. ’ ' 
Hamlet. 

Cymlieiin^ 

Antony ano Cleopalrc 

i ulius Ciesar. 
lercbant of Venice. 

Tub js Ceesar. 

Cymbeline. 

Troibis and Creasida. 

King Jcdin, 

King llenry IV., Part II. 
King Henry IV., P rt IL 
Merchant of \ enicc. 
Merchant of Venice. 

King Richard III. 

King Hcniy IV., Part II. 
King Henry V. 
laive’s Labot^r’s laist. 
Antony and Cleopatra. 
Troilus ard Cressida. 

The Tempesi. , 

Two Cfentlemen «f''*erona, 
Jubwt Caesar.^ 

Titus Andronicue. 

King Henry VI., Part 1. 
Midsummer Night’s Drea*n. 
Midsumnier,Night*s DVeaitu 

Q’mbeline. 

Ki g Richard ITT. 

King Henry VIII. 

King Henry VI., Pait IH. 
King Richard II. 

King Henry IV., Pts I., II. 
King HenijsV. 

Merry Wive§ of Winddbr. 
MMsumtaerTiight’s Dream. 
Titus Andionicvis. 

King Henry V. 

King Rit^ard IIL * 
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.sSwiw, * . • 
.Sl/Afi* , . 

Sifimfu nAfAtf* 
•SjiNW^ . 

Siuutf • • 

SUviuSf • * 

St^fpc^Xf • 


# 


• • 


A Confttij Jusdoet • ■ . 

A Tew, . . ^ • 

Inbane of the Pcoslet » • 

A Gountiy Justice, *. . 

An Officer of Ventidius^Ann^,. 
^wbter to the.DalKe of MDan,. 
^Shl^erd, • . • / 

King of Pentepolb^ 0 
An Impdltor, . • 

* Servant to Slender, • f • • 

‘ * * • ii/e I" 


* SimfH ,. 

Sir Ambvib ApueMt, > 

St^AMfifi/gtAmyr, • 

^ JSwnr diu(2^fhni4 - • * • • •* 

iMr BvanSf . • A Welsh Parson, 

Sir'Hwh Mcrtimtr^ . Uncle to Duke ^York, 

Ste^firdf .. 

Sir Tames BtsumS, « • . • 


• • 


» * 

^emy tn the King, 


^ • 


Uncle to Duke of Yo^, 


i A • 

raend to Ardihishop of York, 
A Curate,. . . * 


AV^, 


Sirfame^ Turret, 

Stfjekte Calmib,. 

SirJdhmFabte^ . 

Sir John Falstafft . . 

Sir JeS» FasU^t . . * 

S^Veim Mentgemeryt . 

^ BiMjehn dTorUmert 
' SirJehn^afMrvUUt • 

Sir Joh» SUuUn^ . . 

Sbrlfickael^ . 

Sir i^miAmtiei, 

^icAekuthmXt • • 

Sir Otioer Martext, 

SiAr Fiearta ef Exton, 

SirJiicAflrd Faleliff^ . 

Sir FiekardtVenum, ■ 

Sir Fe^ert BraieiiAuty, . Lieutenant <n the Tower, 

•STr Stephen Scroep^ . 

Sir Tkonuu Er^nf^uan^ Officer in Kii^s Army, 

•STr Thomas Gsrgnvot . 

jfltir Thomas Grepf . . A Consi^tor, . . 

Sir Thomas Len^ ...... 

Sir Thomas Vaaghant . 

Sir Teiy Bekh, . . Unclh to Olivia 

Sir Waker Bktntt . . Friend to Kiiig Henry IV., 

^ Waker Serh^t ' 

f^iUBkn CaUsfy^ 


WiUii: 
Sir mUu 


GIohsmUx 


•9wr rrmat999ar9 JLH^^ ^ 

Sir WiUksm Stanlgp, 
‘SiwarS, , ' 

Simanlt young, . 
Sionder,*^ •, 

Shnit^ Woatorjm 
Snare, ... 
Sdiuf, . • . 

Ske^ ; »• • 

SomaytA, J>iSke • 
Somormlh, Sir^fi^ 

• f ^ 


M 


Earl of Nostfanmberland, 
SontQSiwaid^ . 

Cousin to Jifstice Shallow, 
A Follower of Ot^, . • 
A SherifTe Officer, . 
The Tinker,* 

The Joiner, . 

Duke oPEraesus, 

Of me Kffig’^Fsr^, . 


••• 


Merry VSva of Windsoi; 
Meroiaiu orVenkef 
Cociolimu% 9 

*KuigH<^IV.,ButlL 
Antof^ ana Qeopatnu 
Two Gentlen^ of Veiona. 
As Ypn like It. 

Pericles. ^ • 

King Henry Vt., Part XL 
Mefty Wives of Wimkoi; 
Twelfth Night. 

King Henry VIIL . • 
King Henry VIIL 
Merry Wives of Windsor. 
King Henry VI., Past XXL 
Khig Henry Vis, Part XL 
King KiSuid XIL • . • 
King Xtkhaflfl XXL 
King Henry XV., Past 11. 

Merry Wives of Wmdspr. 
Kiiw Heni^ VI., Part I. 
King Henry VL, Part XIL 
Kinl Henry VI., P|rt.XIL 
Kii^ Henry VI., Part XXL 
King Henry VX;, Part XL • 
King Henry IV.,,Pts. L, XL 
love’s lalMur’s Xost. 

King Henry VlIX.^ _ 

As row L^e It. 

King ^hatd II. 

King Ruffiard lil. • 

King Henry IV., Part L 
King Richard III. . 
RiclTiid II. 

• King Henry V., 

King HeAy jp^L, I.* 
King XJenry V. * • • 
King Henry VIIX. • 

KiA michard III. 

Twelfth Night. * 

King Henry IV., Fts. I., XL 
King Richard III. . • 
King Richi^ HI. 

King Henry.VX., Fast L 
King henry VI., Part L 
Henry VI., Part XIL 
Ma^th. 

Macbeth. 

Merry V^ves of Windsor. % 

' King Henry VL, Past XL 
King Henif XV., PartJL 
MjfltejnmeiJNj^t’s Diesak 
Midsummer N^t’s Dreaia. * 
Comedy of Errors. .. 
Henry VI., PliTL, lit 
Henry VI., Past IIL 
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Sou/imtOt 
Spud^ . 

Ste^bf;dt L»rd^ , 
St^ord, Sir Hmnphrtfs 
Lord, < 

Sir fohn, 

StoHky, Sir'mUiam, 
Starvelings . 

Stephana, * . 

S/tphana, 

Strata, . 

' Duka of, 

SuffM, Duke 
Svmik, Earl ef, 

Sumy, D$ike a/, 

Surrey, Ec*l eg, 

Su. rfy^ Earl of, 

TaUat, John, 

Talbot. Lj/tf, 


Taurus, . < 

Tearshaet, Doll, 

Thasseu . 

Thalfid, . 

Thenites, 

Theseus, ^ . 

Thisbe, . . 

Thomoii^ V 
Thomas, Duke of Cl'nrefue, 
Thomas Homer, 

Three Wit-has, 

Jhurio, 

Thyrgus, 

Tnnasidra, . 

Tisne, . . . 

Timon ,. , „ 


TUini^s, . 

Titus Androninss, 
Titus LarUus, 
Touchstone, . 

TS-asf^, . 

Tro/oers, *. > 
Trebonius, . 
TVinetUo, 

TVoibu, 

Tiebal, . 

T\$ltus Aufidtus, 

^balt, . 

fprrel\ Sfrjiames, 

. • 

OhuUt,^ • 
Vhwifh, ChriUophor, 

VeiesUiue, 

Valeutme, • • * 


A Priest, . . . 

A ClowDish Servant, • 
Of the Duke *9 Party,. 


The Tailor, . . 

A Drunken Butler, . * 

Servant tt Portia, . 
^rvjuittjii jijrutuB. 

Of tiie Kin^ Vaity, . 


* 


II 


Sm to Duke of Norfolk, 


• If 


i • 


Son to Lord Talbot, . 
Afterwards Earl of Shrewsbury, 
Queen of the Goths, . 
Lieutenant-General to Gsesar, 

A Bawd, .... 
Daughter to Simonides, 

A Lord of Antioch,- . 

A Deformed Grecian, 

Duke of Athens, 

A Character in the Interlude, 

A Friar, . «. 

Son to King Henry IV., . 

^ Armourer, . . 


Rival to Valentine, . s 
Frienc. to Caesar, 

Mistress to Akibiades, 
l4s Chorus, 

A Noble Atheniaii, . 

Qu.en of the Fairies,. 

Friend to Brutus and Cassius, 
Genera*! against the Goths, 
General against the Volsdans, 

A Clown, . 

Servant to Luoentio, . 

Servant to Nortl^mberland, 

A Roman Conspuator, 

A Jester, . . 

Son to I^iam, . . 

A Jev, Friend to Shylock, 
VolstJan General,, . 

N^giihew to Capul^t . 

* . f . . 

A Grecian Commander, 
Attendant on Hero, . 

A Priest, . . , 

A (lentlemaa of Verocai **. 
^tendant on the Duke of lUyrb, 


King Hemy VI., Part It. 
Two Gentlemei^o^ Verona. 
King Henry VI.,'Pert HI. 
King Henry VL, Paic H. 
King ICchard HI. 

King Kenry^VI., Piurt H. 
Kim Henry VI., Part HI. 
Mi£uinmer Night’s Dream. 

, The Tempest 
Merchant of Venice. * 

J ulius Caesar, 
king Henry VT., Part IL 
King Henry VIIL • 

King Henry VI., Part I. 
King Richard L. 

King Ridiasd III. 

King. Hemy VIII. a 

t 

King H^y VI., Part I. 
King Henry VI., Part I. 
Titus Andronicus. 

Antony and Cleopatra. 

King Henry IV., TL 

Pericles. ' 

Pericles. 

Troilus and Cresrida. 
Midsummer Night's Dream. 
Midsummer Hint’s Dream. 
Measure for Measure. 

King Henry IV., Part IL 
King Henry VI., P^ IL 
Ma^th. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
Antony and Clebpat a. 
Timon of Athens. 

Winter’s Tale. 

Timon of Athens. 
Midsummer Night’s Dream. 
Julius Caesar. 

Titus Andronicus. 
Coriolanus. 

As You Like It 
Taming of the Sl^msi 

S g Henry IV., Vest IL 
IS Caesar. 

Ti|mpest 

Troilus and Cressida. 
Mijrdiant of Venice. 
Coiriokuius. 

Romeo and Juliet 
King Ridiard HI. • . 

Trcnlns and Cressida. '' 
Much Adu About Notbihg. 
Kii^ Richard IIL 

Tw«i.G«ntfkmen of Veroasb 

Tw^h Night. 
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tVaUria^ 
Vtarriiti^ • 
Vmrrius^ 


rmrjjff « * * ociyauh w oruiuay « ^ • • juiiVB 

Vaw^n, Sir T^wias, . •. . ... • King Richaid III. 


friend to Virgilia, . . 

Friend to t^pey* *. . 
Servant to Duke of Vienna, 
Servant to Brutus, 


CorioIaiAs.^ * 
Antony uod Cleopc^ 
• Measure Ar Measure. 
JttliiiB Ctesar. 


a • 


Vaitx, saNie6«UUt 
' ViMus, ^eMus, 

Vtkieet Duke of^ 

VeeSue^ Duke eft 
VepHeUuSt 
. PentidiuSt 
Tter^t • 

'VeK»o»t . 

VenwH. Sfts gicharif 
V&enno, * 
f%ceutie, 

Fwlat .• 

Vtoleuiot 
Virnliot 
VoSimand, 

Volumniat 
^^^mnius, 

’WdleSf Afttyt Prince eft 
Wales, Prince ef, 
dVatter WhUmorct 
WaHt . 

Waranckt E^rlef, 
Warwick, Earl ef, 
iParwick, Bari eft 
Weptninster, Abbetef, 
Westmerelamd, Earl ef, 
WestmgreloHd, Earl ef, 
Wesimereland, Earl of , 
Whitmore, Walter, 
WilUam, 7 . 

William Lengswerd, 
William Mareshall, 
William Page, 

Wifliamst 
WiUaughiy, Lord,. 
WinchasUr, Bishop ef, 

Wels^, CariBnak ,. 
Weo&ilU,., . , 

Werce9ter,TSarlef, ^ 

York, firchbiskfp of, 
YerkxArehbisM ef, 
Ycf*t Duckoff ^t . 

York, Diuhess ef, . 
•Yerkf Duke ef, . 

Yo^t Duke if, 

Ykrh, Dukejff, 

T^ng Cate;, 

Yeung CWmd, . 
KwMjg Amrius, . • 

Yeu^gSiwofl, It . 


•• 


Trib^e^ the Peotile, 

• A 4 

. • ^ M ' m * * 

A FalA Friend, ' •. # . 

FAend to Antony, 

A Foolirii Officer, 

Of the Vt^te*Ro^ Faction, * 

. e t 

Duke of Vienna, 

An utA Gentleman o%Piaa, 

•In lovS with the Duke ofVn)rria, 
N^hbcAr to Widow of Florence, 
Wile to Conolanus, . 

A Courtier, 

Mothe^to Coriolanus, 

Friend to Brutus and Cassius, 

Son to King Henry TV., 
tA King Edward IV., 


A Recruit, 

Of the King's Part>f. 
CM the York Faction,. 


Friend to ^ne Henry IV. 
Of the King’s Party, . 


A Ck)untiy Fellow, . 

Earl of Salisboiv, 

Earl of Pembroke, . 

Son to Mrs. Page, 

Soldter in Kin^Army, 

• • • • ■ 

Gardiner, . . 

• • • • M • 

Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Thomas Per^, . 

Scroop, . . 

Thomas^ Rotheram, . 

9 .• . * . 

Mother to KingCdwan^IV., 
Cousin touthe King, . 

dotard II., 


Unde to Kins 
Son to King Edward IV., ^ 
Friend V> Brutus and Cassius, 
Sod to Lgrd CUfIbtd, 

Son to Coriefimus,*, . 

Son to Siwacd, . 


King Henry VL, Phit II. 
Kii^ Henry VIII. • 
JCotiolanus. • 
utbdlo. 

Merchant of Venice. 

Timon of Athens. • 

Antony and Qeopotra. * 
Much Ado About Nothing. 
King Henor VI., Part 1. 
King Henry I\^, Fart I. 
Measureffor Measu^ • 
Taming of die Shrew.* 
TwelftfrNight. 

All's WeU diat Knda WelL 
•TJoriolnnus.* • 

Ihyplet. I 

Conoifjius. 

JuUhs Csesar. , 

King Henry IV., fta.d., XL 
iKing Richard 111. 

King Henry VI.^ Fart II. 
King Henry IV., ^rt II. 
King Henry IV., Kr^I. 
King Menry V. 

Henry VL, Parts I., II., III. 
King Ridmrd IP. * 

King Henry V. • 

King Henry IV., Pts. 2., II. 
^ng HeAiy VI., Part HI. 
King Henry VI., Part II. 
As You Akoilh * 

• V * 

KingJfohn. • 

Mdny Wive# of Windsor. 
'King Henry V. 

Kiitf Rich^ II. 

King Henry VIII. • * 
King Hcniy Vf II. 

King Henry*VI., Part I. 
Kjpg Henry IV., Pts. I., IL 

King Henry IV., Pta I., IL 
King Richard III. 

King Richaid II. 
flag Rivard III^ • 

King Ilettry V. 

King RichaM IL 
Richatd III. 

Julius Oesar. _ 

H(my VL? Part tl. 
Ctfuiianua. * 

' M(icbi||h. • 















4 


GLOSSARY. 


ABATEf to %press» nnky nibdue 
ABG-ioffkt acatecbim 
AbUt to qualify or uphold 

iiighly acoompMdied, peifecti j 
Afyf to pay retribution fat * , ^ 

Antmt ah^ » * ^ .1 

Aitim. direcdoD fay mute signs, diaigeor aoeu> 
sadon 

Aetwt-tttJAp^f Ht'gions 
AdeStiomst tries or descriptions 
Addnrs^ to make ready 
Adi^sstd at (uLrestf ready 
Adftrsi^t contrarie^ 

Athtrtisea,Mttt -ulmonition, 

Adoefiisingt attendye 
Adoistt to oonsidi.ir, reoelle*t 
Adtrised, not predpitunt, caudous 
AJ^t Ipve 

Ajffbeti^t afiectadon, imagination, dispositioo, 
' quality 

AJkctianSt oassions, desires 
Awtindt confirmed 

AMtd^ u *xotb'>d , 

jmnedf jmned by afimi^ 

Affirontf to meet or face 
ABy^ to^t«oth in mairiagp 
J^st-haby^ a diminutive Mng 

acknowledge, confiss , 

A-f 9 odf in good ei*raest 
A^t guess, encouragement, sctspidon 
ABbr^tti^est, dear of all tilings 
^4f,'a<4neny meeting er 

^/4na,‘)CO approve 

Aitama$ie»^ ap^robatich « 

Ames-act, Ibwest chance of the dice 
Amort, sunk and diqarited 
AHcim’t anchoret « 

AmeiuU, an ensLm * 

An^git, in the c^ht 
Ansmor, retaliation 
Antiek, the fiiol of the did &rces 
AnHfui^, old aM ^ 

Antru, caves and dens « 

/ifAtai, to accuse 
Aipoinbmsntt preparation * 

jmrtkortsioo. Quick to understand 
ApprohaHotOi entry on prehation 
Approoft prottf, mpprobaden 
Approm^ to josti^ to make good, to establish^ 
to reeomlBieQa to anerbation 
Apprtnodt ielt, oeavic^M fay proof 
Aj^oporst persons who try 


^yii«o<w(!jj,'bralidy, OMU-de-p/t 
Arek, chief 
Argonti ttf, dlvery 
ArgfOTt Algiers 
Argosies, great ships, galleons 
Atgument, su^ect fat conversation, evlden'W* 
proof 

Arm, to take up in the aims 
Aroutt, avaunt, begone 
A-row, successively, one after anstifer 
ArHailate, to enter into armies 
Artieuids^, eahibited in articles 
Artifieirl, ingenious, artful 
Asparsion, smirkling 
Asiinega, a ne-ass 
Asstremee, conveytnoe or deed 
Assured, affianoea 
Astrmger, a fidconer 

^/«r, mstigation from Ate, the mivdiievous 
goddc s that incites bloodshed 
Atomies, minute particles ^scernable in a 
stream of sunshine that breaks iiuo a 
darkened room atoms ^ 

Attasked, rrnreliended, corrected 
Attended, waited for 
Attent, attentive 
Attorn^, deputation 

AMonuysk^, the discretional agency of 
another ^ 

Attoruied, supplied by substitution of embassies 
Awmnt, contemptuous dismisaon 
Audadous, spirited, animated 
Autb^, a corruption of Etheldreda 
AuthmUie, an epithet apphed to the learned 

Baoeare, stand bad', give place 
Bale, misery, calamity 
Bat^d, baneful «. 

Bowed, bathed or piled up 
Balm, the ml of consecration 
Sand, bond ' 

Bemk, to acul along the banks 
Bmf, barrier 

Baeied, caporiscioed in a waflOee naiMcr 
Betrful, full of fanpe^ments 
BeAn cr hetine, a child 
Aiw, a rustic game, called prison^base 
Jisrur, a kfioa of dress usm by.kmjdits «hi 
horeebaf^ 

a nedes of cannoq^ 

Basfss, Spaniui, *ti8 emnig^ 

Beuteird, raisin wine 
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Ctarct i^chnatipa / 

Caa^rest the motion of a hone 
CttHuutst^ necklace or diain 
Gar/, clown or husbandman 
CarMt peaswt ' 

Camnt a criric 

Carpet-eonsideraHoni on a carpef, a fes ivity 
Catiiagt^ in^port 
Carryy to prevail over ' 

Casty skin» outside aarb'** • 

Cas6y to strip naked • , \. ‘ 

*Oist to em^y, ledismiss or reject 
CastiUMy ah opprobiibns term 
CasiiHam xmigBy a term of conr^pt 
Cata^y some Kind of sharpe.. , 

Catlingy a hite-string made of catgut 
VaUt'loMy insidious, cautious 
CavaUroeSy aiiy7 fellows • ' 

Caviarey a delicacy made of the roe of sturgeon 
CeasiS dC(!lease,"diey to stop 
Centwrty to judge 

CtHfurieSy com^nies oFmr’hundied 
Ceremoniesy honoiai^ , ornaments, tokens of 
vernect 

CeratrmiouSy superstitious 
‘Cess, measure 
Chaeey a trrm at tennis 
dairy throne 

Chaptbeii ane'ent name far London ' 

CkambeTy a species ef great gun 
Ckamberersy men cS inttigae 
CkaraMry^^o write, to infix strongly 
Charaete^y the matter with which letters are 
made 

Ck*rtSy tadework^ 

CJ^f^-kousey the fiee*school ** • 

Ckaritabhy dr '.r,' Endearing 
Chdrtif^ey a sort of sweet wine * 

Ckastartm, entrails • 

Cheatery c^diehtor, ari'^oificer in the eijchequer, 
a gamester 

Chedty command, contnd 
Cheer, countenance * 

Charry^pUy & plhy with cherry-siones 
Ckeoertly soft or kid leather 
Chew, to ruminate, consgler 
Chewety a noisy chatterii^ bird 
Chide, to resound, to echo i 
Ci^nfy sound ^ 

*ChUdsngy unseasonably prttmanf 
ChaptHy h h%h shoe or elog ' ( 

the wbite doth puton anev-baptked 

Chryst^y eyes 

Chtchy chicken, a term of endearment 
Chaffy rich avaridhus *■ , 

to incite, to shodr, fb prove 


<» 


Civily eisCve or soknm • 

Cwity hmnan cteature, anything hurnan 
dack-eUshy a beggar’s didi ' v 

Clam, to flatter 
CHnguanty glittering, shinkjg 
Cl^y to eii|brera, to infold • > 

C/outy tbh mark aictwis aim at 
Ceach^feBoWy one who dnws with a confedeiBtO 
Coasttd^y C>ndliatory, inviting 
Cebhaf, a crusty, Sineven loaf 
Cocky cook-boat 

CockUy a weej* *' ’ 

Cockled, inshelled like a cockle 
Cockshstt-timoy twilight 
Cof^ltng’y anciently on immature aj^e 
CoJh**y the cavity of a raised pie * 

Le^y to fpldfy, to lie. to deriaud 
Coigue, cemer <’ ’ ' 

Cm, btstle, stir , 

Collect, to asseihble by observation 
CotlfcHon, corollary, consequence 
Couiedy black,^smutted with coal 
Collier, & term of the highest reproach 
CoU, to fool, to trick 
Ce-marty a joint batrain 
Combincdi) betnAhed 
Comferttngy aiding _ 

Commend^, commuted 
Commonty, a comet^y * 

Compaety n-ode up of 
Company, companion 
CompanOwe, a dealer in comparisons 
Compassed, round 
Compliments, accomplishments 
Complexiony humour 
Compfyy to compliment 
Compose, to come t»a ccnnposition 
Composition, contract or bargain, consistoicy, 
concordant^ 

Composture, composition, compost 
\'C.‘wptibley submissive 
Con, to know 
Conclusions, experiments 
Coruttpy, concupiscfnce 
CandoUmenty sorrow « 

CoHcy-eateh^y cheated 
Conw-catehar, a dieal^ or shai^ 

OettffssieHy prafossian 
Co^uty ccnjeclgie ^ “ 

.fonjoundy to destroys to expend xo consumn 
Confouttdedy worn or wasted 
Cansidnod, sealed 
Consist, to stand upon 

Cantinenly the thieg which contaks * 

Cotain^ttSy banks of rivers 

CoiJr&tion, marriai^ cpntntt 

Conlrizfey to spend amfwear oot , 


CoMiroIi to confiite • 

XSmveHt^ serve or agree • 

Cd^Mnt 0 df dted, summoned 
GeStwrtet kiteicoange • 

Cfmieyt to peifonnmleuht<of*^nd 
Cmvpuiiee, theft, fiaud > . « 

Cotnnnet^ to overpower, «(«Vlet 

Cffftvwt to feast 

Cojte, covering * 

rising to a cope, or Read 
C^t theme 

Coh^t d word ti encourageraei^ 

'C^n^ian, a wendier 

withered, husky 

CetitlU^f snrnlas ^ 

doRccted 

Ctsiaij^t the head • a^ 

Ccsigr-mffpgiBr, meaflijf, mcrcqpary • 

Qw, to overtake ^ • 

Cdfedt quoted, obtorved, or regarded 
Cotsaht Cotswold in Gloucestershire 
Covered^ hollow • 

Cfit^ C^fertt a specious nobleRian * 

^Ise a{q;>earanoe, hypocri^ 
XHouHterptintSf counterpanes 
Countyt count, earl * I 

Comerf to sink Iw bending the hams 
Cowl-staff, a staff for carrying a tub 
Coy, to soothe or stroke * 

Ceyed, condescended unwillingly • [fellow 
Qoystril, a dbward cock, a mean or drunken 
Coaifir, a tailor or botcher 
Crack, dissolution , 

Clack,it. boy, or child, a boy-child 
Cranks, windings 
Crants, chants^ 

Crare, a small trading ves£|} 

Ouofe, compounded, or made up 
Credit, a light set upon a beacon 
Cresstve, increasing 

Crestless, havingno ^ht to arms * ^ 

Crisp, curling, winding, curled, bent 
OvVir^x^ynic 

Crosses, ifioney SBunped with a cross 
Crow-keep^, a scarecrogf * , 

Grow0, toVmeludej 
Crowned, digni|ed,mdomed 
Croumet, last purp^ 


• • 

Curious, scrupulous 1 

Cabled, ostentatiomdy diesaeB ^ 

CurreaUs, occurrences I 
Ckmt, crabbed, slftewish, oi^cy 
Curtafl, a cur hi little vftlue • 

Gurtal, a docked horse 
Curtk-et/ee, ot^sU/ass, a diort sword 
'^istanl-e^ffn, the crust of a pie 
tstomer, a oommen woman * 

It, snwrse * 

tij^nsparent stuff 

iff or doff, to do off, to put aside 
mgor, cont^ 

_ .inskers, nauves of Denmarkm 
\aDiS-k-Aouse, a*house*inade ^loomp by discoik 
tent 

DdkmigH, to arrange, put ijp oflier 
Danb, to disguise 

Daubery, falMhooc^and imposl|ion •• 

Day-b^t a couch * . 

Day-woman, dairy-maid * • 

Dear, best, important, dife 
Deam, lonely, sobtar^ ^ ^ • 

Death-tokens, spots appearing olf thosff tn^cted 
bytlwpia^el * 

Deem, misfortunes ^ 

Dec%, to cover, a pack 

dkehne, to run through from firs& to . 

Deem, opinion, surmise ^ 

Z>tf^wr,-aestructipn 
Defence aft of fencing 
Defend, to fdrbid 
Defiance, sefusal 
Delay, to let slip ^ 

Demise, to graph 

Denay, denial _ 

Denier, the Iwelfth part qf a FrSidi sqw • 
Denotements, indications or discoverfesl 
Defend, ,to 1^ in service* • 

Denutnate, to force up by the tootf 
Derogate, degraded, blasted 
Descant, a term in music ' 

J>ieA, dit or de it • « 

Dickon, femiliarly for Richard • 

Dk, gaming 

Diffused, extravagant, irregular 
Z^^rwrrfeii^transgression 
Dint, impeeksion 


Croumet, last purpose ^tf’^^^bnn^ression 

CaffX troop or p^ • • , Dint, impeeksion 

Ote, in feaffdbant, the last wofth of the pr&eed-' Direction, judgment, skill 
inghspftch * Disakk, to mimrvalne 

Cfisses, armour for the thighs * Disappointed, unprepsted * 

Cukfon, a des^cable fellow * Disehse, «> hatch « « 

sagacity, knowledge Diseon/etdk^, discontented 

Curb, to betyl or truckle , * Discourse, re|^ 

Curks^, finicah delicaqr, saupulousflessi or JXsease, une&nessi discontent 
^ cajtooumess^ * * \Biseases, saying^ • * 


( 


JXmvett har^hi/V inj 
Dimwmst imtAiids. ob 


JHsamns, on jAinis* obbttntei 
Disfopt, to maka tains, to settle awtten 
Dikttstet to oonopt, to cbangie to a trane 
state 

Distemptr, intoskatioii 
Df^tmptrUitre^ pertaibatkm * 

DistraaioHtf dk^ments, sepamte bodies 
DhiHoHt the panees or pa^ts of musical com* 
positkni \ 

J? 0 by lot, allowance 

the Dauphin of FVaaoe 
ZHm, to do on, to put on > , 

Delimit dotard*” 

/Hmm/, to do out, egdingohJi 
feather 

XkwH-gyvtdt hangioff down like what rouhues 
the fetters round the ankles 
Drab^ whoring^ 

Druvnt embowi^lled, exenteiated 
Drtadt ejnthet dOpli^ to kings 
Drewt assembleo * 

Dribblet a tenn contempt 
privet to 4y with impetuosity 
'‘'DrolUryiP show periormec hf puppets 
Dmg^^ drudges 

DrumiUi to act lazily and stupidly 
Dt4edabF \ du^ ad me, lume hun to me 
the handkiof a mi^er 
DtUt to endue, to deck, to grace 
DumPf^jk izournful el^y 
Ihpt to do np, to lift up 

JEc^i soiu't shar^, harsh 
BatiUngS} lambs just dn^iped 
i?4r, to plongl* 
iShA'f’sIqrht, inconsideiable 
£riM, to eke out 

alienation ormbid, madness^ 

S BJietSf afifects, actions, deerls effected 
tf deftest, readiest 

old time of persons * t 

MltHUHi, initiadion, preuioos pmctke 
Bmiass^, encloaed, swollen, pu£^ 
EmbemtUedf exhaneted 
Bmbra^i^ indulged in 
Bmpnpt dominion, sovereign oomVoBnd 
iSpmimst jealous of bMier authfwity 
MmmPitornB < 

Jhiprar, to fettim, to pamper 
rocumnmti'ms 
JSmMtWt toooopnp 
JS^'UNna, tp urotect as with a fiw* 

Mmm medt gceaqr ' 

JbUtritim^ to lelain in sa&viof 


EntwiaHtmeHif the pay of an army, 

tooffioe ^ f ^ 

a cant term for a tqier 
JSgmp^gn, stolen goods * 

Errii^, wimdcfing « 
ppid ' 

Bsil, a OHX BO cattfd, or uinegsr 
Espirafu»t the motto of the Per^ fsmflp 
jEjv«*dis4‘^bzistent, teal 
EsEmate, price 
Sstitnai^m, conjecture 


J£xrr«swMf;r, the hair, nails, feathersofhiids^etb 
Execuitt to employ, to pat to use 
Er^eutieHt emplr^ent of exerdsf* 

ExeetUttn^ executioners 

Extnise Exhortation, lecture, or confes^kiB 

Exbait, kale or log out 

ExMf&ion, allowimoe 

Ex^imt, e^ *' 

EiptdieHt, expeditious 
Expiate, fully com'jdeted 
Et^tu^ exposure 
Ej^tvu, to reveal 
Expulsed, expelled 

ExsuffliedJe, coF*emptible, abominaUe 
Extend, to seize 

Extent, in few, violence in general 
Extravagimt, wandTering 
Eyases, yotft^ nestlinss 
Epos musket, infant lulipntian 
Eye, a small riiade of coVnir 
Eyltnds, glances, looks. See OeiEedt 
Eyne, eyes 


Face, to cany a foolish ai^peatance 
Faeinareus, wickec‘ 

Foci, guilt 
Factious, active 

Faculties, inedicinal virtues, office^ exerdae of 
power 

'^ada, to suit or fit 
^adtng, the burthen of a soi^ 

Fastkfid, not an infidel 
Festers, traitors, xasca'i 
Fall, an ebb ^ 

Falsiug, fidsifying 

Fancf, love , 

- Fads, andsnt ^ 

fbip, drunk " 

Far, extensively 

Farced^ stuffed >' 

FastUens, fiucens ot fiuey 
Fast, determined, fixed 
Fat, duir ^ 

thiee^, ooualsnaiute,^ fbatuiua, iadulHieBcei 
pardon, appca ia nce ^ 



OVJSSASY.y 




read/, dentomiv 
^med, made ttad 
4 oonfcdflnde «!i» 

Mefigmeft a ^ecaliax gogroir 
Feedtr, on eater, a gervant 
^JRtertf mi J^eem, • epnmanionfa hagbanS « 

ibotii* • 9 'T^ 

A//, skin 

J^e/i/udSt savage piMtioes c ^ 

* an acoomfdioe, a odt^fedeiate 

^(nimatgjfr;’ hastiljr • 

PeiHval term, splendid r^iaseology 
F^t f^ched ^ 

Fkeo, a iig 

Fieiied!, m 4he field of bottlo ^ ^ 

kisuft • 

clothes hiinc round a ship k^oooceal 
the mpn from tSs^ncaiy • 

Fiud, gone an eiiial pace vita 
tm sliaits • 

Filths, common seWers 
Fine, full of finenebs, artfiil * 

Fift^ to make showy or specious * 

^ jflf/Ce««v,y»«^-new, new from the fi»Ke 
‘ Firk, to ukastise 
) Fit, a division of a song 
Fitchew, a pole«cat 
FiveT, a distemper in horses 
Flap^ragon, ea small inflatnmable substance 
which topers sw^low in a glas%of wine 
Fiap-jacks, p&ncakes 
Plet^ to float 

Fleshnunt, fitst act of military service ^ 

Fletued,tha.vm% the flews or cmps of a hound 

Flight, a sort of shooting 

FUmrish, omaiyent 

Fhte, wave J 

Flush, mature, ripe 

Fein, to thrust in fencing 

Feisen, plenty 

Folly, dejm^ty ef mind * ^ 

Fo^, fimlish, or prised by folly 
Fonder^^on wea« or foolish 
Fondfy, fefllishly * 

Foolr Momes, baubles widi the head of a fixd. 


hone, a 
FtrevLtsim 
FMln^ desti 


Fudln^ destroved 
Fordo% to^nd^ to destfoy * 
Foreda^e^wxiBeo 
Fufolem, to be dUatory, to loiter 
FSomfio*, inventive, imaginative 
Fmvtdf homed 
/’tfnmr,,Caremest 
Forsake, contradicted, nxdwn ag 
in <^|atody^ 


0 

agsinst ^ 


Foul, homely, nSt feir 1 ^ 

Fox, a cant weed for « swoeB ^ 

Foxship, mean, cun mim ^ 

Fhuupotd, pee^sht feemd* or ensa 
Fras$j^ a sty • • 

BnaekUn, a little gentleman or findtoldec 
Fr^, the stop^f a musical hutrument^ which 
. regulates the vibration of the string • ' 
FriMm, a shop where «>ld doihm were sold 


Frippeh, a shop where «>ld dothm were sold 
FriufWmloih. made indWales 
FhdUwt^ fojphesd 

Finish, to break or bruise , * 

Fulfilling, filline till there be no room for mote 
Fullams, loo^e^dioe 
Fuf^iter, funp^iy w 

• * • 

Gabardine, a loose felt doak 
Gaalkigimng, mi^iviiw ^ * 

Galliard, an ancient (fence . 

Galliasses, a speci^^of galleys , 

Gttllowglasses, heavy armed foot 

Gallaw, to scare or frighten S 

Gidfymmofry, a mediejr S 

Ganuster, a frolicsome ^rson, & wanto^ • 

Garboils, (»}mmotion, stir ^ ^ 

Costed, frightened | - w •* 

Gcaufy, a festival day 

Gax&, liaubl^, toys 

Qkk, a fool 

Generosity, high birth 

Generous, most noble 

Gentiliip, ifrbanity 

Gentle, nobld high-minded 

Gentry, complaisance 

German, akin , I 

Gest, a stage or journey 

Gib, a cat ^ 

Gi^lot, a wanfen wendi • %.• 

Gilder, a coin yalued at ijl fid. or ^ 


Gtiaer, a com yarned at u od. o 
Gild, gilding, golden afloKy « 
>Gimmal, a ring or engine 
G^, a gong r 
Gird, a sarcasm or gibe, emotion 



f 


to entagnll 

Cnwi, oi jpSi»a, armour for the legs ^ 
Crtttsiljf, pnossly 
OvK^ a bawd or pander 
Crunfy^ awkwaiuiyt^inskilfully «> 
Ch^Ut pleoqips « 

Cr^t a step * c 

Cmsfyt pajpibly Cl^yhou^se 

CrMMiiktyist the ikequeittetrs of the pit m the 
Givw$ng^ accruing ' ~ ^ 

Guards to frin|^ or lace * 

* QMordedt ornamented 
Gumrb, badges OF dignity 
Cuit$ea‘he»t a prostitute ^ , 

CuleSt red, a VSUi in heraldry . 

Gu//t the e«allowt the dfioai 
Gmhs/fiusi cannon-balls 
Custf taste, lasnn^ i > 

to catch, to shackle 

Iht^ard^ a spc^es of hawk 
Iffatr, complesibn or dtoracter 
JSardtmenif braver}^ stoutness 
JSnM&«ajh« wild mustard 
Sarig/tf a cheat 

Marrowl to conquer, to suf due 
Bany^ tr^use roughly, to harass 
Htsmn^ estate or fortune 
Btuptlf rompany 
Hoyt a term in the f'nclng'school 
H*adt Ixidy of forces 
Heartt^AvecmnA valuable part 
Heat^ violence of resentment ' 

Huc^t slow 

henbonf • 

J^iudf dieaved a, 

heaxineis * 

lUUt'fn obscure dungeon in a prison 
Ibimicif keered throwh f 
Jffen/t sei^ «r takeif ]rfWsession of « 

Ibreiy, as it may happen (1 

JBItrmttSf beadsmen ^ , 

JS$stit behest, command 

Hight^ calldd * » ^ 

ffndutg, a paltry cowardly follow 

Jffirmt a hulot ^ 

Sisf often used for Us 
J 9 Kr, toagree 
JSoUt to esteem 

<SloUa. a term of the man^ , 

JS^,<fokftial > • 

JKmwt, eoa^ej^ly, in fiill extent 

dovtt flowm * 
a measure 

/foe. to hfinttiog f. 

tomvetwaiidfro vpoo die water wdtbe 
out saus or mddir , « 


ffumsrshst changeaj>le,*shuniU, aioist 
Butqpjt Btedll, unproKlic , t 
BuHi-'esimierfihamrt^^t woMMesadcg 
Uunt^smpt the name of a tune 
liur^t noise , % 

jnetty with imifotuosity 
Husbastehyn tnim, |9igauty « 

Busvn^f a jUt 

ImagtSf children,^representatives 
Im&rt, 4 .o lay o^n or display to viet? 
Imm/aUtyt ll^hBnty, savageness 
ImmdmaFt close connection 
Impt to supply 

progeny ^e 

Impair^ unsuitable * * * 

Imparhq^ sometimes used for partial 
/mperwuet imp^nak * * • 

ItapctUtSf to impetticcat or^Wpocket 
Jmp0rtane$t importunacy 
JmpottJMce^ the thing imported 
/mpress, a deyice'or motto 
JfuapatU, unintelligent 
/acamanUmt, to stain of a red f olou* 
Incensed^ incited, suggested t 

Jnclip^ toiembr^ 

/neluAf to shut up, to conclude 




Ittcorrwtf ill-regukUed • 

Indent^ todnaigain and article 
Index, sometmng prepamtory to ' t 

IndifiretU, sometimes for difteient, impaiftal 
ItuUte, to convict * 

IfuUtetioH, entrance, preparations 4 

Indurame, delay, procrastination 
Inmgedt sometimes for unengaged 
IfAmm-ntaie, a If lok-mate 
Inkle, tafw, crewel, or worsted 
Inland, dvilised, not rustic 
Instonei, to fortify 
idviutt, soliatation t 

Intend, to pretend 
Intending, regarding , 

Intendment, mtenl^on or dis{^tion 
I^entkle, incapable qj, retaining ^ 

IntentioH, eagowess wdesire * 

Inieressedt interested ^ 1 1 

IntrenelUmt, that wljich cannot be cut i 
ioUiiuicate 

ImSeardness, intimacy, oOnfidenoS ** 

Vrws, clad in armoui '' , , 

Irr^fldous, lawless^ licentious 

f 

JaUt, a term of oonten^ * 

ladi-a-lknt, 4 puppet thrown at in Lent 
/adt itundani, a jade in office 
Jadidt treated with oofitonpC worthlaw' * 


•tt* 


GLfISSARV. J •' 



ruled by 
JSirf/f, part of a woman’s dress 
JfTmtm, servait • 

JCnots, figures planted in box % 
JUduw ofl to tonsider 

Lahnu^ 4ips * 

Lac^ mtitoH, a woman of the town 

moving like a lackey or pa|^ 
iMgt the mean^ persons 
ZJmd-damnt to oestroy in s oe way 
Lmdst lancfing'places 
Ca»^% licentious 
Laieht to lay hold of 
LaicAg/i, or it/eMif licked over * 
La/tem, thin as a lath 
Latvltas, a kind of dances 
ZAtfMt^lafrn * 


iMtief-giMUs, a sped^ apple 
/^.|opart^th,( to give away 
Li»ck^^ physician 

Zayf^AMture* ooroplexion* I , 

Lat, «oidt>leltt or csourt of thd'teanar 
htiMp/h l^htneasi nimUeness 

sjie^ss • 

Lngif, residnnt 
C iMih duMftandqgam 

moral, or oonduslon of a poem 
&tt, to hbdef ft V 

fsAlskdcatli ^ 


Hs^vwasavaM m ^ 

LHImset an appeanAice of lioentiousnew 
Ziefostf ieueat • • 

Lt^ y a^Janoe tune 

Ln^Skoodt appearance of life 
iM^sd^ laid by theovind 
(piaugh • 

ZjOgfiUSf a gWM played with pins of wood 
Zes^, toi^i^ly 

Loeft to bring a vessd close to the wind 
Lo^ the biaiml^ 

*Lot^ prise < 

iMury^ allotadent • ^ 

Lowtedt treated with contempt 
ijlowns ^ * 

lMet% worthier dishonest 
Lidlaiy% sleepii^'h^se, ug,% eipdle ^ 
Ltmes^ luna^, trensy « 

iMreh, to win • o • I 
Lmtukt lust^, cheerfuli^llasant 
Lym, a speaes of d<^ ^ ^ 

Made, enriched | 

glorying, boostii^ 

MtM, to bar, to raut * 

dost ft 

Mailt Mrs. udias Mary Ft^, or MoU^tpStSB 
Malleehot mischief 
Matnm$(6t %> cut in meoes ^ 

Ma$tt to tamd a hawk 
Marehpant^ a spedes of sweetmeat 
Mamid-hahdy a careless scrstrl 
MartUmaSt thejitttn qxing 
Miakht an afmomtment, a cothp^gl 
MaUt to oonmund ^ 

Mdt^ amateiL dismayed * 

MtaaiAt ^ dasSudly clhnon 
AZmm, thp tenor injmusic 
MleaiUt interest, puts 
Measurtt the reach 
Muaurtt means 

wonss/r, lepers • 

Medieinft a she*ph]rsician 
MMtt a matdh * 

MeuWt neonlp. domestics 
Mgphisi^ktSttt the name of a spirit or fiuoilltt 
^MemUmtit a merdumt * 

Mem^ mere * • e 
Memuddt syren • 

Mas$St degrees abou^oourt 2 
MiektTt a truant, a lurking this 
Misgtyt avarice .. 

Mbiwst ihf Jhdc ig bowliiK * * ^ 
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tModern^ trite. 4iofriiKm» mea^ PRtly 
modinitZDii 

Mm, to make mouths , * 

Momet * blockliead^ a dolt 
MoniKt mindf a tw^h annivena^ * 
MorU^stariij^, that which star^ ntally 
MiHioHf a kind of puppet-show* • 

MoSiant div^tor^ a^tatkm 
AMionSt indignauon ■ 

Hfeuse-kuntf a weasel ^ 

Mausiftgf goigii^, devourii^' 4 ^ 

' a i»ece of money or a measme ot 
Muekf an expression m disdain 
Mtuht bUange» wonderful r w 
MuUitfs, mnlGKen < 

bnlsamio liquo/^ * 

a wall 

Mimt or Musa, tui^p in a hedge 
Muss, a scramble 

r 

Mc^wsrd, a wa^diwoid ot by-word 
Meat, finical a • e • 

Jf/eeid, needle ^ ^ 

Nsgiutsgn, n^leet 

Tf^hew, & grandson, or anf^ lineal descendant 
Mahsr-strks, stockings , 

d^M’^^^scrupulouMy 

Nkk, ^'kon^g or count * 

Nick, to set a markf^ folly on 

Nicked, emasculated 

Nigkt-tiules‘ frolic of the night 

Nitt, will not 

Nin^men's morris, a game ' 

N^e, a coin # / 

Noa&y, a game at cards; also$ n noodle 
Nkise, musire ' . 

NoOi von purpose, frtr the turn 
Neoi~ma/e», that wh^h shoots ^nto capes 
Northern ipoill vir borellis, a clown ' 

Novum, some gama at dicet 

Nowl, a head ^ , 

NiUk^, a thief 

* ^ ♦ 
Oh, oholum, a halfpenny 
OhiNesU, a fiend ^ 

Chseguious, serious, as at fiinera! obeeqnhsh 
, careful of 

OHoeving, v^Bf^aadtf attentive ^ 
eMstaeU, obstinate , 

€UU!gr«auflequaUy ' * < 

Od^ quarrel ^ 

ats piMk&u, me * 

G«, actrele 

OeiUud, a tyut or glance of ttie efO 
O^nr-raught, over-Aadied * 


(^triuig^iho aStailapt • , 

Old, fr^uent, fiiore than enough , • 

Oneyers, accountants, bankets, , 

OpitOon, obstinacy, conceit, diasacter * 
Opposition, oonifsat * 

^r, befcffa ^ * * * » 

Oris, circfes r^e the fiuries onfthe ground 
Order, to take, to mapt measures 
Orienif pitlucid, Justrous 
Ordinance, rank ' 

Orguiotto, proud, disdainful 
Ch^^scrapsr* 

Ostent, dhow, ostentation 
Ousei-coch, the blackbird 
Omthlow, to drive away, to keep (IS 
Overlook, to bewitch * 

Oversee,,^ execute, to ^perintend 
Oufdi, fairy, goblin' « 

OiU, itSl, compete , * 

Ouiiiok, to fiu£ down 
Ouiv •a, a term at the game of sleek 
Outivard, not^n the secret of a^ts 
Otoches,%o'i'im of gold set in diamonds 


Packed, confedente * 

Paddock, fl load^‘ 

Pagan, a loose ricious person 
P^, punished 

Pajock, peacock * ' 

Palahras, ^ords 

Pale, to empale, encircle with a crowp 
PaUiament, a rube 

Palfr, to jn^Ie or shuffle ” ' 

Pontedoon, the Italian • 

Paper, to write down, or appoint by writing 
J^per, written securities ^ 

Parcel, reckon up^^ 

Parcel-gilt, gilt only on certain parts 
parish-top, a large top formerly kmit in every 
village to be whipped fi>r exercrae 
'P’rttor, an appantoi, an Officer of JlC bishops 
court 

Parle, speech 
Parlous, keen, shrqwd 
Partake, to impart, to parUdpate 4 
Parted, endowed with pa^^s 
Partisan, a pike > 

a » party 
aW . 

to strike with violence' , 

\JHished, bruised, crashed 
Pass, fb decide, to assure or convey 
PaAed, excelling peat all expressunt otbotpjdd 
Passes, what has passed > 

Arjfrs^rbmiricat, ^eg^diri ^ 

Pmti^hate, u prey to moumfid sensstloos 
ag, beii^ in s^lpasaioQ ' 
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daiues 

. roan whenjpMttjFwu i 

J\!f[cA, a term of leproacn 
rd|guei7» nlbay 

JPaiwei a di» ti^in the Ei^barist 
^ Maoitu a danoe , * 

Paaieas^ fear 

to beat, to hit 
/%, apet 

Peakit^ a schoolmaster 


PedascuiCt a pedant * « 

PKut to balance, to keep ki sosaense , 
*JifiUingy paltry, petty, inconsidembl^ 
'Penth^ua^ Amason * 

liver, braia, and heart 
Pefia^T, oBaThis worn about the neck 
fifjii/gt, a pexjuien 
Pu/eredj^mp&Aed * * * ^ • 

Paeaie, to teaze$ ^mb, or curry .v 
Philips a name for the sparrow 
Pkyncal^ medicihlil 
Pickf to pitch • 

Pidunt the hands , , ^ P 

PtmitW, ipidd^mgt insignificant 
‘Ptekt-haMhy a place noted for brothds 
Pud niutytt a jester, a fixtl * d 
’»PUFd shaven 

Pi^t pitched, fixed • 

Puchst^t an outer garmenWaf leather 
Pin oMd we6f disorders of the eye % 
Plackut^ a pfeuicoat 
PUdn sang, the chant, in pUasa aatiu 
Ptandkd, nfhde of brands ^ 

/%tM/,»the foot 

Ptasstags, the moon’s infiuenoe over plants 

Plaits, silver ^pin 

Platforms, plans, schemer 

Pished, fended together 

Pibtriy^, repletion • 

Ptint, hook for the hose or breeches 

Point-device, with die utmost exaoness 

Poize, weight or moment 

Polat^, Polanders 

PomtutdS’, a bal?of perfiiro 

J^mewai^ a specie q^apple 

PorftkHsu, poreupue 

Port, ahow, stme, iqipearance 

Armw, porthmea ^ 

P^V^e, carriaae, bdiaviour a < 
Pot^ A mrdently * 

. PntHof^ a |)oalteier 

S eet'kox, a small bos for peifomes ^ 
ter, touolt * 

!ir, to fppraiae 

Pnatk, to mm ostentatiousfy, Ip {diflae 

Protadesti, Of^^rvl drlA 

Pirfrtfts, wwrnii)f|i v * 


GMSS^V . 


Prtgnattty, reaiJiness | « 

B Pngnatei, ready, evident, appStee' * 

Jr^natit ottemy, ^ enemy y maiiktt4 

Prtmised, sent baom the mne 
Prestoanstate, forenamed • 

^ dPresmee, the presenoeHfoamber 
Psrest, f^y • . * 

J^tenee, desi^, device 
Av/ft. petty, littlo * 

Pre^mt^ to antidpatd* 

Prfcks^pKvdAiea,l skewers 
, /Wma^^c^pt 

* Primero, a g^e at cards 

Prineipality^ or principal of women 
^ * Pnnapait, nners of a builds, g 

iPnneax, a coxcombf or spoilea diild 
Prize, privil^^ ^ « 

, much good may i^dr/you ^ 
Profession, end and purpose of coming* 
Project, to shape , / % » 

Prompiure, su^estion, temptation 
Prone, sometimes kumlile « 

Proof, confirmed state oAnonbood 


Pnrdgue, to deaden or benumb 
Pr9ne, to plume ^ 

Sitgging, tiiievish 

Pen, to pound 

Purcha^, stolen goods 

Purchase^ acquired by unjust metjiods 

Quttint-mmses, a game running the*figure oi 
eight ' 

Quaini/y, cleiys, adroit • 

Qmldy, confederates * m . 

Quarry, a pde of slaughmred game 
Quart decu, fourth of a^Frencn crokn i 
Quat, a^iimple * • • 

tp murder,|to destroy * 

Question, to converse • * 

Questrist, one who seeks for another , * 
.&eests, reports • • 

Quici, alive, quickening, quick-witted 

Quseldits, subtilties _ , 

QuiUets, law chicans 

Quilt, a flnqk bed 

Quintain,*)^ Ux yazkns eaerdaes 

Qmt, to reqiute 

Quittasece, rraffital, to make requital j 
(Stiver, nimble, aedve * 

* a % 

Rdbato, on ornament for the neck 


Rack, to exsffierate 
Rack, the fitoungst'i 
Jtaeldug, in rapla n 


ofithadb^ 



IJW 


yGLosSAJty. 


I JlmUMkf the 

Jludutty, bluateiir, nnegsiier 

^ fbUing (tfUM tep of boots 
Rnjfit, to rioty to create c^liskittbsncl 
Ruth, pity» comiysslon • 

Sacred^ adbfnep ^ i 

Sag^ or to wSc down 

SaOU^ triRieteiet 
SaiherSf comiptioif of sa^rs 
Sdtuy, la^^vious * 

SaWf who^ tenAr of any disoouitse 
Sajff silk,!| sample, a taste, or relish 
Sca^otda^ of the theatK 

IlSnidf, a worn of contempt, poor, filliiy 
Seeding^ wemhing * '• 

Scatty an f^word of lepraa^ 

Scamuis^ os Ma>ii^/v&eaibftds « 

SeciekedpeyLt sligiitly ^ € 

Scrimert^ feneeni 
&.royle , scabby fellows 
Scullst numbers of lish toeether 
SeuUhedt ^hip^, carted 
Sfom^ laird , « 

•Seer, to stlmatise, to close s 

Sea^ a cuttiig in/'ardening 
Secure^ to assure 
Seeimgt bbndii^ 

Septenfrtm, the north « 

SeguesUTf aeepaiatian 
Sirpigt^ a ktna td tetter 
S^rvtt to accompany 

^.term m music *’ 

SetewSy a speaes of devil 
ShaUy a case, a shell 
Shard-bomgy borne scaly winfs 
Shardsy broken pot^^.a beetle^s strings 
SheeTy plludd, tnuiqmrent 
SlUtdy mined, rebuk^ ashamed 
Sioty shooter 

Sii«^ksy shocks, a species of dog 
SingBy stool, smt, rank 
Si^UsSy unsightly 
; Stf^y weak, somuI, void of^ile 
' Sit^-a-^iMy dmque>paqv » wnoe ^ 
Sfr-m^rwmty 8ave<yoiir4e«renos 
St/Atttegy thenoe ^ f 

SitfSy allowances of viptnab 
SAatdt-maiffy loose companions 
S|ls/4 ^niung, ^f^gn, reason ^ 
SJUib tufy is of no importance ^ 
Skirry Vk sqoor, to ride hastily 
SbdUtdy riding in a sled or swdgS 
.Sfiker, to cut a piece or rifee *■ 

Si/rntTy nfete^pnous 
Smahy (b discover 
.SiiMi0dir4 iawnedoB 


JPrff, a termef qpnfeHnpt 
RSmk, i&te ee flioe^ 

Raseal, applied to lean deer 
iElMttilf, readied t n 
Remtudy glut^ with prey 
Ragedy bewrapd 
Rwftdy slashed, opened 
RMtty toots ^ r 

Raar^momey a bat * 

Rauan, to discourse 
Refitek, an old musical instrument % 
Rtenvingy leady apprehensum 
RackeaUy a sound to call beck dprr^ 
Reeky to care foiprto mmd, to att^pd to 
Reeutd, to ds^ , * 

ReeaidftyA kind of flute or flageolet 
Reeufy to tecovftr ^ 
ceunsel, advice 

Red- ttt^Hcfg the ^gn of an alphouse 
Redue^y to bring ^k 
Reechfy discolourri by snrblK, greasy 
Refttty to refute * 

>R^atidy ^flection 
^agrety exchange of salntation 
recompense, retif n 
Reme$i$bet^, reminded 
Reme/ie^ reipoval & retpotenes^ 
^csMrprdj^isemote, pivate 
Rmedety a coniQmsion, pn account 
Refuggy to renounce 
R^fiealy tb rcmil from exile 
RepertSy ip porters ' 

Repro^ confutation 
R^my to resist ( , 

i?i4piftlni;y,»boastmg of 
RetUoey to dpfplv^ 

Re^eOtfy cool, considerate 
*Redt aff^ . 

Retire^ to withcksw v * 

Rewwdy to ^o / 

RSby to endose ^ 

rt circle 

R%my a part of thi. intestines 
Rtvagiy the bank or shore 
RkiaRtg, equal rank ^ 

Rivaby partaers 
Rame^y rummage 
RamoHy a scurvy womsa 
JBmr, to squat itown 
Rtp^y^togaetj - ' t 

Repedrieby abudve hngqsge 
Rammd^ wbkfi^Md 
Raumhty a connt^ dance 
Randian, drde „ 

/fefp,adia;q^htofjaiiity i 
/RorMMiy amaigy orscahbfEc ^ 


Sim^t torc!l^edc»r ztlM^ a 

iS iw i ^ a foolfa Dlockbatia 
Sm^t tifi # 

esdC^ * . 

SaHdanSt mtieot ooiii ^ 

SmA^ swcetneli ^ 

..S^L t]|e lot 

'SfrAuUfsuHf, figure and rant 
Sfft a fool * * 

•SMM, to pull bgr the ears t 

to aspiie or lay daim jtr 
&edf 4c^» settled 
49MS/, fven* 

t» shAt^n defend fay bav^ etCi 

wicked • * # 

<4)^or {deri/, Rot^o^am ^ • 

oauntt,d . < » 

ghostly* « 

Sguare, to ouarrel* 

^uas&f an immature peasood 
&pi^<et a square or rule * * 

5niJ, a bait ot decoy to catch birds 
Stofuhf^^f owSt bowls elevated on feet 
a kind of hawk d ^ 

Sfar^A scar of that appearance 

to perish • 

StatioHt the aft of standin|p> 

SUmagBt steerage, course % 

SiKktng>-pbiA^ ^ stop in a madiine 
S/trilers, arbitrators, ju<^^ mdeamen 
Stigmaiic, oife on whom nature has set a mark 
of deformity 

SHfft constant or continual 
<SSM|^ somewhat more than half a gallon 
a kind of (hatch 

Strgcfyf a kind of domestic office 
tS’/nsAv, lineage, diflfenlty, doubt 
StnU^mf peat or dreamokevent 
ShKkf a thrust in fencing * 

Sniscriie, to yield, to surremkr ‘ 

Siir‘rg^f$e^ over>worked, or ridden 
SwasAuuf noisy, aullyii^i m 

Situk, thBdnsa of a iKgy*lSom wUd 
whotewrin^, memeiUma 
SvaOitfgi a sper^es tM apple 

rakes, iipters 

TkMit {hVpaim of the l^pnd ciffendeh 
TaM^ afietatt * 

mUe-boolcs, memoranda 
-SwsyfWMir, dnims 

^w,<i 0 ^ 8 trike with a disease, to bhst 
JhkMi^, (0 apntraffiet, esU to aeepmd^ 
to livy u 

^itAnfej lidie* L* 



Tltrv, to fiisten, to fia the talov^ on 


Ttmckt mmloit, particle^ touchstone 
3^««Mi<r,*ieatim A * 

tried * ^ 

Teyf^ ntmours, idle leportsflhiieiea 
7«sr, to pull or pludc j ,* 

Tivntett a ferry j 

7>ay-tr^ come kind of gsme 
Treoehirt^ treacherous persons j t 

TrfrA, peral&rity of voice, feoe, etc? , 

Trickt smeared, painted, in heiwty 
7>tekmg^ dress . § 

cant wpid lor a thief • 

TroU-^ayf-damest a esme * « 

Turl^good^ us turh^m^ >kC^Fsy * •> 

Tkew, to heoeyie sour ^ 1 

7inm|p^«>Mi>mcpie8d(A of contend 
Tioiggii^t wickered ' 

o * • 

Vmhmd% discovered by gleam of fire 
to explain • • 

(hmeeuttmud^ unseemly, indeoent 
UnmneUd^ without eirtteme unction 
Vnbarbedt nnlirinimea, unshaven 
UnhaML, not Viun^ 

ochrse ^ 

Umotmedy reak unrefined, nnadmned 
Vkduhgwranoh, fee andpodea a . 
Utuku^ikuth^y a tapsiar * 

UwbrtcditMy one «n^ takes ngbn hiuMeff the 
quartd of anoUier 
Udeathy scarry, not easi^ 

W)a^Eish,<pnhiel^ '' * ■> 

^Odkeusidy free fipm dogsestic caica^ 





tMwsekit iipttt«MtQS wift fa ied ll)» 
nfeot • i H , 


IkHttasi^tredf UcoiMotis * f ' 
OOnSKHk *> i < 

V 43kfiMa/MdydmmcAi3iimhca^^ 
smooth<&ce^ tinbeR{4ed ^ 

4 ttAtrifid 

fintn^ opeaingf never at ren 
Vnsqttand^ onaoaptedcqtlieir tabjeo^* 
IMstanched, jncdnUnent < fc 
t UnUnted. unsearcbable \ * 

iMiftnud^ ^figttVirf not in conunoa qse 
Vtify a meriy ie^val 
VUtnatett a pfa me in combat * *• 

finiii 0 ed witha beaid 
ISm^racgf ar^ou^for tihe arm 

* avaun^ what went before ' 

niA[^,,-f^Ivet^ . 

Ww a bontyM term in Kncu^ 

* PfuMsSf hits in fencug a • 

a qant plu^ df exultation 
yiNwyt^e efficafious fMstf vakNir 
salTOftroHS 

''4'%}^, St fixeuy a iemale ^ 
advisraients ' 

l^«««Qf9i,*vengeance 
IVarileHf a species pears 
WgtcAf a watch'l^ht 
^afyr-€wJif watev oolours 
IVa» tf uA^ pexibhxuis for life * 
tiTknovr « 

t^Sfcar/, refrain, bf rden of ballad 
JlsSbale/, having jprotubeianoii^ 
in pEooeBaioas 


laml* «t pdatfev nmliiBd, 

WhtU dtuikf the chloiigai& * 

UeacUng f|ne, ndhig 

^^fyM^.thi^aeaebetstfhnep « 

Whou^titg^ nfeasttt^f xedBonhta 

wildness , 

WiMdowst eye*hcR e 

H'tneer-xrottftdt to paatect from winter 
fVisA^ to reqpmm40Hi 

one who alfeets eqMrtee . 
Vnowum, oonsdous of » 
WMnamdvvd, henpeclied ' * 

^ifudlerA able to perfoln woiidcrs 

a phrase a| n ^i Hf »i ated to piJ^inui 
and penitentiancs * 

WarktUigSt labonrs of thought 
WgrUf tbgf A tAcf to be married 
fPformt a serpent / \ 

Wretft an famtntmont for tuning the # 3 arp 

fVritkUdk^Utd 

H^rrtkt mufortmw 

Yareh,^ reawly* nimbly § 

Yttld, inliyim, condesceod, rewainl 
TelUwlutfSt j^ouqr * r 

Yeomant a uct^s officer , 

Yct^ to jerh> to thnist with a qokik motioD. 

I Ytxettt or waxmt fo hiccoiigh , 

Yitld, to report 

Zonys a fool or 
Z»lMSt pfolM 


f 

VfifjfjpfS uusAmraew i^aMwa^ ^anun JU||p^^jNW^i|flwW. * 







